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T H E  S T R A W B E R R Y  G I R L .

B y  R . H. D.

A b o u t  fifteen years before Sir Joshua Reynolds In spite o f all this care, the lad had already showed
painted little Penelope Boothby, whose pitiful story that he cared for nothing beyond his fine clothes.
we told you in November, he sent one spring day T h e  “  comraon people ”  never were to him o f
into the great London exhibition certain portraits more valué than the pigs which chased each other
o f a few famous and royal people. T his exhibition through dirty London gutters ; useful animals,
was held in the magnificent hall o f  the R oyal perhaps, but not to be touched or smelled, by any
A cadem y in Pall M a lí; and I wish the boys and means. T h e  little G eorge was concerned on this
girls who read this dull black and white page could day about a  new jeweled buckle on his shoe,—
liave a  glimpse, instead, o f the crowd that gath- and, indeed, the great G eorge which he becam e,

.ered quickly before these pictures. F o r the little whom you m ay hear called “ the first gentleman
Joshua who used to draw with charcoal on the o f Europe,”  was always more concerned about
cellar walls o f  his father’s school-house was now buckles and wigs than anything else until the day
President o f  this R oyal A cadem y, and the people o f  his death.
who crowded up to see these pictures (one o f  which T h ere  were at the exhibition, arnong these 
he had said him self was his masterpiece) had all noblemen and ladies with their fine dress and bril- 
been painted by him ,— princes and dukes, and liant talk and coarse lives, a few o f the common 
noble “ macaronies”  splendid in velvet and lace people. O ne b ig , burly, stoop-shouldered, near- 
and great w igs o f powdered hair and jewel-hilted sighted man, with slovenly coat and snuff-drab- 
swords ; and great ladies in their thin, scant dresses bled waistcoat, went about peering at the pictures 
and nodding plum es o f  feathers or straw a yard closely, and grunting out an answer when he was 
high. spoken to. T h is  was the great D r. Johnson, in a

Y o u  would have seen them  all uncover and worse humor than usual. Y o u  m ay be sure the 
bow to the ground as a fat, pretty boy o f eleven, macaronies and fine ladies gave him  plenty o f 
dressed in crimson slashed with white satin, carne room. Low birth and rough manner were crimes 

^  in under charge o f his tutor. T h is  was the little they did not forgive. T h e  man behind him , with 
Prince of W ales, afterward G eorge IV ., and you the quick, nervous eyes and red nose, is Mr. 
might have lieard it whispered about that the boy, Boswell.
with all the other royal childrcn, was kept in strict There was there, too, a young, smooth-faced,
seclusion, with no play bctw ccn lessons except smooth-spoken youn g man with his hat on, who 
planting wheat, weeding, reaping, and thrashing was pointed out as Mr. W est, the Q uaker painter, 
it, by  which means the Queen proposed to make from Pcnn’s colony in A m erica, whom the K in g 
them understand the lives o f the common people. had just taken into his own protection. T h e sight 
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of him  brought up arnong the gentlem en the story 
o f the rumor which had just come from Am erica 
b y  a  ship only ten weeks out, that there was likely 
to be some trouble about the four shiploads o f tea 
just sent over. T hey were all o f  opinión, however, 
that it would b e  a  little fire soon stam ped out, as 
the Am ericans were, with few exceptions, o f the 
paltry lovver classes.

Sir Joshua him self comes in for a few minutes,—  
a  large, heavily built man, with a sincere and kindly 
face, which a deep scar on his upper lip does nót 
hurt. H e wears spectacles, and there is an ear- 
trumpet hanging over his frilled shirt, and great 
golden seáis dangling below his embroidered waist- 
coat, while the b ig  rolled collar o f his coat reaches 
high  behind his ears. H e finds the crowd all 
gathered about one o f his pictures, and it is not 
one of the famous or royal portraits either, but that 
o f  a  little girl in a  coarse dress creeping down a 
lañe, glancing from side to side, her pottle o f straw- 
berries on her arm. She is one o f the “ common 
people.”

I f  the E arl o f  Carysfort, who is looking at the 
picture with loud expressions o f delight, had met 
the little girl alive in one of the narrow streets, he 
would, quite unmoved, have seen his coachman 
crowd her to the wall as though she were a  d o g ; 
but now he declares his palace unfurnished and a 
poor place without her, and whispers to S ir Joshua 
to ñame his own price. W hcreupon the painter 
smiles quietly, and says that “  it is givcn to no 
man to accomplish more than three or four great 
works in his life, and this is one o f  mine.”

Since then, the Strawberry G irl has gone down 
with h er im m ortal beauty from one palace to an- 
other; the last time she was sold, 11,000 dollars 
were paid for her. Artists have learned from her 
new conceptions o f their divine art, and critics alike 
have raved over the “  glow ing golden tone ”  o f the 
air that surrounds her, which breathes, say they, 
“ o f ru rp le  vintage and the balrny south.”  Now 
she ..as com e into St . N ic h o l a s , to show us the 
face with which a  little innocent English girl met 
the worid a liundred years ago.

T h ere  is som ething in the eyes which is far alien 
from palaces, and which tells us that England, as 
she knevv it, was by no means the m erry England 
o f  which we read in the histories o f those who lived 
in them. V ery  few o f the children of the titled crowd 
who crowded the cxhibition could have met us with 
a  look so innocent and puré. T h e  little sons of 
noble and gentlemen not only drcssed precisely as 
their fathers did, but swaggered and swore like 
them , and drevv and flashed their tinv swords on 
occasion. Boys o f  fourteen at school were carried 
in  sedan-chairs to masquerades at night, drank 
their two glasses o f port or four o f claret for djnner,

at eighteen shut their books, m ade the grand tour 
o f Europe, and carne home as ready as their 
fathers, as we m ay believe, for all the follies of the 
town.

G irls o f the sam e age finished their studies at 
fifteen; and after that, if they too did not plunge 
into the m ad rout o f  fashion, gave themselves up 
to embroidery and card-playing and the narrowest 
o f home lives. But little was known b y  them  o f 
the great world outside o f England, nothing o f the 
greater world o f stars, trees, animals living about 
them. T h ere  were but h a lf a  dozen books for chil­
dren th e n ; but one or two readable novéis, and 
the little and ill-printed newspapers were filled with 
dreary stories o f the loves o f L ady A m elia or Lord 
John, news months oíd from other countries, and 
dismal accounts o f burgíaries and h ighw ay rob- 
beries. W e  do not believe our strawberry girl was 
one o f these well-born m aiden s; but neither will 
we credit the story that S ir Joshua found h er on 
the Street one day and paid h er to sit as his 
model.

Innocent little girls were no plentier in the 
hovels of London then than in the palaces. T h e 
city was shut in by  roads made impassable by  mud 
half the year, and blockaded by snows, sometimes 
ten feet deep, the other half. T h e  “ common 
people ”  were wretchedly poor and w eighed down 
with taxes. T h ey  made gangs o f “  ’Prentices ”  or 
“  Craftsm en,”  and at the cry o f “ C lu b s !”  were 
ready to break each other’s heads, or to follow any 
leader like L ord G eorge Gordon to burn the houses 
o f  the rich or to open N ewgate, and were quite 
as ready to halloo when their leader was hung. 
Ladies could not drive abroad at noonday in the 
streets without danger of footpads, who presented 
masked faces and a  pistol at the coach-window. In 
return, the rich hung and quartered these poor 
folks very much as we do sheep. W om en  were 
hung for stealing a  quartern loaf or a  piece o f cloth. 
M e n ------

But w hy should we lift this black curtain any 
higher ? T h e  little strawberry girl has come from 
behind it to say that even in that oíd time, as now, 
there weré puré and good mothers and happy chil­
dren who slept upon their bosoms. W e  are sure 
S ir Joshua caught sight o f the little girl peeping 
out o f some sliady lañe, when he m ade his annual 
journey to his oíd villáge home at Plym pton Mau- 
r ic e ; and carrying h er face and sweet innocence 
away in his m em ory, gave them  to the wicked 
world about him , and to us, as a  pex-petual lesson 
and bcnison to us all. Meanwhile, the chilcl, no 
doubt, grew  into a gentle, gracious-naturcd woman, 
lived out her quiet life am ong the shady lañes, and 
is dead, and never knew that her beauty and pur: y 
had becom e a  priceless possession to the world— an
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immortal heritage to be handed down from genera- 
tion to generation.

T h e little children who look at her m ay not all 
have beautiful faces to give pleasure to others, and 
no S ir Joshua to make them enduring if they had ; 
they m ay live in as obscure a  córner o f the world

as the nameless little strawberry girl, and die there 
unknown ; but they m ay be quite sure that there 
is not a  kindly word o f theirs, ñor an honest act, 
ñor a  true, noble thought which wíll not go out 
into the world as her innocence has done, to help 
to make it better and be like it— immortal.

T H E  “ M I S S  M U F F E T T  ” S E R I E S .

(N o . V I.)

IFor the bcncfit, this timo, of our rcaders who are leaming French.]

P e t it e  Marie Martin,
En m angeant du pain,
D ’un corbeau re?oit une visite. 
Dit-clle, “  Eh bien !
Je vous laiss’rai mon pain.
A u revoir ! ”  E t  elle sortit tres-vite.
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B y  L. G. W a r n e r .

“  O h , hów carne you here,
Y o u  sweet, a iry things—

Such troops and troops o f you ?
Had n’t you wings ?

For here but yesterday 
Snow lay coid,—

W h o  ever heard 
O f babies so bold ! ”

W in gs?— oh, not at a l l !
But down in our bed,

U nder the leaves,
W e heard overhead 

T h e  quick little feet 
O f a  robín run ;

A n d  a warm , soft ray 
From  the kind, great sun 

W as sent that moment,
Just for our sake;

W h ile  a  bluebird san g:
‘ W ake, little dears, vvake!’ 

T h en  the queer little bugs 
T h at had cuddled up warm 

In a moss-bed near,
Through the wind and storm 

A n d  some spry little ants,
O f a  sudden stirred,

A n d  were o ff on their travels, 
W ithout one word.

So up through the leaves 
A ll shining with rain,

W e sprang back to life, 
R ig h t happy again 

T o  see the green grass 
A n d  blue, blue skies,

T h e  buds and the birds, 
W ith  our own bright eyes. 

Som e o f us carne 
Ere the m oon’s palé ligh t 

Had faded away,
A n d  are fair and w h ite ; 

A nd some slept on 
T h e  still night through, 

A nd caught in our faces 
T h e  day’s warm blue.

Such a bright, glad world, 
N o m atter what weather, 

F o r in sunshine or shade 
W e ’re always together !

On us all alike 
T h e  rain must fa ll;

W h en  the wind waves one 
It waves us all.

Such a  jo y  to breathe 
T h e  sweet, soft a i r !

T o  hear the music 
T h at ’s everyw h ere!

T o  look far up
A t  the trees so high,

A n d  watch the branches 
A gainst the sky !

But when the chlldren
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T h a t love us well 
Com e through the meadow 

Ancl down the dell,
W ith  m erry laughter 

A n d  happy plays,
’T  is the sweetest day 

O f all our days.”

T h en  the golden sun 
Sank down to rest, 

A n d  the color faded 
Out o f  the west.

A n d  when 1 looked,
In the dim  twilight,

F or the tender innocente, 
B lue and white,

W hose sweet, calm  faces 
T o  us seem ed sent 

T o  malee us braver 
A n d  more content,—  

W ith  heads dropt low,
A n d  folded eyes,

T h ey  were fast asleep 
’N eath the brooding skies.

H O W  A  G R I Z Z L Y  T R E E D  O B E D  R O L L I N S ;
O k,  “ T u r n  A b o u t  i s  F a i k  P l a y . ”

B y  Sa m u e l  W o o d w o r t h  C o z z e n s .

“  H e  m ight ez well be’n struck by  a grizzly; he ’s 
stone dead,”  said Obed Rollins, as he bent over the 
b o d y o f a  small dog, just killed by  an unlucky kick 
from m y mulé.

“  I would n’t  hev took ten dolíais for that dorg 
this mornin’ ; he waz the best one for b ’ars in all 
T ru ck ee; an ’, e f  he waz a yaller dorg, he could 
whip twice his weight in wild cats any day.

“  Jest ter think,”  continued he, “  that Pete should 
hev b e ’n  kicked ter de’th by  a  m ulé, after what 
he ’s b e ’n through ; I allers reckoned he knowed 
too niuch tu g it behin.d a  mulé. H e ’s be’n knocked 
over more ’n twenty times by b’ars, and it never 
discouraged him  a  m ite ; but he ’s done for this 
time sure ’n shootin’, e f  he did hev more clean grit 
then enny other yaller d org I ever seed. I could tell 
Pete’s yelp  two miles away, when he ’d  treed a  b ’ar, 
an’ yer m ought bet you ’d  find him right at the foot 
o f the tree every time ; an’ now he ’s be’n  an’ gone 
an’ got kicked ter de’th by  a  m ulé.”

I expressed m y regret for the accident that had 
deprived its owner o f so valuable a  favorite, and 

,  then, for the purpose o f introducing the object o f 
m y visit, inquired i f  Pete “ had ever treed m any 
grizzlies ? ”

“  T reed grizzlies ! ”  repeated Obed, with a look 
o f supreme contem pt; “ w hy, grizzlies can’t climb ! 
Pete ’s treed m any a ’ other b’ar, but never no 
grizzly. ”

A n d  Obed cast upon me such a  look o f  perfect 
scorn, that I actually blushed at m y own igno-

ra n ce; for Obed Rollins, although the most shift- 
less and improvident man in Truckee, bore the 
reputation o f being the most expert bear-hunter in 
the settlement.

L ike all frontiersmen, he believed im plicitly in 
his own powers, and i f  he failed to secure the game 
o f which he was in search to-day, was confident 
that to-morrow would certainly bring him better 
luck.

Careless, extravagant, jo lly  and ragged, he was 
the very embodiment o f good-natured laziness, and 
would return em pty-handed to his family, after a 
week’s absence in the mountains, with as much 
com placency as though he brought with him a  fine 
fat bucle or the carcass o f a  grizzly. Even the fret- 
ting and scolding o f  his wife failed to ruffle his 
invariable good temper, and he would turn from 
her taunts and reproaches, to play with the dogs or 
the children, with as much indifference and apathy 
as though shc did not exist, or the larder, instead 
o f being as bare as “  Oíd M other Hubbard’s ”  cup- 
board, was stocked with a month’s provisions.

In despite o f  O bed’s faults, his good naturem ade 
him  a  great favorite in the settlement, and his ap- 
pearance upon the Street was generally regarded 
as an invitation to listen to one o f his famous bear- 
stories.

Sometimos it was an an oíd gray-headed miner, 
sometimes a  neighbor or a  stranger, who made 
the request. W hoever it was, Obed was rarely 
known to refuse. Ñ or was it an unfrequent sight to
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see him , surrounded by his dogs, the center o f  a 
group o f boys and girls, lazily reposing under the 
shade o f some spreading oak, while he narrated for 
their amusement some o f his own thrilling advent- 
ures or hair-breadth escapes.

A lthough a nevv-comer in Truckee, O bed’s fame 
as a  bear-hunter had reached m y e a rs ; and on 
that bright October morning, I had gone over to 
confcr with him regarding the chances o f capturing 
a  troublesome grizzly that had recently been raid- 
ing npon m y corral.

W hile engaged in conversation, one o f  his dogs 
that had, unwittingly, approached too near my 
mulé, had been instantly killed by  a blow from the 
animal’s hind-foot. Henee Obed’s lamentations.

A fter some time spent in condoling with him 
over the untim ely death o f Pete, I succeeded in 
enlisting his Services, and a couple o f hours later 
saw us, accompanied by his dogs, en route for the 
mountains in pursuit o f the grizzly. W hile sitting 
around our camp-fire that evening, Obed entertained 
m e with the following story, which 1 shall relate as 
nearly as possible in his own words :

“ F ive  year ago, w hen I jest come ter Truckee, 
a-minin’ was pretty n igh played o u t; but the woods 
round waz full o f  b ’ars, so I took ter huntin’ em. 
I t ’s a  raighty onsartin’ bizness, but I ’ve been pretty 
lu c k y ; I haint lost no b’ars yit, ñor haint got 
‘  chawed up,’ ez most b ’ar-hunters do afore they ’ve 
be’n at it ez long ez me.

“ I got me a  couple o f bull-purps to start with, 
but I soon found out thet blooded dorgs warn’t 110 
account in a  lfar-hunt. Y o u  see they cióse right 
in with a  b ’ar, and the konsiquens is, they don’t 
last no time. M ongrels is w hat yer want in a  b’ar- 
h u n t; no account dorgs is the ones to worry a b ’ar 
powerful; snappin’  and snarlin’ and bitin’ in the 
rear is more ’n a  b ’ar can stan’ by  considerable. 
Y o u  see it confuses ’em so, that they naturally take 
to a  tree, and then you hev got ’em. W h y, Squire, 
the hardest fight I ever had with a  b lack b’ar was 
right here, and the biggest one I ever killed I shot 
on the crotch er that beech th a r”  (pointing to a 
large tree cióse at hand). “  I ’ll tell yer about it e f 
yer like, ez soon ez I ligh t m y pipe.”

T h e  pipe bein g lighted, O bed commenced as 
follow s:

“ It was a  mornin’ in November. I had n ’t slep’ 
much all night, and along jest afore daylight I 
heerd Pete yelp.

“ I knowed from the sound.thet he waz on ther 
track o’  somethin’, so I got up and dressed and 
went out ter see what it waz. Putty soon I heerd 
him ag’in down in these woods, so I took oíd Kain- 
tuck* and started.

“ Jest after daylight, I struck a b’ar’s trail in thet 
sam e corn-field we come through this afternoon; I

*  H is

see plenty o f places, too, where he ’d helped him self 
to ther corn. I follará the tracks tiil I got well inter 
these woods, and then waited for Pete ter speak 
again. In a  little while I heerd him yelp, and I 
know’d b y  the sound he ’d got the b’ar treed, an’ 
he ’d  stay b y  it till I g o t thar. I stepped along 
putty lively, though I did n’t keer to hurry much, 
and I got ter jest about where you ’re sittin’ afore I 
seed the dorgs. T h ere  oíd Pete was, a-standin’ 
straight up on his hind-legs, with his fore-paws 
braced agin ’ the tree, lookin’ at the b ’ar, and ev’ry 
few minutes yellin’ ‘ O b e d ! ’ ez plain ez anybody 
could say it.

“ W ell, Squire, that waz the crossest-lookin’  b ’ar 
I ever seed, an’ I knowed thet I should hev trouble 
with him ez soon ez I sot eyes on him ; 'cause, yer 
see, ther dorgs had got him riled cl’ar through. He 
waz so m ad, he did n’t seem  ter take no notice o’ 
me, so I crep’ round ter w har I could git a  fair 
shot. Y e r  see, in shootin’ a  b ’ar, e f yer can put a 
bullet right in behind the fore-shoulder, ten ter one 
one sh ot’s ’nuff. So 1 crep’ round till I got jest the 
position I wanted, and then I drew oíd Kaintuclc on 
him.

“  He kinder looked round at me when I fired, 
and then settled down on ter thet b ig  lim b thar, as 
though he waz detarm ined to sticlc thar. So I fired 
once m o ré; the critter jest give a  low growl, and 
hugged it all the closer.

“  I hed to fire a g ’in afore he dropped, and ez 
quick as he struck the ground the dorgs made for 
h im ; but, bless yer, quicker ’n I hev took ter tell 
yer, three o’ them dorgs waz dead. Pete waz the 
only live one left. I never see a b ’ar thet could 
handle his paws as thet one d id ; they made me 
think o’ that ivind-mill down in the Merced V allcy, 
more ’n ennything I ever seed afore.

“  Pete knowed better ’ern ter tackle thet critter; 
he jest sot and watched ev ’ry motion— ez knowin’ 
ez enny m an would ’a’ d o n e ; and e f he seed the b ’ar 
look toward where he waz a-sittin’, he ’d  ‘ ki-yi ’ 
like all possest, and put inter the woods. W al, I 
seed I could n’t do nothin’ with ther dorg, so I 
made up m y m ind to go for the critter myself. I 
drawed m y knife and started toward him ; but afore 
I got within six feet o f him , he riz up an’ h it me a 
lick with one o f  his paws, thet knocked me more ’n 
ten feet, and sent m y knife whar I never hev seed 
it ter this day. Ñor I haint never found out how 
he done it either, for ’t was did so awful quick. *  
W hen I come to, the b’ar lay thar dead. I hunteú 
for m y knife awhile, an’ then w ent back ter the 
settlement, an’ got some o f  the boys ter come out 
an’ help me carry the critter home, for ’t  was the 
biggest black b’ar ever killed in Truckee. M y head 
did n ’t get over akin’ for a m onth arter thet, though 
I never should hev got him  ennyway, e f  it had n ’t 

Hile.
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a  b e ’n fur P e te ;— an’ ter think that a dorg thet 
knowed ez much ez Pete should hev be’n and 
gone an got kicked ter de’th by  a  m ulé at la s t ! 
T h et ’s what beats m e; it do, sure,”  and Obed 
shook his head as though he indeed failed to com- 
prehend how it could possibly be. A fter some 
further conversation upon bears, O bed replenished 
our camp-fire for the night, and we both turned in.

I was wakened just after daylight in the morning 
b y the quick, sharp yelp  o f the dogs. Obed sprang 
to his feet, and seizing his rifle, shouted, “  It ’s a 
deer,”  and a  moment later had disappeared in the 
forest. T hin kin g it but little use to follow him, 
and supposing he would soon return, as I noticed 
he had left his ammunition-belt behind, I composed 
m yself for another nap, and upon awaking an hour 
or two later, was surprised to find that O bed was 
still absent. However, I busicd m yself getting 
breakfast and eating i t ; smolced m y pipe, and 
amused m yself prospecting near the cam p, indulg- 
in g  in a  pleasant reverie o f what m ight happen if I 
should chance to discover a rich deposit o f the pre- 
cious metal, instead o f the grizzly we were in search 
of. T h u s hour after hour passed, but no Obed ap- 
peared.

I was alone, in the midst o f a vast forest, whose 
stillness was undisturbed savc by  the rustle of some 
falling leaf, or the occasional notes of some “ deep- 
wood songster,”  whose flute-like tones — now so 
soft and low, and again so loud and sh rill; a 
moment since so far away, and now so very near 
— startled me from m y musings by  their almost 
unearthly sweetness. I knew that it must be nearly 
noon, and Obed was still absent.

“  W h at could have becom e o f him ? ”  I asked 
m yself the question m any times over.

N o sound disturbed the death-like stillness o f the 
vast solitude about me. A larm ed at Obcd’s long 
absence, not knowing what to do, yet hardly daring 
to do nothing, I determined to venture forth in 
search ofhim .

T ak in g  the direction in which I knew he had 
started in the m orning, I followed upon his trail, 
using great care to so m ark m y course that I should 
be enabled to find m y way back to camp.

I walked for some time, anxiously w atching for 
the slightest trace that would help me solve the 
m ystery o f O bed’s absence, when m y attention 
was attracted by the print o f an enormous foot in 
the soft earth. M y first impression was that it 
must be the track o f some giant, so closely did it 
resemble the print o f a hum an foot in form and 
size. B y  actual measurement I found it to be more 
than eleven inches in length by  seven in breadth.
I soon discovered other tracks, however, although 
none were so well defined and distinct as the one 
first seen. A  little reflection convinced me that

they must be the tracks of a grizzly, or, judging 
from their numbers, perhaps half-a-dozen. T h e 
prospect was not a pleasing one. W hat should I 
do ?

T h e thought o f m y situation caused me to hesi- 
tate some tim e before deciding. I remembered 
stories I had heard oíd hunters tell o f  the habits o f 
the grizzly,— of their immense size and strength, as 
well as the celerity o f their m ovements,— and I 
almost concluded to return to camp. But then, 
would I be any better off ? M ight not Obed require 
m y Services ? T h e bare idea that so renowned a 
bear-hunter should need the Services o f any person, 
caused m e to laugh so heartily that forthwith all 
hesitation vanished, and I decided to go on until I 
should find it necessary to retrace m y steps in order 
to reach cam p before darkness should set in.

I had, perhaps, traveled three or four miles, 
occasionally pausing to listen for the yelp  of the 
dogs, or perchance expecting to hear Obed’s voice 
in the distance, when, somewhat tired and fatigued,
I seated m yself on a rock upon the side o f a ledge, 
for the purpose o f taking a rest preparatory to my 
return to cam p, where I had, by this time, per- 
suaded m yself I should find Obed with a  good sup- 
ply o f venison.

W h ile  thus resting, m y attention was attracted 
by a  singular noise that appeared to come from the 
other side o f  the ledge. W h at it was I could not 
imagine, b ut determined to see for myself. Creep- 
ing cautiously to the top o f  the bluff, I peered over.

N ot twenty feet aw ay was a  huge bear and two 
cubs, each as large as a sm all calf. I realized at 
once, from the size o f the mother, as well as from 
her shaggy coat o f dun-brown hair, thickly flecked 
with gray, that she was a  grizzly. M y first impulse, 
to quickly seek a  safer locality, was overeóme by 
curiosity, and I decided to remain and watch the 
animals for a  few minutes. T h e  cubs were having 
a nice time, rolling over and over upon the pine- 
concs, with which the ground was strewn, remind- 
ing m e, in their antics, o f  two great Newfoundland 
dogs at play— while the mother was evidently en- 
jo yin g  the scene quite as much as myself.

Occasionally, she would sit upright upon the 
ground, and, rubbing her nose with her paws, cast 
a glance upward, while she uttered the low wheez- 
in g  growl that had first attracted m y attention. 
T hen, stretching herself at full length upon the 
ground, she would playfully push with her paws 
what, at first sight, I thought was a  crooked stick, 
but which, to m y horror, I soon discovered was 
the broken stock o f a rifle. Instantly there flashed 
across m y mind a story that I once heard a trapper 
tell o f a  comrade, who, bein g pursued by a grizzly 
and finding escape impossible, threw him self on the 
ground and feigned death, while the creature ab-
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solutely d u g a h o le , and pushing him into it, covered position, I at length discovered through the thick 
him over, intcnding to rcturn at some future time foliage the form o f O bed perched high up in the 
and devour him. branches o f  a  large birch, regarding, with a  most

W as that O bed’s fate, and was the broken rifle lugubrious countenance, the playful gambols o f  the 
h is?  T h e very thought frightened m e half out o f affectionate trio bcneath him.

m y senses, yet l  was so fascinatcd by the scene that N othing but the fear o f attracting the attcntion 
I had no power to leave it. I noticed that the o f the bears to m yself prevented me from burst- 
cubs, like  the oíd bear, appcarcd to be espccially ing into a loud laugh at the sight o f the unpleas- 
attracted toward one particular tree, rubbing them- ant predicam ent o f the rénowned bear-hunter of 
selves against it, scratching it and reaching up to- Truckee. I knew  that I must m ake no noise, and 
ward the top. B y  dint o f rcpeatedly changing m y I certainly did not daré to fire, lest I should only

O B E D  T R E E S  A  U E A R .
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decided to vvithdraw from the vicinity as quietly as 
possible, trusting that Bruin would become tired of 
keeping vigil, and lcave Obed to descend from his 
uncomfortable position.

I hardly dared to breathe, so careful was I o f in- 
terrupting the playful scene I had witnessed. B y

eyes and ears wide on the alert, to wait the appear- 
ance o f Obed.

I waited through all the long hours o f that night, 
listening to the craclding o f the burning wood, and 
fancying that the rustle o f every leaf, or the sway- 
in g  of a bough over m y head, was the stealthy tread

wound the b e a r; and even if I were so fortúnate as 
to kill the oíd bear, how could I dispose o f the cubs? 
How could I give Obed information o f  m y presence, 
without im parting the sam e to his enemies ?

W h at should I do? A fter much hesitation, 1

the exercise o f the greatest caution, I managed to 
reach the foot o f the ledge, and no better time was 
ever made in the woods o f  Truckee than I made 
in reaching cam p, where 1 immediately kindled a  
huge fire and seated myself, rifle in hand, with

A  B E A R  T R E E S  O B E D .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



3 5 4 T H E  F R O G ,  T H E  C R A B ,  A N D  T H E  L I M P S Y  E E L . [ A p r i i ,

o f  a grizzly or a  panther. A t  last, toward morning, 
with m y rifle in m y lap, I fell asleep, worn out with 
excitem ent and fatigue. H ow  long I slept I do not 
know. W hen I sprang to my' feet the sun was 
shining brightly, and the first object that m et my 
gaze was Obed, with his face buried in the w ater of 
the spring by  which we were encamped.

Involuntarily I uttered an exclamation o f surprise 
at the s ig h t! Obed, raising his head, while the 
water ran from his beard in streams, said, “  Don’t 
speak to me till I git through drinkin1,”  and im- 
mediately plunged his head into the water once 
more, declaring that “ a  drink o f  coid water waz 
worth m o re ’n all the whisky in Californy.”  I 
finally succeeded in inducing him to nárrate his 
adventures after leaving the camp.

“  Y e r  see, when 1 started, Squire, I ’spected ter 
find that deer cióse by  ; but them dorgs waz furder 
away than I thought for. I follered ’em putty 
lively though, until I turned the córner o f a  ledge, 
and, blast m y picter, e f  I did n ’t  come slap on ter a 
grizzly ez b ig  ez a  ox, with two cubs. She was so 
clus I could n’t fire, so I jest fetched h er one clip 
on the nose (th at’s the tender part o f a grizzly) with 
m y gun, and clim’ a tree; fer yer see, Squire, I 
did n ’t hev 110 time ter spare.

“  W ell, ez soon ez she see I was out er herreach, 
she went for that tree. She bit, an’  scratched, an’ 
pawed, and rubbed it, till I thought, for the life of

me, she ’d hev me down. A ll at once she spied 
the gun lyin’ on the ground, an’, q u ick er’n light- 
nin’, she grabbed it in her paws, broke it an’ twisted 
the barrel for all the world jest like a corkscrew.

“  W al, sir, thet oíd b ’ar and her cubs jest staid 
at the foot o f that tree, a-waitin’ for m e to come 
down, all day an’  all n ig h t; an’ jest after daylight 
this mornin’ they lit out, an’  then I lit out, for I 
knowed they ’d gone for good. I would n ’t hev 
minded the sittin’ part so much, Squire, e f  I ’d hed 
suthin’ to take, ’cause yer see, Squire, I got power- 
ful thirsty up th a r ; but after all, the most aggra- 
vating part o f it waz to see the oíd b ’ar an’ them 
two cubs jest a-foolin’ round the foot o ’ that tree, an’ 
no chance to get a shot at ’em .”

I deemed it advisable not to acquaint O bed of 
m y visit to the scene o f  his discomfiture until after 
a more successful attem pt to capture the grizzly, 
alihough I could not forbear rallying him some 
upon his m anner o f hunting beárs.

He bore m y remarles with his usual good-nature, 
until I referred to the loss o f his rifle, when he 
replied by  s a y in g :

“ E f  yerw an t me ter hunt b ’ars with ye, the less 
yer say ’bout oíd Kaintuck the better. ‘ Turn 
about is fair p lay,’ I reckon. I ’ve treed rnany a 
b’ar afore now, an’ thet ’s the fust one thet ever 
treed me. Ñ or he would n’t hev done it, e f  Pete 
had n’t gone an’ got kicked ter de’th by  a m ulé.”

T H E  F R O G ,  T H E  C R A B ,  A N D  T H E  L I M P S Y  E E L .

A  FROG, a crab, and a  lim psy eel 
A greed  to run a  race.

T h e  frog leaped so far he lost his way,
A nd tumbled on his face.

T h e  crab went well, but quite forgot 
T o  go ahead as he went,

A n d  so crawled backward every step—
On winning the race intent.

A nd the lim psy eel, he curled and curled,
A n d  waved to left and right,

T ill  the crab carne backing the other way,
A n d  the frog jum ped past them quite.

B u t when last I looked, the lim psy eel 
W a s curling him self apace,

T h e  frog had tangled his two hind-legs,
A n d  the crab had won the race 1
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C H E E R Y  P E O P L E .  

B y H. H.

h , the comfort o f them ! There 
is but one thing like them — that 
is sunshine. It is the fashion to 
state the comparison the other 
end foremost— i. e. to flatter the 
cheery people by  comparing 
them  to the sun. I think it is 
the best w ay o f  praising the sun­
shine, to say that it is almost as 
bright and inspiring as the pres- 

ence o f  cheery people.
T h a t the cheery people are brighter and better 

even than sunshine is very easily proved ; for who 
has not seen a  cheery pcrson make a room and a 
day bright in spite o f the sun’s not shining at a l l^  
in spite o f clouds and rain and coid all doing their 
very best lo make il dismal ? Therefore I say, the 
fair way is to compare the sun to cheery people, 
and n ot cheery people to the sun. However, which- 
ever way we State the comparison, it is a  true and 
good o n e ; and neither the cheery people ñor the 
sun need take offense. In fact, I believe they will 
always be such good friends, and work so steadily 
together for the sam e ends, that there is no danger 
o f either’s grudging the other the credit o f what 
has been done. T h e  more you think o f it, the 
more you see how wonderfully alike the two are in 
their operation on the world. T h e sun on the fields 
makes things grow— fruits and flowers and grain s; 
the cheery person in the house m akes everybody 
do his best— makes the one who can sing feel like 
singing, and the one who has an ugly, hard jo b  of 
work to do, feel like shouldering it bravely and 
having it over with. A n d  the m usic and mirth 
and work in the house, are they not like the flowers 
and fruits and grains in the field ?

T h e  sun m akes everybody glad. E ven the ani­
máis run and leap, and seem more joyous when it 
shines o u t ; and no hum an bein g can be so cross- 
grained, or so ¡11, that he does not brighten up a 
little when a  great broad, warm sunbeam streams 
over him and plays on his face. It is just so with 
a cheery person. H is simple presence m akes even 
animals happier. D ogs know the difference be- 
tween him and a  surly man. W hen he pats them 
on the head and speaks to them, they jum p  and 
gambol about him  just as they do in the sunshine. 
A nd when he comes into the room where people 
are ¡11, or out o f sorts, or dull and m oping, they 
brighten up, spite o f themselves, just as they do 
when a sudden sunbeam pours in— only more so ;

for we often see people so ill they do not care 
whether the sun shines or not, or so cross that they 
do not even see w hether the sun shines or n ot; but 
1 have never yet seen anybody so cross o r so ill 
that the voice and face o f a cheery person would 
not m ake them brighten up a  little.

I f  there were only a  sure and certain recipé for 
m akin g a  cheery person, how glad we would all be 
to try i t ! How thankful we would all be to do 
good like sunshine ! T o  cheer everybody up, and 
help everybody along !— to have everybody’s face 
brighten the m inute'we carne in s ig h t ! W h y, it 
seems to me that there cannot be in this life any 
pleasure half so great as this would be. I f  we 
looked at life only from a selfish point o f view, it 
would be worth while to be a  cheery person, merely 
because it would be such a satisfaction to have 
everybody so glad to live with us, to see us, even 
to meet us on the Street.

People who have done things which have made 
them famous, such as winning great battles or fill- 
ing high  offices, often have what are called “  ova- 
tions.”  Hundreds o f people get together and 
m ake a procession, perhaps, or go into a  great hall 
and make speeches, all to show that they recognize 
what the great man has done. A fter he is dead, 
they build a  stone m onument to him , perhaps, and 
celébrate his birthday for a  few years. M en work 
very hard sometimes for a  .whole life-time to earn a 
few things of this sort. But how much greater a 
thing it would be for a  man to have every man, 
woman, and child in his own town know and love 
his face because it was full o f kindly good ch e e r! 
Such a  man has a  perpetual “  ovation,” year in and 
year out, whenever he walks on the Street, when- 
ever he enters a  friend’s house.

“  I jist likes to let her in at the door,”  said an 
Irish servant one day, o f a  woman I know whose 
face was always cheery and b rig h t; “  the face o f 
her does one good, shure ! ”

I said i f  there were only a recipé— a sure and 
certain recipé— for m aking a cheery person, we 
would all be glad to try it. T h ere  is no such 
recipé, and perhaps if there were, it is not quite 
certain that we would all try it. It would take time 
and trouble. Cheeriness cannot b e  taught like 
writing, “  in twenty lessons; ”  ñor analyzed and 
classified and set forth in a  m anual, such as “  T h e 
A l t o f  Polite Conversation,” or “  Etiquette Made 
E asy for Ladies and G entlem en.”  It lies so deep 
that no surface rules o f behavior, no description
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éver so minute o f what it is or is not, does or does 
not do, can ever enable a  person to “  take it u p ” 
and “  m aster ”  it, like a  trade or a  study. I believe 
that it is, in the outset, a  good gift from G o d  at 
one’s birth, very much dependent on one’s body, 
and a  thing to be more profoundly grateful for than 
all that genius ever inspired, or talent ever accom- 
plished. T his is natural, spontaneous, inevitable 
cheeriness. T h is, i f  we were not born with it, we 
cannot have. B u t next best to this is delibérate, 
intended, and persistent cheeriness, which we can 
create, can cultívate, and can so foster and cherish, 
that after a  few years the world will never suspect 
that it was not a  hereditary gift handed down to us 
from generations. T o  do this we have only to 
watch the cheeriest people we know, and follow 
their exam pie. W e  shall see, first, that the cheery 
person never minds— or if he' minds, never says a 
word about— sm all worries, vexations, perplexities. 
Second, that he is brim ful o f sym pathy in other 
people’s gladness ; he is heartily, genuinely glad 
o f every bit o f  good luck or joy which com es to 
other people. T hird ly, he has a kccn  scnsc of 
hum or, and never lets any droll thing escape him ; 
h e  thinks it worth while to laugh, and to make 
everybody about him laugh, at every amusing 
thin g ; no m atter how small, he has his laugh, and

a  good hearty laugh too, and tries to m ake every­
body share it. Patience, sym pathy, and humor—  
these are the three most manifest traits in the 
cheery person. But there is som ething else, which 
is more an emotion than a  trait, more a state of 
feeling than a  quality o f  mind. T his is lovingness. 
T his is the sccret, so far as there is a  secret; this 
is the real point o f  difference between the mirth of 
the witty and sarcastic person, which does us no 
good, and the m irth o f the cheery person, which 
“ doeth good like a  m edicine.”

Som ebody once asked a great painter, whose 
pictures were remarkable for their exquisite and
beautiful coloring : “  Pray, M r . , how do you
m ix your colors?”

“ W ith  brains, madam— with brains,”  growled 
the painter. Plis ill-nature spoke a  truth. A ll 
men had or m ight have the colors he u s e d ; but 
no man produced the colors he produced.

So I would say o f cheeriness. Patience, sym­
pathy, and humor are the co lo rs; but patience 
m ay be mere doggedness and reticence, sym pathy 
m ay be wordy and shallow and selfish, and humor 
m ay be only a sharp perception o f the ridiculous. 
O nly when they are m ixed with love— love, three 
times love— do we have the true good cheer of 
genuine cheery people.

A  L A K E  ON F I RE . '  

B y  P a ig e  D w ig h t .

B o b  and N an live up am ong the ¡cicles. W hat 
there is between them  and the N orth Pole is at 
present o f sm all account to anybody except the fur 
traders. Just behind their house the woods begin, 
and I do not believe they end very  m uch this side 
o f that open Polar Sea, about which such a time 
has been made during the last hundred years.

Bob is seven, N an is five. She is not his own 
sister, but a little motherless child that had drifted 
into Bob’s house with the pleasant sunlight one 
summer’s morning. She was warm ly welcomed, 
and so well cared for that by  the time the autumn 
days set in, the buttons on her waist began to pop 
off like P eggotty ’s in Mr. Dickens’s story, for she 
grew as plum p as the plovers Bob was following 
over the wild liill-sides all those golden afternoons.

E arly in November, Jack Frost carne dashing 
out o f the woods on his way to the south, for like 
m any another fine gentlem an, you know, Jack

travels toward the south in the winter, and takes 
his diamonds with him.

H ow  every one at Bob’s house flew about when 
they found Jack Frost’s presents lavishly strewn 
over the place in the m orning, for he had entered 
town by m oonlight the night before. T h e  little 
lawn looked as though som ebody had been shaking 
a  huge sugar-sifter over it, and here and there 
were delicate ferns and crystallized snow-flakes upon 
the panes, and to every one, oíd and young, liad 
been generously given a  shiver and a red nose. 
T h e  truth is, nobody expected Jack so early, and 
the whole household at once set to w ork to give 
him a  w arm  reception. D ouble Windows and doors 
w ent up, and warm blankets and coats carne down, 
and cotton went into cracks, and furs carne out of 
boxes, and men banked up the house with saw- 
dust, and boxes o f winter stores carne from the 
grocer’s ; and mamma, who liked winter, s a n g ; and
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papa, who liked summer, growled ; and as for Bob 
and Nan, they frisked from one end o f the house 
to the other, w atching the snow-flakes from every 
window, and thought it was the “ most delight- 
fulest ”  day they had ever experienced.

A fter a  day o r two, papa— who, as m am m a said, 
was fearfully “  bundled u p ”— took Bob down town ; 
and the little fellow was bundled up too when he 
carne hom e. First, besides his warm stockings, he 
had on a  pair o f Germ án socks— curious cloth stock­
ings, lined with thick rows o f tufted white wool, 
reaching up to his short trousers— and drawn over 
the feet o f these were yellow moccasins.

Flannel wrappers, a  flannel jacket, a thick coat, 
a Cardigan jacket, an overcoat and cape, a  thick 
scarf, a heavy fur cap, and two pairs o f mittens, 
one o f woolen and one o f buckskin, so effectually

b o b ’s  f a t h e r .

barricaded Bob’s body from the coid that he de- 
clared it was as “  w arm as toast ”  out o f doors, 
when the therm om eter was below zero.

T h u s equipped, our muffled young gentleman 
dragged behind him what every boy who wears 
mittens expects to have— a beautiful sled. I often 
think the people who sell boys mittens ought to 
throw in sleds with them, for o f what earthly use 
would the m ittens be i f  there were no sleds to drag? 
Bob’s was scarlet, and its ñam e was Racer.

T h e snow carne down day after day, silently in 
large flakes, or noisily, sifted fine by  the north wind, 
and after awhile the clouds gathered up their skirts 
and skipped aw ay from the sky, and the sun shone 
brilliantly in the clear blue.

“ D id you ever see anything so b eau tifu l?” 
cried Bob’s mam m a, gazing out upon the snow 
touched b y  rosy and golden lutes, with rich colors 
of delicate shades blending 011 the opposite shore 
of the bay, miles away.

“  Ilere , untie m y shoes, quick !”  cried Bob, rush- 
ing in. “  I want to put on m y moccasins, and 
there ’s a hard knot. I mean, please untie them—  
please hurry, quick ! ”

O N  F I R E .

“  Do you expect the snow will m elt away i f  you 
wait long enough to be p olite?”  said mamma. 
“ W e  shall probably have one hundred and twenty- 
one days for the sleds. I presume ninety pleasant 
days like this are before us. L ake Superior win- 
ters are famous for them, you know. Spelling 
first, sir, sledding afterward. These are the two 
we will attend to this winter.”

Bob ran for his book, studied half a  dozen 
words with all his m ight, and then caught sight of 
the cat and began to tease her. N an sat down 
promptly, studied each word slowly and patiently, 
and in due tim e carne with a perfect lesson, while 
Bob was obliged to guess at half the words. He 
was very much like the liare in the fable, and Nan 
was steady, like  the tortoise. H e did not take 
kindly to being outspelled by  a  girl.

“  W here did you learn your letters?”  he asked, 
impudently.

“  H ere,”  answered Nan, innocently.
“  T hen, i f  you had n't come here, you ’d have 

been a dunce, I suppose ? ”  said naughty Bob.
“  But I d id  come here,”  said practical Nan.
“ But i f  you had n 't come, I say ? ”  persisted Bob.
“  But I d id  com e, and so I ’m  not a dunce, you 

see,”  answered N an, triumphantly.
“ But if you had n ’t ? ”
“  But I did."
This dialogue m ight have gone on all day, but 

just then m am m a quietly put an end to the dispute 
by  advising the unhappy couple to “  go out and 
play,”  a  hint that was instantly accepted with great 
glee.

T h e  house in which Bob and N an lived was built 
upon the side o f a hill. T h e  woods began a  little 
way behind it, and the town ran in half a  dozen 
straggling streets, bordered by frame houses and 
stumps down the hill to the lake, with the bay far 
to the right. From the back gate to the frontw alk 
was a very respectable sliding-place.

“  O h, B o b ! look at the houses sm oking up,”  
cried Nan, as they turned for their first slide.

N ot only the houses, but the whole lake was also 
sending up soft, pearly vapor into the ligh t blue 
sky. Lake Superior does not ge t warm until the 
last o f  the sum m er, it is so deep and large, and then 
it takes a  good share o f the winter to cool it off 
a g a in ; so during the first weeks o f  D ecem ber it 
Stearns away like a  great tub o f warm water on á 
coid day, and the sun shining upon this sometimes 
has the effect o f m aking the m ist seem on fire.

“  I guess the lake ’s all afire, and the houses are 
catching it,”  said Bob. “  I wish I was down th ere; 
don’t you, N an  ? ”

“ Y es, I do— pretty m uch,”  answered Nan.
“  L et ’s go ; mother wont care,”  said Bob.
“  L et ’s go  and ask h er.”
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“  O h, she wont care ! I don’t want to go in. 
M other said it would wet m y moccasins to go in by 
the stove when they had snow on. I don’t want 
to wet my feet, do I ? ”

“  T h ere  is n’t a scrap o f snow on your feet,”  said 
Nan. “  T h e  snow does n ’t stick, it only squeaks.”

b o b ’ s  u n c l e .

“  W e  ’ll take the sled, you see, and slide down by 
the ch u rch ; and I ’ ll draw you across the next 
Street, and then we ’ll slide down that mugniñeent 
hill by  the printing-office, and then we ’ll be there 
— don’t  you see? That is n’t much. Com e on.”

Nan wanted to see the fire, she wanted to slide 
down that “  m ugnificent hill,”  and she. was always 
ready to go down town. T h ere  were three temp- 
tations all in one.

“  I mostly guess I w ill,”  she said, reflectively, 
and off they started.

A ll the way down they kept watching to see the 
¡lames burst forth somewhere.

“  T h e  men are all so busy, they don’t see it, I 
s’pose,”  said Nan.

“ W e  m ight tell som ebody,”  said Bob.
T h ey  were passing a  butcher’s shop just then, 

and Bob ran in and cried o u t:
“  T h e lake ’s all afire, and the engine does n’t 

know it.”
T w o  fat Germ ans were cutting venlson at the 

counter. T h ey  gave a  loud laugh, and one said 
to B o b :

“ T e  lake pe purnt up, you say. O h m y ! dat 
pe treatful. T e ll de man vat stays at te engine- 
house. Pe quick now, B u p .”

“  I 'v e  got to go straight and tell the firem an,”

said Bob, com ingout with a  great a iro f importance. 
“  I say, Nan, you stay here and watcli my sled, 
while I run up Street. 1 ’ll be back in a m inute.”

“  O h 1 I daré n’t stay, Bob. Com e back ," cried 
N an, bursting into tears. But Bob, who had 
started off on a run, was already out o f hearing. 
T h e  tears ran down her cheeks, and shé tried to' 
rub them o ff with her mittens. But the woolen 
mittens scratched her face, and the tears were only 
kept by  the salt in them  from frcezing the moment 
they dropped out o f her blue eyes, the air was so 
coid.

Just then two very wicked-looking boys carne 
across the Street. One o f  them had the stump of 
a  cigar in his mouth, but he took it out as he 
crossed the Street, and a sly  smile took its place.

“  Now, Bill, a  fellow could n ’t be to the oncon- 
vanience o f walkin’ round that sled,”  said he, 
nudging his companion. “  T h at ud be jest a  leetle 
too much to ax o f us. T oo  fur below the freezin’ 
p’int, ye know. Sis, w e ’d like to hev a  slide. W e  ’d 
be obleeged to ye fur a  turn or two on that sled o’ 
yo u r’n .”

Before Nan could find her voice, or even get a 
fair look at them through her tears, the miserable 
little thieves were round a córner and safely beyond 
capture. T hen  she cried harder than e v e r ; but 
being a lady-like little girl, she was very quiet 
about it. However, Bob carne back after a  little 
time, looking quite crcst-fallen.

“ T h e en g in ee r laughed at m e,”  said he, “ and 
said the lake was only ‘ drying up.’  Said they 
wanted to get a  ‘ suction,’ or som ething, more on 
the town, and were going to make farms o f it. 
Don’t stand there crying like a  b ig  baby, Nan. 
Let ’s go home. W here ’s m y sled ? ”

“ Som e boys borrowed it ,”  sobbed Nan.
Bob gave one blank look around the neighbor- 

hood, in a  vain search for the sled and the boys. 
T hen  he set up a roar so astonishingly loud, that 
Nan stopped crying from sheer surprise and meekly 
stood w atching him.

It was just noon, and, fortunately, his uncle was 
obliged to pass that S tre e t on his way to dinner.

A s  Bob was in the m idst o f his wailing, his uncle 
carne along. T h e  children did not know him at 
first, for the gentlem en who passed were remarka- 
b ly  like one another.

In fact, you can ju d g e  for yourselves, from the 
cxact picture o f Bob’s uncle on this page, how very 
difficult it must have bcen for Bob to distinguish 
him from any other boy’s uncle.

“  W hat are you doing down here ? ”  asked uncle.
“  I don’t know ! ”  blurted out Bob.
“  Y o u  see, we thought the lake ivas burnin’ u p ,” 

explained N an, “ and we wanted to-put it out.”
“ Be quiet, can’t y o u ? ”  cried mortified Bob.
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“  D id you have permission to co m e?”
“ I b ’lieve n ot,”  said N an, dcm urely. “  W e 

slided, slided down, I m ean.”
“  W h e r e ’s your s le d ? ”
A t this Bob’s grief burst forth afresh.
“  Some boys carne and took it o ff and have n’t 

com e b a ck ,"  said Nan. “  I guess they ’ll come 
pretty soon, though.”

“  Could you point out the boys if you should see 
them again ? ”

“  Course I could,”  answered N an, promptly. 
“  I guess that ’s one o f  ’em, now,”  pointing to a 
tall, slim lad not far off.

“  A re you sure ? ”
“  I think I ’m sure. N o, I don’t  believe ’t was 

that boy. I guess he looked zactly like this boy,” 
as a  fat little urchin trotted down the hill.

Bob’s únele smiled at N an’s very uncertain ideas. 
“ Bob,”  he said, solemnly, “ 1 ’m afraid your sled 
is gone for good and all. There is no one who 
can testify positively against the boys, and even if 
you could find the sled, you could not prove that 
some other boy had not bought one o f the same 
color and ñame. Children who run away from 
good mothers must always expect to gct the worst 
o f it . Now come hom e.”

M am m a was very kind to her erring children, 
for she thought their punishment had been suffi- 
ciently severe. She even intimated to Bob that 
Santa Claus m ight possibly bring another sled—  
perhaps a  red Racer— that is, i f  he were willing to 
promise that he would always consult her before 
he started out in search o f adventure, or to quench 
the lakes on fire.

E A S T E R ,  A P R IL  9T H .
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T H E  P O O R  B O Y ’ S “ A S T O R  H O U S E . ”

By  C h a r l e s  L . B r a c e .

D id  you ever see a  newsboy? H e is a queer- mister, there aint nothing like a  box o’ sand, 'cause 
looking little fellow. H is cap has n’t  any front, you can kind o 'sn u gg le  in and g it warm a ll'ro u n d ; 
and it is pulled down so as to hide his hair, which but on course,.the best is the A stor House, when 
is all tangled up so that you could almost make a  you aint stuck ! ”
bird’s-nest o f it. H e has no shirt, but his ragged “ T h e  A stor H ouse! W h a t ’s th a t? ”
coat is buttoned up tightly to his neck, and his “ W h y , don’t you know that, sir?— th a tb ig lo d g e

N E W S B O Y S  G E T T I N G  T H E I R  E O D G IN G  A N D  S U P P F .R  T I C K E T S .

trousers seem  likely  to fall off, if  they are not soon 
sewn together. He has no shoes, and his toes 
look h a lf frozen this bitter weather.

But he does n ’t care ; he is the rnost light-hearted 
youngster you ever saw. Suppose w e consider our- 
selves strangers in the city, and speak to him.

“  W here do you live, m y boy ? ”
“ D on’t  live nowhere, sir.”
“ W ell, where do you s leep ?”
“  Oh, sometimes I sleeps in the hay-barge there 

by  Harrison Street, and sometimes we git 'round the 
steam gratin’s there b y  Á nn  Street, and when the 
M . P .’s drives us off, we finds a  box o’ sand. Oh,

there, which the kind gen’lemen have opened for 
us bum m ers! ”

“ But, m y boy, have n ’t you a father or moth-
er ? ”

“ No, sir (the bright face looking a  little more 
serious). “ Y o u  see, me mother was sent up (to 
prison), and I niver seed her sen ce; and me father 
— he licked me with a  strap, and tould me for to 
clear o u t; and I don’t know where he is— I heerd 
he was dead. But m ay be, sir, you ’d like to see 
the lodge, and I ’ ll show you my. bank (with an 
im portant air). I ’ve got fifty-nine cents saved; 
and I tell you, there ’s a n icej-w h at do you cali it,
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Jim ?— som ething there. I can whirl to the ceil- 
ing, and go all 'round the room on the bars ! ”

W e  follow our little guidc to a  large door in 
Duane Street, near Cham bers Street, on the south 
side o f  a  h u ge seven-story building, with a sign—  
“ N e w s b o y s ’ L o d g in g -PIo u s e . ”  W e  mount a 
fireproof stair-way.

“  I see you can get out if there is a fire here.”
“  I tell you, sir, we would n’t be m any seconds 

scootin’ down them stairs.”
W e  look into a  large dining-hall, the ceiling 

supported on pine columns, and finished off with 
G eorgia pine wainscoting. A  com ely matron is 
setting tables for over a  hundred boys, with tea, 
mutton stew, and good bread. E verything is as 
clean as a ship’s deck.

“ T h a t ’s Mrs. O'Connor, s ir; she ’s jist as good 
as pie. B u t don’t it smell good ! W e  must go up- 
slairs, or I wont be let in to supper.”

W e  enter a  large, handsome audience-room , 
with school-desks and a p ian o ; well lighted and 
cheerful, and Windows 011 three sides, and no

T H E  B A R B E R .

“  institutional ”  sm ell, though a  hundred or more 
ragged little fellows, w ith washed faces and combcd 

V o l . III .— 25.

“ n e v e r  t o o  l a t e  t o  m e n d . ”

hair, are waiting about before going down to sup­
per. T h e notices on the walls are worth read in g:

B o y s  w i t h  H o m s s  n o t  a d m i t t e d  h e r e .

B o y s  w a n t i n g  H o m e s  i n  t h e  C o u n t r y  m u s t  a p p l y  t o  t h e  

S u p e r i n t e n d e n t .

B o y s  c a n  h a v e  t h e i r  U n d e r c l o t h e s  W a s h e d , f r e e  o f  

C H A R G E , ON T h U RSD A YS.

A t  the door sits an elderly clerk behind a  rail- 
ing, with keys han ging around him . Our little 
newsboy falls into a line o f  boys, till his turn 
comes.

“  T hree tickets, sir— lodgin’, breakfast, and sup­
per. There ’s eighteen, sir, and twenty-five I owed 
you when I was s tu ck ”— i. e., when he could not 
sell his papers.

“ But, Johnnie, where were you last n ig h t? ” 
“ Y o u  see, sir, I was at the Bowery, and I got 

to the door just one minit after twelve; and so, on 
course, I had to turn in under the steps down at 
Beekm an Street.”

“  A h , there ’s where your money goes 1 Y o u  ’ll 
never get enough to buy that coat and go out 
W est. T h ere  ’s your key, but get your hair cut 
and go to the bath before you come to supper.”  

Johnnie disappears in the am pie bath-room s. 
W e  watch his operations. H e  has warm foot- 
baths, wherein he plunges his dirty feet, but inge- 
nious spikes on the edges prevent his sitting too 
long in th em ; wash-basins and towels are in abun- 
dance, and bath-rooms with hot and coid water.
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T H E  S A V IN G S -B A N K .

F or his hair, a  large boy takes him in hand, and 
soon shaves him cióse, rubbing his head with lark- 
spur, for w hich operation Johnny rather reluctantly 
pays his three cents.

Now he rushes out, a  clean and decent-looking 
boy, so far as his skin.

“  Is that clean shirt ready ? ”
H is wet, ragged coat is put in the drying-room, 

and his valuables are hid  away in the locker, for 
which he has a  key, and he puts on a  clean, com- 
fortable shirt, and soon enters the supper-room, 
delivering his ticket for paym ent at the door, and 
is deep in his stew and bowl o f tea. Several boys 
are han ging about in the uppcr room, looking rather 
hungry.

“  W h y  don’t  you get your supper, b o y s ? ”
“  H ave n ’t got no stamps, s ir; we ’re stuck.” 
T h e  Superintendent, a kind, firm-looking man, 

Mr. O’Connor, comes forward and speaks to each : 
“ Jack, you know where your stamps went— it 

was to the Bow ery (theater); and, P at, I told you 
to let those policy (lottery) tickets a lon e; and you, 
D an , w hy did you eat all your money up yesterday 
in  that b ig  dinner? A s  for you (to a  quiet, de- 
pressed-looking lad), I belicve you were unlucky; 
you shall have ‘  credit,’ so go  down ! ”

W e  pay the tickets of the others, and they all 
rejoice in their mutton stew and overflowing bowls 
of tea.

A fter supper, they all fly upstairs to the gym - 
nasium, and there is a kind o f athletic pandemó­
nium for awhile— boys in the air, boys jum ping, 
boys pulling, clim bing, and tum bling— the large 
room resounding with the laughter and shouts.

“ Y o u  see,”  says Mr. O ’Connor, “ this is our 
opposition to the low theaters and grog-shops.” 

Precisely at half-past seven, they all descend to 
the schooí-room. W e  look in at the dormitories: 
rooms some ninety feet long, filled with double 
iron bedsteads; the beds o f straw, and very com- 
fortable; w arm  comforters and clean sheets over 

each.
“  T h at ’s m y bed,”  Johnny points ; “  number 

s ix ! There ’s where a  feller sleeps, I tell you ! ”
“  But don’t you ever fall out, or have a  lark with 

another boy ? ”
“  N o, sir ! Griffith would catch u s ; besides, we 

has to be called a t  five o ’clock, and we sleeps like 
to p s! ”

T h ere  is no smell about the rooms. E verything 
is clean and puré as possible. W e  go below to 
the audience-room.

“ T h is  is m y bank, sir— num ber thirty-one,”  
pointing with pride to a  mysterious table near the 
door, with slits in the top, and each slit num- 
bered. “  Fifty-nine cents; but i t ’s slow work. 
Oh, I th a n k ’ee, sir 1— that makes just a  dollar. 
T w o  more, and I ’ll have a Sunday-go-to-meetin’ 
coat and a  b ’iled shirt.”

T h e  teacher has already begun his evening work, 
by  reading some letters from boys who had made 
fortunes at the W est, and were writing back to 
their oíd friends.

“  G o W est, youn g man 1 ”  whispers our guide, 
and he seats him self demurely am ong the scholars. 
Now they sing in excellent accord the sweet hym n,

“ o u r  f a t h e r  w h o  a r t  i n  h e a v e n . "

“ I f  th e re ’s love at hom e.”  Perhaps here and 
there a shadow falls across the youn g faces, as they 
think o f how little “  love at hom e,”  o r anywhere
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else, they have kn ow n ; but they all are soon lively 
and indifferent as ever— as ready for chaffing or 
being chaffed.

Each boy goes at the lessons as vigorously as he 
usually works at selling his papers. A t  the cióse, 
a  few earnest words are said by the teacher, of 
“  H im  who sticketh closer than a  brother; ”  who 
would befriend them though r.Il others deserted, 
and who feels for all human creatures; and the 
more, the poorer and the more unhappy they are. 
A  dirty hand, here and there, slyly wipes away a 
tear from some begrim ed face, at the thought of

anybody’s caring for them ; and perhaps the dream 
o f that “  H appy Land ”  which they sang about 
crosses som e child’s mind, and he fancies a  mother 
whom  he has never known on earth m eeting him 
there, and a  father who never got drunk, or cursed 
or beat him , at last welcoming him, and a  place 
where hunger or desertion and homelessness are 
unknown; but before he can think much about it, 
school is out, and the boy next to him hits him a 
lick with his ruler, and under a general scrimmage, 
the stern words “  Order ! order 1 ”  end the mg 
and our visit.

T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  O F  F I V E  D U C K S .
( T r a n s la tio n  o f  F r e n c h  S to r y  i n  S t .  N i c h o l a s  f o r  J a n u a r y .)

It  was a beautiful m orning in sp rin g ; the sun 
shone, the birds sang, the grass was all cov- 
ered with a  fresh dew. In  the brook which flows 
through the garden— a pretty little bi'ook which 
llows quietly across fields enameled with flowers—  
Madam D uck gave lessons in swimming to her 
little ones. Y o u  know, o f course. that the first 
duty of a duck is to learn to swim well and natu- 
rally. Madam D u ck took good care o f that branch 
of the education o f  her children. She corrected 
them when they did not swim well, made them 
liold their heads straight, and, moreover, taught 
the older ones to dive. T h e young ducklings were 
not now at their first lesson, and already made a 
good figure in the water. So, after liaving studied 
for some time, the young scholars asked o f their 
mistress permission to go and have a  little prome- 
nade on the water. She gave permission, and soon 
our ducklings were sailing gayly down the stream. 
The two eider ones headed the m arch, and served 
as advance g u ard s; after them carne the three 
others. It was the first time they had been out 
alone, and they gazed at everything on the right 
and on the left, because to them everything was 
new and strange. A s they swam on, the brook 
grew la rg e r; gay butterflies fiuttered about am ong 
the flowers, and beautiful birds san g on the 
bushes.

T h ey  had already swum for some tim e, when 
suddenly a great noise was heard. T h e  water was 
agitated. T h e ducks, frightened, turned back just 
in time to see the hind-foot o f a great oíd frog dis- 
appear under the water. “  Indeed, it was not worth 
while to be frightened about such a little thing,”  
said the largest o f the ducks, who was called Nep-

lu n e ; but he also had been well scared. T hey 
laughed off their fear, and continued their course. 
A t this m oment, their attention was attracted by 
piteous cries from one o f the three little d u ck s; he 
had seen som ething on the bank o f the stream 
which he thought to be good to eat, and h ad thrust 
his beak between two stones, and could not draw it 
out again. H e was beating him self about like a 
madman when the others arrived. T h e two large 
ones seized him, each by a w in g ; the two little 
ones took him b y  the tail, and they pulled as hard 
as they could. A t  length, by  dint o f  pulling, they 
succeeded in disengaging their little brother, with 
his beak h a lf dislocated and a prey to a  horrible 
toothache. He wept bitterly, but his comrades 
succeeded in consoling him, and he followed them 
at a distance, but without laughing and jo kin g with 
them. Still swimming, they arrived before a house 
where there was a little dog. A s soon as he per- 
ceivcd them, he rushed straight at them, barking 
with all his m ight, as if he wished to swallow at 
least two o f them at a  time. But, com ing to the 
bagik o f the stream, he stopped, undecided, not 
having the courage to plunge in. W h en  the duck­
lings saw how cowardly he was, they stopped, 
looked at him with disdain, and joined their quacks 
o f defiance to his furious barking. A t  the noise 
they made, the door o f the house opened ; a  little 
boy stepped out, and carne running toward our 
ducks. H e had not a  very agreeable look, and 
when, instead o f chasing aw ay the little dog, he 
commenced to pick up stones, the ducks began to 
doubt his intentions. T h e  advance-guard gave«the 
signal to retreat, and, turning about, they filed off 
at full speed. It was time, for the little boy had
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already begun to throvv stones at them. But, hap- 
pily, the more stones he threw the less he suc- 
ceeded in hitting them. W h en  they were out of 
reach o f his attacks, they turned to see what he 
would do. T h e  little rascal almost cried with rage, 
and ran along the stream to get nearer to th e m ; 
but his anger hindered him from seeing where he 
w alked ; he made a  false step— plump ! and there 
he was in the water. H earing his cries o f distress, 
his mother ran and pulled him out o f the water,

and giving him two good cuffs, sent him into the 
house to dry himself. T h e  fall o f the angry little 
fellow raised a wild laugh am ong the d u ck s; but 
they thought it would not be prudent for them  to 
continué their explorations further on that day, so 
they started to return to their mamma.

On their return nothing happencd to them  which 
it would be worth while to record, and they passed 
the rest o f  the day in talking o f their adventures, 
and in recounting them to M am m a Duck.

T ra n s la tio n s  o f  “  L e s  A v e n tu r e s  d e s  C in q  .C a n a r d s "  w e re  rec e iv ed  from  N c llic  S . C o lb y , J .  D .  E a r ly ,  C lo tíld a  A .  A r b a n , E d g a r  
F r a n c ls  J o rd á n , Isa b e l T a ñ e s , H a r r y  F o rd c , B c lle  B e tts , F red  E a stm a n , A n n c  J .  T ilo m a s , E s th e r  M  T u r la y , H a tt ie  A .  B a r s lo w , E d ith  
M o n ro e  P o lla rd , T h é r é s e  M o se n th a l, A l ic c  H . P o p h a m , C .  C .  B i x b y ,  A g n e s  L . P o lla rd , P h ilip  R ic h a rd s o n , S a ra h  A .  H u n lin g lo n , O b v e r  
E v e re tt , M a r y  M . H o p p in , A r th u r  C .  M ille r , G e rtru d c  G . P o rtc r , J o s ic  P e rry , S a ll ie  C .  S c o fie ld , A l iñ e  M . G o d frc y , M a d e la in e  P a lm er, 
L .  W . L e w is , H e n r y  F . P e r r y , M . T .  A . ,  M a r y  E .  B la n c h a rd , K a t c  S t . C la ire  D a lto n , A .  G . D . ,  E l la  M . D a r r e ll ,  J .  D o r s e y  A s h , G e o rg e  
D . D c y ,  P a m e la  W . M a c k , L iz z ie  B .  A lie n , F ra n k  T a y lo r ,  a n d  G e rtru d e  T it m e r  (w h o  se n d s h e r s  from  L a u s a im e , S w itzer la n d ).

T H E  E D U C A T I O N  O F  T H E  L I O N .
( A  R u s s ia n  F a l l e . )

B y  L i l l i e  E . B a r r .

T h e  lion had a  son just twelve m onths o íd ;
A n d  lion-cubs— as evervbody knows,

U nlike a  royal child— are wise and bold,
H ave got their teeth, and given up baby-clothes;

A n d  so the lion-king, who destined him  to rule,
Sought anxiously for some good teacher, or good school.

T h e  fox applied the first. T h e lion thought:
“ T h e  fox is clever— clever is not w ise;

Besides, those say who knowledge dearly bought,
H is cleverness consists in telling lies.

A  kin g is not a  lawyer, that he must talk double;
A n d  then a  liar is perpetually in trouble.”

T h e  m ole, methodical in all his ways,
N ot taking any step without wise cares,

Put forth his claim. A ll gave him fullest praise 
F o r being very great in small affairs.

His work that lay before his nose was perfect found—  
But, then, a  lion’s kingdom  is not underground !

T hen  said the p an th er: “  G ive the cub to m e;
I ’ll m ake him brave, and teach him how to fight.”  

B u t panthers have contem pt for policy 
A n d  civic principies o f w rong or right.

A  king who only fights is but a  fighting fool;
H e must be also fit to judge and wisely rule.

A n d  sheep were good, but could not save their fleece;
In short, no beast, not even the elephant 

(Revered in woods, as Plato was in Greece),
Could fum ish all the lion-cub did want.
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But kings for kings can feel, and for the beast’s content, 
T h e eagle, k in g  o f  birds, this royal message s e n t:

“  M y brother! In these times it is not wise 
Our kingly brood to subjects’  rule to trust;

Fam iliar grown, they next learn to despise,
A n d  hold our royalty as common dust.

I ’ll teach your son m yself,— teaching ’s, m y forte.”
A n d  so the lion-cub went to the eagle’s court.

T h ree  years go by, but lo n g  before they ’re past 
A ll  tongues are loud in the youn g lion’s praise,

His wisdom and his w it ; first thing and last,
T h e birds were singing through the woods his praise.

His com ing home was one long scene o f  splendid feasts,
A n d  the k in g  called a parliam ent o f beasts,

Em braced and kissed his son, and said : “  To-day 
M y scepter and m y power to you I g ive;

But, first, your subjects want to hear you say 
How far your learning will help them to live.

T h e y  w ould be glad to learn what knowledge you have gained, 
A n d  hear your future policy and plans cxplained.”

“  P apa,”  replied the prince, “  no beast but me 
Can tell each bird that haunts the woods and l e a ;
From  eagle unto wren, know where they brood,
W h ere  they find water and each season’s food.
W hen these beasts are m y subjects, which are now m y guests,
I shall at once instruct them how to build  their nests l  ”

Could you have seen the council h a n g  their heads,
A nd heard the m ingled howl o f shame and rage,

A s  hopes were torn into a thousand shreds,
Y o u  m ight have read as on a  printed p a g e :

He is a fool, i f  w ith strange knowledge a ll re fle te ,
He knows not his own ivants¡ and how those wants to mee/.
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T H E  B O Y  E M I G R A N T S .

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

C h a p t e k  X I.

I N  W H I C H  T H E  B O S T O N  B O Y S  L O S E  A N  O L D  

F R I E N D  A N D  F I N D  A  N E W  O N E .

“  W e  are from Cedar Rapids, Iovva,”  was the 
answer o f the buffalo-ruined em igrañt, when Mont 
asked him about his company. “ T h e  way we 
carne to be here was this: M y brother Jake here 
and I wanted to hunt buffaloes, so we left the train 
back at Crab Creek, and just scooted on ahead to 
to ge t a  crack at 'era. She wanted to come, and 
as she would n’t leave the children, we all bundled 
into the wagón and allowed to stay here a couple 
o f days before the rest o f the train carne along."

“ How man y teams are there in your tra in ? ” 
asked Mont.

“  Twenty-five teams, ten horses, and a  hundrcd 
and seventy-five head o f  cattle."

“ O h, well,”  said Mont, “ you will get along all 
right.”

“  I aint so sure o f that, strannger. T h e  train s 
getting short o f grub already ; and i f  we are able 
to get to Salt Lake without being on allowance, 
we ’U be lucky.”

“  W ell, ole m an,”  p ut in the wife, “  you ’ve lost 
your wagón and all yer fixin’s. How ’ ll ye get to 
go back to the road ? Here ’s these young ones to 
be toted somehow. ”

One o f  the men staid to look for the missing 
oxen, which he never found; and the other, assistcd 
by  M ont and A rthur, made his way to the emigrant 
track with the children. T h e y  staid with our boys 
until night, when the well-known Cedar Rapids 
train, to which they belonged, carne up and re- 
ceived their unlucky comrades.

T h e  country at this point grew more broken and 
woody, and, for some reason, the em igrant trains 
becam c more numerous. Feed for the cattle was 
not always to b e  had, and there were m any ani­
máis to be pastured on the short, bunchy buffalo 
grass o f the región. E ach sepárate party drove its 
oxen out am ong the hills when the camps were 
p itch ed ; but it was necessary to watch them  at 
night, and, for this purpose, m any companies com- 
bined, and so divided their burdens by  standing 
“  watch and watch ”  with each other.

M ont was anxious about poor oíd Bally. H is 
foot grew  continually w otse, and it seemed cruel to 
drive him  in the team, but there was no help for 
it. T h e y  must get on somehow, and Bally, lame 
though he was, could not b e  spared from the yoke:

“  l f  we only had money enough now,”  said Arty, 
“ we could buy a  steer from some of these droves. 
There are cattle enough and to spare.”

“  But not m oney enough and to spare,”  re­
sponded H i, gloomily. “  If Bally don’t get shut 
o f his lameness, we shall have to leave him. A nd 
I don’t see no w ay o f goin’ through with one yoke 
o f oxen and a  cow and one oíd hoss.”

This was the first time the subject had been 
openly discussed with such a despondent conclu­
sión. But each one o f the party had thought it 
over by  himself. There was silence in the camp. 
Every day they passed cattle and horses left by 
their owners because they were unfit to travel. 
T h eir dead bodies were common b y  the way. But 
these were usually animals from large trains, or 
from the teams o f parties too w eak to get along 
alone, and who had joined forces with others.

“  W h at could we do ? ”  asked A rthur to himself. 
T h en  he said, almost in a  whisper : “  I f  we have to 
leave Bally, what shall we do next, H i ? ”

H i had no answer. But M ont said, decidedly:
“  I shall go on, i f  I have to w alk or take passage 

in Bush’s go-cart.”
“  1 just b ’lieve you ’d do it, M ont,”  said H i, with 

admiration. “  I f  the wust comes to the wust, we 
can lighten our load and hitch up Jim ahead of 
T ig e  and B ally ’s mate, and try that.”

“  L ighlcn  our lo ad ?” asked Tom . “  H o w ’s that? 
W e  ’ve thrown out all the loose truck we could 
spare.”

“  T om m y, my boy,”  said Hi, with great solem- 
nity, “  there ’s heaps of fellers, this very minute, 
agoin’ on to Californy and livin ’ only on half- 
rations, for the sake of gettin’ through. I seen a 
m an back at Buffalo C reek who allowed that he 
had n’t had a  square m eal since he left the Bluffs, 
except when he had buffalo-meat, and that is not 
to be got only just now. Bum bye, i t ’ ll be out of 
rcach.”

“  So you mean to chuck out the flour and bacon, 
do ye ? ”  said T o m , with great disgust.

“  T h at ’s about it, sonny.”
“  T h en  I ’ll go back with the first feller we rneet 

bound for the States.”
T h e  others agreed that they would stay by  each 

other and get through somehow. Even little 
Johnny was appalled at the bare idea of turning 
back. There was nothing for him b e h in d ; his 
world was all before h im ; his friends were here 
with him.
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But no such necessity overtook them.
T h ey  had looked forward with curiosity to Chim- 

ney R ock, a  singular pillar o f stone, standing like a 
round chim ney on a  cone-shaped mass o f rock, on 
the south bank o f the Platte. T h is  natural land- 
mark, several hundred feet h igh , is seen long be­
fore it can be reached by the em igrants toiling 
along the wagon-track b y  the river. T h e boys had 
sighted its tall spire from afar, and when they 
cam ped opposite it, one night, they felt as i f  they 
had really got into the heart o f the continent.

JO H N N Y .

T h ey  had long ago heard o f this wondcrful rock ; 
its strange shape, apparently sculptured by some 
giant architect, towered before their eyes at last.

“  I reckon that there rock m ust have been pushed 
up b y  a  volcano,”  said a  tall stranger, jo ining the 
boys, as they were w ondering at Chim ney Rock, 
after having camped.

“  Perhaps the soft rock and soil which once lay 
around it have been cut away by the rains and 
wind,”  said Barney, diffidentíy. “ Y o u  see the 
bluffs near b y  are still wasting away by the same 
cause.”

“  Like enough, like enough. But what ’s the 
matter with that critter o f your ’n ? ’Pears like he 
was gone lam e.”

H i explained the difficulty, and told their visitor

that they were traveling slowly for the purpose of 
m aking the trip as easy as possible for poor Bally. 

“  W h a t! you don’t drive that beast, do ye ? ”  
“ W e  have to. W e have only two yoke o f cattle, 

counting h im .”
“  W ell, h e ’ll never get well in the team. Take 

him out and let him  crawl on by himself, and 
m ebbe he ’ll mend. I ’ve got one hundred and 
fifty or sixty hcad over there,”— and the stranger 
pointed to his cam p on the other side o f the road.

T here were three w agon s; two o f them were 
immense square-topped affairs, with openings at 
the side, like a  stage-coach door. T h e  people lived 
in these wagons and slept in them at night, having 
several feather beds packed away in their clepths. 
One team was made u p wholly o f bulls, o f which 
there were four pair. Just now, the cattle were at 
rest, and two hired men were herding them, while 
the women, o f whom there were several, prepared 
supper.

“  M y ñame ’s P is e ,”  the stranger said, when 
his offer o f assistance had been gladly accepted. 
“  T h ey  cali us ‘  T h e Roses ’ along the road. I 
have m y mother, father, and sister along with 
m e; then th ere ’s Scoofey and his wife and baby; 
and A l and Shanghai, th e y ’re workin’ their pas- 
sage through."

“ W h at part o f the country are you fro m ? ” 
asked Hi.

“  Sangam on County, Illinoy,”  replied Rose. 
“  I ’ve heerd tell o f you boys. ‘ T h e  Boston B oys’ 
they cali you on the trail, don’t they ? ”

“  No, we are the Lee County boys,”  said Mont, 
smiling.

“  B u t,”  explained A rthur, “  w e are called 1 The 
Boston Boys,’  too; I ’ve often heard that ñame, 
lately. M ont here is from Boston, Captain R ose.” 

“  It don’t  m ake no difference how you are called, 
boys, and I allow we ’ll get along together for a 
spell. W e  ’re traveling the sam e road, and as long 
as we are, you ’re welcome to the use o f one o f my 
steers. I allow that you ’ ll be w illing to take hold 
and help us drive the herd now and then ? ”

T h e  boys gladly consented to this arrangement, 
and poor Bally, next m orning, was taken out of 
the yoke and allowed to go  free in the drove of 
the Roses. B u t the relief carne too late. Each 
day the ox traveled with more difficulty. Every 
morning, before starting, and every noon, when 
stopping for the usual rest, Bally was thrown down 
and his foot re-shod and cleansed. It was o f no 
avail. Barney took him  out o f the herd and drove 
him alone, ahead o f the rest. But it was agony for 
the poor creature ; he could hardly lim p along.

In a  day or two the train, now quite a large one, 
reached A ncient Ruins Bluffs, a  wonderful rocky 
formation resem bling towers, walls, palaces, and
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1 P ete,”  replied the boy, who could hardly be-domes, worn b y  tim e and crum bling to decay. 
Plere the road became rough and stony, and the 
w ay by the side o f the beaten track was hard for 
the lam e ox. B arney and A rthur clung affection- 
ately to Bally. H e was an oíd friend, and, not- 
withstanding his vicious m anner o f using his horns, 
they did not like to leave him. Reluctantly, they 
gave him up here. T h e y  must go on without him, 
after all.

W h en  they m oved out of cam p in the morning, 
Bally, who had been lying down watching the 
preparations for the day’s  m arch, got on his feet 
with difficulty, as if ready to go on.

“ N ever mind, oíd fellow,”  said Mont. “ You 
need n’t  bother yourself. W e  will leave you here 
to feed b y  yourself and get well, i f  you can.”  

“ G ood-bye, B ally,”  said A rthur, with a  little 
pang, as they m oved off. T h e great creature 
stopped chew ing his cud and looked after his com- 
rades with a  mild surprise in his b ig  brown eyes. 
H e stood on a  little knoll, regarding the whole 
proceeding as i f  it were an entirely novel turn of 
affairs.

“ G ood-bye, B a lly ,”  again said A rty, this time 
with a  queer choking sensation in his throat. Hi 
actually snuffled in his bandanna handkerchief. 
T o m , b y  way o f changing the subject, walked by 
T ige ’s head, and, looking into the eyes o f that 
intelligent anim al, s a id :

“  W e l l ! if there aint a tear on T ig e ’s nose 1 
H e ’s sorry to get shut o f  Bally, after a l l ! ”

“  O h, you talk too m uch,”  said B arney, testily. 
So they left B ally  looking after them as they 

clim bed the ridge and disappeared behind Ancient 
Ruins Bluffs.

T h a t very night, as i f  to supply the place o f  their 
lost friend, a  new acquaintance carne to their camp. 
It was a  large m ongrel dog, yellow as to color, 
com pactly built, and with a fox-like head. D ogs 
were not common on the plains. T h is  w aif had 
been running along the road alone for some days 
past. T h e  boys had often seen him , and had sup- 
posed that he bclonged to some train behind them. 
H is feet were sore with travel, and he was evidently 
masterless.

“  Poor fellow ! ”  said Mont, p ityingly. “  Give 
m e the arnica out o f the medicine-box, and I will 
fix some buckskin socks on his feet.”

T h e  dog accepted these kind attentions, and, as 
soon as he was let loose again, sat down and de- 
liberately tore o ff his moccasins with his teeth. 
W hile he was licking his sore feet, Johnny, who 
had been out with Tom , gathering fuel on the 
bluffs, carne in with a  load on his back. He 
dropped his burden with an air o f astomshment, 
and exclaimed : “  Bill Bunce’s dog 1 ”

“  Sho ! ”  said Hi. “  W hat ’s his ñam e? ”

lieve his eyes.
“  W ell, P ete,”  said H i, “  where ’s yer master ? 

’Cordin’ to all accounts he ’s a  bad egg. P ity  that 
there dog can’t talk .”

B ut Pete had nothing to say. He shyly accepted 
A rthur’s proffers o f friendship, and from that mo­
ment becam e a  regular m em ber o f the company.

“ W e ’ve got such a lot o f grub, I s’pose, we 
must needs take in a yaller dog to divide w ith,” 
privately grum bled T o m  to his brother that night. 
“  Reckon A rth u r’ll want to pick up a jackass rab- 
bit for a  pet, next thing y er know .”

“  I f  you don’t like it, sonny, you can go back, 
you know ,”  replied Hi, who was cross and sleepy. 
Pete’s position in the cam p was assured.

A  few days after this, while near Fort Laram ie, 
they had a chance to dispose o f their new  friend. 
Just as they were cam ping, a  party o f m ounted 
Indians, o f the Brule Sioux band, carne galloping 
up to their tent. T h e y  were splendid fellows, 
dressed in the fullest and gayest costume o f the 
Indian dandy. T h ey  wore their hair looscly knotted 
behind and stuck full o f brilliantly dyed feathers, 
which h u n g down their backs. T heir buckskin 
leggin gs, moccasins and hunting-frocks were cov- 
ered with embroidery in colored quills, the handi- 
work o f their squaws. Bright red blankets dangled 
from their shoulders, and about their necks were 
hung strings o f shells, beads, and bears’ claws, with 
rude silver ornaments. T heir faces were painted 
with red and yellow ochre, and one o f  them , the 
chief, wore a tortoise-shell píate over his decorated 
forehead, like the visor o f  a  cap.

T hese gorgeous visitors sat stately on their 
horses, and regarded our youn g em igrants with an 
air o f lofty disdain.

“  How 1 ”  said Mont, who had been taught good 
manners i f  the Sioux had not. T h e  ch ief grunted, 
“  U g h  ! ”  in reply to this custom ary salutation. 
Then he happened to see Pete.

“  Y o u  sell him ? ”  pointing to the dog.
“  No, no,”  said A rthur, in a  whisper. “ D on’t 

sell him, Mont. H e wants to eat him , probably.”
“  N o sell h im ,”  promptly replied M ont. “  Good 

dog. W e  keep h im .”
T h u s rebuffed, the Indians unbent somewhat 

from their dignity, and the chief, carefully extract- 
ing from a  bead-worked pouch a  bit o f  paper, 
handed it to Barnard with the rem ark, “ Y o u  read 
um .”

T h e  paper proved to be a  certifícate from Indian 
A gent Thom ans that the bearer was a peaceable 
Indian, “  B ig  Partisan ”  by  ñame, and that he and 
his band were not to be molested by white people 
whom they meet. T hese dusky visitors, thus intro- 
duced, dismounted and stalked through the camp,
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saying nothing but looking at everything with stolid 
gravity. W h ile  the rest were trying to engage in 
conversation with the Indians, A rty clim bed into 
the wagón to get out some provisions. W hile 
opening a flour-sack, he saw the lid o f the “  feed- 
box,”  at the rear end o f the wagón, in which were 
kept their small stores, cups and plates, raised from 
the outside by  an unseen hand. W ondering at 
this, the boy softly worked his way toward the box,

W hen they went away, A rty  said, grum blingly, 
as he went on with his preparations for su p p e r: 

“ Now  I suppose I can turn m y back on the 
wagón without som ething being stolen.”

“  Pooh ! A rty  thinks he is the only one who 
keeps watch,”  sneered Tom.

“  I f  it had n ’t been for me, that b ig  dandy Indian 
would have carried off everything in the grub-box,”  
returned the boy, who was cross, tired and generally

concealed by the lifted cover. A  crest o f plumes 
now rose above the lid, and a soft rattle showed 
that some one was fingering the contents o f  the 
box. Placing both hands on the lid, which sloped 
toward him, A rty  gave a sudden push and brought 
it down with a  tremendous clatter. A  superb-look- 
ing Indian stood revealed, having barely snatched 
his hands aw ay as the box-cover slam m ed down.

“  H o w ! ”  he said, not in the least abashed. 
T hen, raising the lid again and curiously examining 
the hinges, as i f  adm iring their m echanism, he said : 
“  H eap good ! W hite man know everything.”

“  T h e  white man knows too much to let you hook 
things out o f his grub-box,”  said A rty, angrily.

T h e  Indian smiled in the blandest m anner and 
joined his companions. T h e  party staid about the 
camp som e tim e, as i f  w aiting an invitation to sup 
with the white men. B u t entertainment for Indians 
was out o f  the question; there was not provisión 
enough to spare any for visitors.

C A U G H T  IN  T H E  A C T .

out o f sorts. He was m aking an antelope stew for 
supper, and Barnard com ing up, looked into the 
camp-kettle.

“ W h a t! no potatoes?”  he said, with a tone of 
disgust.

“  N o ,”  replied A rthur, sharply. “  N o potatoes. 
W e ’ve only a precious few left. W e  ’ve got to 
m ake the most o f them .”

“  I would n’t give a cent for a stew without pota- 
toes,”  remonstrated Barnard.

“ Ñ or I neither,”  jo ined in T o m , only too glad 
to see a  little unpleasantness between the brothers. 

“  W ell, you ’ll have to eat a  good m any things
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that you don’t like, before we get through— ’speci- 
ally if I have to do the cooking. Barney Crogan 
thinks too much o f what he eats, anyhow .”  Arty 
fired this last shot at his brother as Barney moved 
away without a  word.

On the plains, where m en are b y  themselves, 
little things like this sometimes seem to be very 
important. M en have quarreled like wild animals 
with each other over a dispute about flap-jacks. 
T w o oíd friends, on the em igrant trail, fought each 
o ther with knives because one had twitted the other 
w ith riding too often in the wagón.

A rthur w ent on with his cooking, feeling very 
uncomfortable, as well as cross. T h ey  had had a 
weary day’s drive, and all hands were fagged.

“  T h e  worst o f it is, I have to work around this 
plaguey camp-stove, while the others can lop down 
and rest,”  grum bled poor A rty  to himself, as he 
becam e more and more heatcd.

R unn ing to the wagón for a spoon, after awhile, 
A rty  stooped and looked into the tent, where the 
bundles o f blankets had been tumbled on the 
ground and left. Barney was ly in g on the heap, 
fast asleep, and with a tired, unhappy look on his 
handsome face. A rty  paused and gazed, with a 
troubled feeling, at his brother ly in g there so un- 
conscious, palé and still. Barney had been sick, 
and the night before he had started up in his sleep 
cryin g “  M o th er! ”  much to A rty ’s alarm.

T h e  boy regarded his brother for a  moment with 
pity, as his uneasy sleeping attitude recalled home 
and its comforts. T hen  he went silently to the 
w agón, took out six o f their slender stock o f pota- 
toes, pared and sliced them , and put them into the 
stew now bubbling in the camp-kettle. Nobody 
b ut H i noticed th is ; and he only grinned and said 
to himself, “  Good boy ! ”

Afterward, when they had squatted about their 
rude supper-table, Barnard uncovered the pan con- 
tain ing the stew, with an air o f discontent. d a n c ­
in g  at A rty, with pleased surprise, he sa id :

“  W h y, you put in potatoes, after a l l ! ”
A rthur’s cheeks reddened, and he said, as i f  by 

w ay o f apology :
“  M ont likes them, you know.”
Mont laughed ; and so did they all. A fter that, 

there was good humor in the camp.

C h a p t f .r  X II.

I N  T H E  H E A R T  O F  T H E  C O N T I N E N T .

F o r t  Laram ie was not a very interesting place 
to  the boys. It hardly repaid them  for the trouble 
they had in Crossing the river to get to it. But 
here they found a store kept b y  an arm y sutler, 
and M ont said that he should really enjoy buying

som ething, by w ay o f proving to him self that he 
was in a  spot where som ething besides Indian 
manufactures were for sale. A rty  looked longingly 
on some dry, powdery figs and crum bly candy 
which were am ong the sutler’s stock in trade ; but 
he compromised with him self by  buyin g ten cents’ 
worth o f aged raisins, w hich he generously divided 
with his comrades, T o m  and Johnny.

T h ey  all very much admired the nicely dressed 
officers, who “  put on as m any airs ”  (as Bush said) 
as if they lived am ong white folks. T hen  there 
were houses— real houses— finished with siding and 
painted white, and with stone cliimneys. Som e of 
these were used for officers’ quarters, and some 
were barracks for the soldiers. T hese they ex- 
amined with curious interest. T h e y  had seen no 
houses for several weeks. T h is  was a little village 
in the wilderness.

A t  the Crossing of the South Platte, a  few days 
after, the young em igrants found another trading- 
post. I t  was in a  rude lo g  hut on the bank o f  the 
stream ; and a  very queer stock o f goods was 
crowded into it. T h ere  were pipes, m ining tools, 
playing-cards, flour, bacon, sugar, boots and shoes, 
and even buttons. thread and needles. But the 
prices 1 T h e y  were tremendous. F lour was twenty- 
five cents a pound ; pipes were a  dollar e a ch ; and 
a  little glass tumbler o f  jam , which T o m  very much 
hankered after, was two dollars and a-half. Here, 
too, was a sort o f news exch an ge; there were no 
newspapers, to b e  sure, except one well-worn paper 
from St. Louis, now more than two m ontlis oíd, 
carefully hung over a  long string o f  buck-skin, and 
not permitted to be handled b y  anybody. But the 
rough-bearded, uncouth m en who lounged about 
the place picked up from the trader and half-breed 
assistant such points o f information as had been 
left by  those who had gone on ahead. T h e y  also 
left here m essages for friends and acquaintances 
who were yet behind.

On the walls o f  this store in the heart o f  the 
continent were stuck bits o f paper containing rude 
directions for emigrants. T hese were written by 
men who had gone on ahead and had sent back 
some report o f  their experience. F o r instance, one 
scrap w as:

35 m iles from  tliis p o st to H o s s  C r ik . D o n t  s to p  a t  W ille r  sp rin g s 
w h ic h  it is n o  sp rin g s a n d  fecd  m ig h ty  porc.

R ight under this was another bulletin, which 
read :

N ig h  6 o m iles  to S w e e tw a te r—  potvcrfu l b a d  ro ad  till y o u  g e t  to 
in d ep c n d c n ce  R o c k — b la ck sm ith  sh o p  a n d  tradin  po st— th e  tra d e rs a 

thicf.

Som e charitable person had tried to rub “  th ief" 
from this notice, and had written in “  good feller ” 
instead ; but both titles staid there.

“  Y o u  pays yer money and takes yer choice,”
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said Bush, grim ly, as he read this gazette. “  But 
I '11 bet the fust man was righ t.”

Here, too, they learn ed  that the ferrym an  at 
“  Colum bus,”  o r the L oup F ork Crossing, h a d  been 
robbed.

“  W h en  was that ? ”  asked Mont.
“  I allow it was about the middle o f June. Me 

and m y pard, we crossed there June the ten, and

it was some time after that,”  explained a  short, 
thick-set fellow, whom the boys had met before 
somewhere.

“  W ell, we passed there on the fifth o f June,”  
said Barnard. “  D id tlie thieves get aw ay with 
much money ? ”

“  N igh onto five hundred dollars, I ’ve heerd 
te ll; but thar ’s no knowin’ ; it mought have been 
five thousand. T h a t mean skunk took in heaps of 
coin at the ferry.”

“  Does he suspect anybody ? ”
“  C ould n ’t  say ; ’ t was after I war thar. How ’s 

that, D a v e ? ”  said he, addressing another emi­
gran t.

“  I carne by  there the day after the robbery,” 
replied D ave. “  Oíd Colum bus was off on the trail

o f a  couple o f suspicious characters who had swura 
the fork with their hosses, about four miles up- 
stream. T h e boys at the ferry said the oíd man 
had a good description o f the chaps that they sus- 
picioned. O ne o f ’em had a hare-lip and ’t other 
had a gam e leg. ”

“  A  gam e leg ! ”  exclaimed Johnny. “  T h at ’s 
Bill Bunce ! ”

“ A nd who ’s Bill Bunce, m y little k id ? ”  asked 
the stranger, turning to the boy.

“  Oh, he ’s a  scaly feller that left this boy to shift 
for himself, away back on the river. But you aint 
noways certain that this thief was Bill Bunce, 
Johnny, you know ,”  said Hi.

T h e  lounging emigrants were so much kindled 
by this bit o f possible evidence in the Loup F ork 
robbery, information o f which had slowly overtaken 
them here, that they gathered around and ex- 
pressed their opinions very freely about Bill Bunce.

“  H e ’ ll swing from the fust tree he meets after 
some o f  us fellers finds him on the trail, now yer 
bet yer life,”  was one comment.

“  T har ’s nary tree between here and Bridger 
b ig  enough to han g a  man on, ’cordin’ to them 
things,”  said another, w aving his pipe toward the 
rude bulletins on the cabin wall. “  See, nothin’ 
but ‘ No w ood’ on ’em, from here to Salt Lake, so 
far as I kin see.”

T h e  boys, after this, did find a rough road, and 
they were glad  enough that they were within reach 
o f help. Rose’s drove o f cattle was drawn upon 
often for fresh recruits for the yoke. Here, too, 
they found the springs often poisoned with alkali. 
Som e o f the shallow pools were colored a  dark 
brown with the alkali in the so il; others were white 
about the edges with a dry powder which looked 
and tasted like saleratus. T h e  cattle refused to 
drink the stu ff; and now, along the track, they 
overtook a  great m any animals turned out to die, 
suffering from the effects o f the alkali which they 
carelessly lapped up with their scanty feed. Here 
and there, they met a  few poor fellows limping 
along with all their possessions packed on their 
backs. These had lost their cattle, one by  one, 
and had been obliged to abandon their wagons 
and baggage. T ak in g  a  sack o f  flour, a  frying- 
pan, a few pieces o f “  side-m eat,”  o r bacon, some 
coffee and a  tin cup, these courageous fellows went 
fonvard, determined to get through, somehow. 
U sually, they m anaged to sell some part o f  their 
outfit. T h e  rest they left by  the side o f  the wagón 
track. But, beggin g, borrowing, or buyin g from 
day to day, they trudged on with their faces turned 
westward— always westward.

“  H elio ! what ’s that on that w agón ?— ‘ O r Bust’ 
— and a gaudy oíd wagón it is,”  said H i, one day. 

T h e wagón was a  two-wheeled affair, drawn by
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one yoke o f oxen, and looking exactly like one-half 
o f  what m ight have been a long vehicle. On the 
canvas cover was painted the words, “ O rB u s t,”  
which had attracted H i’s attention.

This strange-looking craft was creeping along in 
the shadow of Indepcndence R ock, when overtaken 
by our party. Barnard, recognizing the good- 
natüred young fellow who was driving, s a id :

W h at ’s happened to your wagón since we saw 
you at Council Bluffs ? ”

T h e  man laughed lightly, and rep lied : “ W ell, 
you see, Jake and I, we could n ’t  agree with our 
pardners— Jakc’s brother Joc and Bill Jenness— so 
we divided.”

“  How ? Divided everything ? ”
“  Sartin, sartin. W e  could n ’t go on without a 

w aggin, you know. So we sawed the oíd thing in 
two.- T h a r was a  ch’ice; the fore part had the 
tongue, and we played a  gam e o f seven-up for the 
ch’ice. Joe and Bill held over us— beat us by  one 
p’in t ; and th e y ’ve gone on with their share o f the 
w aggin.”

“ So your brother Joe has gone with the ‘ Cali­
fornia ’ part o f  your wagón ? ”  said Mont, address- 
ing Jake, who was one o f a quarrelsome family.

“ T h a t ’s about the size o f it ,”  surlily replied 
Jake. “  It was ‘ Californy or Bust.’ Joe and Bill 
have got the ‘  C aliforny,’  and w e ’ve got the ‘ B ust.’ 
Howsoever, if you go  round on the other side, you ’il 
see we ’ve got ‘  Californy ’ there, too. W e ’ve got 
the entire thing, but a feller has to go all around us 
to see it.”

“  Could n ’t you agree about the ro a d ? ” asked 
H i, with some curiosity.

“  No, it was beaqs.”
“  Beans ?”  said H i, opening his eyes.
“ Y es, beans,”  answered Jacob, grow ing angry. 

“  I don’t give in to no ornery half-baked sucker, 
even i f  he is m y brother. A n ’ when it comes to 
beans cooked in a  ground oven, when wood is 
plenty, and you have time to d ig  y er oven and kin 
spare yer cam p-kettle long enough to bake ’em 
overnight, I ’m thar. But beans is better and 
more economical-like stewed. Leastways, I think 
so. Joe, he don’t think so. Bill Jenness— well, 
he always was a pore shoat— he don’t think so. 
So we divided the plunder and are goin g through. 
G ee ! Lion 1— whar be yer goin’ to ? T h e most 
obstinatest steer I ever see. Good day ! ”

A n d  the men who preferred their beans stewed 
drove on.

Independence R ock was such a famous land- 
mark that our boys would not pass it without climb- 
ing it. T h e  rock is an immense ledge, rising nearly 
one hundred feet from the gro u n d ; it is almost 
fíat on top, and covers a space equal to an acre or 
two. A ll around it the country is undulating, but

without any large rocks. Independence R ock 
looms up like a  huge flat bowlder that had been 
left out there by  mistake when the world was built. 
Resting their team, the party scrambled up the 
enormous mass. T h e  top was worn by the flow of 
uncounted ages. Here and there were depressions 
in which little pools left b y  the late rains were 
stan din g; and all around, on the smooth places of 
the rock, were rudely chiseled the ñames, or initials, 
o f passing emigrants. Som e o f  these were labori- 
ously carved, some were painted with the soft tar 
which should have been saved to use on wagon- 
wheels. On the perpendicular w all o f  the rock, 
facing the west, was a  roughly cut inscription set- 
ting forth how “  Joshua F . Gibbonson, a  native of 
Ñor way, aged 24 yrs,”  was buried near. A nother 
gave the ñame and age o f a  youn g woman, also 
sleeping cióse at hand.

A rthur, w alking over the multitude o f letters 
inscribed on the top o f the rock, suddenly paused, 
and, looking down at his feet, exclaimed : “  Bill 
Bunce ! ”

T h e  rest, hurrying up, saw on the rugged sur- 
face this inscription :

Y V É ’ tfH&S.
“  But his ñam e is Bill. T h at ’s a W ,” said 

Johnny, gazing at the mysterious letters, with a 
sort o f fascination.

Mont and B arney laughed, but A rty  said : “  T o  
b e  sure his ñame is B ill, but it was W illiam  before 
it was Bill, and so he spells it with a W .”

“ I don’t believe i t ’s Bill Bunce, anyhow ,”  said 
Hi. “  H e would n’t be such a  fool as to leave his 
ñame like that here, where he knows people are 
looking for h im .”

Mont got down on his knees to inspect the let­
ters, as i f  he thought they m ight give him  some 
clue to the m an who had carved them , and had 
then gone on, leaving this m ute witness behind 
him. H e shoolc his head, and s a id :

“  I don’t know, Hi. G uilty  m en, somehow, always 
drop som ething b y  which they can be traced. If  
he stole oíd Colum bus’s m oney, it is just as likely 
as not he would b e  foolish enough to pu't this here. 
Anyhow , I guess this is Bill Bunce’s autograph.”  

N othing positive carne o f the discussion; but 
Johnny lingered over the letters, and murmured to 
him self: “  I f  they could only tell, now 1 ”

“  But they are silent letters, Johnny,”  whis- 
pered A rty , who had staid behind with his little 
mate. T h e boy laughed, without understanding 
why, and the youngsters left the inscription still 
staring up to the sky.
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Passing D evil’s G ate, and cam ping on the west­
ern side o f  that famous gap a fcw days after, the 
boys felt that they were at last in the R ocky Mount- 
ains. T h e  G ate is a  huge chasm, its black rocky 
walls towering up on either side. Another gap in 
the rocky chain, near by, affords an outlet for the 
Sweetwater, which foams and roars in its narrow 
channel. W estward is a  grassy plain, dotted with 
trees, and affording a charm ing camping-ground. 
Here the youn g em igrants pitched their tent, in 
the midst o f a  m ighty company. From  a  hun- 
drecl camp-fires aróse the odors o f  many suppers, 
and, as the sun went down behind the purple 
peaks, the cheerful groups made a pretty picture, 
framed by the blue and gray ledges, covered with 
wild vines, which stretched around the amphi- 
theater.

“  T h at ’s a  m ighty knowin' dog o f yo u r’n ,”  said 
a visitor loafing by the camp-stove and watching 
A rty cooking flap-jacks.

“  Y e s ,”  said A rty. “  It ’s agreed that he is to 
have every flap-jack that I lose when 1 toss ’em 
up— so ; ”  and he tossed his pan dexterously in the 
air, and brought his flap-jacks down again in it, 
brown side up.

“  Sometimes, when the wind blows, I can’t ex- 
actly gauge the forcé o f it, and away goes a flap- 
jack over on the ground. T h a t ’s Pete’s, and he 
goes for it almost before it lights. He can tell 
whether it will miss the pan o r not.”

“  A n d  I ’ ll match A rty  at tossing flap-jacks with 
any grown man on the plains,”  said Hi, with a 
glow o f  honest pride. “ Y o u  bet that dog don’t 
get m any, ’cept when the wind blows variable- 
íike.”

Just then, Pete, who was assiduously gnawing a 
bone, ran to A rty , cryin g with pain, and p ut his 
head on the boy’s knee. A rthur tenderly stroked 
the poor brute’s jaw , and exclaim ed :

“ Poor oíd P e te ! Y o u  see he has had a bad 
blow on the side o f his head at some time. I 
think some o f the small bones are broken. W hen 
he gets his jaw  into a  certain position, it hurts him 
confoundedly, and he runs to me. I found out 
that I could relieve him by softly pressing the place 
— so fashion. See ! ”

A  sudden ligh t gleam ed in the man’s face, and 
he said :

“  I know that dog. I saw him back on the 
Platte with a  couple o f chaps— scamps I should 
say. One had a garne leg, and I saw him bang 
that very identical dog with the butt o f his gun, 
just because he scared up a  b ig  ja c k  rabbit. Power- 
ful cruel it w as."

“ A h a ! ”  said Barney. “ T h a t ’s Bill Bunce 
again. W here was this, stranger.”

“ W ell, I disremember now. But I allow it was

on the other side of Chim ney R ock, say about the 
twentieth o f  June.”

“  T h a t would give the thieves time to come up 
from Loup F ork,”  said Barney, who told their 
visitor the story o f Bill Bunce and his companions. 
But the stranger dcclared that the only companion 
o f the man with the dog was a fellow with a hare- 
lip. H e a d d ed :

“  A nd I ju st believe that that there dog got up 
and dusted out of that, he was treated so all-fired 
m ean.”

Soon after this, the emigrants entered the great 
passage across the mountains— South Pass. It was 
not easy to realizo that they were actually going 
over the R ocky Mountains. T h e  em igrant roacl 
gradually ascended the enormous ridge which forms 
the backbone o f the continent— so gradually that 
the ascent was hardly noticed. T o  the north and 
south were grand peaks, purple in the distance, 
silvery with streaks o f snow, and piercing the clouds. 
Nearer, gray masses were broken into chasms, 
and were partly covered with a stunted growth of 
trees. A s  they pressed on, the road mounted 
higher and higher. But the way was easy, broad, 
and pleasant to travel. T h e  nights were coid— so 
coid that the boys were thankful for the shelter 
o f their ten t; and they burrowed under all the 
blankets and coverings they could collect. But the 
days were hot, and though the travelers turned 
out in the morning air, their teeth cliattering with, 
coid, they marched along at noon perspiring in the 
sun.

Snow crept down nearer and nearer to their 
track, from up am ong the steep slopes which hung 
above the pass. W hile cam ping one day in this 
región, Captain Rose and some o f our boys went 
up to the snow-banks and had a  July gam e of 
snow-ball. T h ey  brought back flowers gathered 
at the edge o f the m elting snow ; and they reported 
butterflies and mosquitoes fluttering over the banks, 
as i f  brought to lifc b y  the dazzling sun. These 
reports seemed like travelers’ tales, difficult o f be- 
lief, but they were verifiecl to the satisfaction of 
the unbelievers.

One day, they reached a spring o f which they 
had often heard. T hey approached it with a  cer­
tain feeling o f awe. It was on the dividing ridge 
o f the continent. It was a b o ggy  pool, rising out 
o f a mass o f rock and turf, trampled by many feet 
and spreading out into a considerable space. Some 
wayfarer had set up a  rude sign-board, on which 
was inscribed the ñam e— “  Pacific Sprin g.”  Step- 
ping from rock to rock, the boys made their way 
to the fountain head, and silently gazed on the 
source o f  a stream which soon divided itself be- 
tween the A tlantic and the Pacific.

H ere the em igrant trail pitched abruptly down
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a  rocky canon to the west. T h e water flowing from 
the spring and saturating the grassy soil, was parted 
b y  a  low, sharp ledge o f rock. From this, two little 
rivulets crept away, one to the east, one to the 
west. One gurgled down into the canon, was joined 
by numberless runnels from the snow-peaks above, 
meandered away for m any miles, sunk into Green 
River, flowed south and west to the Colorado, en- 
tered the G u lf o f California, and was lost in the 
Pacific. T h e other slippcd silently down the long 
slope by  w hich the boy emigrants had come, joined 
itself to other tiny streams, and so, finding the far- 
off Missouri, b y  the way o f the Yellowstone, reached 
the Mississippi, the G u lf o f México, and the A t­
lantic.

“ G o, little stream ,”  said Mont, “ and tell the 
folks at home that we have left the oíd world. 
Boys ! this is a new world before us now.”

“ W e  are on the down-hill grade,”  added Hi.

“  W e  can scoot to Californy now. W estw ard it is, 
and we are agoin’ with the stream.”

Barney turned and looked back. “  W e  are on 
the ridge. Shall we go down on the other side, 
A rty ? ”

B ut A rty  said : “  I should be glad i f  I could send 
a  message back to the folks at Sugar Grove. It 
would be like a  message out of the sea. A s  long 
as we can’t  do that, suppose we follow the other 
stream to the Pacific ? ”

“  W e cannot be sentimental over this spring, my 
boy,”  said Mont, laughing. “  B ut, as H i says, we 
are goin g with the current now. T h a t ’s i t ! W est­
ward is the word ! ”

“  Com e on, boys ! ”  shouted Captain Rose, from 
the down-hill road. “ I t ’s a rough drive y e t to 
Sunset C anon.”

So the young fellows followed the stream, and 
turned their faces again to the west.

( T o  be  c o n tin u e d .)

T H E  M I C R O S C O P I O  B R I C K - M A K E R .  

B y  M a r y  T r e a t .

T h e  m icroscope reveáis to us m any wonderful 
and beautiful creatures. It opens to us a  new world 
o f plants and animals, not at all like those we see 
with the naked eye.

W ater which is shallow and still enough for 
plants to grow in, is always the home o f  millions 
upon millions o f  tiny creatures. Som e o f  them can 
be seen with the naked eye darting about in the 
water, where they look like m ere sp ecks; and many 
others are so sm all that they cannot be seen at all 
with the naked eye.

T h e  practiced hunter after microscopio animals 
can tell by  the look o f  the water, and the plants 
which grow  in it, where to look for certain kinds 
o f these tiny creatures, just as  the hunter knows 
where to look for deer and wild turkeys and other 
game.

Last winter it was so coid at the N orth that it 
froze a ll the ponds solid, so that I had to keep some 
o f the pond-water in m y study to prevent the little 
animals from freezing to d eath ; but this winter I 
concluded to leave the coid N orth and come to 
Florida— to the land of flowers and o f singing- 
birds— and I wondered i f  I should find the same 
tiny animals here that I found there.

A s soon as I visited the ponds and looked at the 
plants growing in them, I knew I should see m any 
o f m y favorite fairy-like creatures. A s  I took a 
plant from the water and held it up to the light, 
the first thing I saw was a  colony o f Brick-tnakers 
sticking fast to the stem and leaves o f the plant. 
(F ig . i  represents a colony of Brick-makers, nat­
ural size.) Y o u  m ay be sure that I was delighted 
to find these tiny creatures building their little 
towns and cities, more numerous here than at the 
North.

A n d  now I w ill try to tell the young readers of 
S t .  N ic h o l a s  som ething about this Brick-m aker. 
F ig . 2 represents it as it appears through the micro­
scope. A t  A you see one o f the flower-like wheels, 
and when they are spread out in this way, they are 
always in rapid m otion ; there are four o f these 
wheels, but the picture cannot give you m uch of 
an idea o f  the creature’s beauty— i t  needs the 
rhythm ical motion and the changing positions to 
see how charm ing it is. T h e  wheels are the raa- 
chinery that he works with, and they serve a  two- 
fold purpose : they form a current in the water, to 
bring the food to his mouth, and also the material 
to m ake the brick o f which he builds his house.
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T h e  apparatus for m akin g the brick is situated 
at the top o f the head, between the w heels; it is 
a little tube (see b), open at the top, into which 
the tiny partióles are carried by  the forcé o f the 

current; at the bottom o f  the tube 
(c) we can see these partióles rapidly 
whirling, and they are cemented 
together (probably by  some sticky 
substance secreted from the body) 
into a round ball. It takes the 
little animal about three minutes to 
m ake one o f these round bricks. 
W hen it is completed, he stops the 
m achinery for a  moment, and takes 
the brick from the mold ; and now 

f i o .  i .  he bends over and lays it carefully 
b y  the side o f the last o n e ; so the 

bricks are laid in regular tiers, one above another, 
with no space between. Out o f these almost num- 
berless little bricks he has built him self a house 
(see D).

T h e  m outh (e ) is ju st below the wheels and 
between the two horns (f , f ). O ur little Brick- 
maker never leaves his home to go in search of 
food, but he m akes his machinery brin g  him his 
meáis as well as the material to m ake his bricks, 
and his jaw s are almost always in motion, craunch- 
ing som ething or o th er; but he often rejeets some 
of the partióles that the current brings, which shows 
that he has the power o f selecting his food.

W hat an industrious creature he is, and what 
talent and ingenuity he must have !

But, with all his skill and ingenuity, he is a  very 
sensitive, timid creature; a slight tap on the table, 
or on the tube o f the microscope, w ill send him 
down into his house as quick as a  flash. H e has 
one foot, which is firm ly plantcd on the floor o f his 
house, and a long leg or footstalk with telescopic 
joints; so he can double up his leg  like a  telescope, 
and this brings the body down into the house; but 
it is a  m ystery how he can fold up his wheels and 
double up his leg  so quickly. W h en  a ll is quiet, 
he comes slowly up to the door o f  his house, and 
puts out his feelers to see i f  all is r ig h t; i f  he finds 
nothing in the way, he is soon at w ork again.

The rnother Brick-m aker often has eggs lying 
around in her house, which we can see very plainly

with a  good m icroscope; but as soon as the little 
things are hatched she sends them out of the house 
into the great world o f water to take care o f them- 
selves, and the first thing the poor little houseless 
things do is to lay claim to some unoccupied place 
near their mother’s house, for a  foundation on which 
to build their own domicile. (T he letter G indicates 
a  magnified portion o f  a leaf, the foundation on 
which the house stands.) A n d  now, without hav- 
in g  to serve an apprenticeship, the little animal 
goes to work at once to m ake the brick with which

F I G . 2 . — T H E  B R I C K - M A K E R  (M A G N I F IE D ) .

to build its house. In  a  few days it will have 
erected quite an edifice o f its own to live in ; and 
when it is tired o f working, it can fold up its wheels 
and draw in its horns, and go down into its house, 
where it can rest secure from all danger.
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T H E  Q U E E N  O F  T H E  O R K N E Y  I S L A N D S .  

B y  L a u r a  E . R ic h a r d s .

O h , the Queen o f the O rkney Islands, 
She ’s traveling over the se a ;

Sh e ’s bringing a  cuttle-fish with her, 
T o  play with my baby and me.

O h, his head is three miles long, dear;
His tail is three miles sh o rt;

A n d  when he goes out, he wriggles his snout 
In a way that no cuttle-fish ought.
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O h, the Q ueen o f the O rkney Islands,
She rides on a  sea-green whale.

H e takes her a  mile, with an  elegant smile, 
A t  every flip o f his tail.

O h, the Q ueen o f the Orkney Islands,
She dresses in wonderful taste;

T h e sea-serpent coils, all painted in oils, 
A round her bee-yutiful waist.

O h, her gown is made o f the green sea-kale, 
A n d  though she knovvs nothing o f feet,

She can m anage her train, with an air of disdain, 
In a  way that is perfectly sweet.

O h, the Queen o f the Orkney Islands,
She ’s traveling over the m ain ;

So we 11 hire a  haclc, and send her right back 
T o  her beautiful islands again.

T H E  G R A V E S ’ S G R A N D M A .  

B y  L i l y  B r a y t o n .

“  T e l i ,  you a  story ! See how m am m a is laugh- 
ing at you— and no wonder, children. W h y, you ’re 
too oíd, every one o f  you— sixteen, eighteen, and 
twenty ! W ell, shall it b e  Jack the Giant-killer or 
Cinderella ?

“  Neither ! D id n’t  I say you had outgrown all 
o f grandm a’s stories? T hen  let me see. O ne of 
papa’s college scrapes— no, it must n ’t be that, for 
he ’s shaking his head like a Mandarín.

“  T o m , I can’t tell you about either base-ball or 
cricket; and F red , grandm a has forgotten all her 
little store o f Latin and G reek long ago, so she 
cannot fire you with any tales o f  valiant Greeks 
and R o m an s; and L ily— there ! why, what does 
she think o f  now but ruffles, fine hem m ing, pat- 
terns o f silk, and the latest fashions, except, indeed, 
certain letters which are watched for so eagerly and 
devoured so secretly ? ”

“  But, grandm a, it would n ’t be like liavin g you 
with us i f  we could not sit in the fire-light and hear 
you talk, no m atter about w h a t; you turn every- 
thing you touch or talk o f to gold. W e  shall be 
content if we are just sitting by  you. But I really 
can’t b e  idle ; I must just whittle this plug for my 
hydraulic press. No, mamma, they wont fly about, 
for I '11 spread a paper down, and will b e  ever so 
careful. A n d  then, grandma, you see, just as you 
said, we are too oíd for silly stories, and I don’t 
mind a bit to-night if it is not exciting, for some- 
how when it comes just this time I always feel 
rather— well, you know h o w ; and since L ily  is to 
go so soon— there, dear girl, I wont talk o f it. But 
go on, granny. D on’t think about it, but talk 
right ahead.”

“  W ell, T o m , I think we all are glad o f this 
peaceful hour after the busy day, and what you 
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have said brings to m y mind a little scene that 
has dvvelt in m y memory like a  quiet picture ever 
since last spring.

“  Y o u  will remember that I made one o f m y long 
visits to A u n t M ary Graves in N ew Y o r k ;  and 
fondly as I love m y dear .daughter, the great city 
does not suit an oíd lady like m yself quite as well 
as this lovely country home o f yours, where I can 
go about in m y sun-hat, and know  every creature 
and flower on the place. So I had some long 
quiet days, when A un t M ary placed m y arm-chair 
in the window, and for hours I watched the passers- 
by, or m y neighbors around me.

“  W ell, I becam e very m uch interested in a 
family opposite— so much so that I was afraid they 
m ight think me impertinent in what must seem to 
them  m y constant vvatch from the window ; but m y 
mind was soon rclieved, for presently, as the young 
ladies grew  accustomed to m y cap and knitting- 
needles, they would always look up and give me a 
cordial little nod. T h ere  were three daughters—  
the youngest fourteen, perhaps, and a school-girl; 
the other two, young ladies in society, were sweet 
and lad y-lik e; and one would know they were a 
happy fam ily, just to see the little lady mother, so 
quiet and unpretending, cntering into all her girls’ 
pleasures; and I could see that they loved to have 
her with them , and that she was really like one of 
them.

“  T h a t they were interested in good works I 
knew from the m eeting o f societies at the house, 
and the early start for Sunday-school on Sundays—  
a  thing hard to accomplish in city life, after the 
gayeties and late hours o f the week.

“  There was a brother, too— a tall, handsome, 
fair young man, with honor and honesty written on
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his blue eyes and earnest mouth. He was married, 
but the young couple were constantly at home, and 
between the brother and youngest sister there 
seemed to be a  special tenderness, for she was a 
slim, delicate cliild, and I could see him take her 
on his knee or mount her on his broad shoulder 
and run upstairs.

“  But the second daughter becam e m y object o f 
interest, for soon I noticed how regularly every 
m orning the eight o ’clock postman stopped, and 
would smile in a  very knowing way at the maid as 
he handed her a thick square letter— (Tom , let Lily 
alon e; y o u ’re a wicked tea se !)— and every week 
o r two a  gentleman with brown hair and mustache 
would come out o f the house on Sunday morning 
with m y young lady, as I soon began to cali h e r ; 
so I knew he lived at a distance, and could not 
com e very often to see her.

“  She reminded m e o f you, L i ly ; fair skin and 
hair and blue eyes,— honest eyes, like her brother’s, 
— with an energetic, earnest w ay in her walk and 
manner, not without grace, and which made me 
sure I could congratúlate the young fellow on his 
choice o f a  good wife.

“  Presently, mysterious bundles in white jeweler's 
paper were left a t the door, and an Adam s’ Express 
wagón was almost as regular as the postman in its 
m orning delivery. T h e  young girls, too, flocked 
to the house in twos and threes, and the curtains 
would be drawn up their full height in the upper 
chamber, where I could see them  huddled together, 
conversing in an excited manner, with uplifted 
hands and adm iring looks. Y o u r young eyes, 
L ily , m ight have discovered the pretty gifts ; but I 
could only see now and then the flash o f silver or 
the gleam  o f  a lustrous silk.

“  W h a t good times they did have 1 and how 
¡nterested I becam e in everything you cannot im­
agine till you have grown out o f your own imme- 
diate pleasures and learned to live in thosc o f others. 
I do believe I grew to love those dear girls, and 
when somebody told the housemaid that there was 
to be ‘ a w e d d in g  over the w ay next W ednesday,’ 
and the happy day drew near, I becam e so anxious 
lest it should not be bright and fair enough for 
m y little girl, that the night before I scarcely 
slept, and was up at sunrise to take a  peep at the 
weather.

“ I need not have feared; it was one o f  those 
warm, spring-like days that come at the end of 
March, when, having run his course as a  lion, he 
seems to rejoice in his peaceful, lam b-like ending. 
I early posted m yself at the window to enjoy the 
bustle, which seemed to increase every moment. 
A s there was no need o f those unsightly awnings 
which they are obliged to put up in the city to pro- 
tect the guests in unpleasant weather, I could see

to full advantage the lovely dresses, as carriage 
after carriage rolled up and the pretty girls tripped 
up the steps. T h en  a  lull, and m y whole attention 
was riveted on those parlor curtains.

“ A s  though they thought o f poor oíd grandm a 
opposite, a  young man drew aside the draperies 
and pushed up the window to let the warm spring 
air into the heated rooms. T h e  buzz and murmur 
were quite audible; then suddenly a ll was still, and 
m y little bride, on her father’s arm, crossed the 
room and stood beside the man who was to unite 
her lot with his ‘ for better, for worse.’  O f  course 
I could hear nothing, and could only watch the 
young head as it bent reverentially, then lifted in 
heart-felt love as she pledged her fa ith ; but I 
prayed to Our F ath er that he would not only grant 
her all earthly happiness, but would unite both 
their hearts and hands in loving Service to H im , 
without which there is no perfect unión.

“ T h en  the kisses and hand-shakes 1 F or an 
hour rnusic and laughter resounded ; and I caught 
glimpses o f m y little bride’s white dress, as she 
fliltered about. Everything seemed to be so home- 
like and happy— none o f the coid ceremony which 
chills every grand city wedding. A bout two o’clock 
the carriage drew up, and the trunk was brought 
down ; the door-way, and far back in the hall, was 
filled with the young friends— bright dresses packed 
in with black coats and favors in the button-holes; 
and, presently, out from am ong them  stepped a 
modest little figure in a  brown dress and hat. Her 
important young husband assisted her into the 
carriage, amid shouts o f laughter, jokes and good 
wishes, and they drove o ff as a  shower o f  oíd shoes 
fell behind them.

“  In m y excitem ent I had pushed up the window 
and leaned out. Y es, she did not forget the oíd 
lady even in her happiness ; m y last sight was an 
uptum ed, sm iling face, and a  wave o f the hand— a 
good ornen, for she who could be thoughtful for an 
utter stranger at such a  time will not fail in kind 
acts every dáy o f  her life.

“  T h e  ever-present groups o f little vagabonds 
were hanging to every available railing, with open- 
mouthed curiosity. 1 W h y, I thought we should 
see the bride,’  said one little mite, as he became 
aware that som ething had gone by, and he had lost 
it. ‘  D id n ’t you see her get into that carriage and 
drive off ? ’ answered one o f the gentlcm en. ‘  O h ! 
we thought she ’d be all in w hite,’ said he, in a dis- 
appointed tone, and all the other little dirty faces 
fell many degrees. T hen, with a  burst o f laughter, 
the whole group at the door turned and fluttered 
back into the house. T h e  door was closed, and 
grandm a leaned back in her chair, shut her eyes, 
and gave herself up to dreams o f 1 the days that 
are no more.’ ”
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Q U E E R  P E O P L E .
( F o r  H o m e  o r  S c h o o l r c p re se n ta tio n .)

B y  L u c y  B . WlGGIN.

E S Q U I M A U X .

N ever a  dolí do the children see,
Scarcely a  flower, or shrub, or tree. 
Smothered in furs from toes to chin,
H ead wrapped up so you can ’t peep in, 
O nly their small, dull eyes look through; 
F unny enough it w ould seem to yo u !
Do you wish that you were an Esquim aux, 
T o  eat and sleep in the land o f  snow?

T H E  T U R K .

TüR K .

W here the tiny waves o f  heat 
Q uiver upward like a  prayer,

D ainty perfumes, shy and sweet,
T rem ble on the sultry air—

In the dim seraglio lie 
Cushion-heaps o f richest silk;

Languid beauties charm the eye, 
Alm ond-eyed, with teeth like milk.

A s the dream y days go by,
Breezes from the outer worid 

Sometimos breathe a gentle sigh,
Pausing at the casement high,

W here the white sm oke, upward curled, 
Struggles through the heavy air.
Breezes are not wanted there.
A ll unvexed b y  aspiration,

Dream s the T u r k  her life aw ay;
Scarcely stirred by expectation,

A s  the tranquil fountains play,
W hile the roses’ ceaseless bloom

[ T h r e e  b o y s , d rcsscd  a s  E s q u im a u x , H ig h la n d e r , a n d  C h ín ese , 
an d th ree  g ir ls , a s  T u r k ,  In d ia n , a n d  S p a n ia rd , form  a  se m icirclc  on 
th e s ta g e . A  b o y  a n d  a  g írl, in  p la in  d re ss , s ta n d in g , o n e  a t  e a c h  end , 
b r in g  fo rw a rd  th e ch a ra c te rs  a lte rn a tc ly , re p e a tin g  th e ap p ro p riate  
part. In ste a d  o f  tw o , s ix  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls , re p re se n tin g  a  g e o g ra p h y  
class, m a y  rec ite  th e  verses. T h e  o p e n in g  a n d  c lo s in g  sta n z a s  are 
to b e  s p o k e n  in  co n cert. J

A l l  around this world o f ours, 
W h irlin g  swift as thought,

T hrough the icebergs and the flowers, 
G lim pses we have caught 

O f such curious folk, we know 
You would like to have us show 
T heir queer ways, so we ’ll produce 

them,
One by one, and introduce them.

O ver the snow,
T h e  Esquim aux,

Drawn by his snarling pack,
Follows the bear through the Arctic 

night,
Sw eeping on in a  rapid flight-,
Under the gay  A urora’s light,

Over the frozen track.
T o  and fro,

As the north winds blow,
The rude lamp swings in his hut o f snow. 
Bunches o f moss they burn for wicks, 
Tallow candles their candy-sticks.

T H E  E S Q U IM A U X .
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Steeps her senses in perfume.
W ould  you rather be an indolent Turk,
O r your own bright self, with plenty o f work?

IilG H L A N D E R .

W h en  C r o s s i n g  borínie Scotland,
A  H ighlander I saw.

His bonnet it was canty,
H is stockings they were braw ;

Between his stocking and his kilt,
His bare knee m ight be seen,

A n d  the kilt fell beneath his belt 
In  faulds o ’ brightest green.

But o h ! the plaid on his shoulders braid,
T h at pleased me best o f a’ ;—

But the peaks are touched w¡’ a glim m er o ’ gowd, 
A n d  he must up and awa’,

W here the burn comes springing adown the hill, 
W i’ mony an eddying laugh,

I watch him clim bing from crag to crag,
A ye  grasping a  sturdy staff.

H is sheep, wi’ fleece like the mountain snaw, 
Graze ower the slopes a b o o n ;

H e hugs his plaid as the cauld winds blaw, 
A n d  scornfully he looks doon 

On the braid green fields, where the stream 
winds slow,

A n d  the sleek herds crop the grass,

I n d i a n .

T h e  desert stretches eastward 
From  the foot-hills bare and 

Beneath the cloudless reaches 
O f the desert wastes o f  sky.

dry,

T h ere  are clusters o f  d ingy wigwam s grouped 
In spots where the sage-brush grows,

A n d  the alkali dust drifts thick and white, 
W herever the liot wind blows.

In the shade o f the tent, an Indian stout 
Lies sm oking his pipe at ease,

W h ile  his patient squaw, m oving in and out, 
Seem s striving her lord to please.

W hen the dinner is sim m ering over the fire, 
A n d  the skins have all been dressed,

She lifts her droll papoose to her back.
A n d  starts on some w eary quest.

A ll the burden and all the care 
F all on the weaker o f  the pair;
Bad for Indian and bad for squaw,
T h a t the will o f one should be always law. 
O h ! let us be glad o f our clear white skin, 
A n d  the dear hom e happiness all m ay win.

A n d  the gentle Lowlander follows the plow, 
F rom  the height o f his mountain pass.

Oh ! who would not a  H ighlander be,
T o  roam o’er the hill-tops, blithe and free?

C h í n e s e .

I should like to bring 
M y friend C h in g Ling,

A nd give him  an introduction.
Now confess to me 
T h a t you rarely see 

Such a curious foreign production !
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From  his shaven pate to his turned-up toes, 
His singular costume plainly shows 

T h at he thinks his way the best.
H e is ready to svvear,
W ith  a  serious air,

T h at o f  all the countries under the sun,
H is own dear C h in a ’s the only one 

W ith  wisdom suprem ely blest.
Dogs and rats are good in their place, 
Birds’-nest soups m ay a  banquet grace, 
Chop-sticks, too, will do very well, 
i f  you play the regular Chínese sw ell;

But oh 1 g ive  me 
A  cup o f  their tea,

Odorous, black, and strong!
Ch ing L in g  is com ing across this spring,
But a  chest o f his own he must surely bring, 

O r his stay w ill not be long.
It will be our gain,
I f  we can  retain 

Our friend from the Flow ery Land,
F or patience and skill,
A n d  strength o f  will,

H e holds in his yellow hand.

Now, boys, rem em ber how much depends 
On being polite to our Chínese friends.

S p a n ia r d .

Languidly, dream ily, float to m y ear, 
Strains from a  distant guitar;

D ark eyes gleam  brightly through half-veilin? 
lace,

E yes that can m elt with a  glance ;
Fountains arise from the stones at oíir feet, 

Plashing their musical rain;
Vineyards, and olives, and orange-trees sweet, 

T e ll us that we dVe in Spain.
Picturesque creatures upon us attend,—

W hat i f  they say, “  In an hour,”
W h en  on some mission we quickly would send?

Calmness gives token o f power.
W ould you prefer such slow service to wait,
O r with decisión to carve your own fate ?

T o g e t h e r .

T hese are a  few o f  the folks w e have found;
H ow  do you like their looks?

I f  you ’re not able to travel around,
Y o u  m ay meet them in your books.

But, am ong the people that we have seen,
T h e  queerest o f  all are those 

W h o  never notice their neighbors’ ways,
But live in ignorance all their days,

O f facts which the whole world knows.

Soon in the moonlighted darkness appear—
Blended the near and the far_

Dusky-robed figures o f  marvelous grace, 
W eaving the forms o f the d an ce;

T H E  S P A N IA R D .
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G I L B E R T  S T U A R T .  

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

M o r e  than a century ago, when that city of 
summer palaces, Newport, was a  little fishing 
ham let, where ships from the Barbary coast landed 
droves o f slaves for the N ew E ngland market, the 
best-known inhabitant o f the village was a  boy— a 
slovenly, handsome, lazy boy. Everybody abused 
“ G il Stuart,” and everybody loved h im ; everybody 
said that there was the m aking o f a  great man in 
him, and in the next breath declared that he was 
goin g headlong to perdition. I f  he chose to play 
truant and to lie  on the beach all day setting sol- 
dier crabs to fight, teacher, mother, and assuredly 
grandm other, hurried to m ake excuses for him ; 
if  he chose to go  to school, his chum, Ben W ater- 
house, was ready to help him with his sums, or 
with his exercise. W h a t m atter i f  he were the 
idlest boy in class? W as n ’t he the only genius in 
the village ? H ad he not sketched everybody he 
kn ew ?— the ships and the beach and the gangs 
o f slaves ? H ad not the mysterious Scotch gentle- 
men (just arrived in the country on som e secret 
political embassy) declared that the lad was a 
Rubens, a Vandyke, o r what not? T h ere  was a 
whisper that one o f  them, Mr. Cosmo Alexander, 
him self a  painter, proposed to take G il back to 
Europe, and set him  on the high w ay to fame and 
fortune. A t  least so the lad told on the beach, in 
his bragging way, though the people received the 
story with doubt, as “ one o f G ibby’s lies.”  This 
tim eyhowever, the story proved tru e ; oíd Gilbert 
Stuart was questioned when he carne out o f the 
snuff-mill in the evening, and said that he had 
consented that the boy should go. “  O nybody 
could see that he was m eant to b e  som ething 
beyond the ordinar’ , and Mr. Alexander had prom- 
ised to send him hom e a  great m an.”

So G il’s bright, saucy face disappeared from the 
drowsy Street for a  year. A t the end o f  that time, 
one drizzly Novem ber day, a  ragged, filthy lad 
crept after dark out o f the hatchw ay o f  an English 
collier, and ran up to the Stuarts’ house by  the snuff- 
mill. It was weeks before Gilbert, in a  new suit, but 
haggard and lean, carne out on the beach to meet 
his oíd friends. H e talked but little o f his ad- 
ventures.' W h en  he did, he had astounding tales 
to tell o f his hard study and great success abroad. 
A  whisper went about afterward that he had been 
an idle dog— worked when the humor seized him, 
ly in g in bed half the time, until after Mr. A lexan­
der died, and the patience o f his other friends was

wearied out with him. It was hard to know the 
truth o f the matter.

B ut G il, everybody said, was a genius, and not 
to be expectcd to drudge like commonplace men. 
H e was an affectionate fellow, and, while he was 
gone, had m ade a  little picture o f his grandmother, 
who had petted him since he was a  baby. T his 
little show o f tender feeling laid the foundation 
o f his fortune. H is Unele Joseph, a wealthy mer- 
chant in Philadelphia, saw this picture o f his oíd 
mother, and, profoundly touched b y  it, employed 
youn g Stuart to paint his own family. Orders 
carne from other well-to-do people. T h e  villagers 
were always ready to applaud the youn g genius, 
in whom  they had trusted so long, and to be blind 
to his fits o f idleness or sulky ill-temper. His 
friend Ben W aterhouse, who seems to have been 
a  sensible, downright man o f  honor, stood by him, 
let him  do what he m ight, giving him a  sharp rap 
now and then, to bring him  to his senses.

Y o u n g  W aterhouse soon afterward was sent to 
London to study medicine, and G ilbert Stuart 
took flight to escape the fighting ju st then begin- 
n in g  between the colonies and mother-country, 
and, with the help o f  his neighbors in Newport, 
followed him . His father was ruined b y  the war, 
and could send him no m oney. W aterhouse had 
left London before he arrived; he was an absolute 
stranger in the great city. T h ere  are m any pitiful 
stories o f how he struggled against starvation—  
sometimes with a  gusty e n e rg y ; sometimes, when 
good fortune carne cióse, slapping h er on  the 
face, with the passion o f a  petted baby. One day, 
when he was actually without a  penny, he com­
peted for the situation o f  organist in a  church, 
and gained it, with the salary o f  thirty pounds. 
A nother day, a  Scotch gentlem an, charm ed by his 
winning manner and evident ability, commissioned 
him to paint a  fam ily group, payin g him  in ad- 
vance. Stuart took the m oney, and thereafter 
troubled him self no more about the picture.

H is faithful friend, W aterhouse, carne back about 
this time, shared his purse with him , kept him 
straight with his landlady and laundress, and went 
about proclaim ing to his friends the advent into 
the world o f this incomparable genius, and almost 
forcing them to sit down and be painted. T h e 
young m en in W aterhouse’s class made up a  purse 
to procure a portrait o f their favorite teacher, Dr. 
Fordyce, and Ben unfortunately handed itto  G ilbert
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before he began the picture. N othing could induce 
the inspired youth either to put pencil to canvas or 
to refund the money. W aterhouse, from mortifi- 
cation and anxiety, fell into a brain fever, when the 
sum was made up for him b y  a wealthy friend. 
B u t Stuart carried the m atter off in his jaunty, 
brilliant fashion, a n d 'h a d  no symptoms o f brain 
fever.

People who knew the young m en set down this in­
comparable gcnius as a  shabby fellow, but W ater­
house clung to and believed in him still. W hen 
he recovered, the two set out to walk through all 
London. T h e y  w alked through the great streets 
where fat and fussy K in g  G eorge, with his vacant 
face, drove out in State, good Q ueen Charlotte 
beside him , gorgcous in scarlet and gold ; walked 
through the suburbs, where ladies in their coaches 
were surrounded by arm ed guards to protect them 
from foot-pads. “ W e s a w in to  the heart o f  that 
monstrous, dirty, overgrown city,”  says Dr. W ater­
house, “  and found the people, not hum m ing a 
song or laughing like the populace o f Paris, but 
w earing a  stern, anxious, and discontcnted phiz.”  
T h e  poor Londoner o f  that d ay m ight well wear 
the discontented phiz at which the Y an kee  boys 
laughed— his children most probably had n ot tasted 
meat in a  year. T h e nobles flaunted their dia- 
monds and priceless lace every day in Pall Malí; 
the good Q ueen Charlotte gave nothing away but 
advice. Sometim es this discontented Londoner 
stole a  few shillings’ worth o f bread, and was hung 
for it. N o wonder he and his fellows envied the 
A m ericans across the sea, who, if they were fight- 
ing K in g  G eorge’s soldiers at desperate odd's, had 
plenty to eat in the m ean time.

W e catch a glim pse now and then during the 
next few years o f the brilliant “  G ibby ”  in Lon­
don. He goes to the A m erican painter W est, who 
has plodded his w ay to the highest success, and is 
now President o f  the A cadem y, and first in favor 
at court. W h en  he discovers that the well- 
dressed, dashing youn g fellow is without a  shilling, 
he gives him a  place in his studio, and is there- 
after steadily kind to him . Even the staid Quaker 
was charm ed by the w it and grace o f Stuart, and 
proposed to instruct him, with two other pupils, in 
the evening. T h e  other m en eagerly seized the 
opportuñity, but Gilbert “ scratched his paper 
black, threw it down in a passion, and gave it 
up.”  H e laughed at his patrón, W est, behind his 
back, and had no patience with his slow, steady 
industry. It was useless to tell this erratic lad 
o f how Sir Joshua had drudged to achieve his 
present eminence, or how Michael A n gelo  him self 
had been the most indefatigable o f laborers. He 
flattered him self that he was made o f  other stuff. 
H e had the usual scliool-boy belief. Fam e and

success were to b e  taken in one desperate assault, 
o r not at all. There are stories o f how a  fellow- 
student found him in his lodgings ill and ready 
to die, and how Stuart told him  his disease was 
hunger, he having had nothing to eat but a  biscuit 
in a  week. But it is hard to know how m uch of 
his talk was worthy o f belief. H is stories were 
dramatic as his figures on canvas, and he did not 
spare the color in either. H ungry or not, his 
tongue was always ready. M eeting Dr. Johnson 
in Mr. W est’s studio, the gru ff olcl lexicographer 
interrupted him  while he was speaking, with :

“ Y o u n g man, you speak decent English, for an 
A m erican. W here did you learn it ? ”

“  Not, sir, from your dictionary,”  ansvvered the 
spoiled urchin o f the fishing hamlet.

A fter leaving W est, Stuart opened a studio in 
London. H is undoubted ability, and the singular 
personal magnetism o f  the man, drew crowds of 
sitters before his easel. H e rapidly raised his scale 
o f prices, took a fine house and lived in great splen- 
dor and gayety, buying whatever luxury chanced 
to hit his faney, b u l seldom rem em bering to pay 
for it. W hen debt or disaster brought a  cloudy 
day into the beautiful house, and the painter’s good 
spirits left him, he trusted to wine to bring them 
back.

D ebt and disaster are not to be driven out o f a 
house b y  wit or wine. Stuart was forced to leave 
London to escape his creditors. H e fled to Dublin, 
and was followed b y  them  and thrown into prison. 
W h ile  there, he set up his easel and began the 
portraits o f m any Irish noblemen, receiving, as 
usual, half-price at the first sitting. W ith  this 
m oney he freed him self and ran away, leaving the 
half-finished Irish lords in gaol. W e  will charitably 
hope that he finished the pictures afterw ard; but 
there is room for doubt. W ith every year, wine 
and idleness made o f the inspired genius a  more 
shabby fellow.

In 1793, Stuart returned to Am erica, and for a 
few months remained in New Y o rk, painting the 
portraits o f the m ost famous men and women o f the 
time. He then went to Philadelphia, then the capi­
tal o f the new Republic, “ his highest ambition in 
life,”  as he declared, “  being to paint the face o f 
W ashington.”  There is a  story o f  his first intro- 
duction to the Father o f  his Country, significant o f 
the character o f the two men. Stuart’s natural 
ease o f  manner (or self-conceit, as we m ay choose 
to think it) had often carried him unabashed into 
the presence o f royalty in Europe. T h e man o f 
genius, he declared, honored kings by  his notice. 
But when Secretary Dandridge brought him  into 
the little parlor where W ashington awaited him, 
he utterly lost his self-possession and stood awed 
and dum b for several minutes. T h e President
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cerity o f his sitter seems to have communicated 
itself, for the m om ent, to the flighty artist; and 
Stuart’s fascination conquered even the grave and 
impassive W ashington. A fter his own portrait was 
finished, we are told in the legends o f the village 
that he and L ady W ashington would often stroll 
across the fields and sit for hours in the stable- 
studio, talking to the painter as he worked. T h e 
portrait o f  W ashington, in fact, was not finished at 
a l l ; when the head was done, Stuart declarcd he 
would never touch it again, and never did, although 
he finished inferior copies made from it, sold them, 
and squabbled about the selling. T h is  one great 
picture was bought by the Boston Athenasum, to

m orning, with Thom ás Jefferson as his charm ed, 
attentive listcner; this aftem oon, kicking a  roast 
o f  b e ef back to his butcher’s in a  tempest o f fury, 
followed by the shouting, delighted boys o f the 
village.

H is record after this date is briefly told. He 
went to W ashington, then to Boston, and there 
died, the first portrait-painter in the cóuntry, after 
an oíd a ge  beset by  disease, debt and drink.

N o boy ever set out on the journey o f life with a 
larger capital o f  health, winning manner, friend- 
ships, or natural ab ility ; no man ever brought 
that journey to a  saddcr end o f  disappointment 
and loss.

talked to him quietly until he recovered himself. 
T here must have been some fine quality in Stuart 
himself, thus to appreciate the m ajesty o f simple 
truth.

T h e  painter lived in Germantown, á quiet little 
suburb o f Philadelphia, to which the yellow fever 
that year had driven President W ashington and 
the officers o f state. He turned an ivy-grown stable 
or barn in a  field near his house into a  studio, and 
there he executed the truest and greatest w ork of 
his life, the head o f W ashington, w orking a l it with 
a  patient and anxious zeal. Som etliing o f  the sin-

which it now belongs. It gives us, perhaps, our 
only true knowledge o f  the appearance o f  W ashing­
ton, if we except the bust made by Houdin, who 
carne from France for the express purpose o f model- 
ing it, for the State o f  Virginia.

T here are told in Germantown m any stories o f 
Stuart— o f the great men and the stately, beautiful 
women who carne to him  to b e  painted (and one 
likes to believe that in those first days o f the Repub- 
lic all the men were great and all the women fa ir); 
o f his skill, his excesses, his m ad fury when ang- 
ered, his generosity when p leased; at work this

S T A U L E - S T U D I O  W H E R E  G I L B E R T  S T U A R T  P A IN T E D  H I S  P O R T R A I T  O F  W A S H IN G T O N .
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A N  E A S T E R  C A R O L .

B y  E m i l y  D . C h a p m a n .

Sw e e t l y  the birds are singing 
A t Easter dawn,

Sw eetly the bells are ringing 
On Easter morn,

A n d  the words that they say 
On Easter day
A re— “ Christ the Lord is risen.”

Birds ! forget not your singing 
A t  Easter dawn ;

Bells 1 be y e  ever ringing 
O n Easter morn.

In the spring o f the ycar,
W hen Easter is here,
Sing— “ Christ the Lord is risen.”

Buds 1 ye will soon be flowers,
Cherry and w h ite ;

Snowstorms are changing to showers, 
Darkness to light.

W ith  the w akening o f spring,
O h, sweetly sing—

“  Lo ! Christ the Lord is risen.”

E aster buds were growing 
A ges ago ;

Easter lilies were blowing 
By the water’s flow.

A ll nature was glad,
Not a  creature was sad,
For Christ the Lord was risen.
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TI-IE A S H - G I R L .

B y  L u c y  G . M o r s e .

‘ M o th e rle ss  b a b y  a n d  b a b y le s s  m other,
B r in g  them  to e e th e r  to lo v e  o n e  an o th er.”

C h r ís/ in a  G . R o ssetti.

A J I  going to tell you 
a  story about a 
little girl who 
lived in a mis­
e r a b le , lo w ly  
place, am ong 
poor untaught 
p e o p le , who 
left her to take 
care o f  herself. 
She saw a  kind 
o f  l i fe  fro m  
which your pa- 
re n ts  w ou ld  
shield you with 
loving tender- 
ness. I shall 
have to repeat 
the language 
she used, and, 
perhaps, te ll 
you o f  some of

f f l * :  birtA J  the th“ f  S'1Csaw and heard; 
but if you will rcad my story carefully to the end, 
I do not believe it will hurt you. I hope rather it 
w ill m ake you think, when you see little street- 
sweepers, beggars, or poor children, that there 
m ay b e  hidden away under all their rough exte­
rior, tender, warm feelings, and hearts that are 
tau ght through suffering to b e  puré and true.

One bright M ay morning, a  little ash-girl was 
sitting on the pavement, leaning back against the 
railing o f  Stuyvesant Square, thinking. A  little 
while before, a  lady had appeared at a  window in 
one o f the houses opposite, looked across into the 
park, and sm iled to her children who were playing 
there. T h e  ash-girl had laughed and blushed, 
through all the dirt upon h er face and under the 
tangled mass o f hair that h u n g over it, for she 
thought the lady had smiled at h er too, and she 
had never before caught a  look o f so much love 
from anybody. A  few minutes afterward, the lady 
had come out upon the door-step, the children had 
run to meet her, ealling, “  M other 1 mother 1 ”  and 
they had all w alked aw ay together.

T h e  ash-girl, thinking that the lady would cer- 
tainly see her and smile again to her, jum ped up,

stood first on one bare foot, then on the other, 
elasped and unclasped her hands, brushed her hair 
away from her eyes, pulled o ff h er hood, sw ung it 
to and fro, wound the strings around her wrists, 
and did not know at all what she was about. But 
the lady had only said, “  Com e, m y darlings ! ”  to 
her children, and w alked away. So the ash-girl 
had sat down on the pavement, and was thinking 
about it all.

“  M o th er! ”  she muttered. “  T h e y  all said, 
‘  M o th er! ’ T h e  little one could n’t talk plain, but 
even she said, ‘  M uzzer! ’ H a ! h a ! ”  laughed the 
ash-girl all to herself, and hu ggin g her knee a little 
tighter. “ D id I ever in m y life see anything so 
funny as three chiklers all running after a  woman 
and callin’ , ‘ M other?’ One on ’em  was as b ig  as 
me, to o ! W h at ’s she want o f a  mother to be 
lookin’ out for her all the time ? I ’d  b e  ’shamed, 
i f  I was her. How ’d  I look, now, runnin’ after 
somebody— so ? ”

H ere she let go o f  her knee and walked on the 
tips o f her bare toes, taking very little steps, m aking 
affected gestures, thrusting-her chin out, and, with 
a  scornful, jeerin g tone and m anner, drawling 
through her nose, to some im aginary person before 
her, “  M o -th er!— m o-ther! ”

“  H a ! ha ! h a  ! ”  she laughed again, stopping 
and sitting down on the curb-stone. “  W o u ld  n’t 
I look fine, now ? In  course, I would n ’t be goin’ 
after any such lady as that. I f  I had a m other, I 
s’pose she ’d be dirty— with ole clothes on  an’ a  red 
face, like B iddy D olan’s. Jes’  s’pose I was to go 
after Biddy Dolan, callin’ , ‘ M o th e r!’ M y ! o h ! 
would n ’t  she turn round on a  suddent an’ let fly  a 
blast at me ? ‘  G et out wid ye, ye good for nothing 
little youn g baste o f a  S treet rag-p ick er! ’ she ’d 
say. H o ! ho ! would n ’t it be fun to see her ? ”  

She stopped to enjoy the joke for a m oment, but 
suddenly she looked grave and whispered, in a tone 
of m ystery and some a w e :

“  I wonder— I wonder what a  lady ’d say i f  I wur 
after h er ! If I ’d  a-run after that mother, now ! 
I wonder what she ’d a-done ! I aint so awful 
d iff’rent from them childers, I don’t  think. I f  I 
was washed, an’ had m y hair fixed in curls, an' a 
pink dress on, an’ a white hat an’ ribbons an’ a 
feather down behind— I wonder i f  I ’d  look then as 
if I b ’longed to a good, beautiful, reel mother, 
that ’d  come to the window an’ see m e rollin’ my 
hoop, an’ look down at me a-smilin’ the beautiful 
way that lady d id ! W a s n ’t  h er cheeks red,
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though ?— and did n’t her teeth shine when she 
laughed ? She looked at me, too ! R eelly , she 
did. I ’m  certain. sure she looked right straight 
into m y face, a-smilin’ an’ noddin’ to m e ! I f  I ’d 
a-screamed out, ‘ M other ! m other! ’ along with 
the others, what ’d she a-done ? She clean forgot 
she ’d seen me, when she come out to the door. 
For, when the rest o’ the childers ran over to her, 
I could n’t  m ake h er look back acrost the w ay to 
me ag’in, all I could do— an’ I tried ever so hard. 
She never seen me at all th e n ; but she walked off 
out o’ sight, with all the other childers— every one 
on ’em— holdin’  onto her.’ ’

T h e  ash-girl sat, resting her elbow on her knee 
and her chin in her hand, for a  long tim e, think- 
¡ng about all this. A fter awhile, another thought 
carne.

“  I wish— I wish I had a  m o th er! ”  she said at 
last. “  I would n ’t care i f  Biddy Dolan an’ the 
others did laugh át me, then ! I would n’t care if 
all the ash-boys an’ rag-pickers that ever I seen in 
my life follered after me a-mockin’ o f me. She 
would n ’t 1 M y mother would 11’t laugh at me ! 
No, indeed, she w ould n’t. W h en  the others did 
it, she ’d hold out her hand an’ take mine into it, 
an’ pulí me cióse to h er side an’  look down at me 
an’ say— what that lady did to her childers— she ’d 
say, ‘  Com e, m y darling ! ’ A n ’  i f  she said that, 
the boys and gals m ight cali me anything they 
liked, an’ I would n ’t  care. Oh ! I wonder— I 
wonder, i f  I went all over the city, an’ hunted an’ 
lmnted an’  watched in the streets, an’ axed at the 
doors— I wonder i f  I could find any one that ’d be 
my mother ! O h, if I could 1 B iddy Dolan would 
n’t care. S h e don’t want me. I don’t  g it ’nough 
to pay her for seein’ me round— she often says I 
don’t. She often says she wishes I ’d  take m yself 
off, an’  that the day m y own mother died, an’ she 
tuk me for to carry roun’ an’ b eg  with, brought bad 
luck to her. T h a t ’s all I ever heerd o’ m y mother. 
Ñor I don’t want to hear no more, for that aint the 
kind o’ mother I ’m  goin’  to be lookin’ for. I don’t 
want nobody like B iddy Dolan, an’ all the mothers 
roun’ our place is like that. I want a  reel mother, 
and I ’m a-goin’ to try an’ try an’ see i f  I can’t  find 
one ! L et ’s see, now, where I ’ll go  to hunt first. 
I wont ax that lady that lives acrost the way, 'cause 
she don’t  want m e ; she never looked at me when 
she carne out ag ’in. A n ’ s h e ’s got all o ’ them 
others, too. B u t she ’s a  reel mother. She ’s the 
first reel mother that ever I seen. She come out 
of a pretty house, too. T h ey  ’s flowers in the win- 
dies, an’ lace curtains all the way up. I guess the 
best mothers is in the beautifullest houses. I ’ll go 
to all o’ them  I can find. A n ’ I '11 go right off, 
now— -just as soon as I g it m y basket full an’ take 
it to Biddy’s .”

She sprang up g a y ly a t  the thought, and went to 
w ork at raking out the half-burnt coals from every 
barrel, box, or pan she could find. Mischievous 
boys, passing by, gave her a poke in the ribs now 
and then, pulled her hood off, or even drove her 
from her p o st; but she was so absorbed in her 
scheme that she minded nothing, and tóiled so 
faithfully that she reached Biddy Dolan’s shanty—  
the shabbiest one in Mackerelville— long before her 
usual time for returning. She subjected her coals 
to Biddy's inspection, em ptied them  into the barrel 
kept for the purpose, and was hurrying away again 
when a  new thought stopped her.

“  I said I did n ’t want a  mother like B iddy,”  she 
said to herself; “ ñor I know  m y mother wont 
want a  young un like me, n eith er! I better fix 
m yself up. I can’t help m y clothes ”  (looking down 
at her rags, hopelessly), “ but I ’ll wash myself, an’ 
m y m other ’ ll put me on a nice, pretty dress an’ 
things. Y es, I know s h e ’l l  do that.”

So she pulled o ff her hood, caught up a tin 
basin, and proceeded to wash her face. She wiped 
it on an oíd towel, and then, having tried to smooth 
her hair with a  piece o f a broken comb, she hurried 
away unobserved.

She made her way as fast as possible to a  more 
decent part o f the city, bent upon finding the pret- 
tiest houses, and soon reached Fifth Avenue. She 
walked slowly along for a number o f blocks, look­
ing, not at the basement doors, as she did on her 
beggin g tours, but up at the Windows, trying to 
decide at which house to try her luck first. But 
they all looked pretty much alike.

“  T h e y  looks kind o’ shut u p ,”  she thought, “ as 
if nobody was movin’ in ’em, and as i f  folks ’d be 
kind o’ ’feerd to ring.”

After awhile, however, she got courage to go into 
one o f the court-yards and pulí the servants’ bell. 
A  scowling woman opened the door, and banged it 
to without a  word.

“  T h at ’s the way they does w hen I ’m a-beggin’, ”  
thought the child. “  How can I let ’em know I 
aint ? M ebby it ’s the basket. I ’ll leave it out- 
side.”

So she put the basket down, and ran g at another 
door. Pretty soon that door opened, and a boy 
showed him self ju st long enough to say : “  Clear 
o u t ! Haint got nothing an’ never will have ! ”  and 
slam m ed the door as the woman had done.

“ U g h ! ”  she grunted. “ Y e  need n’t  think> I 
wont come ag'in  to ax  ye, though, if it ’s for nothin’ 
but jes’ to plague ye ! ”

She rang at a good m any bells, with like results, 
but she was not to b e  discouraged. H er eyes 
gleam ed still, and she was sm iling proudly as she 
shook her small bony fist at the last iron gate which 
had clanged in h er face, and screeched to the foot-
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man who had closcd i t : “  Y o u  thinks I ’m  a-beg- 
gin', don’t ye ? W ell, ye don’t know jes’ nothin’ 
at all, ye don’t ! Y e  drives me away now, but 
wait till ye see m e walkin’ by  with my mother ! 
Jes’ wait, I tell ye, till ye sees m e then, an’ see 
what ye ’ll do ! ”

“  D o l o o k  at that funny l i t t le  c r e a t u r e  talk ing to 
h e r s e l f , ”  s a i d  a l a d y  to h e r  companion, as t h e y  were 
passing a l o n g  t h e  n o i s y  S t re e t .  “  Did you ever see 
such gestures ? See t h e  m ovem ent o f t h a t  sharp 
l i t t l e  chin ! ”

“  W a it ! Suppose we astonish her ! ”  said the 
other lady— and, tak in g  a  coin from her purse, she 
tossed it into the lap o f  the child, who, looking up 
in wonder, saw the two ladies sm iling back at her 
as they walked on.

She sprang up, ran after them, the coin in one 
hand, and mechanically holding out the other,
said : “  O h, i f  ye p lease  ”

“  N o ! ”  said one o f the ladies, sharply, and they 
turned the córner, saying to each other : “  T h at ’s 
what one gets for giving to beggars ! T o  think of 
a  child o f that size following you and asking for 
m o re ! ”

But the ash-girl looked after them and said : “  I 
don’t  care. Y o u  aint reel mothers, for it was n ’t 
that kind o’ way the lady looked this mornin’. ”

She put the m oney in the bosom o f her dress, 
and walked a  little farther up the Street. Seeing 
another iron gate open under a high door-step, 
and a  servant just going in, she ran into the court- 
yard and called after him : “  Say, mister 1 ”

“  W h at do «ou w a n t? ”  he asked, turning upon 
her.

“  I aint a-beggin’— but I want— do ye— is they—  
is they a  lady in this house wants a  little g ir l? ”  she 
stammered out at last, not knowing, now that she 
was actually listcned to for a  rnoment, in what forrn 
to put her question.

“  By gosh ! N o, ther’ aint. A n ’ i f  ther’ was, 
she would n ’t b e  lookin’ after one o f  exactly your 
style and c u t ! ”  he answered, not ¡11-naturedly. 
“  But— hold on ! ”  he called, struck by  som ething 
in her m anner as she turned to go. “  Y o u  aint 
a-beggin’— o f course n o t! But do ye want some 
coid victuals ? ”

“  Yes, if ye please,”  she answ ered; and she 
peered through the bars o f the gate as he went 
into the house. She had not thought o f  it before, 
but she was really very hungry. In a  moment or 
two, the man returned with some food wrapped in 
a  paper, which he put into her basket.

“  It aint m y business, this giving to beggars, 
and I m ight a’ sent Jane,”  h e said to h im self; “  but 
there was som ething queer in that youngster’s eyes, 
and kind o' taking too, in her looking for a place 
at her tim e o’ life ! ”

Sitting on the door-step, the child, in her hunger, 
forgot her im aginary mother for awhile, as she 
eagerly picked over her treat o f bones and bits. 
H er hunger satisfied, she started once more on her 
errand.

She ran g at more bells, ran after more ladies, 
asked o f  more servants, m en and womcn, and 
gradually heaped more fragm ents into her basket. 
But the street-lamps were all lighted, and many 
stars were out, when she turned her steps toward 
Biddy D olan’s and gave up her pursuit for the day. 
Though she had not succeeded in m aking a  single 
person understand what she was in search of, she 
was not disheartened. H er experience in beggin g 
had taught her to expect to be turned away, and 
she received a  rebuff as indifferently as she threw 
aside a  bit o f  coal that “ had n ’t any more burn 
left in it.”  There were ahvays more ashes to poke, 
and there were always more houses to ask at.

There was only one saddening effect o f  her fail- 
ure. T h e  sudden idea o f  finding a  mother had 
filled her mind with fanciful dreams and pictures, 
which grew more and more real to her. W hereas 
in the m orning she had started with only an indefi- 
nite ¡dea that perhaps some day she m ight find a 
mother, now, as she was returning to Biddy D o­
lan’s, she felt a  great deal m ore sure o f  her success 
in the end, and in her heart disappointment seemed 
impossible. So, as she drew nearer and nearer to 
the oíd shanty, the contrast between its surround- 
ings and her bright visions made the place seem 
drearier than it had ever done before ; and, uncon- 
scious o f the reason for it, h er spirits drooped.

T h e  other ash-girls and boys, rag-pickers, and 
various scavengers o f the neighborhood returned 
from their day’s w ork o r lounging, and there was 
the usual scene o f gossip, quarrels, and confusión 
which belongs to such places o f an evening.

O ur little ash-girl sat alone, thinking and dream- 
ing, until b y  aiid by  she crept into her com er in 
the little din gy room under the roof o f  the shanty, 
and, with the pictures com ing still, fell asleep at 
last upon h er bed o f oíd rags.

Hours afterward, the moon, rising over the house- 
tops, sent a beam  o f  light across the dreary yard, 
into a  little window in the room, and rcsting for a 
moment on the tired ash-girl’s face, revealed upon 
it an expression o f so m uch joy and sweetness that, 
for that one moment a t  least, it m igh t have an­
swered for the face o f the Sleeping Beauty herself!

In the morning that look had faded, but one of 
strong hope had taken its place, and the child 
looked very bright when she went on her round 
again. She took her coals back to Biddy Dolan, 
washed her face in the oíd tin basin as before, and 
once more made her way to the Fifth Avenue.

U p  th e Street sh e  went, r in g in g  at th e bells and
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trying to obtain a hearing o f every one to whom 
she had a chance to speak, with about the same 
result as before. A n d  so, for m any days, over and 
over again, up and down Fifth, Madison, and Lex- 
ington Avenues, around the squares, through all 
the streets where she thought the prcttiest houses 
were, she tramped, so full o f hope and longing 
that she never knew she was tired until she went 
back to the shanty at night.

More and moi;e difficult her search becam e to 
her; but, with a  steady, persisten!, increasing 
brightness, the pictures grew  and grew in her im- 
agination. E very  day her faith in the possibility 
of success grew  stronger, her feet traveled over the 
pavements with more courage, more eagerness, 
and less and less often she stopped to sit on the 
door-steps or curb-stones to think. Every day her 
visions grew  brighter and her heart stronger in its 
parpóse ; and every night the oíd shanty seemed 
dingier and drearier than ever.

Always on the alert to catch sight o f a  lady with 
a child or children about her, or who seem ed to her 
to have a  motherly air, she went along, looking up 
at the windows, peering in at open doors, into car- 
riages, and at the faces o f people passing by. Now 
and then, when she would see mothers with their 
children passing in or out o f houses, looking in at 
the shop-windows, or com ing out, the little hands 
laden with sugar-plum s and toys, she would, i f  it 
was possible, follow them, sometimes a long dis- 
tance, w atching them , trying to catch what they 
were saying to each other, and always delighted if 
she overheard a  mother cali a  child by  any endear- 
ing ñame.

“  M y dear 1 m y dear ! ”  she would whisper to 
herself afterward, im itating the tone and rnanner 
in which it had been said. “  T h a t was good ! M y 
mother ’U cali me that, I know. Catch her ever 
sayin’, ‘ Y o u  Cathern ! ’ like Biddy Dolan does.”

A nd often, when she heard an expression which 
was new and strange to her, it would delight and 
amuse h er as a story m ight have done.

“  M y precious! m y precious one ! ”  as i f  it were 
half a  joke and h a lf beautiful. “  A in t that a  funny 
one, though ? M y mother ’ll say that to me, too.
1 Ho ! m y precious ! ’ she ’ll say, and then I ’ll 
laugh. But the best— the very best o f all— is ‘ M y 
darling! ’ Somehow I liked that, an’ it sounded 
best o f all. W h en  m y mother says that, I ’ll put 
my two arms 'round her n eck .”  A n d  the child 
would repeat it to herself hundreds o f  times as she 
went along.

She very rarely tried to address women with 
children, although she soon discovered that they 
were more apt than any others to notice her, and 
often spoke kindly to her, giving her pennies or 
bits o f good things from their pareéis. A n  idea

had taken possession o f her that no mother who 
already had any children o f her own would want 
her.

“  N o ,”  she would say, “  I aint like the others, 
an’ the mothers would n ’t care for me aside o' them.
I must find a mother that ’ ll have only just me.”  

One day, she was wandering about Madison 
Square, when an elegant carriage stopped before a 
house she was passing. T h e  footman, in finest 
livery, opened the d o o r; a  lady stepped out o f it, 
and Cathern, stopping to look at her, could hear 
her give the driver an order to come later in the 
day to drive her to the Park. T urn in g to go up 
the steps o f the house, she brushed by Cathern, 
who, as she passed, caught at her dress, and for a 
moment held a  fold o f  the delicate lace shawl she 
wore, while she looked up at her and said, in a 
pleading v o ice :

“  Oh ! please, m a’am , wont y e  tell m e  ”
“ T e ll you what, ch ild ? ”  asked the lady, petu- 

lantly, and frowning a  little. “  L et go o f m y la ce ; 
you will soil it. I have nothing for you.”

“  I don’t want n oth in g; I don’t want nothing at 
a ll,”  said Cathern, letting go o f the lace and 
squeezing her hands together. “  I only want to 
know if— if— they ’s any lady in that house that 
wants a  little girl for her own ? ”

A  merry, ligh t laugh ran g from the lady as she 
answ ered: “ N o, there is n’t. I can tell you that 
very decidedly.”

A n d  she ran up the steps, laughing still, her lace 
shawl and the folds o f her delicate silk dress flutter- 
in g  gracefully, and m aking little soft breezes touch 
the ash-girl’s cheek as she passed.

T h e  child watched her waiting on the step for 
the servant to open the door, and then, when she 
had disappeared through it, looked up at the Win­
dows o f the house, shading her eyes with her hand. 
T hen  she turned away with a  perplexed look, and, 
after her oíd w ay, sat down on the curb-stone to 
think the whole question over in a  new light.

“  I t ’s queer ! ”  she said to herself, after thinking 
a  long time. “  I t ’s very queer, and it must b e  all 
wrong. I guess, after all, that they don’t have no 
reel mothers at all living in the illegant houses. 
T h a t must be i t ! B u t ”— after another pause—  
“  that first mother was in one. How did she come 
in it, then ? I wonder how she did ! But they 
aint no more o f ’em, for I 've been everyw’eres. 
She was a  reel mother, too. She was the first one. 
I don’t b’lieve— I don’t b ’lieve that house was 
h e r ’n. I guess she only com e to stay in it, an’ she 
lives somew’eres else. T h a t ’s i t !— that ’s  i t ! I ’m 
sure it is. 1 ’ve been a-doin’ it all wrong. I ’ll have 
to begin a g ’in.”

She sprang up with new hope at the thought, 
and was going to hurry away when, looking up
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again at the house the lady had entered, and seeing “  Is they any mothers at it that wants girls— any 
a group o f children in one o f the Windows, she reel mothers, I mean ? ”
stopped. StiH holding on to the bars, she gazed up into

“  T h a t ’s queer, too ! ”  she thought. “  I wonder the lady’s face with a  pitiful and yearning look. 
who takes care o ’ the childers in the b ig  houses ! ”  “  W h y, n o ; not exactly, m y poor child,”  said
She puzzled over the problem for a  moment or two, the lady, moved and puzzled. “  But there are very 
and then said : “  I s’pose the ladies does it. T h e  kind ladies there, who would take care o f you and
ladies an’ the nusses, an’ the servants an’  the fine teach you.”
waiters 1 A n ’ the childers is like me— they don’t “  No, no, n o ! ”  cried Cathern. drearily, letting
have no reel mothers ! Poor little things !— poor go o f the bars. “  I wont— I wont go there ! No,
little things ! ”  A n d  the ash-girl’s heart was full o f I wont 1— no, I wont 1 ”
tenderness and pity for the rich children as she A nd as the lady put out her hand to try to detain 
went on, slowly repeating, “  Poor little things !—  her and persuade her farther, the child started 
poor little things ! ”  away and ran down the Street with. all her might.

She now took to w andering through the side- Before long, she sat down on a  stép, panting and 
streets, seeking out blocks o f more modest-looking cryin g still.
houses; for she felt sure that, in any case, real “ H elio ! W h at ye cryin’ for, sis ? ”  said a  boy, 
mothers were not to be found in handsome ones ; passing.
and whenever she saw ladies whom she took for “ A in t a-cryin’, no m o re ’n you a r e ! ”  she an-
such going in or com ing out o f them, she decided swered, g iv in g a  m ighty sniff, pulling her hood 
that they were only “  stopping ”  in them for a time, low er over her face and straightening herself up.

Once in a  great while, in her earnestness, she “  O h, well, I aint a-goin’ to, n u th er! But ye can 
made herself partially understood; and, one day, stop the leak with that, i f  ye want to,”  he said; 
a lady whom she addressed stopped, drew her aside and tossing an apple, which he had bitten, into her 
and asked h er to repeat her question. lap, he went on.

“ I said, do ye want a youn g un for yer own— to She laughed, took it, began eating it at once,
e with yez always, m a’am  ? ”  said Cathern. and by the time it was finished she was rcady to
“ Do I want a  little girl ? D o you mean that pursue her wanderings again. 

you would like to come and live with me ? ”  U p  and down the streets, day after day, she went
Y e s, ma’am  yes. I m a-lookin’  for somebody still, and still she sought in vain. From  the time 

to live with,”  said Cathern, getting very eager and when she met the lady who spoke to her o f the 
anxious as the lady seemed to be understanding kind o f home she m ight go to, she becam e more 

r' afraid to make her want known ; a  timidity she had
“  But what could you do, if you lived w ith m e? not felt before crept over her, and she began to 

A nd what would you expect me to do for you ? ’’ appreciate, more and more, the real difficulty of 
asked the lady. h er search. T h e  pretty pictures o f a  hom e and a

\ ou d, said the ash-girl, taken aback and mother, which had made for her, in the midst of 
puzzled— “  y o u ’d put me on a pretty new dress an’ her dismal su.roundings, a  beautiful, ideal life, 
mee clothes, an’— an’ a  feather in m y hat, an’ new began to fade. Unconsciously, she carne to learn 
shoes an’ stockin’s. A n ’ what ’d  I do ? I don’t that they were only fancies, wjth nothing real about 
know, m a’am. I ’d play out, an’ I ’d laugh up at them ; and when the moon looked into her little 
the winder to y e  when you looked out at me, an’ window, it shone upon a palé, wan face, which no 
1 ’d cotch hold o’ yer hand when we run acrost the prince or any one would ever think o f  mistaking 
streets together. A n ’ I ’d— I don’t  know ! I don’t for that o f the S leeping Beauty. 
know what I ’d do I don’t ! ”  A nd Cathern took She still raked the ashes every m orning, took
hold o f two bars o f an ¡ron railing at her side, put them to the shanty, washed her face, and went to 
her head down, and began to cry. beg in the streets where she had decided that

O h, there ! there ! ”  said the lady kindly, pat- mothers were most likely to be foun d; but her feet 
tin g  her shoulder. “  Y o u  must n ’t  cry'. I ’ll see often ached, her little frame grew weary, and she 
what I can do for you. I have two little girls o f took again to sitting on the door-steps and curb- 
m y own at home, and I could n ’t  take you ; but I stones to think, not of the time when she would be 
can show you a  place where they take just such w alking by  “ her m other,”  but whether, after all,
little girls as you, a n d  ”  she would not have to give up looking for one

“  C an ye, m a’am ? A n ’ will ye do it ? ”  cried altogether.
Cathern. “  A n ’ is they— is th e y  ”  O ne afternoon in the autum n, she was sitting on

Is they what ? ”  asked the lady', as she hesi- a  door-step idly watching a  house opposite, where 
tated- >n the m orning she had noticed some black and
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white ribbons on the bell. T h e  shutters were 
closed, but she had seen flowers handed in at the 
door, carriages collect, som ething carried out all 
covered with the flowers, then people get into the 
carriages and drive away. Now the ribbons had 
been taken off the bell, and nothing, except the 
closed blinds, distinguished the house from all the 
others.

“  I wonder,”  she was thinking, drawing her rags 
about her, for it was chilly, “  i f  it was a boy or a

and untied her hood, and at last, forgetting her 
basket, darted across the Street, up the steps o f the 
house, and ran g the bell. She stood there, rest- 
less and nervous, for a  moment, until the door was 
opened by the girl. T hen, putting her hands, one 
on the door and the other on the side, where it 
could not shut without crushing her fingers, she 
said, eagerly : “  I want to see the missus ! ”

“  Y o u  can’t,”  answered the girl. “  She can’t see 
nobody. W h at do you want with her ? ”

C A T H E R N  A N D  T H E  L A D Y .

g ir l!— it was n’t very  b ig , whichever it was,”  when 
a carriage stopped at the door, and a  lady, dressed 
in black and h a lf covered with a  long black veil, 
was helped out and supported tenderly up the steps 
and into the house b y  another lady who was with 
her. T h e  carriage rolled away, and then there 
was nothing more for the little ash-girl to look at 
but the closed blinds again. Still, perhaps because 
she did not know what else to do, she sat there, 
looking and thinking.

Suddenly, her oíd fancy took possession o f  her. 
She stood up, sat down again, rubbecl her face, tied

“  I want to see h e r ! T e ll me— tell m e i f  it was 
a g ir l; an’ has she got any others ? T ell me that 
— do, please ! ”  said Cathern so eam estly, that the 
woman, at first disposed to send her rudely away, 
an sw ered: “ Y es, it w as a  g i r l ; an’ she has n ’t 
ne’er a one left— boy ñor girl. T e ll me what you 
want with her.”

“ N o, n o ; I must see h e r! I knows s h e ’ll see 
m e. D o— do tell her ! ”  cried Cathern, pleading 
very hard.

“  W ho is it, A nn  ? ”  asked a  sweet voice, and the 
parlor door opened a  little way.
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“  It ’s a  poor child, m a’am, says she must see
you, an’ I ’m tellin' h e r  ”

“  N o m atter,”  saicl the lady, opening the door 
wider, “  let her come in. Com e in, child, and tell 
m e what you want.”

Cathern stood in a  pretty, quiet room, in the 
glow o f a bright fire, squeezing her hands very 
tight together and looking up at the lady with all 
the yearning o f her search in her little pinched 
face. A fter a  moment, she said, pausing between 
every few words, her breath com ing and going 
strangely :

“  I come— I come— to ax you, ma’am — oh ! I ’ve 
been a-huntin’ an’  a-huntin’ through the streets—  
axin ’ at the houses an’ everyw’eres for the mothers 
— 'cause Biddy Dotan don’t  want me— an’ nobody 
wants me, if— if—  A n ’ she told me now at the 
door that it was a girl, an’— I foun’ out that you

have n ’t any— any little girl— and I—  O h, m a’am, 
don’t— don’t  you cry, too ! I— I aint like  any nice 
little girl— I ’m only ugly. But 1 wants— oh, /  
wants a m other! A n ’ they aint any mother in the 
whole world that wants a  little girl like me ! ”

H er hood thrown back, her hands clasped over 
h er face, she stood, sobbing and trem bling, before 
the lady, who at first, as the child’s m caning dawned 
upon her, drew herself away, turned her face to the 
wall, and .bowed her head, weeping. B u t when 
she turned again and saw the w eak little frame 
trem bling from head to foot, and heard her desoíate 
cry, she suddenly knelt down, spread wide her 
arms, and cried :

“  Com e i come to me ! It is as i f  m y  child cried 
out to me from heaven ! P u t your little head, so, 
upon m y breast, and I will be as true— as true a 
mother to you as I can. Y es, I will, m y darling ! ”

A M E R I C A ’ S B I R T H D A Y - P A R T Y .

By  F r a n k  R . St o c k t o n .

I SUPPOSE there is scarcely an A m erican boy 
o r girl who has not heard o f the great party which 
is to be given on the occasion o f the one-hundredth 
birthday o f our country— a party which will last 
six  months, and to which the whole world is 
invited.

It is probable that this “  Centennial Exhibi- 
tion ”  will be the grandest affair o f the kind that 
the world has ever known. In ancient times, it 
was impossible to have such celebrations, as the 
different countries o f the world had very little to 
do with each other when they were not figh tin g; 
and although we have had several “  W orld’s 
Fairs ”  in our day, it must be remembered that 
th is is more than an “  International Exhibition,”—  
it is the celebration o f  a  nation’s birthday, and so 
it w ill not be surprising i f  it excites, even in for- 
eigners, much more interest and enthusiasm than 
the great exhibitions at London, Vienna, and other 
cities.

One thing is certain, and that is, it will excite 
interest and enthusiasm enough in the people of 
the United States. I suppose there is scarcely a 
person in this country oíd enough to care about 
such things, who will not go to the Centennial— or 
w ant to go.

T h e  United States is not a very oíd country—

Iceland recently celebrated its one thousandtli 
birthday. But then we have done so much more 
in one hundred years than Iceland has done in 
its thousand, that we feel very proud about our 
birthday, and proud that all the world is com ing 
to help us celébrate it. Even England, who did 
not want us to have our first birthday, and who 
fought so hard to prevent us ever becom ing a 
nation at all, is am ong the first to accept our invi- 
tation, and seems to take almost as much interest 
in the m atter as if she had been fighting on our 
side all through the Revolution.

A n d  we are happier to have E ngland come than 
any one else. F o r we can never forget that she is 
our mother-country, that h er language is our lan- 
guage, and that, in great part, her blood is our 
blood. T h e  British lion is a noble beast, and we 
wclcome him warm ly when he comes to us in jolly 
good-humor, w aggin g his tail with gladncss to see 
us. This is very different from the w ay he carne 
growling and roaring a hundred years ago. He 
is a  terrible anim al to fight. I doubt i f  any na- 
tional bird or beast, except the A m erican eagle, 
could have torn itself away from the British lion, 
as our bird did in the last century.

From  almost every land the people will come—  
from countries that have always been our friends,
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and from countries that have only recently made 
our acquaintance. Even Japan, who for thou- 
sands o f years has shut herself up from the rest 
of the world. and who, only twenty years ago, 
would'not think o f such .a t ilin g a s  allow.ing com- 
mcrce or intercourse between her people and the 
rest o f mankind, has sent architects and carpen- 
ters to build a house for her people on our Cen- 
tennial grounds.

Europe, A sia, A frica, and Oceánica will send to 
Am erica their representatives, who will come laden 
with specimens o f the produets o f their soil, tlieir 
labor, and their in gen uity; so that at our great 
birthday celebration we can see gathered together 
the productions and manufactures o f every land, 
as well as the people who dwell therein.

A nd now we will take a  glance at the prepara- 
tions we are m aking for this Birthday-party.

and smooth, wide roads, and lovely shady walks, 
and through the whole of it runs the placid river 
Schuylkill.

More than two hundred acres o f this park have 
been appropriated for the Centennial buildings and 
for Exhibition purposes generally.

T here are five principal buildings on the grounds, 
the largest o f  which is the Main Exhibition Build- 
ing, which is truly immense. It is difficult to 
make any one, who has not seen this building, 
understand how large it really is. It is 1,880 feet 
long and 464 feet wide. Three such buildings, set 
end to end, would extend over a  míle. Boys and 
girls who live in the country will appreciate its 
size when I tell them  it covers a space o f over 
twenty acres, all in one room 1 Tw enty acres in 
some parts o f the country is considered a  snug 
little farm ; and when you think o f the whole o f

T H E  M A IN  E X H I B I T I O N  B U IL D IN G .

Philadelphia was wisely selected as the most 
fitting place for the celebration, for in that city the 
nation truly had its birthplace. T here, as soon as 
the Declaration o f Independence was signed in the 
Oíd State H ouse, the little baby “ U nited States 
of Am erica ”  opened its eyes, and began to cry 
and kick. It was not a  very strong little baby at 
first, but it cried pretty loud and kicked pretty 
hard, and very soon let the world know that it was 
alive, and intended to live. “ F aneuil H a ll”  in 
Boston is called “ T h e  Cradle o f L iberty,”  and it 
is true that our baby was well rocked and cared 
for there, and that from North to South he received 
the grcatest support and attention until he grew 
up to be a  stout fellow. But he was born in Phila­
delphia, and so there his birthday is to be cele- 
brated.

On the outskirts o f Philadelphia is a  magnifi- 
cent park called Fairm ount P ark, which contains 
about three thousand acres o f land. There are 
meadows and grassy hills, and beautiful groves, 

V o l . III.— 27.

such a farm,— house, barns, bam -yard, wagon- 
houses, vegetable garden, lawn, wheat-field, corn- 
field, potato - patch, pasture-lot, and everything 
under one roof,— you can im agine a  pretty b ig  
house.

If you live in the city, in an ordinary four- 
story house, the comparative size of your house 
and this main building m ay be inferred from these 
two black m ark s:

T h e  little m ark is your house; the large one is 
the Main Centennial Building.

This great house, is constructed almost entirely 
o f iron and glass, and when the sun shines it is 
nearly as ligh t inside as it is out o f  doors. There 
are rows o f  iron pillars running up and down the 
building to support the roof, but these are so slen- 
der and so far apart that they do not interfere with 
the view o f the interior. W h en  I last saw the 
building, it was just finished; and as I stood at
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one end and looked over the immense, smooth, and 
vacant floor, I could see that off in the distance 
the roof was higher, and there were great entrance- 
doors to the right and the le ft ; beyond that there 
did not seem to be much. In  reality, however, 
that higher portion was the center o f the building,

than any one’s imagination is likely to be. Just 
think o f fourteen acres o f machinery, all in motion 
at o n c e ! T h ere  you will see printing, weaving, 
grinding, sawing, pounding, rolling, stamping, 
with the buzz and the tvhirr and the clash and 
the clatter o f thousands o f  wheels and belts and

and beyond it was a vast stretch o f floor as great as 
that which I was looking over. But that distant 
half o f the building was so far away that the central 
portion seemed to be the end o f the building.

In this great hall will be exhibited goods and 
manufactures o f every possible kind, from all 
quarters o f the world. T h ere  will be wide pas- 
sage-ways up and down the building, and cross- 
ways intersecting these, and all the rest o f the 
space will be filled with the curious, beautiful, and 
wonderful things that man’s ingenuity has taught 
him to make or adapt to his needs. I f  a  person 
were determ ined to see everything in this main 
building, and would therefore walk up one side of 
every passage and avenue and down the other (and 
that would be the only way o f seeing everything), 
he would have to walk at least ten m iles!

N ear this building is another, very much like it, 
but not so large, covering over fourteen acres, 
which is callee! M achinery Hall. In this will be 
exhibited all kinds o f machines, the greater part 
o f which will be in operation, so that visitors can 
see what w ork they do, and how they do it. Steam- 
boilers and engines are to be „set up in this hall
to provide the power to set all this machinery

goin g- , • ,I expect there will be m achinery in this hall
which will do almost everything under the sun
that a  m achine can possibly be made to do. I 
will not try to im agine, in advance, what will be 
there, for the reality will b e  far more astonishing

levers and arm s o f  every  k in d— o f ¡ron and Steel 
a n d  brass h ard  at w o rk  doing all sorts o f things 
and m a k in g  a ll sorts o f  th in gs.

A t a short distance from the Main Building, 
which stands on a  line w ith the m achinery build­
ing, is a  beautiful edifice, quite different from 
either o f these. T h is  is Memorial H all, or the 
A rt G allery. It is an imposing structure o f gran- 
ite, w hich cost a  million and a h a lf dollars, and is 
intended to remain always as a memento o f the 
G reat Exhibition, and to serve as a perm anent art 
gallery. It covers an acre and a half o f ground, 
and is built entirely o f stone and iron, so that it is 
absolutely fire-proof. It would not do to have a 
building in which will be placed so many valuable 
paintings and statues, exposed to any danger from 
fire.

O ver the center o f this structure, which is of a 
higher order o f architecture than any o f the other 
buildings, most of which are temporary and in­
tended to be taken down when the G reat Exhibi­
tion is over, is a  m agnificent dome one hundred 
and fifty feet high. On the highest point o f this 
dome stands a  colossal statue o f Colum bia.

In this great hall w ill b e  collected together thou­
sands o f the finest pictures and statues that the 
artists o f  the world can produce. T h e  building 
itself, with its galleries and halls and pavilions and 
arcádes, will b e  a grand sight in itself. It is esti- 
matecl that eight thousand people can assemble 
in this building at one time, but I liopc that when
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you and I are there to look at the pictures and 
statues, there will b e  not quite so m any spectators 
present.

T o  the northward o f the three buildings we 
have already seen, and separated from them by a 
beautiful little valley with a romantic little stream 
running through it, stands a very peculiar edifice, 
built in the Moorish style. T h is  is o f marble, 
¡ron, and glass, and is called Horticultural Hall.

In the other buildings will b e  exhibited the won- 
ders o f  man’s a r t ; here we m ay see the wonders 
of nature.

Here there will be fruits, flowers, trees, shrubs, 
and plants from every part o f the world. Growing 
in a clim ate as soft and mild as that o f their native 
land, m ay be seen oranges, lcmons, palms, and 
all m anner o f luxuriant tropical plants; while in 
parts o f the great building will be the most delicious 
and lovely fruits and flowers, filling the air with 
their fragrance. In the central portion are four 
large garden-beds, which are to be filled with the 
loveliest ¡shings that gardeners know how to cultí­
vate ; and these gardens can be dug, and raked, 
and hoed, and weeded, and enjoyed in all weath- 
ers; for they are under roof, and protected from 
all rain and storm. There are m any boys and 
girls, I think, who would consider it a  grand thing 
to have a  large garden in the house; one in which 
they could w ork at any tim e in the year, and in 
all weathers.

Horticultural Hall, like the A rt G allery, is a

farmers’ work all over the world. W e  know that 
people in other countries farm in m any peculiar 
ways— different from each other, and from our 
plans o f working. A n d  even in the various sec- 
tions o f our country farm-work and farm  producís 
are so cntirely different, that it will be o f great 
interest to the people from Maine to see how 
sugar and cotton are grown, and what they look 
like in their various stages. There are things, too, 
which grow in the N orth which will be quite novel 
to the people o f the South. A n d  we shall all be 
intercsted in the farm products o f China, Persia, 
Tunis, Siam , Hawaii, and other far-away coun­
tries. W e are familiar with the productions o f 
some o f these countries, but only in the condition 
in which they are ready for our use.

T his building looks like a great cathedral, or 
four 01- five churches crowded into one, and is one 
of the most peculiar structures on the ground.

Besides these five principal buildings, there are 
m any others, large and im posing in themselves, 
tliough inferior in size and appearance to those 
that we have described.

T h e  United States G overnm ent has erected a 
building which covers m ore than an acre o f  ground, 
in which a great many things appertaining espe- 
cially to our National Governm ent will be exhibited. 
T h ere  will be, o f course, a large collection of 
materials o f w ar; and already there stands near 
one entrance o f this building a great cannon into 
which a sm all boy could easily creep. It is about

H O R T IC U L T U R A L  H A L L .

pcrmanent building, and will be maintained as a 
grand public conservatory for the citizens o f Phit- 
adelphia.

T h e last o f the five great buildings is Agricult- 
ural Hall. T h is  covers over ten acres o f ground, 
and will be filled with everything that relates to

long enough to accommodate a  modcrate-sized 
infant-class.

T hen  there will be a W om an’s Pavilion, where 
all sorts o f  things, illustrating the work that the 
women o f the world are doing, will be shown.

Buildings have been erected by G reat Britain
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and other countries for the use o f  the Commis- 
sioners who have been sent over to attend to their 
interests, and m any o f our States will have sep­
árate houses for their officers.

One o f the most curious edifices on the ground 
is one erected for Japan. T h is  has been built 
entirely b y  Japanese workmen, and in its con- 
struction not a  nail or a screw has been used. 
T h e  boards and timbers are all fitted together in 
such a  w ay that they need not b e  screwed or 
nailed; and yet the building is as firm and strong 
as any other frame-house, and the joints are all 
very tight and neat.

It was a  curious sight to see the Japanese car- 
penters at work. T h e y  did everything in their 
own style, just as they were accustomed to work 
at home. In Japan they do not pus/ a  plañe or a

an elevator, and then they can see the whole E x­
hibition sprcad out before them, and have, besides, 
a  view o f the city  o f Philadelphia and all the beau- 
tiful scenery round about.

There are a great many other preparations, either 
completed o r nearly so, for this great Birthday- 
party which our country is about to give ; but i 
cannot begin to tell you all about them now. It is 
expected that millions o f people will visit these 
grounds and buildings during the Exhibition, which 
will continué from the tenth o f M ay until the tenth 
o f  November.

T h e  most extensive arrangements have been 
made for accom m odating these vast crowds from 
all parts o f  the world. A  com pany has been formed 
to find board and lodgings in prívate houses for all 
visitors who do not want to go to hotels, and a

A G R IC U L T U R A L  B U IL D IN G .

saw, but the workman pulís them toward himself. 
So these carpenters, when they used American 
saws, tied cloths around the lower end o f the saw- 
blade, and held the saw by that end, so that the 
saw-teeth would cut into the wood as they pulled it 
toward them. T h ey  seemed to do everything hind- 
part foremost. I suppose that if they had used 
nails they would have driven them in heads first.

There will also b e  buildings for photographers, 
carriage-builders, and m any other exhibitors who 
desire sepárate accommodations. Six large res- 
taurants will b e  put up on the grounds, and in 
some o f these we shall have a chance o f  seeing how 
the French and other foreign nations cook and 
serve meáis. It is supposed that there will be over 
two hundred buildings in all, m aking quite a  little 
town out in Fairm ount Park.

Just outside o f the Exhibition grounds, a tall 
observatory, one hundred and fifty feet high, has 
been erected. Visitors can go to the top o f this in

person living in Constantinople or R io  Janeiro, or 
any other city o f the world accessible by  railroads 
or steam-vessels, can buy tickets furnished b y  this 
com pany, which will take him to Philadelphia, 
where he will be met on the cars, just before he 
reaches the city, b y  a  messenger, who will conduct 
him with his baggage to  a  comfortable room in a 
house where his meáis and lodgin g will be pro- 
vided for him for as long a time as he has bar- 
gained for.

O f course, it is expected that a  great deal of 
m oney will b e  m ade b y  those who supply all these 
people with what they need. Thousands and thou- 
sands o f  dollars have been paid for the privilege of 
setting up eating-houses, & c ., on the grounds, and 
one man paid seven thousand dollars just for the 
privilege o f  selling pop-corn during the Exhibition !

A part from the vast num ber o f curious and 
interesting things which m ay b e  seen at this Cen­
tennial Exhibition, it will be a  wonderful thing to
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see the great m ultitude o f people o f all nations 
which will be collected together there.

T o  those o f us who are not able to travel in 
foreign countries, it will seem as i f  those foreign 
countries had come to us. A n d  surely this is the 
next best thing to travcling one’s self.

A n d  there will be more to see for people who 
live outside the city  o f  Philadelphia than the great 
crowds and the great Exhibition. F o r there, in 
the city  itself, is the Oíd State House in which 
1 ndependence was declared, and there is the very 
room in which the Declaration was signed, and 
around the room the very chairs in which the 
signers sat, and on the walls their portraits are 
hanging. T h ere  is the table on which the great 
paper was signed, and there is the oíd silver ink- 
stand which was then used b y  John Adam s, who 
wrote his ñam e so boldly, and by Stephen Hopkins, 
whose hand trembled— on account o f palsy, not fear 
— so that he could scarcely write at all, and by all 
the rest o f those brave men. In  another room of 
that Oíd State House may be seen all sorts o f relies 
of our forefathers: Lctters writtcn by W ashington, 
furniture and china and glass-ware used by him ; 
clothes worn by the patriots o f the Revolution, and 
swords and guns carried and used by them, and 
many other things o f the kind, which carry one 
back to those oíd days better than the pages o f  the 
best book o f history that ever was written.

There, too, is to be seen the Oíd Liberty Bell 
which was rung when our nation was born, lo 
“ proclaim liberty throughout all the land to all the 
¡nhabitants thereof.”

It is well worth seeing, this gtand oíd bell. It 
will never ring again, for it is broken ; but it has 
done its duty. W e  do not nced it now, for liberty 
is proclaimed to all the land.

But I cannot tell you about all the curious and 
interesting things, some belonging to oíd times and 
some to new times, that m ay be seen in Phila­
delphia. There is one thing, however, that I must 
menlion, because every boy and girl will care to 
know som ething about it.

This is the Zoological Garden, where all kinds 
of animals are to be seen, not shut up in narrow 
(■ages, but m any o f them  in such commodious and 
extensive quarters that their condition must seem 
to them to be the next best thing to being free. 
To be sure, the lions and tigers and other savage 
beasts are in cages ; but then they have very large

cages, where they can run and jum p around and 
have a good time.

In one o f the cages is a large leopard, who is 
named Commodore Perry, because for three days he 
commanded the Chesapeake. T h e  “ Chesapeake ” 
in this case was a schooner in which the leopard 
was brought from A frica. H e got loose while the 
ship was lying in the Delaware River, on its arrival 
at Philadelphia, and everybody speedily departed 
from the vessel, leaving him in solé command. 
T h e  schooner was towed out into the middle o f  the 
river and anchored. Every plan was tried to coax 
the leopard on deck and into a  cage, but he would 
not go. Boats rowed around the ship night and day, 
to kill the anim al if he jum ped overboard and tried 
to swim ashore. F o r three days he held the vessel, 
but, at last, another vessel was brought near the 
Chesapeake, and a cage containing a  little p ig  was 
put on board. T h e  Com m odore was very hungry 
by  this time, and, hearing the pig squeak, he 
bounced on deck and into the cage, the door o f 
which was immediately pulled shut by  persons on 
the other vessel. I do not know whether or not 
the little p ig  was jerked out o f  the cage before the 
leopard reached it, but I hope it was.

Besides all the wild beasts in the various houses 
— and most o f these have out-door accommodations 
in warm weather— there are m any animals who live 
altogether in yards in the open air. F ive  o r six big 
buffaloes roam about in a  half-acre lot, and there is 
even an inclosed stream where the beavers live and 
where they have built a dam. In another place, 
with a  wire fence around it, is a  whole colony of 
prairie dogs. It is am using to see these little 
fellows, sitting up on their hind-legs at the en- 
trances o f  their underground dwellings, the doors 
to which are always at the top o f  a little tnound 
like an enormous ant-hill. In other large inclosures 
are beautiful deer and antelopes; and there are 
three great stone pits for the bears, who climb up 
posts which are planted in the middle o f the pits. 
T h en  they seem quite near you, but they can’t 
jjjm p from the posts to the edge o f the pit.

But i f  I go on telling about all the things that 
are to be seen here, there will not be room for any- 
tWing else in the magazine.

If possible, you must all attend Am erica’s Birth- 
day-party. Y o u  are all invited, you know. A n d  
it will be a hundred j ’ears before there is such 
another celebration.
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H o w  d’ ye do, m y dear A pril fools ? No, no ! I 
don’t mean that— I mean, How d’  ye do, m y dear 
friends ? T h e  fact is, somebody asked me to tell 
you this month all about A pril fools’ day, and I 
said I was sorry, but I would n’t and could n’t ; and 
so, you see, m y ideas got slightly mixed. I don’t 
want to blight your young lives with dry details of 
“  D ays,”  and their whys and wherefores, especially 
when ever so m any other things are pressing cióse 
and w hispering: “  T ell the children about us, good 
Jack— tell them  about u s / ”

B y the way, just for a  change, I think 1 ’ ll begin 
with

Q U E E N  V IC T O R I  A 'S  F A L L  F R O M  A  B A L L O O N .

THIS is n ’t  told about in all the books. T h e 
latest biographies o f  H er M ajesty, for some reason, 
ignore the incident altogether ; but i f  you happen 
to meet with a  volume called “  Paskin’s Adventures 
o f  R o yalty ,”  with a  preface by Sir W alter Scott, 
you ’ ll find an account o f this afiair, with a full-page 
illustration o f  the exciting scene.

A  W O L F  O R  A  F O X ?

O f  the letters sent b y  m y boys and girls, in 
reply to the picture-query in the February Sx. 
NlCHOLAS (page 260), the little schoolma’am says 
the following should be printed. If there were 
room to spare, the good answers o f Adclic Howard, 
A rthur VValker, Daniel B . Bidwell, and W illic 
Locke should also appear in Jack’s pages, though 
none o f  them step this time into the “ Y o u n g  Con- 
tributors’ Departm ent.”

G c n c v a , N .  Y . ,  J a n . 24, 1876.
D e a r  J a c k  : Y o u  a s k  u s  to  g ¡ v c  a n  a c c o u n t  o f  fo x e s  a n d  w o l v c s —  

t h e ir  h a h it s , l o o k s ,  a n d  d is p o s it io n s .
T h e  fo x  is an  c x c c c d in g ly  c ra fty  a n im a l, n e a r ly  a llie d  to th e d o g  

sp ecies. I t  s c c k s  its foo d  b y  n ig h t, a n d  is fon d  o f  p o u ltry , h a res a n a  
rab b its. F o x c s  em it an  o d o r, w h ic h  e n a b le s  d o g s  to  sc e n t  a n d  fo llo w  
th em  w ith  read in ess. T h e s e  an im als a d o p t  a  g r e a t  d e a l o f  cu n n in g

in e lttd in g  th e  p u rsu it  o f  d o g s . T h e y  d ifier  from  w o lv e s  in these par- 
ticu la rs, n a m e ly  : t h e y  h a v e  a  sm a ller  b o d y , sn ialler a n d  sh o rter feet, 
a n d  m u ch  fin cr fur. T h e  s i lv e r  fox’ s  fu r ts  rare  a n d  c o s tly . A  fox 
ran  into o n e  o f  o u r  m cn ’s  sto n e  h o u ses, n ea r  G e r .e v a , last w in ter , for 
r e fu g e  from  th e ho u n ds. T h e y  a r e  sc a rc c  in  th is  p a rt o f  N e w  Y o rk  
S ta te  n o w , a lth o u g h  fo rm crly  th e y  w e re  in  p len iy .

T h e  w o lf  is a ls o  n e a r ly  a llied  to th e  d-*g fam ily , a n d  is g c n c ra lly  at 
h is  g ro w th  ab o u t tw o  a n d  a  h a lf  feet h igh . H e  is n a tu ra lly  o f  a  ficrce 
d isposition , w h ile  the fox is s im p ly  cu n n in g . T h e  form  o f  th e  w o lf  is 
g a u n t  a n d  th in , a n d  h e  h a s  an  em a cia te d  lo o k . H e  ca rr ies  h is  tail 
n e a r ly  stra ig h t. T h e  co in m o n  sp e cie s  are  g r a y , a n d  th e y  a r e  to be 
fou n d in  both F .urope a n d  A m e rica . A  sp e cie s  o f  b la ck  w o lf  w as 
co m m o u  in N o rth  A m e rica  a  fc w  y e a r s  a g o , b u t I do  n o t k n o w  if 
m a n y  still e x is t  o r  not. C a p ta in  F r a n k lin  m en tio n s s c e in g  w h ite  
w o lv es  in h is  v o y a g e  to  th e p o lar seas. T h e y  p r e y  o n  sh e ep , d ecr, 
& c . ,  a n d , w h en  pressed  b y  h u n g e r , w ill c v c n  a tta c k  m an . T h e  w o lf  
lo o k s  m u ch  m ore lik e  a  d o g  tlia n  th e fo x  docs.

T h e  p ic tu re  in  th e  F e b ru a ry  n u m b er w a s  a  fox.
Y o u r s  v e r y  re sp e ctfu lly , E .  L .  V .

C a le ra , A la  ,  J a n . 30, 1876.
D f.a r  J a c k  : '* W h ic h  is it ? ”  W h y ,  it is a  fox. T h e  d ificrence 

b e tw e e n  a  fo x  a n d  a  w o lf  is  th is  : T h e  fo x 's  nose, o r  sn o u t, is lo n g er 
a n d  m ore ta p e rin g  tlia n  th e  w o lf ’ s ;  h is  c a rs  are  m ore u p rig h t and

Exin ted , a n d  h is  tail m ore b u sh y . H e  b c lo n g s  to th e g e n u s  vulpes.
le  b u rro w s in  th e ca rth  ; is re m a rk a b le  for h is  c u n n in g ; a n d  p rey s  

on lam bs, g e c s c ,  h en s, a n d  o th e r  sm a ll an im als. T h e  com m o n  fox 
o f  E u ro p e  is  th e  v u lp e s  v u lg a r is ;  th e  red  fo x  o f  A m e ric a , th e  vulp es  
f u l v u s .

T h e  w o lf  is  a  en rn ivo ro u s a n im al, o f  th e  g e n u s  c a n is . S o  is  the 
d o g . T h e  com m o n  w o lf  o f  E u ro p e  is  c a n is  lu p u s . T h e  com m on 
A m e rica n  w o lf  is  c a n is  o cc id en la lis  ;  th e  p rairie  w olf, ca n is  la tra u s. 
W o lv e s  are  v e r y  f icrce , a n d  o ften  a tta c k  m an  a n d  la rg e  anim als. 
T h e y  u su a lly  g o  in  d ro v es . I  su p p o se  a ll o f  u s h a v e  rea d , in  o n e  of 
th e  sch o o l rea d ers , o f  th e  R u s s ia n  w o m an  w h o  w a s  fo llo w ed  b y  a 
p a c k  o f  w o lv e s , an d , to  s a v e  h er o w n  life , th re w  o u t h er ch ild ren  to 
them . S u c h  a  s to ry  o f  a  m o th e r  is h a rd  to  b elieve . I  a m  g la d  there 
is 110 11 B ru d d a  W o l f ”  ab o u t h ere  to p a y  m e  a  visit.

Y o u r s  t r u ly ,  C l i f t o n  B .  D .

W H IP P IN G  T H E  S E A .

Y o u  ’VE heard about X erxe s?  O f course you 
h a v e ; every history scholar that comes into m y field 
to study talks about X erxes o f oíd, and his great 
armies. W ell, I heard a  very  queer story about 
this sam e X erxes the other day— picked out o f onc 
o f the b ig  books, you know. In one o f his wars 
he wanted his soldiers to cross a  picce o f water a 
mile wide. So he caused a bridge o f  boats to be 
made. But before his men had crossed, a storm 
carne up and destroyed the bridge ; whereupon this 
brave general flew into a passion, like  a  little boy, 
and ordered the sea to be whipped with three hun- 
dred lashes, and a set o f fetters cast into it, to 
punish it for its disrespectful co n d u ct!

D ear, d e a r! I ’m  told the little waves are sob- 
b in g on the beach to this day.

A  N E W  S O R T  O F  K IT E .

S p e a k in g  o f  some o f the droll ways o f those far- 
o ff places, reminds Jack o f a  b it o f  news about 
kites that he heard from Central Asia, through a 
late traveler there. Now, o f  course, you know all 
about Am erican kites, and you ’ve seen in, Sr. 
N ic h o l a s  pictures o f com ical Chínese k ites; but 
did you ever even hear o f a  kite that gives out 
sweet m usic as it floats in the air ? N ever? Well. 
then, you must go to A sia, or make one yourself. 
A s  near as I can make out, the musical kite is like 
a  common Am erican square one, with the string 
and tail fastened to the upright stick, and the cross 
stick bent back like a  bow, and held b y  a  string of 
catgut. T h is  m akes an A íolian harp, on which pass- 
ing breezes play, and make charm ing, soft music.

T ry  it, boys, and let Jack know how you succeed.
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H O W  S T R A N G E !

“  IT  is astonishing,”  said Dcacon G reen, “  how 
sensitive persons are in some ways and how dull in 
others. I knew a  lady once who went about in 
high spirits gossiping and telling tales, thereby 
openly proclaim ing herself a  gossip and a tale- 
bearer, and yct she was furious when told that she 
had not a  good ear for m u sic; and I V e  known 
men who could tell a lie without a pang, but to 
have any one ‘  doubt their word ’ was more than 
they could stand.”

D R O W N E D  F IS H E S .

Y o u  think there cannot be such a thing as a 
drowned fish ? W ell, you m ay accept Jack’s word 
for it that the thing is quite possible. I f  you take 
the air out o f a body o f  water, the fishes in that 
water will suffocate and dro-wn. A n y  chemist, or, 
in fact, almost any educated person, can tell you 
how to deprive water o f its proper portion o f  air. 
A  live fish laid down on the grass 011 a bright, clear 
day does n ’t die for want o f  water, but for want of 
air. A  little bird tells me that Mr. Brooks will lay 
this whole matter before you in the next number o f 
S t . NlCHOLAS. It is n’t an A pril fool story either. 
It is, every word o f it, true.

A  S U C C E S S .

D e a r  J a c k : I  t r ie d  t h e  e x p e r im e n t  o f  c h a n g i n g  t h e  c o l o r  o f  a  
f lo w e r , a s  y o u  a s k e d  u s  to . 1  h a d  t w o  c a r n a t io n s ,  a n d  I  b o u g h t  o n ly  
u v e  c e n t s ’  w o r t h  o f  s p ir i t s  o f  h a r t s h o r n . I  p o u r e d  in  a  l i t t l e  a t  a  tim e .
I c h a n g e d  th e w h ite  to y e llo w , a n d  th e red  to black .

G e r t i e  VVe i l ,  N .  Y .  C i t y .

T H E  S L A N D E R E R 'S  M A S K .

W  HAT do you think o f this picture, m y chicks ? 
Should you  like to wear such a  masíc as that ?—  
should you like to deserve to wear such a m ask ?

No, no, no !
I thought so.
On the whole, I ’m glad it is such a hideous- 

looking thing. It ought to be hideous, if it is for 
slanderers.

Here is a  letter sent you, in Jack’s care, by a 
lady who saw this slanderer’s m ask in the “  Fro’sch 
T hurn,”  or under-ground prisons o f Nurem bcrg, 
and whose brother made a picture o f  it in pen and 
ink, so that you m ight know just how it looks:

D e a r  G i r e s  a n d  B o y s  :  T w o  s u m m e r s  a g o ,  I  w a s  s t a y i n g  f o r  a  
fe w  d a y s  in  t h e  q u a i n t  o íd  t o w n  o f  N u r e m b e r g .  I n  t h is  a n c i e n t  c i t y  
a  g r e a t  n u m b e r  o f  y o u r  t o y s  a r e  m a d e  ;  i n  fa c t , i t  is  o n e  o f  t h e  la r g e s t  
o f  S t .  N  ic h o la s ’s  w o r k s h o p s .

A ll  aro u n d  N u re m b e rg  a r e  h ig h , s tro n g  w a lls , u n d e r  w h ic h  are  
d u n g e o n s  w h ere , m a n y  y e a r s  a g o ,  p eo p le  w e re  often  im prisoned. 
S o m e w e re  h e ld  for o n lv  n few  dav*s Ureri* nnutir . ...... .

a g o , w h a t  so m e perso n s n o w  w ro n g ly  co n s id c r a  s lig h t  oficn se , 
w a s  then  v e r y  sc v c rc ly  p u n ish ed . I  o r  in sta n ce, slan d erers a n d  g o s- 
sip s w ere  co m p ellcd  to w ea r  an  iron  m ask  a b o u t  th e c i t y  for a  cer- 
tam  le n g th  o f  tim e, so  s e c u rc ly  fastened w ith  iron c la sp s  íh a t  it w a s  
im p ossib lc for th e  w eare r to rem o v e  it. T h is  m a s k  h a d  g r e a t  horns

o r  c a r  flaps, to  a d d  to its  w c ig h t  a n d  u glin e ss, w h ile  so m etim es it  w a s  
p ro v td ed  w ith  sp ik c s  tnsid e th a t  p ie rce d  th e  flesh  w ith  e v e r y  m o v e- 
m en t o f  th e  head.

Im a g in e  h o w  d read fu l it m u st h a v e  been  to  w e a r  this, a n d  how  
n u m ih a tin g  to w a lk  th ro u g h  th e streets w ith  su ch  a s ig n  o f  d isg ra c c—  
a n  o b jc ct o f  sco rn  a n d  the la u g h in g -s to ck  o f  a l l ! H o w  sh a m efa c cd ly  
m u st th e  c u lp n t  h a v e  a v o id ed  his fam ily , a n d  d read ed  th e id ea  o f  
p g a m  fo llo w m g  in  h is  furiner p u rsu its, o r  e v e r  lio ld in g  in terco ursc 
w ith  a n y  h u m an  b e m g  !

I f  p eo p le  w o u ld  o n ly  s c c  h o w  a  m a tter  is  a p t  to b e  cx a g g e ra te d  
w h en  rep eated  from  m o u th  to m o u th  ! M a n y  se n sitiv e  perso n s h a v e  
sufTcred for a  h fe-tim c from  o n ly  “ a  little p ie c c  o f  news,** w h ic h  som e 
o n c  co n n d cd  to  a  “  bosom  fn c n d ,"  w h o  told  a  v e r y  d e a r  acq u a in t- 
a n c e , w h o  to ld  lu s  fn cn d  ni s tr ie l co n fid en ce , a n d  so  s e n t  th e  sto ry  
on u n  til th e  h a rm le ss  ítem  strctch cd  to a  d isg ra c e fu l scan d al, w h ich  
ta lc-b e arcr n u m b er o n c  co u ld  n e v e r  l ia v c  reco g n izcd . O ften  w h en  it 
h a s  so  g ro w n , th e  starter o f  a  b it  o f  sc a n d a l w o u ld  g la d ly  recall it :  
b u t  it is too late. T h e  d eed  is done.

S lan d erers n o w a d a y s  are  n o t forccd  to w e a r  an  iron m ask , b u t  th e y  
«M.Igwu:» w iic íc ,  m u iiy  y e a r s  a g o , pcop ie  w e re  o tten  im p n so n cd . " 1 ? '  *  ,  g .c  o f  sh a m c w h e re v e r  t h e y  g o , an d , so o n c r  o r  later, th e y
S o n ic  w e re  held  for o n ly  a  few  d a y s , o th ers w e re  n e v e r  a g a in  se en  : • ' n ! f ir ? Wn co n s c ie n ce  tl,e  tortures th e y  h a v e  g iv e n  to others.
they c ith c r  d ied  from  th e c ió se  co n fin cm cn t, o r  p erish ed  ¡11 a  cru e l a  g  r,u lc  n e v e r  to  s a y  a n y th in g  a t  a ll ab o u t a  person  u n le ss 
m anner. v  a  t r u c i  y o u  ca n  sp e a k  w ell o f  h im . M a r  y  S . H u s s .m anner.

O n e  b ca u tifu l m o rn in g, w c  w e re  in v ited  to v is it  th ese  u n d er-gro u n d  
pnsons. O n  o u r  w a y ,  w e  cro ssed  th e b r id g e  s p a n n in g  th e m oat, or 
d itch , w h ic h  su rro u n d s th e  c ity . In  n n cicn t tim es th is m o a t w a s  filled 
w ith w ater, b u t  a t  p resen t it  is p lan tcd  w ith  trees a n d  gardens.

Soon w c  carn e in  s ig h t  o f  A lb e r t  D ü rc r ’s  p ic tu rcsq u c  stud io-hou se 
b u t a  sh o rt d ista n ce  from  o u r  destin atio n . I h a v e  sccn  a  bcautiful 
s tory a b o u t  th is  a rt is t  iu  th e firs t  v o lu m e  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s . T h e  cn- 
trance to th e  priso n  is q u ite  d a m p  a n d  g lo o m y , a n d , a lth o u g h  it  w as 
a w arm  d a y , w c  fe lt  ch ille d  on g o in g  in.

I n  a  la r g e  co rrid o r w e re  a  n u m b er o f  cru c l-lo o k in g  in stru m en ts  u se d ' 
fo r  to rtu rin g  p riso n ers, cs p c c ia lly  th o sc  from  w h o m  th e  au th o rities 
w ish e d  to  fo rc é  so m e se cre t, o r  su sp e c tc d  p lo t. T l l c r e  a lso  w e re  coit- 
t n v a n c c s  fo r  to rtu rin g  in  p u m sh m e n t o f  v a r io u s  m oral offenses. 
A m o n g  o th e r  th in g s , y o u  m u st k n o w  th a t, se v e ra l h u n d re d  ye ars

B A R K  C L O T H E S .

S t r a n g e  stuff for elothes, is n 't it? But it is 
what whole tribes o f Africans wear. Hard and 
stiff ? Oh, no 1 It is soaked and pounded and 
beaten until it becomes soft and fine in texture, 
and then it is ornamented with black patterns, 
drawn on it, which m akes it quite “ the sty le ”  in 
U ganda, I have been told— I ’ve never been there 
myself.
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T H E  O L D  H E N  A N D  H E R  F A M I L Y .

T h e r e  was once a b ig  white hen who had twelve little chickens, and 
they were all ju st as good little chickens as ever you saw. W hatever 
their mother told them to do, they did.
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O ne day, this oíd hen took her children down to a small brook. It 
was a nice walk for them, and she believed the fresh air from the water 
would do them good. W hen they reached the brook, they walked along 
by the bank for a little while, and then the oíd hen thought that it looked
much prettier on the other side, and that it would be a good thing for
them to cross over. A s she saw a large stone in the middle o f the 
brook, she felt sure that it would be easy to jum p on that stone and then 
to jump to the other side. So  she jum ped to the stone, and clucked 
for her children to follow her. But, for the first time in their lives, she 
found that they would not obey her. She clucked and flapped her wings 
and cried to them, in h en -ta lk :

“ Come here, all of you ! Jump on this stone, as I did. T hen  we
can go to the other side. Come n o w !”

“ Oh,  mother, we can’t, we can’t, we can’t ! ” said all the little chickens.
“ Y es, you can, if you try,” clucked the oíd hen. “ Just  flop your wings

as "I did, and you can jum p over, easy enough.”
“ I am  a-flopping my wings,” said one little fellow, named Chippy, who 

stood by him self in front, “ but I can’t jum p any better than I did before.” 
“ I never saw such children,” said the oíd hen. “ You don’t  try at all.”
“ W e can’t try, m other,” said the little chicks. “ W e can’t jump so far.

Indeed, we can’t, we can’t, we can’t, we can’t ! ” chirped the little chicks.
“ W ell,” said the oíd hen, “ I suppose I must give it u p ”— and so she 

jumped back from the stone to the shore, and walked slowly home, fol- 
lowed by all her family.

“ D on’t you think mother was rather hard on us ? ” said one little chicken 
to another, as they were going home.

“ Y e s ,” said the other little chick. “ A sking us to jum p so far as that, 
when we have n’t any wing-feathers yet, and scarcely . any ta ils ! ”

“ W ell, I tried my best,” said Chippy. “ I flopped as well as I could.”
“ I did n’t,” said one o f the others. “ It ’s no use to try to flop when 

you ’ve got nothing to flop.”
W hen they reached home, the oíd hen began to look about for some- 

thing to eat, and she soon found, cióse to the kitchen-door, a nice big 
piece of bread. So  she clucked, and all the little chickens ran up to her, 
and each one o f them tried to g et a bite at the piece o f bread.

“ No, no ! ” cried the oíd hen. “T h is  bread is not for all o f you. It  is 
for the only one of my children who really tried to jump to the stone. 
Come, Chippy ! you are the only one who flopped. T h is  nice piece of 
bread is for you.”
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^ Q 2  O U R  M U S I O  P A G E .

S I P P I T Y  S U P .
W o r d s  b y  “  A l d a  (L it tle  F o lk  S o n g s).

[ A p r i l ,

M u s i c  b y  F . B o o t t .

-  p i -  t y  sup,
-  p i -  ly  dash,
-  p i  - ty  rip,
-  le  - ry  trot,

B re a d  an d m ilk  from  a
W a s h  h is  face w ith  a

U n  - tie  h is  s ir in g s  w iih  a
O ff, o f f  h e  g o e s  to his

A n d  a- 
W h e r e  th e

a  tem p o, 
p ed .
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Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R S ’ D E P A R T M E N T .

S O M E T H I N G  A B O U T  F R A G Ü E .

I  a m  g o in g  to  te ll y o u  w h a t  I  sa w  on the hill ca lle d  H ra d sc h m  in 
P r a g u e . M y  fath er a n d  m other, an o th er g e n tle m a n , m y  b ro th er, and 
m y s e lf  w e n t  to se e  th e H ra d sc h in  before w c  left th e  c ity .

F irst, w c  w e n t  to s e e  th e g re a t  lib rary  ; b u l  it  w a s  n o t o p c n ,a s  the 
m o n k s w e re  e a t in g  ( a  ce rta in  o rd er o f  m o n k s h a v e  th is  b u ild in g  in 
c h a rg c ) . T h e n  w c  w en t to th e P a la c e , a n d  sa w  w h ere  th e o íd  E m p ero r 
F erd in an d  (w h o  h a s  sin ce  d ied) liv ed . N e x t  w c  w en t to a  g re a t  hall 
w h ere , 111 o ld cn  tim es, th e  n o b les u sed  to h o ld  th eir to u rn a m e n ts: but 
n o w  th e  (loor is u sed  to in a rk  o u t th e  p lan  o f  th e  n e w  ca th ed ra l upon. 
F ro m  th ere  w e  w e n t  in to  th e ro o m  w h ere  th e T h ir t y  Y c a r s  \\ a r  
b e g a n , b y  th e P ro te s ta n ts  th ro w in g  three C a th o h c  co u n cillo rs from 
th e h ig h  w in d o w . T h e  ro o m  is  ju s t  th e  sa m e n o w  a s  it w a s  then, 
an d y o u  ca n  s e e  w h ere  th e  b u lle ts  w e n t  th ro u g h  th e door.

T h e n  w e  w e n t  in to  tw o  o f  th e  la rg e s t  h a lls  in  E u ro p e. In  o n e  ol 
them  there are  3078 ca n d le- lig h ts . F ro m  those h a lls  w c  w en t into tlie 
p lace w h e re  th e E m p e ro r  u sed  to h old  co u rt, and a fterw a rd  it  w a s  
u sed  for P arlia m cn t. N e x t  w e  w e n t  to  th e  C a th e d ra l, a n d  s a w  a  plan 
o f  th e  c i ty  o f  P r a g u e , c u t  in  w o o d , a n d  th e co ffin  o f  th e  patrón  sa in t 
o f  B o h em ia , J o h a n n  N c p o in u c k . T h e  co ffin  w a s  o f  sil ver. I t  had 
fo u r la rg e  s ifv c r  a n g e ls , w ith  w re a th s  in  th eir h a n d s, h a n g in g  b y  
s ilv e r  ch a in s  o v e r  it. T h e n  w e  w e n t  into  a  litt le  ch a p c l d c d ica tcd  to 
th e l io ly  W e n z c l. T h e  s id e s  o f  th e  ch a p c l a r e  m a d e  o f  preciou s 
sto n es, a n d  in  o n e  p la c e  there is a  p ie ce  o f  W e n z e l s •u™ 01'- *n the 
side o f  th e  w a ll is  a  little  d o o r  th a t  le a d s  to  a n o th e r  w h ic h  h a s  seven 
io cks. T h e  E m p e ro r  h a s  o n e  k e y ,  th e  c h ie f  o f  th e  p ó lic e  o n e , the 
m a y o r o n e, th e  g o v e m o r  o n e , a n d  so  o n ; a n d  y o u  c a n  o n ly  g e t  in 
w hen t h e y  are  a ll to g e th e r . T h e n  co m e s an o th er door, w ith  seven  
lo ck s also , a n d  a fte r  that a  ro o m , a n d  in  th at ro o m  is th e  Bohem ian 
cro w n  a n d  th e re s t  o fW c n z e l ’s  arm or. T h e n  w e  w en t o u t  o f  th e  
C a th e d ra l a n d  h a d  a  f in e  v ie w  o f  P ra g u e . .

W c  s a w  a lso  a  b ig  to w e r  th at ron ch es d eep  d o w n  in to  th e h ill, a n a  
in  o lden  tim es th e y  u sed  to  throw  th eir  p riso n ers d o w n , an d g iv c  them  
a  p ie c e  o f  b rea d  e v e r y  d a y  for th e ir  foo d , a n d  th ere  th e y  d ied  o f  
starvatio n . N o w  th e w o m an  th at k e e p s  th e c a stle  th ro w s som e ligh ted  
p a p er d o w n , a n d  y o u  ca n  see  th e b o n es  o f  the priso n ers, a n d  w h o le  
B o h em ia n  v e rse s  sc ra tch c d  in to  th e sid e  o f  th e  ro ck .

A fte r  se e in g  a  nu m ber o f  th e  p a la c c s  of th e  n o b ih ty , w e  returned 
hom e. w - G- s ‘

T H E  B U  M B L E - B E E S ’  P A R T Y .

I  h k a r d  a  g r e a t  s c c r e t  th e o th er  d a y ,
A n d  w h a t  it w a s  I h ere  w ill  s a y :
D o w n  in  th e v a lle y , u n d e r  th e hill,
W h ere  th e h a w th o rn  g ro w s, a n d  th e little  n ll 
H u rrie s  a lo n g  to m ect th e  b ro o k ,
In to  a  b u m b le -b cc ’ s n est I  ’ ll look.

T h e  b ee -q u een  s its  on h er d a in ty  throne,
N o w  a n d  then  c a llin g  to  som e la z y  d ro n e ;
W h ile  o u t in  th e p a n try  th e little  b ee-cook 
F irs t  k n c a d s  u p  h e r  h o n e y , then  lo o k s a t  h er bo o k  
T o  se e  h o w  m a n y  d c w d ro p s fo r  th is  lo a f  o f  ca ke , 
A n d  h o w  m a n y  c g g s  for th e  n e x t  o n e  to  take .

A n d  w h a t  do  y o u  th in k  th is w a s  a l l  a b o u t?
S o m e  v e r y  g r e a t  e v e n t, no d o u b t;
F o r  th ere  w a s  th e s p a rk lin g  d ew d ro p  w in c .
A n d  g ra ssh o p p er m olasscs a ll so  fine,
A n d  b y  th e lig h t o f  th e  silv er m oon 
T h e  b e e s  are  to g iv e  a  p a rty  soon.

S o  e r e  th e l ig h t  b e g a n  to d a w n ,
O r  c h a n tic lcc r  so u n d ed  forth h is  horn ,
E a c h  little  b c e  w a s  u p  e a r ly  a n d  bright,
T o  se cu rc  h e r  friend s fo r  th e  fe s tiv a l n ig h t;
A n d  a fte r  t h e y  ’ d  se n t a ll th eir m essag e s  out,
N o t  a  b c e  o r  a  d ro n e  w a s  seen  stirr in g  abouL

A t  la st, w h e n  th e m oon b e g a n  to  p eep  
F ro m  o v e r  th e h ills  w h e re  th e  rab b its  sleep ,
E a c h  b c e  w a s  a rra y c d  in  h er p re tty  bro w n  silk ,
A n d  th e  finest o f  h a n d k erch iefs, w h ite  a s  m ilk ;
T h e  g u e sts , too, w e re  sta rtin g  a w a y  from  th eir  n ests 
A ls o  attired  in  th eir v e r y  best.

F irs t  carn e th e b u tterflies, a ll so  b r ig h t,
A r r a y e d  in  th e ir  b ea u tifu l ro b es o f  l ig h t ;
A n d  r ig h t  b eh in d , in  a  s ta tc ly  train ,
T h e  flics  a n d  d a d d y -lo n g lc g s  carne.
A n d  a ll th e  g u e sts  arrive d  a t  last,
B e fo re  th e h o u r  o f  s e v e n  w a s  past.

T h e  tab lcs w e re  set b y  th e  h aw thorn-tree,
A n d  e v e r y th in g  lo o k e d  as n ic c  a s  co u ld  b e :
B u t  a ll o f  a  su d d en  th ere  ro se  on th e air 
A  t in y  w a il o f  in ten se despair,
A n d  a ll b e c a u se  som e n a u g h ty  b ec 
H a d  s p ilt  th e  w in e  b y  th e haw thorn-tree.

T h e y  then  w e n t  to su p p o r a n d  h a d  a  n ice time, 
A lth o u g h  t h e y  h a d  n o t th e  d e w d ro p  w in e.
T h e n  d a d d y -lo n g lc g s  p ro p o se d  a  d a n ce ,
A n d  o v e r  th e g ree n  sw ard  t h e y  a ll d id  pran cc,
T i l l  y o u n g  b u tte r fly  tro d  on th e  b ec -q u ccn ’s  toe.
A n d  in to  th e h iv e  th e y  m u st ca rry  her, O !

T h e  litt le  b e e  fain ted , b u t  rallied  q u ite  soon,
A n d  b a d e  th em  p u t  a ll th eir fidd lcs in  tune.
T h e y  d a n cc d  till th e  lig h t  b e g a n  to daw n ,
T i l l  fo u r o ’c lo c k  in  th e  d e w y  m o r n ;
T h e n  started  for ho m e, to g e t  o n e  h o u r’s  sleep  
B e fo re  th e su n  b e g a n  to peep.

S o  th is is th e  e n d  o f  th e  g re a t  p a rty ,
In  th e m o o n b ca m s b rig h t, b y  th e h a w thorn-tree.
T h e  h a w th o rn  is  th ere, a n d  th e litt le  rill 
R u n s  in  th e  sam e w a y  o v e r  th e h i l l ;
A n d  th e w in d , a s  it  s ig lis  th ro u g h  th e b ra n c h c s  bare, 
T e l ls  w h a t  a  w o n d críu l d a n c e  w a s  there. h . g .  w .

H O W  W E  W E N T  J A C K - F I S H I N G .

W e  h a d  often  seen  th e  lig h ts  m o v in g  ab o u t o n  th e ti ver, w h ich  
w a s ab o u t a  h a lf  a  m ile  from  o u r  h o u se, a n d  k n e w  th a t  th e y  w ere 
fish in g -b o ats, a n d  th at th e  m en  o r  b o y s  w ere s p e a n n g  fish. O n e  d ay 
w e  m a d e  u p  o u r  m in d s to g o  fish in g . T h e  d a y  w e  se t  to g o  on w a s a 
p leasan t o n e  ab o u t th e  first o f  J u n e . T h e r e  w ere three o f  u s b o y s—  
m y  b ro th er W ill ,  a  sch o o l-m atc  b y  th e  ñam e o f  B e rt, a n d  m yself. 
A t  h a lf-p a st fo u r o ’c lo c k  in  th e aftern o o n , B e rt a n d  I s la rte d  fo r  a  
p ie ce  o f  w o o d la n d  th at g re w  on th e b a n k  o f  th e  n v e r  to c u t  som e 
w o o d  to u se  on o u i ja ck .

W h e n  a b o u t  h a lf  w a y  to th e w o o d s , C ro ssin g  a  held o l u n d crbru sh , 
w e  s a w  a  co u p le  o f  sn a k e s. W h e r e  is  th e  person  w h o  d o e s  n o t  h a le  a 
sn a k c  ? I k n o w  I d o : so  w e  soon k ille d  them  w ith  th e a x . W e  had 
n o t tak e n  bu t tw o  o r  th ree  step s before w e  sa w  so m e m o re  sn a k e s,—  
it  seem ed to  b e  th e lan d  o f  sn a k e s. W e  k ille d  a l l  th a t  w c  co u ld  o f  
them . S o m e p eo p le  d o  n o t th in k  it r ig h t  to k ill  a n y th in g , n o t  even  
sn a k e s , bu t w e  do ; I  h a te  a n y th in g  th at lo o k s  lik e , o r  a c ts  lik e , a 

sn a k c . ,  .  ,
O n e  o íd  fe llo w , a b o u t th ree  feet lo n g , m a d e  a  s p n n g  at m e, an d 

c a u g h t  m e  b y  th e tro u sers ju s t  b e lo w  th e  k n c e . B e rt h o lle rcd , H it  
him , C h a rlie , h it  h im  !”  B u t  I w a s  n o t  in  th e p o sitio n  for h itt in g  him  
ju s t  th e n ; I w h irled  aro u n d  a n d  'ro u n d , a n d  a t  last, b y  s tc p p in g  on 
him  w ith  o n e  fo o t a n d  d ra w in g  w ith  th e  oth er, I  freed  m yse lf. H e  
lo o k e d  u g lv ,  b u t  w c  se n t him  after th e  oth ers, a n d  w e n t  on o u r  w a y

rcjoicing^ d rcacjie<j t hc  riv er b a n k , a n d  w c  c u t  o u r  w o o d  an d

w e n t h o m e to  su p p cr . ,
T h e  su n  h a d  ju s t  se t  w h e n  w e  p u sh ed  o f f  from  th e sh o rc  a b o u t  a  

m ile a b o v e  th e p la c e  w h ere  w e  c u t  o u r  w o o d . W e  flo ated  s lo w ly  
do w n  th e r iv e r  a n d  lan d ed  b y  o u r  w o o d -p ile  (n o t d a d d y  s). W e 
bu ilt a  fire in  th e ja c k , w h ic h  is  a  so rt o f  b a s k e t  m a d e  o f  iron. I t  
w a s  ab o u t s e v e n  o ’c lo c k  w h en  w e  p u lled  o u t in  th e n v e r ;  I  too k  th e 
o a rs , B e rt a  p a d d le  to  steer w ith , w h ile  W ill  to o k  th e sp ear. T h e  
fish w e re  p le n ty , b u t  so m e h o w  h e  c o u ld  n o t h it  them . 'I  hen  I  too k  
th e s p e a r ;  b u t  I  do  n o t b c iie v e  th a t  I  carn e a s  n ea r  them  a s  W ill 
did. T h e n  B e rt tried, b u t w ith o u t su ccess. W e  w e n t  u p  a n d  d o w n  
th e r iv e r  h a lf  a  d o zen  tim es, bu t d id  n o t  g e t  a n y  fish. W  e  w e re  sur- 
prised  e v e ry  tim e e a c h  o f  u s too k  th e sp ear. W e  w e re  su re w e  co u ld  
sp e ar f is h ; w c  sp e a red  a t  th em , a n d  la u g h e d  a t  e a c h  o th e r  bccau se 
w c  co u ld  n o t  h it  them . ,  . . . .

A t  la s t  w c  g a v e  u p , b ecau se it  w a s  g e t tin g  l a t e ; a n d  a  little  a lter 
ten  o ’ c lo c k  w c  e m p ü cd  o u r  fire in to  th e  riv er a n d  started  for hom e.

W e  d id  n o t  s a y  a n y th in g  to  th e b o y s  a t  sch o o l ab o u t h s lu n g  the 
n e x t  d a y ; b u t  I d id n o t  h e a r  a n y  one s a y  w e  d id  n o t h a v e  a  p leasan t 
c v e n in g . I f  a n y  o n e  sa id  it  w a s  n o t p ro fu ab lc , w c  w o u ld  s a y , there 
are  a ll o f  th o se  s n a k e s ;  i f  w c  h a d  n o t  k ille d  them  t h e y  m ig h t  h a v e  
b itten  so m e b o d y. T o  w h ich  W ill  w o u ld  rem a rk , \  e s , a n d  that 
oíd c h a p  m ig h t  h a v e  b itten  y o u  i f  y o u  had n o t  m o v e d  fa s te r th a n  yo u  
u su a lly  d o .”  A n d  1 so m etim es th in k  th a t  i f  I  w a s  a s  s lo w  a s  he 
u su a lly  is , th e  sn a k e  w o u ld  h a v e  su rc ly  b itte n  me.

W e  afterw a rd  le a rn e d  th e rcaso n  w e  d id n o t g e t  a n y  fish. I t  w a s  
b cc a u se  o u r  sp e ar w a s  n o t h e a v v  e n o u g h  for th e  k in d  o f  fish  w e  w ere 
try in g  to ca tc h . W c  reso lv ed  th a t  th e  n e x t  tim e w e  w e n t  ja c k  fish­
in g  w e  w o u ld  tak e a  sp e a r  th at w a s  h e a v y  e n o u g h , i f  i t  w a s  a s  h c a v y  
as G o lia th ’s. c '  A* p‘
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O l ’ R  M u s i c  P a g e . — T h e  p r e t t y  s o n g  w i t h  w h ic h  t h e  w e l l- k n o w n  

B o s t o n  c o m p o s c r ,  M r .  B o o t t ,  f a v o r s  y o u  t h i s  m o n t h ,  i s  n o t ,  a s  y o u  

w i l l  s e e ,  a n  e a s y  le s s o n  f o r  b e g in n c r s .  I t  i s  a  s o n g  t h a t  c h i ld r e n  c a n  

r e a d i ly  s i n g ;  b u t ,  t h o u g h  i t s  a c c o m p a n im e n t  i s  n o t  d i f f ic u lt ,  i t  w i ll  

r e q u ir c  a  l it t le  p r a c t ic c  to  p l a y  i t  w e l l  a n d  le a d  t h e  v o i c e s .  I n  t h is  

w a y  y o u  a l l  c a n  j o in  in  p r o d u c m g  r e a l ly  g o o d  m u s ic ,  w h ic h  i s  n o t  th e  

l e s s  f in e  b e c a u s e  i t  i s  a d a p t e d  t o  o n e  o f  A l b a 's  d a i n t y  a n d  s im p le  

s o n g s .

B r o o k l y n ,  F e b .  2 ,  1 8 7 6 .
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s  : P ic a s e  t e ll  J a c k - in - t h c - P u lp i t  t h a t  m y  fa t h e r  

h a d  a  c a t  t h a t  w e ig l ie d  m o r e  th a n  t h e  c a t  t h a t  D e a c o n  G r e e n  s p o k e  
a b o u t .  I t w a s  g i v e n  t o  h im  b y  a  l a d y  i n  C o n n e c t íc u l .  I t  w c ig h e d  
t w e n t y - t h r e e ,  a n d  s o m e t im e s  t w e n t y - f o u r  p o u n d s .  T h i s  i s  n o  e x -  
a g g e r a t io n .  P i c a s e  p u t  t h i s  i n  y o u r  m a g a z m e .

I  t r ie d  P r o f c s s o r  G o b b o ’ s  c x p e r im e n t .  I t  w a s  a  w h it e  p i n k ,  a n d  it  
t u r n e d  y e l lo w .  I  h o p e  h e  w i l l  t e ll  s o m e  m o re .

I  l i k e  t h e  s t o r y  o f  “  T h e  B o y  E m i g r a n t s . " — R c s p e x l f u l l y ,
W i l u e  H .  T .

D a y v i l l e .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : I  a m  in  a  n e w  s c h o o l- h o u s e ,  a n d  e n ju y  
b e i n g  t h e r e  v e r y  m u c h . S o m e h o w , I  c a n  le a r n  m y  le s s o n s  b e t t e r  
w h e n  I  a m  w a r m  t h a n  w h e n  I  a m  c o i d .  I  a m  s t u d y i n g  p h y s ic a l  
g c o g r a p h y ,  g r a m m a r ,  p r a c t ic a l  a r i t h m e t ic ,  U n i t e d  S t a t e s  h i s t o r y ,  a n d  
c o m p o s i t io n .  I  d o  n o t  c l a s s  r c a d in g  a n d  s p c l l in g  a s  s t u d ic s .  A  n e w  
fa r in  n e a r  u s  h a s  s o m e  s in g u l a r  le n a n t s .  O n e  o f  t h e m  is  a  m a n  w h o  
s a id  th a t  a n  e v i l  s p ir it  to ld  h im  t o  c u t  o f f  h i s  h a n d , a n d  t h a t  t h e  s p ir it  
o f  h is  m o t h e r  t o ld  h im  n o t  t o ; b u t ,  l i k e  m o s t  m e n , h e  o b e y e d  t h e  e v i l  
s p ir it . I  e n jo y  S t . N i c h o l a s  a n d  S c r i b n e r  v e r y  m u c h . I  t r ie d  to  
g e t  o u t  t h a t  " P i l o t "  p u z z le ,  b u t  d id  n o t  m a k e  m u c h  h c a d w a y .  1 
r e a d  “ T h e  B o y  E m i g r a n t s "  a l o u d  to  m o th e r , a n d  w c  e n jo y  it . 
M o t h e r  s a i d  t h a t  w h e n  s h e  w a s  r o l l in g  o u t  h e r  p ie s  s h e  c o m p o s c d  
b e t t e r  le t te r s  t h a u  s h e  e v e r  w r o t e .  I  c a n ’ t  s a y  i t  is  t h e  s a m e  w i t h  m e , 
a s  I  d o n ’ t  r o l l  o u t  p ie s .  — Y o u r  f r ie n d ,  F r a n c i s  B a c h e l e r .

C h a r l e y  B  ,  w h o  s e c r e t ly  r e q u e s t e d  I n fo r m a tio n  a b o u t  th e

“  T o w e r  o f  t h e  T h u n d e r i n g  W i n d s , ”  n o w  w r i t c s  to  t h a n k  S t . N i c h - 

o l a s  fo r  t h e  h i n t  t o  “  t a k c  a  b i r d ’ s - c y c  v i e w  o f  t h e  g l o b o ,"  a n d  s a y s  

t h a t  in  d o i n g  s o  ( w it h  a  c y c l o p c d i a  fo r  a n  c y c - g la s s ) ,  h e  f i n a l l y  c a u g h t  

s ig h t  o f  t h e  w o n d e r fu l  t o w e r  o n  a n  e m in e n c e  in  t h e  v ic i n i t y  o f  H a n g -  

c h o o - fo o , o n e  o f  t h e  c h i e f  c i t i e s  o f  C h i n a .  H e  s a y s  a ls o  t h a t  h e  fo u n d  

i t  t o  b e  a b o u t  2 5 0 0  y e a r s  o íd ,  a n d ,  c x c c p t i n g  t h e  G r e a t  W a l l  o f  C h i n a ,  

th e  o n l y  r e m a in in g  m o n u m e n t  o f  a n c i e n t  C h í n e s e  a r c h i le c t u r e — a l l  o f  

w h ic h  h e  r c v c a le d  in  tr iu m p h  to  h i s  u n s u s p e c t i n g  u n e le .

W c  h o p e  t h e  w o r t h y  g e n t lc m a n  w ill  p a r d o n  u s ,  i f  e v e r  h e  s h o u ld  

le a r n  o f  o u r  h i n t  t o  C h a r l e y ,  a n d  a r e  g l a d  t o  k n o w  t h a t  o u r  y o u n g  

fr ie n d  fo u n d  t h e  “  T o w e r "  w i t h o u t  a n y  fu r t h e r  a i d ; t h o u g h ,  i f  h e  

h a d  fa i le d ,  C h a r l e s  H .  R  B e n e d ic t ,  S i d n e y  P .  H o l l i n g s w o r t h ,  S .  M . 

B r ic e ,  a n d  M a b c l  S .  C l a r k c  w o u ld  h a v e  r e l ie v e d  S t . N i c h o l a s  o f  th e  

r e s p o n s ib il i t y  o f  t c l l i n g  h im , s in c e  e a c h  o f  t h e m  s e n t  in  c o r r e d  in -  

fo r m a tio n  r e g a r d in g  t h e  n o t e d  t o w e r .

A  T r u f . S t o r y .

I n  a  l o n c l y  c o u n t r y  n c ig h b o r h o o d  in  V i r g i n i a ,  a  f a m i l y  o f  e i g h t  o r  
te n  c h i ld r e n  w e r e  in  t h e  h a b i t  o f r e a d i n g  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  a n d  th r o u g h  
t h e  l o n g  w in t e r  e v e n i n g s ,  a s  i n  t h e  b r i g h t  s u m m e r  d a y s ,  it  w a s  e v e r  
a  w e le o m e  v is it o r . P a p a  a n d  m a m m a  h a d  a ls o  t h e ir  m a g a z m e ,  b u t  
m o n e y  w a s  s c a r c e r  t h is  y e a r  t h a n  b e fo r e ,  a n d  t h e  h e a d s  o f  t h e  fa m ily , 
a f t e r  s o m e  c o n s u l t a t io n ,  d e c id e d ,  r e lu c t a n t ly ,  t l ia t  o n e  p e r io d ic a l  m u s t  
b e  g iv e n  u p ,  a n d  i t  w a s  p r o p e r  fo r  t h e  c h i ld r e n  t o  r e s i g n  t h e ir s  r a th e r  
t h a n  t h e  g r o w n  p e o p l e .  W h e n  t h i s  d e c is ió n  w a s  a n n o u n c c d  g r e a t  
w a s  t h e  c o n c e r n  in  t h e  n u r s e r y .  T h e y  a l l  m e t  t o g e t h e r ,  b i g  a n d  l i t ­
t le ,  t h e s e  e a g e r  b o v s  a n d  g i r l s ,  to  s e e  i f  a n y  m e a n s  c o u l d  b e  d e v is c d  
f o r  r c t a i n in g  t h e ir  fa v o r it e .  T h e y  c o u n t e d  u p  t h e ir  l i t t l e  s a v in g s ,  a n d  
d is c u s s e d  p la n s  f o r  i n a k i n g  m o r e . I t  w a s  j u s t  b e fo r e  C h r is t m a s ,  a n d  
w i t h  t h e  N e w  Y e a r  t h e y  w e r e  t o  lo s e  S t .  N i c h o l a s .  W h i l e  i n  th e  
m id s t  o f  t h e ir  c o n c l a v e ,  t h e  a n n o u n c c m e n t  w a s  m a d e  t h a t  a  p a c k a g c  
h a d  a r r iv e d  f r o m  a n  a u n t  i n  a  d is t a n t e i t y .  C h r is t m a s  g i f t s  o f  c o u r s c . 
W h a t  w a s  t h e ir  d e l ig h t ,  o n  o p e n in g  i t ,  to  f in d  t h e  b o u n d  n u m b e r s  o f  
S t .  N i c h o l a s  a n d  t h e  s u b s c r ip t io n  p a id  fo r  t h e m  t h r o u g h  t h e  c o m ­
i n g  y e a r .  S u c h  r e jo ic in g  a n d  e x c i t e m c n t  fo l lo w e d ,  a n d  o n e  l it t le  
fe l lo w , j u m p i n g  u p o n  a  c h a ir ,  m a d e  h i s  v o i c e  h e a r d  a b o v e  t h e  r e s t : 
“  I  k n e w  it — i  k n e w  G o d  d id  n ’ t  m e a n  f o r  u s  t o  d o  w i t h o u t  S t .  
N i c h o l a s  ! ”

W e  a r e  g l a d  to  a c k n o w l e d g e  h e r e  t h e  e x c e l l e n t  a n s w e r s  to  t h e  

“  P i l o t  P u z z l e ”  s e n t  u s  b y  E n g l i s h  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls ,  b u t  r c c e iv e d  to o  

la t e  f o r  a c k n o w l e d g m e n t  i n  t h e  M a r c h  n u m b e r . T h e  s e n d e r s a r e :  

C h a r le s  H a r o l d ,  o f  C h r is t c h u r c h ,  H a m p s h i r c ;  K a t h c r i n c  G i l l i n g  L a x ,  

o f  F i t z h c a d ,  T a u n t o n ,  S o m c r s c t ;  a n d  M a r y  C e c i l i a  B o y c e ,  E d w a r d  

T h e o d o r e  B o y c e ,  a n d  T h o m a s  R i d d e l l  B o y c e ,  o f W a k c f i e l d , — E n g ­

la n d . ______

L a f a y c t t c ,  I n d . ,  J a n .  2 8 th , 1876.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : I  l i k e  y o u r  s t o r ie s  v e r y  m u c h . I  t h in k  

“ T h e  S t o r y  o f  J o n  o f  I c e l a n d "  a n d  “ T h e  B o y  E m i g r a n t s "  a r e  
a b o u t  t h e  b e s t ,  t n o u g h  a l l  o f  t h e m  a r e  g o o d . I  w r i t e  to  f in d  o u t  
a b o u t  t h a t  s o c i c t y ,  n a m e ly ,  t h e  B ir d - d c fc n d e r s .  I  o n l y  b e g a n  to  t a k e  
t h e  S t .  N i c h o l a s  w h e n  T h e  L i t t le  C o r p o r a l  s t o p p e d , s o  I  k n o w  
n o t h i n g  a b o u t  t h e  r u le s . W o u l d  y o u  p i c a s e  in fo r m  m e  o f  t h e  r c g u la -  
t io n s . P e r h a p s  1 w o u ld  j o in  i f  y o u  w o u ld  t e l l  m e , a n d  o b l ig o  y o u r  
t r u c  fr ie n d , C h a s .  H .  E l d k í d g e .

I f  C h a r le s  c a n  o b t a in  a  c o p y  o f  S t . N i c h o l a s  fo r  J u n e ,  1 8 7 5 , h e  

w i l l  f in d  i n  t h e  s u p p l c m c n t ,  e n t i t le d  “ G r a n d  M u s t e r - R o l l , "  a  fu ll  

s t a t e m e n t  o f  t h e  a i m ,  o r g a n iz a t i o n ,  a n d  “  r e g u la t i o n s  "  o f  t h e  A r i n y  

o f  B ir d -d e fe n d e r s . W c  h a v e  r e c c iv e d  s e v e r a l  s u c h  in q u ir ie s ,  to  w h ic h  

w e  h a v e  n o t  s p a c e  to  r e p l y ,  c x c e p t  b y  r e f e r r in g  t h c n i  to  t h e  s u p p le -  

m e n t  m e n t io n e d  a b o v e ,  w h ic h  w i l l  f u l l y  a n s w e r  a l l  q u e s t io n s  p r o -  

p o u n d e d . W c  m a y  a ls o  s t a t c ,  fo r  t h e  b e n e f i t  o f  th o s e  w h o  h a v e  s e n t  

in  t h e ir  ñ a m e s  d u r i n g  t h e  l a s t  f e w  m o n t h s ,  t h a t  a n o t h e r  m u s tc r -r o ll  

w i l l  b e  p u b li s h c d  v e r y  s o o n .

N e w  Y o r k .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : M y  a t t e n t io n  w a s  c a l l c d  l a t e ly  to  a n  a r r ic ie  

in  S t .  N i c h o l a s  o n  t h e  a n c i e n t  c u s t o m  o f  h a n d - s h a k in g .  1 g o  to  
o n e  o f  t h e  L a t í n  s c h o o ls  h e r e ,  a n d  m y  in v e s t íg a t í o n s  lc a d  m e  to  d is- 
a g r e e  w ith  M r .  F .  D e  G r e y  o n  t h e  a n t iq u it y  o f  t h is  c u s t o m . I  fin d  
t h a t  C a :s a r ,  i n  h is  “  C o m m e n t a r ie s ,”  s a y s ,  “  C te sa r  e jn s  d e x tr a m  
p r e n d it ."  V i r g i l  a l s o ,  in  t h e  f ir s t  b o o k  o f  h is  “ / E n c id ,”  s a y s ,  “ a v / d i  
co n ju n g ere  d e x t r a s  a rd eb a n t ' . "  A l s o ,  in  T a c i t u s  it  i s  s p o k e n  o f  a s  a  
p l c d g e  o f  f r ic n d s h ip .

N o w ,  a s  t h i s  c l e a r l y  s h o w s  t h a t  t h e  c u s t o m  e x t e n d s  b a c k  to  th e  
t im e  o f  V i r g i l  ( u . c .  7 0 - 1 9 )  a n d  C a i s a r  (n . c .  J o o -4 4 ) , w h ic h  w a s  in  
t h e  “ g o ld e n  a g e ”  o f  L a t ín  l it e r a t u r e ,  w h y  c a n n o t  w e ,  t h e n ,  w i t h  
e q u a l  r ig h t ,  c l a im  it  a s  a  c u s t o m  a s  f a r  b a c k  a s  t h e  H c r o ic  A g e  ?  I t  
is  w e l l  k n o w n  t h a t  t h e  R o m a n s  c o p ie d  a  g r e a t  m a n y  o f  t h e ir  c u s t o m s  
f r o m  t h e  G r c c k s ,  a n d  i t  s e e m s  m o r e  t h a n  l i k c l y  t h a t  i t  w a s  a  c o m m o n  
c u s t o m  in  t h e  t im e s  o f  A c h i ü c s  a n d  H é c t o r .— Y o u r s ,

O w e n  S t a n l e y .

W a sh in g to n .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I n  t h e  J a n u a r y  n u m b e r  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s  

t h e r e  w a s  a  le t t e r  a b o u t  t h e  n u m b e r  o f  w o r d s  t h a t  c a n  b e  w r i t t e n  o n  a  
p o s t a l- c a r d .  D i d  A m o s  M o r s e  w r i t e  s im p l y  10 5 5  d is jo in te d  7uords  o n  
th e  p o s t a l- c a r d ,  o r  m a k e  s e n t e n c e s  a n d  p u t  t h e m  in  t h e  fo r m  o f  a 
c o n n e c t c d  a n d  in t e l l ig ib le  l e t t e r ?  J .  S .  N e w t o n .

W c  c a n n o t  a n s w e r  t h e  a b o v e  q u e s t io n ,  a s  o u r  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  d id  

n o t  s e n d  t h e  p o s t a l - c a r d ,  o r  m a k e  a n y  fu r t h e r  s t a t e m e n t  c o n c c r n i n g  it 

t h a n  t h a t  p u b li s h e d  in  t h e  J a n u a r y  n u m b e r .  I t  m a y  in t e r e s t  A m o s  

M o r s e ,  h o w e v e r ,  t o  k n o w  t h a t  h is  f c a t  h a s  b e e n  e x c e l l c d .  A f t e r  r e a d -  

i n g  A m o s ’ le t t e r .  A l i e n  C u r t í s ,  a  B o s t o n  b o y  n o w  l i v i n g  in  F lo r c n c e ,  

I t a l y ,  t r ie s  t h e  e x p e r im e n t ,  f i l i s  h is  p o s t a l - c a r d ,  a n d  s e n d s  a  le t t e r  a ll  

t h e  w a y  a c r o s s  t h e  o c e a n  to  s a y  t h a t  h is  c o u n t  o f  t h e  w o r d s  c r o w d e d  

o n  t h a t  c a r d  a m o u n t s  to  1 1 8 5 !  A n d  a s  i f  t h is  w e r e  n o t  m ir a e le  

e n o u g h ,  th e r e  c o m e s ,  o n l y  t w o  d a y s  l a t e r ,  f r o m  H a r r y  C o o p c r ,  o f  

P h i la d e lp h i a ,  a  p o s t a l - c a r d ,  t h e  m e r e  s i g h t  o f  w h i c h  a m a z e s  a n d  

a lm o s t  b l i n d s  u s .  O n  t h a t  s in g l e  s m a ll  c a r d  a r e  in s c r ib e d  w i t h  p en  

a n d  in k ,  o n e  s h o r t  s t o r y ,  t w o  s m a ll  p o e m s , a n d  t w o  n c w s p a p e r  p a r a -  

g r a p h s — in  a l l ,  15 0 0  l c g i b l y  w r i t t e n  w o r d s !
B u t ,  y o u n g  fr ie n d s , a t  s ig h t  o f  s u c h  m i s t a k e r ,  a c h ic v e m e n t s  as  

t h e s e ,  S t . N i c h o l a s  c a n n o t  r e fr a in  fro m  p r o t e s t i n g  a g a i n s t  t h is  s o r t  

o f a m u s e m e n t .  A s i d e  fr o m  t h e  t im e  w a s t e d  i n  t h e  g r e a t  a n d  un- 

p r o f it a b lc  la b o r ,  t h e  h a r m  d o n e  to  t h e  e y e s  o f  a l l  th o s e  w h o  a r e  u n  w is e  

e n o u g h  to  w r i t e  o r  to  r e a d  s u c h  c a r d s ,  is  l i k e l y  to  b e  v e r y  g r e a t . 

A  g o o d  c l c a r  v i s ió n ,  s u c h  a s  m o s t  b o y s  h a v e ,  is  to o  p r e c io u s  a  t h in g  

to  b e  t a m p e r e d  w i t h ,  a n d  to  in ju r e  i t  in  a  f r i v o lo u s  c o m p e t it io n  o f  th is  

k i n d  is  a n  a c t u a l  c r im e  a g a in s t  w h ic h  w c  c a n n o t  to o  e m p h a t ic a lly  

w a m  o u r  r e a d e r s . E y e s  a r e  b e t t e r  t h a n  s p e c t a c l e s  o r  g o g g l e s ,  y o u n g  

f r i e n d s : k e e p  t h o s e  u g l y  t h i n g s  a w a y  fr o m  y o u r s ,  th e n , a s  l o n g  a s  

p o s s ib le .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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In  th e  a r t ic le  o n  “  S n o w -s h o e s "  in  S t . N i c h o l a s  for M a rc h , there 
a re  som e m is ta k cs . H ,  a n d  n o t A ,  is  th e  to e  o f  th e  shoe. T h e  
wearer’ s  toes are  in scrted  u n d e r  a  stra p  a t  D ,  a n d  p ro je ct p a rt w a y  
o v er th e o p e n in g  th ere. A s  his h c e l r iscs a t  e v e ry  step , h is  toes (and 
not h fe  h eel) d ip  th ro u g h  th e  h o lc  D ,  a n d  th e sh o e is trailed b eh in d 
him, th e  fro n t p a rt b e in g  ra ise d  ju s t  e n o u g h  lo  c le a r  th e  sn o w , w h ile  
the tail-en d  s lip s a lo n g  o v e r  th e  su rfa ce.

“  F r e d ’ s  ”  req u est in  th e F e b ru a ry  n u m b er fo r  th e  w o rd s  o f  an  oíd 
so n g  cn title d  “  T h e  W h ite  P ilg r im ,”  h a s  ca lle d  forth  m a n y  an sw crs 
from th e b o y s  a n d  g ir ls . T h e r e  is co n sid erab le  d isag re em en t, how - 
ever, a m o n g  th o sc se n t in , s in cc , b es id e s m ere  v erb a l d ifleren ces, som e 
correspondents fu rn ish  s ix  s  ta n  za s , som e se ve n , a n d  so m e o n ly  five. 
W e p rin t b clo w  th e versió n  se n t b y  L ib b ie  L e e , a n d  w h ic h  is the 
o ne m ost g e n e r a lly  g iv e n . C rit ic a lly , w e  d o  n o t rejoicc in  its  p u b lica- 
tion : b u t th o sc to  w h o m  th e p o em  is h a llo w e d  b y  h o m e asso ciatio n s 

m ay  b e  g la d  to  s e e  ¡ t :

T h e  W h i t e  P i l g r i m .

I  carn e to  th e sp o t w h ere  a  W h ite  P ilg r im  la y ,
A n d  p e n s iv e ly  in u sc d  b y  h is  t o m b ;

W h e n , 111 a  lo w  w h isp e r , I  h e ard  s o m e th in g  s a y :
“ H o w  s w c c tly  I  s lc e p  h e re  a lo n e !

“ T h e  tem p est m a y  h o w l, a n d  th e lo u d  th u n d ers  roll,
A n d  g a th e r in g  sto rm s m a y  a r is e ;

B u t  ca lm  are  m y  fe e lin g s, a t  rest is  m y  soul,
T h e  tears are  a l l  w ip e d  from  m y  ey es.

“  ’T  w a s  th e ca li o f  m y  M a ste r  th at led  m e  from  hom e,
I b a d e  m y  co m p an io n s f a r c w c l l ;

I  left m y  d e a r  ch ild ren , w h o  now  fo r  m e  m ou tu ,
I n  a  la r  d ista n t reg ió n  to dw cll.

“  I  w a n d ered  a  p ilg rim , a  s tra n g e r  bclow ,
T o  p u b lish  sa lv a tio n  a b r o a d ;

T h e  tru m p o f  th e  g o s p c l  e n d e a v o rin g  to  b lo w ,
In v it in g  p o o r  sin n ers  to G od .

“ B u t  w h en  I w a s  d ista n t, a n d  fa r  from  m y  hom e,
N o  k in d re d  or re la tiv o  n ig h ,

I c a u g h t  th e c o n ta g ió n , a n d  sa n k  in  th e  tom b,
M y  sp ir it  a s c e n d in g  o n  h igh .

“ G o  tell m y  co m p a n io n s , a n d  ch ild ren  m o st dear,
T o  w e e p  n o t for J o se p h , th o u g h  g o n e ;

T h e  sa m e h a n d  th at le d  m e th ro u g h  sc cn es  d a rk  a n d  drear, 
H a s  k in d ly  a ssisted  m e lió m e.”  .

S im ila r  v ersio n s  w e re  s e n t  in  b y  F r e d  W o o d w o rth , “ C la r is sa  an d 
N orah,”  M a r y  F . M a tth c w s , F r a n k  H . S t iles , J c n n ie  N .  Pottcr, 
B enjam ín F letc h er, J r ., W y n n e  G . W o o d s , S a ra h  C .  S p o ttis w o o d e , 
Clara W illia m s, C lifto n  B . U a r c , F a n n ie  B . E lle r , D .  B .  M c L c a n , 
Mrs. O . A .  B a rto , L u l u E .  B liss, M rs . S .  R o s a S te w a r t ,  B ird ie  L o d g c , 
“  H c len ,”  C .  Q . K irk p a tr ic k , S a m u el M c R a e ,  C h a rle s  T .  B e n n ctt, 
M attie P . T h o m p s o n , O liv ia  M . B e ll , M rs . J .  H . H u n te r , M a r y  G .,  
A. D . B ru m b a c k , S . R .  H . a n d  W . C .  R .  K c m p .

L e w i s  L . S m it h  se n d s th e fo llo w in g  list o f  “  p o p u la r  ñ a m e s ”  for 
several o f  th e  c h ie f  States a n d  c itics  o f  o u r  c o u n try . P r o b a b ly  m an y  
of our read ers are  fam ilia r  w ith  a  p a rt or a ll o f  th em  ; b u t  th ere  are, 
perhaps. so m e  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  w h o  d o  n o t  u n d erstan d  th ese  v e ry  com - 
mon a llusio n s w h en  t h e y  h e a r  th em  :

S t a t e s . — N e w  Y o r k  : '  E x c e ls io r  S ta te . P e n n s y lv a n ia : K e y sto u e  
State. I o w a  : H a w k e y e  S ta te . M assach u se tts  : B a y  S ta te . C o n - 
necticu t: L a n d  0 / S te a d y  H a b its . A r k a n s a s  : B e a r  S ta te .  O h io : 
Buckeyc S ta te . L o u is ia n a  : C reó le  S ta te . K e n tu c k y  : D a r k  a n d  
Bloody G r o u n d . In d ia n a : H o o sie r  S ta te . M ic h ig a n : L a k e  S ta te . 
Rhode I s la n d :  L i t t l e  R h o d y . T e x a s :  L o n e  S t a r  S ta te . M a in e : 
L a m b er S ta te . V ir g in ia :  O í d  D o m in io n . N o r th  C a r o lin a :  O íd  
N orth S ta te . S o u th  C a r o l in a : P a lm e tto  S ta te .  F lo r id a : P e n ín ­
sula S ta te .  V e r m o n t :  C r e e n  M o u n ta in  S ta te .  I l lin o is :  P r a ir ic  
State.

C i t i e s . — N e w  Y o r k  : E m p ir e  C ity . P h ila d e lp h ia : C ity  0 / B ro th -  
trly L o v e . P i t ts b u r g : I r o n  C ity . K e o k u k  : T h e  G a te  C ity . B o s­
ton : I lu b  0 /  th e  U n iv erso , o r  A  th e n s  0 /  A  m cr ic a . L o w e l l : C ity  o f  
Spindles. N e w  H a v e n  : C it y  o f  E lr n s .  B ro o k ly n  : C it y  o f  C /iurches. 
W ash in g to n : C ity  o f  M a g n ific e n t  D is ta n ce s . N a s h v il le :  C it y  o f  
Rocks. D e tr o it :  C it y  o f  S t r a it s .  N e w  O r le a n s : C re sce n t City. 
C h ica go : G a rd e n  C ity . B a ltim o re : M o n u m e n ta l C ity . S t . L o u is :  
M ound C ity . C in c in n a ti : O u cen  C ity . In d ia n a p o lis : R a ilr o a d  
City.

N e w to n , N .  J .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : P ic a se  te ll m e w h y  th e  ñ am e “  R o m án  

n o s c ” is g iv e n  to la rg e  h o o k ed  n o s e s ?  I s  it b e c a u se  th e an cien t 
R o m a n s g e n e ra lly  h a d  th a t  k in d ?  M i n n a  E . T h o m a s .

N o , M in n a ; th e  ñ am e “ R o m á n "  is  g iv e n  to th e c u rv e d  o r  aqui- 
lin e  nose, b e c a u se  th e R o m a n s re g a rd e d  th a t  form  o f  th e  fca tu rc  as 
t h e  m o stb e a u tifu l o n e , ju s t  a s  th e  G re c ia n s  esteem ed  m o st th e  stra ig h t 
lin e  from  th e  fo rc h e a d  to th e tip , w h ic h  sh a p c is therefore ca lle d  “ the 
G rc c ia n  ”  n o sc.

N e g a u n e e , M ich .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  th o u g h t I w o u ld  w rite  y o u  a  letter abo u t 

th e w in ters w e  h a v e  011 L a k e  S u p erio r. I t  b e g in s  to  s n o w  ab o u t the 
la tter  part o f  O c to b e r , a u d  is q u ite  d e e p  e a r ly  in  N o v e m b er. T h e n  
o u r  s le ig h in g  b e g in s  for th e  se aso n , a n d  lasts u n til th e  first o f  A p ril. 
I11 M a rc h , w h en  th e cru st is h a rd , y o u  c a n  see  th e b o y s  a n d  g irls  
s lid in g  on a ín io st e v e r y  hill th at is  c lea r  o f  stu m p s a n d  trees. T h e  
la k e  is  a lw a y s  frozen  o v e r , b u t  it  is a  lo n g  w a y  from  o u r  h o u se, so  m y 
b roth er I ia r r y  h a s  m ad e a  s k a tin g  r in k  on o u r  cro q u et g ro u n d , an d 
w e  h a v e  lo ts  o f  fu n  s k a tin g  a n d  s lid in g . I  am  afraid  m y  le tte r  is  gct- 
t in g  too lo n g , so  I  m u st c ió se .— Y o u r s , M i n n i e  M e r r y .

S i n c e  o u r  a c k n o w lc d g m c n t, in  th e J a n u a r y  n u m ber, o f  an sw e rs  to 
S a ra h  B . W ilso ri’s  rid d le . w e  h a v e  re c e iv c d  th ese  few  ad d itio n a l o n e s : 
R c v . J .  H .  S w c c t, R e c to r  o f  K ilm a c o w , n ca r  W a tc rfo rd , Irc la n d , 
se n d s th e a n s w e r  “  A d ria n o p le ,”  a n d  S te lla  M . K e n y o n  th e o n e  m ost 
g e n e ra lly  g iv e n , “  L i t c h f ic ld ; ”  w h ile  three o th e r  a n s w c rs  a r e  q u ite  
n e w  a n d  o r ig in a l— “  A d ra m y tiu m  ’ ’ b y  C .  S . P - , “ C i ty  o f  R o m e ”  by 
I ic lc n  M . M o ttcr, a n d  “  H y b la  M a jo r ”  (a c i ty  o f  S ic ily )  b y  O liv e  A . 
W a d s w o rth . In  co n n cctio n  a ls o  w ith  th is  r id d le , “  M a y í lo w e r ”  sen d s 
w o rd  that, a s  p u b lish ed  in  M is s  S e w a rd ’ s  w ill, i t  w a s  n o t  co m p lete, 
b u t  w a s  fo u n d , a fte r  co m p etitin n  for th e  p rize  h a d  been  ex h a u sted , to 
b e  a  cu rta ilcd  c o p y  o f  a  rebu s p u b lish ed  in  th e G e n tle m a n 's  M a g a z in e  
fo r  M a rch , 1757, a n d  attrib u ted  to L o r d  C h esterfie ld .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s : C a n  a  b o y  w h o  sh o o ts d u ck s  a n d  b lack - 
b ird s  b e  o n e  o f  th e  B ird -d efen d ers ?  W h c n c v e r  w c  w a n t  a  rc a lly  n icc 
d in n er, I  a n d  m y  b ro th er C h a rle s  ta k e  o u r  g u n s  a n d  .k ill so m e w ild  
d u c k s , a n d  th en  w c  h a v e  a  g ra n d  dinner. W c  l iv e  ¡11 G ra n t  C o u n ty , 
N e w  M é x ic o , tw e n ty  m iles  from  S il v e r  C i ty ,  a n d  w e  h a v e  no little  
b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  to  p la y  w ith , a n d  w e  d o  n o t g o  to s c h o o l, so  it is  quite 
lo n eso m e. B u t  w e  ta k e  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  a n d  lik e  it v e r y  m u ch , and 
w e  th in k  th e sto ries  a r e  v e r y  in tere stin g .— O n e  o f  y o u r  fn cn d s,

J o h n  L a c e  M e t c a l f e .

I t  is  n o t  co n tra ry  to th e  p rin c ip ies  o f  th e  B ird -d efen d ers to k ill 
b ird s fo r  food.

L . M . se n d s th is  problem  to th e b o y s  a n d  g irls. I t  is  n o t n ew , bu t 
m a n y  o f  o u r  rea d ers  m a y  n o t  h a v e  m e t  w ith  i t :

M r. A .  w e n t  im o  a  sto re to  b u y  a  p a ir  o f  bo o ts. T h e  bo o ts w ere  
w o rth  $5.00, a n d  M r. A . g a v e  th e  sh o e m ak er a  $50.00 bilí to  ch an g e . 
T h e  sh o e m ak er, h a v in g  n o  sm a ll b ilis , w en t to a  n e ig h b o r  w ith  th e 
$50.00 a n d  rcc c iv e d  from  him  sm a ll b ilis  in  e x c h a n g e . H e  (th e  sh o e­
m aker) then  g a v e  M r. A .  $45.00 a n d  th e boots. L a te r  in  th e d a y  
th e n e ig h b o r  w e n t  to th e sh o e m a k er, s a y in g  th a t  th e  $50.00 bilí w a s  
co u n tc n e it, a n d  h e  m u st h a v e  g o o d  m o n e y . T h e  sh o e m ak er g a v e  
him  w h a t  h e  a sked . H o w  m u ch  d id  th e s h o e m a k e r  lo se  ?

S to n c  R id g c , U ls tc r  C o .,  N .  Y .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : E a r ly  la s t  su m m er, m y  b ro th er m a d e  three 

bird -h o u ses. W c  h a v e  three trees o u t in  front o f  o u r  store, so he 
p u t  o n c  in ea ch . F irst, th ere  carn e a p a ir  o f  b lu c-b ird s a n d  lo o k e d  
a t  th e  la rg e s t  h o u s e : b u t  I g u e ss  it d id  n o t  su it  tliern, for th e y  le ft  
N e x t  c a m c  a  p a ir  o f  w ren s. T h e y  took p o ssession  a n d  co m m c n cc d  
b u ild in g  a  n e s t ; h u t a  p a ir  o f  sp a rro w s carne a n d  d ro v e  them  out. 
T h e y  d id  n ’ t u se  it th em se lv es , o r le t  th e  w re n s  u se  i t : so m y  broth er 
too k  it  d o w n . T h e n  th e w ren s too k  o n e  o f  th e  o th er  b o x e s , and 
w o u ld  n ’ t let th e  sp a rro w s d rive  them  o u t th is o n e, b u t b u ilt a  n est in 
it , a n d  th e fem ale la id  fo u r litt le  c g g s . A fte r  h a tc h in g  th em  abo u t 
tw o  w c c k s , fo u r little  b ird s  c a m c  o u t. T h e n  th e  fa th e r  a n d  m o th er 
w ere  v e r y  b u s y  c a rry in g  in sccts  for th em  to ea t. W c  h ad a  ca t in  
th e store, an d w h e n  th e little  w ren s g o t  a b o u t b ig  en o u g h  to lc a v e  the 
n est, th e  o íd  b ird s  w o u ld  m ak e  a  g r e a t  tim e w h en  th e c a t  w e n t  out- 
doors— fly  aro u n d  h er h e a d  a n d  scold . O n c  d a y ,  I  h e ard  them  
m a k in g  a  g re a t  noisc. I  w en t ou t. T h e  c a t  w a s  s ittin g  rig h t o n  top 
o f  th e  b o x. I  c lim b e d  u p  in  th e  tree  a n d  m a d e  h e r  g e t  d o w n . S h e  
h a d  n o t hurt th e  little  ones.

W h e n  th e litt le  o n es left th e  n e s t, th e  fa th er too k  th em  a w a y  to la k e  
c a re  o f  them , an d th e m o th er too k  th e  o n c  rcm a in in g  b o x  a n d  b u ilt 
an o th er nest. I t  w a s  g r e a t  fun to w a tc h  her. S o m etí m es sh e  w o u ld  
g e t  a  stick  so  h c a v y  sh e  co u ld  h a rd ly  ca rry  i t ; tw ic e  sh e  le t  o n e  fall
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T H E  R I D D L E  - B O X .

[ A p r i l ,

íin d  ^ T w u h  ¿ s t í r J t  s r t ;h e a v y  o n e  (fo r h e r), a n d , w itn  a  g r  (h c  b o x  w a s  so  sraa|l

¡n en d w ise . J u s t  a s  sh e  g o t  ■* " ,(j  X ¿ k e d  ¡J u p , d ro p p ed  it  a g a in ,

gü "c £ a s3s t  » o n .

¡ S ü S í c s l  s ^ j s S s a r  Thcnshc
f in is h e d  i t ,  a n d  b e g a n  h a t c h i n g  a g a t  . A n s i e  L o u n s b e r y .

N e w  Y o r k .

D E A ,.  S T .  N ,C H O L A S : W i l l  y o u  « i #  ¡ ^ t r iíd
L e t t e r - B o x ,  s o m e  g o o d  r e c . p e f o r m a k m g  g o o d  r a  y  h t
s e v e r a l  w a y s ,  b u t ,  s o m e h o w , d o  n o t  s u c c c e d  v e r y  

y o u  m i g h t  b e  a b le  t o  t e ll  m e . s p le n d id .  1
I  h a v e  'a k a n  y o u  a  y ^ r o r m o r ^ a n d  t h m k  y o n  £ I c e l a n d "

l i k e d - E i g h t C o u s i n s '  b e s t ,  a n d  m y  b r o t h e r  H k e s  j  G u s s l E  
b e t t e r  t h a n  a n y  o f  y o u r  s t o r ic s .  — Y o u r  fn e n d ,

G u s s ie  ”  w i l l  f in d  a  r e c i p e  fo r  m a k i n g  s u g a r - c a n d y  in  t h e  L e t t e r -

B o x  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s  f o r  N o v c m b c r ,  1 8 7 4 .

don t.— G o o d  b y , irom

A l l  rea d ers w h o  h a v e  e n jo y e d  M rs . S a r a  K e a b le s  H tm d s  e o n r i -  
b u d o n s to  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  w ill b e  g la d  t o k n o w  th a t  N c lso n  &  P h ilip s , 
o f  N e w  Y o r k , h a v e  ju s t  p u b lish ed  h e r first b o o k . I t  is  ca lle d  A rth u r 
a n d  B e ssic-in  E g y p t , "  a n d  it  sh o w s  h o w  ch ild ren  o f  th e  p resen t w h o  
liv e  in  th at a n c ie n t c o u n try  p a ss  th eir tim e, a n d  h o w  th e y  enjoy them - 

s e lv e s  a m o n g  í l s  p a la c e s  a n d  g a r d e n s  a n d  n tin s

D e a r  S t .  N , c h o l a s : 
a  letter, a n d  w c  h o p e  y o u  w ill  J>'»t , . ..  M y b r o th c r ’ s
A n n ie . s a y s  y o u  w o n t  b o . i t o r i f i v e ^ e a r s  oíd.

W i!lCy o u  pícase m a k e  u”  B ird-d eF en ders; w e  w a n t  ,0  b e  v e r y  m uch.

Music R e c e i v e d .

C a l v a r y  S o n g s .  B y  R e v .  C .  S .  R o b in so n  a n d  T ite o . E .  P erk in s.

so m e Z T uces, fam ilia r  tu n e s  h a v e  been  g iv e n  fresh w o rd s, .0  Ote

g a F ro "m S e T-n G oTdon &  C o „  N e w  Y o r k  : D re a m  o f  th e  S e a  W a ltze s  
L  B e a u  M o n d e - W h o  is  th is  L it t le  M a id e i, i - S p e a k  .0  M e -

: G l ¡  \ la r c h  In d ig o  P o l k a - M a z u r k a - B e a u t t e s  o f  M á t e m e
L ’ A rc h id u c  ” — L a  B e llo  G a l a t h e é - O v e r  th e  B e a u tifu l S t a r s - W h o  s  

a ,  M y  W in d o w  t - T h e  C h ild re n 's  C a rm v a l.

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

DIA M O N D  K E M A IN D E R H .
B E H E A D  a n d  c u r ta ilI  w o r d s  h a v i n g  t h e  f o l l o ^ n g  s i g n i -

b everage. 5. In  literature.

C H A R A D E .
F I R S T .

K s t í S S : - -
SE C O N D .

WHOLE.

then S ^ n s w e r s .  ,

D IA M O N D  P U Z Z L E .
1 \ r-ONSONANT. 2. A ju venile. 3- A elasstcal

author. 4  An affm native. 5 . A consonant. G. and r.

B E H E A D E D  R H Y M E 8 .

w o rd  a g a in  ben ead cci.)

P e g g o t t y  and Barkis, w alkin g in the: — ,
She a charming sweetheart, he a kmghtly ,
Sweetest sweetness of the sweet, how it bubbles

All the birds are quite in tune, earth and sky are -  :
E ’en the heifer at the bars keeps a frtendly ,
All the joy, the damsel thinks, to the day is

• Peggotty,”  the suitor sighs, “  do you tire of ?
S h e  h er hom e-m ade b lank et ts m ost d .hgently — • „

■ ’T  is for you my hands are  stron g  111 th e tasks of

;< Rarkis ! ”  ’T  is not on her lips, but the meamng 
From the blushing eloquence of lier downcast j
What were words compared with this more than sm -l 

and '■
Barkis answers to the glance: ‘ ‘ Oh, you puvzling— , 
How you love to worry us witli toteen and w ith -  • 
Quickthe maiden f.nds her speech: “  How ts .1 w.th

Y >»yo u  r

But the honest love 110 jest can avail to — —  i ___
So the swain his cottage seeks, and the matd her , 
Hand in hand, and heart .0 heart, home they lead, E .  L.. E .

each----

E A S Y  S Q U  A R E -W O R D .
1 . C om es from a  distance. 

Part o f  a m ucli-used verb.
2. Part of the body. 3- 

M. A. J.
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R E B U S .

M U SIC A L A N EC D O TE.
(R e a d  th is  b y  p ro n o u n cin g  th e ñ am es o f  th e  m u sic a l s ig n s  w h er- 

c v e r  t h e y  o ccu r.)

L a s t  evening, an aged  m usician o f  considerable ( 1 )  J

started out to attend a concert. H e  liad a  new  (2 ) J

in his head, and  so  hurried o ff  without his ( 3 ) = :  H is

eyesigh t is  not v ery  (4 ) i and  w hen he tried to (5 )  « a  a

com er, he stum bled o ver a (6) th at som e one had

left in the w ay, a fter u sin g  it to (7)

(8) E g E  o f  w ood. H e  attem pted to (9)

m
him self, b u l lo st his (10 ) ^  and fell ( 1 1 )  b , a t the same 

(12 ) str ik in g  his h ead  a  (1 3 )  S b low . A  neighbor

saw  the accident, and it  w as but the w o rk  of

an instant to ( 14I 1*>° l"ence’

¡- to h is  assistance. It w as b u t (16 )  S 

“ Eold gentlem an should be v exed , for
and (15 ) 

that the
he w as obliged  to return h om e, in order to get som e one

to ( 1 7 )  :=1— E — ; up his w ounded head. H e  said he 

did not w isiT to  cast a  (18) upon any one ; b u t i f  the 

(19 ) i| | =  fellow  w h o  left that (20) = J p  011 the w alk,

were w h ere  h e  could (2 1)  him, h e  w ould  (22)
I r

= F £=C

the scam p till h e  could not (23) ===  I  (24) - j|¡ this 

true statem ent w ith m y ow n (25)

A L L E — G H E T T O .

C H A R A P E .
M y  first in the kitchen garden grows,
’T  is  kno w n  to p o etry  and to prose,
T o  p overty, but not to w ealth,
T o  ph ysical pain, but not to  health.

M y  second is  seen in river and sea,
In  le a f and  flow er, v a lle y  and lea,
In  the w ater, but not in the sky,
S trange to the lip , yet dear to the eye.

M y third and last in darkness, n ot light,
B u t appears in m orning, noon, and  night,
In  the heart o f  a  friend, but n o t o f  a  foe,
In  happiness, honor, but n ot in w oe.

M y  w h o le  is  a  friend w orth  liavin g, I  w een,
A s  generous a friend as ever w as s e e n ;
W h en ever I  seek  her, in  d ay o r night-tim e,
S h e gives m e a son g or a  sto ry  or rhym e.

S h e ’s  sm all, but im p ortant; in fact I  m ay say 
S h e ’ s a w onderful creature in e ve ry  w a y ;
W ithout her you  ’ d h ave 110 m agazines,
W ith  fairy stories and  pictured scenes.

A n d dear S t .  N i c h o l a s  n ever w o u ld  com e 
T o  gladden you r heart and b righ ten  you r hom e. 
N o w  guess w h o  m y queer little friend can be, 
Short, stiff, and b lack, form ed o f  letters three.

M . R . C .

C O N C E A L E D  D O U B L E  A C B O S T I C .

1. I s  the other robe a m ore beautifu l o n e ?  2. H o w  
can 1 te ll, A n n ie , w h en  I h ave not seen i t ?  3. I f  you 
w ish . I '11 send for it. 4. I w ould  like to w ear one to 
the lecture. 5. I  told  Sam  a  riot w ould occur i f  we 
did n ’t go. 6. S am  is  a  good doctor, 1 th ink. 7. I 
bou gh t the ro b e o f  T o m  at one o ’elock. 8. H e  le n t you 
the one you have. I- think you said.

Concealed  in the above are seven w ords, one to each 
sentence, h av in g  the fo llo w in g  sign ificaron  : 1. A  ray.
2. A  g irl’ s ñam e. 3. E levation s. 4. T o  choose. 5. A  
w ell-know n operatic artist. 6. Q ueer. 7. A  vegetable. 
8. A  g ir l’ s ñam e. T h e s e  w ords w ill forrn a double 
acrostic, the in itials and fináis nam ing tw o m onsters.

C Y R I L  D E A N E .
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