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T H E  M O T H E R ’ S S T R A T A G E M .  

B y  E d w a r d  K i n g .

C h a p t e r  I.

One sunny m orning, a  few years ago, Jan Kam - 
merick carne up from the cabin o f his bargc— which 
bis men were slowly w orking through a  lock near 
the quaint and ancient city o f A ntw erp—-and set his 
hiige Dutch feet upon the deck. His first act was 
to bellow ferociously at the good-natured fellows 
who were doing thcir best to get the barge through 
without even so much as scraping the fresh paint 
on her sides ; his next was deliberately and cruelly 
to kick a small moon-faced boy who was lying on 
his back, and looking up at a carved wooden figure 
whose grotesque head grínned from a  side rail.

Many o f the loungers along the banks o f the 
lock knew oíd Jan Kam m erick for a mean and 
cruel Flemish boor, who maltreated his wife, his 
children, his bargem en, and who soinetimes flew 
into such terrific fits o f anger that he thrashed his 
own sides with his round fists. Y o u  may see 
people just like him in some o f Teniers’ paintings, 
—men with low, cunning faces, small, twinkling, 
greedy cyes, thick lips ; m en with broad shoulders 
and stout lim b s; men who seem always ready to 
get down and scramble away on all fours, like the 
animáis they so much resemble. No one in A n t­
werp— not a  market-woman on the shore o f the 
Schcldt, ñor a  bargem an on river or canal— liked 
the choleric and brutal Jan K am m erick; many 
times the wretch had narrowly escapcd a ducking 
at the hands o f  a mob because o f his cruelties; 
and on this occasion, seeing the poor child who 
'vas kicked begin to cry and to crawl away toward 
a refuge under a  pile o f  rope, every one shouted :

“  Jan Kam m erick ! Jan K am m erick ! you are a 
mean, bad man, and no one will b e  sorry when 
you come to harm ! ”  or “ Jan K am m erick! you 
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shall be complained o f to the judge o f the dis- 
trict ! ”

T h e  women shook their fists at him, and the 
m en m uttered that the boy must be taken away 
from his cruel father and cared for. Kam m erick’s 
poor wife, who was washing her pots and kettles on 
deck, looked as i f  she inwardly sympathized with 
the people on shore ; but she trembled, and dared 
say nothing.

Jan was in such a  dreadful tem per that the cries 
o f the people on shore rnade him more furious still.

“  It ’s none o f your business,”  he shouted, “  how 
much I pound and kick this b r a t! H e is good for 
nothing but whittling and breaking knives.- I f  he 
carves any more o f his pudding faces out o f m y 
boat rails, I ’ll send him adrift. T hen  you will 
have what you w a n t! T hen, neighbors, you will 
have a pauper on your hands ; and when you feed 
him in your kitchéns, he will carve dolí puppets out 
o f your tablc-legs.”

T hen  he vanished down the hatchway, followed 
by Ihe maledictions o f  the by-standers.

“  If I were you,”  cried one o f them to the boy, 
“  I would run aw ay.”

T h e barge went on through the locks, and the 
boy still crouched in his córner. T h e tears yet 
dimmed his eyes, but he had already forgotten his 
bruises. There was no resentment in his heart 
toward his wretched father. H is mind was filled 
with a thousand beautiful and fantastic im ages,—  
delicate fancies which he now and then sought to 
em body in bits o f wood that he laboriously carved 
with clumsy knives or chisels. He longed to be 
free from the rude work which he was compelled to 
do upon the barge, and to study, that he m ight 
become a great sculptor in wood. W h en  the barge
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passecl near some of the curiously adorned oíd 
houses of which there are so m any in A ntw erp,—  
houses whose Windows, whose roofs, whose arches, 
whose doors were richly and profusely adorned with 
carvings o f birds and foliage, o f beasts and dragons, 
o f mystical figures from mythologies, or comical 
transcripts from every-day D utch life,— he studied 
them  carefully and with passionate adoration. He 
had never been allowed to go into the streets, and 
look at them for hours at a tim e, as he could have 
wished to do ; for oíd Jan, who plied to and from a 
little village on the banks o f the Scheldt, at some 
distance from A ntw erp, would never allow liis child 
to go on shore during any o f their tri-weekly visits 
to the city. H e yearned for a  sight o f the grand 
churches of which his mother had told him— cathe- 
drals in whose solemn stillness he could stand un- 
disturbed all the day long, drinking in b e au ty a t 
every pore. T h e  harshness and hardship o f his 
life, the beatings o f his unnatural father, would 
have been as nothing to him if  he could have been 
allowed to learn som ething o f art. But oíd Jan 
not only refused to allow him to work, but had 
thrown into the river m any beautiful im ages of 
saints, o f birds, o f dragons, which the child had 
carved by stealth w hen the bargem an was not near, 
and had then offered to the boor, asking him to 
sell them  and buy tobáceo for him self with the 
money.

“  N o  child o f mine shall waste his life over such 
m um m eries,”  said oíd Jan.

W hile the boy was m using bitterly on his lot, 
his mother, who had finished washing her pots and 
kettles, carne to him, and while she wrung out her 
dishcloth with her lean and blistered hands, she 
said, in a  low voice :

“  Jan, boy, you are small and feeble, but you 
are now thirteen, and I think you would be brave 
and resolute. T h e  good soul down-stairs”  (she 
always called Father Jan good soul, because she 
knew  that he was an oíd brute)— “ the good soul 
has m ade up his mind that you are to be a barge­
man, and he is stern, as you know. Now— do not 
speak— we m ust try a new w ay to get you launched 
in the world.”  (Here the mother’s tears began to 
fall fast, and she thought o f the beatings which she 
m iglit receive if she carried out her plan.) “  My 
child, you must leave u s ; you must run aw ay ! ”

T h e  boy's eyes flashed; he rose, and limped 
toward his mother.

“  Never ! ”  he said. “  I cannot leave you, mother- 
kin ! Leave you with that man ! ”

“  Listen, child ! ”  she said. “  W e  will try a little 
w ay which the good G od has put into m y head. 
Y o u  will b e  a genius, m y son— one o f those great 
people who can express just what they want to say. 
Y o u  w ill carve out your thoughts in wood— in

stone, perhaps. To-night, when the barge stops 
near the lock, I will make an errand for your father 
on shore. I will give you a  few pieces o f money 
out o f the sum which we had saved for Bertha’s 
dowry, and you shall fly. Y o u r father w ill not 
hunt for you ; his heart is hard, and he will say 
that he is glad you are gone.”

T h e boy looked at his mother with wor.der in his 
eyes. But there was no longer any sign o f tears 
iñ them. A  new fire lit them up.

“ G o,”  she continued, “  to G asker W illem s, in 
the little Street near St. Andrew ’s. There take a 
chamber, and may G od b e  with you ! Now and 
then, perhaps, I m ay come to see you. But it is 
better that I should not, and that your father should 
think you gone away, no one knows where. But 
and now listen earnestly— in a year from this day, 
toward sunset, I will bring your father to Saint 
Andrew ’s Church. It was there that he first saw 
me, twenty years ago ; there by  the great carven 
pulpit, which you, poor child, have never seen, but 
which will delight your eyes. Jan, one year is not 
a  long time, but you have already done much, and 
perhaps, before twelve m onths have passed, you 
will have done a noble work. M eet us, then, by 
the pulpit in St. Andrew ’s Church in a  year from 
this day, at the sunset hour. B rin g w ith you some 
delicate carving as an offering to him , and at the 
same time say that you wish to return to us. Per­
haps his heart will have been softened by your ab- 
sence ; ”  and the good little mother almost smiled, 
and looked very wise, through her tears.

“  M otherkin,”  said Jan, “  I will obey you."
T hen  the poor child began to tremble at the 

thought o f going out alone into the world. But 
his courage carne to him finally, and he kissed his 
mother again and again.

I f  anything dreadful-diappens, I will let you 
know ,”  said she, “  but father Jan must not hear 
from you, ñor see you, until a  year from this day."

“  Farewell, then, m otherkin,”  said the child; 
“ farewell for a  long, long year. B y  the carvcd 
puípit in Saint Andrew ’s, in a  twelvemonth ! ”

T h e y  took their farewells then and there, lest 
oíd Jan should suspect them , i f  they were crying 
toward evening.

A t night-fall, as the barge approached the lock 
again, after its station near a  market all day, the 
mother went on shore to get a pail o f clear w ater; 
okl Jan followed her, storm ing and threatening, as 
she knew  he would, because supper for the work- 
men was not ready. T h e boy took the little bag 
o f clothes and the money which his mother had 
prepared for him ; as the boat grazed the side oí 
the lock he jum ped out, and was speedily lost to 
view in the crowd.

T w o  hours later, he had been received at the
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house o f Gasker W illem s, in the little Street near 
St. Andrew ’s Church. H e slept in an oíd carven 
bedstead, whose head-board was a  pictured history 
of the destruction o f Pharaoh’s host, whose feet 
were griffins’ claws, whose curtain-posts w ere lovely 
angels with uplifted faces— angels whose very silence 
seemed eternally to praise God.

C h a p t e r  II.

A  year brought sad changes to oíd Jan Kam - 
merick. A t  first, when he learned o f his son’s 
flight, he ascribed it to meddlesome neighbors, 
and his rage knew no bounds. He stoutly insisted 
that he w ould never try to bring back the vaga- 
bond wood-hacker. He would not hear the boy’s 
ñame spoken. Sometimes, when he saw that the 
mother looked paler than was her wOnt, and that 
she wept silently when she was polishing her pots 
and kettles, his conscience smote him. But he 
would never have been really sorry i f  misfortune 
liad not come upon him . One o f his bargemen, 
wliom he liad once beaten, scuttled the barge and 
fled. Jan and his wife had a narrow escape from 
drowning, and, had it not been for friendly aid, 
would have lost all their pots and kettles. Y o u n g  
Jan had been sent away to Brussels by  the good 
Gasker W illem s, a  few days before this, and knew 
nothing o f it until m any days afterward. H e was 
busy with his art, in which he made astonishing 
progress.

T h e next misfortune which befell oíd Jan was 
the loss o f his little house on the banks o f the 
Scheldt. A  fire burned out the interior, and 
cracked the stone walls. Oíd Jan had not money 
enough to rebuild it. T h en  his limbs began to fail 
him ; they shook and trembled. T h e  neighbors 
said : “  It is because he kicked and beat his son 1" 
And oíd Jan him self began to be very much of 
their opinión. He had now only a small barge ; 
was obliged always to live in it, and was very poor 
and discouraged. Sometimes his heart was soft- 
ened toward his patient wife, and he would s a y :

“  Y o u  will be the first to be killed by  m y poverty.
It would have been better for you if I never had 
seen you in St. Andrew ’s Church.”

Then she would answ er: “  No, indecd ! Our 
fortune is yet to come out o f  that church, Jan.”

She said this so often, and with such emphasis, 
that one day h e looked at her curiously and said :

“  W h y, A nneken, what do you mean ? ”
“  To-m orrow,”  she answered, “  we shall see. 

Jan, it is many a  year since we have taken a  holi- 
day. W e  are as good as the rest o f  the w orld; 
let us live our youth over again ; let us stay in 
Antwerp, and at sunset to-morrow let us visit St. 
Andrew’s Church, and stand by the carven pulpit 
«Itere ”

“ S t u f f ! ”  the oíd man was saying, when the 
mother put her hand upon his mouth. He no 
longer threatened 01- beat h er; his punishments 
had sobered him ; his heart almost yearned for his 
lost son.

“  By the carven pulpit,”  continued the mother, 
“  where we m ay say a  prayer for our lost son.”

“ W ell, i f  you will have it so, A nneken,”  he 
answered, almost gently.

In the Netherlands there are m any churches 
filled with rare and exquisite carvings, with altar- 
pieces, shrines, pulpits, choirs, vestries, fonts, and 
sacristies laden with a wealth o f ¡ntricate work, 
done in wood by skillful h an d s; and in Antwerp 
the richest specimens o f this curious labor are to 
be found. In the great Cathedral o f St. Jacques, 
where Peter Paul R ubens, the painter, lies buried, 
there are hundreds o f rich and fantastic carvings, 
out o f which the fancies o f the eider artists peer 
curiously at the prosaic present. Sometimes the 
birds are a  little too odd to be real, the dragons 
are almost too funny for a cathedral, and the flowers 
and leaves are not constructed strictly in accord- 
ance with botan y; but, on the wholc, you feel that 
i f  things in nature are not like those in the carv­
ings, they at least ought to be— so charm ing, so 
droll, so satisfactory are they !

In St. Andrew ’s Church, o f which young Jan's 
mother had so m any tender memories, stands a  
large carven pulpit, o f a peculiarly daring design 
for artists who work in wood. It represents a  rocky 
crag near the sea-shore. Just beneath the crag 
lies a fishing-boat, in which stand the figures o f the 
apostles Andrew  and Peter. Behind them, on the 
right, their fishing-nets hang upon a tree. The 
apostles are looking earnestly at a  figure o f the 
Saviour, which stands in an attitude as i f  beckon- 
ing th em ; as i f  saying, “ Follow me, and I will 
make ye fishers o f m en.”  Tw o o f the cleverest 
artists in the Netherlands gave much time and 
talent to this delightful carving. V an Hool did 
the foliage, the nets, the ro ck s; V an G heel the 
figures o f the apostles and the Saviour. T h e latter 
figure seems to have genuine inspiration in i t ; the 
sculptor has wrought marvelously, bringing effects 
out o f stubborn wood rarely obtained before. 
W hen evening light— the last ray o f the declining 
sun, reficcted through the stained glasses o f the 
church, and softened to the delicacy o f summer 
twilight— falls gently upon this group, the sacred 
figures seem to have all the supreme finish o f 
marble,— nay more, they appear to live !

So thought the good mother A nneken, as on the 
appointed day, one year from the time when she 
had sent forth her child into the world to give his
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genius scope, and to escape from his hard-hearted 
father, she led the feeble and now quite subdued 
oíd Jan Kam m erick into St. Andrew’s Church. 
A s  the couple carne in view o f the pulpit, memo- 
ries, endearing and solemn, carne to th em ; the 
spectcrs o f their vanished youth rose up before 
them , not in m ocking shape, but as good spirits, 
com e to cheer them on the path o f life. Oíd Jan 
remembered how he had seen the fair maiden 
standing near the pulpit, with her hands folded, 
and her eyes closed in prayer, and how he had 

'  sworn to win her for his wife. He was glad he had 
come into the church, and then— he thought of 
his son.

A t  that moment there was a  joyful cry from the 
mother, and young Jan, wonderfully improved in 
voice, in manner, and in health, ruslied into her 
arms. A  hundred kisses, and h a lf a hundred 
words sufficed for th em ; for the good little mother 
had kept herself informed o f all her son’s progress, 
through the médium o f oíd G asker W illem s. But 
the father was astonished beyond measure. He 
stepped back, trem bling; and, shading his eyes 
with his hands, he looked long at the youth.

“  H ey day, son ! ”  he sa id ; “  we thought we had 
lost you 1 But here you are back again, and 110 
word o f repentance ? ”

Oíd Jan tried to be severe, but his voice soft- 
ened at every word.

“  Father,”  said the youth, “  I bring you a peace- 
offering.”

Just then G asker W illem s carne hobbling up, 
bcaring a large box, which he placed upon the 
cathedral floor. Y o u n g Jan opened it, and took 
from it a piece o f wood carving.

“  O uickly ! ”  said G asker W illem s, after he had 
been greeted ; “  look at this before the beadlc sees 
us, for it is a  time when m any stroll into the church. 
Q uickly, and then let us all go to m y house.”

Y o u n g  Jan stepped to a point near the pulpit, 
where the light still fell with some sharpness, and

held up the carving. T hen  the astonished parents 
saw that it was an exact reproduction, on a tiny 
scale, but done with surpassing finish, o f the pulpit 
before which they stood at that instant. But this 
was not all. In  front o f the miniature pulpit, 
stood a  maiden, with eyes downcast, and hands 
folded in p rayer; and near her, watching her rev- 
erently, with parted lips and expectant air, was a 
brave youn g bargem an, exactly like those one may 
see every day on the Scheldt. In this carving 
oíd Jan and his wife saw the story o f their first 
m eeting told, as the mother had so often told it 
to her son.

“ Father,”  said the youth, “ this, and another 
like it, have been m y year’s work. T h e  fellow to 
this has been sold to a prince for a  large sum of 
m o n ey; and the prince wishes to help me to study 
until I can help m yself more. But I shall not 
need h im ; and neither mother ñor you will ever 
work more, for the prince’s bounty, with m y future 
work, will be enough for us all. Father, will you 
take m y offering ? ”

Oíd Jan bowed his head, and took the carving. 
H e set it down upon the cathedral floor, and took 
his son to his arms.

“  I was an oíd brute,”  he said; “  how did I ever 
become such a scoundrel ? ”

On the w ay to G asker W illem s’, where the party 
took supper, the good mother told the husband 
o f her stratagem to help her child. Oíd Jan said 
but th is : “  A  good wife is a  good th in g ; but I 
have not merited one ! ”

Gasker W illem s, who was bringing up the rear 
with the carving in his arms, said :

“  Say, rather, that you have merited nothing, 
like the rest o f u s ; but that God is good, and 
moves in mysterious w ays; and that your tough 
hcart could only have been softened by the strata­
gem  which H e sent into the mother’s mind 1”

“  W ell, w e l l ! ”  said oíd Jan, “ I must try  and 
get grace enough to thank H im  properly.”

A  m il l io n  little diamonds 
Twinkled on the tre es;

A n d  all the little maidens said:
“ A  jewel, i f  you please ! ”

B u t while they held their hands outstretched, 
T o  catch the diamonds gay,

A  million little sunbeams carne,
A n d  stole them all away.
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O N E  H U N D R E D  Y E A R S  OF 

A M E R IC A N  H IS T O R Y .

T h e  D e c la r a t io n  o f  I n d e p e n d e n c e  s i g n e d '  .......................
L a f a y e t t e  c a r n e  t o  A m e r ic a — V a l l e y  F o r  g e 2 ..............    I7 7 7
F r a i le e  a c k n o w le d g e d  o u r  in d e p e n d e n c e , a n d  s e n t  )

m e n  a n d  s h i p s ..............................................................................\ I 77°

S u r r e n d e r  o f  C o r n w a l l i s  a t  Y o r k t o w n 3 .............................. [7 8 !

A m e r ic a n  in d e p e n d e n c e  r e c o g n i z e d  b y  S w e d e n , )
D e n m a r k ,  S p a in ,  R u s s i a a n d  H o l l a n d ...................... ’ ? 1782

T r e a t y  o f  P e a c e  s ig n e d  a t  P a r i s .......................................  1

W a s h i n g t o n  s  fa r e w e l l1  .......................................   . .  .  . 1783
T h e  C o n s t i tu t io n  a d o p t e d .............................................................  I 7 s 7

G e o r g e  W a s h i n g t o n  e le c te d  t h e  f ir s t  P r é s id e n t   178 9
T h e  firs t c o tto n - g in  in v e n t e d 8 ................................................. I7 g ,

D e a t h  o f  W a s h i n g t o n  a t  M o u n t  V e r n o n ......................  i 79 g
T h e  T e r r i t o r y  o f  L o u is ia n a  c e d e d  b y  F r a n c e .................  1803
I m p r e s s m e n t  o f  A m e r ic a n  s e a m e n  b y  G t .  B r i t a i n   1806
T h e  f ir s t  s t e a m b o a t  la u n c h e d  o n  th e  H u d s o n ’- '  1807
W a r  d e c la r e d  a g a in s t  G r e a t  B r i t a in  ....................  1812
C a p t u r e  o f  t h e  G u e r r ie r e  b y  t h e  C o n s t i t u t io n 1 ............. 18 12
P e r r y ’s  v ic t o c y  o n  L a k e  E r i e 5 .................................................  j 8I3

T r e a t y  o f  p e a c e  s ig n e d  a t  G h e n t ............................................  x 8 i4
W a r  d e c l a r e d  a g a in s t  A l g i e r s  f o r  p i r a c y ...........................  18 15
F lo r id a  c e d e d  t o  u s  b y  S p a i n ......................................................  ! 8 l g
L a f a y e t t e ’ s  v is i t  t o  th is  c o u n t r y 6 ............................................. 1824
T h e  f ir s t  A m e r ic a n  lo c o m o t iv a  s t a r i e d 1 1 ...........................  1831
T h e  fir s t  r e a p in g - m a c h in e  p a t e n t e d 10 ................................... ¡8 34
T e x a s  d e c l a r e d  i t s  in d e p e n d e n c e ...............................................  ^ 3 6
T h e  N o r t h - w e s t  b o u n d a r y  l in e  s e t t le d ..................................  ^ 4 2
T h e  f ir s t  t e le g r a p h  a p p a r a t u s  u s e d 1 3 ................................  1844
W a r  d e c l a r e d  a g a in s t  M é x ic o ...................................................  ^ 4 6

T h e  f ir s t  s e w in g - m a c h in e  i n v e n t e d 1 3 .....................................  1846
T r e a t y  o f  p e a c e  w ith  M é x ic o  a n d  c e s s io n  o f  C a l i -  >

f o r n ia  a n d  N e w  M é x i c o ........................................................ ( 1  4
B e g i n n i n g  o f  t h e  C i v i l  W a r ........................................................
P r o c l a m a t io n  o f  E m a n c i p a t i o n .................................................  1862
E n d  o f  t h e  C i v i l  W a r .......................................................................  ¡3 6 7
P u r c h a s e  o f  A l a s k a  fro m  R u s s i a ............................................... 18 6 7
T h e  P a c i f i c  r a i lr o a d  o p e n e d ........................................................  !8 6 9
T h e  C e n t e n n ia l  C e le b r a t io n  a n d  E x h i b i t i o n  ..........  18 76
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T H E  C A T  A N D  T H E  C O U N T E S S .
(Translaíed from  /he French o f  M . BÉDOLLIERRE.)

B y  T . B . A l d r i c h .

C h a p t e r  V I .

( C O N T I N U E D .)

HE steward, one 
evening, ordered 
Faribole to come 
to his chamber, 
and after closing 
the door care- 
fully and assur- 
ing him self that 
no one was list- 
ening, he s a id :

“  Moumouth is 
your friend; you 

have followed m y rccommendations exactly.”
“  I shall remain in the house— is it not so? ”
“  Probably. Y o u  find yourself very well here ? ” 
“  W ithout d o u b t! I, who lived on black bread, 

I make four good meáis a day. I had a  wretched 
blouse, full o f holes, and patched trousers, and now 
I am  dressed like a  prince. I suffer no more from 
coid, and, instead o f lying out under the stars, I 
go to sleep every night in a  comfortable bed, where 
I dream o f gingerbread and fruit-cake.”

Father Lustucru rested his chin on the palm of 
his right hand, and, fixing his piercing eyes upon 
Faribole, said to him :

“  Suppose you were obliged to take up again 
with the vagabond life from which 1 lifted you ? ”

“  I believe I should die with shame ! ”

L U S T U C R U  A N D  F A R IB O I .R .

“  V ery  well. Now, this is what I demand of 
you im peratively; Moumouth follows you w illingly; 
to-morrow, just.at night-fall, you will lead him into 
the gard en ; you will put him into a sack which I 
have made expressly, and tightly draw the cords of
the s a c k  ”

“ A n d  th e n ? ”  said Faribole, who opened his 
eyes wide.

“ W e will each arm us with a stick, and we will 
beat upon the sack until he is dead.”

“ N e ve r! never ! ”  cried the poor boy, whose 
hair stood up with fright.

F A R I B O L E  S  O L D  C L O T H E S .

r .

“ T h en  you would do anything to preserve your 
present position ? ”

“  I would do anything.”
“ A n y th in g ? ”
“ A nything, absolutely.”

“  T hen  pack your bundle quickly, and b e  off; I 
turn you aw ay ! ”

“ Y o u  turn me a w a y ! ”  repeated young Fari­
bole, lifting up his hands to the sky.

“  I do not give you five minutes to be g o n e ; you 
depend upon m e here, solely on m e.”

T h e  unhappy Faribole began to weep, and the 
steward added, in a savage voice :

“  Com e, now ! no faces ! T ak e  off your clothes, 
and put on your rags, and disappear ! ”

H avin g pronounccd these words, Lustucru took 
from aclosct the miserable vestments which Fari­
bole had worn the day o f  his installation. The 
steward seizcd them disdainfully between his thumb 
and forefinger, and threw them upon the floor.

T h e  boy looked with an air o f despair at the 
habits he had on, compared them with those which 
he was obliged to resume, and the comparison was 
so little to the advantage o f the latter, that he 
broke into loud sobs.

However, he was decided not to purchase liand- 
soine clothes at the price o f a  perfidy and a horri-
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ble murder. H e resolutely thrcxv o ff his vest, 
then his neckerchief; but at the idea o f giving up 
his new shoes, o f w alking barefoot, as formerly, 
over roads paved with gravel and broken glass, 
the luckless Faribole had a moment o f  hesitation.

1 Father Lustucru, who
observed him closely, 

Lfc- profited by  this circum-
stance with consummate 
cunning.

“  Foolish fellow ! ”  said 
h e ; “ you refuse happi- 
ness when it would be so 

__— — • ■ easy for you to retain it.
W  1 ¡  I f  I proposed to you the

^  \~ ¡ 7 ,̂ death o f a  man, I could
-- . understand, I could even 

approve o f your scruples; 
but I propose that o f a 
c a t - a  simple c a t ! W hat 
do you find in that so 

terrible? W h at is a  cat? N othing— less than 
nothing; one does n ’t attach the least valué to the 
lives of cats. Inn-keepers give them to their cus- 
tomers to e a t ; the most celebrated surgeons nías- 
sacre them  in  m aking certain experiments. Cats 
are thought so little of; that when a litter o f six or 
seven are born, only one is k e p t ; the rest are 
tossed into the river.”

“ But Moumouth is large, Moumouth is fully 
grown,”  said Faribole in a  plaintive tone; “ and 
then, you do not know, I love h im .”

“ Y o u  love h im ! you daré to love h im !”  cried 
the steward with inexpressible rage. “  V ery  w ell! 
I— 1 detest him , and I wish his death! ”

“  But what has he done to you, then ? ”
“  W hat business is that to you ? 1 desire his 

death, and that ’s ertough.”
“  M ercy for him  ! ”  cried Faribole, throwing him- 

self at the feet o f  hard- 
hearted Lustucru.

“  N o mercy ! ”  rc- 
plied Lustucru, hiss- 
in g  the words through 
his clenched teeth.
“  N o m ercy, neither 
for him ñor for you. 
G et up, depart, be off 
this very in stan t! It 
rains in torrents; you 
will be drenched, you 
will die o f coid this 
n ight,— so much the 

"ce tu p i departí" better ! ”
A  beating rain, mix- 

ed with hailstoncs, pattered against the window- 
panes, and .the wind swept with a mournful sound

through the halls o f the house. Then poor Fari­
bole thought o f the coid that would seize him, o f 
the privations which awaited him , o f his few re- 
sources, o f his immense appetite, and how disagree- 
able it was to sleep on the damp earth. His evil 
genius took possession o f  him , and whispercd into 
his ear these words o f Father Lustucru: “ W hat 
is a  cat ? ”

“  Monsieur Lustucru,”  said he, weeping, “  do 
not send me away, I will do all that you wish.”

“  To-morrow, at night-fall, you will lead Mou­
mouth into the garden ? ”

“  Y es, Monsieur Lustucru.”
“  You will put him in this sack ? ”
“ Y es, Monsieur Lustucru.”
“  And you will beat it with m e ? ”
T h e response to this question was long Corning; 

Faribole turned palé, his legs bent under him ; 
finally he bowed his head, letting his arms droop 
at his sides, as if he had sunk under the weight of 
his destiny, and murmured, in a stifled voice : 

“ Y es, Monsieur Lustucru.”

C h a p t e r  V II.

IN W H ICH  F A T H E R  LU STU CR U  IS ON TH E 
PO IN T O F  ACCOM PLISH IN G HIS PURPOSE, 
A N D  M OTH ER M ICH EL’S C A T  IS IN A N  U N - 
P L E A SA N T PRED ICAM EN T.

U STU CR U  had fixed the fol- 
lowing day for the cruel 
execution o f  Moumouth 
— for he k n ew  th at 
M other M ichel on that 
day was to carry to the 
express office a package 
destined for her sister.

A ll the forenoon and 
afternoon Faribole was 
plunged in the darkest 

despondency, and when the fatal hour sounded, he 
was assailed by  the irresolutions o f the previous 
day. W hen Mother Michel, before going out, said 
to him, “ 1 leave Moumouth in your ch a rg e; you 
must take care o f him , and m ake him play, so that 
he will not fret too much during m y absence,”  the 
poor lad felt his heart fail, and his natural loyalty 
revolted.

“  Come, we have not a  minute to lose,”  said 
Father Lustucru to Faribole; “  here is the sack; 
go look for the b east! ”

Faribole once more appealed to the pity o f the 
stew ard; he was eloquent, he had tears in his 
voice, he pronounced a  most touching plea, but 
without being able to gain his cause. T h e  execu- 
tioner was immovable ; he insisted on the death of
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tlie c a t ; and the boy, overpowered by this evil 
spirit, saw him self forced to obey.

Moumouth allowed him self to be enticed into the 
garden ; he followed his treacherous friend with the 
confidence o f the lam b following the butcher, and, 
at the very moment when h e least thought o f it, he 
found him self fastened in  the sack that was to be 
his tomb. Lustucru, who was hiding, appeared sud- 
denly, bearing two enormous cu d gels; he handed 
one to his accomplice, and taking hold o f  the sack, 
cried : “  Now 1— to work, and no quarter ! ”

Faribole heard him  n o t; the boy was struck with 
stupor— his eyes rolled wildly in their sockets, his 
face was livid, his mouth open, his arm s without 
strength.

F ath er Lustucru, animated by the nearness o f 
his vengeance, did not remark what passed in the 
mind o f his companion. H avin g thrown the sack 
rudelyon the ground, the steward lifted his cudgel, 
and was about to strike when the small door o f the 
garden opened.

“  How unfortunatc ! ”  h e m u ttered ; “ Faribole, 
hide yourself in the h e d g e ; I will come back here 
prcsently. ”

H e approached the person who had entered, and 
halted, petrified with amazement, on beholding 
M other M ichel. H e im agined at first that she had 
been brought back by  some vague suspicion, by 
some presentim ent; but he recovered himself, hear- 
ing her s a y :

“  1 am  obliged to post- 
pone m y walk, for I have 
seen Madam de la Gre- 
nouillére’s carriage Corn­
in g  ; it turned out o f its 
w ay on account o f the re- 
pairs being m ade in the 
Street. B y  re-entering 
through the garden I was 
able to get here in ad- 
vance. Com e, Monsieur 
Lustucru, let us hasten to 
receive our good mistress.” 

“  I am  with you, mad­
am ,”  said the stew ard; 
then, m akin g a speaking- 
trumpet o f his hand, he 
cried to Faribole :

“  Strike a ll alone 1 strike 
until the cat has ceased to 
move ! ”  and he rejoined 
M other M ichel in the 
court, where the domestics 
were drawn up in a  line 
like a well-drilled battalion.

On stepping from the 
carriage Madam de la Gre- 

nouillére honored her servitors with a  benevolem 
glance, embraced M other M ichel w ith touching 
familiarity, and demanded news o f  Moumouth.

“  Y our protégé is wonderfully w ell,”  said Mother 
M ichel, “ he grows fatter and handsom er under 
our very e y e s ; but it m ay be said, without injury 
to the truth, that his moral qualities are even be- 
yond his physical charras.” .

“  Poor friend, i f  he does not love m e he will be 
a monster o f ingratitude, for since our separation 1 
have thought o f him constantly; H eaven has takcn

‘ M A K IN G  A  S P E A K I N G - T R U M P E T  O F  H I S  H A N D .
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away m any beings that were dear to me, but Mou- 
mouth will be the consolation o f m y oíd age ! ”

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

A s  soon as the Countess had given the orders 
which her arrival made necessary, she prayed 
Mother M ichel to fetch Moumouth.

“  H e will b e  charm ed to see you again, m adam ,” 
Mother Michel answcred ; “  he is in the garden in 
the care o f Faribole, a little youn g m an whom your 
steward ju dged  proper to adm it to the house ; the 
young rogue and the cat have becom e a  pair of 
intímate friends.”

Mother M ichel went dovvn to the garden and 
there found Faribole alone, seated upon a bench, 
and with a  preoccupied air stripping the leaves 
from a branch o f boxwood which he lield in his 
liand.

“  M y friend,”  said the good woman, “  Madam 
the Countess desires you to bring Moumouth to
her.”

“  Mou-mouth 1 ”  stammered Faribole, starting 
at the ñame as i f  he had been stung by a wasp.

“  Yes, Moumouth ; I thought he was with you."
“  He just q u itte d  

m e ; s o m e  p e rs o n s  
p a s s in g  in th e  S treet 

m a d e  a  n o ise  th a t  
fr ig lite n e d  h im , an d  
he leaped in to  th e  
hedgc.”

M other Michel, 
after having spent 
more than h a lf an 
hour in scouring the 

garden, rcturned to Madam de la Grenouillére, 
and said : “  Moumouth is absent, madam ; but do 

be anxious; he disappeared once before, and 
«’c found him in the garret.”

K A R IH O L E  S E A T E D  I N  T H E  G A R D E N .

“  L et him be searched for ! I do not wish to 
wait. I desire to see him this in sta n t! ”

A las ! this desire was not likely to be gratified, 
i f  any rebanee could be placed upon the words ex- 
changed in the dark between Lustucru and his 
accomplice.

“  W ell, did you do i t ? ”
“ Y es, Monsieur Lustucru, 1 pounded until the 

cat ceased to m ove.”
“  W hat have you done with the body ? ”
“  I have thrown it into the Seine.”
“  W as he quite dead ? ”
“  He did n’t stir.”
“  A n y  way, the sack was securely fastened. Jus- 

tice is done ! ”

C h a p t e r  V III.

IN W HICH M OTHER M ICH EL SEARCH ES 
H ER CA T.

FOR

E V E R A L days passed in 
painful expectation; but 
the cat, like General 
Marlborough, did not 
come back. T h e  despair 
o f Madam de la  G re­
nouillére was sincere, 
profound, and silent,—  
all the more intense be- 
cause it was suppressed. 
She continually pictured 
to herself the charm- 
ing ways o f Moumouth, 

his natural goodness, his superior intelligence. No 
animal had ever displayed to her so m any brilliant 
qualities; not one o f her previous favorites had 
ever caused her such bitter regrets.

Generous in her misforíune, she did not reproach 
Mother M ich e l; on the contrary, the Countess 
sought to comfort that poor woman, who had given 
herself up wholly to grief. T h e  Countess said to 
her one n ig h t:

“  W h at can you do against an irresistible calam- 
ity ? T h e wisdom o f  man consists not in struggling 
with unhappiness, but in subm itting him self to the 
will o f H eaven.”

“  I am  o f your opinión,”  replied Mother Michel. 
“  I f  I believed, like  you, in the dcath o f Moumouth,
I would resign m yself without a  murmur. But I 
have the idea that hestill lives ; I picture him run- 
ning through the streets, the vicfim o f ill treat-
ment, with saucepans, may b e  ”

“  G o to, M other M ichel, you deceive yourself; 
Moumouth is dead, otherwise he would have come 
back to us.”

“  Som ething tells me that he is still in this world, 
and i f  Madam the Countess wishes to have tidings 
o f him, she has only to address herself ”
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“ T o  whom ? ”
“  T o  our neighbor, Madam Bradamor, that cele- 

brated fortune-teller, who predicts the future, re- 
moves freckles, reads in the Book o f Destínies, and 
charm s away the toothache."

“ F ie , M other M ich e l! how can you, a sensible 
woman, have any confidence in the ju gg lin g  o f  an 
adventuress ? ”

“  But, madam, I am not a lon e; the most dis- 
tinguished people go to Madam Bradamor ; she is 
more learned and less dear than her rivals, and 
asks only ten crowns to m ake you behold the devil 
Astaroth.”

“ E nough, for pity’ssak e  ! ”  responded the Coun- 
tess, dryly.

Mother M ichel remained s ilen t; but she had 
made up her mind, and, the first tim e she had a 
moment o f liberty, she ran to the house o f the 
necromancer.

T h e  fortune-teller occupied a spacious apartment 
richly furnished, for she gained a great deal of 
money by cheating the public. H er consultation- 
room was draped with hangings o f black velvet 
sprinkled with gilt s ta rs ; upon a square table, in 
the center o f the cham ber, stóod painted tin obe- 
lisks, jars o f electricity, retorts, and divers mathe- 
matical instruments, o f whose uses the pretended 
sorceress was quite ignorant, but which she had 
placed there in order to impose on the weak-minded 
persons who carne to consult her.

She at first showed some embarrassment on 
beholding Mother M ich el; however, after having 
closed a  glass door which communicated with the 
other apartments, she returned to salute her new 
client, and said in a  solemn tone :

“  W h at is your desire ? ”
“  T o  question the present, the past, and the 

future.”
“  I am the very one to satisfy yo u ,”  replied 

M adam  B radam or; “  but what you demand is 
very difficult, and will cost you three crowns.”

“  T h ere  they a r e ; I give them to you with all 
m y heart.”

Madam Bradamor, full o f regret that she had 
not insisted on having more, pocketed the money, 
and began in these terms :

“  W h at is the date o f your birth ? ”
“  T h e  24th o f May,* 1698.”
“  W h at are the initials o f your ñame and the 

first letter o f the place in which you were born ? ” 
“ A , R , M, N , L , S .”
Madam Michel was nam ed Anastasie R a v e g o t; 

the widow, since twelve years, o f Franqois Michel, 
in life inspector o f butter in the Paris m arkets; 
she was born in Noisy-le-Sec.

“  W h at is your favorite flo w er?”
“ T h e  Jerusalem artichoke.”
A fter these custom ary questions, the fortune-tel­

ler examined some coffee-grounds poured into a 
saucer, and s a id :

“  Phaldarus, the genie o f  things unknown, in- 
forms me that you are in search o f  a being very 
dear to you.”

Mother M ichel bounded in  her chair with sur-

T H E  F O R T U N E - T E L L E R  C O N S U L T S  H E R  C A R D S .
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prise. Madam Bradam or continued : “  T his being 
is not a  m an ; it is a  quadruped— either a dog or 
a cat. A riel, spirit celestial, reveáis to me that it is 
a cat.”

Mother Michel was more and more impressed ; 
without g iv in g her time to recover herself, the for-

M O U M O U T H  A T P R A R S .

tune-teller took a  p ack o f cards, shuffled them , cut 
them three times, then disposed them in a system- 
atic order on the table, and said gravely :

“  Y our cat is the k n ave  o f c lu b s; let us see what 
happens to him. One, two, three, fo u r; ten of 
spades ! H e is a  wanderer, he has a  passion for 
travel, he sets out at night to see the curiosities of 
París. One, two, three, four; the queen o f spades! 
It is a woman who manufactures ermine fur out of 
cat-skin. One, two, three, fo u r; the knave o f 
spades! It is a rag-picker. One, two, three, 
four; th e k in g  o f spades! It is a restaurant-keeper. 
The falhng together o f these three persons alarms 
me. One, two, three, four,— clubs ! One, two, 
three, four,— clubs again ! One, two, three, four, 
—always clubs. Y o u r cat would bring money to 
these three person s: the rag-picker wishes to kill 

■ him in order to sell the skin to the furrier, and the 
It t0 thc restaurant-keeper, who will serve it up 

to lus customers as stcwed rabbit. W ill the cat be 
' t0 resist his persecutors ? One, two, three, 

four; seven o f  spades! It is all over, m adam ; 
your cat no longer exists ! ”

“ T hey have eaten him , the cannibals ! ”  cried 
Mother M ichel, sinking back, and she fancicd she 
heard a  plaintive m iau, the last agonized cry  of 
•loumouth. But it was not an illusion ; a  cat had 
raiaued, and was still miauing in the next chamber. 
huddenly a pane o f glass in thc door describedwas 
sh'vered to atoms, and Moumouth in person tum- 
ülcd at the feet o f M other Michel.

From the top o f a wardroba he had perceived his

affectionate guardián ; he had called to her several 
times, and as she did not answer him , he had thrown 
himself, in his desperation, against the glass door, 
through which he had broken a  passage.

“  M y cat was with you ! ”  said M other M ich e l; 
“  you have stolen him ! M y mistress is pow erful; 
m y mistress is the Countess Yolande de la Gre- 
nouillére ; she will have you chastised as you de- 
serve to be ! ”

W hile m aking these threats Mother Michel 
placed Moumouth under her arm , and prepared to 
depart. M adam  Bradamor stoppcd her, sa y in g :

“  D o not ruin me, I conjure you ! I have not 
stolen your c a t ! ”

“  How is it in your house then ? ”
“  I have it from a little boy named F aribo le; he 

got this cat for m e, which I have long desired to 
have, on account o f  his supernatural shape and 
appearance, to figure in m y cabalistic conjurations. 
T his is the truth, the whole truth. I beg o f you 
that your mistress will not disturb m e.”

“  Madam the Countess will act as she thinks 
proper,”  responded M other Michel, liau gh tily ; 
and she vanished with her cat.

She made but one step from the house o f Madam 
Bradamor to that o f  Madam de la Grenouillére ; 
one would have said that Mother Michel had on 
the seven-league boots o f little T o m  Thum b. She 
did not linger in the parlor, when she arrived out 
o f breath and unable to speak a word, but carried 
Moumouth straight to the Countess.

On recognizing the animal, the Countess gave so

Ioud a  cry o f jo y  that it was heard as far as the 
Place de la Carrousel.

Lustucru assisted at this touching scene. A t the
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sight of the cat he was so dumbfounded that his 
reason wavered for a moment. H e im agined that 
the cat, so many times saved, was a fantastic being, 
capable o f speaking, like the beasts in the fairy- 
tales, and he said to him self with a  shiver : “  I am 
lo s t ! Moumouth is goin g to denouncc me ! ”

C h a p t e r  IX.

W HICH IS SA TIS FACTOR Y 
TO  EVERYBOD Y BUT TH E  
G U ILTY.

S SOON as Madam de la Gre­
nouillére learned how Mou­
mouth had been recovered. 
she ordered young Fari­
bole to be brought be- 
fore her.

“ I ’ll go and look him 
up,”  said F ath er Lustucru, with alacrity. He was 
very anxious to warn his accomplice, and sought 
an excuse to steal off.

“  No, remain ! Y o u  have admitted him to the 
mansión, you shall see him  turned away, and will 
learn to bestow your confidencc more wiscly in 
fu ture.”

Lustucru remained, and, recovering from his first 
stupor, resolved to boldly deny everything, if Fari­
bole should clare to accuse him.

Introduced into the parlor, Faribole did not wait 
to be interrogated.

“  M adam  the Countess,”  said he, “ the presence 
o f your cat tells me w hy you have called me ; but

I am  less guilty than I a p p ea r; permit me to ex- 
plain.”

“  It is useless,”  replied Madam de la Grenouil­
lére ; “  your justification is im possible.”

T h e  steward, believing it best to play a  bold game. 
said with iro n y :

“  I am curious to know what unlikely story this 
rogue has to tell,”  and in accenting these words 
slowly he gave Faribole a  glance which signified : 
“  I f  you accuse me, woe to you 1 ”

W ithout allowing him self to be confused, Fari­
bole com m enccd in these terms :

“  It is necessary to avow it, madam ; I entered 
into your service with the intention o f stealing 
your c a t ; the fortune-teller wished to have him, to 
make him play the part o f  the devil Astaroth; 
and she had seduced me by the promise o f a crown 
o f six livres and a  pair o f  shoes. T h e y  treated 
me so well, and Moumouth appeared to me so 
charm ing, that I renounced m y wicked p lan s; I 
never, no, never would have put them into execu- 
tion, i f  1 had not found it was necessary to get 
Moumouth out o f the w ay in order to rescue him 
from the attacks o f an enem y all the more terrible 
because he was hidden.”

“  O f  whom does he wish to speak ? "  demanded 
Lustucru.

“  O f you ! o f  you who have said to me, 1 Kill 
Moumouth, or I chase you from the house 1 ’ " 

“ 1 , 1  have said th at! what an impudent false- 
hood ! A h , Madam the Countess, you know me 
well enough not to hesitate between the declara- 
tions o f this fellow and m y flat denial.”
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“  Faribole,”  said the Countess severely, “  your 
charge is grave; can you bring any proof to sup- 
port it ? ”

“  Proof, alas ! no, m ad am ; but I am ready to
sweai tó y o u  ”

“  E n ou gh,”  interrupted the Countess ; “  do not 
add calum ny to the theft o f the cat, but deliver me 
of your presence.”

The miserable Faribole wished to protest, but at 
a sign from Madam de la Grenouillére, Lustucru 
seizc-d him by the arm , led him through the door 
without further cerem ony, and treated him in so 
rough a manner on the staircase as to quite relieve 
him o f any idea o f  asking for his personal effects.

However, the iniquities o f the steward were not 
to remain long unpunished; that same day, Mother 
Michel, in arranging the closet in the antechamber, 
'vas very much astonished at finding the bodies 
of several dead rats and m ice; she was wonder- 
¡ng what had caused their death, when she recog- 
nized the famous hash that the cat had refused to 
cat, and which had been left there b y  mistake. 
Two mice were dead in the píate itself— so power- 
ful and subtile was the poison 1 

This discovery tore away the veil which covered 
•he past o f Lustucru. M other Michel, divining 
that the charges o f  Faribole were well founded, 
hastened to inform Madam de la  Grenouillére, who 
recommended her to keep silent, and sent for the 
steward.

“  H ave you still the ‘ death to rats?” ’ she asked 
him.

“  Yes, madam, I think I have a little left.”
“  Som e should be placed in the antecham ber; 

you have not thought o f that before ? ”
“  Never, m adam ; I did not know there were 

rats in that part o f  the house.”
“ V ery  w e ll; you can retire.”
Madam de la Grenouillére wrote to a  celebrated 

chemist, who, after having analyzed the hash, 
declarcd that it contained a prodigious quantity of 
poison.

T h e crime o f  Lustucru was then e vid en t; but 
other proofs were not 
long in rising against 
him. T h e advent- 
ure ofCroquem ouche 
and G uignolet was 
talked about am ong 
the boatmen ; Fari­
bole heard the story 
from o n eo f them, and 
discovered a person 
who had seen Lustu­
cru throw Moumouth 
from the bridge of 
Nótre Dame.

T h e  steward, con- 
founded, did not wait to be discharged ; he fled, 
and, to escape the vengeance o f  Madam de la

F A R I b O L E  I S  T R E A T E D  R O U G IIL Y  O N  
T H E  S T A I R C A S E .

K A K IH O L E  E X P L A I N S .
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very heavily. M other M ichel had the grief, one but he preferred to serve the State, and enlisted at 
morning, to find the Countess dead in her bed : the age o f  sixteen in an infantry regiment. He
her face was so calm  and bore so plainly the imprcss took part in the expedition against Majorca under

T H E  F A T E  O F  T H E  S T E W A R D .

Grenouillére, embarked as cook on board o f a 
merchant vessel bouncl for Oceánica.

It was afterward learned that this ship had been 
wrecked on the Sandwich Islands, and that the 

savages had eaten L us­
tucru. History records 
that at the moment of 
expiring he pronounced 
but a single word, the 
ñame o f Moumouth !

W h at was it that 
brought this ñam e to 
the lips o f the guilty 

a  c k l z d b a t e d  c h e m i s t  a n a l y z e s  m an ? W as it remorse ?
T H E  H A S H .

or was it the last explo­
sión o f an unforgiving hatred ? T h is  is what his­
tory has neglected to inform us.

T h e health o f Madam de la  Grenouillére had 
been altered by the heavy shocks she had experi- 
enced in losing her favorite animals. T h e tender- 
ness and graces o f Moumouth would perhaps have 
been sufficient to attach her to life; but the respect- 
able lady had reached an age when sorrows press

o f all her lovable qualities, that one would have 
believed she slept. She was nearly in her seventy- 
ninth year.

B y  her will, which she had deposited with her 
lawyer, she had left 
to Moumouth and 
Mother M ichel an 
income o f two thou- 
sand livres, to re- 
vert, in case o f the 
death o f either, to 
the survivor.

M o th e r M ich e l 
took up her resi-

1  .  L U S T U C R U  F L 1 E S .
den ce near her sis-
ter, provided handsomely for all the children, and 
selected for her own retreat a pretty cottage situ- 
ated in Low-Breton upon the banks o f the river 
am ong the green trees.

Faribole, received again into the service o f Ma­
dam de la Grenouillére, conducted him self so well 
that his transient error was forgotten. H e would 
have been able to distinguish him self in the kitchen,
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the command o f Marshal Richelieu, and was named 
corporal after the capture o f  Port-Mahon, June the 
29th. 175*3- W hen he obtained his discharge, he 
returned to live near Mother M ichel, for whom he 
had an affection truly filial. T o  the agitations of 
their existence succeeded calm and happy days, 
cmbellished by the constantly increasing graces of 
Moumouth.

Our cat henceforth was without an enem y; he 
«•on, on the contrary, the esteem and affection of 
all who knew him. His adventures had made him 
quite famous. Besides the bailad,— o f  which, unfor-
tunately, only two couplets have been preserved,_
the poets o f the periocl wrote in his honor a large 
number o f verses that have not com e down to us. 
He received visits from the most distinguished men 
of the time, even from the K ing himself, who once, 
on his way to the Chateau o f Bel)evue, dropped in 
for a  m om ent on Moumouth.

A  grand lady o f the court condescended to choose 
for Moumouth a very gentle and very pretty com- 
panion, whom he accepted with gratitude. In  see-

You wish to know what finally becam e o f Mou­
mouth ? H e died,— but it was not until after a 
long and joyous career. His eyes, in closing, 
looked with sweet satisfaction upon groups o f

A-

M O T H E R  M I C H E L 's  C O T T A G E .

weeping children and grandchildren. H is mortal 
remains were not treated like those o f ordinary 
cats. M other M ichel had built for him a  magnifi- 
cent mausoleum o f white marble. Follow ing a 
custom then adopted at the burial o f all illustrious

M OUM OUTH A N D  H IS F A M IL Y .

ing him self a  father Moumouth’s happiness was at 
its highest, as was also that o f Mother Michel, who 

that she lived again in the posterity o f her cat.

personages, they engraved upon the tomb o f Mou­
mouth an epitaph in Latin, composed by a  learned 
professor o f the University o f París.

T h e  E n d .
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B O S T O N  B O Y S .
(  G ra nd fa ther's S tory.)

B y  N o r a  P e r r y .

W h a t  ! you want to hear a story all about that old-time glory,
W hen your grandsires fought for freedom against the British crow n; 

W hen K in g G eorge’s red-coats mustered all their forces, to be flustered 
By our Y an kee raw recruits, from each village and each to w n ;

A n d  the very boys protested, when they thought their rights molested?
M y father used to tell us how the British G eneral stared 

W ith  a curious, da2ed expression when the youngsters in procession 
F iled  before him in a  colum n, not a  whit put out o r scared.

** T H E N  T H E  L E A D E R  T O L D  H I S  S T O R Y .”

T h en  the leader told his story,— told the haughty, handsome T o ry
How his troops there, on the malí there (what you cali “  the com m on,”  dears), 

A ll the winter through had vexed them, meddled with them and perplexed them, 
F lin g in g back to their remonstrance only laughter, threats, and sneers.

“ W h a t ! ”  the G eneral cried in w onder,—  and his tones were tones o f thunder,—  
“ A re  these the rebel lessons that your fathers taught you, pray ?

D id they send such lads as you here, to m ake such bold ado here,
A n d  flout K in g  G eorge’s officers upon the K in g ’s highway ? ”

U p  the little leader started, while heat lightning flashed and darted 
From  his blue eyes, as he answered, stout o f voice, with all his m igh t:

“  No one taught us, let me say, sir,— no one sent us here. to-day, s ir ;
But w e ’re Yankees, Yankees, Yankees, and the Yankees know their rights!
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‘ ‘ A l t Z V ° ldÍerS al u he/ ISt’  Sir’ 0n the mal1 there, their worst sir •

W h ea  «  « b d  them , sir, i t ¡  , „ d  we , aid,  ■ T h i s V e ,  b e y S c

" ‘ S o l d t ó  r ig b a  „r  soidier,. „rde„ ,  for we k ep t w¡th¡„ m

“  W 1 , L  S° u h a rd  c’f  Í 1C mal1 there, where we Ve always had our p l a y '1”

F  o m T v  o Z S n ' eafter’  UndfetUrbed by threats or laughter 
rr o m  m y officers or sokhers. G o, m y brave boys, from this day

“  Tr,°° ';S, mi ne f a ' I  never harm you, never trouble or alarm you ”
Sudaenly the Bntish G en ’ral, moved with admiration, cried 

In  a  m inute caps were swinging, five and twenty voices ringing
a shout and cheer that summoned every neighbor far and wide.

A  B n v l T  neÍ? hb0rt  t0ld t,hG St0ry how thc imughty, handsome Torv,
Ho^v ^  T  ’ ° ’  , m  hand there> faced the little rebel band ;
How he said, just then and after, half in earnest, h a lf in laughter:

So it seems the very children strike for freedom in this land ! »

So I tell you now the story all about that old-time glory 
A s  m y father’s father told it long and long ago to rae’

How he felt 3nd h ‘ ‘ W f °m  thCr! ’  "'i!31 1,6 C¡" ed dieir' bloodless bout there;
How he fe lt—  W h a t! was he there, th e n ? ” W h y, the leader, that was h e!

W I N D S O R  C A S T L E .

B y  ¡VIr s . O l i p h a n t .

C h a p t e r  III. 

THE BABY KING.

On  a dark D ecem ber afternoon, when the days 
«'ere short and the winter at its hardest, a little 
wailing infant, w eakly from its birth, though born 
Prmce of W ales and heir to the most powerful of 
European kingdoms, was born in W indsor Castle 
in the year 1421 : H enry, only child o f Ilen ry  V ., 
the conqueror o f  the age, and grandson o f Henry 
tv., one o f the most wise o f English k'ings. He 
himself was not destined to be either brave or wise 
or fortúnate. H is mother, K atherinc o f France, 
nací been won at the sworcl’s point; and thc mar- 
nage was supposed to give some claim  o f right to 
the sovcreignty o f Francc, which H enry V. had got 
oy right o f conquest before he married her. W hat 
ter oivn feelings were about it, or whether she 
oved her bold English husband' and her feeble 
' nglish baby well enough to be willing that her 
hother shoulcl be disinherited for them, and her 

c°untry brought under a stranger’s rule, no one 
V01.. III.— 37.

knows— for it is always difficult to make out what 
the poor women felt about it, who have to take a 
passivc place in history and say nothing about what 
they are thinking. Anyhow , poor Katherine, one 
would imagine, must have been sad enough in 
thosc dull wintry days at W indsor— her husband 
far olí in France, fighting against her fam ily and 
ter people, and doing all .he could to crush out 

every germ  o f freedom 111 the conquered country ; 
for in those days, and even ¡11 our own days, a man 
may be very fond o f freedom for him self and for 
his own country, who is quite rcady to cali the love 
of liberty rebellion in other people.

H enry V . was a patriotic and popular monarch, 
doing everything he could to enrich England and 
secure her pcace by ruining her neighbor, as the 
most o f us have livcd to see another great nation 
do. But Henry did not succeed, and I hope the 
other enem y o f France will not succeed either. 
He was far away in France, at his favorito work o f 
hgluing, when he got the news o f  his son's birth—  
his first and only child. It seems that brave Henry
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oíd when his father dicd, and he in his swaddling 
clothes becam e K in g o f E n g la n d ; and the first 
time that history shows us any glim pse o f him  is in 
a  strange, gorgeous scene which took place in the 
Septem ber after his birth, when a procession of 
splendid noblemen in all their robes o f statc, 
bishops and archbishops, and all the great officials 
o f the country, carne thronging into the Castle to 
bring the G reat Seal o f England, the highest em- 
blem o f imperial autliority, to the new monarch.

grea 
nam 
vice 
have 
have 
ivho 
afiel­
an o 
ness, 
ost ir 
Nove 
Vicio 
Quee 
to Bl 
she f 
Oueei 
upon 
a sma 
day I; 
which 
Out to 
and c: 
forthe¡ 
¡n nc, ¡ 
who ct 
day, 1, 
tempe, 
and ni 
Kingst
da\; bi

had in him some touch o f superstition, as is not 
very unusual with fighting m e n ; and he did not 
wish his child to be born at W indsor, no doubt 
from some idea that it was unlucky or unwhole- 
some. W h en  he heard where the event had taken 
place, he turned to his chamberlain, Lord I-'itzhugh, 
and gave vent to a  dreary p ro p h ecy: “ I, Henry, 
born at Monmouth, shall small time reign and 
much g et,”  said the foreboding K in g, “  and H enry, 
born at W indsor, shall long reign and all lose ; but

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

as G od wills, so be it.”  This was H enry V I . ’s wel- 
com e into this coid and wintry world. A n d , after 
a  while, his mother went away to France, and the 
baby was left solitary in the great silent C a stle ; so 
great and powerful, heir to two kingdoms, y e t so 
feeble and helpless and small. Y o u  cannot faney 
a greater difference than there was between this 
poor little atom o f  hum anity and his position; and 
i f  he had died then in his eradle, or been suffered 
to grow  up am ong the grooms in the stable, a 
humble servant o f the K in g ’s household, one can­
not but think it would have been better for that last 
H enry Plantagenet— better for England, and cer- 
tainly better for him.

T h e  poor little baby prince was b ut eight months

Poor little soul, in his nurse’s arms ! T h ere  he sal 
while all the fine people carne in, carrying the Seal 
in an embroidered bag, itself sealed by  the Lord 
Chancellor, that no one m ight tam per with it. 
Perhaps the gold and the jewcls, the ribbons of the 
Garter, and the beautiful badge (of which I told you) 
all wrought in enam el and gold,— the “ George," 
which all the K nights o f the G arter wore, —  dazzled 
and delighted the baby. Or, perhaps, he only sai 
and looked on with that solemnity which you see 
in babies sometimes, as if, just newly arrived oui 
o f heaven, they were too much above us to trouble 
thciriselves about such trilles. It was at the 
hour o f vespers, when the bell was pealing froiu 
St. G eorge’s Chapel, and all the chorister boys in
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their «'hite robes were stream ing into the cool, di ni 
choir out o f the slanting sunshine ; and all about the 
Castle the fair woods lay grcen, and the sun drop- 
ping into the west made the long line o f the Tham es 
into a shining, golden pathway. This outside; 
and all the great lords within bow ing and doin- 
homage, offering the Seal to the infant, handing k 
back again with elabórate ceremonies, at which 
perhaps in their hearts they did not know whether 
to laugh or to wecp ; for what could be more pitiful 
(han the thought that their great H arry whom 
they loved, he o f Agincourt, who had conquered 
Fiance, was lym g dead, and that this was K ing

T i ?  T EnS land — this speechlcss, unconscious 
child ? I do not think there could have been a more 
pathetic scene though, indeed, you mav cali it 
laughable, i f  you like. T h e  great dukes, the 
bishops who were princes, the Chancellor o f Eng- 
land, and all those splendid officers o f state, kneel- 
mg to kiss the baby’s feeble fingers. “  T h e  Kin°-’s 
Majesty that is what they called him, though 
lie was but nine m onths oíd.

Poor little Henry staid at W indsor without mov- 
mg, apparently, till he was nearly two years oíd

la !r ie f  ̂  w ath6r " 'aS br° Ught SaC" y 1,0me and buried m W cstmmster, and all the affairs o f State
011 as usua>, and laws were made and a 

grc.it many important matters settled in the child’s 
"ame. O ur present lord, the K in g, with the ad­
rice and consent o f his Council,”  is supposed to 
íave done a great m any things o f  which he could 
have known nothing; and it was he, nominally, 

o set k in g  James, his “ cousin o f  Scotland,”  free ' 
her his long captivity. There is an account, in 

an oíd chronicle o f the time, o f  his baby naughti- 
ness, put down verysolem nly as i f  it had the high- 
«  incaning in it. His mother set out with him in 
-Noyember, I4 23, to open Parliament, as Oueen

o  T n 'av IS/ USt * T ’  Wh¡Ie 1 write’ PreParing to do. 
y  en Victoria, however, can travel from W indsor
to Buckingham Palace in h a lf an hour whenever 
she pleases, whereas it was a long journey for 
Queen Katherine and her baby. T h ey  started 
upon a Saturday, and lodged that n ight at Staines, 
asmall town a few miles from W indsor. But next 
ay being Sunday, when the Queen’s chair (in 

■ch, 1 suppose, she was carried) was brought 

c ° Cf° i t,nT  thC j ° Urney’  “ the K >'nS  shriked
f he o 1  r Pra1 S ’ and 'V° ‘de n0t be carried 
¡n n ’, : ; lC re(0 : C ,1C " ’a s  b o r n e  a * a in  in to  th e

who e n  M  6  d e  t h e  S o n e c l a y  a I  d a y  ” — for 
ho could venture to cross the K in g ?  On Mon-
■b, however, you will b e  glad to hear, H enry’s 

„dPl ,mr Ved’ and “ he Leynge then gladdc 
S „  ye’  ’ WaS Carr¡ed off in tftum ph as far as 
d ' ^ 1, ÍV C they rested for the night. Next 

tought them  to Kennington, and on the

555

W ednesday they arrived in London, and “ with a 
glad sembland and mery chere, in his m odyer’s

W n S  !■ ,d>aí'C’ he r° de throug h London to 
V  estminstcr, where, poor babe 1 the “  K vn g ’s
M ajesty opened the great E nglish Parliam ent the 
next day. A n d  o f  all those powerful, ambitious 
lords, his úneles, o f  the same royal blood as him­
self, and those o f  the house o f  Y o rk, who were 
afterward to dethrone him, not one endeavored then

less'hands r6ÍnS ^  Stató ° Ut ° f  th° Se littlc helP‘  

A  little later there is a record that, being carried 
into St. Paul s, he went upon his fete ”  from the 
west door to the choir,—  cvidently quite a  long walk 
for the little fellow,— and that he kept his seat 

diverse dates in the Parliam ent.”  Im agine the 
pool child, m  his heavy dress all shining with gold 
and jew els, and small forlorn, palé face, seated 
theie, frightened, no doubt, and weary, wondering 
at the discussions and talk that were carried on 
before h im -m o s t  solitary o f children, upon the 
hrone so much too b ig  for him ! I am sure, if you 

v T  °n a at hf  had to SO through in this way,
" ',H P,ty the bab>' K in g  from the bottom o f 

your hearts.

It is more am using, though, when he began his 
education, to find a special A ct o f Parliam ent in 
lis ñame, giving authority to the Earl o f W arw ick 
us governor,”  to whip him  when necessary! í  

do not suppose Henry had much t0 do w¡tl/  th¡Sj

but it had to be put in his ñame. “  I f  we are
. neghgent in learning, or commit any fault, o r do

anythm g contrary to instructions o f  our said cousin,
« e  givc him full power, authority, license, and
directions reasonably to chastise us from time to
time, according to his discretion, in the manner
that other princes o f our age, as well in this king-
d o m a s ,n others, have hitherto been accustomed
to be chastised— without being impeached or mo-
lested by us or by  any other person in future for so
doing. L et us hopo that W arw ick was not very
hard upon poor, gentle Harry, who loved learning,
and no doubt prepared all his lessons like the
m eek and tranquil boy he was. It was a great
dea better, was it not, that he should be whipped
lor his own faults than that he should have had as
it is said James V I. o f  Scotland and I. o f England 
nací—  ̂ .. .'vhipping-boy,”  who was punished when 
ns little master did wrong, and whose cries were 

supposed to have the same cffect upon the royal 
smner as i f  he had him self been whipped ? In 
Henry s time, I suppose, such a clever idea had 
not been thought o f;  so he was .nade to forgive 
Earl W arw ick beforehand for chastising him. He 
was so gentle and so good that I believe he would 
have forgiven him anyhow, and taken his punish- 
ment very sweetly, if he had required any. How-
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ever, whether he was punished or not, he was so 
trained that he carne to love learning and to do a 
great deal for the education o f his country. A nd 
o f  this, as it was, perhaps, the only one successful 
enterprise o f his life, I will tell you now.

From  the north sidc o f the Castle, where stands 
the W inchester T ow er (o f which you have here a 
picture), and where now there is the fine terrace 
which Queen Elizabeth made, you look down upon 
a  broad stretch o f country spreading far away in 
level lines rich with wood, and showing cióse at 
hand, at the foot o f the hill, a  glimpse here and 
there o f  the T ham es as it travels downward to Lon- 
don and to the sea. From  this point, nowadays, 
the most conspicuous object is the beautiful Chapel 
o f Eton, and the buiidings o f  the college which is, 
as I daré say  you have heard, the chief public 
school in England ; and were you to visit W indsor 
now, you would meet at every turn shoals o f  Eton 
boys, in their black jackets and tall hats, walking 
about in twos and threes in the streets, in the park, 
on the terrace o f the Castle, cverywhere— and see 
them on the river, and in the fields at play by  hun- 
dreds (but not in jackets and tall hats then).

W hen H enry V I. spent his own boyhood in 
W indsor Castle, under Earl W arw ick’s charge, 
there was no great college at Eton, but only a little 
village half a  m ile o ff on the other side o f the river, 
lying peacefully with its red cottage roofs in the 
sun, where young H enry at his lessons saw it every 
day. Education had sunk low in E ngland at that 
time, and W illiam  o f W ykeham  (as I told you), he 
who was once architect o f W indsor Castle, had 
founded the great school at W inchester, and a col­
lege in Oxford in which the W inchester boys could 
finish their studies, not very long before, b y  way of 
reviving learning in England, and training the new 
generations to b e  more enlightened than the oíd. 
Y o u n g  H enry, as he grew  to be a man, took more 
interest in this than in tournaments and hunts and 
feastings. “ U neasy lies the head that wears a 
crown,”  his grandfather had said— o r at least Shak- 
speare said it for him ; and when you think that 
the crown had been heavy on H enry’s brow since 
ever he could remember, you will be less surprised 
that his spirit had been crushed by it. I think he 
must have been friglitened in his very childhood 
by the commotions o f the world— the fighting in 
France and the confusions at honre, and the blood- 
shed and all the troubles. “  He was fitter for a 
cowl than a  crown,”  says oíd Fuller, “ and o f so 
easie a  nature that he m ight well have exchanged 
a  pound o f patience for an ounce o f  valor." You 
must not despise him , however, for few o f the 
fighting men have left behind them  such a monu- 
m ent as did this paticnt H enry. He set his heart 
upon establishing a school as W ykeham  had done,

and, in addition to the school, a  college where the 
boys m ight be trained to be ripe scholars, and teach 
others in their turn. Before he was nineteen he 
went to W inchester to see the foundation there, 
and how it was going on. Y o u n g men o f nineteen 
seldom took much interest in such undertakings in 
those days, or indeed much la ter; and immediately 
after he had made that inspection, he announced 
his wish to found a similar school cióse to Windsor. 
T h at he should have chosen Eton, the village which 
lay under his vvindows, and where he could watch 
every stone as it was laid, and see the buiidings

W I N C H E S T E R  T O W E R ,  W I N D S O R  C A S T L E .

rising day b y  day, was very n atu ral; and yeais 
before he is said to have begun planning for his 
great object, getting the parish church transferrcd 
from the authoritv o f the Bisliop o f  Lincoln to 
attach it to his new foundation, and buyin g up little 
properties from the country folks about. Thus, 
while he was but a  boy himself, he began to pvo- 
vide for E nglish boys to countless generations. I 
fear the lively Etonians would not have thought 
very much o f the gentío, weakly little K ing. They 
would have said (and probablv so would you boys 
on the other side o f the seas) that he was “ not 
good at anything,”  and laughed at his plans and 
quiet pleasures. But, you perceive, while all the 
great soldiers and statesmen left little more than 
troubles and wars between them, this boy King,
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who was not good at anything, who could not fight

5 ?  S i ;0  “ ke “ y  th« “ ADenind him  an mstitution which is one o f the 
most flounshm g in all England, which has had an 
influence more or less upon the countri- r r '
hundred years back, and which is now the grcatest 
school in the world. greatest
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wickedness had som ething to do with the mis- 
fortunes that beíell him. T h e  D uke o f Y o rk, who 
represented an eider branch o f the house o f Flan- 
tagenet, thrust aside by K in g  H enry IV. when he 
seized the crown, took advantage o f Henry V I . ’s 
weakness and made a terrible civil war, which, you 
know, was called the W a r  o f  the Roses— Henry 
taking the red rose for his emblem, and Y o rk  the 
white. Both o f the poor Roses were dyed red 
enough with blood before that wicked w ar was 
done ; and our poor K in g H enry was dethroned, 
and at last killed by  his cousins. A fter his death, 
however, so good and so patient and so lioly liad 
he been, that the people made pilgrim ages to his 
tomb in St. G eorge’s Chapel, and paid honors to 
him as a  m a rty r; for the world ahvays finds out 
the good man in the end, though often too late to 
give any pleasure to him . H e lies in his grave in 
the Castle where he was born ; and is H enry of 
W indsor in history for ever.

T h u s you see that no sadder life could be than 
that o f him who was a  k in g  in his eradle. He who 
was so gentle, it was his fate to be tossed about con- 
tinually am ong feuds and quarrels and rebellions, 
all sorts o f people struggling over him, though he 
hated contention. A n d  often he was sick in bodv

and often in m in d ; and his life and his reign are 
little more than a  muddle o f confusión and misery, 
helplessness, weakness, and final downfall. But 
when, in the freshness o f his youth, from the battle- 
ments o f the Castle on a  summer evening, or at his 
window on the wintr'y days, he looked across the 
green country and planned out his beautiful chapel 
and the lodgings for his poor scholars, and thouglit 
with tender sym pathy o f all the books that would be 
read there, and all the good m en who m ight grow 
up puré and peaceable to serve G o d  and England, 
1 think the poor young K in g m ust have been happy 
— happy as he never was again. L on g after, when 
happiness was over for H enry, if ever he m et some 
wandering pair o f his school-boys about the Castle 
yard o r in the park, he would stop to ask their 
ñames and talle kindly to the lads, “  and, besides 
his words, would give them monev to win their 
good-will, saying to them (in the only language 
which was then thought worthy for lcarned men to 
use), ‘ Sitis boni p u e ri: mites et docibiles et servi 
Dom ini.’ ”  “ Be good boys,” — you shall transíate 
the rest for yourselves. But, you see, from gentle 
K in g  Henry downward, this is all we elders have 
to say to you. Be good ! and, whether you are 
very happy or not, all will be welL

J E M I M A  B R O W N .  

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

B r in g  lier here, m y little A lice—
Poor Jemima Brown !

M ake the little eradle ready,
Softly lay her down.

Once she lived in ease and comfort, 
Slept on couch o f dow n ;

Now upon the floor s h e ’s ly in g—
Poor Jem im a Brown !

Once she was a lovely dolly, 
Rosy-cheeked and fair,

W ith  her eyes o f brightest azure,
A nd her golden hair.

N ow , alas ! no hair ’s remaining 
On her poor oíd crown ;

A n d  the crown itself is broken—
Poor Jemima Brown !

Once her legs were smooth and comely, 
A nd her nose was s tra ig h t;

A n d  that arm, now hanging lonely, 
Had, methinks, a  mate.

A h , she was as finely dressed as 
A n y  dolí in town.

Now  she ’s oíd, forlorn and ragged — 
Poor Jemima Brown !

Y e t  be kind to her, m y A lice 1 
’T  is no fault o f hers 

I f  her willful little mistress 
Other dolls prefers.

D id she pulí her pretty hair out?
D id she break her crown?

Did she tear her arm s and legs off? 
Poor Jem im a Brown !

Little liands that did the mischief, 
Y o u  must do y our best 

Now to give the poor oíd dolly 
Comfortable rest.

So we ’ ll make the eradle ready, 
A nd we ’ ll lay her down ;

A n d  we '11 ask papa to m end her—  
Poor Jemima Brown !
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B y  S u s a n  C o o l id g e .

W h e n  the 
storks carne, 
t h e  s p r in g  
carne too. T ill 
then the skies 
had been gray 
and the air 
coid and raw, 

w hilc the leaf-buds 
on the branches 
seemed afraid to 
peep from  their cov- 

erings. B u t when the cali o f  the storks was heard, 
and the click o f  their large white wings, the leaves 
took courage, unrolled their woolly blankets, and 
presently the trees were green. Soon other birds 
carne too. T h e  doves w ent to housekeeping in their 
cote under the peak o f the roof-gable. Just be- 
ncath, a  pair o f swallows built a  nest o f plastered 
clay: the cherry-tree in the garden was chosen as 
tome by a  colony o f lively sparrows. A ll the air 
"'as astir with wings and songs, and the world,

which for months had seemed dead or asleep, waked 
suddenly into life and motion.

“ W h a t a  droll house M other Stork seems to be 
building 1 ”  said the saucy swallow, cocking up one 
eye at the long-legged pair on the roof above. “  I 
should n ’t like such an one at all. Sharp sticks 
everywhere, no conveniences, great holes for eggs 
to drop into and be broken. A n d  liow the wind 
must blow up there 1 G ive me a  cosey place like 
this o f ours.”

“ G ive m e a  nice, smooth wooden box,”  cooed 
the dove. “ I  don’t fancy plaster; i t ’s damp and 
rheumatic, m y mate says. But you need n’t worry 
about M other Stork’s eggs. T h e y  ’re too large to 
drop through the holes in the branches and be 
broken.”

“  W h a t coarse things they must b e  ! ”  remarked 
the swallow, looking com placently at the tiny 
clouded spheres beneath her own wings.

“  T h e y  are b ig ,”  agreed the dove. “  B ut, then, 
Mother Stork is b ig  too.”

“  Listen to those absurd creatures ! ”  said Mother
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Stork to her partner. “  Coarse, in d eed ! M y e ggs !
I like ttíat.”

“ N ever mind them ,” replied Papa Stork, good- 
hum oredly, g iv in g a  crooked twig the final shove 
to the side of the nest.

Below on the grass, which was still winter-brown, 
three little children stood gazing wistfully up at the 
storks.

“  T h ey  flew straight to our roof,”  said A nnchen. 
“  F rau  Perl says that m eans good luck before the 
year ends.”

“  W h at does good luck  m ean ? "  asked Cari, the 
youngest boy.

“ It means— oh, all sorts o f  things,”  replied 
Annchen, v a g u e ly : “  T h at the m othcr should not 
worlc so hard; that we should have p lenty,—  
plenty to eat every day,— and m oney, I suppose,—  
and m y new shoes I ’ve waited for so lo n g ;— all 
sorts o f things.”

“ Perhaps m y fath er’l l  come back,”  suggested 
Fritz, with a joyfu l leap.

Annchen shook her brown head. T h e  boys were 
too little to understand, but she knew tvell that the 
father would never come back. She recollectcd 
the day whcn he m archcd away with the othcr sol- 
diers to fight the French. H e had lifted her in his 
arms. She had played with his beard and kissed 
him, and Fritz h ad cried after the glittering helmet- 
spike, till at last the father took the helm et off and 
gave it him to play with. T hen  the drum-tap 
sounded, and he had to go. T h e  mother had 
watched awhile from the window, and when she could 
no longer see anything, had sat down to sob and 
cry with her apron over her face. Annchen recol- 
lected it perfectly, and that other dreadful day 
when Corporal Spes o f the same regim ent had 
come, with his arm tied up and a  bandage round 
his head, to tell how the father had been shot in 
one o f the battles before Paris, and buried in 
French soil. E veryth in g had been sad since. 
T h ere  was less black bread at dinner-time, less 
soup in the pot, sometimos no soup at all, and 
the m othcr w orked all day and far into the night, 
and cried bitterly when she thought the children 
were not looking. A nnchen was too young to 
com prehend the full cause o f these tears, but she 
felt the sadness; it was like  a  constant cloud over 
h er childish sun. Now the stork was com e to their 
roof, which all the neighbors said m eant some- 
thing good. Perhaps the happy days would begin 
again.

“  How I hope they w ill! ”  she whispered to her- 
self.

“ H ope who w ill? ”  asked the mother, passing 
behind with an armful o f wood.

A nnchen felt abashed.
“ T h e  storks,”  she murmured. “ F rau Perl said

when they builcl on a roof it brings good fortune 
alw ays.”  T h e mother sighed.

“ Thei-e is no good fortune for us any m ore,” 
she said, sadly. “  E ven  the dear stork cannot undo 
w hat is done.”

“ But are n ’t the storks lucky b ird s? ”  asked 
Fritz. “ Jan Stein said they w ere.”

“  A h , luck, luck ! ”  answered the m other. “  T hat 
is a worcl only. People use it, but what does it 
mean ? ”

“  Is n’t there any luck, then ? ”  asked Annchen.
“  There is the good G od, dear,— that is better,”  

replied the mother, and carried her wood into the 
liouse.

“ Jan said the stork was G od’s bird ,”  observed 
little Cari.

“  T h at ’s it,”  said A nnchen, brightening. ‘ 1 G od’s 
bird; and the good G od may let the stork bring 
us good fortune. D ear storkie, do ! If  only you 
w ou ld ! ”

M am m a Stork lookecl solemnly down on the chil­
dren, and w agged her head gravely up and down. 
A nnchen thought it  was in answer to her appcal.

“  See, Fritz ! see, C a r i! She says she w i ll ! ”
T h e  stork kept on nodding, and Annchen went 

in to supper, feeling happy.
D ays grew into weeks, and spring into full sum- 

mer. T h e b ig  eggs and the little eggs had in 
turn cracked and given place to young birds, who 
sat in the nests clam oring for food, and being fed, 
caressed and kept warm b y  their mothers. A: 
first the nestlings were ugly, featherless creaturcs, 
and seemed all beaks and appetites; but pres- 
ently they began to grow, to put out plum age, and 
become round and fat. Soon they could h o p ; 
then they could flutter their w in gs; the air was 
full o f their calis and their swift-moving bodies. 
M other Stork’s babies were white like herself, 
and had long legs and b ig  bilis. T h e  swallow 
thought them awkward, and contrasted them 
proudly with her own brisk, glancing bro o d ; but 
in M other Stork’s eyes they w ere perfect in every 
way, and graceful as birds should be. T h e  dove 
thought the same o f her plum p squabs,— each 
parent was entirely satisfied with the kind of child 
which the Lord had sent h e r ;  and that was a 
happy thing, was it not ?

Sum m er was over, and now it was Septembcr, 
but Annchen had not ceased to hope for the good 
fortune which the stork’s com ing prophesied. 
Each m orning, when she woke, she ran to the 
window to see i f  the lucky birds were still in the 
nest. T h ere  they w ere, but nothing else hap- 
pened, and the mother worked harder than ever, 
and the black loaf grew smaller. Still Annchen 
hoped.

“  D o you notice what a  kind bird the stork is?”
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said the mother one night, as she was putting the 
children to bed. “  She never gets tired o f taking 
care o f her babies, ñor beats them with her wings, 
ñor scolds them. D o you not love her for being 
so amiable ? ”

“ Sometimes the babies scold her,”  remarked 
Fritz from his córner.

“  I don’t think that is scolding. W h at they say 
is, ‘ M other, we are hungry. W e want a fish o’r 
a couple o f  young frogs; when will the father 
bring th e m ? ’ T h e  little storks do not 
like to wait for their dinners any more 
than you children do. I heard once a 
story about a good M other Stork. Shall 
I tell it you ? ”

“  O h, yes ! ”  cried the children ; but 
the mother went first for h er knitting- 
«’ork, for even, at the tw ilight hour she 
dared not let her (ingers be idle for a 
moment.

“  O nce there was a  Frau Stork,”  she 
began, “  who built a  nest in the roof o f 
an oíd shed, and in it laid three blue 
eggs. Presently out o f the eggs carne 
three baby storks, large and hungry.
Then was F rau Stork very  proud and 
glad. A ll day she sat in the nest, keep- 
ing her little ones warm under her 
feathers, while Papa Stork flew to and 
fro, seeking places where vvere ponds 
with fish and frogs ; and these he fetched 
home in his beak, and with them  fed his 
brood, who sat always with open mouths 
ready for anything good which should 
come along.

“ One day when Papa Stork was ab- 
sent, and M other Stork had hopped 
from the nest to the roof, she heard a 
crackling sound which she did not at all 
understancl. T h en  the air grew thiclc 
and sm oky, and there was a smell of 
bitrning wood. T h e shed was 011 fire 1 
frau Stork becam e uneasy, and callcd 
loudly for h er mate, but he was too far 
away to hear her voice. Presently the smoke be- 
camc more dense, and a little red tongue o f flame 
crept through the thatch. W h en  it fclt the air it 
grcw large, swelled, and at last, like a fiery serpent, 
«larted at the nest and the scream ing brood within.”

"  Oh dear ! oh dear ! ”  cried the children, sit- 
Jng up in their beds. “  W h at d id  the poor stork

“  She could easily havc flown away, you know ” 
contmued the mother. “  There were her siron’o- 
"ings, which w ould liave borne her faster than the 
fne could follow. Rut she loved her babies too

10 leave them  üke that. She seized them with

her beak, and tried to drag them  from the nest. 
But they were too heavy, and flapped and strug- 
gled, hindering her, for they did not understancl 
what she wished to do. T h e  flames drew nearer, 
the branches began to blaze. T hen  M other Stork 
t°°k  her usual place in the nest, gathered her 
brood under her wings as i f  to shield them, bent
her poor head, an d  ”

“  Oh, she did n’t burn up !— please don’t say she 
did ! ”  interrupted Annchen.

r A I T H F ü L  M O T H E R - S T O K K .

Y es. W hen Papa Stork carne from the pond 
with a  frcsh fish in his beak, there was no roof 
there, no nest, no little storks,— only a lieap o f 
ashes and curling smoke. Frau Stork loved her 
children too w ell to desert them, and they all dicd 
together.”

T h ere  was silence for a  minute o r two. Annchen 
was sobl^ing softly, and a suspicious sniff was 
heard from the direction o f Fritz's pillow.

“ I hope o u r  stork wont burn u p ,”  said Cari 
soleninly. - ’

“ Y e s ,— because then she wont bring us good 
luck, you know ,”  added Fritz.
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“ D o you think the stork has forgotten?”  whis- 
pered A nnchen to her mother. “  I V e  vvaited and 
wáited for her so long that 1 ’m tired. Do they 
forget sometimes ? ”

“  She will have to bestir herself i f  she is to do 
anything for us this year,”  said the m other; and 
though her heart was heavy enough just then, she 
sm iled into Annchen’s eager eyes. “ Autum n is 
h e r e ; the winter will come before long. Frau 
Stork  and her fam ily may fly off any day.”

“  I shall have to remind her,”  murmured A nn ­
chen, sleepily.

She rcmembered this resolution next morning, 
and went out into the yard. T h e  day was ch illy ; 
the blue sky, all dappled with gray, looked as if a 
storm were coming. Mother Stork was alone on the 
roof. H er youn g ones could fly now, and they 
and their father were off somewhere together.

“  M other Stork,”  said Annchen, standing cióse 
to the wall, and speaking in a loud, confidential 
whisper, “  you wont forget what you promised, 
will you— that day when you nodded your head, 
you know ? T h e  mother says you will fly away 
soon, but please bring us our good luck first. Poor 
mother works so hard and looks so palé, and 
sometimes thcre is almost no dinner at all, and the 
coid winter is com ing, and I don’t know what we 
shall do, i f  you don’t help us. Please do, Mother 
Stork. W e can’t wait till you come again, i t ’s 
such a long time. Pray fetch our good luck before 
you go .”

M other Stork, perched on one leg  on the roof’s 
edge, nodded her head up and down, as if consid- 
erin g the point. T hen  she rose on her large 
wings and flew away. Annchen marked her course 
through the air, and her eyes grew large and eager 
with delight.

“  She has gone to the fen ! ”  she cried. “  T h a t ’s 
where she keeps it. O h, the dear stork ! ”

“ W h at is it? W h o  has gone w h ere?”  asked 
the boys, running into the yard.

“  Frau Stork,”  explained Annchen. “  I re- 
minded her about it,— our good luck, you know,—  
an d  she flew straight off to fetch it. She went to 
the fen, the beautiful fen, where I went once with 
the father— such  a  place ! H ow  I should like to go 
there again ! Y o u  never saw such a place, boys ! ” 

“  I want to go to the fen too,”  said Cari.
“ I wonder if we m ight 1 ”  went on Annchen, 

thoughtfully. “  It is n’t so very far. I did n ’t get 
tired at all that day when I went before. A nd we 
could help Frau Stork, perhaps. I wonder if we 
m ight.”

“  I '11 go in and ask the m other,”  said Fritz, 
running to the door with an eager dem and: 
“  M other, m ay we go for a  walk,— Annchen, and 
C ari, and I ? ”

T h e  mother, who was very  busy, nodded.
“  D on’t go too far,”  she called after him.
“ M other says we m ay,”  shouted Fritz, as he ran 

again into the yard ; and the children, overjoyed, 
set forth at once.

It was quite a distance to the fen, but the road 
was a  plain one, and A nnchen had no difficulty in 
following it. W h en  she went there before, not 
only her father had been along, but Ernst the wood- 
cutter, with his d on key; so, when tired, she had 
rested herself by  riding on tóp o f the fagots. She 
was three years older now, and the sturdy lads did 
not mind tíre distance at all, but ran forward mer- 
rily, encouraging each other to m ake haste.

T h e  sun had broken through the clouds, and 
shone hotly on the white road. But as they neared 
the fen, they passed into shade. Softly they lifted 
the drooping branches o f the trees, and entered, 
moving carefully, that they m ight not disturb the 
stork. A  little farther, and the ground grew wet 
under foot. B right streams o f w ater appeared 
here and there. But between the streams were ridges 
and island-like tufts o f  moss and dried grasses, 
and stcpping from one o f these to the other, the 
little ones passed on, dry-shod. T all reeds and 
lance-shapcd rushes rose above their heads a s  

they crept along, whispering low to each other. 
T h e air was hushed and warm , there was a pleas- 
ant fragrance o f darnp roots and leaves. The 
children liked the fen extrem ely. T h eir feet dancetl 
and skipped, and they would gladly have shouted, 
had it not been for the need o f  keep in g quiet.

Suddenly a  beautiful water-rat, with a long tail, 
glanced like a  ra y  o f  gray sunshine from under a  

bank, and at sight o f the intruders flaslied back 
again into his hole. Fritz was enchanted at this 
sight. He longed to stay and d ig  into the bank in 
search o f the rat. W h at fun it would be to take 
him  home and tame h im ! But A nnchen whis- 
pered im ploringly, and C ari tugged at his fingers; 
so at last he gave up searching for the rat, and 
went on with the others. T h e y  were near the 
middle o f the fen now, and M other Stork, they 
thought, must be cióse at hand.

Pop 1 g lu g ! A n  enorm ous bull-frog leaped 
from a  log, and vanished into the pool with a 
splash. N ext a  couple o f lovely water-flies, with 
blue, shining bodies and gauze-like wings, appeared 
hovering in the air. T h e y  rose and sank and cir- 
cled and whirled like enchanted th in g s; the chil­
dren, who had never seen such flies before, felt as 
if they had m et the first chapter o f a  fairy-story, 
and stood holding their breaths, lest the prctty 
creatures should take alarm and fly away. It was 
not till the water-flies suddenly whirled off and 
disappeared, that they recollected their errand, 
and moved on.
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spread a pair o f  broad wings and flew slowly 
upnard, turning her head to look at the children 
as she went.

"  lt m as," cried A nnchen. “  Oh, M othcr Stork, 
"e did n’t m ean to frighten you. Please come 
back again. W e '11 go  away at once i f  you don’t 
like to have us here.”

But M other Stork was no longcr visible. She 
kad dropped into some distant part o f the fen—  
"here, the children could not see.

“  Her eyes looked an gry ,”  said little Cari.
“  Oh dear ! ”  sighed Annchen. “  I hope she is n’t 

angry. T h a t w ould  be dreadful! W hat will poor 
nother do i f  she is ? A n d  it would be a ll our fault.”

entered. W eary, hungry, and disheartened, they 
trudged along for what to them seemed hours, and 
it was long past midday when at last they reached 
the familiar gate.

Frau Stork  had got there before them, and stood 
on the ro o f besidc her mate, gazing down as the 
sorry little procession filed beneath. A nnchen had 
no heart to greet her as she passed. She was tired, 
and a  drcad lest their long absence should have 
frightencd or angered the mother added weight to 
her fatigue, and m ade her heart sink heavily as 
they opened the door.

T h e  mother did not start or run forward to meet 
them as the children expected she would do. She
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A ll at once A nnchen, who was in advance o f the 
rest, stopped short and uttered an exclamation. 
1 he parting o f the reeds had shown her a pool 
larger than any they had seen before, round which 
grew a fringe o f tall flowering water-plants. H alf 
in, h a lf out o f the pool, lay a  black log with a hol- 
low end, and beside it, dabbling with her beak as 
ii searching for som ething, stood a  large white bird. 
At the sound o f  voices and rustling feet, the bird

“  I want to go hom e,”  whined Cari. “  It ’s din- 
ner-time. I want m y dinner very m uch.”

A ll o f them wanted to go home, but it was not 
an easy o r quick task to do so. T h e  children had 
wandered farther than they knew. It took a long 
time to find their way out o f the fen, and when at 
last they reached the rushy limits and stood on 
open ground, itw as an unfamiliar place, and much 
farther from home than the side where they had

“ t h e  b i r d  s p r e a d  a  p a i r  o f  b r o a d  w i n g s  a n d  f l e w  s l o w l y  u p w a k d . ”
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sat by  the table, and some one sat opposite her—  
a tall, stately officer in uniform, with an order on 
his breast. H is helm et lay on the table, with some 
papers scattcred about it. W hen the children 
came in, he turned and looked at them  out o f a 
pair o f kind blue eyes.

“ A h ,” he said. “  T hese are the little ones, 

d a m e? ”
“ Y e s ,”  said the mother, “ these are h is  chil- 

dren. T ak e off your hats, b o y s ; and, Annchen, 
m ake your reverence. T his is the Herr Barón, 
your father’s captain, children.”

Cari stared with round eyes at the splendid Herr 
Barón, while Annchen dem urely droppcd her court- 
esy. T h e  captain lifted Fritz and perched him on 
his knee.

“ M y fine fellow ,”  he said, “ you have your 
father’s face,” — and he stroked Fritz’s yellow hair, 
while Fritz played with the bright buttons o f the 
uniform. T h e captain and the mother w ent on 
talking. Annchen did not understand all they 
said, but she saw that her mother looked happier 
than for a long time before, and that made her 
feel happy too.

A t last the captain rose to go. H e kissed the 
children, and Annchen saw him put a purse into 
her mother’s hands.

“  I take shame to rnyself that I left you so long 
without a id ,”  he said; “ but keep up heart, dame.

Y o u r pensión w ill no doubt be granted you, and 
I will see that you and the children are cared for, 
as a  brave man’s family should be. So good-day, 
and G od bless you 1 "

“  M ay H e bless you, H err Barón,”  sobbed the 
widow, as he w ent away.

“ W h a t is it, m other,— why do you c r y ? ”  asked 
little Cari at last, pulling her sleeve.

“  F or jo y , dear. T h e  good Barón has brought 
your father’s back-pay. I can discharge m y dcbts 
now, and you need hunger no m ore.”

“  It is the good luck come at last. I knew  it 
would,”  said Annchen.

“ W e  w ill thank G od for it,”  said her mother. 
A n d  they all knelt down and repeated “ Our 
Father,”  that beautiful prayer which suits cqually 
our time o f jo y  and our tim e o f sorrow.

But when the prayer was said, and the mother, 
sm iling through her tears, was bustling about to 
cook such a supper as the little family had not 
tasted for m any a  day, dear, superstitious little 
A nnchen stole softly to the door and went into the 
yard.

T h e  young storks were asleep with their heads 
under their wings, and Frau Stork, poised on 
one leg , was gazing about with drowsy eyes. She 
looked bigger than ever against the dim even- 
ing sky.

“  T h an k you, dear stork ! ”  said Annchen.

F O U R T H  O F  J U L Y .
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B y  K a t e  F o o t e .

Ev e r y  nation has its flag. Every ship in for- 
eign waters is known by the colors she shows at 
her peak. T h e  French frigate hoists her bunting 
of three vertical stripes, red, white and b lu e ; the 
English man-of-war shows a  red flag, with the 
crosses o f St. Andrew and St. G eorge on a  blue

unión in the upper left-hand co m e r; and the Aus- 
trian, a double-headed black eagle, on a ycllow 
ground,— every nation with a ñame and a place, 
having its own appropriate Symbol.

When we were colonies o f England, we sailed 
and fought under her flag. T w enty years before 
the Revolution, when we were at war with the 
French and their allies the Indians, m any a  brave 
man in some hot skirmish with Indians would 
llave welcomed the sight of the red flag o f Eng- 
land— it would mean aid and comfort when sorely 
pressed.

But the time was com ing when he was to hate it 
as much as he had hated the French colors. T h e 
time was com ing when the sight o f it was to mean 
oppression and tyranny to him, and every feeling 
of his nature would be roused against it. Every 
child knows how we finally rebelled ; it was noth- 
ing less, and, to England, our G eorge W ashington 
«as merely a  leading rebel. It was a bold pro- 
ceeding. W e  were thirteen little States, fringed 
along 011 the A tlantic coast, with the unbroken 
forest behind us, and am ong the great family of 
nations we had neither place ñor ñame. W.e were 
like the last new boy at a public school— we had to 
fight to obtain due respect from all the great oíd 
nations who were looking on.

Of course we had no fla g ;. we had to earn that 
too. F or a  year or so our privateers carried the 
Massachusetts State flag. It was better, they 
thought, than the English flag, at any rate. T h e 
lield was o f white bun ting; in the middle, a 
green pine-tree, as you see in the above picture;

and on the opposite side the motto, “ A ppeal to 
H eaven.”

W ashington, in his character o f General-in- 
Chief, commissioned several privateer schooners, 
and they all carried this flag.

T h e  A lfred was one o f the few  large ships we

T H E  R A T T L E S N A K E  F L A G .

had, and she carried the pine-tree flag, and beside 
that, one with thirteen stripes, in red and white, 
but with no stars ; while on the stripes was coiled 
a rattle-snake, with the m otto, “ Don’t  tread on 
m e.”  T h e rattle-snake bein g found only in A m er­
ica, there was, o f  course, a  peculiar m eaning in 
this emblem.

In the early part o f the Revolution, some o f the 
South Carolina regim ents carried the palmetto-tree 
on their flag. T h at was a  very good symbol, and 
the State yet keeps it on her coat o f arms, though 
it grows everywhere in the South. T h e  palmetto 
logs at Fort Moultrie were found very good things 
to receive cannon balls when that fort was besieged 
b y the British in June o f 1776.

There was this m ultiplicity o f flags, because we 
did not clearly know  what we were. N o nation had

T H E  P A L M E T T O  F L A G .

acknowledgcd us as belonging to their great family 
y e t ; in fact, we had not quite cut loose from E n g­
land, yet we were fighting her with all our might, 
and it seemed absurd to be under her colors. In
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the fight at Bunker H ill, the flag planted in the 
córner o f that famous redoubt was o f blue bunting, 
with the cross o f St. G eorge in red in the comer,

O U R  F L A G  A T  B U N K E R  H IL L .

and a  pine-tree, that same pine-tree, in the upper 
right-hand quarter o f the cross.

O ur arm y at Cam bridge celebrated N ew Y e a r ’s 
D ay, Jan. is t, 1776, not as the Chínese, by  firing 
crackers and illuminating lanterns in the evening, 
ñor yet by  m aking calis, but by  unfurling for the 
first tim e in an A m erican cam p the flag o f  thir- 
teen stripes. B u t even then we had not declared 
ourselves independent o f  G reat Britain, and this 
flag had the British unión in the córner, and the 
crosses o f St. Andrew  and St. G eorge.

Finally, 011 the 14Ü1 o f June, 1776, Congress, 
which m et then in Philadelphia, settled upon our 
style o f flag. “  It shall have,”  said they, “ thirteen 
stripes, altérnate red and white, and the unión of 
the States shall be indicated by thirteen stars, 
white, in a blue field, representing a new constel- 
lation.”

T h e y  followed up the adoption o f a flag b y  a 
Declaration o f Independence, and then we went to 
fighting harder than ever, and, either because we 
showed better pluck under our new flag, or be-
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cause other nations began to feel some respect for 
our courage under difficulties, or for some other 
reason, France acknowledged our independence.

It was not until about forty years ago that it was

decided to add another star for every new State as 
it joined the Union. So that the constellation as 
it is now, with nearly forty stars in it, has grown 
a  good deal from the original thirteen. But the 
stripes still remain the same in number, to remind 
us o f the first little band o f States who “  fought it 
out ”  against G reat Britain.

In the late war o f the Rebellion every regiment 
carried, in addition to the United States flag, a 
State flag, so that the soldiers if they were lost or 
separated from their com pany, in the confusión of 
battle, could at least find, if not their own regi­
ment, one belonging to their State. H ow  mam­
eyes may have looked wearily over the broken and 
scattered columns o f  m arching men on a field of 
fight, searching through the wreathing smoke for 
the bannered eagle o f  Illinois, the crossed arrows 
o f Ohio, or the rising sun o f the New Y o rk  State 
flag, which m ight bear healing on its folds !

W h ile  the siege o f  Sum ter was in progress in 
1864, a  review o f  the troops at Morris Island was

T H E  F L A G  O F  1 8 7 6 .

ordered. T h ey  stood, twenty-five thousand men 
drawn out in linc o f battle, on the white hard sand 
beach, with the A tlantic sending in its long thun- 
dering surges behind them. T hen  it was pleasant 
to look along the glittering line where the sun 
struck lightning from bayonet and gun-barrel, as 
they stood at “  parade rest,”  and notice the flags. 
T h ere  on its silken ground ramped the black and 
white horses supporting the shield o f Pennsylvania; 
then Maine, with the pine-tree and the deer; then 
the vines o f  Connecticut, three clusters on the 
shield— going back to the tim e when the Norsemen 
called her shores Vineland : those oíd pirates who 
rbamed further and knew more in their day o f the 
other side o f the world than all the rest o f Europe. 
Then the shield of good oíd Massachusetts, with 
its mailed arm  ever ready to strike, but with a 
motto enjoining p ea ce ; and m y eyes grew misty 
as I saw that of m y own State,— but I shall not 
tell which that was, for every State flag waved by 
the side o f the great United States flag, as much 
as to say, “  W e  are not for ourselves, but for all.”
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B y  N o a h  B r o o k s .

C h a p t e r  X V III . them ? T h e  gold was hidden all about theni in
CROWBAIT GüLCH. t'ie  rav*nes, gulches and river-bqds. T h e y  had

come to d ig  it out, and were im patient to begin. 
T h e r e  was not much time for the young miners Scattered up and down the stream, were small

to iook aDout tnem . 1 heir provisions were nearly 
exhausted, coid weather was com ing on, and what 
mining was to b e  done must quickly be undertaken. 
T hey had settled on one o f the innumerable 
branches o f the Rio de los Plumas, or, as the new- 
comers called it, “  for short,”  Feather River. This 
branch was only a  shallow creek now, rippling over 
a bed o f gravel. Later, it would be swollen with the 
fall rains, and choked with lloating ice. T h eir stock 
of ready cash, which had seemed considerable when 
they left home, was now so small that it would 
hardly b u y a hundred pounds o f flottr.-- T heir 
bacon was quite gone, and the only staple article 
of food left them  was a  goodly bag  o f beans. Far- 
mer Stevens had insisted on their taking a plenty 
of beans. T h e  boys had remonstrated, and Bar- 
ney had laughingly said that the miners would 
accuse them  o f bein g bean-merchants. But he 
and A rty  now acknowledged the wisdom o f their 
father’s advice. Beans were in great demand. 
Sixteen dolíais for two quarts o f beans had been 
paid at the Chapparal H ill d igg in gs; and the boys 
liad nearly a bushel.

By some miscalculation, as they once thought, 
they had brought more coffee than they needed. 
Often and often, the weather was so bad that they 
could not roast and grincl the coffee which was 
part o f their o u tfit; they had used the tea, because 
that could be easily. steeped, whenever they could 
heat a pot o f water. But the coffee had resisted 
all their efforts to get rid o f it. W hen their wagón 
"•as upset in the hard places on the plains and over 
the mountains, the coffee was always safe. T h e 
passing em igrants, who asked them if they had any 
stores to sell or exchange, never wanted green 
coffee. It was too much trouble to prepare it. The 
boys had thirty pounds o f  coffee, now worth eight 
dollars a pound, and almost a bushel o f beans. 
This rcpresented a  small fortune, though they had 
no money.

T hey had one ox, one cow, and one horse. But 
poor oíd Jim was so thin and feeble that he was at 
once nam ed b y  the friendly miners “ Crowbait.” 
Their wagón was in fair condition. T h e  tent was 
as good as nevv. T h e y  had pans, picks, and shovels 
for gold m in ing; and with stout hearts, slrong 
hands, and high liopes, what was not possible to

encampments o f diggers. A  few had ten ts; many 
slept in the open air, wrapped in "their blankcts, 
though the nights were coid. Som e o f the more 
hom e-loving miners had built booths o f boughs 
and logs, and had fashioned rude tables, benches, 
and a few bunks from the costly lum ber which 
found its w ay up here from Greasertown, a small 
camp down the river, where some industrious Mex- 
icans had established a  saw-pit. T hese little settle- 
ments were at once given ñames o f some sort, in 
ordcr to distinguish them from each other in the 
rude gossip o f the country. One group o f  tents, 
cabins and booths, which boasted a  population o f 
twenty-five raen, was known as “  F orty T h ieves,”  
though there were only twenty-five people in the 
camp, and not one was a  thief. A nother was called 
“  F atty G u lch ,”  because one o f the members o f the 
party in the cam p happened to be an excessively 
lean fellow ; and another was dubbed “  Swellhead 
D iggin gs,”  on account o f the personal character of 
several miners located there. Further down stream 
were “  Slap-Jack B ar,”  “  Bogus Thunder," and 
“ One E y e ,”  ñames which m ight have m eant some- 
thing yesterday, and which stuck there long after 
men had forgotten w hy they were ever given.

“  I allow I '11 light out o f  this,”  said Captain 
Rose, when they had been two days in camp. 
T hey had settled up accounts all around, and were 
ready to dissolve partnership now.

“  W ell, if  you go, we allow to stay, and i f  you 
stay, we allow to g o ,”  said Hiram, very frankly. 
“  T h ere  aint room for all o f  us.”

“ You can stay then, boys,”  said Rose. “ T h e re ’s 
nothin’ doin’ here. Nobody ’s m akin’  more than 
one or two ounces a  d a y ; and I want more than 
that.”

“  More than th a t ! ”  cried A rty , opening his 
eyes with amazement. “  W h y ! one ounce is six­
teen dollars. Sixteen or thirty dollars a  d a y ! ”

“  T h a t rnay suit you young fellers,”  said Rose, 
discontentedly. “  I V e  heerd tell o f  cliaps down 
on the Am erican R iver takin’ out a thousand dol­
lars at a lick. T h a t ’s about m y size. I ’m bound 
to go 011 to the A m erican. B e  you fellers goin’ to 
han g together? ”

“  R cally, we had not thought o f that,”  said Mont, 
with a  smile. “ W e  have not divided up our little
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property. I suppose we shall stick together for the 
present.”

“  I thought ye were limited pardners,”  rejoined 
■Rose. “  A n d  if ye are, I ’d  like to have A rty  along 
with me. A rty  ’s a  chirpy boy, and I ’ ll give him 
a  good show if he ’d like to go  along."

A rth u r had heard a great deal about the fabu- 
lous riches dug up along the banks o f the A m eri­
can, and he was fircd with ambition to make money 
suddenly. Here was a  chance for him to go. He 
looked at Barney and Johnny. H e caught Mont’s 
eye w atching him  with an cxpression o f anxietv, 
and, breathing a little quicker than usual, he said: 
“  T h an k  you, Captain Rose, I ’ ll stay with the rest 
o f  the boys.”

“  Hope you ’ ll never be sorry for it. There ’s 
lots o f gold down there. None here to speak of,” 
and Captain Rose went away disappointed, for he 
liked the lad.

“ H ow  about this pardnership, a n y h o w ?”  said 
H iram , when Rose, a few days later, had left them 
to themselves.

“  M y idea about it is that we go right on to- 
gethér,”  said Barney. “ A rty  and I must hang 
together, of course. A nd I don’t see how we can 
give up Johnny. H e ’s bound to stay with A rty  
there, so that ’s three of us, to bcgin with. How 
about you and T om , H i ? ”

H i “  allowed ”  that he could not go  off by  him- 
self. T o m  was willing to do as H i said, but he 
preferred to stay with the Stevens boys.

“  I was the last one o f the firm at Council Bluffs, 
you know,”  said Mont, “  and I agreed that it should 
be a  limited partnership, lasting only until we 
reached the diggings ; and here we are.”

“ A nd you want to bust up the pardnership?” 
demanded Hi.

“  Oh no, I ’m in favor o f  continuing the oíd firm 
as long as we can live and w ork together harmoni- 
ously.”

“  T h a t ’s just m y g a it,”  said H i, enthusiastically. 
“  Shake ! ”  and he extended his rough hand in 
token o f concluding the bargain. Mont took his 
hand, and, with a  laugh, put his arm  on A rty ’s 
shoulder and said :

“  T his is the little chap that keeps us together. 
So long as he has not set the example o f running 
off on a wild-goose chase, we can do no less than 
stay here and work it out.”

“  I ’d have liked to have seen him going off with 
John R ose,”  grum bled Barney.

“  I t ’s share and share alike, is n ’t i t ? ”  asked 
H i. Just then his eye lighted on Johnny, who was 
busily cooking over the plentiful camp-fire. H i’s 
countenance fell, and he asked, with some con- 
straint. “  H ow  about the little kid, y o n d er?”

“  D on’t cali him a  k id ,”  said A rthur, indignantly.

“  T h a t ’s slang. Bcsides, Johnny ’s quite a b ig  boy 
now.”

“  Y e s ,”  laughed Hi. “  He ’s four or five months 
older than when we took him  in at Council Bluffs. 
H e can’t do no hard work. Y o u  can, because you ’re 
two 01- three years older than he is, and are right 
sm art at things.”

“ Johnny can do as much as I can, come now; 
and I ’m  willing to share with him . Tom , he and 
I will have to do the drudgery anyhow .”

“  N o more drudgery for m e,”  put in Tom , with 
a  frown.

“  See here,”  said Mont, “  there are three o f us 
grown fellows and three boys. A rty  and Barney 
belong together, and T o m , o f course, joins his 
brother H i. L ct Johnny’s share be with m in e ; 
that will m ake three equal partners in the camp. 
F or m y part I am  willing to give Johnny one-third 
o f all I make. H o w ’s that, yo u n gster?”  he said 
to Johnny, who had left his bean-stew to listen to 
this interesting discussion.

“ Oh, that ’s too much, M ont,”  said the lad, 
gratefully. “  I am w illing to w ork for m y board.”

“ A nd clothes,”  added Tom , who was astonished 
at Mont’s liberal proposition.

“  Yes, and clothes,”  said Johnny, who had by 
this time found his Council Bluffs outfit necessary 
to cover his grow ing limbs.

“ W e  shall all become covetous, by  and by,” 
said Mont, seriously. “  I want to m ake a bargain 
now, that we shall all keep. B arney, you and Hi 
ought to be willing to divide with your brothers as 
I shall divide with little Johnny here. I suppose 
you are. T hen  we shall have only three shares, 
though each o f  us will have to divide with one of 
the b o y s ; that is, provided we have anything to 
divide. F o r after a ll,”  he added w ith a sober smile,
“  we are counting our chickens before they are 
hatched.”

“ T h e  fact is,”  said Barney, “ A rty  and I are 
equal partners with each other. W e  settled that 
before we left borne. But I am  agreed that there 
shall be three equal shares in the new concern— 
yours, H i’s, and mine. N ever mind what we do 
with each share o f  any división we m ay make. 
H o w ’s  that, H i? ”

“  I t ’s a w hack,”  said H i, heartily. So the part­
nership was re-organized and the partners were 
ready for work.

T h e y  had “ panned o u t”  enough gold from a 
dry gulch near by  to assure them  that they could 
make fair wages there for a time. Most o f the 
m ining in that región was done by d iggin g up the 
gold-bearing earth and cat'rying it to the river-bank, 
where it was washed out with pans, and the gold 
picked out. T h e  commonest w ay was to carry, or 
“ p ack ,”  the earth in sacks on m en’s backs, and
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then “  pan » it out b y  the river. It was wearisome 

r} c  ,pan was Partly filled with d in , thenO thP ni*im «ntli   i i >.  ..  , • ' y " u a  airt> then
j  t0 tbe bn m  Wlth water, and twirled around 

and round, first one way, then another, in the 
hands o f  tile operator. T h e  fine earth rose to the 
top, and was carried over the edge o f the pan with 
a peculiar turn o f  the wrist. W ater was added, 
and was whirled o ffagam , carrying the refuse earth 
with it, until nothing was lcft in the bottom o f the 
pan but coarse sand, and gold. Som etim os,-very  

oftcn indecd,— after all 
the w ashingand walch- 
in g, there was nothing 
found in the bottom 
but coarse black sand. 
But a  m iner who had 
a  shovel and a  pan had 
all hisnecessary mining 
tools. W ith  theseon his 
back, sometimes carry- 
in g á  pick, he traversed 
the country, searching 
for good diggings. I f

“ O V E R  T H E  R O C K V  T R A D .S  O F  T H E  M O U N T A I N S .”

he journeyed on andhe found a  poor prospect, 
ul> looking for gold.

f» rm Jt°¿theSr WanderÍngdÍggerS’ o r prospectors,
the fierv BiH r  mt°  parties> b° agh t mulos, or 
ih horses o f the country and carried

At theOVtCr ‘ Y  r° Cky traÍ1S ° f  thc m °tmtains. first, the travclers were obliged to make their
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°wn Paths T hen  these grew more and more 
beaten, and it was not long beforc gold-seekcrs

which lccM 'k °  UP|a 'fd d° Wn thC l3nd 0n ,outes 
to another. ,0adS’ fr° m “ *  región

On the very first day after the boys had camped

gold T h f  GUk thCy had “  ProsPected ”  for 
S  ■ o piecious stuff, in lumps, nuggets, dust

sTgl t C° T h e  T T ’ n S a‘ready fa'” iliar t0 thc¡t 
an oinir f  T f  S°  a  quart pot ol” ooffee for 
an ounce o f golden ore. But they had never duir 
any out o f the ground. g

d o w n T o m n, i r itÍng t¡me- In a  gulch which 'ed 
creek Z  '  ° pCned out t0 t!>e
and small h , P over? ro" 'n " ’ith brambles 

d sm all shrubs o f chapparal— a  thorny bush—
and c«t up w,th the action o f winter torrents. This 
had once been the bed o f a  stream, but only a

v  ° f  Water crept down ttnder the rocks
which had formed the bottom o f the oíd creek. The 
top so.l was red and dry. Beneath, it grew darker

i n T p a n s ^ a n d T 0 g HaVC" y ' Th¡S thc>’ sh°''cled pans and Jugged to the edge o f  the creek
below. M ont and H i each took a  pan
and began to wash. Hi threw the water
over h islegs, instead o f from lum, amidst
the laughter o f  the boys, who anxiously
ooked on. Mont twirled his panful of

m ud, sand, and water quite dcxterously,
fluting off the superfluous stuff with a
professional skill that delighted A rty
who secretly hoped that M ont would bé
thc first to find the gold. H i wabblcd
his pan about clumsily, and soon covfcred
nis legs with mud and water. T h e  tur
bid currents rippled over thc edge of
M o n is  pan as it deftly revolved in his
hands. A rty  thought he saw (lie shim-
m er o f the gold in the cloudy mass.

« u  H ea‘  11 ¡ H ear i l ' ”  shouted Hi.
H ear it scratchin’  on the bottom o f  the 

pan 1 ”

Sure enough, there was a rattle of 
som ethm g in thc pan different from the 
steady grinding o f  the coarse sand. Just 
then, H i, who was highly excited, twirled 
his pan out o f  his hands, and it fell 
amidst a  chorus o f “  Ohs ”  from the boys’ 
bottom up, and, with its contents, spillccí 
all about. H i im paticntly snatched up 

pan, and there, m a  confused heap o f sand and

S  w ! , a P ° f  br¡ght’ ha,d and sh b in g  
go ld ! W ith  a  great hurrah, H i seized it, held it 
In the air, cut a clum sy capen and cried :

T h e fust gold for the Fender family ! ”

v o iu  WaS i3 Sm° 0th’  water-worn lump, o f a  dark 
°w  color, about as big as a robin’s egg, and
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sliaped very much like a  pear that has been squeezed 
nearly flat.

Before the boys could sufficiently express their 
jo y  over this first gold o f  their own finding, Mont, 
who had only looked up with glittering eyes as he 
kept on with his work, whirled off the watery con- 
tents o f  his pan and showed the heavier mass at the 
bottom. T h ere  was about half an inch o f black 
sand, and, shining on the surface, were four or five 
particles o f  gokl. O ne was almost as b ig  as a  pea. 
T h e  others were a little larger than pin-heads, and 
one was a  crumb so small that it would have been 
lost i f  the black sand had not shown it so plainly.

“ S h o ! that aint nothin’, ”  said Tom , contempt- 
uously.

“  N othin’ ! ”  exclaim ed H i, with equal contempt. 
“  M ont ’s got the color there, and more too. 
T h at ’s over two dollars; and I allow one dollar a 
pan is a m ighty b ig  thing. T h em  fellers up to 
F orty T hieves said that twenty-five cents to a  pan 
was good diggin ’s .”

A  tall miner from One E ye, who was on his 
w ay up the creek, paused as he went b y , and 
looked on curiously at the boys, who with much 
excitement exam ined the half-washed heaps of 
earth on the ground.

“ R ig h t sm art sort o f  a  scad y o u ’ve thar, 
strannger,”  he said, looking at H i’s find. “ Must 
be more whar that come from.”

“ Y e s ,”  said Mont, “ we have just been pros- 
pecting up the ravine. Should n ’t  you thinlc it 
worth while to foliow it u p ? ”

“ W al, I reckon yes. Chispas like that yere 
don’t  grow into every mud-hole. T h a r ’s quartz 
rock whar that yere come from. But that ’s a 
long ways from yere.”  A n d  the tall stranger took 
his way on up the stream, quite unconcerned at 
the sight o f the yellow  m etal which had so excited 
our boys.

T h is  was before Rose had left them. Rose, for 
his part, was not in favor o f  creek-diggings. He 
had heard o f “ crevicing,”  where the miners dug 
out the precious stuff from crevices in the rocks, 
after tearing aw ay the e a rth ; and nothing but 
“ crev icin g”  would suit him  now. A ccepting the 
advice o f some friendly neighbors at Forty 
Thieves, the boys form ally made claim to the dry 
gulch, which they called “ I li ’s G u lc h ” from that 
day. T h e y  were mortified, some weeks later, to 
find that the miners o f  the neighborhood had 
christened this “  Crowbait G u lch ,”  on account of 
some fancied connection which oíd Jim had with 
théir good fortune. T h eir discomfiture was fur- 
ther increased when they discovered that the ñame 
was extended over their cam p and party, so that 
they were called “ T h e  Crowbaits,”  just as i f  they 
had been a  tribe o f Indians with that singular title.

No disrespect was m eant to them , however, and 
they thought they could endure bein g known as 
“ T h e  Crow baits”  so long as their nearest neigh­
bors were content to be called “  F orty Thieves.”

N ow , at last, they had money enough to buy 
fiour and m eat, a claim that was as good as a 
mine, and a  tent over their heads. A lready gleams 
o f gold shone in their hands, and rosy visions of 
wealth began  to rise. T h ere  was a  tolerably sure 
prospect for the future. T heir triáis were over, 
they thought. T h eir riches were almost on the 
surface o f the ground.

“ Do you know what this means, A r ty ? ”  said 
Barnard, one day, showing him  a crumb o f gold.

“ Victuals and drink, board and clothes,”  said 
the matter-of-fact lad.

Barney stooped and whispered in his ear one 
word— “  H om e ! ”

C h a p t e r  X IX .

GOLD.

In  a  few weeks the young gold-seekers accumu- 
lated quite a  stock o f the precious ore. They 
could hardly believe their eyes when they weighed 
it over and over again, figured up the valué of 
it, estimated it, and speculated on the chances of 
there being m ore like it in their gulch. It was a 
m arvelous thing that they should actually d ig  this 
stuff out o f the ground.

B u t there it was. It cost them  m any a  weary 
day and m any a backache. T h ey  had stuck to 
their gold-pans; and two o f the eider members of 
the party washed out the earth, which the others 
dug up in the gulch, and carried in sacks to the 
brink o f the creek, where water was plénty. They 
had tried to m ake use o f the little stream in the 
bottom o f the gulch, but it was too slight to 
afford w ater enough; and they were continually 
d iggin g under it, in hopes o f finding rich lumps, 
or “ chispas.”  T h e  younger boys, in their inter- 
vals o f packing the gold-bearing earth to the 
washing party by  the creek, often washed out a 
panful o f  earth, furtively and eagerly, hoping to 
find a  rich return for their own labor. T h e gokl 
however was, for the most part, in small bits, like 
a  very coarse gunpowder, with occasional flakes as 
fine as meal. N o such lum p as that found by Hi 
at the beginning o f their prospecting could be dis­
covered in the gulch.

T h e  diggings extended, so far as they could 
judge, quite across the flat mouth o f the gulch or 
ravine, which was four o r five hundred feet across, 
and outward to a  sharp ledge, which ran diagonally 
across it, and thence sloped off to the edge o f the 
creek. This ravine narrowed rapidly, and ran up 
into the w oody ridge, about two thousand feet
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from its mouth. So the gold-bearing claim o f the 
young em igrants ivas a V-shaped patch o f earth 
about four or five hundred feet ivide, and tapering 
otf to a  point about one thousand feet from the 
mouth, and thence gradually ascending into the 
slope in the rear. M ont and Barney made a  very 
systematic “  prospecting ”  o f the claim before the 
boys decided to stay. T h ey  sunk deep holes at in- 
tervals along the V  which has just been described, 
digging sometimos to a depth o f  six or eight feet 
before they reached the bottom layer o f coarse 
black sand, gravel and rock. T h e  top surface was 
a rich  soil, filled with vegetable mold and roots; 
next below  was a  clayey loam, and then the gold- 
beartng sand, gravel and pebbles. Below all was 
an uneven layer o f solid rock, which seemed like 
the bottom o f a basin. T h is  was the bed-rock, 
and it rose gradually on either side o f  the ravine, 
until its nearly perpendicular sides were lost iñ 
the abrupt slopes which formed the ivalls o f  the 
gulch. Under this rock, which could b e  broken 
through in places, no gold was ever found. T h e 
bed-rock, then, was like a  dish; it rested on a 
layer o f  sterile, yelloiv gravel and clay. Into its 
plattcr-likc surface the rain and floods o f ages had 
washed down the soil, gravel, and water-ivorn gold 
"’h'ch had once been scattered am ong the hills. 
Perhaps this gulch had once been the outlet o f an 
ancient river. Here the wash o f  the mountains 
had been carried down b y  freshets. T h e sand and 
gravel had sunk to the bottom, resting on the 
bed-rock. T h e  gold, washed out o f  ledges, now 
miden in the hills, had been ivorn srnooth or into 
fantastic forms as it was tumblcd along in the cur- 
rent and over the, rocks; it had been swept into 

nver> ancl had gone to the bottom with the 
gravel and stone. T h e  sand had followed it, and 
the soft soil which settled in, as the stream slack- 
ened its current and becam e shallow, filled in all 
the 111 terstices. Slrange changes took place in the 
surface o f  the country. Ilills  rose up wherc none 
had been before, and grass, shrubs and trees grew 
luxunantly w herc once a river liad flowed swiftly 
a °ng. In Crowbait G ulch, for instance, the ivater 
atmost ceased. T h e  winter rains washed down the 
sot from the surrounding hills, covering up the 
rocks, the gravel, the gold, and the sand. Each 
*ason addcd its deposit o f vegetable loam, and 
grass, wild roses, chapparal, and manzanita-bushes
p c" ' 11 P> as l f  t0 hide the golden secrct which lay 
huried far beneath.

Into this tangled thicket, broken only b y  the bed
o a ittle stream, and by a  few grassy spaces, carne
nc Joung treasure-seekers. Countless ages had
«tu necessary to prepare for them. W hile cent-
Uncs came and went, this ivonderful work had

on unseen. T h e  gold had been rollcd and

tumbled, age after age, until it was rounded or 
smoothed like water-worn pebbles; and genera- 
tions lived and died, not even knowing o f  the exist- 
ence o f this wonder-land. T h e precious ore. for 
which m en go so far and work so hard, sunk into 
its latest resting-place, and was covered from all 
human eyes. But not forever, for into this primeval 
sohtude, in the fullness o f time, had come the new 
masters o f the mine.

T h e gold was laid in Crowbait G ulch for the boy 
emigrants. But it was not yielded up to them 
without a  struggle. Mont dug m anfully, A rthur 
helping him at times, and at times packing the 
earth and gravel to I-Ii and Barney, who squatted 
all day long by the bank o f the stream, twirling, 
tivirling their pans, until their eyes ached and their 
heads reeled with the constant w hirling o f  water 
sand and gravel, water, sand and gravel, sand and 
water again. N ot every panful o f earth held gold. 
Very often it happened that the patient labor re- 
qutred to wash out a  pan brought nothing but 
disappointment. Nevertheless, it was fascinating 
bustness. A s the soil disappeared over the edge 
o f the pan, and the sand began to show through 
the clearing water, the washer m ight cxpect to see 
the golden gleam o f  the ore. O r he saw nothing 
but common sand and g ra v e l; and he began again 
with the hope that never died in him. °

H i grew  intensely interested in the work. He 
was continually expccting to find a  b ig  lump. He 
washed eagerly, almost feverishly. I f  he found a 
few rich grains o f gold, his eyes sparklcd, and his 
face beamed with pleasure. If  his pan showed 
nothing but barren sand, liiscountenance changed, 
and he scooped up a fresh panful o f  earth with á 
m utter o f impatience. H e was seldom reivarded 
b y any marvelous return, and when Barney, one 
day, washed out a lump o f  gold as large as a  hick- 
ory nut, H i broke out in open rebellion against his 
“ lu ck ;”  and he regarded Barney’s find with eyes 
°.f covetousness, as i f  it were not one more acqui- 
sition to the common stock. T hen, another day, 
when A rthur, uttering a cry o f jo y  and trium ph’ 
dug out a lum p o f gold almost as b ig  as that first 
found by H i, he threiv down his pan with an ex- 
clamation o f disgust, and “ allow ed”  that he had 
washed long enough. H e would takc his turn at 
dtgging. A n d  so he did, until after a while Mont, 
thinking that H i was groiving thin and haggard 
with that work, exchanged places with him  again, 
and H i went back to the pan.

One day, while all hands were hard at work in 
and around the gulch, a voice up the thickly 
wooded hill cried, “  Hillo you 1 How does a  fellow 
get down ? ”

“  Slide,”  said Mont, with a smile, as he straight- 
ened him self up from his toil and looked up the
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ridge. There was a  crashing and rustling in the 
brush, and presently a  small cart came down the 
steep slope, backward, and draggin g after it a 
familiar figure. It was Bush. His wagón had 
lost its cover, and he was partly harnessed in the 
traces, as his little cow had been.

Breaking through the undergrowth, and lialf- 
riding, half-tumbling, Bush and his go-cart reached 
bottom at last. Bush was brown, ragged, and as 
cheerful as ever.

“  Sh’d think you m ight hev a road for visitors, 
leastways,”  he managed to say, when he could 
catch his breath. T hen, havin g disengaged him- 
self from  his rude harness, he advanced with both 
hands outstretched, cordially exclaim ing, “  I ’m 
lookin’ for the honest miners o f C row bait; and I 
reckon I ’ve struck ’em  at last. Shake ! ”  and Bush 
warm ly greeted his oíd companions.

“  W here ’s your cow ? ”  asked B arney, w hen their 
fonner comrade had been duly welcomed.

“  W al, Suke, you see, she up and died one day. 
A fter I left you at the divide, I struck off toward 
the north part o f the Y u ba, and a  powerful rough 
tim e we had o f it. N o trail— rocks, gulches and 
precipices, till you can’t rest. Suke was more or 
less alkalied on the plains, I reckon ; and the pulí 
through the tim ber was too much for her. She 
pegged out one night, and the coyotes picked her 
bones before day. Poor Suke !”  and Bush twinkled 
a  genuine tear from his eye, as he thought o f his 
vicious little cow.

“  W e ll 1 how are you m aking it ?’ ’ he continued, 
briskly— “  struck it rich ?”

“  Y e s, we ’re  doing first-rate,”  answered Bar- 
nard, heartily.

“  O h, not so powerful rich, though,”  said Hi, 
with an uneasy glance at the rest who were gath- 
ered around. “  Just a  livin’, you know.”

“  Oh, you need n’t be afraid o f m e,”  said Bush, 
very frankly, “ I ain’t a-goin’ to stay here; I ’m 
just a-pushin’  m y w ay across to Dogtown, where I 
hear there ’s great diggings. Thought I would 
take Crowbait on m y way. I seen Rose over on 
the N orth Yuba. H e told me where you were, 
and when I inquired for ‘  the Boston boys,’ I 
learned you was Crowbait. C row bait! I s’pose 
that means Oíd J im ? ”

“ Y e s ,”  laughed A rty , “  poor okl Jim, who ought 
to have died on the plains, has lived long enough 
to give us his ñame. How ’s your luck at m ining, 
Bush ? ”

“ W ell, just o rn ery; just ornery, boys,”  and 
here Bush fished out o f the bottom o f his go-cart a 
canvas shot-bag, which he untied, and poured 
therefrom into his gold-pan about ten ounces of 
gold-dust. “  I should say about one hundred and 
fifty dollars’ worth. T h at ’s all I ’vé got to show.

A nd that there cow o f mine would have fetched 
almost twice as much if  she ’d lived.”

“ W here did you p ick  up that dust?”  asked Mont. 
“  Oh, in spots; just in spots. I have n’t worked 

reg’lar anywheres. N o sooner do I get squared off 
for a wrastle with the pick and shovel than I hear 
o f a  better place, and I can’t stay.”

“  W h y, you aint earnin’ great w ages,”  said Hi, 
disdainfully.

“  S u r e ’s you Uve,”  rejoined Bush with a  sigh. 
Then, brightening up, as i f  recalling a pleasant 
thought, he said: “ A n d  do you believe it, boys, 
a feller over on Rattlesnake Bar had the cheek to 
offer me day wages ! Fact, he did ! ”  he added, at 
the expression o f surprise on the boys’ faces.

“  How m u ch ?”  asked Tom .
“ W h y, twenty dollars a day, and found. Did 

you ever see such a fool ? ”
“ W h a t! so m u ch ?” exclaim ed A rty.
“  M u ch ! m u ch ! ”  almost screamed Bush. 1 ‘  W hat 

do you take me for ? “  D  ’yer s’pose I ’m a Josli 
to come aw ay over here across the plains to work 
for wages? N ot m uch,”  he added scornfully. “  I ’m 
goin’  to strike for a pile.”

But Bush, i f  he had not made m uch m oney, had 
been busy enough collecting news o f all his oíd 
acquaintances. H e consented to stay overnight 
with the boys, and gave them  all the Information 
he had concerning the country and the people in 
it. Philo Dobbs, N ance and her mother, were 
over near T able  Mountain. W h en  last heard from 
they were stopping in a  cam p o f  M aine men, whose 
little settlement and diggings were called Bangor. 
Dobbs had “ struck it r ich ; ”  then he had invested 
it in gold in a new claim, and had lost i t ; and all 
this had happened in a  week or two. Messer was 
still “ down on his luck ,”  and was over in the San 
Joaquín country somewhere.

“ Then there was that Dot-and-carry-one chap," 
added Bush.

“  Y e s  ! ”  exclaimed A rthur, “  Bill Bunce.”
“  Bunce was his ñame. But he is ‘  Dot-and- 

carry-one ’  in places where he stays now. ‘ Dot,' 
for short, I should say. H e ’s down on the next 
branch to this, m aking rnoney hand over fist. A 
fool for luck, I say. N ot any for m e.”

Busli gave the boys a great m any valuable hints 
about m ining. T hough he had not been himselí 
successful, he knew how to instruct others. Par- 
ticularly he urged them to g et a  ro ck er; it would 
wash as fast with one m an to run it as ten men 
could with pans. A  rockcr, or eradle, he showed 
them, was m erely an oblong box, open at one end. 
and m ade to rattle like a winnowing machine by 
shaking. In  this the earth was washed, precisely 
as in a pan, but with m uch greater speed and 
thoroughness.
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The boys told Bush that they had resolved to

a í s ^ r e a i i " ’intcr- « ■ * « * *

.his country much longer th a^ w e h 'a v lN o b o d V 's  
beca here over one winter, ’s fa r ’s I know. But 
the Injuns, they say the snow ’s right deep up this 
far m winter I f  y o u  w ¡ n t e r  k  ¿  f  ^ y  a

.en  '  I t ’sP  '  t T ’ ° U S e- Y ° U f r e e ¿
' 11 s ge“ m  on to N ovem ber now, and the 

mghts are falhsh already.”  c

This was a  new view o f the situation to the bovs 
to whom the chínate was uttcrly unknown, and 
about which they had taken no thought 

Bush pushed on cheerily next morning, and as 
the boys watched him on his way up the branch 
s <w,ng h,s go-cart before him, he sfopped in the 

t o f his song and called b a ck :
‘ How about grub?”

“  Plenty for the present,”  answered Mont
■ , ,y  ,n cnouS h before snow flies, or you ’ll <ret

pmched before spring. There ’s n-arWc
Nv<-’« J s tiaders down to
‘ i v . i u ’  at s >'01"' Place to bu y.’’

th,s farewell warning and advine R„„i
waded deliberately into the stream, forded it, pon r e í
the water out o f his boots, whistlcd cheerily to him-

’ and d'sappeared up the bank.

573

C h a p t e r  X X . 

HOUSE-BUILDING.

task°wíiehd  3 h? USe With0ut lum ber the next 
í  " h,ch our b°y s  were to attempt. T h e  Mexi

theaheads ' " r ,  ^  " T  ° "  haV¡ng a bouse over 
had ’ y must d 11 themselves. T hev 
W  no money to hire laborers with, for their little

and cut n ’ ■ ,C W,al‘S ° f  their hut' Trimmcd 
the woods bv f  Were “ snaked ”  out o f

the,r s,ng 'e yokc Of cattle, now

brought into use once more. Then a suitahle 
underpinning 0f  solid logS having been prepare,!

« .i n ? : ; z k,h ™  n o , c h ' d  at tta “ d*-» » *

• - ‘ M ont soon showed them that bv

timber, each w ent m errily into its place and the 
walls steadily aróse until ,i,„  ’  ’ and the

5  ,h= —  * *  ,.b„y;

“  Surc enough,”  said Mont, with a  cómica! smile

t h f S , ^ - ?r n- ‘0 ~ n , n o ^

Hi burst out laughing, and said :
M ont knows a  thing or two All ,„e i

*> „ o . ,  A rty , i ,  to „ , . S0„  h„”  forAtL l ‘ r : nd 
<> couple more for the Windows.”  ’

“  But the logs will all íall out i f  they are cut in 
two 111 the middle ”  5 1 m

b USFz z s sb s
W herc did you lean, all that? I„  B oston ?” 

demanded Arthur. «oston ?

mured H i, with an Í S 5r i ^ ¿ S ¡ ’ wh T

inte r , hc tlloug h t, was unprofitable I 
the re. w' th min>ng- He Iooked longingly at

t ,  ” heivin

m akm g a pan o f earth by the side o f the e i 
fofo sitting b y  on his haunches an interested s'pec-

- h
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dream ed of finding a  b ig  chunk o f gold up there 
by  that there bowldcr. So I thought I d come 
out and shake the oíd pan for a w hile.”

Mont put his hand kindly on the young man s

shoulder and sa id :
“  M y dear oíd fellow, I am  afraid you are getting 

avaricious. Don’t let us try to be rich m  a  hurry. 
Y o u  will get s ick w ith  over-work and anxiety, and

then where are you ? ”
Hi with a little heat o f m anner, and growing red 

in the moonlight, said: “  I allow my h e a lth ’s m y  
own. I put m y gold into the com pany, don t I ?

B arney struggled out o f the tent, half awake, and 
with a  blanket clinging about him.

“  Here, you C rogan,”  cried A rty  from withm, 
“  bring back m y blanket 1 ”

“ Oh, it ’s nothing,’ ’ said M ont, cheerily; “ only
H i has had a  dream o f gold, and he has come out 
to find it in his pan. I followed to see it come

true.”  .
“  D id it come tru e? ”  asked Barney, grimly.

“  N ot yet.”
“  A nd it ’ s a  nice time o f night for you to be out 

here washing gold,”  said A rty, who had crawled out

B IL L  B U N C E  V I S 1T S  T H E  C A M P .

“  B ut that is n’t the question, Hi. It makes me 
sorry to see you growing so care-worn and olcl b e­
fore your time. W e have a good claim , and nobody
can take it from u s  ”

“  I ’d like to see ’cm  try it on ! ”  broke in rli.
“  A nd, as I was sayin g,”  resumed M ont, “  nobody 

can take it from us. W e shall have it in the Sprmg. 
W e can live comfortable until then. W h a t ’s the
use o f being in a  h u rry ?”

“ W h a t ! ”  exclaim ed H i, almost with horror. 
“  K nock off washin’ until spring ! Not i f  I know 
it,”  and he shook his pan with new energy.

“ H illo ! w h a t ’s up n ow ?”  and, as he asked,

into the moonlight, and was trying to r e a d  the time 
on Barney’s white-faced watch. “  Past two o clock, 
as I live 1 Hi F e n d e r! you ’re as crazy as a loon. 

I ’m ashamed o f you 1 ”
“  W ell, if you are all goin’ to m ake a row abou 

it I ’ll go back to bed .”  A n d  back to bed he went, 
saying to himself, “ I allow that A r ty ’s just about
h a lf right, anyhow .” ,

Notwithstanding H i’s discontent, the cabm rose. 
Light spruce poles formed the r a f t c r s  of the root-
and these were covered with shingles, or 1 shakes, 
split out from the beautiful white pine o f the región. 
Rudely hewn timbers supported the floor, which wa>
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made o f thick oblong blocks, called “ puncheons,” 
split from the short lengths o f oak which had been 
chopped in the forest. A  lióle was cut in the rear, 
and a  huge fire-place o f  stone was built in it, with 
achim ney o f bricks, piled “ cob-house fashion,”  and 
plastered with mud, leading above the roof. Two 
openings, protected by clotli from their wagon- 
cover, furnished light and air. Boards, sparingly 
taken from their wagon-box, furnished a door and 
material for a  table and bench within. T h e  chinlcs 
in the logs were filled in with sticks, dry grass, and 
clay. T h e housc was done, and A rty, having let- 
tcred the ñame on a spare scrap o f canvas, and 
fastened it to the front o f this new castle, christened 
it “ Boston,”  amidst the applause ofh is comrades. 
Hi meditatively cocked his head on one side and 
said:

“  I never did like Boston for a ñ am e ; but it ’s 
enoitgh sight better than Crowbait.”

While they were yet adm iring the general effect 
of their new lióm e, a lame man, w earing a slouched 
fclt hat, a  red shirt, and a  pair o f canvas trousers, 
slid painfully down the bank, dropped his kit of 
tnining tools with a sigh o f relief, and sa id :

“  Mornin’. ”
Arthur and T om  looked at him with amazement, 

and Barney, with elabórate politeness, sa id :
“  Good-morning to you, Mr. W illiam  Bunce.”
“  Knowed you ’d  know me ! Y es, I knowed it,” 

and Mr. W illiam  Bunce rubbed his gam e leg, as if 
lie thought it a great joke. “  F ixed up m ighty 
coinfortable here. D ’ ye allow to winter here?”

“  Yes, we allow to winter here,’-’  replied H i, with 
some asperity. “ W h at m ischiefare you up to ? ”  

“  See here, strannger,”  replied Bunce, “  I aint 
up to no mischief, leastways so long as I ’m civil 
spoken to. I t ’s the boss o f this ranch I ivant to 
see— Boston, is it ?”  A n d  thc man looked curiously 
at Arty’s sign. “  I was told it was Crowbait.” 

“ W ho told you it was C row bait?”  demanded 
Barnard.

“  The man with the go-cart. I disremember his 
ñame. W oods ? ”

Bush?”
“  That ’s the ñame. I knowed it war something 

to do with woods. ”
“  W ell, w hat’s your w ill with us ? ”  asked Barnard. 
The man fumbled about his shirt, and took out 

a buckskin bag, in which was a handful o f gold- 
dust and a greasy wad o f paper. Sm oothing the 
paper on his knee, he read from it in silence, lifted 
up his head, and sa id :

“ Thar war a man.”
“ W e ll? ”  said Mont, for Bunce had stopped.
“  W har ’s the kid ? ”  he asked.
"W h o ?  Jolin n y?”
“ That ’s what you cali him .”

Johnny was called from thc gulch, where he was 
experim enting with pick and shovel. A s soon as 
he saiv Bunce, he shrunk back and took shelter 
behind Mont. Bunce grinned and began a g a in :

“  T har war a  man. His ñame war Jenness, 
M. D. Leastways, that thar war on his shingle in 
L ick Springs, Vermillion County, Illinoy. H e had 
a  widder sister a-livin’  in O gle  County, Illinoy, like- 
wise. She up and died, leavin’ a little boy. Jenness, 
M. D ., I allow he war the boy’s gardeen. He got 
the boy. Now thar was property— how much I 
never heerd t e l l ; it war the kid’s i f  he lived, and 
Jenness’s i f  he did n’t. Do ye begin to sarvy ? ”

His listeners nodded assent.
“ In course you see, then, that that thar little 

kid is the boy. Jenness, M. D .,— well, he aint no 
doctor, leastways not m o re ’n a hoss doctor,— Jen­
ness, he tell me and Eph Mullet, i f  w e ’d take the 
boy, like we war a-goin’ to Californy, and get shut 
of him somehow, h e ’d gin us our outfit. So he 
did.”
. “ A n d  you got your California outfit for promis- 

ing to make aw ay with this boy, did you ? ”  asked 
Mont, with a shudder.

“  T h a t ’s about the size o f it. But, mind ye, we 
only got part o f  the o utfit; it war only a  matter of 
a hundred dollars or so. There war two o f us.”

“  T h e  sm aller the price, the meaner your crim e,”  
exclaim ed Barney, with a great glow o f indigna- 
tion.

“ T h a r wan’t no crime. Y o n ’s the k id ; I 'v e  
nothin’ a g ’in him. H e ’s alive and kickin’ ; but 
Jenness, M. D ., he thinks h e 's  dead.”

“  C an you give us any clue by  which we can 
ascertain this boy’s parentage ? ”  asked Mont.

“  W hich ? ”  said the man, with a vacant stare.
“  Can you tell us how we can find out the boy’s 

real ñam e, and the ñames o f his father and 
mother ? ”

“ A ll I know is— Jenness, M. D ., L ick Springs, 
Vermillion County, Illinoy. K id ’s mother was in 
O gle County, some such ñame as Brow nbecker— ”

“  Bluebaker ! ”  exclaim ed Hi.
“  You ’ve struck it, strannger. Bluebaker is the 

word. I know ’d  it had a blue or a brown onto 
it.”

More than this, they could not extract from 
Bunce. His Information was limited, or he was 
determined to tell no more. Here was enough to 
begin an inquiry upon, at any rate. Johnny had 
never heard the ñame o f Bluebaker. He had 
been called “  Johnny ”  always. H e was not at all 
m oved when A rty said that he m ight become lien­
to som ething handsome, by  and by.

Bunce listened to the quéstions and comments 
o f the party and then began again.

“  T h a r w ar a  hoss.”
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H e paused, but nobody made reply, and he 
went on :

“ A  yaller hoss.”
“ A  sorrel,”  corrected Barney, “  with a  raw-hide 

braided halter about his neck.”  A n d  here he 
drew that article o f horse-gear from a  heap o f  stuff 
on the ground.

T h e  man’s eyes flashed recognition when he saw 
the riata, and Barnard continued:

‘ ‘  T h is  was on the sorrel horse which was ridden 
into our cam p near Thousand Spring V alley, and 
the man that was shot o ff that horse had another 
just like it around our Oíd Jim’s neck. He was a 
horse-thief.”

T h e  man never winced. H e said, “  Strannger, 
that yallar hoss war m ine.”

“  H ow  came he in our cam p ? ”
“  H e  w ar stole from m e in Echo Canon. I 

tracked him into Salt L ake C ity ; thar I lost him .” 
“  H ow  did you know we knew any thing about 

h im ,” asked Mont.
T h e man turned uneasily on the stump where 

he sat and said, “  T h e go-cart man told me you 
had a  yaller hoss.”

“  So we had.”
“ H a d ? "
“  Yes, h a d ,"  answered Barney, impatiently. 

“ T h at yellow horse, as you cali him , war drowned 
in Seven M ile Cañón, on the day o f the great 
cloud-bust.’’

T h e  man slowly, as i f  in a deep thought, rolled

up his grcasy and crumpled paper, put it in his 
buckskin pouch, drew the strings tight, put it in 
his bosom, stood up and said :

“  Powerful nice weather we’re havin’ now. Sure 
about that yaller h o ss? ”

“  Sure. H e was drowned with half o f  Rose’s 
cattle,”  said Mont.

T h e  man turned to go, gathering up his pack 
with an air o f deep dejection.

“  G ive us that paper !”  said A rty , eagerly.
“  Oh, yes, let us have the m emorándum,” said 

Mont. “  It will help us find out what we want to 
know about Johnny.”

“  I t ’s got writin’ onto the other side o f it,”  said 
Bill Bunce. “ Prívate writin’ that I can’t spare to 
give away. W rite  down what I’ve told ye— Jen- 
ness, M. D ., L ick  Springs, Verm illion County, 
Illinoy. K id ’s mother was a  Brownpecker. Ogle 
County, likewise.”

“ A nd th at’s the w ay you leave this matter, after 
you have confessed that you agreed, for m oney, to 
put this little chap out o f the w ay,”  said Barney, 
bitterly.

T h e  m an turned and looked at him  with a dim 
gleam o f fire in his bleary eye, and said, “ W hat 
are ye goin’ to do about it? ”

So saying, he stumped along the trail, perpet- 
ually rolling over on one side, as if to pick up 
som ething which he, continually changing his 
mind, did" not take. A nd so he rocked irresolutely 
out o f sight.

(T o  be continued.)

T H E  M O U S E ’ S M I S T A R E .

“  I  W O N D E R  W H A T ’  S  I X  H E R E  !— I T  S M E L L S  L I K E  C H E E S E .” B U T  I T  W A S  N ’T .
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B y  W il l ia m  H. R id e in g .

A  SHORT time before the civil war broke out in 
America, two iron-clad vessels, one called the W ar- 
rior and the other the B lack Prince, were addecl to 
the British fleet. T h e  world looked upon them 
with awe. T h eir arm or was so thick that it seemed 
impossible for a shot to penétrate them ; while the 
caliber o f their guns was such that it seemed equally 
impossible for other vessels to resist them. T h e 
other maritime nations o f Europe followed Eng- 
land’s exam ple, and built iron-clads o f the same

brain with an idea which many people sneered at. 
I have heard it said that no one laughs so much at 
a fool as a  fool, and I think it even more true 
that it is the fool who laughs oftenest at thc 
wise man. Y o u  all know how nearly all great 
astronomers, chemists and inventors have been 
derided in the pursuit o f extraordinary discoveries. 
T h e oíd story has to be repeated in the case o f this 
sharp-witted, persevering man named Ericsson.

H is ¡dea was entirely novel. A  less ingenious

A N  A M E R I C A N  M O N IT O R .

kind; but A m erica did nothing and remained idle, 
with only a  fleet o f wooden vessels for protection o f 
her great sea-coast.

A ll the famous naval battles o f history had been 
fought by  broadside frigates, which in some in- 
stances carried as m any as three tiers o f cannon on 
cach side. T h e  iron-clads were also built on the 
broadside p lan ; that is to say, their guns were 
ranged along on the decks, and pointed at the 
enemy through port-holes; but they were different 
from the older-fashioned vessels in being covered 
with platos o f  wrought ¡ron. T h ey  had fewer but 
more effective guns, and were propellcd b y  steam 
and sails.

1 he position o f A m erica was not a  proud one, 
and we were at times visited by  a French or English 
man-of-war, compared with which our own vessels 
appeared dwarf-like.

Meanwhile, however, an ingenious Am erican 
engineer, named John Ericsson, was puzzling his

mechanic would have suggested thc building o f a 
much larger and stronger iron-clad than any in 
E u ro p e; but Ericsson planned an exceedingly 
small one— so small, indeed, that the enemy would 
have scarcely any space to aim  at. H e saw 
that in a broadside ship all the cannons on one 
side were practically useless, as only those opposite 
her combatant could b e  used effectively, unless she 
happened to fall between two o f the enemy’s vessels 
at once. H e saw, too, the dangers and hinderances 
caused by falling spars and rigging, and how large 
a  space such an iron-clad as the L a Gloire o f 
France, 01- the W arrior o f England, presented to 
the fire o f  a.sm aller vessel.

So he proposed to build an iron ship with a dcck 
not more than one or two feet above the level of 
the water, and without sails, masts, 01- buhvarks. 
H er arm am ent was to consist o f not more than two 
guns, which were to be sheltered in a little round 
house, which he called a turret. This turret was
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to revolve by  steam power in such a w ay that the 
guns could be fired astern, over the bow, or from 
the port or starboard side.

T h u s her two guns would be equivalent to six of 
the same size on a  broadside ship, but as they were 
to be about three times the ordinary size, they really 
would be equivalent to eighteen. In this way 
Ericsson’s ship would be a  match for an eighteen 
gun iron-clad in shooting power, while in the power 
o f resisting, the inventor claim ed she would be 
much more than a m atch for the strongest iron- 
clad afloat.

T h e  iron-clads had high, black sides standing 
far out o f the water, which, as I have said, offered 
an am pie target for the guns o f a  com batant; but 
the hull o f Ericsson’s ship would lie so low in the 
water that it would be difficult to get a  shot at it, 
and the only object to be aimed at would be the 
little turret. Even that could not be h it easily, as 
it would be round, and the shots would be likely to 
glance off.

T h e  “ new-fangled n otion” was to be ciad in 
an arm or o f iron and wood twenty-five inches thick 
at the bow and stern, and four inches thick amid- 
ships. T h e  deck was to be bomb-proof, and the 
turret inclosed with plates o f iron eleven inches 
thick.

T h e  plan seemed wild, and both sailors and 
landsmen who heard o f it declared it to be imprac­
ticable, saying, with an idle laugh, that i f  Ericsson 
ever tried to launch such a  vessel he would have a 
chance to exhaust his remaining energy in fishing 
her from the mud into which she would sink at the 
bottom. B u t the invent­
o r w ent on with his idea, 
and worked patiently in 
his machine-shop. until 
he obtained some en- 
couragem ent for his la­
bor from the G overn­
ment.

T h e w ar o f the Rebel- 
lion was declared, and 
our ships were patched 
up and sent out to m eet 
the enemy. On the 7th 
o f M arch, 1862, part of 
the fleet lay at anchor 
in H am pton Roads, V ir­
ginia, when a fierce an- 
tagonist stole in upon 
them.

T h e  Confederates had 
hastily fitted up one of 
their wooden vessels, sheatlied her with iron and 
lowered the deck to within a  few feet o f the water- 
level. She had no masts or sails, and was not

unlike Ericsson’s proposed ship; but her guns were 
hidden in a  sort o f oblong shed, which extended 
nearly the whole length o f her deck. One gun 
was pointed out o f the forward end, another out of 
the stern end, four out o f the port side, and four 
out o f the starboard side. H er bow was provided 
with a  sharp iron blade or ram, with which she 
could cut any wooden vessel in two. H er namc 
was the Merrimack.

On that memorable seventh o f M arch she came 
from Norfolk, V irginia, attacked the ships at 
Hampton Roads, and beat them. H er shot pierced 
and splintered their oak and pine, while their shots 
struck her and glanced o ff without doing serious 
injury. A fter peppering them  with fire, she ran 
on them , like a  mad ox, with her knife-like iron. 
threatening to destroy the whole fleet. The, battle 
had an ominous look for the Federáis, but salva- 
tion came on the n ext day in Ericsson's little Mon­
itor, as his vessel was called. She had been built 
in a hundred days, and had not only been launched, 
but had proved an excellent sea-going boat.

T h e rest, m any o f  you know. T h e  Monitor, with 
two guns in a  revolving turret, beat the Merrimack 
with ten guns in a sh ed ; and when the news o f her 
achievem ents was carried to Europe, it dernon- 
strated to the cunning statesmen there that the 
best o f  the new seventy-gun iron-clads m ight he 
beaten by a  two-gun turret-ship.

In appearance the Monitor was as ugly as could 
be. Side b y  side with a  full-rigged iron-clad, or 
with one o f our own wooden frigates, she looked 
shabby and contem ptible; but she reminded us

T H E  D E V A S T A T I O N .

o f  a truth taught by  Faraday, that it is the best- 
acting thing, and not the best-looking thing, which 
is o f greatest service.
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You can make a good m odel o f her by  taking a 
little oval fig-box, painting it black, and sinking it 
in a  basin until the top o f the lid is nearly level 
with the water. T h en  place a small pill-box in the 
center o f the deck, and you will have a  capital

sh arp  b lad e o f  Steel p ro jects e ig h t feet from  her 
bow, with w hich sh e  can  cu t her an tago n ist in 
h a lves a s  w ith a' knife.

Som e time ago, I found the Montauk, an A m er­
ican monitor, ly in g disabled and dismantled at a

miniature tu rret; but i f  the pill-box has unpleasant 
associations, any other small round box will answer 
your put pose eqtially well. T h e smoke-stack may 
be represented by a  lucifer match inserted in the 
deck near the stern.

Soon after the success o f the Monitor, scveral 
other turret-ships were built for the Government 
on Ericsson’s plan, with two turrets and four guns, 
and nearly all did excellent Service during the war.

W hile Ericsson was busy in Am erica, a  naval 
officer was engaged in England with other plans 
for turret-ships, and the fleet o f  G reat Britain now 
includes several magnificent vessels o f  that class, 
which, in strength o f  arm or and guns, are superior 
to ours. Perhaps you rcm em ber reading in thc 
newspapers about the launch o f the Devastation 
some time ago. A s you see in the picture, she is 
a very grand and formidable ship. T h e  Glat- 
tou is another British turret-ship, and her dimen- 
sions are so wonderful that I do not doubt they will 
interest you. H er hull about the water-line is 
plated with iron twelve incites thick, backed with 
twenty incites o f wood, and behind this again there 
is an inner píate o f iron one inch thick. T h u s her 
sides are nearly three feet thick. She has one 
revolving turret, containing two guns. T h e  turret 
itself is plated with fourteen-inch iron ; and for its 
further protection, it is surrounded b y  a breast- 
work o f wood and iron thirty incites thick. A

secluded pier on the East River. She had not 
been repaired since her last battle. H er sntoke- 
stack, turrets and sides were dingy and torn. 
Here a  píate o f seven-inch w rought iron, with a 
wood backing, had been shattered; there a  shot 
had struck the turret and left a deep dent in it. 
Near the stern a shell had fallen and burst with 
terrific forcé, tearing a part o f the iron deck away.

I tried to count the marks o f all the shots that 
had hit h e r ; but there were so m any that I could 
not. T h e  oíd watchman assured me that he had 
counted two hundred and sixty-five; and he pointecí 
out some o f  the largest with a caltn satisfaction 
in his face. H e also told m e how  part o f her bot­
tom had been blown out by  a  torpedo; how her 
brave com m ander had run her ashore to avoid 
sin k in g; and how, after she had been patched 
with wood, she was sent into battle again, like a 
wounded gladiator, to complete her work. T h e 
watchman was an oíd marine, and his face shone 
with pride as he led m e over the oíd ship.

W hen I next saw thc M ontauk, she was ly in g  re- 
fitted and rcady for sea in the Brooklyn Navy Yard. 
A ll the rust and wreck had been scraped away. 
T h e  dented plates were replaced by new ones; 
the paint was fresh, and the brass-work polished. 
T h e  records o f a good m any shots could still be 
read on her sides and turrets; but she was as 
stanch as when she was launched. Perhaps it

T U R R E T - S H I P S  A N D  T O R P E D O E S .
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was well for Spain that we did not go  to war with 
her during the excitement o f 1873, for the Mon- 
tauk and our other monitors would have been very 
dangerous foes.

Y e t  you must rem em ber that these turret-ships 
are not very formidable in appearance. T h ey  lie 
low in the water. T heir enormous guns are secret- 
ed in the turrets, and a  few tiny saluting cannon 
on deck, are the only weapons exposed to view. 
T h e  Jersey C ity  ferry-boats are m uch stronger- 
looking vessels, and a  country boy m ay well won­
der how the turret-ships can endure the rain of 
shot and shcll that a  large broadside iron-clad has 
the power to throw at them.

It is their extreme compactness that rnakes them 
¡mpregnable. A s  I have told you, they offer but 
a  small m ark for the enem y’s guns, and a frigate 
would have difficulty in getting a  shot at them, 
while they would have difficulty in m issing a  shot 
at the frigate.

T h e harbor o f N ew Y o rk  was guarded by the 
Roanoke, which has four turrets and eight g u n s; 
but most o f the other turret-ships have only two 
turrets each. T h e  turrets are armored with solid 
iron plates, eleven inches thick, backed with wad- 
d in g ; and the guns which they contain weigh 
twenty-two tons. A  twenty-two ton gun, you may 
be sure, is a  terrible instrument o f destruction; but 
I don’t suppose you can guess the immense weight 
o f the shot which it will throw. A  hundred pounds 
seems great, but the actual w eight o f  each shot fired 
by  the Roanoke is four hundred and forty pounds, 
and thus the e igh t guns fired at once would pour 
three thousand five hundred and twenty pounds 
o f Steel into her antagonist’s side !

T h in k  for a  moment o f  the effect o f such a  vollev 
on the most heavily armored broadside vessel,—  
how it would make her reel and groan like a great 
beast struck at the lie a rt! T h in k  o f the thunder 
that such a w eight would cause, and the terror it 
would carry to an e n e m y !

A n d  som e o f  the British turret-ships, like the 
Glatton and the Thunderer, even carry guns which 
throw shots w eighing six hundred pounds each !

I once heard an oíd sailor who fought in a moni­
tor, describe the sound o f  the shots beating against 
the vessel’s plates. Y o u  know what it is to be in a 
long railway tunnel,— how intensely dark it is, far 
darker than a  starless night, and how yellow and 
feeble the lights loolc. W ell, it is much the same 
in the bowels o f  a turret-ship, when all the hatch- 
ways are closed. Oil-lamps swingfrom  the bearns, 
but they give no luster, and each llame seems like 
a  little b it o f yellow floating in the air. T h e  men 
grope about and knock against each other, some 
bearing ammunition to the elevator connecting with 
the turrets, others carrying coal from the bunkers

to the furnaces underneath the boilers. T h e  en- 
gines groan and rattle, and at times the captain’s 
bell rings a sliarp order to slacken or increase the 
speed.

M eanwhile, i f  there has been a  lull in the firing, 
the m en move about feeling very like a  timid boy 
who is alone in a  country lañe after dark— not that 
they are afraid. T h e boy looks at every shadoiv, 
thinking there is a  robber o r a  kidnapperbehind it. 
T h e  m en anxiously await cach moment, not know- 
ing what deadly surprise it m ay bring forth.

A n d  as the battle goes on, it is not long before 
there is a  ringing sound that is calculated to till 
the bravest and strongest o f nerve with a moment- 
ary terror. It is as though the inner deck and 
walls were falling in upon them, and for a  little 
while they are unable to realize what has hap- 
pened— uncertain that they are not on their way to 
the bottom. E very  ear is stung with the awful 
sound, and every nerve is thrilled.

T h e great mass o f iron seems to tumble over on 
one side and moan with pain before the vessel 
rights herself again and steadies herself for fresh 
exertions. T hen  she returns the compliments paid 
her with a  vengeance, and her bull-dogs in the 
turrets bark and spit fire at the enem y until w e pity 
that unfortunate, and wish she would retire from 
the field.

T h e  turrets are ranged along the deck. They 
are about ten feet in diameter, fifteen feet high, 
and each one is fastened to a massive upright pillar 
o f iron passing through the center and working in 
a  socket on the lower deck. T h e  pillar is con- 
nected by a series o f cog-wheels with a steam- 
engine, which causes it to turn tlie turret in the 
direction the captain requires.

T w o sm all port-holes are cut in the plates o f the 
turret, and furnished with solid iron doors. When 
the guns are to be fired, they are worked on slides 
to the port-holes, which remind us o f the mouth of 
a  dogs' kennel, and their noses are pointed at the 
enemy. A  second after they have uttered their 
bark, they are draggcd in, and the doors are closed, 
just in time, perhaps, to avoid two return shots 
which crack like thunder on the plates outside. 
W hile the guns are being loaded again, the men 
are hastened by the whistle and crash o f the shot 
and shell, which strike the iron w alls o f the turret.

A bove one o f the turrets there is a  little iron-clad 
pilot-house, whence the Captain direets the rnove- 
rnents o f his vessel. It has no window, and the 
only outlook is through slits, about an inch wide, 
in the plates. T h e  intrepid man, whose position 
is the most dangerous o f all, stands there through- 
out the thick o f the fight, controlling the rudder, 
the engines, and the turrets, by  a motion o f the 
hand or the tinkle o f a bell.
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Y o u  m ay rem em ber what I told you ¡11 a  pre- 
vious article,— I am  beginning to look upon you as 
oíd friends, by  the way,— about A dm iral W orden, 
the liero o f the Monitor. He was w atching the 
Merrimack from the slits in his little look-out box, 
when a shell struck the outside and knocked him 
senseless. A ll captains o f  turret-ships are exposed 
to such dangers as this, and even greater ones; in- 
deed, as I have said, their positions are the most 
pcrilous.

A  sailor’s life is not overburdened with comforts 
under the most favorable circumstances, and in a 
turret-ship it is extrem ely miserable. Even in 
modérate weather, the sea sweeps the deck from 
cnd to end, leaving no dry space where the men 
can get exercise or a  taste o f the breeze. Most of 
the tim e the hull is com pletely under water, and 
the hatchways are screwed down. A  supply o f air

lution in naval warfare. I will add a few words 
about another destructive vessel, which has not yet 
reached the perfection o f the turret-ships, although 
it is destined to play an even more important part 
in the defense o f our coast.

You are all familiar, o f course, with the torpe- 
does which malee such a racket on the Fourth of 
Ju ly ; but there are others, called submarine torpe- 
does, o f which you m ay have heard without under- 
standing their nature. In action and in composi- 
tion they are not very different from those sold at 
the toy shops ; but in size, and consequently in 
effect, there is no comparison between the two. 
T h e toy-torpedoes explode with a loud report and a 
cloud o f smoke. So do the submarine torpedoes ; 
but while the former are harmless and are let off 
just for fun, the latter have sufficient forcé to blow 
a large steam er into the air.

T H E  T H U N D E R E R .

is forced below by m achinery, but it soon becomes 
impute and damp. Not a  gleam  o f sunlight finds 
its way down. T h e  crew move about with the aid 
of flickering oil lamps, goin g to bed in darkness 
and arising in darkness.

W hen a  galo blows, they can see none o f its 
efieets, and can only hear the monstrous waves 
rushing along the deck, or breaking against the 
sidos. T h e y  pinc, i f  they are true salts, for a  sail 
to í'url or s e t ; for a  sw ing from the yard ; for the 
excitement attending a frigate or a Clipper in a 
storm. B u t they are pent up like men in a  diving- 
bell; and, for all a sailor’s duties they have, they 
might as well be land-lubbers. T h e  cióse atmos- 
phere, the moisture and darkness, tell upon their 
health severely. Six months o f active service is 
usually enough to break down a  strong man, and 
ñll his limbs with fevers and achings.

You now understand what a turret-ship is, and’ 
how John Ericsson’s invention has causcd a revo-

In olden times, when two countries were at war, 
one would send fire-ships drifting am ong the other’s 
fleet. These fire-ships were useless oíd hulks loaded 
with gunpowder and other inflammable materials. 
W hen the enem y’s vessels were becalmed, the fire- 
ships were lighted and sent am ong them, often 
causing fearful havoc. T h e  submarine torpedoes 
are used for the same purpose— that is, to destroy 
the vessels o f a nation which is at war with another.

T h ey  are operated in different ways. Som e are 
used to guard the entrances o f rivers and harbors, 
and are held at a certain distance below the surface 
by  buoys. Others are floated on the surface, and 
others are attached to long polcs projecting from 
the bows o f sm all steamers called torpedo-boats. 
But they all are explodccl either b y  striking a ves- 
sel’s side 01- bottom, or b y  electricity, which is sent 
to them through a  wire connected with the shore, 
or controlled by  the captain o f the torpedo-boat.

I am forgetting to tell you, however, what the 

*
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torpedoes are in appearance and in fact. In ap- 
pearance they are like enormous percussion caps, 
and in fact they are metal canisters, perfectly water- 
tight, containing a charge o f some explosive sub- 
stance— gun-cotton, gunpowder, o r dynam ite. T h e 
size o f the charge m ay be large or small, o f course, 
according to the service for which it is required; 
but the tiny spark produced by the concussion or 
by  electricity always ignites it.

A t  the tim e I am writing, the newspapers are pub- 
lishing accounts o f a  novel torpedo-boat built in 
England for the Venezuelan Governm ent, which is 
designed to run quickly toward an enem y's ship, 
explode a  torpedo under her bottom, and retire. 
T h at she should be able to retire uninjured seems 
a  wonderful, almost impossible thing to you, no 
doubt.

Y o u  can easily understand how a  floating or 
subm erged torpedo may be fired by a  telegraph 
wire, and how a  little steamer with a torpedo at- 
tached to a pole at bow, m ight run against a vessel 
and blow her u p ; but. you cannot understand how 
she can escape from all the consequences o f her 
terrible work. Y o u  think that, approaching so near 
her victim , she also would suffer from the explosión. 
It has been found, however, that i f  the torpedo is 
exploded ten feet below the surface, and the pole 
to which it is attached is twenty-five feet long, there 
is little danger to the boat. But should she be 
discovered approaching, she would be exposed to 
the fire o f her intended victim , and m ight be sunk 
before she reached her.

T h e  boat built for the Venezuelan navy is only 
fifty-five feet long and seven feet broad. She is

propelled by  steam, and can run thirteen miles in 
an hoitr. So small a  vessel in rapid motion would 
stand only a  small chance o f being hit even in 
broad d a ylig h t; and as her movements will usually 
be made in the dark, she may be áccounted toler- 
ably safe.

T h e  effect o f a torpedo explosión is exceedingly 
grand and destructive. A m ong other Federal ves- 
seis destroyed by the Confederates was the steamer 
Commodore Jones. She was sailing on the James 
R iver, when suddenly, and without apparent cause, 
she was lifted bodiiy out o f  the river, and her pari­
dle wheels revolved in mid-air. A n  immense fount- 
ain o f  foam ing water shot through her, and she 
seemed to dissolve in a  cloud o f spray, mud, water 
and smoke.

In October, 1863, the N ew Ironsides, another 
Federal war ship, lay off Charleston. Late one 
evening, a  small object was seen approaching and 
was challenged. A  rifle shot, which killed the offi- 
cer o f the watch, came in answer, and the next 
moment, a tremendous explosión shook the frigate, 
deluging her deck with water, and severely injuring 
her, while the torpedo-boat drifted out o f sight.

A  few m inutes. afterward, the corvette Housa- 
tonic was attacked by a torpedo-boat. T h e  boat 
was seen approaching when about a hundred yards 
off, and the corvette slipped her moorings and 
tried to move out o f  the w a y ; but in two minutes 
she was struck b y  the torpedo, and went to the 
bottom, with one hundred and fifty m en clinging 
to the rigging. I m ight mention m any other in- 
stances, but these three are enough to teach you 
the destructive power o f torpedoes.

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

( A  F o n rth  0 / J u ly  Story.)

B y  Ma r y  H a in e s  G ii.b e r t .

Ba n g  ! — b a n g !— bang ! Oíd Martin Fruauff 
rubbed his eyes and pulled off his night-cap.

“  I never did hear a noise like dat vas ! ”  h e said. 
“ I vake up m einseelf too earlv m it it.”  But he 
laughed as he spoke in the best o f humors, and 
he got up and set about preparing his breakfast of 
black coffee and toasted brown bread. Martin was 
a  cobbler by  trade, and his little basement work- 
shop served also for his bed-room, kitchen, dining- 
room and parlor. He slept on top o f a  b ig  chest

in which he kept his mattress and pillows by d a y ; 
and with the aid o f an oil-cloth cover and a big 
napkin he turned the chest into a dining-table. He 
was sipping his coffee out o f his gold-bound bowl, 
when there carne a  rapping at the door— and a boy 
stcpped in, wcaring a  very shabby pair o f shoes.

“  I want ’em  mended,”  said the boy, looking 
at his toes, which protruded from the shoes.

“ A ll right,”  said M artin, “ I vill fix ’em up zis 
veek. ”
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“  But I want to wear ’em to-day— right off— in 
an hour,”  said the boy.

“ V ants me to vork on de F o rf o’ July,”  said 
Martin, with a  droll look. “  Oíd Martin never 
rorks on de Forf. Y o u  dakes dem soomvere else.” 

“  I have,”  said the boy, “  and they say ‘  N o .’ 
You m ight m end ’em. I want to take the eight 
o'clock boat up to N ewburgh and be back time 
enough to see the Park fire-works.”

“  Dat is joost va t I do meinseelf,”  said Martin. 
“  W ho go m itt you ? ”

“  I go alone.”
“  A nd I go alone,”  said M artin, “  in de same 

boat mitt you, mein bhoy.”
“  Y es, i f  you ’ll m end m y shoes,”  said the boy, 

“  clse I must stay at home. I ’d had ’em done be­

fore, but I did n’t get some m oney that was owed 
me until last n ight.”

“  A nd so you dinks you ’ll keep de F o rf m itt it,” 
said Martin. “  I mends ’em dees vonce. Coom 
pack at seven o'clock, mein bhoy.”

The boy nodded and went out, and Martin, 
after heartily swallowing the rest o f  his black cof­
fee, set about m ending the shoes. It vvanted just 
five minutes o f seven when he finished them.

“  H e i! so late ! ”  exclaimed M artin, glancing at 
his b ig  wooden clock. “  I moost pe quick.”

He brushed his boots, and had just put them  on, 
when the boy carne back dressed very neatly in a 
linen suit.

“ Y o u  coom in goot tim e,”  said M artin, “ and 
you looke nice.”

“  Y e s ,”  said the boy, and he sat down and pulled 
a pair o f stockings out o f  his pocket, slipped them 
on, and then put on his shoes. “  How much is 
it ? ”  he asked.

“  I don’t vork on de F o rf for m ooney,”  said 
the oíd man ; “  I only vorks for pleesure.”

“  Y e s  ? ”  said the boy, surprised. “  W ell, I ’m 
obliged to you. Hope you ’ll have a  grand Fourth.”  
He went toward the door as he spoke.

“  Shtop 1 ”  exclaim ed the oíd shoemaker, his 
face falling. “  I tinks you and m e vas going in de 
same boat.”

“  Oh ! ”  answered the boy, starting, “ I did n’t 
understand it that way. A n d  you are not ready at 
all,”  he addcd rather ¡mpatiently.

Martin glanced down at his faded brown trousers 
and rusty old-fashioned alpaca coat.

“  It ish de best I ’ve got,”  he said. “ Do I 
looke too pad to go along mitt you ? ”

“  N — o,”  said the boy, slowly, “  you look 
well enough.”

“  Bhoys ish proud, I know,”  said Martin, 
with a sigh. “  A h , vell, in m y own kountree 
I dress ver’ fine on de holy d ays; ze lcetle 
chil’ren all com e to zee me. V ell, never 
m ind ; I go alone mitt meinseelf already.”

“  O h, I ’d  like well enough to go with you,”  
said the boy, “  if you ’ll only hurry up so as 
not to be late.”

“  Y a a s ? ”  said M artin, well pleased; “ den 
1 vill be ready in von minoot.”

H e plunged his face and hands in a basin 
o f water, rubbed him self dry, brushed down 
the few gray hairs that surrounded his bald 
head, put on a broad-brimmed straw liat, 
vellowed by m any seasons' wear, took a  stout 
b lack cañe in one hand, and then gave the 
other to his visitor.

“ Now, we vill set out like too brinces,”  
he said. “ A ll de beoples in de Yooniteed 
States ish brinces.”

T h e  boy laughed with him, and they startcd on 
their way, w alking briskly. A s they went through 
Canal Street toward the Hudson River, oíd Martin 
questioned his young companion as to his ñame 
and occupation, and learned that his ñame was 
W ashington H ays, and that he was an errand boy 
in a grocery.

“ Vashington H ays,”  said Martin, “ dat is von 
goot ñame. Vashington ish de fader o f freedoom. 
A n d  you carry home tings. How mooch dey bays 
you ? ”

“  T w o  dollars a w eck, and m y board and wash- 
in g ,”  answered W ashington, rather annoyed at so 
m any questions from a stranger.

“  A nd vat you do mitt your two tollar a w eek ? ” 
continued Martin.
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“  W h y, I spend part and save part,”  answered 
thc boy.

“  E e f  you savsh part, vot for you get not your 
shoes mended p efo re ? " asked oíd M artin. “  Or, 
vas de mooney not baid dill last nights ? ”

“  Oh yes,”  said W ashington. “  1 ani paid every 
week. T h at was some money I lent to a boy.”

“  A n d  de bhoy baid you,”  went on Martin ; “  but 
vat pecooms o f de mooney you savsh ? ”

“  I ’ ll pay you,”  said W ashington ; “  I ’d rather, 
and go alone.”

Befóte the oíd man could recover from his as- 
tonishment, th e  boy had thrust half-a-dollar into 
his p o c k e t ,  and was running full-speed down thc 
S tre e t. M artin ran too, but he was so fat that he 
could not run fast, and W ashington was soon out 
o f  his sight.

“ V ell,”  said oíd M artin, “  I vill keep the Forf 
mitout Vashington den ; but vat a bhoy he vas ! ”  

So on he went alone, smiling. H e reached thc 
boat just in time. “  A ll aboard.”  H e was am ong 
the very last, and he made his way up to the upper 
deck only to find that every seal was occupied.

“  D at ish too pad,”  he said. “  I tinks 1 looke 
on de river and shm oke mein pipe in de air. Vell, 
I shtands up.”

But he found it tiresome standing, so he went 
down below, searching for a  comfortable place. 
Outside of the ladies’ cabin he espied a narrow, 
shady spot, where a  boy sat all 'a lo n e  on a long, 
low bench. Martin approached him. It was W ash­
ington.

“  H e i! V ash in gton ! ish dere room for m e ? ” 
asked the oíd man.

W ashington started. “ Y e s, sir,”  he said, po- 
litely, but not cordially.

Martin sat down and filled his pipe. “  D o you 
shm oke ? ”  he asked.

“  N o, no,”  answered the boy, quickly, and he 
made a movem ent as i f  to go away.

“ I drivsli you away from me again,”  said thc 
oíd man. “  No, I vill go, or I vill not shm oke.” 

“ I don’t mind the sm oke,”  answered the boy, 
“ at least not m uch,”  and he sat down again. Mar­
tin put the pipe away. “ N o, smoke, or I must 
go aw ay,”  W ashington said.

Then Martin pullcd out his pipe again and 
smoked away in silence a  long time.

“ Y o u  ish a still bhoy, Vashington,”  he said at 
last.

T hen  there was another long pause. “ You 
keeps up a-tinking,”  said the oíd m a n ; “  vat 
you tink ? ”

W ashington blushed. “  W h y ,”  said he, “  I was 
thinking that it was n’t very polite o f me to run 
away from you.”

“  Put I am m itt you vonce m ore,”  said Martin,

smiling. “  Only tell me vy  you run aw ay all 20 
fa st? ”

“  It was because you asked so m any questions," 
said W ashington, frankly.

“  A h  ! ”  said Martin, “  ven you coom to pe an 
oíd poy like me you vill like beoples to talk mitt 
you aboot yourself. Nopody asks oíd Martin now 
how goes the voorld mitt him. Dere vas a poy 
vonce who vood have cared for his oíd fader, but 
he vas wrecked at sea. I tink you all alone like 
me ; dat ish de rcason I dake an eenterest. I tink 
your fader and mudder be dead, and you looke out 
ior yourself— all alone. Ish dat so? ”

“  Y e s,”  answered W ashington.
“  A n d  de bhoy ? ”  went on Martin. “  W h o  ish 

h e ? ”
“  O h, he used to work in another store with me," 

replied the boy.
“  A n d  vat did he vant your mooney for ? ”  asked 

Martin, inquisitively.
W ashington kept his face straight with difficulty 

while he answ ered: “  He wanted just what 1 

wanted this morning— decent shoes. But his were 
past mending. So I lent him two dollars for a 
pair.”

“  A nd valks mitt your toes o u t !”  exclaimed Mar­
tin, astonished.

“ W h y ,”  said W ashington, “ he had to have 
good shoes or lose his p lace; but they would n't 
turn me aw ay where I am for bein g out at thc 
toes.”

Martin shook his head, more perplexed than 
ever.

“  V a t he do mitt his m o n ey?”  he asked, “  and 
vat pecooms o f de mooney you savsh up ? ”

W ashington had to laugh.
“  I see I ’ll have to tell you,”  he said. “  H e had 

to give all his m oney to his mother, for his little 
sister was sick, and his mother could n ’t  do any- 
thing but take care o f her. A nd his money was n’t 
enough, so I lent him  all I had saved up, which 
was n ’t much— only fifteen dollars. Now his sister 
is well, and his mother is w orking again, and so lie 
paid me two dollars last night, and will pay the 
rest when he can.”

“  A h  ! you ish von grand boy ! ”  cried Martin, 
grasping W ashington’s hands. “  B u t vy  you keep 
not the F o rf mitt your frien’ ? ”

“  T h e y  were all goin g to keep it at Central 
Park,”  said W ashington, “ and I wanted to see 
the river, and the mountains, and the country so 
m uch.”

“  A h  ! you loove de kountree,”  said Martin.
“  Y e s ,”  said W ashington, “  and I love my 

country'. Don’t you ? ”
“  Mein kountree— do I loove it?— de oíd Fader- 

land ? ”  cried M artin, enthusiastically. “  Ah ! I
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loove it better clan de whole vorld.”  Tears came 
¡nto his faded blue eyes. “  It vill soom tay be free 
like de Yooniteecl Staats,”  he said, “  but oíd M ar­
tin vill pe dead. But ve vill kcep de F.orf o’ 
July,”  he went on, his wrinkled face brightening, 
“  Ve vill see de kountry, ve vill eat de goot tings, 
ve vill fire off de fire-voorks, and pe happy,— eef 
you roon not ovay again ,”  he added.

“ Not I ,”  said W ashington.
So they kept the Fourth together, and before 

the day was over W ashington learned that an in-

quisitive oíd man m ay be the soul o f gencrosity 
a n d a  friend worth having. A nd oíd Martin, as he 
lay down on his chest that night, said to him self:

“  A h  ! I never did see a  F o rf like dees vas mitt 
Vashington Hays. I vill keep all de Fcrfs mitt 
Vashington, and pe a  fader to de poy, mitt de 
leetle mooney I poot p v .”

A nd W ashington was saying :
“  A h  ! oíd Martin shall have some one hereafter 

to ask how the world goes with him . H e loves 
m y country, and I love h im .”

T H E  V I K I N G S  I N A M E R I C A .

By  C y r u s  M a r t i n , J k .

The Northm en, in theseventh, eighth and ninth These people, who have left their ñames all over 
centuries after the birth o f O ur Lord, inhabited Europe, were never welcome anywhere. Even at 
the great península o f Norway and Sweden, with home, they quarreled am ong themselves. And 
branches established in Denm ark, Finland, the it would seem that when things grew uncomfort-

F L O K K O  S F .N D IN G  O U T  T H E  R A V E N S .

Earoe Islands, and all about the coasts o f Northern 
Europe. T h ey  were a  wild, rough and tumultu- 

race, so given to roving and adventure that 
■hey made their appearance, at one time or an- 
Mlicr in their history, in every part of Europe 
"hich could be reachcd by sea. T h e y  certainly 
visited the shores of the Mediterranean, and they 
°uce helcl such complete possession o f a  part of 
I ranee that their ñame is still preserved in the titlc 

province o f Norm andy. Before the time of 
King Alfred, they ravaged England continually.

Vol. III.— 39.

able for them in their own country, they took ship 
and sailed the sea, carrying destruction and terror 
wherever they' went. T h e  chiefs were called Jarls, 
or Earls, and the sons o f  chiefs to whom were given 
maritime command were called Vikings. These 
were usually the younger sons, who were driven 
out b y  contcntions at hom e, as well as by  their own 
fierce desires, to find plunder and occupation in 
ravaging the coasts o f the rich Southlands. In 
course o f time, these wild sca-rovers were mas- 
ters o f the seas o f Europe. T heir captains came
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to be known generally as Vikings. In these days 
we shoulcl cali them pirates. W ould  you like to 
hear the rules which one o f these terrible fellows 
laid down for the government o f his crew ? Here 
is an extract which has been lianded down to us in 
F rith iof’s  Saga, or chronicle :

N o t  a  ten t u p o n  tlec k , a n d  n o  s le e p in g  ash o re , w ith in  lio u ses but 

en cm ie s  g o .
V ik in g s  s lcc p  on th e ir  sh ield s, w ith  th eir sw o rd s in  th eir h a n d s, an d 

for ten t h a v e  th e y  h c a v e n  th e  blue.

W h e n  w ild  h u m é a n o s  ra g e , h o is t  ih c  sa il h ig h  a b o v e ; ¡t  ¡s  b lith e  

on th e ro u g h  ro llin g  deep.
L e t  h e r  d rive , le t  h e r  d r iv e  ; h e  w h o  s lr ik c s  ¡s  afra id , a n d  I  'd  rath er 

b en e ath  th e se a  sleep.

W h e n  th e m erch an t y e  m c c t, y e  m a y  sp a re  h is  g o o d  s h ip ; b u t  dte 
w e a k e r  h is  w e a lth  m u st unfold.

T h o u  a r t  k in g  on th e w a v e ; h e  is s la v e  o f  h is  g a in , a n d  t h y  steel 

is  a s  g o o d  as h is  go ld .

T h ere  is more o f this, but these Unes are enough 
to show you what sort o f men were the Vikings 
o f the North. Such a  man, we m ay be sure, 
was Flokko, who, in 
the ninlh century, dis- 
covered Iceland. It 
was said that one Nad- 
dok had been to Ice- 
land before Flokko’s 
voyage o f discovery, 
and that he, disgusted 
with the coldness o f the 
región, which was sup- 
posed to be a penín­
sula, called the land 
Snowland. T h en  there 
is another story o f  one 
G ardar, who sailed all 
about the island and 
called it Gardarholm, 
orG ardar’s Island. But 
the first actual settler 
is spoken o f in history 
somewhat disrcspect-

days afterward, and after wandering in the air, 
carne back to the ship, showing thereby that there 
was no land in sight. But lilis and the third, when 
set at liberty after two days, mounted up into the 
sky, circlcd about as i f  to take a  view o f the liori 
zon, and then took a straight flight into the West 
Flokko followed in that direction, and so reached 
the island for which he searched.

T h e  colony did not thrive. It was broken up, 
and the colonists returned to N onvay, bringing an 
evil report o f  the land, which they called Iceland. 
B ut in 875, ten years after F lokko ’s failure, one 
Earl Ingolf, who had quarreled with one o f his 
neighbors and had killed some o f his thralls, or 
bondmen, found it necessary for him  to flee from 
the wrath o f the k in g, Harold H aarfager (Harold 
the Fair-haired), and he accordingly took his ships 
and went to Iceland. Here he founded a colony 
which has lasted through all the centuries— a  re 
m arkable community.

T hough Iceland was thus settled by  the Vikings,

T H E  D IS C O V E R Y  O F  G R E E N L A N D .

fully, as “ a  certain pyrate whose ñam e was F lo kko .” 
Pírate he m ay have been, but he took with him 
families, cattle and tools, as i f  intending to live like 
an honest man.

W arned b y  the triáis which other voyagers had 
had when trying to find new lands, Flokko carried 
in his ship thrce ravens which had previously been 
consecrated by the pagan priests o f Nonvay.  ̂ Two 
ravens were supposed to bring to Odin, or W oden, 
the chief deity o f the Northm en, news o f all that 
happens in the world. A nd F lokko relied on the 
ravens to tell him  when land was in sight. 1 he 
first raven, when set free, returned to the land 
whence the ship had sailed; therefore, this was yet 
the nearest shore. T h e  second was let loose some

and al though these sea-rovers still followed their 
wave-wandering life, we must believe that thcv 
were no longer like the “ pyratcs”  o f the mainland. 
One o f these sailors was Gunnbiorn, who, driven 
westward by a  storm, soon after the settlemcnt oí1 
Iceland, fell upon the shores o f Greenland, to 
which región he gave the ñame o f Gunnbiorn 
Rocks. H e made his way home again, for th( 
strait between Greenland and Iceland is not si 
wide but one m ay see the shores o f each, wh« 
m idway between them , o f a clear day. He ga'e 
like all discoverers, a  very glow ing account of ln 
new land, but none went tliither until the nex
century. .

In 985, E ric the R ed, who, like Ingolf, had oee
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oblíged to quit his own country on account o f his 
violence and crimes, went to the new land in the 
West. H e established a  home for himself, and 
three years later, he was back in Iceland with a 
wonderful tale. In the quaint language o f the 
chronicle, “  In order to entice people to go to his 
new country, he called it Greenland, and painted 
it out as such an excellent place for pasture, wood, 
and fish, that the next year he was followed thither 
by twenty-five ships full o f colonists, who had fur­
nished themselves richly with household goods and 
cattle o f  all so rts; but only fourteen o f these ships 
arrived.”  T h e other eleven, we are left to surmise,

| were wrecked on the way.
A m ong those who followed Eric to Greenland 

I was one Herjulf, a  bold and skillful navigator. His 
son Bjarni, or Biarne, as he is most commonly 
called, was also an intrepid sailor, and a  worthy 

| descendant o f the Vikings. Returning from a 
voyage to Ñ or way, Biarne found that his father 

I had gone. after E ric to the new land. T his im- 
petuous youth, without more ado, and without stop- 
ping to unload his ship, immediately set sail into the 
West, to find his father. H e and his crew missed 
the Southern point o f Greenland, and, after many 
days o f fog and violent wind, driven they knew not 
whither, they carne in sight o f land. T h e  country 
was flat and well-wooded, but Biarne knew that it 
could not be Greenland. H e looked in vain for 
" the high  ice-hills,”  which he had been told to 
expect. T hough his men grum bled m ightily, he 
would not go ashore, but, sailing on the wind, as 
only the Northm en then knew how, he kept on 
with the land on the larboard (or left) side o f the 
ship. A fter two days and two nights o f  voyaging, 
they approached land again. It was low and 
«ooded; it was not Greenland. K eeping on his 
course, with a  south-west wind, Biarne made land 
a third time. This was an island, as the young 
Viking found by sailing around it, and it was “  high 
and mountainous, with snowy mountains.”  Stand- 
ing out to sea, with the south-west wind still blow- 

I ing, Biarne sailed for three more days and nights, 
l'vhen he made the coast o f Greenland. H e found 
I his father well established at a  point called Herjulf- 

ness, or H erju lf’s Cape.
Biarne was much blam ed for his failurc to ex- 

I plore the countries which he had seen. But he 
I seems to have taken matters very coolly ; and as it 
I was more profitable for him  to carry on his trading 
1'oyages with Norway, he made no use o f his ob- 
I servations in the unknown W estern sea. T h e sons 
I of Earl E ric, howcver, burned with desire to explore 
I'he mysterious regions o f which Biarne and his 
I otew had brought such vague accounts.

Accordingly, a  fam ily council liaving settled the 
| details, Leif, the eldest son o f E ric the R ed, in

1000, bought Biarne’s ship, and fitted her for the 
cruise. Thirty-five men, am ong whom was Biarne, 
composed the crew, and L eif entreated his father 
to take the coinmand. T h e oíd V ik in g  reluctantly 
consented ; but, on the way to the point o f depart- 
ure, his horse stumbled and threw his rfcler. This 
was a  bad ornen to the superstitious Eric, who de- 
clared that it was ordained that he should discover 
no more new countries. H e therefore gave up the 
command to Leif, who sailed prosperously into the 
W est.

Reversing the order o f Biarne’s voyage, L eif first 
found the land w hich Biarne had last seen. This 
región is now known as Newfoundland. L eif went 
on shore. From the sea to the inland mountains 
was a plain o f flat stones. So he called it Hellu- 
land, from he lia , a  flat stone. In like manner, 
when he carne to the next land, which was a  coun­
try covered with wood, he gave that the ñam e o f 
M arkland, or W oodland. T h e  ñame o f that región 
is now N ova Scotia. T h e young V ik in g  kept on 
with a  north-east wind, and, in two days and two 
nights, made land a  third time. T his was un- 
doubtedly on thc coast o f N ew E n g la n d ; pre- 
cisely where, has never been satisfactorily settled. 
L eif first landed on an island, where he waited for 
good weather. T hen, coasting along the shore- 
line, he went up a  river that carne through a  lake, 
says the chronicle. H ere they cast anchor and 
made preparations to winter, for it was now 
autumn.

It is gencrally conceded that this was the dis- 
covery by  the Northm en o f  the coast o f what is 
now R hode Island, and that L eif built his booths, 
or houses, somewhere on thc shore o f M ount Hope 
Bay, or Narragansett Bay. T h e  hardy Green- 
landers thought this a  favored and rich country. 
Especially were they delighted when one T yrker, 
a  Southern foreigner o f the com pany, discovered 
grapes growing wild in the woods, just as one may 
now see them ripening on the fir-covered and sandy 
hills o f C ape Cod.

This was a precious discovery to thc Northmen. 
N ever in Iceland, ñor yet in Norway, had any of 
their ancestors found grapes. So, heaping up their 
deck and filling their long-boat with the dried 
fruit, they prepared to return to Greenland. In 
the spring they set sail, taking with them speci- 
mens o f timber and a great store o f the kinds o f 
wood most prized in their own country, where trees 
were scarce. On his homeward voyage, L eif picked 
up a shipwrecked crew, which he kindly carried to 
shore. T his, and his marvclous adventures in the 
N ew W orld, gave him  the title o f L e if the Fortú­
nate. It was not long before the news reached 
Europe. Vineland, as L eif called it, was known as 
Vinland the Good. B y  this ñame one historian,

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



588 T H E  V I K I N G S  I N  A M E R I C A .

A dam  o f Bremen, heard o f the land when he visitcd 
Sweden in 1075.

If the reports which the Northm en brought back 
to Europe painted the world beyond the seas in too 
glowing colors, we should rem em ber that this has 
been the weakness o f all explorers. T h e  accounts 
o f Am erica afterward car- 
ricd to Spain represenled 
this to be a fairy-land.
One o f those who fol- 
lowed Colum bus actually 
searched for a  fountain 
the waters o f which would 
give eternal youth to 
those who drank thereof.
A n  English explorer, two 
hundred years ago, de­
clared that nutm egs grew 
in M ain e; and, in our 
day, ingenious gentlemen 
who write for the Jiews- 
papers have reported, 
and honestly believed, 
that A laska was a fertile 
and productive country, 
and that there was no 
snow in the B lack Hills.
T h e  hardy V ikin gs from Iceland and Greenland 
thought that New E ngland was a  land o f almost 
unbroke.11 summer. Considcring what a coid and 
sterile región was their hom e, this is by  no means 
surprising.

D uring this tim e, Christianity had been slowly 
w orking its way from Northern Europe across the 
seas. T h e  gods o f the Northm en were m any, but 
the chief o f  these was W oden, or Odin. His eldest 
son was T h o r, the Thunderer, and his daughter, 
F reya, was the goddess o f spring, flowers, music, 
and the gentle fairies. W oden has given his ñame 
to one b f the days o f the wcek, for W cdnesday was 
formerly called W oden’s-day. Thursday is also 
derived from T h o r’s-day, and Friday was F reya ’s- 
day. So, though the V ikin gs and their strange 
paganism  have long since vanished, these faint 
traces o f their ancient faith survive.

A fter L c if retürned from his voyage to the New 
W orld, he went to Norway, where it is supposed 
he becam e converted to Christianity, O laf being 
then king. A t  any rate, he carried some Christian 
priests to Greenland, much to the displcasure of 
Earl Eric, it was said. T h is  was the first planting 
o f the religión o f Our Lord on this side o f  the 
Atlantic. Traces o f  the buildings o f these earlv 
Greenland churches are still in existence to vouch 
for the truth o f the tale o f the foundation o f the 
Christian faith in Am erica.

Soon after this, Eric died, and Leif, now the head

o f the family, sailed the seas no more. His brother, 
Thorvald, took up the enterprise, and, in 1002, set 
sail in L eif’s ship for Vinland the Good. He found 
the booths built by  his brother and took possession 
o f them, and there he spent the winter. In the 
following spring, he coasted far to the westward.

u u k ' s  s e t t l e m e s t . 

and we conclude, from the description o f the coun­
try which he saw, that he passed through the whole 
length o f L on g Island Sound. Possibly, he went 
as far as New Y o rk  B ay, and there found “  another 
lake through which a  river flowed to the sea,” of 
which he spoke. T h e  party landed on many 
islands, and were enchanted with the groves of 
great trees, the green grass, and the abundance 
o f vegetable growths which were so new and strange 
to them.

U p  to this time, the Northmen had seen no 
natives. Once only had Thorvald found a trace of 
them ; it was a  deserted corn-house by  the shore. 
But during a  more extended voyage o f  discovery 
wliich Thorvald made during his second year 011 
the continent, in 1004, he encountered three skin- 
boats, set up as tcnts, under which nine savages 
were sleeping. T h e  Northm en probably believed 
that these creaturcs were scarcely human. In 
those days, the waste places o f the earth were sup­
posed to be peopled with goblins, dwarfs, and 
strange monsters. T h e  history which relates the 
adventures o f the V ikin gs in A m erica calis the 
natives “  Skreellings,”  a term  o f  contempt and re- 
proach, which m eant “  pygm ies, parings, o r chips.” 
W hen the nine Skrtellings were found peaceably 
sleeping under their boats, they w ere at once fallen 
upon and killcd by the cruel Northmen. Only one 
cscaped with his life. This first bloodshed by the 
Europeans in the New W orld  was a dark tokenof
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ship. a long time they kept away from the colon y; but 
Fhor- when they carne again, says the chronicle, it was 
f ic e -  like a rushing torrent.
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all that was to come after. 
disaster to Thorvald.

While the explorers were resting in fancied 
sccurity, a great arm y o f  Skradlings, roused by 
the report o f their escaped comrade, fell upon the 
Northmen and surprised them with the war-wlioop, 
which to Thorvald seemed to say, “  W ake thou ! 
Thorvald 1 and all thy companions, i f  thou wilt 
preserve life, and return thou to thy ship, with all 
thy nten, and leave the land without delay 1 ”  T h e 
Northmen fled to their ship and set up the wooden 
scrcen, or shield, from behind which they let fly 
the arrows with which they fought. Only one man 
was vvounded in the ship. W hen the fight was 
over, Thorvald, dvawing an arrow from a cruel 
wound under his arm, said that this would be to 
him a mortal hurt.

Now it happened that when he had been at a 
pleasant point on what we now suppose to have 
been Cape Cod, he had said, “ Here I should 
like to raise m y dw elling.”  So when he knew 
that he was likely to die o f his wound, he made 
request that he b e  borne thither and buried. He 
said: •• It m ay be that a  true word fell from my 
mouth, that I should dwell there for a  time ; there 
shall ye bury m e, and set up crosses at m y feet and 
head, and cali the place Krossaness forever in all 
time to com e.” T h e  chronicle relates that this was 
done, and on the fir-covered cape wherc Thorvald 
had thought to dwell, the cross o f  Christ. newly set 
up in America, marked where the youn g Viking, 
slain in fight, slept in peace.

Thorvald’s companions returned to Greenland in 
the follovving spring. A nother o f the sons o f Eric, 
Thorstein o f Ericsfiord. 
who had married Gudrid, 
wife of the captain o f the 
shipwrccked crew rescued 
hy Leif, set out to find 
and bring back the body 

| of his brother. He cruised 
along the New England 
-oast in 1005, but he 
failecl to find Krossaness,

¡ or Cross Cape, and re- 
turned to Greenland with­
out Thorvald’s remains.

J He died soon after, and 
| 'he sons o f Eric knew 
| America 110 more.

But a daughter o f  the 
Red Earl, one Freydis, 
was to go thither. She 
had married Thorvard, a

. hardy mariner, who commanded a trading ship. 
Gudrid, the widow o f Thorstein, had married Thor- 

1 Karlsefne, a  rich trader and merchant, o f Ice-

land. This family group, one winter, planned a 
new expedition to Vinland the G ood, and in the 
spring o f  1007 they sailed thither with two ships, 
with women, cattle and stores. T h ey  made out 
the various landmarks along the coast, and, run- 
n ing past Cape Cod, called it Furdustrands, or 
W onderstrands, because, as they said, it was so 
long to sail by. On the shores o f Buzzard’s Bay, 
which they called Stream Frith, because o f its rapid 
currents, they spent their first winter. Next spring 
they went somewhere to the south, nobody knows 
exactly where, but it is sttpposed that their settle- 
ment was fixed somewhere near what is now Mount 
Hope Bay. Here they found the bays and inlets 
full o f fish, the great trees were festooned with 
grapes, and gnme was abundant. Inland a little 
way were fields o f “ self-sown w heat,”— that is to 
say, patches o f Indian corn planted by the natives.

In this pleasant land they thought to be left to 
themselves. But the Skraellings soon found them 
out, looked on them with amazement, and went 
away. T h ey  were described as “  black and ¡11- 
favored, and with coarse hair on the h e a d ; they 
had large eyes and broad cheeks.”  A fter awhile, 
they returned in such numbers that the sea seemed 
to be sowed with black coals. T h ey  bartered valu- 
able furs and skins for red cloth, and, when this 
was gone, they were content to take in exchange 
ntilk porridge which the Norsewomen made for 
them. B y  and by, when all was going m errily on, 
a  bull belonging to Karlsefne burst from the woods 
with a  terrifying bellow, and charged upon the 
Skrajilings, who, affrighted by the strange beast, 
took to their boats and fled in great dismay. For
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A  battle followed, and the Norsemen were worsted. m itted to writing. In  ancient monasteries these 
T h e natives outnumbered them and killed many. precious rolls were lioarded until they were forgot- 
T h e  colonists took to the woods, pursued by the ten. In later years they have been gradually 
once despised Skrmllings. Freydis', the daughter brought to light, translated and partly printed. 
o f Eric, vainly tried to rally the fugitives; then, From them  we draw the story o f thc Northmen, 
seizing a  weapon from the dead body o f one o f her and o f their voyagings in the strange wide seas, 
company, she turned upon the natives, uttering M any books have been written to compare these 
loud cries and m aking wild gestures. T h e  Skrtel- sagas with thc ancient traditions o f the world as 
lings, terrified by  this strange apparition, turned well as to show how m any well-undcrstood facts 
and fled. T h ey  scrambled into their boats, pad- compel us to accept the genumeness o f their his- 
dled away, and were seen no more. T h is  affair tory. T h e  best account of the discovery of the 
discouraged Karlsefne and his companions, who W estern hemisphere by  the Northm en is to be 
soon afterward returned to Greenland. found in the opening chapters o f the popular his-

Freydis, however, who seems to have been a bold tory o f the U nited States by  M r. W illiam  Cullen 
and daring woman, organized another expedition Bryant and Mr. Sidney Howard G ay, from the ad- 
in i o i i . Accom panied by two brothers, Helgi and vanee sheets o f which the illustrations to this article 
Finnbagi, o f Iceland, with whom she and her hus- were taken. In that admirable work the historical 
band had formed a  partnership, she set sail in the events touched upon here are gathered into one 
spring and landed at the spot, now so well known harmonious story.
to the Northm en, where the booths originally built It should be said that the Northm en left no traces 
by  L eif were yet standing. V ery soon there was o f their stay on the coast o f New England. Their 
trouble in the camp. Freydis quarreled with H elgi colonies were too short-lived. T heir entirc occupa- 
and F innbagi, and plotted against their lives. In- tión, from the time o f  L e if ’s landing to the de- 
spired by this bad woman’s counscl, h er husband, parture o f Freydis and her companions, was less 
Thorvard, and his men fell upon the two brothers than fifteen years. T h e Greenlandcrs soon liad 
and their com pany, as they slept in their own quar- much ado to maintain themselves in their onn 
ters, and slew them all. t h e r e  were left o f these adopted country, without m akin g distant voyages. 
unhappy ones five women, whom the men would T h e  Esquim aux made war upon them , and plagues 
fain have spared. These the daughter o f Eric, in swept over the land. In 1350 a dreadful disenso, 
her rage, killed with her own hand. called the black dcath, sprcad over Northern

A  darle and gloom y winter followed this deed o f Europe, a n d jS íeen lan d . T h e  latter country be- 
wickedness, and in the spring the colony broke up carne almost depopulated. Na'yigation ceased, and, 
and returned to Greenland. W h en  L eif heard the though voyagers said they had isaught ghmpses ol
story o f Freydis’s crimes, he said : “  I like not to do the land while driven before adverse storms, all
to Freydis, m y sister, that which she has deserved ; knowledge o f thc Greenland o f  EricRhe Red faded
but this will I predict, that their posterity will never from the minds o f men. It was not tiltil after the
thrive.”  voyages o f Colum bus that Greenland was redis-

W e  hear no more o f the family o f Eric the Red. covered. But substantial masonry in ruin's, uitli 
W ith  this sorrowful tale o f crime ends the history runic inscriptions, was found to recall the memory 
of the V ikin gs in Vinland the Good. Freydis dis- o f the adventurous Northmen and perpetúate their 
appears in a thick cloud o f execration and shame. fame.
W e  only know that the adventures and deeds o f T h e  Vikings have long since vanished from the
the V ikin gs long thereafter lived in the chronicles sea. T h e tales o f their prowess have becoim 
o f the saga-men, or story-tellers, and in the songs almost as vague as the story o f Ulysses. or the 
o f the scalds, or poets, o f the Northland. About history o f thc Trojan war. But even 111 the peace- 
the feast-table, when these wonderful tales were ful fleets which fleck the waters o f  the globe we 
told again. the descendants o f the V ikin gs heard find some traces o f  the seamanship for which they 
them with pride and shouted “ S k o a l! ”  (H a il!), were so famed. T h ey  have left their ñames 011 
as the prowess o f  their ancestors stirred their war- m any a stormy cape o f the Northern seas, and t a 
like fire. blood o f their descendants flows in the veins ol

W hen the Icelanders had a  written language, thousands o f the hardy sons o f Am erica. So, i» 
and the rude characters (or ruñes) which they had this N ew W orld, as we recall their fascinating story- 
used gave place to Román letters, these sagas (or we lift our hands and ch e er: 
chronicles), by  word o f m outh so long, were com- “  Skoal to the Northland ! Skoal 1 ”
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B R O I L E D  C H I C K E N .

B y  M a r ió n  H a r l a n d .

1 d o  not mean a whole one. Even one o f these little fellows 
who are crowing over their release from the e gg, and over whom 
Madam Partlet, their none-too-good-looking mamma, is swell-

ing her thioat with delight, would be too much for a little house- 
keeper to m anage. A sk y o u r  ever-so-good-looking mamma, 
some day when there are spring chickens in the pantry, to cut 
off one leg  for your first lesson in cooking poultry. Set on the 
range a  sheet-iron baking-pan, half full o f boiling water. Lay 
your chicken for ten minutes in slightly salted coid  w ater ; then 
wipe it dry and put it upon the gridiron. Set this across the 
baking-pan, taking care the water does not touch it. Cover 
with another pan, and steam it half-an-hour. T his cooks and 
softens the outer skin, keeps in the juices and loosens the strings 
about the knee-joint, called lendons. Have a  clear. hot fire. 
R ake down the ashes when you have taken the chicken from 
its vapor-bath. R ub the upper part of the gridiron with a very 
little butter. Set it over an open hole in the range, until warm 
— not hot. L ay your chicken upon the gridiron. W hen it 
“  fizzes ”  on the lower side, turn it over. Repeat this turning 
often, that the juices m ay not drip upon the coals and cause a 
stnoke. D on’t fall into the notion which seems to be entertained 
b y some grown-up cooks, that the flavor o f smoke does not 
injure steaks, or chops, or chickens, any more than does a “ bit 
o fa s c o r c h .”  T h e  chicken should be done in ten minutes, if 
young and tender. Have ready a slice of nice dry to ast; butter 
it and put it upon a hot píate. M ake a cut at the joint o f  the 
chicken, to be sure the browned coat does not hide raw flesh. 

Sprinkle it with salt and p ep p er; put h a lf o f a tea-spoonful o f butter over it, and lay on the toast. Put 
a few sprays o f parsley about it.

D E V I L E D  C H I C K E N .

Br o il  the part o f  a  chicken as I have directed. H ave ready in a tin cup a table-spoonful o f butter, 
half a salt-spoonful o f salt, half as much pepper as you have salt, and the same quantity o f mustard as 
pepper. Heat to a  boil on the range. L ay  the chicken on a  hot p ía te ; pour the mixture in the cup 
over it. C over closely, and set in an open oven, or upon a  hot registcr five minutes before sending to 
the table.
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T O B Y .

Y ou see him  in the  picture. T h a t is T oby, w ith the slippers in his 
mouth. H e  has ju s t b ro u g h t them  dow n-stairs. D oes his m istress praise 
him for fetching the  slippers?  N o t a t all.

“ You stupicl T o b y ,” she says. “ I said boots ; 1 did n’t  say slippers! 
Boots, Toby. Go and b rin g  them , rig h t aw ay ! ”

O ff flies T o b y  upsta irs  ; then down again  he tum bles— T oby  and the 
boots in a  m oving bundle, which ends with a  w ag ! T h e  m istress says, 
“ Good T o b y ! ” while T o b y  capers and all bu t laughs.

A fter that, he beg ins to beg. W h a t does he w ant ? T he m istress 
knows. She opens the  little d raw er and  takes out a  ball. I t is T o b y ’s. 
As soon as he sees it, he runs aw ay in to  the  hall. T h a t is because he w ants 
her to hiele it. She pu ts it under the sofa-pillow. T o b y  com es back.

F irs t he looks behind the w indow -curtain , then under the table, then 
in the corners, then a t the back of the  door. T h e  ball is no t in any  of 
these places. A t last he climbs the sofá. Ah, there it is ! and Toby, 
giying it a  b ite  o f joy, rolls it across the room, runs after, seizes, brings 
it back, and stands, with a  look in his eyes which says plain as words, 
“ Please hide it again."

But the m istress say s : “ You m ust have your breakfast first. No more 
ball, Toby, till you have eaten  your b read-and-m ilk .”

T oby  hates bread-and-m ilk . H e  eyes the  p ía te  and growls, bu t will 
not go near it. So the m istress, w ho know s T oby 's  ways, b rings his 
deadly foe, Mrs. C racker. Mrs. C racker is an ugly, black Ind ia-rubber 
dolí, with the  m arks of T o b y ’s teeth  all over her body.

“ H ere  she com es,” cries the mistress, je rk in g  Mrs. C racker across the 
carpet. “ H urry , Toby, hu rry ! Mrs. C racker will g e t it, if you don’t.” 

Mrs. C racker leans over the píate, and pu ts her head in the milk. This 
is too much ! T oby  m akes one bound, flings her aside, and begins to 
gobble his breakfast as fast as possible. I f  he shows signs of stopping, 
Mrs. C racker is m ade to draw  near. T hen  T oby  is furious. H e  catches 
her by the neck, stirs her round in the milk, grow ls hard, and  eats on 
till every drop of the breakfast is gone and  Mrs. C racker lies h igh 
and dry in the em pty  píate. T hen  T oby  feels th a t he has conquered, 
wags a  proud tail, and m akes a  queer noise, which I think m ust be a  
song of joy.

W ould n’t you like to know  T o b y ?
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Y o u  never saw any one so pleased as the Deacon 
is , m y children. W h y, his face is so sunshiny that 
it lights up the very grass as he walks along,— or 
so it seems to me,— and all on account o f the re- 
m arkable way in which his boys and girls are send- 
ing in copies o f the Dcclaration o f  Independence.

W ell, w e ll! Jack could have told him that thc 
young folks would come out handsomely in this 
matter.

T hen  the prizes! T h e  prelty, xhining things 
stand there on the Deacon’s shelf, I hear, waiting 
to be awarded, and beam ing with satisfaction. 
W h at wonder ! It must b e  a' very pleasant thing 
to go into a family as a prize.

Jack is no orator,—  so he I cannot give you an 
address on this grand Centerinial “• Fourth.”  But 
you can be your own orators, m y chicks, and that 
is better yet. Deep in your Beart o f hearts, let 
•cach one o f you s a y :

“  M y hearer ! Am erica is a  great counttw, and 
her strength is in her honest, upright, loyál and 
intelligent citizens. See to it that yon become one 
o f  them ! ”

A T L A N T I C  A N D  P A C I F I C .

S o m e  o f m y birds have been talking to the sea- 
gulls, and they ’ve brought me this news :

T h e  A tlantic Ocean was named after a m ighty 
mythical giant nam ed A tlas, who, as the Greeks 
believed, carried the world on his shoulders— the 
sam e A tlas who has a  great mountain-range in 
A frica for his namesake.

T h e  other great ocean did n ’t have to go to G reece 
for a ñame. It just staid where it was and behaved 
itself, until at last, from its peaceful aspect, it was 
called the Pacific.

T his is as it should be, m y little Americans—  
Pow er on one side o f us, and Peace on the other.

A nd, what is better yet, they ’re permanent institu- 
tions. F ifty Centennials from now, Jack (or some- 
body else) will fincl this country trig and trim 
between its oceans, with the Peace o f Power its 
highest virtue, and the Power of Peace its proudest 
boast.

A  B I R D  S T O R Y .

D e a r  J a c k  : I  se n d  a  tru e sto ry  a b o u t so m e b ird s th a t  lived  in  a 
tree  in  o u r  v a rd . M y  p u s s y  k illed  th e  m o th er b ird  ju s t  a fte r  th c  little 
b ird s w e re  h a tc h cd , a n d  th e p a p a  bird  w a s le ft  a l l  a lo n e to  feed  them. 
H e  atten d ed  to them  o n e  d a y  v e r y  ca refu lly , a n d  th e  n e x t  d a y  h e  re­
turned to  h is  n est w ith  an o th er w ife  m u ch  la rg e r  th an  h im sclf. W hen 
th c little  birds b e g a n  to  f iy ,  th e y  u sed  to  co m e  d o w n  o n  o u r  croquet 
g ro u n d  an d h o p  a b o u t. O n e  d a y , m am m a stooped to p ic k  o n e  o f 
th em  u p, so th at th c  c a t  co u ld  n o t g e t  it , w h e n  th e n ew  w ife  struck 
h e r  on th e sid e  o f  h e r  h e a d  tw ice  w ith  h er bilí. W e ll, th is  bird  looked 
a fte r  th e  little  b ird s a n d  fed them  till t h e y  le ft  th e  nest. W e  th in k  it 
q u ite  cu riou s— don’ t  y o u ?  E d i t h  S t o n e .

A  F ISÍH  T H A T  L I V E S  IN  T H E  M U D .

D e a r  m e !— what next ? Now, here ’s a story of 
a fish who can live without water ! W h o  ever heard 
o f such a th in g! T h is  very accom plished scalv 
gentleman is a  native o f Africa,— where most of 
the wonders cpme from, nowadays,-— and has the 
misfortune to belong to a river which dries up every 
summer. Rather a  discouraging circumstance to 
a  fish, /  should sa y ; but this little fellow doesn ’t 
mind it. W hen the water gets low, he very  coolly 
burrows nearly two feet into the mud on the bot­
tom, and there lie sthys, while the hot sun dries 
up the water, and bak'e.s the mud till it is full of 
deep cracks. W hen thc water comes back, filis 
the cracks, and soaks into the ‘ground, the mud- 
fish comes out as lively asVver. One o f this fam­
ily has lately gone to l i v e a n  aquarium in Eng- 
land, where his ways can be Vstudiéd J\and now we 
shall know how he gets on m»water a lk jh e  year 
round. W ho cain tell\me his ñame ?

F L O W E R  D O L L S .

D e a r  J a c k  : W a  g ir ls  m ad e ló v e ly  llo w er-d o lls  la s t  su m m er, and 
w o n t  y o u  p icase  tc ll't l ic  S t .  N ic h o 'la s  g ir ls  a b o u t  it , so  th a t  th e y  can 
m a k c  so m e th is  seashn ? W e  m ad e .ch a rm in g  little  la d y  d o lls  o u t ol 
h o lly h o c k  b lo sso m s In th is w a y : W e  to o k  a  fine h o liy h o c k  flower, 
b ro k c  olF th c  o u te r  g te e n  lea v es— tile  c a ly x , I  m e a n ; th en  w e  picked 
o u t  th e  in s id e  p a rts , so  a s  to  le a v e  a  litt le  h o lc  in  th c  stem  e n d  o f  thc 
llow er. In to  th is  w e  W u c k  a  p o p p y -h e a d , m a rk in g  fe a tu re s  on it as 
w ell a s  w e  co u ld . T h e n  w e  tied a  lo n g  sp e a r  o f  g r a s s  arou nd thc 
le a v e s , ju s t  w h ere  t h c  w a is t  sh o u ld  b e  : th is  m ad e a  p re tty  g re e n  sash. 
N e x t  w e  form ed th c ap ro n  o u t  o f  a  w h ite  ro se  leaf, a n d  p u t  a  bit of 
g re e n  tw ig  th ro u g h  th c  b o d y  fo r  arm s. W e  th o u g h t  sh e  w a s  com­
p lete  th e n , for sh e  co u ld  sta n d  a lo n e , a n d  sh e  w a s  ju s t  a s  p rc tly  as 
co u ld  b e  ; b u t  w h en  a fte rw a rd  w e  p u t  a  d a is y  l ia t  on h e r  little  head, 
s h e  w a s  p crfect.

W e  m a d e  o th e r  fio w cr-d o lls  a fte r  th a t  o u t o f  tru m p ct-creep ers and 
fo x -g lo v e s  a n d  a l l  so rts  o f  flow ers, a n d  it  w a s  rea l sport. M o th e r said 
a  g ro u p  o f  o u r  b lo sso m -lad les s ta n d in g  o n  th e  la w n  w a s  a  beautiful 
s ig h t  to  b eh o ld . ,

I f  o th er  g ir ls  t ry  o u r  p lan  a n d  g e t  a n y  n e w  id eas, I  h o p e , d e a r  Jack, 
th e y  'II se n d  u s w o rd  th ro u g h  y o u .— Y o u r  tru e little  friends,

M a r i ó n  a n d  W i n n ie  T .

T A L L O W - T R E E S .

In  tlie woods where I live there grows a  low 
shrub, with glossy, fragrant leaves, called the bav- 

,berry. From  its small green berries a kind o f wax 
is obtained, o f which candles are sometimes made. 
But I don’t  believe the candles are much liked, as 
I see few people picking the berries.

M y friend the parrot quite despises such candles. 
He thinks that the people who use them should 
see those made from the seeds o f the tallow-tree
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which grows in the province o f Malabar, in British 
India.

T his tallow-tree, I am told, is very large, and has 
thick, leathery leaves, varying from four to ten feet 
in length. T h e  flowers are white and very fra- 
grant, and by boiling its seeds the natives obtain a 
firm white vegetable tallow, which has no unpleas- 
ant sm ell. Candles made o f  this tallow, m y friend 
the parrot says, are som ething worth having—  
worth having, that is, if human beings will persist 
in going about after dark. H e thinks it very strange 
that creatures with eyes madé expres'sly for the 
daylight, should wish to imítate the habits o f bats 
and cats and owls, whose eyes are specially adapted 
to seeing things at night.

A  G R A S S H O P P E R 'S 0 D L E.

“ W e  lay ninety-nine e g g s; if we laid one hun­
dred we should devástate the earth.V It is a Mo- 
hammedan legend that the Proptíet found this 
motto written on the wings o f a locust, an insect as 
nearly related to the grasshopper as the Moham- 
medan is to a  Yankee.

Last M ay, the farmer in Eastern Kansas who

saw ten acres o f corn entirely eaten between ten 
oclock Saturday morning and four o ’clock Sun- 
(lay afternoon, and who caught ninetv-eight grass- 
hoppers with one sweep o f his hand, must have 
thought the hundredth e g g  was hatched at last. 
but the hum o f the vast swarms was soon lost 
to the northward. T hen  bird and parasite, and 
Minnesota boys and girls, who were paid for

gathering them so much a  bushel, soon ended the 
brood o f jum p ing fiddlers; for as truly as the cricket 
sings, so truly does the grasshopper play the fiddlc. 
A n y  how— if he does n ’t play the fiddlc, he does 
som ething like it, as each o f you m ay prove if you 
will watch him when you hear him  playing his 
monotonous tune. W h en  he begins to play “ he 
bends the shank o f one hind-leg beneath the thigh, 
where it is lodged in a furrow designed to receive 
it, and then draws the leg  briskly up and down 
severa! times against the projecting lateral edge 
and veins o f the wing-cover.”  A  learned natural- 
ist, named Harris, once wrote this, and your Jack 
repeats it. It is plain enough if  you rcmember 
that the fr o n t  wings are called wing-covers, as they 
are used for protection and not for flight. Grass- 
hoppers play the ficldle on each side alternatelv, 
supporting themselves, meanwhile, as well as they 
can. W h o  knows w hy  they do it ?

, A  M A N  IN  W O M A N 'S  C L O T H E S .

T h e  Little Schoolm a’am  made the Deacon laugh 
the other'day. Because the dear child had a bit 
o f stiff linén about her pretty throat, the Deacon 
accused her o f wcaring a man’s collar. T h e y  had 
a few words about “  women aping the styles of 
m en,”  as the Deacon jocosely put it, when the 
little lady laid him down gently with a description 
of the dress o f a  M alay priest which she had found 
in Dr. Livingátone’s book. T his was it, as nearly 
as your Jack can rem em ber:

A  long rose-colored silk dress, and over it one 
o f white gauze, trimmed with three broad flounces, 
[the Little Schoolm a’am said som ething about 
“ bias,”  whatever that m eans], sleeves full, and 
trimmed w kh lace. T h e  whole thing perfectly 
suitable í.for a lady to wear to a  party. O ver this, 
however was a man’s white waistcoat, and a  belt, 
in whiel weapons were stuck. A  white turban 
coverecl " 
a large 1 
over his

W h a t  
dining-pl 
W hat a 
especiall 
eight fee 
world,—

is head, and the toilet was completed by 
ce veil (like a bride’s), which was thrown 
ead, and half covered him !

B I G  F L O W E R .

do you say to a  flower b iggcr than a 
1 ite, and weighing three or four pounds? 

)utton-hole bouquet that would m ake,—  
if  you added one o f its leaves, over 

across! This is the giant flower o f the 
’m sure, 1— and it is a  water-lily which 

grows in South Am erica, near the giant river of 
the worldl Just faney a pond covered with these 
enormous leaves, each w eighing about a  dozen 
pounds, and covered with long-legged water-birds, 
o f  all sorts, who run about on them, without the 
least danger o f w etting their toes. A n d  think o f 
the buds, as b ig  as your head, and the large white, 
fragrant flow ers!

Should n ’t you like one o f those leaves for a boat, 
to sail about in ?

D E A C O N  G R E E N 'S  P R I Z E S .

T h e  Deacon says, look out for the 
tion prizes ”  next month.

‘  Declara-
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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 .
( I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  a  Y o u n g  C o n t r i b u l o r . )

M R . P E M B E R T O N .

O n c e  u p o n  a  tim e, t lic re  w a s  a  y o u n g  g ir l w h o , w i lh  h e r a u n t ,  
l iv c d  a l l  a lo n e. A u n t ic  L o u ise , th e  y o u n g  g ir l c a llc d  h er a u n t  A u n tie  
L o u is e  l iv e d  on a  n ic c  H u le farm , th rce  m iles  fro m  th e  v il ia g e  w h ere  
w a s  h e r  po st-o flice , a n d  w h e re  s h c  a n d  A n m e  a tte n d e d  ch urcli.

H e r  n e ig h b o r  o n  th e  r ig h t , a  w is c  a n d  g o o d  m an , w o rk e d  th e  lan d  
fo r  h e r ;  a n d  h is  b o y  m ilk e d  th e  tw o  c o w s, a n d  fed  th e  fa t  litt le  p o n y

Üt - , « v C A u n tie  L o u is e  w a s  w isc— for a  w o m a n . S h e  ta u g h t  A n m e  
g n im m a r, a rith m e tic  a n d  a lg eb ra , h is to ry  a n d  g e o g r a p h y ; to  k n il 
a n d  to  s c w , to  m a k c  b u tte r  a n d  c h cese  a n d  b rea d  (th e  lig h te st, w h itest  
b rea d  th a t  e v e r  y o u  a t e  w a s  A u n tie  L o u is e  s ) ; sh e  ta u g h t  A n m e  
m u sic  a lso , b o th  v o c a l a n d  in stru m en tal. . . .

A u n tie  L o u ise  w a s  n o t  o íd  o r  cro ss . A n m e  w a s  ju s t  six teen , an d 
A u n tie  L o u ise  w a s  th irty-tw o . I  w ill  te ll y o u  h o w  t h e y  carn e to  be 
a ll a lo n e  on a  farm . F if ty  y e a r s  a g o  t llis  C e n te n m a l y e a r ,  L o u is e  s  
fa th er a n d  m o th er b e g a n  h o u se k e e p m g , a s  g a y  a n d  h a p p y  a s  tw o  
v o u n K  ro b la s . I n  th e  co u rse  o f  tim e th rce  ch ild ren  w ere b o rn  to 
them . T h e  e ld c st , a  d a u g h te r , m a rn ed  a n d  rem o v ed  to  a  d ista n t 
S ta te  ; th e  se co n d , a  so n , m arried  a n d  b ro u g h t  h is  b rid e  H om e; and 
th en  L o u ise , th e  y o u n g e st , w a s  s e n t  a w a y  to  b e  ed u c a te d . h ile  
w ish e d  to b e c o m e  a  tcach er. S h e  co m p letad  a  co u rse  o fs tu d y ,  tau g h t 
a  fc w  y e a r s ; th en  th e  fath er’ s  h e a lth  fad ed . H e  w a n te d  d a u g h te r  
L o u ise  to  co m e  h o m o ; th e  du tifu l d a u g h te r  ca rn e , a n d  g ra d u a lly  bc- 
c a m e  e y e s  a n d  h a n d s  a n d  feet to h er fa ilm g  fa th er. O n ly  a  le w  
v ea rs , a n d  then  h e  w a s  la id  in  th e  v il ia g e  c h u r c h .y a r d ; a  fe w  m onths, 
th e  m o th er fo llo w ed  h im  ; th en . o n ly  a  y c a r  a  fter, a  rever t o o k  A n m e  s 
fa th e r  a n d  m o th er, a n d  le ft  th em  a lo n e . L o u is e  a n d  A n m e  w ere 
a lm o st liea rt-b ro k en . . ,  .

“  T h e r e  is  n o th in g  le ft  to  u s  b u l  th e  o íd  h o m o , A n m e , A u n tie  
L o u is e  sa id  o n e  m o r n in g : “  a n d  w c  w ill  s t a y  h e rc  u n til w c , to o , are  
ca rricd  o u t  to  he d o w n  b y  th e s id e  o f  those w h o  h a v e  g o n c  before.

T h e  o íd  h o m e w a s  so  d c a r  lo  th em , th e y  w o u ld  n o t w d lm g ly  s e e  ít 
p a ss in to  stran g ers" h a n d s. T h e y  lia d  í .v e d  a lo n e  tw o  y e a rs , an d 
A u n tie  L o u ise  b e g a n  to  feel th a t  A n m e  n c e d e d  m o re  co m p am o n ship . 
S o , o n e  d a y ,  sh e  a s k c d  A n n ic  i f  s h e  w o u ld  n o t h k e  to  g o  a w a y  to

SC“ A n d  le a v e  y o u , d a r lin g  a u n t ie ? I  c a n  n ev o r  fin d  so  g o o d  a 
te a c h e r  a s  y o u . I f  y o u  th in k  I  n eed  m o re  co m p an io n s, le t  u s  g o  o u t 
m o re ; le t  u s v is it  th e  p eo p lc  in  th e v il ia g e  oftencr.

“  W ith  a ll m y  h cart, A n n ie . O u r  p a re n ts , y o u rs  a n d  m in e , w ere  
m o st so cial a n d  h o s p ita b le ; w c  c a n  b u t  p ic a se  th em  in  d o in g  so. 
B u l  y o u  k n o w , A n n ie , w c  ca n n o t g o  o u t e v e m n g s  rn u ch  w itlio u t an

LSC“  W e ll, a u n tie  d c a r , d o n ’ t  b o th er y o u r s e lf  ab o u t it  o n e  b i t ; y o u  are  
a ll I  h a v e  le ft  in  th e  w o rld , a n d  I  ca n n o t le a v e  y o u . b h a ll  I  g o  now

f o r m v r i d e ? ’ . . .  x- j r  .u
A u n tie  L o u is e  h a d  ta u g h t  A n m e  h o w  to m a n a g e  N e d d ie , t h c í a t  

l itt le  p o n y  : a n d  h e  w a s  a  little  f ly -a w a y  too  so m ctim es b u t,  w ith al, 
th e  b est-n atu red  litt le  fe llo w  in  th e  w o rld . H e  w a s  a lw a y s  so  im - 
p a tie n t to  start, b u t  n o t a  s te p  forw a rd  w o u ld  h e  ta k e , th o u g h  he 
w o u ld  p a w  th e a ro u n d , first w ith  o n e  h u le  fo o t, then  w ith  th e oth er, 
u n til A n n ie  a n d  L o u is e  w e r e  a ll rc a d y . 1 h e n  h o w  h e  w o u ld  n y ,  for 
su ch  a  fa t  little  b o d y  1 .  ,  , ,

T h is  p a rticu lar afternoon A n m e  w a s g o m g  to th e w o o d s , 011 norsc- 
b a c k , to lo o k  for a u tu m n  lea v es  (it w a s  a  b e a u tifu l O c to b c r  d a y ) ,  run- 
n in g  p in e , a n d  o th e r  cvergreen s.

A w a y  ca n te red  N c d d ie , a s  g la d  to b e  o u t  in  th e b eautifu l su nshiiie  
a s  A n m e  herself. W h e n  th e y  carn e to th e  w oods, fa sten m g  N c d d ie  s 
b r id lc  to a  lo w  b ran ch  o f  a  h ick o ry -tre e , A n n ie  b e g a n  h e r  scarch . 
O n  sh e w en t— n o w  a  str ip  o f  ru n m n g  p in e , n o w  a  fallen  le a f  m ore 
b ea u tifu l th an  a n y  sh e  h a d  g ath ere d , a g a in  a  d e h ea te  fern , lca d in g  
h er on u n til sh c  w a s  th o ro u g h ly  tircd . S h e  s a t  d o w n  to rest a t  the 
foot o f  a  g re a t  p in e-trcc. T h e  so ft w in d  s ig h in g  in  th e branches 
a h o ve  m a d e  p la in tiv e  m u sic  : bu t it  a c co rd ed  w ell w ith  A n m e  s  heart, 
w h ic h  h a d  b e a tc n  little  b u t  m in o r m u sic  s in c c  sh e  a n d  A u n t ic  L o u ise  
lia d  b ecn  left a lo n e. j

P rc s c n d y , a  d a in ty  litt le  la d y  s to o d  b efo rc  h er— a  d a in ty  litt le  lady , 
s m ilin g  a n d  h o ld in g  o u t  to h e r  a  t in y  b u n cli o f  a u tu m n  le a v e s , the 
lo v e lie st  s h c  h a d  e v e r  seen . A n m e  a s k e d  h e r  to s u  d o w n , b u t  sh e 
s a id : . . . . . . .  ,

“  N o . I  n iu st n o t  s t a y ; m y  fn e n d s  a r e  w a iü n g  for m e  in  y o n d e r  
de ll. T a k e  th e  le a v e s  ; th e y  w e r e  g a th e re d  on p u rp o se  for yo u . 
T h e y  p o ssess a  p e c u lia r  p o w er. Y o u  h a v e  o n ly  to  w a v e  th em  thrce 
tim es befo re  N c d d ie ’ s  e y e s , a n d  h e  w ill ¡n sta n tly  b eco m e a  m o st

* “  B u t f  "would rath er h a v e  h im  a s  h e  is ,”  s a id  th e asto n ish ed  A n n ie .
*• Y o u  h a v e  o n ly  to w a v e  th em  th rce  tim es b efo re  th e e y e s  o f  yo u r 

g a lla n t , a n d  h e  w ill b e c o m e  N e d d ie , th e  fa t  p o n y , a g a in  ; a n d  d o  yo u  
n o t se e  th at w h en  y o u  a n d  A u n tie  L o u is e  w ish  to  g o  o u t ev em n gs , 
y o u  ca n  d rive  N e d d ie , c a r r y in g  th e se  le a v e s  w ith  y o u ?  a n d  w hen 
y o u  rc a c h  a n y  p la c e , y o u  h a v e  o n ly  to w a v e  th ese  lea v es  befo re  N e d - 
d ic ’ s e y e s  th ree  tim es, a n d  y o u  h a v e  a  g en tle m a n  atte n d a n t. I  hen, 
w h e n  y o u  w ish  to roturn, h e  w ill Icad y o u  to  y o u r  c a r n a g c ; y o u  w a v e

th e le a v e s  th rc c  tim es b efo re  h is  e y e s , a n d  h e  b e c o m cs N e d d ie  a g a in , 
re a d y  to ta k e  y o u  h o m c .”

“  O h , w o n t  th at b e  m ee fo r  A u n tie  L o u is e ! c n e d  A n m e , liftin g  
h e r  e y e s  to th a n k  th e l a d y ; b u t sh e w a s  g o n c , a n d  th e  b u n c li o f  t in y  
au tu m n  le a v e s  la y  in  h e r  lap . T h e y  w e re  v e r y  e lastic  and tou g h , 
a n d  w e re  fasten ed  firm ly  in  a  litt le  siive r holder. I n  e x a m im n g  them , 
A n n ie  to u ch ed  a  s p r in g , a n d , l o ! a  s i lv e r  le a f  sp ra n g  o u t a n d  rolled 
q u ic k ly  arou nd a ll th e  oth ers, a n d  then  th e y  w e re  m ce ly  p rotcctcd  
a n d  ea s ily  ca rricd  in  h e r  p o ck et. S h e  started  u p , a n d  ran  u n til sh c  
carn e in  s ig h t  o f  N ed d ie . , .

“ O h , su ch  a  secret, N e d d ie , v o u  co u ld  n e v e r  g u e s s !  ̂ Auntiv. 
L o u ise  sh a ll b e  th e first to  t ry  i t ! ’ a n d  sp r in g in g  011 N e d d ie  s  back, 
sh e ca n te red  g a y ly  h o m c. L o u is e  w a s  a r r a n g in g  a  b o u q u e t o f  pan sies 
on th e p o rch  w h e n  A n n ic  carn e up.

“  O h , a u n tie , th e  q u e erest th in g  ! ”  sh e  b eg a n .
“  W h y ,  A n n ie , w h e re  is y o u r  h a t? — a n d  h o w  w a rm  N c d d ie  i s !
“ M y  h a t ju s t  tu m b lcd  o f f  th e  o th er sid e  o f  th e  b arn . I  w ill g o  

an d g c l  it. B u t  ju s t  listen , a n d  ju s t  se e  h e re ,”  d r a w in g  from  her 
p o c k c t  th e  w o n d erfu l litt le  ro ll, a n d  to u c h in g  th e s p n n g  th a t  unrolled 
th e silv er leaf. “  W e  h a v e  o n ly  to w a v e  th is  th rce  tim e s before N ed - 
die’s  e y e s  a n d  l ie  b e c o m cs a  fin e  g e n tle m a n , rc a d y  to a tte n d  u s every- 
w h ere .”  T h e n  sh e to ld  h e r  a b o u t th e little  la d y  in  th e w o o d s, and 
all th a t  s h c  sa id . A u n tie  L o u ise  d id n o t  scem  a s  m u ch  su rp n sed  as

“ T H E R E  S T O O D  A N  E L E G A N T  G E N T L E M A N ."

A n n ie  th o u g h t  sh e  w o u ld . " Y o u  a r e  to  t r y  ¡ t  f ir s t ,"  s h c  co n clu ded, 
sp r in e in g  from  th e  p o n y . .  ,

L o u ise  too k  th e m ysterio u s le a v e s  a n d  w a v e d  them  so lem iily  tutee 
tim es b efo re  N c d d ie 's  e y e s , a n d  b eh o ld  I th e  p o n y  w a s  n o w l.e re  to be 
seen , b u l  there sto o d  an  e le g a n t  g e n tle m a n , w ith  b is  h a t in  lu s  hauu, 
p o lite ly  b o w in g  to M is s  L o u ise  a n d  h e r  m ece. A n m e  b ro u g h t  Inm a 
c lia ir, a n d  for an  h o u r th e learn e d  g en tle m a n  cn terta in ed  them  ivitli 
descrip tio n s o f  E u ro p e a n  life  a n d  tra v c l. _ l h e n ,  su d d en lv  
in g  ih a t  it w a s  tim e fo r  N e d d ie  to h a v e  lu s  e v e n in g  m e a l o f  h a y  ano 
o a ts , A u n tie  L o u is e  w a v e d  th e h n g h t  le a v e s  th ree  tim e s b efo re  the 
e y e s  o f  M r . P em b e rto n  (th a t is  th e  ñ a m e  th e  g e n tle m a n  g a v e  him- 
s e lf ) ,  a n d  th ere  sto o d  N e d d ie , eq u ip p e d  in  sa d d le  a n d  b n d le , ju s t  as 
A n n ic  h a d  le ft  him . A n n ie  le d  h im  a w a y  to  th e barn .

“  W o n t i t  h e  co n v en ien t, a u n tie ?  a s k e d  A n m e  w h e n  sh e  carne

“  N o th in g  c o u ld  h e  m ore so ,”  rc tu rn e d  A u n tie  L o u ise .
Y o u  m a y  th in k  it s tra n g e , b u t  L o u ise  a n d  A n n ic  d id n o t a v a il tliem - 

sc lv e s  o f  th e  m a g ic  le a v e s  u n til th e  w e e k  b e fo re  U ir istm a s .
T h e  s o w in g  so c ie ty  had  b een  v e r y  b u s y  a ll th e  la tte r  p a n  ot the 

su m m er a n d  a l l  th e  fr.ll, m e c tin g  o n c e  n i tw o  w e e k s , s e w in g  lo ra  
iiiiss io n ary  b o x , th en  fo r  th e  tw o  o r  th ree  p o q r fam ilies in  th e town. 
A u n tie  L o u ise  a n d  A n n ie  m e t  w ith  them  q u ite  o ften , b e c a u sc  they 
co u ld  d r iv e  N e d d ie  a n d  b e  a t  h o m e b y  d a rk . .

N o w , fo r  a  few  w e e k s , th e  so c ie ty  l ia d  b ecn  p re p a n n g  for a l a n  
w h ic h  w a s  to h e  h e ld  o n e  e v e n in g  a  w e e k  b efo re  C h n s tm a s . A nm e 
w ish e d  m u ch  to  a tte n d  th e  fair. _

“  L e t  u s t ry  th e ch arm , a u n t ie ,"  sa id  sh e . M
“  V e r y  w e ll, A n n i c ; b u t  it  m u st b e  k e p t  a  secret.
S o  t h e y  h a d e  th e  h o y  h a m e ss  N e d d ie  to th e  litt le  c a rr ia g e , a n d  m e; 

d ro v e  a w a y  ju s t  a fte r  su n set. R e a c h in g  th e v il ia g e , A n m e  stcppea 
from  th e c a rr ia g e , a n d , w a v in g  th e le a v e s , th e  g e n tlc m a n ly  attendant
sto o d  b y  th em , a n d  N e d d ie  w a s  g o n c . . . . . .  i___

“  D o  n o t fo rg e l th a t  I  a m  M r. P em b e rto n , sa id  a  lo w , plcasani
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voice, a s  lie  le d  them  to  th e d o o r  o f  th e  lecturc-ro o m  w h ere  th e faír 
w as lield.

A n  a p ro n  a n d  n e c k -tic  fe s tiv a l w a s  to b e  h e ld  b es id e s, a n d  A n n ie  
w as in  a  flu tter lest M r. P em b e rto n ’s  n e c k -tie  sh o u ld  n o t m atch  A u n t 
Louise’ s  a p ro n  ; b u t it  d id , a n d  A n n ie  w a s  d e lig h te d . T h e ir  friend s 
w ere a lm o st g u ilty  o f  s ta r in g  a t  th e  s tra n g e r , so  fin e  a  g cn tlcm an  he 
appeared. A u n  tic  L o u isc  in tro d u ccd  him  to  o n e  an d an o th er a s  M r. 
P cm bcrto n , la tc ly  rc tu n ie d  from  E u r o p e ; a n d  e v e ry  o n e  w h o  listened 
to his d isco u rse  w a s  cb a rm ed . T h e  th ree  sp e n t a  m o st d e ligh tfu l 
cvening.

W h en  it w a s  tim e to  g o , M r . P cm b e rto n  to o k  th em  to  th e ca rriage . 
A n n ie  w a v e d  th e le a v e s  befo re  h is  e y e s , a n d  th ere  w a s  N e d d ie  im- 
patient to g o  ho m e. T h e  farn i-b o y  w a s  w a it in g  in  th e  k itc h en  to 
care for him .

A fter  this, t h e y  d ro v e  N e d d ie  w h e re v e r  t h e y  w islied  to  g o , trans- 
form ing h im  in to  M r. Pem berto n  w h en  th e y  w is lie d  an  atte n d a n t. It 
w as so co n v e n ie n t a n d  p lea sa n t, w h e n  th e y  w e re  a  little  e a r ly  or a 
little la te  a t ch u rc h , an d n o  one s a w  th em , to h a v e  o n ly  to  step  o u t o f 
their ca rr ia g e  a n d  transform  N e d d ie  in to  M r.. P em b e rto n  ; then  there 
w as som e o n c  to w a it  u p o n  them  in to  th eir p c w , a n d  fin d  th e  readin gs 
and th e h ym n s.

W h a t  a  treasu re N e d d ie  w a s  ! A  g cn tlcm an  ca lle d  o n e  d a y ,  ask- 
in g  i f  M is s  L o u is c  w o u ld  scll h e r p ony.

S e ll M r. Pem berto n  ? ’ ’ th o u g h t A n n ie.
“  W e  do  n o t w ish  to se ll h im ,”  a n sw e red  M is s  L o u ise , w ith  d ig n ity  

that w a s  ássn m ed  to h id e  h er m irth.
“ D id  y o u  ev er , a u n t ie ?  S e ll N e d d ie !  S e ll  M r. P e m b e r to n !”  

said A n n ie , w h en  th e g cn tlcm a n  h a d  g o n e. “  I w o n d e r  h o w  m uch 
Mr. P em b e rto n  w o u ld  ca li h im self w o rth  ! 1 ’ ll g o  th is m inu te to the
siab ies a n d  b r in g  him  in .”

A n d  so sh e  d id . H e  sm iled, rcm a rk in g  th at h e  th o u g h t h im se lf  far 
too v a lu a b le ------

W h a t  is th at ?  N e d d ie  n e ig h in g  im p a tie n tly  w h ere  h e  is  tied belo%v 
the h i l l ; A n n ie  ju s t  w a k in g  u n d er th e p in c-tree  on th e h ill-to p !

“  W h y  ! h o w  lo n g  can  I  h a v e  been  a s le ep  ? "
A g a in  N c d d ie ’ s  shrill w h in n y .
“  N e d d ie  ! M r. P em b erto n  ! O h , w h a t  a  dream  ! ”  e x cla im ed  

A n n ie , g a th e rin g  u p  h er p in es  and h er au tu m n  le a v e s  h a stily . A n d  
th is  p a rt o f  h e r  dream  ca m e t r u c :

“ T H E R E  W A S  N E D D Y , I M P A T I E N T  TO G O  H O M E .”

S h e  d id  c a n te r  g a y ly  h o m e ; sh e  d id  find A u n tie  L o u ise  on the 
porch  arra n g in g  a  b o u q u et o f  pan sies ; an d A u n tie  L o u is c  d id  s a y : 
“  W h y , A n n ie , w h ere  Ls y o u r  h a t?  a n d  h o w  w arm  N e d d ie  is  ! ”

K . 1)

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

T h e  an n o u n ce m en t o f  th e  a w a rd  o f  th e  prizes ofiered  b y  D ea co n  
C reen  for th e  b e s t c o p ie s  o f  th e  D e c la ra tio n  o f  In d e p en d en c c, w ill 
be printed in  th e A u g u s t  num ber.

H u d s o n , 1876.
D e a r  J a c k : I a m  v is it in g  m y  friend H a tt ie  F o rsh ew . W e  are 

brnh tw e lv e  y e a rs  o íd , a n d  th is  m o rn in g  w e  m ad e a  c a k e  from the 
reccipt in  th e St .  N i c h o l a s  for M ay. T h e  c a k e  p ro v e d  cx ce llcn t. 
It w as la rg e  e n o u g h  for e a c h  o n e  o f  th e  fam ily  to  h a v e  a  s tra ll p iecc. 
W e h e lp ed  e a c h  o th e r  in  m a k in g  it. W h e n  it  w a s  d o n e a n d  frosted 
it looked v e ry  n icely.

T he b eef-tea  w e  in tcn d to  m a k e  w h e n  w e  h a v e  an  o p p o rtu n ity . 
We lik e  th e re c e ip ts  v e ry  m u ch .— Y o u r  friends,

M a r y  E .  C o f i t n  a n d  H a t t i e  E .  F o r s h e w .

I . H . S .— W e  d o  n o t e x p e c t  to p u b  ish  a n y  sto ries  for translation 
until co o l w c a th c r . W e  sb a ll g iv e  o u r  y o u n g  F rcn c h  and G erm án 
scholars a  rest.

M a r y  G . Y o u n g ’ s  q u e stio n s  ab o u t h e r c a n a ry  h a v c r e c e iv e d a v a r ie ty  
o f  answ crs. W illie  H a y d e n  s a y s  th at w h en  h is  c a n a ry  w o u ld  not 
bathe, W illie ’s  m o th er too k  a  brush  a n d  sp rin k lcd  h im  s lig h tly , an d 
that a fte r  u n d e rg o in g  th is  p ro ccss a  fcw  tim es M a ste r  C a n a r y  con- 
cludcd to  ta k e  a  bath  re g u la r ly  fo r  him self. T h is  treatm en t is  also  
rccom m endcd b y  N c llie  E m erso n  a n d  b y  “ A  B ird -ra iscr,”  w h o w r itc s :

l t  is a  rarc  e x cc p tio n  that a  ca n ary-b ird  sh o u ld  fail to  w a sh  w hen 
well, th o u g h  I h a v e  k n o w n  a  fcw  in sta n ccs. O n e  a u th o rity  s u g g c s ts  
sprinkling th e b ird , a s  th is  ca u s e s  them  to  b e  o b lig e d  to pru n o their 
fcathers a n d  se t  th em  s tra ig h t, etc.

O v erg ro w n  c la w s  sc e m  th e n e x t  tro u b lc  w ith  M a r y ’s  bird . T h is  is 
not ca lled  a  d isea se , b u t  h a s  a  b ad  cfic c t, as it m ak es the can arios 
inope a n d  refuse fo o d . T h e  c la w s  m u st be trim m ed w ith  a  p a ir  o f  
scissors, ta k in g  ca re  n o t  to cu t e lose e n o u g h  to d ra w  blood. B y  
nolding u p  to th e l ig h t , v o u  ca n  s e e  h o w  far  d o w n  th e toes th e blood- 
vessels ex te n d . H o id  tn c  bird  firtn ly, b u t  g e n t ly ; d o  n o t be in  too 
great a  hurry.

F lorencc A . M e n ia m  th in k s th at *• i f  th e  se ed -ve ssc ls  w e re  takcn  
away, a n d  th e b a th  p u t  in  w ith  so m e sc cd s  in  th e bottom  o f  it , w hen

th e bird  sh o u ld  g e t  h u n g ry  it w o u ld  g o  in to  th e b a ih  to g e t  the 
secd s, an d , fin d in g  no harm  carn e b y  it , w o u ld  g e t  into th e  habit 
o f  ta k in g  its  b a th .”

F in a lly , G ra c e  G lessn er w rites  :

I  h a v e  a  y e llo w  c a n a ry  w h o  w ill n o t b a th e  in  his c a g e ; b u t w e  fill 
a  la rg e  p ía te  w ith  w ater, p u t  it o n  th e o il-c lo th  w ith  a  ch air  o v e r  it, 
o p en  th e c a g e , a n d  so o n  h e  sp lash cs  a b o u t  b ca u tifu lly . T o  p rev en t 
lo n g  c la w s , m a k e  th e p erch es a s  la r g e  ro un d as c a n  g o  b c tw c c n  the 
w ires. T h is  w ears th e c la w s  sm o o th  a n d  short.

“  H O P P E R S  A N D  W a L K E R S . "

D e a r  S t . N ic h o l a s  : W e  h a v e  had  at d ifleren t tim es in  o u r  
fam ily  five ta m c  cro w s  a s  p ets, a n d , s tra n g e  to relate, t h e y  a l l  o f  
th em  h o p p c d !

N o w , I d o  n o t w a n t  th e  su ccessfu l y o u n g  fo lk s w h o , so m e m onths 
a g o , p u zzled  o v e r  th e  “  h o p p e rs  a n d  w a lk e rs ,”  to th in k  th e y  w ere 
n u sta ken  : ñ o r d o  I w a n t  th e L i t t le ' S ch o o lm a’ a m  to th in k  th a t  I 
question  h e r k n o w le d g e . T h e  faets o f  th e  c a se  are  th at w e  are  both 
right.

C a llin g  to  m in d  th e p ecu lia rities o f  o u r  cro w s. o n e  o f  them  still 
a liv e , I fou n d it hard  to rcc o n cilc  m y  cx p e r ie n c e  w ith  th a t  o f  th e  hun- 
d re d s  a n d  h u n d red s w h o  d c tc c tc d  th e  four m ista k es  in  th e  h ird -s to ry ; 
so  I ap p licd  to a  n a tu ra list  for inform arion. H e  to ld  m e th a t  th e  n a t­
u ra l g a it  o f  a  c ro w  w a s  a  so rt o f  w a d d lin g  ivalfc, b u t  th a t  t h e y  d o  Iiop 
w h en  in  a  hurry.

T a m e  cro w s  are  g c n e n illy  in  a  h u rry , a n d  n e a r ly  a h v a y s  in  mis- 
ch ief. I  h a v e  been  q u ite  lam e for o v e r  a  y c a r , a n d  n e v e r  ta k e  a  step  
w h ic h  ca n  b e  a y e id e o : b u t  o n c  d a y  last fa ll I  w a s  p r e t ty  th o ro u g h ly  
ex crc ised  in  t ry in g  to p u t th ree  cro w s  o u t o f  ih c  d in in g -ro o m . In the 
ce n te r o f  th e  ro o m  sto ed  a  la rg e  ex tcn sio n -ta b le , a n d  th e w a y  m  
w h ic h  th o se  cro w s  h o p p e d  in  a n d  o u t, a n d  u n d er an d aro u n d , w ould  
h a v e  co n v in c cd  ev e n  th e L ittle  S ch o o lm a’a m , co u ld  sh e  h a v e  been 
there to se e , th a t  c r o w s  d o  som etim es h o p , a n d  a c t iv e ly  too.

C ro w s  m a k e  e x c c lle n t  p e ts  for p eo p le  w h o  n ce d  to c u ltív a te  p aticn cc. 
T h e y  are  v e r y  in te llig e n t, v e r y  cu n n in g , a n d  cx tre m e ly  m isch ievou s. 
A n y t h in g  th a t  t h e y  c a n  ca rry  o f f  w ill m ysterio u sly  d isap p ear, an d 
w h a t  t h e y  ca n n o t tak e a w a y  t í ic y  w ill p e c k  a t  a n d  destro y . O n e  o f  
o u r  cro w s  o n ce  g o t  o n  th e s to v e , a n d  d a n ce d  u p  a n d  d o w n  in  th e 
m o st n bsu rd  m an n er until I  flew  to h is  rcscu c . I t  se em ed  stra n g e  
th at, w ith  a ll h is  cu n n in g  ¡n te llig en cc , h e  d id n o t k n o w  e n o u g h  to 
sp read  h is  w in g s  a n d  f ly  from  h is  h o t pcrch.

A n o th e r  co u id  n e v e r  g o  in to  th e g a id e n  w ith o u t b e in g  a t ta c k c d  by
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k in g -b ird s. T h e y  w o u ld  f ly  upon him  a n d  p e c k  h im , a n d  ac tu a lly  
d r iv e  him  in to  th e  ho u sc.

T h e  cro w  w h ic h  still ex is ts  ir. th c  fam ily  b e lo n g s  to  m y  sister. H e  
w ill n o t let a n v b o d y  m o lest her, a n d  i f  on c a ttc in p ts  to tease him  b y  
d o in g  so , h e  w ill Ilv  a t  th c  pcrso n  a n d  p e c k  sh a rp ly . W h e n  1 w a lk  
a b o u t th c  g a rd e n , h e  w ill  ca tc h  th e e d g e  o f  m y  sk ir t  a n d  h o p  after 
m e, o cc a sio n a lly  ta k in g  a  s w in g . H e  is n o  fa  v o ri te  o f  m ine, and he 
k n o w s  it, a lth o u g h  I a m  a lw a y s  k in d  to h im  ; bu t I a m  too  m u ch  o f  a  
b ird -d efen d er to  lik e  a  crow .

I su sp e c t  th a t  th e  se crct o f  th e  a tta c k s  o f  th e  k in g -b ird s w a s  that 
D a n d y  J im  h a d  m ed d lcd  w ith  th e ir  nests. S till, let u s g iv e  th e crow  
h is d u e .  H e  is b r ig h t  a n d  a m u sin g  a n d  c a p a b lc  o f  b e in g  ta u g h t  a 
v a r ie ty  o f  tr ick s , a n d  h is  o n e  s a v in g  g r a c e  is a  fon d  affectio n  for a n y  
o n c  w h o  is  fon d  o f  h im . M r s .  S . B . C .  S a m u k l s .

D e a r  S t . N i ch o l a s  : W ill  y o u  p lea se  tell m e i f  “  M ississip p i ”  is 
t h c  In d ia n  w o rd  m ea n in g  “  F a th e r  o f  W a t e r s ? ”  B a n cro ft ’s  H isto ry  
ca lis  th c  riv er M ississip p i from  th c tim e o f  its  d isco v e ry , b u t d o es not 
te ll u s w h e th e r  th c  In d ia n s  g a v e  it th at ñ am e.— Y o u r  little  fricnd,

E l l a  L .  R e e d .

T h e  n am c M ississip p i is d eriv ed /ro m  tw o  In d ian  w o rd s (sp elt by 
so m e au th o rities “  M ich e  se p e ,”  a n d  b y  o th ers “  M issi sip i ” ) ,  m ean- 
in g  “  F a th e r  o f  W a te rs .”  T h e  w o rd s h a v e  a!so  been  tra n slated  “  T h e  
G re a t  R i v e r ”  a n d  “ T h e  G re a t  W a te r .”

A ik c n , S o u th  C a ro lin a , A p r il i7 th . 
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s : I  se n d  y o u  a  sim p le  n arra tio n , in  rh y m c , of 

a  little  in c id en t a m o n g  th e ch ild ren  h e re , w h ich  I  fan ey  it  m ig h t  p lease 
them , a s  w ell a s  o th e r  ch ild ren , to se e  in print. N e a r ly  e v e ry  ch ild 
in  the h o u se  seem s to b e  a  su b scrib er to  y o u r  m agazin e.

O n e  o f  t h e  G u i-s t s  a t  “ W e s t  V i e w . ”

O n  E a stc r  n iorn , a t  fair W e s t  V ie w ,
T h e  g u e sts  a ll tried  w h a t  th e y  co u ld  do 
T o  p lease th e little  g irls  a n d  b o y s  
W h o  le ft  a t  horne th e ir  g a m e s and toys.
T h e ir  s k a te s  a n d  s led s  a n d  lo v e d  sn o w -b a lls,
T o  l iv e  so m e m o n lh s  w h e re  no sn o w  falls.
S o , a s  th e y  co u ld  n o t  h a v e  th e ir  sled ,
T h e  co o k  sta in ed  e g g s  b r ig h t  b lu e  a n d  red,
A n d  o n c  s w c e t  la d y  ’ m o n g  th e g u e sts  
B y  th is co n tr iv a n c c  w a s  im p ressed 
T o  m a k c ih e ir  b rig h t a n d  lo v in g  e y e s  
G ro w  b r ig h te r  w ith  a  g la d  surprise.
S h e  h id  a w a y  in  v a r io u s  p laces
E g g s  p a in te d  w ith  fa ir  sh a p es  a n d  f a c e s ;
T ic d  u p  w ith  ribbo n s red  a n d  blue,
F air, p re tty  th in g s  th e y  w ere to v iew .
S o  ofi th e y  w en t for E a s tc r  e g g s ,
A n d  s a d ly  tired  th eir little  le g s ,
P o k in g  ab o u t i.i a ll o d d  p laces,
W ith o u t  re g a rd  to d irty  faces.
T h e n , ru s h in g  in  w ith  sh o u t  a n d  bound,
T o  s h o w  th e w o n d ers  t h e y  h a d  found.

“  O h , se e  h o w  p r e t ty  ! w h a t  a  t r e a t !
I  n e v e r  sa w  e g g s  lo ok  so  sw e c t.”

“  T h e s e  a r e  to o  g o o d  to ea t, in a m m a ;
1 ’ ll ta k e  m ine w ith  m e  in  th e c a r .”

“  N o w  is n ’t  this a  jo l ly  g o  ?
I  n e v e r  s a w  e g g s  dressed  u p  s o ! ”
O n c  little  b o y  o f  three o r  four 
T o  d e a r  m am m a th e treasu re bore,
A n d , o p ’ n in g  w id e  h is  w o n d’ rin g  ey es,
C r o w n  la rg e r  w ith  th e s tra n e e  surprise,
S a id , th o u g h tfu l a s  a  y o u th fu l G ib b o n ,

“  H o w  could  th e  h e n s  p u t  on th e r ih b o n ? ”

A u g u s t a  C á r t e r ,  o f  B a ltim o re , w ish e s  u s to ca li atte n tio n  to the 
fo llo w in g  a c co u n t  o f  a  su p p lem en t to th e D e c la ra tio n  o f  In d e p en d - 
cn c e , m ad e fifty  y e a r s  a g o  b y  o n e  o f  th c  orig in a l s ig n e rs  :

Supplem ental D eclaration to the D eclaration o /  Independence, 
by C harles C arroll, o /  Carrollton.

T h e  W a sh in g to n  N ation a lIu tcllig en cer  la tc ly  co n ta in cd  th c  follow ­
in g  a rric ie  in relatio n  to C h a r le s  C a rroll, o f  C a rro llto n , th e  o n ly  sur- 
v iv o r in  1826 o f  th e  m e n  w h o  s ig n e d  th c  D e c la ra tio n  o f  A m erica n  
I n d e p e n d e n c e :

“  In  th e  y e a r  1826, a fte r  a ll s a v e  o n c  o f  th e  b a n d  o f  pa trio ts w h o sc 
s ig n a tu res  a r e  b o rn e 011 th e D e c la ra tio n  o f  In d e p en d en c e  h a d  d e ­
scen d ed  to th e tom b, an d th e v en era b le  C a rro ll a lo n e  rem ained a m o n g  
t h c  liv in g , t h c  g o v e rn m e n t o f  th e  chy  o f  N e w  Y o r k  d e p u ted  a  com - 
m ittee  to w a it  011 th e illu strio u s  su rv iv o r  a n d  o bta in  from  h im , for 
depo sit in  th e  p u b lic h a ll o f  th e  c i ty ,  a  c o p y  o f  th e  D e c la ra tio n  o f  
1776, g ra c e d  an d a u th cn tica te d  a n e w  w ith  h is  s ig n  m an u al. T h e

a g e d  p a trio t y ie ld e d  to th e requ est, a n d  a ffix c d , w ith  h is  o w n  hand, 
to a  c o p y  o f  th a t  in stru m en t, th e  g ra te fu l, so lem n , a n d  p io u s  su pplc- 
m en tal D ecla ratio n  w h ich  fo llo w s :

“  ‘  G ra te fu l to A lm ig h t y  G o d  for th e  b lessin g s w h ic h , th ro u g h  J esú s  
C h ris t  our L o rd , he h a s  co n ferred  on m y  b elo v ed  co u n try  in  her 
cm a n cip alio n , a n d  on m y s e lf  in  p e rm ittin g  m e, u n d er circu m stan ccs 
o f  m ere y , to liv e  to  th e a g e  o f  e ig h ty -n in c  ye a rs , a n d  to  s u rv iv e  thc 
fifticth  y e a r  o f  A m e rica n  In d e p e n d e n c e , a n d  c c r t ify  b y  m y  present 
s ig n a tu re  m y  ap p ro b atio n  o f  th e  D e c la ra tio n  o f  In d e p en d en c e  ad opted  
b y  C o n g ress  o n  th e 4U1 o f  J u ly ,  1776 . w h ic h  I o r ig in a lly  su bsenbed 
o n th e se co n d  d a y  o f  A u g u s t  o f  th e  sa m e y e a r , a n d  o f  w h ic h  I  am 
n o w  t h c  last su rv iv in g  sig n er,— I d o  h e re b y  reco m m en d to th e  present 
a n d  fu tu rc  g cn c ra tio n s  th c  p rin c ip ies  o f  th at im p ortan t d o c u m c n t a* 
th e b est ca rth ly  in h eritan cc th e ir  a n c esto rs  co u ld  b e q u e a th  to them, 
a n d  p r a y  th at th e  c iv il an d re lig io u s  lib crties th e y  h a v e  sc cu red  to my 
c o u n try  m a y  b e  p erp etu ated  to re in o tc st  p o sterity  a n d  ex te n d e d  to  the 
w h o le  fam ily  o f  m an.

“ ‘ C h a r l e s  C a r r o l l ,  o f  C a r r o l l t o n .
“  ‘ A u g u s t  2, 1826.’ ”

W e  h a v e  rec e iv ed  a  g r e a t  m a n y  a n sw e rs  to H . E .  H . ’ s  question 
reg a rd in g  th e  o rig in  o f  th e  p h ra sc, “  C o n s is le n c y , th o u  art a j e w e l ; ”  
a n d  a ll o f  them  a g r c c  in  tra c in g  it t o a  b aila d  ca lle d  “ J o lly  R obyn 
R o u g h h e a d ,”  p u blished  in  M u rta g h ’ s  C o llc c tio n  o f  A n c ie n t  E n g lish  
a n d  S c o tch  B a lla d s, 1754 . T h e  fo llo w in g  sta n z a  is  g iv e n  b y  all, in 
su p p o rt o f  th is  a u th o rity  :

“  T u s h  ! tu s h , m y  la s s e ! S u c h  th o u g h ts  resign e. 
C o m p a riso n s are  c r u e l l ;

F in e  p ic tu res su it in  fram es as f in e ;
C o n sistc n c ie  ’ s  a  jc w c ll .

F o r  th ee a n d  m e co a rse  c lo th es  are  b est—
R u d e  fo lk s  in  h o m e ly e  ra im e n í drest—

W ifc  J o a n  a n d  g o o d m a n  R o b y n ."

O n c  o f  o u r  co rresp o n d en ts ad d s th c  fo llo w in g : “  M r. R ic h a rd  G rant 
W h ite  s a y s  th a t  h e  h a s  n e v e r  su c c e e d c d  in fin d in g  ‘ M u rta u g h ’s  Col 
lcctio n ,’  a n d  d o u b ts  i f  ‘  R o b y n  R o u g h -h e a d  ’ b e  a  gen u in o  oíd bailad. 
H e  th in k s  th e fourth l in e  o f  th c  a b o v e  sta n z a , lik e  th e se co n d , i- 
p ro b a b ly  an  a d ap tatio n  o f  a  s a y in g  m u ch  o ld er  th an  S h a k sp ca rc—  
to w h o m  it  is  co m m o n ly  attribu ted . M r. W h ite  s a y s  th at h e  has 
n e v e r  been  ab le  to  d isco v er th e o rig in  o f  th e  p h ra se .”

B a ltim o re , M a rc h  20, 1876.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s : W ill  y o u  p ic a se  te ll m e  w h ere  tn is line is 

tak e n  from  : “ A n d  foo ls  w h o  carn e to s c o ff  rem a in ed  to  p r a y " ? —  
Y o u r s  tru ly , F a n n y  N .  O s b u k n .

T h e  q u o tatio n  is a  lin e  from  “ T h e  D ese rte d  V il la g e ,”  b y  O livcr 
G old sm ith .

M a ry sv ille , Cal.
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s  : I lik e  a  g o o d  d o g . I  lik e  som e d o g s  a  good 

w a y  olf. I h a v e  a  d o g  th at is v e r y  g o o d  to k e e p  m eat from  s p o ilin g : 
h e  w ill b ite  a  p ie ce  o f  b e c f  broiled a n d  bu ttered  011 b o th  s id es. Some 
d o g s  are  sp o tte d , a n d  so m e  a r e  not. M y  d o g  is y e llo w  an d w hite, 
an d I ca li h im  m y  ca licó  d o g . S o m e Indios th in k  a  g re a t  d e a l o f  d o gs: 
t h e y  w ill ta k e  a  little  p o o d le  d o g , a n d  p u t a  p ie ce  o f  ribbon arou nd his 
n eck , a n d  ta k e  him  w ith  th em  w h e n  t h e y  g o  o u t r id in g . I th in k  they 
m u st b e  sick . I  k n o w  a  d o g  th a t  b it  a  b o y  on th e le g  ; it d id  n ’t kiíl 
e ith e r th e b o y  o r  th e  d o g , b u t  th c  b o y  g o t  a fte r  him  w ith  an  o íd  hoe- 
h a n d lc, a n d  b c a t  h im  until h is  siste r  ca lle d  th e d o g  into th e housc. 
a n d  sa t do w n  0:1 him , to k e e p  th e  b o y  a w a y . S h e  sa id  th at b o y  w as 
a  w ick cd  beast, a n d  so  h e  w as. I w o u ld  n ’ t d o  a n y th in g  near so  bad 
a s  that. I h a v e  h e ard  o f  d o g s  th a t, w h en  t h e y  s a w  th eir master 
d ro w n in g , w o u ld  ru n  a n d  p u lí him  o u t  b y  th e teeth . I  am  afraid  if  1 
w a s  d ro w n in g , a n d  th ere  w a s  no o n e  to s a v e  m e b u t  m y  d o g , I  should 
n e v e r  h a v e  an o th er ch a n c e  to d ro w n . 1 g u e ss  1 ’l l  tak e m y  chances 
on d r y  la n d , a n y h o w . E u g k n e .

M a d d i e  H . se n d s t h c  L c ttc r -B o x  th is  d a in ty  F re n c h  rid d le , trust- 
n ig  th at it  m a y  b e  n e w  to A m e rica n  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls :

A  F re n c h  g ir l rec e iv ed  th e fo llo w in g  lo vc-lctter. W h o  ca n  read it V 
(A n s w c r  w ill b e  g iv e n  n ex t m o n th ) :

“  A d í c l e : J a n v ic r , F e v r ie r, M a rs , A v r il ,  M ai, J u in , J u illc t, A oú t, 
S ep tem b re , O c to b rc — tu  tu  tu  tu  tu tu , m ’a im c ?  A d o l p h ¿£.”

T h e  co rrc ct a n s w c r  to L . M  ’s  pro b lem  in th e A p r il num ber is 
“  $45 a n d  th e b o o ts ,”  a n d  it  h a s  been  rec e iv ed  from  th e following 
b o y s  a n d  g i r l s : A m o ld  G u y o t  C a m ero n , C a rr ie  B . W e lls , “  Cleveland 
B o y ,”  S . P .  M aslin , W ill ic  T .  Shefficld.. J .  M . P a tó n , J o h n  H . H ., 
a n d  T h o m a s  E . Jeflerson.
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T H E

N U M E R IC A !- E N IG M A .
I a m  com posedI o f  s ix teen  lctters . M y  3 , .6 ,  jo ,  13, 2  is  a  large  

an d b n g h t  co n stellatio n . M y  4 , g, 7, 8, 15 is o n c  o f  th e  m cch a n ica l 
pow ers. M v  i i ,  12 , 3, 1 ,  6  is p a rt o f  a  w h ce l. M y  11 . 13, 3  I2
i s a  v esse l. M y  14 x3,  7  6, 2 w a s  a  d e ity  fo r  w h o m  a  d a y  o f ’ thc 
w eek  w a s n a m ed . M y  w h o le  is  a  p ro v erb . i s o l a .

C I I A K A O jE .

W it h i n  m y  first th e  tra v e lcr  rests  an d d rcam s- 
M y  n c x t  ñ a m es o n e  o f  S c o tla n d ’s  fam o u s strca m s:
M y  th ird  so m etim es t h c  po rcin e fram e su rro u n d s;
M y  fou rth  is o n e  o f  fiv e  fam ilia r  so u n d s:
M y  fifth  a n d  s ix th  to g e tlic r  y o u  m a y  take,
A n d  s o m e tm n g  fo u n d  in a rc h iiectu re  m a k c
I f  y o u  a r e  th a t  d en o ted  b y  m y  w h o lc
Y o u  are  a  p a tic n t, p ers e v e rin g  so u l. '  L  w  H

R I D D L E - B O X .

IN C U M P L E T E  S E N T E N C E S .

E A S Y  T R A N S P O S I T I O N .

th t i í  a ñ f l 086 f  lc.lters *",**55 fo|Io w in g  s e n tc n c c  a n d  y o u  w ill  find 
ar" cl«  furnttu re : A  M a p le  L a tc h  R ib .  c .  D.

H A L F  W O R D - S Q U A I t E .

.  A 'n rr ‘!C“ ,L-IA,< l’; rd' =• A p a r t .  3. P a r t  o f  a  p lan L  4. T o  d c ca y . 
> A  prcposttion. 6. A  co n so n an t. ¡T

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

t w í ni ! ¿ ,.,S/ n d  ,ñnals- " am c an  o ffic er  o f  'h e  R o v o lu tio n a r y  w ar. 
4' A . e x c ,a m a tl.0 ,V. 2- A  m a s o n ’s  tool. 3 . P a r t  o f  a  sh ip .
4' A  prectou s s to n c . 5 . A  F re n c h  coin . , S O l a .

s a m e w o t d  curuincd!^  WOrd" a " d  th e « “ « I  « * h  th e

'■ l "  lh e  t T "  W® f0Und ,y o u r  a— ’ 2- W i"  h a rm  t h e  to.
  3- l h e  - — w a s  b u rn ed  .11 th e  ------- firc. 4. W h e re  d id

r r J S í  t h e ------’  5' 0 n  l h C ---------1 w i"  d ra w  a  —  o f  th e  h o u sc-
1  *h in k  t h e ----- 15  ' 0 0 ----------a w a y . c y k i l  d e a  m í .

A  C I I A R A D E  F O R  1 8 7 6 .

M v  first, i f  y o u  w ill read  arig h t,
G ra ce s  th e  q u c e n ly  rose,

A n d  f lo a ts  from  b lo sso m in g  hill a n d  v a le  
O n  c v e r y  b re e ze  th a t  b low s.

I t  w e a rs  a  cro w n , a n d  y e t  it s  head 
O f t  re s ts  in  lo w ly  sp o t ;

’ T i s  k n o w n  a m o n g  th e rich  a n d  g rea t.
A n d  in  th e p o o r  m an 's  cot.

I ts  co u rse , l ik e  tru e lo v e ’s, is  n o t  sm o o th ;
I t  m ee ts  w ith  sco rn  a n d  f io w n ;

I t  se e s  g r e a t  c h a n g e s , b u t  th ro u g h  a ll 
b till w e a rs  th e  re g a l crow n.

W ith o u t  m y  sc co n d ’s  a id  y o u  n e ’cr 
C o u ld  b o ld ly  u tter  N o ;

T  w  S^n w o u ld  c e a s e  to s h in e :
W c  d  h a v e  n o  rain  or sn o w .

T h e  F rcn c h in a n  g a y  co u ld  n e v e r  d re ss 
E n  des/abille  a g a in ;

Ñ o r  co u ld  h e  s a y  his lad y -lo ve 
A p p e a rc d  w ith  sk irts en /rain.

M v  th ird  is  v e r y  n ea r, a n d  i f  
T o s e e k  K. y o u  sh o u ld  try , 
w J  d ‘ c ‘n  d ie  d a rk e st n ig h ts,
W h e n  lea st y o u  th in k  ¡t n ig h .

M y  fo u rth  th e  la w y e r  o ften  w ritcs 
U p o n  h is  b r ie f  w ith  ca re  ;

B u t  w ith  a  p a rtn er it a p p ea rs .
A n d  h a s  a  fo re ig n  air.

M y  w h o lc  w ith  h o p e s  an d fears is fra u g h t,
1  is  o íd , a n d  y e t  ’ t  is  y o u n g  ;

I ts  h isto ry  is still untold,
I ts  s o n g s  a r e  y e t  u n su n g.

I t  b rm g s a  th o u g h t o f  ru in s oíd,
O f  perfu m es fine a n d  rare.

O f  cru e l w a r, o f  m e e k -cy e d  p ea ce ,
O f  a ll th in g s  n e w  a n d  fair.

O  poetó, w c a v e  y o u r  sw e c tc s t  v erse  
I o  eh ron iele  its  f a m e ;

A n d  a ll y e  w isc  a n d  w it ty  ones,
N o w  g iv e  to  it a  ñ am e. M. w .

I N I T I A I i  C H A N G E S .

lh c  ínítiaI o f  a  w ord o flen  a P P ,ied  to  a  q u a n tity  o f  b rea d , 
fastnfn. 1 and gCt >)arl ° f  a shíP ¡ and ^ d  ¿
m c S T o f s  l f l e  ',no, « ! COVCr * °  " ‘ a “ i  a n d  y ° U W ¡"

M e l a n g e .

¡n .t h e  U n ite d  S ta te s , a n d  find a  t ille . 2. C u rta il 
rult- 3- S y n c o p a tc  th e  river, a n d  fin d  a  sound. 

íl'ie fiM r nñu fi I .  “7  h" d a .  S h a k sp ca rc a n  k in g . 5 . T ra n s p o se
„  '  , í , ’  J  d  t o p * " ,  a g a in . a n d  find to d im in lsh . 6. T ra n s - 
S  a n d  gc'  a  j t im p ; a g a in , a n d  g e t  an  in c lu su re ;

■ S f n n i  ¡ V  rXC-USC' ,7'  . S j m e o P " '  '«  g a lh e r , a n d  g e t  a
¡ ' “ i " ' ,  J la l'  t,\? fr" " .  a n d  obtain  a  v eg eta b le . g .  l ic h e a d  the
m clo su re, a n d  g e t  a  hqu or. 10. l ic h e a d  the e x cu se , a n d  g e t  a  m eadow .
1 1 .  C u rta il th e  tu le , a n d  find a  p a rt o f  th e  b o d y . i s o l a !

B K O K E N  W O R K S .

forF,h e \ í m a M n g  bk¡t„SkW ¡lh WOrd ch o s' n

n n é 1 T U n í0. 1'  " h th 50,-?,m a "  a ------■ m a k c  th e  bu stn ess a ____

.h a n  to k a v e  t t e  c o Z r y ^ T  "  o £ m  I 7 “

« r i ' t t d a v s ^ í ' T o  * " * *  — ¡ , si" cV hC SÍmple
b v  th c  w í u g s  =
him  a w a y  from  th c d e lica te  t o y  h e  s o  r o u g h ly  . ’  B
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óoo T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . [ J u l y .

P R E F I X  P U Z Z L E .

( P re fix  th e  sa m e sy lla b le  o f  tw o  le ttcrs  to  th e  ñ am e o f  e a c h  o f  th e  o b jc c ts  rcp re sen ted , a n d  form  a  w o rd .)

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  J U N E  N U M B E R .

R e b u s , N o . i .— “  H o n o r  a n d  sh a m c from  n o  co n d itio n  rise :
A c t  w ell y o u r  part— there a l l  th e  h o n o r  lies .”  

N u m e r i c a l  E n i g m a .— L ig h t  g a in s  malee h e a v y  p u n e s . 

C h a r a p e , N o.  i .— C an tó n .
W o r d - S q u a r e .—  r  a  p  i I)

a r o m a
POL AR 
I M A G E 
D A R E D

P i c t u r e  P u z z l e .— B e  a b o v e  o p p rc ss in g  th o se  b e n e a th  yo u . 

D i a m o n d  R e m a i n d e r s .—  a — c— E
h— i r  a — M

S—C R A P E— R 
T—A P E—S 

W— E— D
C r o s s -w o r d  E n i g m a .— B ullet.

D o u b l e  A c r o s t i c .— Ic c la n d , V o lcan o .
I —  V  
C  — o m —  O  
E  — a r—  L  
L  — a c o n i—  C  
A  — nn—  A  
N  — ew to —  N  
D  — o d —  O

C h a r a d e ,  N o.  2.— N o b ility .
HlDDEN SQUARE-WoRD.—L Y R I C 

y  o u r  H 
R U P E E 
I T E M S 
C H E S S

D ia m o n d  P u z z l e .— A , A p t ,  A p r il , T in ,  L .
R e b u s ,  N o . 2.— “  Im p eria l C x s a r ,  d e a d , a n d  tu m e d  to  clay,^ 

M ig h t  s to p  a  h o le  to  k e e p  th e w in d  a w a y .'

M a x w e ll  W .  T u m e r  a n d  M a r ió n  A b b o t  a n s w e re d  c o rre c t ly  a ll  th e  p u zz le s  in  th e  M a y  n u m ber.  „  ,  „
AN SW ERS 10  S p e c i a l  P u z z l e s  in  th e  sa m e n u m b e r  w e r e  re c e .v e d  p re v .o u s  lo  M a y ■ .8 ,  from  N e l ly  P c m r , A l e x , A m <  

C a m e ro n , E . D .  H e n n e s sy , M a n e n  M c G . D w ig h t ,  N e B ie  E m e r s o n , V i o l c t ,  I-ily -o r-ih e-V a lley , n n d  H e h o lrope  A  l  e  r ic r  m m ,
E a g lc .”  M a rtin  S a m p so n , E .  L .  M .,  N e n ie  M arce llu s, “ C a d "  H a m e t  B rew cr, C h a r lie  H o tc h in s , N e llie  C h a s e , I  r  e d a  E  L ip p e rt , C ta r i 
S  R ic h c  L u lie  M  r r e n c h  /  ' " —  ■h'a a ;#. w  R V L d N d l» -  f i  S m ith  B ra m erd  P . E m e rv . L u lie .  E th a n  A lie n , l i i i i e  ¿\iuen

P lu m e , M a rtin  W . S am p so n ,
R o d g c r s , W illie  D ib b le e , A .
L . C a m p b e ll. R e lie  W . B ro w n ,
M in n ic  W . H itc h c o c k , C a r n e  S . S im p so n , L o u ie  L a w r e n c c , E . A .  lo w n s e n d , t m m a  x:n teu, « u n e :x x . F a n n ie  H
T o w n se n d , “ A p o llo ,”  R . L . P arso n s, S .  C lin to n  W illc ts , N e ll.e  K e llo g g ,  L .  A . K .t t in g e r  N e l l 1 .J D j w ,  R o b c r t  L .  C . r o c d y c k e i
Srn ith . C a r n e L a w s o n , A n n ie  H a y d c n , C .  W . H o rn e r, J r . ,  H .  E n g c lb c rt, M a y  P . D a ly ,  L i l la  M . R o w la n d , J o h n  P y n e ,  L o u , L . in . n u g
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f  H E  a R m y  0 I'j B I R D - D E F E Ñ D E R S .

T H E  A R M Y  O F  B I R D : D E F E N D E R S .
T H I R D  S U P P L E M E N T  T O  T H E  G R A N D  M U S T E R - R O L L

“  '  .so n ’  o f  P h ila d e lp h ia , se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  lo n g  l i s t : S a llie  
W tlson, J o s ie  B . S c h c ll, A ro le a n  F .  S c lie ll, M a n o n  E . S c h ell, M a ry  
K e lly , M a m ie  J .  M o n a g h a n , S u s ie  A .  M o n a g h a n , M in n le  D reher, 
M tnnte L o m a x , K a t ie  L o m a x , A n n le  L o m a x , C e lia  C o z cn  L a u r a  V  
P n ce , H a n y  W . N a u lt y ,  L i ll ie  W a lte rs , H e n r ie tta  W e n e rd , M a g g ie  
U o ylo , J u lia  K e a n ,  E m m a  F e lle n b a u m , L iz z ie  C u lb c rtso n , N cllie  
M u n y o n , E s s ic  M c G u ir e , ¡V la g g ie  W a lla c e , T a c y  S ta g n e r , M a u d e  R . 
J ohnsoii, S u s ie  R .  P u g h ,  E m e lic  P a s c o e , K a t lc  K i r k ,  A n n ie  E .  K ir k , 
B e lla  L a n rn n g , C la r a  H o fim a n , L iz z ie  S c a iie rg o o d , C la r a  M y e rs , 
F an n ie  M y e r s , M a r y  R o d g e r s ,  K a t ie  M o o re , A n n ie  P e r c y , A n n ie  
M ariey, M a r y  M c C lo s k y ,  L iz z ie  O ’ N e il ,  L iz z ie  M c C I in c h y , F ra n k  
lI c G o m g a l E lite  M c G o n tg a l, R o s e  M c G o n ig a l,  K a tie  M c G o n ig a l, 
l e s t e  M c G o n ig a l ,  A n n ie  M c G o n ig a l ,  J e n n ie  M c G o n ig a l ,  Ig n a tiu s  
M cG o n ig a l, J u n  M c G o n ig a l,  D e n n ie  M c G o n ig a l,  A n n ie  C a ra l, E m m a  
brow n, J o h n  B ro w n , B i ll  B ro w n , S u s ie  C la rd , W ill ie  G a b le , C a rrie  

A r \ .  y  ,'-?b a c k ’  Co11 B ie n n m .  C a n -ie  B ro w n , E llie  N u g c n t, 
A l.c c  N u g c n t ,  D a v y  N u g c n t ,  M a m ic  N u g e n t, J o e  B u ck m a n , R e g in a

1 8arn’ x ? aa ‘e , r  a n ‘E a '!’  M a g g ÍC  K e l ,F ’ K a , ie  K é l l F . M a r y  B ° " ’er, 
n i  . .  o,’  a te  B ru m a k cr , C la r a  H e ro n , A n n ie  M u n y ,  M a ry
Boyd M a r y  S h e p e rd , M a r y  P a i ló n , P a n lin e  P a i ló n , M a r y  O ’ D o n ­
d e", L iz z ie  O  D o n d c ll , W ill ie  O 'D o n d e ll ,  K a t ie  P e r c v , M a r y  P e r c y ,
. la g g .e  P e n y ,  M a r y  C ra m p , M a r y  D a ly ,  E llie  D a ly ,  J e n n ie  J o h a n n , 
A ltee A n d c rs o n , F lo r c n c e  M e r c y , M a m ie  S a u s lic ld , R o s e  B row n 
Sarah D o u g h c r ly  M a r y  D o u g h e r ty , J e n n ie  C o rr ig a n , M a g g ie  W o o d s, 
M a g g ie  M Ü Ier, M a r y  R y a n ,  M a r y  G a b il , H a r r y  G a b il, H a r r y  M o ll­
inead K a t e  E m ite n , A n n ie  M c L o u g h lin , S u s ie  M c L o u g h lin , K a tie  
hnghsh M a g g ie  M c G a r v y , M a m ie  R ia n , K a t ie  R ia n , K a t ie  B ro w n , 
k a tie  M c G e e ,  M a r y  M c G e e , L iz z ie  R o m á n , B c s s ie  R o b , M a r y  D o n - 
van, S u s ie  M e  P a g u e , M a r y  C a sse t, F rcssie  O 'N e i l ,  K m ilie L y o n s , 
Race B ro w n , A n n ie  D e n n e r , A g n e s  D e n n e r , A lic e  C o n c lly , nnd 
A gn es C o m y .

F  B e n j. C u s h in g  se n d s a  lis t  o f  o n e  h u n d re d  a n d  thirteen  ñam es 
or C o m p a n y  A  F irst  R e g im e n t  T e x a s  B ird -d cfen d ers  i B. R ic e , 

r  j  m  i  ^  " 't c k e s ,  T c r r y  S m ith , D a n  C u s h in g , D a b n c y  T a b b , 
U .  l a y l o r  O s c a r  R e y n a u d , J .  S h e a rn , j r . ,  E . M c A s lia m , W . K .  
M cnd cnhall, B e n n te  B a r k e , W a lte r  T a b b , O . E d g a r lc y , W . E d g a r-  

BurSC- , B e "  W e tte rm a rk  ( lie ttten an t). J a m e s  M c K e e v e r , 
d d ie  M c K e e v e r , J .  H . W r tg h t , O . F e n n , E .  F . M c G o w a n , P  H  

ilard casU e, A .  F  S h a rp e , J r „  C .  G . G la s s , H . D . T a y lo r ,  J r . ,  W .
R . l a y l o r ,  J o h n  S tc w a rt , B u rrell S te w a rt , A .  S . J .  H o h cn th a l, T .  H . 
Frankhn, H .  H o u sc: J r ,  L  L c v y ,  J .  A .  A d e r y , F . W . A d c r y ,

S. M c D o n o u g  t, F  M c D o n o u g h , R .  A .  S c u r r y , G e o r g e  R .  B u rsee ,

W  C  Í T  ' i  r  ".', ’  J - T - H a " '  J r -  S - H - M o »re, B ' G o n z á le z ,
W. G  B u r k e  J o h n  U n d e rw o o d , F lo y a  K in g ,  P ro d c l K in g ,  E d . Sm ith ,
• lu g  S m ith , A lf .  S m ith , H e n r y  S m ith , R o b t . M c C lo n e y , W illie  W in - 
m ,  S h tn e  I en n efie l, W m . S tn art, F m n k  F e n n , M a jo r  A n d crso n , 
M ay J o h n so n , L ,l| ,e  B u rk e , W ill ie  G ille tte , V ir g in ia  G ille tte , L illa  
h  lette, A n n a  A H en , I  a n a  C o ttra d i, C a rr ie  B r y a n , E lic e  W atterm a n , 
Alina T o rsg a rd , E m m a  J o h n so n , L o la  J o h n so n , L i la  B a y n a u d , S ara h  

« ’  T t  E d f ,rle>’'  E m m a  M itc h e l, S .  B o n d , T o m  B o n d , J r  

Kuuuar W  R ^  F le " ' a " e " ’  P c r c y  -V Iitche" .  J ™  H a m ilto n , W illia m
2  'V BailcD Gco Br0Wn; Ge°- McA,ec' Lnc>’ Everett. Sa m h

U  lettc J e " " ^  H a m s  M a tt  H a ll ,  A iic e  B u tle r , F a n n ie  P h illip s , 
h u a A n d e rs o n , L u c y  C h .ld c rs , S a ra h  M o o re , R a c h e l  S n ilth , J en n ie  

S F I  ’ u í “ T  H ° P k m s' E lo !se  S z a b b , S tc lla  J o n e s , L o n a  J o n es, 

S t n h  r r k r \ C ° Urln,e y  W h i,a k c r - N c t , i c  C u s h in g , M a ttie  B u rk e , 
nnic B u r k e  J o h a n n a  J o h n so n , H a r r y  M itch el], J o h n  P a rro tt, S am

' w i m e n  ’  C  C  M c G o w a n - W illie  G re y , a n d  S an ,

“ f N c w t o n  N . J „  se n d s th is  l is t :  C a rr ie W e n tw o rth ,

H?t̂  s ! r r °  xr Í T  o V°rlh’ Maud Cliflbrd' l!clle Clilr°rd.H any S ,  C la r e , M a b e l S t  C la re , R a y  S t . C la re , C lin to n  R o g c rs

W 1 R e  r SOn’ r“  o  f  f nS° " '  D iC k  H a m s ° " -  M in n ie  H arriso ti, 
F r u L n  ,  '  C’ raC,C, R e  M ° " n’  H ' L o u is  H a n fo rd , J e s s ic D e  L o n ,
S t o c l  ,  ’trá  ,  " o  Wa,rd  W " Srd ' F -  B banche R .tsse ll, H a n ^
¿  h " : J ' -  p , lh  S ¡ f kt01‘.  B m l 'a  H n stin g s, M a n d  H a stin g s ,

W ¡ , p  t n 8 M o  . 0'Vard' C a d  H o"'ard'  R ob  Athcrton, Jr. 
R o b e r '  M a n c  B a ld w tn , M a t t ie  S to ll, L o tilse  R e y n o ld s , G e r t

V o l .  III.— 40.

ru d c  R e y n o ld s , F r a n k  R e y n o ld s , C la re n ce  R e y n o ld s , B e ss ie  R e yn o ld s, 
H a r v e y  R e y n o ld s , H a r r y  R e y n o ld s , E v a  R e y n o ld s , J o e  R e y n o ld s , 
H . D  H o r lo n , J r . ,  K a t ie  H o rto n , R o d  H o rto n , F r a n k  In s le y , R h o d a  
C ra w fo rd  Isa b e l C ra w fo rd , L illie  P e llc t. F red  P e lle t, J .  R .  S . H o w a rd  
S an fo rd , B e r a c  S an fo rd , P e a r l  C lif lb rd , F r a n k  H e w e tt , P e r c y  C lifto n , 
A e llte  D e ,.v e r  F ra n k  D e n v e r , C a rr ie  G o ld th a ite , E d ith  M an sfie ld , 
R osei M an sfie ld , H e rb e r t  S c rib n cr , F a n  M artin !, S t c l la  C o n w a y ,

w T 5e C^ 0nr y , , t r, ' - G o" " ' a y - L o u is e D a y t° n ,  T i l l i e  D a y to n , T h e o . 
W a d e  C le v e la n d  W a d e , M o llie  W a d e , K a tie  W a ts o n , W ill  H . H a r- 
ford, M .  M tn n te  L e ó n , H . J o e  L e ó n , C liflb rd  L e ó n , S a m  B o n n cr, 
L o r a  B o n n e r, K i t t ie  W tllis , a n d  M a b e l W illis .

S ath e  B . W illia m s a n d  E l la  R .  R o b b , o f  E liz a b eth to w n , K e n tu c k y , 
jo tn , a n d  s e n d  o th e r  ñ a m e s a s  fo llo w s : A m a n d a  P a r k , E l la  F o e re  
A n m e  N o u rse , M o llie  W o o d , L a u r a  W in te rsm ith , S a llie  G etü n g ,' 
B e tu e  M c M u t u r y , K a t ie  C ise ll. A l l ie  V a n d u p c , L e n a  M o o re , E lla  

u n n e ll, N a n n te  W e s t ,  N a n n ie  Q u ig le y , A l ic e  C h c n a u lt , B e ttie  E n g - 
h sh , J u b a  P a r k  M lssie  W arlie ld , M a ttie  H ill ,  N e ille  H ill, B irdie 
W e a v e r , L iz z ie  E n g h s h , N a n n ie  C a m p b e ll, A n n ie  J a g g o r ,  L illie  
B ro w n , R o s e  H e a g a n , K a t ie  G rim m , A n n ie  G rim m , S a m D ic k ,  Lu ltt 
b h o w e rs , L iz z ie  S w e e ts , C a r n e  S w e c ts ,  M a t lie  C o llin s , M a g g ie  S ta n - 

H U > f  o - ? 06'  A l lle  S l0 v a l’  C a n e r  B ro" ,|’ > N a n n ie  W o o d , H a llic  
H a ll, M o lí ,e  C ro w , E l la  C ro w , S . C a m p b e ll, E .  A .  R o w e ll, W illia m  
H a m m o n d , C h a r lie  C a m p b e ll, J a m e s  A lie n , C h a r lie  A lie n , E d . R u n e r, 
J o s . P . \  a n c e , E d . C a m p b ell, W m . S p e n ce , K a t e  J a c o b , A n n ie  E liza  
C re sa p , L u lu  D y e r ,  E l la  N o u rse , E s s lc  W h ite , N a t  D a n ia l,  D e lla  
B a rn es, R o s a  D a n ia l,  L i ll ie  P h illip s , R o b  P h illip s , K a te  N e v it , J en - 
n ie  H a w k tn s , M o llie  Q iu g g m s , F .lo ie D y e r ,  M a r y  E d n c y , W illie  
K i n g ,  L iz z ie  T o ls o n , B e llc  P e r c y , D e l la  C a m p b e ll, A r c h ie  D lc k , J im  
H e a p r i  J a n e  P c r r y , E . G .  R o b b , W . D . R o b b , S . A .  C a m p b ell, 
L a m e  A lb e r t , a n d  M a ttie  Cofer.

J e n n ie  K -  D o y le ,  o f  B u fla lo , sen d s t h c  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s : M is .  
N e w m a n , C la r a  H a n v o o d , K a t ie  S ex a n e r , M a tild a  H e rm á n , M a r y  
C r o w le y , F a n n y  S w a n s , M a g g ie  J o n e s , K a t ie  M a n g , M a g g ie  E w a ld , 

a t y  S c h e a n y , C h n s n n e  S c h o o l, M a g g ie D a n n s t a t e r ,  K a t e  N e w m a n , 
K a t e  R .  H a n so n , M rs  A .  D e  V o e , M rs . K in n e a r , N e tt ie  K in n e a r , 
B la n c h e  K in n e a r , N e ttte  M illc r , A .  S ire t, C .  A .  K in n e a r , M rs . S h a t- 
tu ck , C la r a  W o I f  O h v e r W o lr , M a r y W o I f ,  D c lia  K r a u s , A llie  K ra n s, 
G r a c e  P a rk e r , E lla  B a k e r , H a tt ie  O a k s , N ellie  S o u le , F a n n y  C ro w ­
le y , J o h n  K ra u s , N e lh e  C r o w le y , 'A l ic e  N e is o n , A l ic e  D o y le ,  S u sie  
P a rk er, L tz z ie  M c A rth u r , C o r a  M attice , M a r y  L a m e r e d , C o rn elia  
N o rto n  F a n n te  M o u h o n , L illie  R a s d o n , M a g g ie  R a sd o n , M r.ry  
C r a y ,  L tllte  D a v ts , J e n n ie  F tilm an , P h c e b e  E v a n s , C h a rlie  S to ddard, 
J e ss te  B ro w n , F a n n ie  M iste r , J e n n ie  F ra n k estr in e , M in n ie  F ran k es- 
tr.n e. A g g .e  M a c n tr c y , L iz z ie  C ro w le y , M a r y  B tish , A n n ie  H a g c r , 
M tn n te  C a s k le y , A n m e  K .  D o y le ,  H a tt ie  M o r r c y , J e n n ie  K .  D o y le .

N e lh e  P o n c h e n  o f  J e r s e y  C i ty ,  se n d s h e r  ñ am e w ith  a  n n m h er o f  
h e r  fn en d s : N e lh e  P a n c h ó n , T h c o r a  B arb er, N e t t ie  H u g g in s , E m ile  
M e m a rd , J e s s ie  C o n sta n t, J u l ia  L a  B o y tc a u , J u l ia  S a w c n t, A n n ie  
M e n g e , J e ss te  W e lw o o d , A d d ie  S t ic k e l, L iz s ie  W illia m s, K a tie  H a r- 
U gan, L u c rc tte  H e w .tt ,  A n n ie  H e w itt , M a r y  G ra n t, L y d ia  P aterso n , 
F a n n ie  V a n  P e lt ,  F ra n c ts  V erholT , G u ss ie  R e u te r , E m m a  R c u te r ,

¿  Em, m ' ? ™ ves' F a n n ie  R e c h ill, M in n ie  S m ith , C h a rlie  
Sm tth , E d d ie  S m ith , W illte  S m ith , O llie  C o le s , G e o r g e  C o le s , A le x . 
C o le s , E d d ie  S to d o u g h t, H a r r y  C la rk so n , L c w is  M e m a rd , W illie  V a n  
K ip c r ,  L ib b tc  P a n c h e n , M o llie  T a y lo r ,  L i ll ie  R e e v c s , M a ttie  S e y  
m ore, C y n th rn  H u g g in s , O r ly  H n g g in s , K a t e  C o n sta n t, H a tt ie  S to d - 
o u g h t, S a ra h  F ra n c is , K a t e  V a n  R ip e r , L ib b ic  E lm cn d o rf, J .  V a n  
K ip e r , .  K lm cn d o rf, Harr>' S ch o o n m ak cr, W illia m  M a tie , F ran k  
W e lw o o d , E d d ie  H ill ,  F ra n k  B e ll , W illia m  H ill, C .  R e e v e s , W illia m  
R e e v e s , Addtei H a th a w a y , F r a n k  D a v is ,  E lm e r  H a sk ill, M a m ie  
B ro w n , S u sa n  L itt le ,  a n d  H a tt ie  L o c k w o o d .

A n n ie  U  W o o d  o f  B u fla lo , N .  V . ,  se n d s th is l i s t : A n n ie  U .  W o o d , 
L iz z ie  C .  W o o d  W tlh a m H . W o o d , L illie  F arq u h n r, H e n r v  Saundem , 
M a y  L o o n u s  M n tttc  In g crs o ll, L illie  C h e n c y , B e llc  M cC a rtn e y , 
E d na H y d e , C  a ra  D o llin g c r . C h a r lc y  D o llin g c r , M a r y  R o bertso n , 

A n n ie  A lie n , N elln . R o b erts , L u lu  M o rg a n . L iz z ie  A n d re w s, M a g g ie  

. f í1" ’ !110 A lb r o ' E lla  J o b n so n , I .. M . S te v e n so n , M is s  C o llin s
A .  1*. H .tc h c o c k , W ilm e tt  T u m e r ,  A d d iso n  S m ith , T h e o d o re  Sm ith ,
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H a tt ie  W o o d , A l ic e  P a r k e r , E lm e r  P a rk e r , F r a n k  W illia m s, C la rk  
R o b e rts , C la r a  S ta n g e l, F lo ra  S m ith , N e l l i c  S m ith , J o h n  C a u d e ll, 
H a tt ie  G a le , H a tt ie  C la r k , L i l l ic  S w a rts , W ill ie  C la rk , M a y  B id w e ll, 
K a tie  R o b erts , K a tie  C la r k , H a tt ie  R o b e rts , J c n n ie  R o b e rtso n , F ra n k  
R o s e , L u c i la  H a ll ,  N e llie  T h a y c r ,  A l ic e  B a k e r , A l ic e  G o rh a m , K a tie  
C h a tfie ld , a n d  F r a n k  G orh am .

W illie  O . L o v c l l ,  o f  M a ld e n , M a s s .,  se n d s th e fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s : 
H o w a rd  C o o k , B e rtie  T u m e r ,  W ill ie  L o v c ll , G e o r g e  K i n g ,  B c llc  
T u m e r ,  N o r a  T w o o m e y , L u c y  D u r a n d , L a w r e n c e  S h e p a rd , S u sa n  
D u ra n d , F rcd e ric k  H a ll ,  A lb c r t  H a m n e tt, W ill ie  C a m e , E d w in  
K n ig h t,  C h a r lie  C h a m b crla in , E d w in  L i tc h ,  G r e g o r y  C h a rlto n , G er- 
trtid e R h o a d e s , E n tin a  L o v c l l ,  E v e r e tt  M a rc h a n t, A r t h u r  S crib n cr, 
E d w a rd  S h e p a rd , L y n d o  S u lliv a n , B e ss ie  T u m e r ,  L a w r e n c e  N e w - 
h a ll , A m b ro se  A ld r ic li , F re d e r ic k  B ro w n , C h a r le s  F o g g ,  L o u is c  
R a ffe r ty ,  D a n a  J o h n so n , A m e lia  J o h n so n , G e o r g e  O s b o m c , E v ere tt  
L o v e jo y , C a r n e  B ick fo rd , F re d e r ic k  H o m e r , H a r r y  A l ie n , Id a  
M c K ín z i e ,  C la re n c e  J o s s e ly n , A l l ie  G re e n , F r a n k  B a g n a ll, J a m e s 
F e rn a ld , L e ó n  R o b ie , F r a n k  F lsh e r , W a ltc r  L e w is ,  W ill ie  B e ard sle c, 
H a r r y  S tan io n , J o h n  C ro n in , C a rr ie  B ro o k s , R c b c c c a  G arfie ld , F .bbie 
W e lls , H a r r y  K e it h ,  F r a n k  J o h n so n , F a n n ie  B ro w n , M a r y  P u tn a m , 

a n d  W illie  O .  L o v e ll.
L o u is e  S crib n e r , o f N c w t o n ,  N .  J - ,  s e n d s  th e  fo llo w in g  l is t :  L o u is c  

S c rib n cr , L e ig h  S c rib n e r , J r . ,  I d a  S crib n er, F r a n k  S c rib n cr , M a u d e  
C a rle to n , J a n ic  C a rle to n , L o u is  M itc h c ll , W ill  D e  L o n g , E th e l D e  
L o n g , N e d  D e  L o n g ,  E lo ls e  H e n k e i,  B e rth a  R u s s e l l ,  A r th u r  H o p e, 
F r e d  H o p e , R u b y  H o p e , M a g g ie  H o p e , F a n  H o p e , H a tt ie  H o p e , 
D a is y  R o b in s o n , B la n c h e  D a r lin g , A l ic e  W c stb ro o k , L a u r a  W est- 
b ro o k , A d e le  H c id e n th a l, W a lte r  H e id cn th a l, F r a n k  F le tc h e r , F re d  
H e itz , R ic h a r d  L e  R o y ,  D ie k  I la m ilg t o n ,  A d a  W illa rd , C la r a  W il-  
lard . L ili  W illa rd , M ilto n  W illa rd , H a r r y  K .  W illa rd , S tep h c n  S . 
H u b b a rd , F r a n t z  M c C o y ,  M a b e l H o w e ll , '  M o n ro e  H o w a rd , R o s a  
L e ig h , C h a r lie  L e ig h ,  H e rb c r t  L a n g le y ,  E v e ly n  P c r c y ,  H a ro ld  P c r c y .  
R o s e  P c r c y ,  R io  P c r c y , L i o  P e r c y , L a  F o r g c  B o n n e l, B e ss ie  R o s c -  
d a le , D a is y  R o se d a le , N e l lie  S tea rn s , M a d e le in e  F a w n , C la u d c  S n o w , 
C la u d ia  S n o w , E d ith  F ro s t , M a rg u e r ite  F ro s t , T h c o .  F ro st, V ic to r  
F ro st, C h a rlie  A r lin g to n , G r a c e  A th e rto n , L e o n o re  N o rw o o d , E d n a  

F r íe , a n d  C la re  S t . L o .
L u lie  M ile s ,  o f  N e w p o r t ,  M a in e , se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  l is t :  A lic e  

H a rrim a n , E ffie  M ile s , A n n ie  M ile s , M a tt ic  H a rrim a n , S o p h ia  H arri- 
m an , S a r a h  S e v e ra n ce , A d a  D a y ,  M y r tie  D a y ,  J e n n ie  F e rn a ld , L illie  
M c F a r la n d , H a tt ie  R u sse ll, M a y  W illia m s, M a y  B c a n , A b b io  J u d - 
k in s , N o r a  J e n k in s, L i z z y W i l l e y ,  A n n ie  H a s t y ,  V e s t a O a k c s ,  M am ie  
P ik e , J u lia  R o w e , L u lie  L o u d , M a t t ie  M e rrill, D e l ia  M e rr ill,  T h c o . 
J o ic c , F i l ie  M o o re , E ffie  M o o re , C o ra  M a n n in g , A u g u s t a  B a m e s , 
M a r y  H a rrim a n , A l l ie  K n ig h t s ,  D im p le  M e rrill, D o r a  H o w a rd , C a rrie  
P ic k e re n , J o s ie  S p r in g e r , L u lie  M ile s , C l ia r le y  S a rg e n t, R u il  I.arri- 
b e c , B e r t  C h a s e , F r a n k  G u m e y ,  G e o rg e  M e rrill, N a t  S p r in g e r , F ra n k  
J e n k in s , A lfre d  M ile s , L in d s a y  H a s t y ,  W illie  S te d m a n , P e r c y  O a k c s , 
H o llis  L u c e ,  J a m e s  H a rrim a n , F r a n k  B a y m a n , O rs a  L o w e ll , a n d  

R o b e rt  J en k in s.
A n n ie  C u tle r , o f  N e w  H a v e n , C o n n .,  se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s : A n n ie  C u t-  

le r , S o p h ie  O lm ste a d , S u s ie  O lm ste a d , K i t t ie  B la ir , M is s  M a r y  Blair, 
N a n n ie  B .  T r o w b r id g c , A lic e  B .  F o rb e s , L o t tic  R .  F is h c r , E l la  W il­
liam s, L o u is c  A ld e n , E th e l G a le , S a d ie  B ru sh , L iz z ie  B ru sh , A n n ie  
D c x tc r , M a u d  In g c r s o ll , E th e l C .  W a lk e r ,  H a tt ie  W oo d rú rr, M a u d  
M a g ill , M a rió n  T h u rs to n , J c n n ie  C h a p m a n , F lo re n cc  G ra v e s , B c llc  
M u rd o ck , B e r th a  H a w c S , M a b e l H a w c s , S u s ie  C a n d e e , E t ta  W in -  
c h e ll, C a r lto n  G ra v e s , M a y  W e h n c r , H e le n  M o rris , N c m m ie  M o rris, 
C h a r le y  M o rris , M r s . M o rris, M rs . T u t t lc ,  J u l ia  H a r t ,  H o w a rd  H a rt, 
H a tt ie  P e c k ,  S u m n e r  P c c k ,  a n d  A l ic e  C h a p m an .

N e llie  H o g c ,  o f  B e lla i r e , . O h io , se n d s th e fo llo w in g  l is t :  N ellie  
H o g e , A l ic e  F e lto n , B e lle  M o n tg o m e ry , E l la  G o r b y , A n n ie  H o g e , 
B e ss ie  H o g e ,  M a r y  M c g a w , Id a  W e th e ra ld , M a g g ie  F a ris , Id a  
T h o m p s o n , L y l c  T h o b u rn , W ill ie  S tu a r t, W ill ie  S m ith , C a lv in  M a c - 
C u llo u g h , M a g g ie  W c s t la k e , L y d c  H e a th e r in g to n , K a t ie  M u th , 
M a c k  G r a y ,  J o h n  J e n n in g s , M a r y  P o w e ll, L a u r a  A n s h u tz , S a llie  
M ills , P h e n y  S c h v e n , M a rth a  C r y s ta l,  J c n n ie  C r is sw e ll, M a r y  M a rs h , 
F lo rc n c e  W illia m s, D c lo r a  O s b o m c , M a r y  H a ll ,  L e lla  S n iv e ly ,  M a r y  
R ic h a rd so n , L u c i la  F u lto n , V io la  O s b o m c , J u lia  F a u p e l, M a g g ie  
N e ls o n , L o u is a  H a le n , A n n ie  M ille r , a n d  W illie  D ee .

A n n a  S .  S h a n n o n , M a r y  W . P n c e ,  a n d  A l l i e  L .  C á r te r  se n d  th e 
fo llo w in g  l is t :  M o llie  J .  F ree m a n , S p e n c e r  D o u g la s s , C a ro lin c  T .  
S m id t, I s a b e lla  T a y le r ,  C h a rle s  M . P r ic e , H e n r y  C .  J o h n so n , H o ra d o
G . M a n v ille , M a it ie  T o m p k in s , M a u d V o u n g ,  L iz z ie  F e rg u so n , J c n ­
n ie  L .  J o n e s , A n n ie  E .  A n d e rso n , E m m a  J .  M o o re , A l ic e  L .  H o w e , 
L a u r a  F-, A n th o n y , A m e lia  M . D r a p e r , P e t e r  A ,  H a y s ,  G e o . M o o n ,

S im eó n  H u n t , L ill ic  U n d e rw o o d , A a r o n  E d m u n d s, C a ro lin e  D .  N o r­
ton , R ic h a r d  M c C a r ty , C a ro lin e  M . V ro m a n , L iz z ie  M . V e d d e r, E lla  
O . C o o k , D e l la  C .  G re e n e , A lfre d  S w a rtfig u re , C a th a rin e  O . K e n t, 
M in n ie  T .  G o o d rich , a n d  A n n ie  L .  L e w is .

W illie  S im p so n , o f  P ra ttv ille , A la . ,  se n d s  th is  l is t :  J e ss ie  H o w ell, 
J u lia  S m ith , N o r a  M cW illia m s, E lle n  R u s h , A n n ie  B o w e n , -Lula 
S m ith , M a r y  S m ith , M a r y  R u s h , J o h n  S im p so n , L iz z ie  R u s h , H a ttie  
M o r g a n , C a rr ie  M o rg a n , E m m a  J e n k in s, Z u la  G ard n e r, K a tie  G ard- 
ner, M a r y  S im s, J u lia  S p ig n e r , T a b u la  D a v is ,  A n n ie  H o w e ll ,  K a tie  
D o stc r , E u n ic e  H a z e n , L .  M . W h e ts to n e , S a llie  J o n e s , F re d d ie  an d 
C h a r lie  H ild reth , H a ll ie  a n d  S a llie  H a m ilto n , E m m e t S m ith , H a ttie  
P c a r c c , C o r in n e  D o s te r , D a i s y  G o lso n , O c ta v ia  R u s h , E d n a  D a v is , 
O liv e  B o o th , M a r y  P r a t t , B e ll N o rth in g to n , M a r y  S im p so n , C harles 
H a z e n , C h a r le s  R u s h , L u la  a n d  A d a  E llis , E llen  M o r g a n , a n d  P erc y  

H o w ell.
K a t ie  E . G ill ig a n , o f  P la in fie ld , se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s : S y d n e y

D .  G ill ig a n , J o s ie  D .  G ill ig a n , R o m o lo  B e lc a z a r , C o n sta n c c  B u rk e , 
E l l ie  G ill ig a n , J o h n  S te v c n s , B o b  S te v c n s , A n n a  S te v e n s , M in n ie  
S te v e n s , B e ss ie  S te v e n s , A d a  M a rs h , E m ily  G ro fij Ir e n e  A ffc ck , 
H o w a rd  N a y lo r ,  W ill ie  M o o re , G e o r g ic  M o o re , M a g g ie  W a m o c k , 
M in n ie  S te p h e n so n , A n n ie  G illic s , B e u la h  K e tc h a m , J e s s ie  M u n g c r , 
E m m a  K e llc r , J e n n ie  L c c la itd , G e o r g e  C ra m c r , K a t y  S tr y k e r , M am ie 
W o o d h o u se , N o rm a  F re e m a n , J c n n ie  V o sse ller, L o u ie  K a u fm an , 
G ra c e  D a n ie ls , J e n n ie  H a rrio tt, a n d  K a t ie  G illig a n .

C .  J e n n ie  K n ig h t  a n d  M a r y  F .  C a r e w , o f  S o u th  H a d lc y  F a lls , send 
th e  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s : C .  J e n n ie  K n ig h t ,  M a r y  F .  C a r e w , Joseph 
C a re w , F r a n k  C a re w , S r . ,  F r a n k  C a r e w , J r . ,  G e o r g e  C a re w , Jennie 
B e n to n , M a r y  B .  D w ig h t ,  V ir g in ia  A .  H a w k in s , T ilo m a s  P en d ig ast, 
R ic h a rd  K n ig h t ,  J a n e  M . K n ig h t ,  A l ic e  C .  K n ig h t ,  A lic e  C u m m in g s, 
H . W . T a y lo r ,  W . T .  H o llis te r , G e o r g e  C a m p , J a m e s  S in c la ir , M a y  
W a lk e r ,  M a r y  S in c la ir , J e n n ie  D o u g la s ,  K i t t ie  W a lk e r ,  E ffie  W alker, 
E d ith  A lie n . E d d le  L o n g ,  M a r y  Q . C o lm a n , G r a c e  M . K n ig h t, 
G e o r g ia  S . H itc h c o c k , E d ith  A v e r y ,  a n d  L iz z ie  L .  W h itn e y .

W illie  H .  V a n  A lie n , o f  H o lla n d  P a te n t , O n e id a  C o . ,  N .  Y . ,  jo lns 
th e  a r m y  a n d  se n d s t h e  fo llo w in g  lis t  o f  ñ a m e s : D .  D .  V a n  A lien , 
F a n n y J .  V a n  A lie n , F r e d  C h a s s e il, E .  F .  C a rr ie r , O w e n  Ow ens, 
F r e d a  C ra n e , J e n n ie  W illia m s, G e o r g e  E e a b o d y , L a u r a  P ea b o d y. 
E c ld ie  P e a b o d y , E . C .  P e a b o d y , E .  W .  P e a b o d y , M a r y  O w e n s , W al- 
la c e  O w e n s , R o b e r t  E v a n s , R o b e r t  R .  O w e n s , W ill ie  S iz c r , D av id  
D a v is ,  W ill ie  R o w la n d s , J o h n  E .  J o n e s , W c lc o m e  J o n e s , A nnie 
W illia m s, C h a r lie  M o u lto n , D a v id  R .  I l a v is ,  M a rió n  R o b in so n , 
R ic h a r d  D a v is ,  T o m r n y  D a v is ,  M a r y  W illia m s, H a tt ie  O lin , J .  M c K . 

B ra y to n , G ra n t  R o llin s , a n d  G u rd o n  P rid e.
J e s s ie  B o n in g , o f  P a o li, W is . ,  se n d s h e r  o w n  a n d  o th e r  ñam es, as 

fo llo w s  : H e le n  B o n in g , M a rg a re !  B o n in g , L i l ly  B o n in g , J e s s ie  B o yd, 
P e te r  B o y d , J e ss ie  G re e n e , A r c h ic  G re e n e , J e s s ie  P a rk lm rs t, V am ie 
P a rk h u rs t, E lle n  P a rk h u rst, A l ic e  U lr ic h , S a ra h  B e r g , J o h n n ie  B erg, 
F lo r a  C ro c k e r , J o h n  M c y e r s ,  A d o lp h u s  M e y e r s ,  M a r y  M e y e r s ,  Elm er 
M a tts , H e le n  M a tts , A lm a  M a tts , A l ic e  M a tts , F lo rc n c e  M atts, 
W ill ie  C la r k , W illie  G a e f k e ,  A t in a  G a e f k e ,  L iz z ie  G a e f k e ,  Fritz 
G a c f k e ,  E lm e r  C o o p e r , A lm in ie  C o o p e r , J o h n  W a rn e r , E d n a  W ar­
n er, F r a n k  B e th e l, A lb c r t  K e v c ,  O s c a r  M ln c h , C a r i  M in c h , A lphes 
S e w a rd , A lo n z  G re e n e , H e n r y  B o n in g , a n d  J o h n  B o y d .

W . M . T e w k s b u r y ,  o f  N e w b u r y p o rt , se n d s th e fo llo w in g  lis t: 
M a r y  C la r k , M a r y  K id d e r , E liz a b e th  C h risto p h e r , G c r t ie  F o g g ,  Susie 
F o g g ,  C a rr ie  G o n z a lo s , L iz z ie  G o n z a le s , G r a c ie  G o n z a lo s , Flora 
F ish er, I d a  S p e n ccr , E l la  S p e n c e r , L i l  B ro o k e s , A g g i c  C h e n e y , Bella 
M o rris , L iz z ie  C o tte r , M ilto n  C la rk , G e o r g ie  G ra v e s , F r a n k ic  M cK in - 
n e y , W ill ie  T e w k s b u r y ,  W a lte r  M o r g a n , L .  G . B o n n e y , Benny 
B ro o k s , I .  L .  S t íc k n e y , B e n n y  C h a n d ler , J a m e s  M o rse , G . H .  Lourel, 
W ill ie  A b b o t , G . F o rsa ith , J o h n  V a n n c y , C h a r lie  C h a se , W . Jew ell, 

H e n r y  K in b a ll, a n d  W illie  M o rg a n .
A d e lia  A .  N ic h o ls , o f  C h ic a g o , 111-, s e n d s  th is  l i s t :  A m e lia  F. 

N ic h o ls , K i t t ie  W . H a v e n , A l ic e  H a v e n , C a rr ie  D e n s m o re , K ittie 
D a n fo rth , H a r r y  D a n fo r th , A lb e r t  P a lm e r , A d a m  K o e h le r , Fannie 
M a u ra n , E lle n  S w a r t le y , M a y  T h o m p so n , L ib b io  R o o d , M a y  Crock- 
c t t ,  K a t ie  S trad e r, C o r a  P ie r c c ,  L o u ie  W a ts o n , R ic h a rd  W atson, 
M a m ie  K in g ,  B e ll  K i n g ,  N e llie  L e a c h , C a rr ie  T a i t ,  H a tt ie  W ilson, 
O liv e  W h it e ,  S h re e v e  B a d g e r , G e o r g e  C o lé ,  a n d  A d e lia  A .  N ichols.

M a u d  M c L e a n ,  o f  R o c h e s tc r , M ln n .,  se n d s th e fo llo w in g  l i s t : John 
C o o k , M a y  C o o k , J a n e  C o o k , C h a r lie  W ils o n , A n n ie  W ils o n , Em ily 
W ils o n , M a te  C ro ss , M y r a  C r o s s , A n n ie  C ro ss , H e le n  L e tc , Louise 
M c L e a n ,  M a rsh a ll M c L e a n , M a u d  M c L e a n ,  C h a r le y  V an d ou yen , 
S t c l la  V a n d o u y e n , E m m a  V a n d o u y e n , C h a r lie  C h a d b u m e , E t ta  Chad- 

h u m e , A r c h ie  S te v e n s o n , W m . M a y o , W m . M u rd o c k , E lw in  Briggs, 
C o rd ie  J o n e s , N a t h a l le  M c L e a n ,  D o rc a s  C a r r ,  a n d  Y o r a  B axter.
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Belle E d d y , o f  A lb io n , N .  Y . ,  jo in s  a n d  se n d s o th e r  ñ am es a s  fol- 
low s: Y  u n e B cd e li, J e n n ie  B ish o p , G ra c c  B illin g s , L o t t ie  B illin g s, 
Cora B illin g s , M in n ic  P o w e rs, H e n . H o lla n d , C l io  S m ile y , S u e B e r r y , 
Kate B e rry , E d w in  B id le n a n , H a rlo n  B ill in g s , G e o . B ill in g s , S a in m y 
Sm iley, F r a n k  S m ile y , G e o r g e  S m ile y , F r a n k  C o lb u rn , C h a r lie  C ol- 
bum , J o h n n ie  B ish o p , F r a n k  B is h o p , G . B e n lo n , L a v a n t  B cd e li, 
Steph B e d e ll, a n d  F r a n k  B ed ell.

Richard L .  H o v c y , o f  W a s h in g to n , D .  C . ,  se n d s th ese  ñ a m e s : 
W alter S . D o d g e , M a t t ie  D o d g e ,  H o ra c e  A u s d n  D o d g c , D a is y  M ills , 
llallard N .  M o rris, E m m a  M o rris, K a t e  G r ig g s , D o d ie  G rig g s , Be'lle 
Pnce, Id a  P r ic e ,  W m . S . K n o x ,  A n n a  B r a y ,  M r. J o h n  B r a y , G en . 
C. E. H o v e y , M rs . G e n . C .  E .  H o v e y ,  M r . F arrih am  Sp o ffo rd , M rs. 
F- Spofford, J a m e s  A .  H o v e y ,  a n d  J e n n ie  D o d g e .

W illic H y d e ,  o f  P o ttsv ille , P a - , se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  ñ a m a s : F lo re n cc  
R ya n , M a ría  B r a c k c n , M a i y  B e a t ty ,  S a llie  W a lk c r , T il lie  G arrctson, 
M ana T h o m p so n , B e ssio  T h o m p so n , C la r a  D e n g le r , P a u l  S h eafcr, 
Pliotbe A tk in s , L a u r a  L a n a g a n , S ilv e r  G h a y , T il l ie  P a tte rso n , F lo rrie  
Hyde, E m ily  B e c k , K a t ie  B o y e r , W ill ie  W h itn e y , M allie  M o o rh ea d , 
Julia Sm ith , M a r ía  C a rre ts o n , J o h n  C a rp e n le r , W illie  B e c k , an d 
Willie H y d e.

Carne B . S a lm ó n , o f  F u lto n , se n d s h er o w n  ñ am e w ith  th o sc  o f  the 
following fr ie n d s: M in n ic  B . S a lm ó n , F ra n k ie  A .  L a k e ,  L ilia n  E  
Lake, G u ssie  F . S h a w , B e rtie  H . H o ff, P u tn a m  H . A lie n , A d d ie  S h a w , 
(.em e N tc h o ls , A d a  F . T h a y e r ,  G r a d e  L . S m ith , J u lia  K im b all, 
Jessie K im b a ll, G e r t ic  D a d a , W illie  H o ff, C h a r lie  W h ite , B c rth a  L e e , 
Hatue M . B ra d sh a w , B e r th a  E . E id er, a n d  B e ss ie  D a v en p o rt.

Louic F la g g ,  o f  C e d a r  G ro v c , R .  I . ,  jo in s  a n d  se n d s o th er  ñam es 
as foliotes: A l ic e  R .  B r ig h a m , E d tv a rd  F . B r ig h a m , B e lle  A d a m s, 
Addic A . W h ite , N c l lie  A .  H a m m o n d , L u e n a  J . W in so r , E l la  A . 
Dunharn, H a tt ie  E .  H a th a w a y , C h a r lie  F .  M a rtin , H a tt ie  J .  P e c k , 
Sanih M c M illa n , M a r y  A .  E .  F err is , C a ss ie  F err is , S u sa n  D . W h ite , 
Nellie M . C h a c e , N e l lie  W h ite , C o r a  T .  B ro ten , a n d  G e o . D .  P e c k .

Lcw is T .  A u ste rtv c ll, o f  S t . L o u is , s e n d s  th ese  ñ a m e s : I d a  W . 
Miomas, A lfre d  T a u s s ig ,  M a r y  B c a n , F lo r c n c e  A u stc rtv e ll, I s a a c  N .  
Hayden, H . E d tta r d  T h o m p so n , A n n ie  J .  B c a n , M a ttíe  T a u s s ig ,  
Forrester H a r d y , A l ic e  D .  A u ste n v e l] , A s h to n  G .  B e a n , A l ic e  H . 
Ihompson, J u lia  V .  A u s te r w e ll , C h a s . T .  T h o m p so n , J im ia  A u ster- 
well, W illtam  W ills ,  a n d  E llcn  W ills .

Laura L y o n ,  o f  I th a c a , N .  Y . ,  se n d s th e fo llo w in g  l is t :  M a r y  
M cG augh, K a t e  M c G a u g h , N e llie  R u s s e l, G u ss ie  C la r k , M in n ic  
Uark L u lu  H e g g ie ,  M a m ic  F in c h , R o s e  M u llig a n , E liz a  R o b in so n , 
buey L y o n , P h il  L y o n ,  M a r y  L y o n ,  S u s a n  L y o n , M a r c u s  L y o n , 
and Laura L y o n .

Alice G a lc , o f  M in n c a p o lis , M in n ., se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  l is t :  B e ll 
Galc, E ddie G a lc ,  L a u ra  P h ilip , A n n a  G a le , H a r lo n  G a lc , H a rry  
Philip, I' lo rcn ce B ro o k s , G c r t y  L e o n a rd , B e lle  C a d w e ll, K a le  H atv- 
kins, M innie B ra c k e t , N e l ly  Y o u n g ,  M a ttic  P h e lp s , M arió n  G a le , 
lam ar G ale, A n n a  K o k e s , M a ria  H a r d y , a n d  A lic e  G ale .

M ary D . G u n n , o f  L c x in g to n , K y . ,  se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s: 
tu rn a K c n n e y , L e n a  H o e in g , L iz e t te  H a y m a n , F a n n ie  T o d d , 
U pheta C h ild s , A lm ir a  W o o lfo lk , M a r y  W o o lfo lk , M a ttie  B e rk le y , 
halhe Y o u n g , A n n ic  W ill ia m s , W ill ic  G u n n , a n d  M a r y  D .  G u n n .

Norman G . D a k in , o f  L a p o rte , In d ia n a , se n d s th is  l is t :  N o rm an  
Uahn, M m n te A s h , L o u ic  W c a v e r , L lo y d  W e a v c r , A l lie  D a k in , 

r  ’  H a tt ie  A s h " A d d iso n  C a ttro n , F red  K i n g ,  E l l ie  W ie r ,
Fred W ier, A l l ie  C o c h ra n , O llie  L u d lo w , J o s ie  W ill ,  a n d  R o s a  W ill.

Ned M . H a y d e n , o f  W o lc o ttv ille , C o n n .,  se n d s th ese  ñ am es : N e d  

i yd e" ’ H e lc n  E - H a y d e n , C a rr ie  B .  L a th r o p , M e r r il l  M c N e il,  
Jeny P h elp s, H e n r y  C la rk , F re d d ie  L y o n s ,  B e n n y  H o p k in s , J o h n  
Uavy, C linton  G o o d w in , L e n n y  W h e e lc r , C h a r lie  F in n , H e n r y  B ell.

Julia A s h le y , o f  P ro v id e n ce , R .  I „  sen d s th e se  ñ a m e s :  J u lia  B . 
Ashley, F a n n ie  O . A s h le y , L a u ra  E  H e a ly ,  N e l lie  H u tc h in s , A n n ie  

■ Wrlde, a n d  J e n n ie  P . B arto n .

M ay S m ith , o f  B ro o k ly n , se n d s th c  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s : A l ic e B o u g lt -  
H crbert B o u g h to n , E v a  C la f lin , A lic e  H o tv cl, N e l lie  B rim sm aid , 

nampton H o tv e l, L o u is  S m ith , J u lia  S m ith , a n d  M a y  Sm ith .
Llzztc M e a s e , o f  P le a s a n tv illc , se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s : J e s s ie  S h efficld ,

H7 .  ^ e t ,ie  N e w k irk > L id a  P ctcrm a n , N e t d e  M iller, M a ttic
Oleman, N e t n e  B n n k e r , E m m a  S m ith , E d d ie  M e a s e , W a t t  M ea se  

■ R. M ease, M rs . S k in n e r , R e n a  L a p h a m , a n d  L iz z ie  M ease.

S. v  ■ o  o  S, n d s  th ese  n a m e s : C ' F , , l “ '  F - F u ltz , G . F u ltz , 
\ v n’m ’  A '  M cC losky . L - A b b o tt , A .  H a m b lin , G . F rce- 
w .  T o o m y , a n d  W . M iller.

l i l i l í ?  A l?  F r c r a I- 0 f  N e w  0 r le a ,,s .  se n tís  th e  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s :

htnlui Prankenbusĥ atlF & Br'“°n’ EdÍtI* UaVÍCS’ N' Hy Hai1' and

A b b ie  N .  G u n n iso n , o f  D o rch e stc r , se n d s th is  l is t :  L o ttie  M . G u n - 
ntson, J e n n ie  A .  C a rr , C h a r lie  H e w in s , W a lte r  H e w in s , A lfre d  P . 
R e x fo rd , L iz z ie  D .  C o o lid g e , M in n ie  L .  S to n c , A m a n d a  R .  W o o d , 
N d la  H o w c ,  A n n ic  H o w e ,  a n d  A b b ie  N .  G u n n iso n .

J a m e s  A .  H ill ,  o f  H a c k c n s a c k , N .  J . ,  se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  ñ am es : 
H a r r y  L a b a g h ,  Irv ie  L a b a g h , L o u e y  L a b a g h , a n d  J e n n ie  L a b a g h .

E v a  G . W a n ze r , o f  C h ic a g o , se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s : W a llie  W o o d , 
K a tie .W o o d , L iz z ie  P rid h a in , J e s s ie  P rid h a m , C a rr ie  H u b b a rd , J e n ­
n ie  H u b b a rd , E m m a  F in c h , W illie  W a n ze r, a n d  E v a  G . W a n ze r.

M o n tie  H o rto n , o f  A m c s b u ry , M a s s .,  se n d s t h c  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s: 
L i ll ie  L itt le ,  G ra c ie  B a ile y , F a n n ie  B u rlin g a m e , J o s ie  B u rlin g a in c , 
F a n n ie  O s g o o d , a n d  M o n tie  H o rto n .

B la n c h e  L ie n tz , o f  C e d a r  L a w n , se n d s th ese  ñ am es : M a t t ie  C a rk ie , 
C a r n e  M c K in n e y , E l la  W ilh ite , E l la  L ie n tz , R o llin  L y m a n , M a r y  
L y m a n , A n n ie  M c Q u it ty ,  O ttie  H ic k m a n , a n d  M o llie  Sam pso n .

L i lh e  M a y  F a rm a n , o f  C la re m o n t, N .  H . ,  se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s : 
W illie  B e a n , N a t h a n  F a y ,  C h a rlo tte  H u b b a rd , W illie  H u b b a rd , F red  
S . C a rr , Id a  M . C a rr , a n d  L i ll ie  M a y  F arm a n  

E ld r id g c  W . H u tch in s , o f  B illirica, M a s s .,  se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  l i s t : 
E m ily  I-lazen, C h a rlo tte  H a z c n , J e s s ie  U n d e rh ill, A n n ie  T .  S h ed d , 

,  C a r n e  B a k e r, L u c y  B a k e r , L iz z ie  M o rrisse y , a n d  E . W . H u tch in s. 
J o d io  A .  M c C u llo u g h , o f  L in e  C r e c k , S . C . ,  se n d s  th ese  ñ a m e s : 

I d a  C h a rle s , A n n a  S te p p , C la r a  M c C u llo u g h , J o d ie  A .  M c C u llo u g h , 
I d a  B ro o k s , a n d  S u llie  E p p cs .

I d a  E . S k id d , o f  M o b ile , A la .,  se n d s th is  l is t :  M in n ie  M a c k a y , 
A d e lia  M a c k a y ,  O liv e  R u s s e l, G ra c ie  M ig h e ll, J e n n ie  F lin n , M a ry  
M ig h e ll ,  E u g e n ia  S k id d , A l ic e  F lin n , a n d  C o rn e lia  S ch o o ts.

H a n y  C .  W ile s  se n d s th c  fo llo w in g  l is t : H a r r y  C .  W ilc s ,  T h o m a s  
C o rh in , W illie  C o rb in , C h a s . H a ll ,  A b ra h a m  P h illip s , J o h n n y  W il­
liam s, C h a rle s  H a ls te a d , a n d  W illie  S m ith e y .

H . C .  J .  J .  C a m e ro n , o f  C a m d c n , N .  Y . ,  se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  l i s t : 
A g g i e  H u y c k , L e n a  G o o d y e a r , A .  W . F . C la p p , N e llie  C a rm an , 
K itt ie  M o re, S a ra h  W itc h lc y , J e n n ie  P a r k , D o r a  U p so n , F r a n k  R a y -  
m ond, M a r y  R o b s o n , J e n n ie  M o re , a n d  Jtm tn ie  S ta rk .

H a r r y  G . P e rk in s , o f  F itzw illia m , sen d s th is  l i s t :  F a n n y  A .  CahiU , 
A g g i e  C a h ill, S u s y  H a s k e ll, H a t t y  W h it e , .F a n n y  B atch eU er, D a v id  
Fullarn , E d ith  P e rk in s , H e le n  A .  P a r k e r , a n d  H a r r y  G . P e rk in s .

J o h n  G ilb e rt, o f  C a ta w is s a , P a . ,  se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s: L a m b ert 
O s m u n , M a r th a  L o n g , K a t e  S h a rp lc ss , S ara h  G ilb e rt, F a n n ie  K e iler, 
M a r y  L . G ilb e rt, J e n n ie  B ro b st, A n n a  G ilb e rt, a n d  J o h n  G ilb ert.

M rs. A .  J .  M ille r , o f  P a tte rso n , G a . ,  se n d s th ese  ñ a m es : W e stico t 
M iller, S a r a h  M ille r , M o n tie  M ille r , W a v e r  T h e u s , S ilv a n iu s  T h e u s , 
I d a  T h e u s , M a rtin  T h e u s ,  M a m ie  C á rter, L iz z ie  C á rter, a n d  J u lia  
C árter.

B ird ic  a n d  M a b e l B e n n c tt  se n d  th e  fo llo w in g  l is t :  E .  L .  G ra n t,
J .  R .  G ra n t, C h a r lie  G ra n t, M a b e l B c n n ett. C h a r lie  B e n n ctt, B irdie 
B e n n ctt, E d  P a r k e r , L .  S . P re s t, B e lle  S m ith , K a tie  S m ith , F a n n y  
S m ith , S a d ie  S m ith , T o m  G a rn e tt, a n d  L a u r a  G a m e tt.

J e n n ie  a n d  S u s ie  R u s s e ll , o f  C o b b le sk ill,  jo in , a n d  se n d  th c  follow ­
i n g  ad d itio n a l ñ a m e s : L i ll ie  R o s s , M a u d  R a y m o n d , G r a c e  E m erso n , 
L o u is e  L a u re n ce , M in n ie  L e stc r . a n d  R o s e  W ilc o x .

F a n n y  T .  Q u in b y , o f  P itts fie ld , 111. ,  se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s : D o ra  
G rcn th o u se , G e o rg ia n a  G a u g h , Id a  G rim cs , L illie  K e llo g g , A lic e  
G rin tes, L u lu  Q u in b y , L iz z ie  G a lla h cr , M a y  C ris sw cll, L a u r a  M ills , 
a n d  F a n n y  Q u in b y .

“ O liv e ,”  o f  H a stin g s , N .  Y . ,  se n d s th ese  ñ a m e s : K a t ie  K o c h , 
F l o y  B ro o k s , L i ll ie  S tu ll, E r ie  W e stla k e , A n n a  R id g w a y ,  A n n a  R e ist, 
K a t ie  H e rs h e y , S a d ie  S e a r ig h t , A l ic e  B e an s, E d d ie  B ro o k s, A d a  
R e th m a n , E l la  C ra w fo rd , F a n n ie  S try k c r , A g n e s  B a rd , V io la  H a n - 
n u m , 1-Iattle  H a n n u m , a n d  F a n n ie  N a b b .

A l ic e  A .  C á r te r  se n d s  th ese  ñ a m e s: A l ic e  C á rter, N in a  C árter, 
J e n n ie  W o o d m a n , E m m a  B .  K e ith , E m m a  A . J o n e s , C o n sta n c e  
K e it h , C a rr ie  H o lb ro o k , L u c ia  P e a b o d y , C a rr ie  Y .  K e it h , L u lu  L a w - 
rcn c e , N e tt ic  W ilto n , a n d  G r a c ie  E lio t.

G e o r g e  E .  S to c k le , o f  C h e r r y  C re e k , N e v a d a , se n d s th ese  ñ a m e s : 
E d ita  S cra m b len , M a b e l E a stw o o d , F lo re n ce  M o llin e lla , J cro ld  C a l-  
d er, F r a n k  B u tjo ic e , J a k ie  S h ille r , E lb e r t  S is s in , A r lo  E a sriv o o d , S am  
B u ijo ic e , a n d  G e o . E . S to ck lc .

G e o r g ie  N .  K e r b e y , o f  B ra d d o c k ’s  F ie ld , P a . ,  jo in s  a n d  se n d s th c  
fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s : G e o r g e  W . K e r b e y , C o r a  P .  K e r b e y , B e ssie  S . 
K e r b e y , C h a i- le y  S w e m m , J u lia  S w c m m , J o h n n y  S w em m , B o b b y  
L u c a s , C h a r le y  L u c a s , F a n n ie  M c C o n n e l!, F lo re n ce  M cC o n n e ll, 
W in n ie  W ilk in s o n , M a r y  W ilk in s o n , a n d  L u lu  W ilk in so n .

B e ssie  K tth n  se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s : B e ssie  P . K u h n , A n n a  M . B os- 
le y , A n n a  C .  C a rn e r , N c t t ie  W h e e le r , F-lm cr C a n te r , N e i l  W h e e lcr , 
J a s .  W . A lliso n , E d n a  M e e k s , A n n ic  L .  S h a rp , a n d  W . S .  S u tto n .
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M a r y  M . H a rris , o f  M o retó n  F a rm , jo in s  a n d  se n d s o th e r  ñ a m e s as 
fo l lo w s : S a ra h  A .  H a rris , B e lla  K e w le y ,  J o h n n y  K c w lc y ,  W illie  
K e w lc y ,  L iz z ie  K e w le y , J u lia  K c w le y , S a r a h  J .  R e n o ld s, M a g g ie  
H a rris , S c la h  H a rr is , M a r y  M . H a rris , a n d  A n n ie  M . M o rto n .

J c n n ie  E . H o lla n d , o f  H o p e , I n d .,  s e n d s  th e se  ñ a m e s: H a tt ie  
F ish e l, E m i ly  L a is y ,  A u g u s t a  R e n s s w ig , M a r y  L a is y , Id a  L a is y , 

G e o rg ia  K e a t in g , a n d  J e n n ie  H o llan d .
B e ssie  M o rrill, o f  C in c in n a ti, se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s : A lb c r t  H e n ry  

M o rrill, B e ss ie  M o rr ill,  N e l lie  M o rrill, K a t ie  S tew a rt, K a t i e  L e d y a rd , 
H e le n  A n n a n , J e s s ie  B ro w n , F lo ra  D .  B ro w n , L o tt ie  B ro w n , and 

E d ie  B ro w n .
F red  C .  M c D o n a ld , o f  W h ile  P la in s , se n d s th e  fo llo w in g  l is t :  

L iz z ie  B . M c D o n a ld , J u lie  R .  F ish er, A n n ie  S .  F ish e r , M a m ie  B . 
F ish cr , M . R o s a lie  C u n n in g h a m , J .  H e n r y  A rm b ru ste r, G e r tru d c  P . 
S c h m id , J u lia  A .  Q u in b y , a n d  F r e d  C .  M cD o n a ld .

G ra n t  M c N e il ,  o f  A k ro n , O . ,  se n d s th e se  ñ a m e s: G ra n t  M c N e il, 
S a r a h  G . M c N e il ,  J e n n ie  A .  G a le , J e n n y  L .  E c h o re n , H e le n  E ch o ren , 
M rs . M . G . M c N e il ,  E d d ie  A n g ie r ,  O llie  C a h o w , a n d  O ra l C a h o w .

“  T h e ir  T c a c h e r "  s e n d s  th e  ñ am es o f  th e se  O s w e g o  b o y s  : W a llie  
D c m p s e y , J a m e s  H illo c k , C h a r le s  B u rt, F r a n k  E n g lis h , J im m ie 

B a rry , J o h n n ic  H illo c k , a n d  G e o r g e  S lo a n . _ ^
B c s id e s  a l l  th e se  lists, th e  fo llo w in g  ñ a m e s h a v e  b e e n  r e c e iv c d : 

J a m e s  M o n tg o m c ry , M o rto n  M o n tg o m e ry , J e n n ie  S c o fie ld , A r th u r  
C .  M illc r , A n to in e tte  C .  S ta rk w e a th e r , E .  a n d  A .  H e rró n , E lio t  H . 
M o o re j C a r r y  P re s ió n , A c h s a h  P rcs to n , R o b e rt  P re s to n , A lc x a n d e r  
P re s ió n , L a u ra  S to tse n b u rg , F r a n k  C .  H ig g in s , N e llie  C h a p in , 
C h e ste r  Y e a m a n , M a rió n  Y e a m a n , L e lia  Y e a m a n , M a g g ie  M . R o ss, 
N e l lie  K e llo g g ,  F lo rc n c e  C lc a v e s , M a y  B .  M o u lto n , F r e d  B e ll , D o n - 
a ld  B e ll , B e ssie  a n d  N e llie  M o rrc ll, W ill ie  B . M n u n t, E l la  M o u n t, 
C la r a  H is c o c k , M in n ie  M a n sfie ld , M a r y  K i n g ,  K a t ie  W in d le , E m m a
A . H a n c e , M in n ie  M o rg a n , M a b e l a n d  E th e l W y a n t , L i la  E . B u rto n , 
C la r a  M u n c c y ,  R a lp h  C la p p , A ie x a n d e r  L a is t ,  L .  L .  R o p c s , B ertie  
C h ild , O liv ia  G . S h c rm a n , A lic e  M . S h e rm a n , A n n ie  O . G e r r y , 
J o h n n ic  a n d  M a n d e  P e n n in g to n , L o ttie  H a tc h , L o u is  M . P ra tt, 
E d g a r  B .  S a m p so n , A n n ie  D e a n , S a ra h  C a rlis le  L o r d , F lo re n ce  M . 
E a sto n , B e ss ie  V ro o m , M a y  C .  D e a n e , E d d ie  F .  P ic k e tt , G ra c e  
G re e n o u g h , W ill ie  G re c n o u g h , -M ary G a d d is , H a r r y  S tcp h c n s  W a s h ­
in g to n , C h a r le s  M iln o r  W a sh in g to n , B c lle  B e tts , M a rsh a ll R .  P u g h , 
L id a  A .  C la r k , F re d d y  M c C r o s k y , H e rb c r t  V .  A b b o tt, H a rr ie t  F . 
A b b o tt, E rn c s t  A b b o tt, H a tt ie  L .  E m e rso n , A llin a  G . E m e rso n , S u e  
M . L itte ll, C h a rlo tte  S . B la n c h a rd , H o llie  G o o d s ill, S a d ic  G oo d sill, 
C o n sta n c c  CliíTord, G e o r g e  H .  D a le ,  E le a n o r  L .  R e c d , B e rtie  R e c d , 
E ffie  R e e d , M o llie  R u s s e ll , C o rn e lia  R u sse ll, C h a rlie  W . B a rn e s, 
A lfre d  J .  B a m e s , F . M a b e l W e b b e r , R ic h a r d  L .  H ill ,  J r . ,  W illie  
H ill ,  A l lie  H ill ,  J o e H i l l ,  B e ss ie  H o tch k is s , A l l ie  P o tt e r , 'B e s s ie  L . 
D ic k s o n , C h a r lie  M . C h ild , W e ld o n  C o ltr in , C a rr ie  S a lte rs , A g n e s  
D r e w , B e r th a  T o rra n c e , L lo y d  S a lte rs , R o llin  S altera, E th e l Salters, 
L o u is  M . S a w d o n , E d w in  I .  S a w d o n , N e l lie  S .  M c C o rd , M a y  H a r- 
v e y ,  A n n ie  H a r v e y , F la tt ie  H a r v e y , M a y  D a r l in g , K a t ie  T o d d , 
N e tt ie  P it t ,  V ir g in ia  J o n e s , A b b y  A lie n , A lic e  G o d fre y , J .  L a u risto n  
H o w la n d , F a n n ie  C .  C u s h in g , J e s s ie  M o o n , E g b e rt  P .  W a tso n , 
H a r r y  E .  M illc r , D a is y  P . M ille r , E m ily  F .  M  iller, E liz a b e th  D y e r , 
C h a r lo t te  D y e r ,  J o h n  D y e r ,  J r . ,  M a r y  J u n g ó ,  S u s a n  J u n g ó , W illia m  
J u n g ó , A n n a  J u n g ó , L iz z ie  S . H o w a rd , B e s s ie  D a in g e r fie ld , H a rry  
J a m e s  G ilm o u r, L o u is  a n d  F in lc y  S h e p a rd , H a tt ie  M . P lu m m er,
A . M . S tillm a n , N o rm a n  L e slie  A r c h e r , S .  L o u is e  J e ss u p , M in n ie
B . M id fo rd , C a rr ie  V a n d e rc o o k , G e o r g e  A .  L a u g h lin , W ill ie  L a u g h -  
lin , O ttie  L a u g h lin , E u g e n e  F.. P e irce , F lo rc n ce  C .  R .  B id d le , M arión  
M ille r , F a n n ie  M ille r , S a llie  E . H a rro ld , I d a  J .  H a rro ld , E l la  B . 
S m ith , A n n e  C .  H a rp e r , A l l ie  F .  V in e y a r d , R o s a  M . D e u c h a r , M rs. 
F a n n ie  M c C la in , E m m a  P .  M o rto n , E l la  A .  M o rto n , J e n n ie  C .  M o r­
to n , F a n n y  H .  H . K e n n e d y , H e n r y  M . B e a l, M a g g ie  R o b e rtso n , 
K a t ie  R o b e rtso n , I d a  S . Irw in , L o u ie  M c M y n n , L u c y  D .  D e n iso n , 
M a m ie  E .  D .  C u m m in g , K a th a r in e  D .  S c h a u s , M a b e l S c h a u s , F a n n y  
P a c k a rd , H e le n  H . G ro e n , W ill ie  R e y n o ld s , E v a  B is h o p , M in n ie  
S ta n w o o d , L e s l ie  A s h le y , G e o rg ie  V . H u n t, B e rn ic e  C u rtís , A lm a  
J o n es, M a m ie  N e w e ll,  A n n ie  N e w e ll, E m m a  N e w e ll,  J o h n n ie  J o h n ­
so n , A m y  C .  J o h n so n , J a m e s  F ra z er , K a th e r in e  H .  L e o n a rd , C liffo rd  
S m y th , G ra y s o n  G . K n a p p , L u lu  H a y w o o d , G e n e v ie v e  H a y w o o d , 
A g g ie  J o h n so n , J c n n ie  B a rre tt, S u e  M . L itte ll, M a r y  E .  P alm er, 
A n n ie  M o n tg o m e ry  H o rto n , A n n ie  D u  B o is , A m y  D u  B o is , E l la  D u  
B o is, P e a c h y  B a co n , G e o rg ie  B a co n , F a n n y  H .  11 . K e n n e d y , M am ie  
L .  R o w la n d , M a rió n  O . R o w la n d , C h a r le s  B .  H o w a rd , F a n n ie  J . 
P u s c y , W illie  H .  A tk in so n , F a n n y  N .  O s b u m , L i ly  U n ia c k e , K a tie  
U n ia c k e , R o b e rt  R .  G ib so n , E d it h  E .  S to n e , A n n ie  A tk in s o n , M a r y  
L .  M id d le to n , M a d e le in e  D .  W . S m ith , L .  D .  S c h a ffe r , F a n n ie  M il­

lc r , M a rió n  M ille r , E d w in  C .  G a rr ig u e s , L e e  B ra n d , C h a r lie  Brand, 
J o h n n ie  B ra n d , A d d ie  L a w re n c e , G r a d e  A rd e n , L u lu  S to n e , W illie 
L a w re n c e , M . E l la  W r ig h t, A n n e  H c n d e rso n , M a r y  E liz a b e th  Hen- 
derso n , G u y  E .  P a ttiso n , F a n n ie  a n d  J e a n ie  B r a d y , C o rr ie  F .  Sm ith, 
E llie  A r b u c k lc ,  R a y  A r b u c k le , F r e d  A r b u c k le , J e n n ie  A r b n c k lc , J o ey 
T a p lin , C h a r le y  T a p lin , E u g e n e  C .  H o lto n , L i ly  V a n  R ip e r , Julia 
G ric e , L u lu  J .  W a y ,  K a t ie  L .  B ig e lo w , C a rr ie  L .  B ig c lo w , J e n n y  D . 
W h e c lc r , N e d d ie  E .  W a y la n d , R a w le ig h  C o lsto n  B la c k fo rd , C harles 
M . B la c k fo rd , W ill ie  L a rze le re , L e ig h  L a rze le re , W illia m  N elson, 
G e o r g e  N e lso n , J o s e p h  N e lso n , C a m b o l B o w le y , F a n n y  Britton, 
J e n n y  M esse r, F lo re n ce  W ilk in s o n , F r a n k  B ritto n , R ic h a rd  and 
J a m e s  M o r le y , G e rtru d e  T u m e r ,  F r e d  B r ig h t ,  B e ss ie  B r ig h t, Paul 
B rig h t, J o h n  B rig h t, C la r a  B r ig h t ,  C la r e  R a n d o lp h , M a rió n  T a y lo r , 
D a v id  H .  S h ip m a n , E . M a y  S ted m a n , E l la  S ted m a n , M a m ie ,H a y -  
d o c k , M a r y  V oso, E m m ie  V o s o , E lle n  C .  E m e rso n , M a y  N ico lo viu s, 
S a d ie  A .  W o o d , B e r th a  W o o d , E m ily  W o o d , A l ic e  W o o d , J o h n  V. 
T .  W o o d , B e ssie  B a k e r , L i l l ic  B a k e r , D a i s y  W o o d , T o m m y  W . F ly , 
R o b t . T ,  B re w e r, C a le b  W . H a m m ill, H e le n  A .  B re w e r, M a r y  L. 
H a m m ill, C .  S . B u ttcrfie ld , J o h n n y  A .  F r y ,  H e rb e r t  P . K e l ly ,  N o r­
to n  R .  B o n d , H o w a rd  P .  F o rrest, H .  S ta n le y  L c s h e r , R o b e rt  P. 
H a y e s , M y r a  O . S u tto n , E t t ic  S u tto n , G e o r g ie  V .  H u n t, M a m ie  11. 
F re n c h , W ill ie  A .  F rc n c h , E m ily  S h a w  S a fg e n t ,  G c o r g in a  W arhurst, 
L u lu  C lin to n , A r th u r  L e ó n  G ib lin , A lb c r t  H . S o u th w e ll, M a ttic  S. 
E v a n s , E m m a  A m e lia  G o u ld , M a ttie  V a u g h a n  H o lla d a y , A n n ie  W. 
H a y w a r d , H a tt ie  W in fie ld , R o b e rt  H .  B ird sa ll, T h o rn to n  Birdsall, 
A n n ie  K .  E m e r y , F a n n ie  B in s w a n g e r , C lifio rd  B ro w n , E llsw on h  
G riffith , M a rió n  W . B o n d , F r a n k  B o w m a n , G ra c e  G o u ld , Alice 
G o u ld , E lle n  B o w e rs , F r e d  W o r th in g lo n , R a lp h  B o w m a n , Anna 
W o o d , S a ra h  W o o d , E l la  D a v c n p o r t , L e o n o ra  D a v e n p o rt , A d a  Gass- 
w ell, G u ss ie  S is so n . H e lis s a  S w in n e y , B c t t ie  T h a c k e r , B c lle  Sebastian, 
S u s ie  B c lla h , ,I d a  H a r k e y ,  L iz z ie  R o n d e b u s h , H a r r y  G . Cham berlin, 
L u lie  F .  S c h o c k , G e o . W . G lu c k , F r a n k  A .  G lu c k , M a r y  A .  G luck, 
W ill ie  R e y n o ld s , C a rr ie  L .  B id le m a n , E d d ie  C .  B isse ll, W a lte r  Nor­
te  E m m a  T u m e r ,  M a y  T u m e r ,  B c lle  C a m p , E v a  S h a w , Mabel 
S h a w , L ib b ic  O w e n , D c l ia  J u d d , E l iz a  l e c t o r ,  H a r r y  L in co ln , Gertle 
L in c o ln , M a rjo r ie  H a lle tt, G ra c e  R .  N e w to n , W in s o r  B ro w n , G rade 
B ro w n cll, H a tt ie  B ro w n e ll, H a r r y  B ro w n e ll, J e n n ie  L .  Brownell, 
C h a r le s  H .  H u ll,  M a r y  I . H u ll,  R is s a  S to c k w c ll, M a t t ie  Stockw ell, 
G e o rd ic  S to c k w e ll , J o h n n ie  a n d  C la r a  M ille r , E d d ie  S m ith , Clara 
M c is e l, L i la  B , A ik e n , W . B . A ik c n ,  C h a r le s  Y s c h i f le ly ,  A l l ie  Pizcy, 
G e o r g ia n a  H o llistcr, C a rr ie  A .  G ra n g c r , R u th ie  E .  G ra n g e r , Rosie
B .  G ra n g e r , H a tt ie  L e a m e d , S tc lia  T .  J o h n so n , L iz z ie  L .  Howard, 
C o r a  L .  S h a ile r , E d ith  H a rriso n , K a t y  E .  R a u d ,  K a t ie  W . Nash, 
W illie  P errin c, J a m e s  E .  B a r tlc t t , L ilia n  C o n sta b le , E d w in  W . Fay. 
N a n n ie  C .  L o n g , C la r a  L o n g ,  H e le n  S .  M a c k in to sh , F r e d  Collins, 
G ra c e  S .  E m e rso n , C o r a N .  E m e rso n , C a rr ie  M . K e rn o ch a n , Josephinc 
K e rn o ch a n , M in n ie  M . W a lk e r ,  L u lie  H .  W a lk e r ,  H e n r y  O w e n  Fel- 
ter, C e c il ia  R ic e , W . L .  Y o u n g ,  N e s s ie  S t e v c n s , B e ss ie  G . M cLaren, 
J o h n  B . G rc in e r , M a m ie  C u m m in g s , B e lle  F a w c e tt , N in a  E ggleston, 
H a r lo w  B illin g s , N e l lie  R o b in s o n , L o tt ie  G risw o ld , M a y  G . Holmes, 
D a v id  H o lm e s , G e o r g ie  H o lm e s , E d ith  F o ste r , F lo rc n c e  F o ster, Alice 
F o ster, H . W . L u n g ,  J a m e s  P .  W a r in g , I sa b e ile  B .  S . N ich o ls , Mary
E .  C o ffin , F a n n ie  T il lo ts o n , S u s ie  M a y  R y d e r ,  A l ic e  M . D ouglas, 
L ill ic  M c G o w a n , K a t ie  M iln e r , E ll ie  T .  B rc w s tc r , R .  W . Spaldtng, 
S a m u el S p a ld in g , M a r y  D e  B a rd , H e le n  D e  B a rd , D o r a  Scaton, 
M a llic  S e a to n , T o m  E .W il lia r d ,  H a tt ie  E .  F o rsh e w , M ad ele in e 1). 
W . S m ith , C h a r le s  W .  R e e d , C la r a  T e m p le  L iv e rm o re , J en n ie  Blir- 
lin g a m e  L iv e rm o re , S u s ie  B . W a r in g , L .  E .  B .  N o x o n , H y la n d  C. 
M u rp h y , E ls ie  F . E ilc rs , E m m a  E ilc rs , C a r le to n  D .  M e rp h y , Cam e
B . W e lls , E d w in  H a v ila n d , J r . ,  C la re n c e  H a v ila n d , W illie  Biddle, 
A n d re w  B id d le , M a y  Y o u n g ,  L c i la  W ill ia m s , E u g c n ie  C o lé , Emma 
B u tle r , A n to in e tte  M a tth e w s , G ra c e  W a lk e r , A g n e s  A s k c w , Blanche 
M o rriso n , L i la  W o o d , M a y  M e y e rs , C la r a  P h illip s , Is a b e l M c K e n w , 
L a u r a  G riffin , G r a c e  H ig b e c , C a s s ie  H a m ilto n , C h a r le s  B u tler, W ill* 
B u tler, L in d s e y  B a rb o u r, R o b e r t  R ic h a r d s o n , J e a n ie  F in la y , Lizzie
C . M c M a rt in , A r c h ie  M c M a rt in , M a r y  M c M a rt in , B e rth a  Alien. 
W illia m  H .  A tk in s o n , R o b b ie  W .  A tk in s o n , S t c v e n  P .  C a b o t, Moses 
W illia m s, J r . ,  M a y  F ish er, M a r y  S . K e n n e d y ,  F r e d  C o o k , May 
S m ith , C h a r lie  H o tc h in s , B c llc  K e llo g g ,  W illie  C o d d in g tu n , I'rcddie 
C o d d in g to n . R o b b ie  C o d d in g to n , S ila s  S  S to n e , G e r r ic  H a rte n  Bru« 
T h ro ck m o rto n , M a m ie  E . T h ro ck m o rto n , J .  C r a ig  C ra w fo rd , Georgie 
M a d d c n , F .va A .  M a d d e n , S e b ia  G o o d le , A n n a  J cv e n so n , J . « 
M c C a r tn e y , N e llie  K e llo g g ,  J o h n n ie  S c c le y , F lo re n ce  Seeley, 
cre tia  C .  H o llo w a y , A lic e  A m e s , E le a n o r  B c a ttte , N e llie  Fairbaim, 
L u c y  Y .  T h o m p s o n , M in n ie  M a y  S c h illin g , N e tt ie  W . C o b b , Maddic 

H a w le y ,  C lin to n  W e e d , a n d  B e lle  L itt le .
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