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L I T T L E  K A R E N  A N D  H E R  B A B Y .  

B y  S . C . W .

The cottage in w h ich  little  K a re n  lived  stood 
igh up on the hill-side, cióse to th e e d ge  o f  a  great 
orest. It was a  strange, lo n ely  p lace  fo r a  you n g 
ife, almost a  g ir l, to b e  so  h a p p y  i n ; b u t K aren  

not afraid o f  th e forest, a n d  n ever th ou gh t 
er home lonely, n ot even  w h en  th e stro n g  winds 
lew in winter-time, a n d  b ro u g h t th e far-off b a y in g  
f wolves from th e m ountains beyon d . H e r  hus- 
and, her boy, her housew ifely  cares, h e r  spinning- 
heel and her needle, k e p t h e r  b u sy  a ll d a y  lon g, 
‘ d she was as cheerfu l a s  bu sy. T h e  cottage  was 
tlarge, but it w as stro n g ly  b u ilt o f  h eavy  beam s 

nd stones. Its low  w alls seem ed to h u g  and 
the ground, as i f  for protection, in tim e o f  

tonn. T h e casem ent Windows, w ith th eir very 
all panes o f  th ick  glass, le t in little  su n , b u t a ll 
mmer long they stood open , a n d  in w inter, what 
ilh the crackling fire, th e h u m  o f  th e w h eel, and 
aren’s bright face, th e liv in g-ro om  n ever looked 
rk, and, for a ll its p lainn ess, liad  an air o f  quaint 
mfort about it. F ritz, K a re n ’s  hu sban d , who 

skillful with tools, h a d  orn am en ted  th e  high- 
acked chair, th e press for clothes, and th e b a b y ’s 

;en eradle, with beautifu l carv in g , o f  w hich little 
ren was cxceedingly proud. S h e  loved  h e r  cot- 

, she loved the great w ood cióse b y ; her lonely 
e " as delightful to h er, a n d  she had not th e least 
h to cxchange it  fo r the toy-like v illag e  in the 
ley below.
But Karen was un like  oth er p eop le , th e  neigh- 

said, and the o íd  gossips w ere w ont to shake 

Vol. IV — 20.

th eir heads, a n d  m u tter th at there w as a  reason for 
th is unliken ess, a n d  th at a ll good  C h ristian s o u gh t 
to p ity  a n d  p ra y  for th e p oor child.

L o n g , lo n g  a g o , sa id  th ese gossips,— so lo n g  that 
n obody n ow  cou ld  rem em b er exactly  w h en  it w as,—  
K a re n ’s  great-great-great-gran dfath er (or p erh ap s 
h is  grandfather— w h o cou ld  te ll ?)', w hen h u n tin g  in 
th e h ig h  m ountains, m et a  beautifu l, tin y  m aiden, 
so sm all and lig h t th at a  m an  could easily  carry 
her in th e p a lm  o f  one hand. T h is  m aiden h e  fell 
in love  w ith, a n d  h e  w on  h e r  to be h is w ife. S h e 
m ade a  good w ife ; k e p t th e  house as b righ t as 
n ew  t in ; and spun  on h e r  w h eel lin en  th read  so 
fine th at m ortal e y e  cou ld  h ard ly  see it. B u t  a  
y ear a n d  a  d a y  from  th e tim e o f  h e r  m arriage, she 
w en t ou t to  w alk  in  th e w ood , a n d  n ever carne b a ck  
a n y  m ore ! T h e  reason o f  this w as, that she was 
a  gn om ide,— dau gh ter o f  one o f  th e forest gnom es, 
— and w hen h e r  ow n peop le  encoun tered h e r  thus 
a lon e, th e y  detained h er, and w ould n ot su ffer her 
to  return  to h e r  husband. T h e  b a b y  she left in 
the eradle  grew  to  b e  a  w om an,— b ig g e r  th an  her 
gn om e m other, it is  true, b u t still v e ry  s m a ll; 
and a ll the w om en o f th e race  h ave  b e e n  sm all 
since th at tim e. W itn ess  little  K aren  herself, 
whose h ead  o n ly  carne up to the shoulder o f  her tall 
Fritz. T h e n  her passion for woods a n d  so litary 
places,— h e r beautifu l sw ift sp in n in g, her hair, o f  
th at p ecu liar p a lé  w hite-brow n sh ade,— a ll these 
w ere proofs o f  th e drops o f  unearth ly b lood  w hich 
ran in h e r  veins. G n o m es a lw ays h a d  w hite hair.
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T h is  was because th ey  lived in holes and dark 
places. E ven  a  potato w ould throvv ou t w hite 
leaves if  k ep t in a  cellar,— everyb od y  k n ew  th at,—  
and the gossips e n d in g  thus, w ould sliake  their 
heads again , and lo ok  v e ry  wise.

K aren  had h e a rd  th ese stories, and lau gh ed  at 
th em . N o  fairy or gn oin e h a d  eve r m ee h e r  eyes 
in the woods she loved  so  w e ll;  a n d  as for hair, 
R o se l P ila ff ’s, and G retch en  E r l ’s  too, was alm ost 
as p a lé  as hers. B lon de h air is  com m on  enough 
in th e G erm á n  m ountains. H e r little boy— bless 
him  !— h a d  dow n y rin gs w hich prom ised to becom e 
aubu rn  in  tim e, th e color o f  his father’s  beard.. 
S h e  did  n ot b elieve  in  th e gnorne sto ry  a  bit.

B u t th ere  carne a  tim e w hen she alm ost w ished to 
b e lie ve  it, fo r th e gn om es are  said to  b e  wise folk, 
a n d  little  F ritz fell ill o f  a  stran ge disease, w hich 
n eith er m o th erly  wisdom  ñ or m o th erly  n ursin g was 
able to reach . E a ch  d a y  le ft h im  th in ner and 
w eaker, till h e  seem ed no m ore th an  h a lf  h is form er 
size. H is very  face lo ok ed  stra n g e  as it  la y  on  the 
cradle-pillow , and K a re n  w as a t  her w it’s end  to 
k n ow  w h at to do.

“  I will g o  to th e v illag e  and ask  M oth er K laus 
to com e a n d  see th e c h ild ,”  sa id  Fritz. “  S h e m ay 
k n ow  o f  a  re m e d y .”

“  It w ill b e  o f  n o  u se ,”  declared  K a ren , sadly. 
“  S h e  w ent to th e B erard s’, a n d  th e  b a b y  died, 
a n d  to H ein rich s’, and little M arie  died. B u t  go, 
g o , F r it z !— o n ly  com e b a c k  soon, lest ou r á n g el 
take fligh t w hile yo u  are  aw ay  ! ”

S h e  a lm ost p u shed  h im  from  th e door, in her 
im patien ce to h ave  h im  return.

A  w hile after, w h en  th e b a b y  h a d  w ailed h im self 
to sleep, sh e  w en t a g a in  to  th e d o or to lo ok  down 
th e path  in to th e valley . I t  was too soon to hope 
for Fritz, b u t th e m ovem en t seem ed a  re lie f to  her 
restlessness. It was du sk, n ot d a rk ,— a  sw eet, m ild 
d u sk , w ith  lig h t en ough left to show  th e  tree- 
bran ches as th e y  m e t and w aved again st th e dim  
ye llo w  sk y . D eep  shadow s lay  on the m oss-beds 
a n d  autu m n  flow ers w hich grew  ben eath  ; on ly  a  
faint perfum e h ere  and th ere  told o f  their presence, 
and th e n igh t w as very  near.

T o o  u n h ap p y to  m in d  th e duskiness, K a re n  wan- 
dered a  little  w ay  u p  th e  w ood-path, a n d  sa t down 
on  th e root o f  an o íd  oak , so  oíd th at th e ran gers 
had g iv en  it  th e  ñ am e o f  “  H e rr  G ran d fath er.”  It 
w as o n ly  to clear h e r  b r im m in g  eyes th at sh e  sat 
down. S h e w ip ed  them  with h e r  kerchief, and, 
w ith one lo w  sob, w as ab'out to  rise, w h en  she be- 
cam e aw are that so m ebo d y w as stan d in g  at her 
side.

T h is  som ebody w as a  tin y  o íd  w om an, with a 
p a lé, shadow y, b u t sw eet face, fram ed in flossy 
w h ite  hair. S h e  wore a  dark, foreign -lookin g 
r o b e ; a  pointed hood, ed ged  with fur, was p u lled

over h e r  h ead  ; a n d  th e han d  which she held out 
as she spoke w as a s  w hite as th e stalk of celerv

“  W h a t is th e m atter, m y  ch ild  ? ”  she askcd u 
a  thin, ru stlin g  voice, w hich y e t  sounded 
an tly , becau se  it  w as kind.

“  M y  b a b y  is  so s ick ,”  .replied K aren, weeping.
“  H ow  s ic lí?  ”  in qu ired  th e old-woman, anxiously. 

“  Is it coid  ? Is it  fever ? D o  its eyes water?
b a b y  once h a d  a  coid, a n d  her eyes. " s¿
stop p ed  abru p tly .

“  H is eyes d o  n ot w ater,”  said Karen, whofelt 
s in g u la rly  a t  h o m e w ith  th e stranger. “  But his 
h ead  is h o t, a n d  h is  h an d s ; h e  sleeps ill, and for 
these ten d a ys h a s  h ard ly  eaten . H e grows thin. 
ner a n d  w h iter e ve ry  hour, and wails whenever he 
is aw ake. O h, w h at arn I d o in g  ? I must go back 
to h im ,” — and, a s  she sp oke, she jum ped from her 
seat.

“  O n e  m in u te  ! ”  entreated th e little oíd woman. 
“  H as h e  pain an yw h ere  ? ”

“  H e  cries w h en  I m o ve  h is h ead ,”  said Karen, 
h u rry in g  on.

T h e  stran ger w en t too, k eep in g  cióse beside her 
in a  sw ift, soundless way.

“ T a k e  cou rage, liebeh en , ch ild  to lierw h oW  
ch ild  o f  m y  ch ild ’s c h ild ,”  sh e  said. “  Weepnot, 
m y  d arlin g. I w ill sen d  yo u  help. Out of Ihe 
wisdom  o f  th e earth  sh all com e aicl for the little 
d ear o n e .”

“  W h a t do yo u  m ean ? ”  cried  Karen, stopping 
short, in h e r  surprise.

B u t th e o íd  w om an did  not answer. She had 
vanished. H a d  th e wind blow n  her aw ay?”

“  H o w  cou ld  I w an d er so  far ? How could I 
leave  m y  b a b y ?  W ic k e d  m oth er that I am!" 
exclaim ed K a re n , in sudden terror, as she ran into 
th e cottage.

B u t n oth in g  seem ed disturbed, and no one had 
bcen  there. T h e  b a b y  la y  quietly  in his eradle, 
a n d  the room  w as qu ite  still, save for the hiss of 
the b o ilin g  pot, a n d  th e fa ll o f  an ember on the 
hearth . G rad u a lly  her heart ceased its terrified 
b e a t in g ; a  sense o f  w arm th  a n d  calm  crept ora 
her, h e r  eyes drooped, and, seated  at the eradle- 
foot, she fell asleep  in h e r  chair.

W h e th e r it was an h o u r o r a  minute that she 
slept, sh e  n ever kn ew . S low ly and dimly her 
w a k in g  senses crep t b a c k  to h e r ; bu t though she 
h ea rd  and saw  a n d  understood, she could neither 
stir ñ or speak. T w o  form s w ere bending over the 
eradle, form s o f  little  m en, venerable and shadtwji 
with hair lik e  snow , and blan ch cd, palé hands, Ife 
h e r  visitor o f  th e afternoon. T h e y  did not look at 
K aren, b u t consulted to geth er above the sleeplnj 
child.

“  It is here, brother, and here," said one, laying 
h is finger ge n tly  on  the b a b y ’s h ead  and heart.
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1 Does it lie too d eep  for ou r rea ch in g  ? ”  asked 
|he second, anxiously.

‘ No. T h e little  h e rb  yo u  know o f  is power-

|il."
“ And the crystal du st yo u  kn ow  o f  is m ore

Dowerful still.”
Then they took ou t two m in u te caskets, and 

liaren saw them  open th e b a b y ’s  lips, and each 
up in a  pinch o f  som e unknow n substance.
“ Heis o f  ours,”  w hispered on e, “ m ore o f  ours 

Uian any of them h ave been since th e first.”
“ He has the gift o f  th e far s ig h t,”  said '. .e  

llher, lightly touch in g the closed eyes, “ th e dw in- 
Ingglance and th e lu ck y  fin g er.”

‘ I read in him  th e apprehénsion  o f  m etáis,”  
Jaid the second o íd  m an , “  the sense o f  h idden 
(reasures, the desire to  p en étrate.”

‘ W ewill teach h im  how  th e waters run, and 
|hat the birds say— yes, and th e w ay  in  and the 
|ray out! ”

“ Put the charm  roun d h is n eck , broth er.”
Then Karen saw the little  m en  tie a  b r ig h t object 

|ound the baby’s neck. S h e lo n g ed  to m ove, but 
. she sat rnute and pow erless, w h ile  the odd 

¡igures passed round the eradle, slow ly at first, then 
pster and faster, croo n in g a s  th ey  w en t a  so n g 
|rhich was like w ind in  bran ches, and o f  which this 
jerap lodged in h e r  m em ory :

“  E y e s  to  p ic rcc  th e d a rk n e ss  th ro u g h ,
W it  to g ra sp  a  h id d e n  c lu c ,
H e art to feel a n d  h a n d  to do,
T h e s e  th e g n o m es h a v e  g iv e n  to y o u .”

So the song and th e c irc lin g  m ovem en t w ent on, 
hster and more fast, a n d  roun d a n d  round, till 
prcn’s head swam  and her senses seem ed to spin 
i a whirling dance, a n d  sh e  k n ew  n o m ore, till 

Joused by the op en in g o f  th e door, and F ritz’s voice 
Btclaiming: “  C om e in, D am e K laus— com e in ! 
Taren! W here are you , wife ? A h , here she is,. 
»stasleep, and th e little  m an is asleep  too.”

“ I am  not asleep ,”  said K a ren , find ing h e r  voice 
w ith an  effort. T h e n , to her husband’s  surprise, 
she began  to w eep b itterly . B u t, for a ll h is u rg- 
ings, she would n ot te ll th e cause, for she w as afraid 
o f  D am e K la u s’s  tongue.

T h e  d a m e sh oo k  her head o v e r th e sick  baby. 
H e  was very  bad , she s a id ; still, she had b rou gh t 
th ro u gh  others as bad  a s  he, and th ere  was no tell- 
ing. S h e  ask ed  for a  saucepan, and b ega n  to brew  
a  tea  o f  herbs, w hile K aren , d raw in g h e r  liu sban d 
aside, told her w onderful tale in a  whisper.

“  T h o u  w ert dream in g, K aren  ; it is n oth in g  bu t 
a  d rea m ,”  d eclarcd  th e astounded Fritz.

“  N o , n o ,”  protested K a ren . “  I t  w as n ot a 
dream . B a b y  will b e  w ell again , and grea t th ings 
are to h ap p en  ! Y o u  w ill see ! T h e  little  m en 
kn ow  ! ”

“  L ittle  m en ! O h, K a re n  ! K a re n  ! ”  exclaim ed 
Fritz.

B u t h e  said no m ore, for K a ren , b e n d in g  over 
th e eradle, lifted th e stran ge silver coin w hich was 
tied roun d th e b a b y ’s  neck, and h eld  it  up to him  
with a  sm ile. A  silver piece is  not a  dream , as 
e ve ry  on e  k n o w s ; so  F ritz, th ou gh  incredulous, 
h eld  h is to n gu e, a n d  n either h e  ñ or K a re n  said a 
word o f  the m atter to M other K laus.

B a b y  w as b etter n ext day. It was a ll the herb- 
téa, M other K la u s  declared , a n d  she ga in ed  great 
credit for th e cure.

T h is  h ap p ened  years ago. L ittle  F ritz  grew  to 
b e  a  fine m an, sound and h earty , th o u g h  n ever as 
ta ll as h is father. H e w as a  lu ck y  lad  too, the 
v illagers said, for his early  taste for m inerals cau gh t 
the atten tion  o f  a  rich gen tlem an , w h o g a v e  him  
great learnin g. O ften w h en  th e m oth er sa t alone 
at h e r  w heel, a  sm ile carne to h e r  lips, a n d  she 
hu m m ed low  to lierself th e so n g  o f th e little  oíd 
m en :

“  E y e s  to  p ie rce  th e  d a rkn e ss th ro u g h ,
W it  to g r a s p  th e h id d e n  clu e,
H e a rt  to feel a n d  h a n d  to  do,
T h e s e  th e g n o m es h a v e  g iv e n  to y o u .”
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M A K I N G  M A P L E  S U G A R .  

B y  R u t h  K e n y o n .

W lN T E R  h a d  been  w h istlin g aroun d w ith his 
h an ds in h is p ockets a  go o d  th ree  m on ths and 
m o re ; bu t th e  v io lets and daisies, tu ck ed  u nder a 
th ick  b la n k et o f  snow , h a d  been  k e p t from  freezing. 
P eo p le  cali W in te r  a  v e ry  coid, severe fellow  ; still 
there m ust b e  a  ten der spot in h is h ea rt some-

th e bran ches to ld  th e trun ks, a n d  the trunks 
ried  the new s dow n to  th e roots. Maple-trees 
all their provisions in  a n  underground cellar; 
the roots fin d in g  th at, sure enough, the groun 
w as no lo n g e r frozen a n d  h ard , began  to feel about' 
and sent ou t little  rootlets th at gatliered up

S T I B R I N G  T H E  S A P .

w here, so  k in d ly  does h e  protect a ll the delicate 
plants.

B u t n ow  th e  grea t w arm -hearted oíd S u n  was 
co m in g  b a ck , and W in ter , afraid o f  h is lo n g  b righ t 
days, ran o ff to  th e N o rth  Pole. A  flock  o f  blue- 
b irds carne to w elcom e their oíd friend, and one 
robin-redbreast ven tu red  ou t early  to s in g  h im  a  
song. A  little  w arm  breeze crep t th rough F a rm e r 
C h e e ry ’s  m ap le  forest, aw oke the trees from  their 
lo n g , lo n g  sleep, a n d  th e y  a ll b ega n  to sh ake hands 
and n od  tow ard e a c h  oth er, w h isp e rin g : “  G ood ! 
G o o d  ! H e re  com es th e S p rin g  ! ”

S oon  th e  w arm  air m ade th em  feel th irsty and 
fa in t; th e tin y  tw igs com p lain ed  to th e  b ra n c h e s ;

go o d  th in g s,— ju st the k in ds th ey  knew map' 
tw igs  loved  best. D o e s n’ t it seem  funny that t 
can  tell ? T h e  m ap les ta k e  one k in d of food, 
p in es an otlier, th e  birch es another, and for eac 
th e rootlets p ick  ou t ju s t  th e  r ig h t kind from |l 
sam e ground. A s  fast a s  th e  rootlets gathei 
th e  food, th ey  sen t it up to  th e branches—a ve 
delicate, sw eet d r in k ; a n d  still they sent mu 
and m ore, th e little  tw igs a lw ays taking the fre 
est, a n d  sen d in g b a c k  w h at w as left over. 
branches fe lt v e ry  m u ch  rev ived  as they were 
grew  very  social, a n d  b e g a n  to  te ll of the pre 
red dresses th e y  w ould  p u t on  before long; red 
th e cool sp rin g  days, a n d  afterw ard grcen fot
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mmer. T h e y  w ere m erry p la n n in g  their new  
drobes, I assure you  ; yo u  cou ld  h ave  heard  it 

you liad had th e r ig h t k in d  o f  ears.
'Farmer C h eery  cam e in from  his barn  chores.
“ I say, wife, i t ’s grovving w arm  ! S hou ld  n ’t 
ndcr if the sap w ould  ru n  su ch  w eather as this ; 
es 1 must tap  one tree a n d  see. ”
So Farmer C h e e ry  to ok  h is a u g e r  a n d  w en t out
10 the maple orchard. It did  n’t  take him  long 
make a little hole in one o f  th e tree-trunks, and
11 ju a  little s p o u t; ñor w as it m an y m inutes 
fore drop b y  drop  cam e th e sap.
“ Ah! th a t ’s f in e ! ”  said F a rm e r C h e e ry , and 
went home in  haste. T h e  n ext w e saw  o f  

'm, he was d riv in g  ou t in to th e orchard w ith a 
d of one hu n drcd and fifty  clean, b righ t, tin 

p-buckets and one hundred and fifty fresh little 
ughs. T hen , in each on e  o f  his h u n dred  and 
y maple-trees h e  bored a  hole and put a  trou gh 
and a  bu cket ben eath  to catch  the sap a s  it 
e dropping out.

“ Did n’t it starve th e p oor little bran ches wait- 
gfor their food ? ”
Oh, 110! T h e re  w as enough for them  left,— all 
ly needed to k eep  them  very  fresh and m ake 
m grow. So m an y, m an y pailfuls ran up and 
ti every day, th at th e one F a rm e r C h eery  took 
Id hardly b e  missed.

Every m orning a n d  n igh t for two o r th ree  w eeks, 
e good farm er m ig h t b e  seen  w ith  h is grea t tank, 

n as clean cou ld  b e , d riv in g  around to collect 
e sap that had ru n  out. H e k n ew  th at one rea- 

why maple su ga r is som etim es dark-colored is 
"use the pails and tanks th at ho ld  th e sap are 
washed th o ro u g h ly ; so he to ok  great pains 
his. H e kn ew , too, th at i f  a n y  w ater ge ts  in,

the sap m ust be boiled  lo n g er to m ake su ga r o f  it, 
and the lo n g er it is boiled  th e dark er it  g r o w s ; so, 
if  h e  saw a  storm  com in g, he collected  a ll th e  sap, 
and tu rn ed  th e b u ck ets upside dow n till th e rain 
was over.

F a rm e r C h e e ry  had a  grea t iron pan, which 
would h o ld ,— oh, I don ’t daré tell you  how  m an y 
pailfu ls,— a great, grea t m a n y ; a n d  th is v ery  
la rg e  p an  rested  on som e stone posts about two 
feet from  th e ground. U n d er this h e  b u ilt a  fire, 
a n d  into it h e  poured h is sap, stirr in g  it w hile it 
boiled  alm ost a ll d a y  lo n g . W h e n  h e  drew  it  off, 
su ch  beautifu l clear sirup I don’ t b elieve  you ever 
saw. T h is  h e  d id  two or th ree  tim es each w eek  
for n early  a  m o n th ; a fter th at, the sap was n ot as 
good fo r peop le  to  use, th ou gh  ju st w h at th e little 
tw igs needed  a s  th ey  grew  older.

S om e o f  his sirup  th e farm er p u t up in cans to 
send to th e  cities ; som e o f  it h e  b o iled  m ore and 
m ore, so th at it w ould  b e  su ga r w h en  cooled. 
T h e n  h e  poured it into p retty  scolloped tins, to 
harden into th e roun d cakes yo u  lik e  so  m u ch ; 
a n d  som e o f  it  his little  grandehildren  w axed  on 
snow.

Y o u  don ’t  kn ow  how  th at is ?
W e ll, M a y  p ack ed  a  p anful o f  snow , ju st as hard 

as she cou ld  crow d it i n ; then  sh e  sm ooth ed  off the 
top as even  as a  m arble table, a n d  she a n d  S ally  
carried  it  to G ran d p a  C h e e ry , w ho dropped upon 
th eir snow  a  spoonful o f  th e h o t sirup h ere  and 
there. T h e  little  th in , w axy  sheets o f  suddenly 
cooled sirup, p ick ed  up w ith  a  fork  a n d  eaten  as 
soon as cool, m ade a n  excellen t luncheon  ; and the 
child ren  tu g g e d  th eir pan o f  snow arou n d  to  give 
every  one a  taste, d eclarin g  th at “  sugar-season ”  
w as th e very  best tim e in th e year.

*

L U C K  A N D  L A B O R .  

B y  M r s . C a r o l in f . A . S o u l e .

Luck doth w ait, stan d in g  id ly  a t  the gate—  
Wishing, w ish in g a ll th e d ay ;

And at night, w ithout a  fire, w ithout a  light, 
And before a n  e m p ty  tray,

D oth sad ly  say :
To-morrow so m eth in g  m ay turn u p ;
To-night on w ishes I m ust su p .”

L a b o r goes, p lo w in g deep th e fertile rows—  
S in g in g , s in g in g  a ll th e d a y ;

A n d  at n igh t, before th e fire, beside th e light, 
A n d  w ith  a  w ell-filled tray,

D o th  g la d ly  say :
T o-m orrow  I ’ ll tu rn  som eth in g u p ;
T o -n ig h t on w a ges earned I  su p .”
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C A T H E R N .
( A  S eq u el to " T h e  A s l - G i r i " *)

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

D o e s  an yb od y  rem em b er the little  ash-girl, 
C ath ern , w ho w anted  a  m oth er so  m u ch that she 
w andered up a n d  dow n th e streets, d a y  in a n d  day 
out, for a  grea t m any w eeks, tryin g  to find one ? 
S h e  h a d  been  la u g h e d  at, sco lded  and repulsed, 
until h e r  cou rage  n early  failed h e r ; a n d  th e great 
hope in h e r  h e a rt grew  less and less and at last 
seem ed to b e  fad in g  quite aw ay, ju st as th e color in 
h er ch eek s h a d  done.

B u t now— now  M is. P ercy  had op en ed  h e r  arm s 
to th e lo n ely  child , a n d  was restin g th e tired  head 
upon her bosom . O n ly  a  few d a ys before, a  little 
golden head  had rested th ere, and a  face a s  puré 
as an  a n g el’s h a d  lig h te d  up w ith sm iles in answer 
to the m other’s lo ok  o f  love. B u t th e a n gels had 
beck o n ed  to  th e ch ild  and carried  h e r  lo  heaven 
w ith  th em , le a v in g  th e m o th er desoíate. T h in k in g  
o f  a ll th is, a n d  lo o k in g  down upon C ath ern , M rs. 
P e rc y  saw  that th e  sudden happiness had been too 
m u ch for th e poor child . T h e  little face, lo ok in g  
so  w orn a n d  w hite u n d er a  m at o f  d u sk y  hair, but 
w ith  th e lig h t o f  its n ew  jo y  fu ll upon it, lay  quite 
unconscious. V e r y  ten d erly , w ith h e r  heart a ch in g  
for h e r  ow n d a rlin g , M rs. P e rc y  carried this poor 
stran g er child  upstairs, and laid  h e r  u pon  the 
vacan t bed.

It was several w eeks b efore  C ath ern  w akened 
from  a  delirium  in w hich sh e  seem ed to b e  go in g  
ov e r her w eary  w an d erin gs again . A t  one tim e 
she w ould com plain  th at th e stones w ere co id , and 
hu rt h e r  fe e t ; at an oth er, th at h e r  bones a c h e d ; 
th en , th a t she w as h u n gry. S om etim es sh e  would 
m istake M rs. P e rc y , w ho w atched  o v e r h e r  alm ost 
con stan tly, for som e one w h om  sh e  h a d  encountered 
in h e r  searcli. “ W a it !  w a i t ! ”  she would plead , 
p itifu lly. “ D o n ’t  sh ut th e door on m e. I h ave  n ’t 
go t any m other, a n ’ I w ants one so b a d ! ”  T h e n  
she w ould c ry , and in a  m om ent say, b it te r ly : 
“  N o  m a tte r ! A  reel m oth er w ould n’ t drive m e 
aw ay, an ’ I ’m  go in ’ to g it on to  a  b o at a n ’ g o  all 
over th e w orld till I finds a  reel, tru e  m other ! ”

In  th is w ay, M rs. P e rc y  learned a  great deal 
abou t C a th c rn ’s sufferings, a n d  b ecam e so  fu ll o f  
com passion for her, th at h e r  interest grew  very 
stron g . A g a in  a n d  a gain  she th ou gh t over her 
im p u lsive prom ise to th e child  th at she would be 
a  m o th er to her, a n d  w ondcred i f  it w ould b e  a 
difficult o n e  lo  fu lfill; b u t w h cn ever sh e  looked at 
C ath ern , her w o n d erin g ch a n g ed  to p ity , and she

said to lierself: “  Inasm uch as y e  do it unto on| 
o f  these little  o n e s  ”

O p p osite  th e  b ed  w here C ath ern  lay, there hunl 
upon the w all a  beautifu l portrait o f  the twowlJ 
had d ied ,— M abel P e rc y  a n d  h e r  father,— and th 
m o th er, lo o k in g  a t  it, fancied that she saw in i 
child ’s  eyes, w h ich  seem ed to lo ok  down upon I 
from  the picture, an  earnest expression, which i 
sem bled th e p lead in g  lo ok  so  intense upon 
forlorn little  b e g g a r  child ’s  face when she had f 
seen it. It seem ed a s  i f  M ab el w ere pleading I 
C ath ern . T h a t  th o u gh t w ould rnake Mrs. Pcrcí 
ben d over th e sick  child , a n d  try , with all hcrski| 
and patience, to restore her.

A t  last carne th e d ay w h en  Cathern opened h 
eyes, gazed in ten tly  at M rs. P e rc y  for a  momenj 
a n d  th en , w ith  a  radiant sm ile, put up her litt' 
wasted arm s, a n d  cried, jo y fu lly :

“ M o t h e r !”
S h e w as so h a p p y  th at she did  not notice hof 

th e face over h e r  grew  sad w ith  a  sudden pain ¡ 
th at w ord. S h e  felt n oth in g  b u t her own exci 
o f  jo y , a n d  in n o cen tly  to ok  fo r granted, on Mis 
P e rc y ’s part, a ll th e fee lin g  o f  a  mother over I 
recovery  o f  h e r  child.

“  I forgot a ll about it, m o th er,”  she said, brighiljl 
w ith a  lo w  lau gh . “  I d ream ed all the time thal 
I was a-hu n tin ’ for y o u  a g ’in. W a s  n’t that funnyl 
A n ’ it a in t true at a ll ! I h as n’ t go t to hunlanl 
m ore, h as I ? O h , I ’m  so g la d  ! A in t you? Bif 
o ’ course you  are, ’cau se yo u  h ave  n ’t got any liill 
girl now, ’ cep t m e .”  O h , th e pain the moth 
felt at e ve ry  w o rd ! B u t C athern  was quite uncor 
scious o f  it, and w en t on, and on : “ Aint yof 
glad , too, y o u  ’v e  go t m e ? I kn ow s you are, ’caus 
a ll the ree l m others e ve r I seen  was glad with thel 
little  girls, an ’ called  ’em  e ve ry  kind o’ word thel 
cou ld  th in k  of. N ice  ñam es, I m ean. O’ coutsf 
th e y  w ould n’ t g o  to ca li ’em  th e th ings Biddy Dolai 
called m e !  S/ie a in t nobody’s  mother. An’yol 
called m e ‘  m y  d a rlin g ,’— so I know s, ye sce. Thl 
first m oth er I kn ow ed said that. M other! Mother| 
Y o u  ’ll cali it  m e often, wont you  ? ”

T h e  pain in th e m oth er’s h e a r t  was very shat 
ju s t  th en , b u t th e jo y  a n d  trust in Cathern’sver 
p e r fe c t; a n d  th e tones o f  h e r  voice, weak W  
sickness, a n d  v e ry  to u ch in g  a s  she kept repeaUnj 
this ñ am e sh e  h a d  n ever ca lle d  any one befo 
were such a s  no true m oth er could have disapj

* F o r  th e  first s to ry , s e e  S t . N i c h o l a s  fo r  A p r il , 18 7 6 ; p a g e  386.
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linled; and th is sorrow in g orie h id  h e r  face in 
¡he pillow, and w h ispered :

“ I will, m y  d a rlin g .”
11 Oh, that ’s the beautifu llest, th e goodest th in g 

cried th e  little  o n e , in  ecstasy. “  Y o u  ’re 
best o f  a ll th e m others,— I know s you  are. 
up your h ead , m o th er,— I w ants to see you, 

hides y o u r face so I can ’t. O h , m o th e r ! 
you ’ re a-feelin’ bad , a n ’ y o u  w ants to

I)

C athern ’s  voice ch a n g ed  to one o f  th e ten- 
pity, and, d raw in g dow n the m oth er’s head, 

patted and soothed it w ith h e r  w eak little 
hands as if  it w erc a  b a b y ’s, a n d  she its com -

! T h e re , m y  m oth er ! ”  sh e  said. “  Lay 
down cióse to m e, an’ I ’ll m ake y o u  feel better. 
See how I can strokc you  a n ’ love  you  ? Y  es, in- 
deed I w ill; a n ’ b y  an’ b y  you  can go to sleep 
tere, on m y pillow , a n ’ I ’ll w atch you , a n ’ I wont 

nothing touch you  ñ or w ake you  up till yo u  ’re 
all rested. Is that w h at you r oth er little  g ir l ’d 
do? Yes, I knows sh e  would. A n ’ now she can ’t, 
you know. A n ’ i f  she could ax  m e to do it for her, 
she would,— a n ’ I will. S h e  ’s  beautifu ller ñor 

b u t w hen I g its w ell I '11 d o  everyth in g 
o f  she ’d  b e  axin  m e to. T h e r e ! 

cryin ’ reelly , m o th e r! Y o u  can  hide 
agin m ine, a n ’ I  w ont le t nobody see  ye. 

n’ t try  not to do it, neither, for it ’s dread- 
to keep it in ,— I kn ow s it i s ! ”

Cathern had so often squeezed b a ck  th e tears 
swallowed sobs w hen th ey  w anted to com e out, 
she understood at once th e pain th e m other 

in her cffort at self-control. A ll  th rough her 
life, as far b a c k  as she could rem em b er, she 
becn forced to d o  w ithout th in g s that she 

bitterly, a n d  she had been too lonely ever 
slnce the lo n gin g  for a  m oth er h a d  seized her, not 
lo feel now M rs. P e rc y ’s intense lo n g in g  for her 
daughter.

Her words and ten der caresses touched Mrs. 
Percy to the heart, and, liftin g  h e r  h ead  presently, 
she kissed the s ick  child  ten derly, a n d  said, w ith  a  
brighter look than C athern  had seen b e fo re :

‘‘There! Y o u  m ak e m e feel better, darling. 
ôu are a  poor little  w a if w h o h as strayed  into 

m)‘ path, I think, because I need you  as m u ch as 
need me. . W e  will h elp  each  other, and it 

be good for us bo th  th at we h ave  com e

Mrs. P e rc y  sat b y  th e bed, and ho ld in g  
feeblc hand, told h e r  gen tly  about her 

daughter— how  ten derly  she h a d  carried 
first w alk  down th e p a th  to th e sp rin g  at 

hom e, w h cre th e daisies sm iled  up at 
stran g er, and th e qu iverin g leaves

o f  th e w hite-barked poplars w inked dow n in b a b y ’s 
la u g h in g  face ; ho w  b a b y  h a d  com e to th e city  and 
grow n  in to a  h a p p y  little  g i r l ; and ho w  very still 
an d  lonely the house had seem ed w h en , at last, the

B A B Y  S  F I R S T  W A L K .

b righ t eyes w ere sliut forever. L isten in g  to this, 
C athern  b ecam e perfectly quiet, and at last fell 
into a  sw eet sleep.

* » » » * *

T h e  cross w aiters and in dign an t cooks who had 
sh u t th e doors in  th e ash -girl’s  face w ould not have 
recognized h e r  th e follow in g sp rin g, w hen, restored 
to h ealth , she w as s in g in g  to h c rse lf  one m orning 
w h ile  she w atered som e flowers in th e large  bay- 
window o f  th e dining-room . S h e  w as dressed in a
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blu e  soft w oolen  gow n, w ith  dain ty w hite ruffles at 
th e n ec k  and wrists, and, w ith  h e r  h a ir brushed 
into delicate waves b eh in d  h e r  ears, a n d  her face 
roun ded a n d  rosy, sh e  did  n ot lo ok  m u ch lik e  the 
forlora g ir l w ho used to p ick  ashes a n d  b e g  from  
house to house a ll d a y  lon g.

M rs. P e rc y , w ho h a d  been  upstairs g e ttin g  ready 
to g o  out, retu rn ed  a n d  stood in th e w indow  put- 
tin g  on  her g lo ves, w h en  sh e  n oticed th at C athern  
h a d  p u t dow n th e pitcher, a n d  was h itch in g  her- 
s e lf  nervously, as i f  she h a d  so m eth in g  to say.

“  W e ll,  w h at is  it, little  K a th le e n ? ”  asked M rs. 
P ercy .

“ It aint n othin ’ on ’y — o n ’y  t h a t  ”  faltered
C ath ern , lo ok in g  up wistfully.

“  O n ly  w h a t ? ”  asked M rs. P ercy.
“  O n ’y  th at— th at oth er fust m other— she took 

h e r  little  g ir l ou t a lo n g  with h e r ,— she did  ! ”
“ A n d  you  h ave n ever b een  ou t w ith  m e,— is 

th at it  ? ”  asked M rs. P e r c y ;  a d d in g : “ W e ll,  you 
are  quite stro n g  en ough now  to ta k e  a  w alk  every 
pleasan t d ay , a n d  y o u  m ay com e, i f  y o u  lik e .”

H e re  w as a  c lim ax o f  liap p in ess reached. T o  go 
ou t w alk in g  w ith  h e r  new  m other, a n d  to b e  seen b y  
th e passers-by, in h e r  com p an y and in p retty  clothes 
instead o f  rags, was a  su m m it o f  jo y  b eyon d  which, 
to  C ath ern ’s  m ind, it  was im possible to w ish for 
m uch.

“  W a it  till th e y  sees m y  coat with th e torsle 
dow n b e h in d ! ”  she said, as M rs. P e rc y  tied her 
h a t ; and w h en  she reach ed  th e sidew alk, she stop- 
p ed  a  m in u te to lo ok  at h e r  feet and sa y , trium ph- 
a n t ly : “  I  guess they n ever th o u gh t I ’d  b e  h a v in g  
bo ots w h at b u tton  ! ”

“  W h o m  do you m ean, K a th le e n ? ”  asked Mrs. 

P ercy .
“ I m ean th em  bo ys th at k e p ’ a-kn ockin ’ me 

aw ay  from  m y  barr’ ls w h en  I g o t  th ere  fust, an ’ the 
peop le  th at sh u t th e doors. I  w isht th e y  ’d  a ll see 
m e now , a n ’ see  i f  th e y  ’d  do it  a g ’in ! I w ants ’em
to  see m e an’ find ou t if  I  w o n t t h e r e ’s
one o f  ’em  n o w ! ”  sh e  cried , su d d e n ly ; and, be- 
fore M rs. P e rc y  cou ld  see  w h at th e ch ild  w as about, 
C a th e rn  h a d  run to th e curbstone a  little  ah ead  o f  
th em , delib erately  b o u n ced  a gain st a  b o y  w ho was 
p ic k in g  ashes from  a  barrel, and stood lo ok in g  at 
h im  con tem p tu ou sly, w ith  h e r  ch in  in  th e air.

T h e  b o y  looked up in w rath , read y to resent the 
in ju ry, b u t w as taken ab a ck  b y  seein g  th at it had 
com e from  a  d ain tily  dressed child , w ho was already 
gra sp in g  th e han d  o f  a  fine lady. H is expression 
ch a n g e d  from  a n g e r to a n  indefinable look o f  su lky  
subm ission.

“  W h y , K a th lee n  ! H ow  cou ld  yo u  ? ”  exclaim ed 
M rs. P e rc y , in am azem ent.

“ 'C a u se ,”  said C ath ern , scow lin g at th e boy, 
w h ile  she to ok  a  few m in cin g  steps before him , and

tried  to  attract his attention  to h e r  dress, “ he's 
go t ra g s  a n ’ patch es, an ’ I a in t 1 A n ’ he has to 
p ick  ashes an’ I don’ t, an ’ h e  w ould n’t daré to 
touch  m e, nohow ! ”  A n d , to expres her senti- 
m en t com p reh en sively  to th e b o y , she puckered 
up h e r  m outh and lifted h e r  ch in  at him  again.

T h e  boy, do u b lin g  up h is fists, m ade an angry 
gesture in th e a ir  a t  her. Q u ick  as a flash, she 
sp ra n g  to th e oth er side o f  M rs. P ercy, clutched 
th at la d y ’s skirts, a n d  drew  them  around her for 
protection . T h e n , th ru stin g  h e r  h ead  out to peep 
at th e boy, she m a d e  an oth er grim ace at him, and 
said, in je e r in g  to n e s :

“  Y a -a -a h  ! C o m e a lo n g  and do it, i f  ye daré!
A ll  th is h a p p en ed  in  ju s t  abou t a  minute, and 

M rs. P e rc y  h a d  n ot b een  able to interfere effect- 
ually. N ow , how ever, she cau g h t Cathern by the 
wrist, drew  h e r  to a  little  distance, and said, 
firm ly :

“  C o m e  1 T h is  w ill n ever do. T h is  boy has 
done n oth in g  to you , C ath erin e, and I  will not let 
you  b e  so  ru d e .”

T h e n  she turned to the boy, w ho, after selecting 
a  good-sized bit o f  coal from  his basket, and hold- 
in g  it b eh in d  him , om inously, w as m oving off as if 
h e  m eant to throw  it at C ath ern  w hen he got toa 
suitable d istance from  them . B u t his intention 
a ltered  as M rs. P e rc y  to ok  h e r  purse from her 
pocket, a n d  h e  d rop p ed  th e coa l quietly when she 
ga ve  him  som e pennies, sa y in g , w ith  much sweet- 
ness:

“  I a m  sorry she treats yo u  so  badly, my poor 
boy. T r y  to fo rg et h e r  n au gh ty  words, and re- 
m em ber th at y o u r rags can n ot rnake you a 1 
b o y  any m ore than h e r  c loth es can  make her a 
la d y .”

W ith  a  pleasan t nod, she took Cathern’s hand 
again , and w a lk ed  h a stily  away.

H e r  first fee lin g  w as in dign ation  at Cathern's 
sh ow ing tow ard anoth er th e sam e resentment and 
con tem pt w hich , from  others, h a d  made her om 
life so m iserable. B u t, after a  few  moments’ con- | 
sideration, she said to  herself:

“ P o o r c h ild ! W h a t  can  I expect? She has I 
n ever h a d  any one to teach  her, and it is to be my 
task  to try  a n d  le t th e lig h t in to her darkened j 

soul.”
B u t their w alk  th at m o rn in g  w as a  curious one. 

A fte r  th ey  h a d  go n e  a  few  b lo ck s farther on their 
w ay, C ath ern  a gain  le t g o  o f  M rs. Percy’s hand, 
d arted  across the Street, p arad ed  hastily, intwoor | 
three p aces b ackw ard  and fon vard , before a b 
g a r-g irl w ho was s ittin g  upon a  door-step, a n d  was 
b a c k  a gain  in an in stan t, m e e tin g  M rs. P e r c y  and I 

ta k in g  h e r  han d  as before.
“  H o ! h o  1 h o  1 ”  lau gh ed  th e beggar. “ Who | 

c ares i f  I  h a in t ? ”
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“  Why, w hat w as th at for, C ath ern  ? ”  ask cd  M rs. 

fpercy, annoyed.
“ I did n’t say nothin ’ m uch th en , at a ll,”  an- 

Iswered Cathern. “  I  on ’y  show ed her m e h a t an’ 
I c o a t , an’ shook th e torsle at her, an ’ stu ck  out m e 
Ib o o ts  to her, an ’ said shc liad  n ’t go t ’em  ! A n ’ 
I n e i t h c r  she aint.”

“  Olí, little g i r l ! little  g i r l ! H ow  sliall I ever 
Iteach you a ll you h ave  go t to learn ? ”  exclaim ed 
¡Mrs. Percy, lia lf  to h erse lf and h a lf  to C athern .

They w alked on in silence, M rs. P e rc y  vvonder- 
lingby what m eans she would be b est a b le  to reach 
Ithis poor little ignorant m ind, w h ile  its possessor 

nt skipping a lo n g  at her side, s in g in g  g a y ly  to 

herself.
Presently a  han dsom ely dressed lad y m et, and 

liras in the act o f  p assin g th em , w hen C ath ern  sud- 
Idenly stood quite still, p la n tin g  herself, stiff and 
Irigid, directly in th e w ay. T h e  lady w as o b liged  
Inot only to m ove to  one side, bu t also to brush 
Idose against C athern  in ord er to get b y , and 

¡he looked down frow nin gly upon th e irritatin g 
Ichild. Mrs. P ercy  turned to sp eak , a n d  saw 
iCathern, with a  low, m erry  la u gh , lo ok in g  back 
lover her shouldcr a t  the lady, in great glee.

‘ Why are you  so g la d  to m ak e th at la d y  see 
|how rude you can  b e ? ”  ask ed  M rs. P e rc y , in a  

ouraged tone.
“  H a! h a ! ha ! ”  la u g h e d  C ath ern , m ore m errily 

Ithan ever. “  D id  n ’t you see ho w  she liad  to  turn 
iut for me ? S h e  w as n’t  afeerd to  touch m e then. 

|Her gownd went a ll o v e r m e face, a n ’ she did  n ’t 
wipe the place w here it touched her, n e ith e r ! 

at's the w ay th e  ladies used to  do, th ou gh  ; 
aid the gentlem en used to p u t ou t th eir canes to 
*p me from com in ’ n igh  to ’ em , 'cau se th ey  

thought som e o ’ m e rags m ig h t fly o ff  a n ’ stick  to 
fem. But I ’m  ju st as go o d  as th e y  is  now. Oh 

a, I b e ! O h yes, I  b e  ! ”  she w en t on  singing.
“ I don't kn ow  about th a t,”  answ ered M rs. 

’ercy, doubtfully. “ C o m e h om e a n d  le t  m e 
legin the task th at is  before m e o f  sh ow ing you 

1 you may becom e so .”
And shc drew th e child ’s  hand into hers, and 

purried along, im p atien t to  put an  end  to th e an- 
'Oyance of such a  w alk.

But one m ore incident occurred before they 
ached home, w h ich  help ed  m u ch to m ak e M rs. 
¡rcy's task a  sim p ler one than it th en  prom isad 

be. A s th e y  reached th e córn er w hich was 
Nthin a few rods o f  M rs. P e rc y ’s liouse, th e y  en- 
-ountered a litü e child , scarcely m ore th an  a  baby, 

with a  m ig h ty  effort, to clim b from  th e gut- 
to the sidewalk. M rs. P e rc y , on  h e r  guard 

s lime, kept a  firm  h o ld  on  C a th e rn ’s  hand, and 
¡empted to draw  h e r  h astily  over th e curbstone 

1 a safe distance before h e lp in g  th e little  one

upon its feet. B u t C ath ern  resisted th e action, 
and a g a in  too q u ick  for M rs. P ercy , sa y in g  “  G it 
out o ’ m e w a y ! ”  stu ck  ou t her foot and ga ve  the 
b a b y  a  push w h ich  sen t it ro llin g  backw ard  into 
th e gu tter. Its head  stru ck  a gain st th e stones, and 
it lay  th ere  unconscious. M rs. P e rc y  stooped in- 
stan tly  a n d  raised th e little  one in h e r  arm s. T h e re  
w as th e usual confusión w hich follows su ch  an  acci- 
dent. T h o se  w h o h a p p en cd  to b e  p assin g stopped 
to look, and, ap p aren tly , w ould h ave  been  con- 
ten ted  sim p ly  to gaze u pon  the tiny w hite face 
in d ifferen tly ; and there w as a  m om en tary dispute 
betw een  a  hu xter-w om an and a  ven d er o f  boot- 
lacin gs for th e b est v iew  o f  th e little  d r o o p in g / ^ ' 
lim bs. T o  M rs. P ercy ’s question, “ W h e re  d o e s 1̂  
th e ch ild  live  ? W h o  is  h e r  m o th e r ? ”  there w así’ . 'V  
a  chorus in  answ er of, “  S h e  a in t go t 110 motile»,W  v a j  
a n d  sh ou ts o f  “ M r. D a ff le ! M r. D a ff le ! ”  fróríf 
various sm all bo ys w ho had ga th ered  aroun d M rs?  ' 
P ercy, w ith  a  determ ination  to see  “  th e w hole thiAgí 
th ro u gh .”  A  v e ry  sh ab b y  oíd m an, vviping h i s ^  
m outh on  h is coat-cuff, carne lim p in g  ou t o f  a  /  ' 
grocery-store, a n d  th e crow d m ade w ay  for him .

“  O h , m y ! O h, m y ! O h , T r u d y ! Is she 
dead ? Is  she k illed  ? ”  h e  cried , bew ildered.

“ N o , n o ,”  M rs. P e rc y  answered. “ S h e is 
stunned. It w as a n  accident. C o m e qu ick ly  to 
m y h ouse,— it is cióse b y .”

A n d , w ithout losin g m ore m inutes, which seem ed 
lo n g  ones, she carried  th e b a b y  h astily  to h e r  own 
door.

C ath ern  was th ere  before h er, r in g in g  th e b e ll 
v io le n tly ; and, b y  th e tim e M rs. P e rc y  reached 
her, the door w as open , the housem aid, aghast, 
a sk in g  questions a s  fast as she cou ld  ta lk , a n d  th e 
sm all boys, w ho h a d  e ve ry  one resolutely fol- 
low ed C ath ern , w ere a ll an sw erin g  a n d  poin tin g at 
once.

D u r in g  th e n ex t few  m in u tes, C ath ern , w ith  a  
face as w hite a s  th e in jured  child ’s, w atched  every  
lo ok  and m otion o f  M rs. P e rc y ’s. H e r  eag er hands 
w ere th e first to b r in g  w ater w h en  it  w as called  for; 
and, w ithout a  word, she answ ered every  dem and 
for assistance to th e b est o f  her sm all pow er. In  a  
few m om ents, am id  th e w ails o f  the o íd  m an , the 
child op en ed  h e r  eyes, and, as M rs. P e rc y  b ath ed  
h e r  face and p u t som e re v iv in g  drops into her 
m outh, b ega n  to m ove n aturally  w ith  recovered 
consciousness. C ath ern  bounded w ith delight.
T h e  oíd m an  held  out h is han ds to “  T ru d y ,”  as 
h e  called  th e little  on e, and expressed h is jo y  b y  
cu d d lin g  h e r  in  his arm s and tro ttin g  aroun d the 
room  with her.

A fte r  a  little  w hile, M rs. P ercy  drew  from  him  
th e few lead in g  facts con cern in g  th e  child ’s his- 
to ry ,— th e d eath  o f  h e r  parents, h e r  depend ence 
u pon  him  a s  her grandfather, ho w  h e  supported
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3 ° 6 C A T H E R N .

C ath ern , w h o h a d  listened a tten tive ly  to every 
w ord, p lan ted  h erse lf in front o f  th e oíd m an, and 
s a id : “  L o o k  a ’ h ere  ! ”

H e  lo ok ed , b u t M rs. P ercy  cou ld  see m ore than 
h e  d id  in  th e  ch a n g ed  expression a n d  earnestness 
o f  C a th e rn ’s  m anner.

“ / ’ ll  m in d  h e r  a n ’ lo ok  ou t fo r h e r  w h en  you  ’re 
off, i f  ye ’ ll le t m e ,”  she said, earnestly . “  I did  n’t 
h ave  n o m other, n e ith e r; b u t I ’ve go t on e  now, 
an’ she ’ll  le t m e, i f  I ax  her. S h e ’s  m y  m o th er,” 
p o in tin g  to  M rs. P e r c y ;  “ an ’ I aint ‘ C a th e r n ’ 
a n y  m ore, b u t I ’m  ‘ K a th lee n ,’ a n ’ she g iv es m e 
eve ry th in g  nice. I ’ ll lo ok  ou t for T ru d y , an’ I 
w ont n ev e r le t h e r  g e t  h u rt, a n ’ I ’l l  g ive  h e r  nice 
th in g s, too. S h e  can  h ave  th e torsle o ff  m y  coat,

M rs. P e rc y ’s  ge n tle  tea ch in g  could do. In the 
e ven in g , after M r. D affle  h a d  com e againandcar- 
ried his gran dchild  aw ay, she sat down with her 
and ta lk ed  w ith h e r  lo n g  a n d  patiently about the 
possibility o f  th ere  b e in g  a  life  for her in the futurc 
m ore beautifu l than cven  h e r  o íd  visions had been 

in th e d in g y  court.
T h is  w as rea llv  the b e g in n in g  o f  Kathleen’s nc» 

life. U n til th en , she h a d  been  hap p y in taking 
th e com fort and fresh d eligh t o f  every day; but 
now  h e r  h ea rt w en t ou t to T ru d y , and, although 
too y o u n g  to b e  fu lly  conscious o f  what was re- 
vealed  to h e r , sh e  cau g h t a  glim p se o f  whatjoyit 
m ig h t b r in g  to h e r  to  live  and d o  for another than 

herself.

h e r  b y  ru n n in g  on occasional crran ds for two or 
th ree  grocery  stores in th e neighborhood.

“  I go es first to one an’ then to t’ other to g it  a  
jo b ,”  he s a id ; “  for it ’s  o n ly  le a v in g  th in gs to 
p laces th at I ’m  good  for, bein ’ so  oíd , y e  see, 
m a ’am , a n d ,”  touch in g h is forehead sign ifican tly, 
“  m y  m em ’ry  b e in ’ n ea r g o n e ,— w h y, I aint no 
’cou nt for m essages. W h ile s  I ’m  off, th e children 
roun d about looks arter T r u d y ;  b u t w hen an yth in g  
lik e  a  ta rg et com p an y o r a  han d-organ  w ith a 
m o n key  com es a lon g, she ’s m ostly  fo rg o t.”

an ’— a n '   M o th e r! m o th e r! I feels bad! ]
feels b a d ! ”  sh e  cried, quite Overeóme, throwing 
herself in to M rs. P c rc y ’s arm s a n d  sobbing.

It w as too m u ch  fo r h e r ,— th e  sudden change 
from  d eligh t in  h e r  possessions a n d  general self. 
satisfaction, to  acute pain  a t  th e realization that 
h ere  was an oth er child , so  m u ch w eaker and smaller 
than herself, w h o was as desoíate as she had been, 
and w h om  sh e  h a d  treated  w ith  th e same thought- 
less cru e lty  w h ich  she h a d  h e rse lf  expericnced. To 
see  th is a n d  feel it for herself, did  more than all

L I T T L E  T R U D Y  M A K E S  H E R  F I R S T  A P P E A R A N C E .
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Mrs. Percy had given  M r. D affle  perm ission, in 
answer lo K ath leen ’s  entreaties, to leave  th e little 
Trudy with them  e ve ry  m orn in g, ca llin g  for her 
every evening w hen h is d a y ’s duties should  be 
ended. She had n ot m uch confidence in the 
ivorking o f  K a th lee n ’s  p lan, and w as also h a lf 
inclined to su spect th at the oíd m an, satisfied with 
the present o f  m o n ey  w h ich  she had given  him , 
would not b r in g  T r u d y  again . B u t th e n ext m om - 
¡ng, while they w ere at breakfast, the door-bell 
rang, and great w as K a th lee n ’s  jo y  a t  seein g  
Trudy’s little sh a g g y  h ead  and grirny figure, in a 
ragged and dust-colored gow n m ade after th e m ost 
primitive pattern , ush ered into the room  b y  the 
astonished m aid.

Kathleen was so full o f  th e idea o f  b eg in n in g  at 
once to take active care  o f the little one, th at she 
ivas rather im patient d u rin g  breakfast. It was dis- 
appointing th at T ru d y  cou ld  n ot eat m o re,—  
Kathleen had piled  upon h e r  p íate  ra th er m ore 
than one would offer to  a  hard -w orkin g lab orer,—  
and that she w as rath er inclin ed, in h e r  bew ildered 
gazing at everyth in g a n d  everyb ody, to fo rg et her 
breakfast a ltogether. P resen tly , how ever, w hen 
Mrs. Percy sent them  both to the nursery while 
some household m atters w ere o ccu p y in g  h e r  down- 
stairs, Cathern th o u gh t th at h e r  op p ortun ity had 
come, and, p ou n cin g  u pon  T ru d y , excla im ed :

“ The fust th in g  is  to g e t  w ash ed ! ”
Great was M rs. P e rc y ’s  astonishm ent w h en , soon 

afterivárd, she open ed th e bath-room  door and be- 
held Kathleen, her sleeves rolled  up and a  towel 
pinned around her, scru b b in g  aw ay  at T ru d y , w ho 
looked just then  in  som e d an ger o f  b e in g  drow ned 
in soap-suds, but w ho seem ed also  to  be in  a  state 
oí too much w onder at th e n ovelty  o f  the situation 
to object to it.

Perceiving th at K ath leen  was rea lly  intent upon 
caring for th e ch ild , M rs. P ercy  did not interfere, 
excepting w here it w as n ecessary, a n d  avoided, 
heroically, la u g h in g  at th e various dilem m as which 
occurred in th e p rocess o f  p u rify in g T ru d y ’s v ery  
diminutive pcrson. S h e  even  h a d  flannels ready 
in which to w rap th e sh iverin g  little  form , when 
Kathleen, despising, o f  course, T ru d y ’s o íd  gar- 
ments, suddenly c r ic d :

“ Oh! I forgot about clo’es 1 S h e  aint got 
nothin’ to put on h er, m oth er 1 ” 

ll Trudy could only h ave  w ritten  th e history o f  
that day, from h e r p oin t o f  view , her story would 
have been v astly  en tertain in g. H ow  she was 
scrubbed, and com bed, rocked  and trotted  until 
h« brain m ust h ave  felt lik e  a  m old o f  je l ly  ! 
How she was c a u g h t roun d th e body, carried  and 
Humped, first in one p lace  a n d  then  in a n o th e r ! 
How Kathleen pinned a n d  tied  upon h e r  a ll sorts 
of her oivn garm ents u ntil she w as h a lf  su ífo cate d ;

and, fin ally , how  sh e  was penned into a  córn er b y  
a  barricade o f  chairs w hile K ath leen  und ertook to 
scru b  in the w ash-basin the h eap  o f  ra g s  she had 
arrived  i n ! B u t a t  th e cióse o f  d ay there was a 
p retty  story w hich a n y b o d y  th ere  m ig h t h ave  told 
w h en  M rs. P e rc y  app eared , h o ld in g  up before the 
h a p p y  children  the neat little  garm en ts w hich she 
h a d  m ade on  h e r  seiving-m achine.

“ W e ll, w e ll!  an ’ i t ’s a  q u eer w urrcld  ! ” ‘ said 
S usan, th e housem aid, to  th e cook. “  N o t sence 
th e firrst d ay w hin the p ’o r little  M ab el w as took 
doivn, I h ave  n ’t sane th e m isthress lo ok  the likes 
o’ th at ! T h e re  she was a-laugh in ’, w ith her 
ch eek s like th e Jun e roses, an ’ the g a y  sound in 
her voice a-callin ’ th e  childers ! A n ’ there w as the 
oivld m an coom  afth er his y oo n g un, a-w orrikin ’ 
his han ds oop  a n ’ dow n with a m a z e m e n t! A n ’ 
there w as th is y o o n g  fancy o ’ M iss P a rc y ’s, holdin ’ 
onto th e table a n ’ sw ingin ’ h e r  le g s  in u nder it 
w ith j ’y ,— a n ’ a ll th e w hiles th ere  w as th e childt 
h erse lf th at th ey  w ere a ll g ittin ’ excited  o v e r,—  
there she was, w ith  n oth in g  onto h e r  save K ’ tleen ’s 
lo n g  llann el n i’-gow n d sw ap in g the. floor, shtarin ’ 
firrst at th e one a n ’ th in  at the tother o f  ’em  with 
stupefaction  ! ”

W h e n , afterivard, M rs. P ercy  w en t to see K a th ­
leen  tu ck ed  up in her little  bed, sh e  w as surprised 
to see  h e r  face screw ed up in to m a n y  w rinkles, and 
tears m a k in g  their w ay dow n her cheeks.

“ W h a t  is  i t ? ”  asked M rs. P e rc y , gently. 
“  Y o u  h ave w orked  too hard over you r little 
ch a rge , a n d  I fan cy y o u  are  tired ,— is th at so  ? ”

“  O h , I don ’ t care  for th at ! ”  sobbed K ath ­
leen . “  B u t I w isht— I w isht 1 had n ’t sh oved  that 
b o y  ! M ay  b e — oh ! oh  !— m a y  b e  h e  had n’ t no 
m oth er n eithcr ! Ñ o r th at g ir l on th e step  ! O h ! 
an’ I was th in k in ’ on ’y  abou t m e c lo ’es a n ’— an’—  
th e t-t-tor-torsle on  m e coat, a n ’ I n ever thun k 
about th e m o th ers,— not w unst 1 d id  n ’t ! ”

“  B u t you  h ave  learn ed  a  great dea l abou t the 
m others to-day, d a r lin g ,”  said M rs. P e rc y , sooth- 
in g  her, “  a n d  I do not b elieve  you  will forget 
them  so a n y  more. B e  as m u ch  like a  m o th er as 
you  can  to th is p oor little  T ru d y ,— -just as I try  to 
b e  a  m oth er to y o u ,— a n d  you  w ill learn  m ore in 
th at w ay  than I cou ld  eve r teach  you . T o  b e .to  
som e one e lse  w h at you  w a n t m e to  b e  to you , will 
rnake yo u  g ladd er th an  a n y th in g  e lse  in the w orld 
c a n .”

T h e  lig h t w as co m in g  fast n ow  into K a th lee n ’s 
sh adow y u nd erstan din g. A fter  M rs. P ercy  had 
gone, she sa t up in b ed  a n d  repeated, in a  w h isp e r:

“ Just as I  try  to b e  a  m other to y e  ! A s  I  try !  
W h a t ye w ant m e to b e  to y e  ! ”

T h e n  for a  few  m inutes she w as so  busy th in king 
th at sh e  did  m o ve even  a  finger, a n d  alm ost held 
h e r  breath . A fte r  a  w h ile  she said, v ery  s o ft ly :
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“ I n ever th u n k  b e fo re ! I  th u n k  o n ’y  she was 
go in ’ to b e  m y reel m o th er forever a n d  eve r ! A n ' 
I  don ’t kn ow  even  w ho m y  ow n ree l m oth er 
was, on ’y  th at she w as lik e  B id d y D olan . A n ’ this
m oth er is the ree l m oth er on ’y  o f  her M a b e l!
A n ’ M ab el was good , a n ’ I w as n ’ t,— I w as bad. I 
w as n’ t n ever good  in m y  w hole life, n ot till this 
m o th er show ed m e h o w ; a n ’ then  I was on ’y  good 
a  litfle .”

K ath leen  sa t quite still, th in k in g  v e ry  hard 
a gain , for a  few  m inutes. T h e n  she heaved  a  
s ig h , and said  ;■ “  A n ’ th ere  ’s  T ru d y  ! ”

A n o th e r pause.
“ S h e  a in t go t n obody on ’y j u s t  a  grandfather, 

a n ’ h e  ’s  so o íd ,— his face is  a ll rum pled up ! ”  
A n o th e r  lo n g er pause, a n d  th en , w ith another 

s ig h ,— a  h a p p ie r one this tim e,— she said :
“  I m ust be lik e  a  little  m o th er to T ru d y , m y 

m o th er says. S o  I w ill,— I w ill,— I w ill,— I w i l l ! ” 
In  th e  m orn in g, M rs. P e rc y  noticed a  ch an ge in 

K ath leen . S h e  was m ore qu iet th an  usual, and 
th ere  w as a  th ou gh tfu ln ess in h e r  face w h ich  gave 
it  rath er an oíd look, a n d  w as ra th er p ainful to  see, 
a s  if  it  w ere a  sh adow  o f  h e r  o íd  dreariness. T h e  
sm ile  w h ich  w as alw ays so b righ t a n d  sun ny carne 
b a c k  as M rs. P e rc y  kissed and p in ch ed  h e r  cheeks 
p la yfu lly , and, n estlin g  a g ain st h e r  lo v in g  bosom , 
K a th lee n  fo rg o t th e  shadow s for a  tim e. T h e y  
carne again , and th e little  face lo ok ed  older than 
eve r w h en  M r. D affle  b rou gh t T ru d y . M rs. Percy 
w en t into th e p arlor to  w rite a  note w h ich  she was 
g o in g  to ask  the oíd m an  to post for her, a n d  acci- 
d en ta lly  left a  little  a ja r th e door w h ich  opened 
d irectly  in to th e din in g-room , w h ere  h e  w as w aiting 
w ith  the children, so  th at she could h e a r distinctly 
eve ry  w ord o f  the sin gu lar conversation w hich fol- 
low ed.

“  M y  m oth er m ade T r u d y  th at go w n d ,”  said 
K a th le e n ; “ b u t l ’m  g o in g  to learn  to m ak e all 
th e rest o f  h e r  clo’es,— e ve ry  o n e  o f  ’em  ! ”

“  Y o u  ’re p retty  sm all for th at, m issy. It ’ll be 
h ard er than y e  th in k ,”  sa id  th e o íd  man.

“  N o m atter ! ”  said K ath leen . “  I can  do it if  
I w orks h a rd .”

“  ’T  a in t no u se, m issy, to trouble yerself,—  
T r u d y  ’s  too little. S h e w ont care  for ’em , a n ’ she 
can  g e t  a lo n g  w ithout m u ch  o f  a n y th in g ,”  said 
M r. D affle.

“  N o , she can ’t ,”  said K a th lee n , d e c id e d ly ; “  a n ’ 
I ’ m  go in ’ to  m ak e her eve ry th in g  sh e  w ants, 'cause 
she a in t go t n o  m oth er, an ’ b y  a n ’ b y  that ’ll  m ake 
h e r  feel b a d , w h en  she ge ts  as b ig  as m e. S o  I ’m 
goin ’ to p la y  I ’m  h e r  m oth er, a n ’ see to h er, just 
as th is h ere  m o th er ” — m o tio n in g  tow ard th e par­
lor— “ p la ys she ’s m in e .”

“  I f  sh e  a in t y o u r m other, w h at is she ? and 
w h ere  ’s  yer ow n ? ”  ask ed  M r. D affle.

“  S h e  ’s  dead, o ’ cou rse,”  answ ered Kathleen 
ch eerfu lly. “  B u t she was n’t this k in d o f  a  mother 
no how , I gu ess,— she was like B id d y  Dolan, an' I 
did  n’ t lik e  B id d y. O h ! ”  she said, confidentially, 
d raw in g  n earer to M r. D affle ,— oh  ! I  wanted a I 
m oth er orfle ! S o  I  hu n ted  for one. But I had to 
h u n t a  long tim e, 'cau se th e y  was n’t any on’y just 
this on e, an ’ I fou n ’ h e r , a n ’ she to o k  me for her 
child , 'cau se h ers w as dead, ju s t  lik e  m y mother. 
So I foun’ h e r  an’ she foun’ m e ,— don’t ye see? 
A n ’ then  I was s ick .”

“  W h a t  m ade ye sick  ? ”  M r. D affle  asked.
“  O h , gettin ’ tired  go in ’ after m y  mother an1 

n ev e r findin’ her, an ’ a lw ays bein ’ hun gry, an' then 
go in ’ b a c k  to th e shanty. D id  you  ever Uve in a 
sh a n ty  ? ”

“ N o ,— I live  in a  tin am ent,”  answered Mr. 
D affle.

“ Y o u  b etter b e  glad  it a in t a  shanty," said 
K ath leen , sh a k in g  her head, know ingly.

“  T in a m e n ts is je s t as b a d ,”  said M r. Daffle.
“  A r e  th e p eop le  in tinam ents eve r as hungry as 

the people in  shanties ? ”  ask ed  Kathleen.
“  Law , yes ! ”  exclaim ed M r. D affle. “  The top 

floors is  m ostly  h u n g ry .”
“  W a s  y o u  e ve r ? ”  ask ed  K ath leen .
“  H undreds o ’ tim es,”  said th e oíd man.
“ D o n ’t  it  feel o r f le ? ”  said K ath leen , drawing 

n earer still, a n d  ru b b in g  h e r  hand significantly 
ov e r h e r  pinafore, sh e  added, m ysteriously: “  Don't 
y e  know ,— w hen y e  feels as i f  it  w as all holes in- 
side ? ”

“  Y e s  ! ”  said th e oíd m an, “  a n ’ y e  gets weakall 
over ! A n ’ then  grip es ! ”

“  Y e s  ! ”  pursued K a th lee n , p u ttin g her hand 
to h e r  th ro a t; “  an ’ y e  feels a  lum p come right 
h ere, a n ’ y e r  h e a d  go es spin n in ’ roun’ an’ roun'l
B u t  ”  h ere  h e r  ton es b r ig h te n e d : “ Trudy
sh a’ n’t  feel that w ays, 'cause she ’l l  always have I 
me now. A n ’ i f  m y  m oth er don ’t w ant her to eat 
th in gs h ere  a n y  tim e, I can  go begg in ’ ag’in for 
h e r  ! ”

M rs. P ercy, lo ath  to h e a r a n y  m ore of the con­
versation, carne in  now , hastily  dispatched Mr. 
D affle  w ith h e r  note, a n d  to o k  th e children up- 
stairs.

F ro m  th at tim e, K a th lee n  was quite serious in i 
h e r  an xiety  to adop t T ru d y  as her own especial 
ch a rg e ,— to nurse h er, p lay  w ith h er, and “ mind’ 
h e r  a s  w ell as sh e  possib ly co u ld ,— and Mrs. Percy | 
w isely  decided to  en cou rage  th e ch ild ’s  faney.

M r. D affle  con tin ued to b r in g  th e little one every 1 
m orn in g and cali for h e r  e ve ry  evening, and, es- 
cep tin g  for a n  hour o r tw o d aily , when Kathleen 
h a d  lessons to  occu p y  h e r  w ith M rs. Percy, she | 
sp en t n early  a ll h e r  tim e in  am using Trudy, at- 
ten d in g , as far as h e r  sm all m ig h t was able, to tire
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cbild’s wants, or, w ith  M rs. P e rc y ’s  h elp , tr y in g  to 

|seff for her.
It was not lo n g  before T ru d y  learned to trot after 

l'ner wherever she went, to  g o  to her in trouble, and 
Ito begin in earnest to return  the affection which 
[bad so suddenly com e in to h e r  little life. T h e  
Ifirst thing, every  d ay , a s  soon as M r. D affle  set her 
Idown in the din in g-room , she w ould look a ll about 
[her for K athleen. S om etim es K ath leen  would 
I bidé, and then T r u d y  w ould run abou t in great 
[excitement, p eep in g into e ve ry  co m er, until, spy- 
ling her friend, she w ould run into her arm s w ith  a 
Icry of joy th at defied th e m ig h ty  efforts o f  the 
Icanary-bird to drow n it.

So weeks flew b y  until sum m er-tim e carne, and 
■ Mrs. Percy was p rep arin g  to g o  to  her cottage 
[in the country. T h e  k in d lad y h a d  n ot cared  for 
Ithe motherless little  ones in vain . I t  w as no new 
I thing now for Susan  to discover th e “ June ro se s” 
Ion her mistress’s  fair ch eek s, o r su n n y sm iles 
I about her m outh. W h e n  she lo ok ed  n ow  at the 
[beautiful portrait in h e r  bedroom , a n d  h e r  heart 
Ivearned for her d ear ones, th e th ou gh t o f  these 
I desoíate ehildren dep en d en ! upon her would com fort 
Iher, and, still lo ok in g  at th e p icture th ro u gh  her 
I tears, she would say, softly :

“  I had too m uch love for you  to bless m e alone, 
I—it runs over to bless these little  help less ones 
I too! ”

Kathleen had listened so often to  M rs. P e rc y ’s 
Idescriptions o f  h e r  cou ntry horne, a n d  had asked 
Iso many questions about it, that she had grow n  
I quite familiar in th o u gh t w ith th e cottage  and its 
|surroundings.

A few evenings before th ey  w ent to it, ju s t  after 
I Trudy had been tak en  ho m e, sh e  crep t up to Mrs. 
1 Percy, who was sittin g  a lon e in the tw iligh t, with 
Jone more question w hich had been on  h e r lip s  con- 
Istantly of late, b u t w h ich  she h a d  n ot yet h a d  the 
[courage to ask.

“ Mother," sh e  w h ispered, “  did  y e  say th ey  was 
|achicken-house to  th e co u n try?  ”

“ Yes,”  answ ered M rs. P e rc y ,— “ a  n ice one, as 
|big as my store-closet.”

“ And chickens ? ”
“ Yes, plenty o f  ch ick en s."
“ Don’t you th in k , m oth er,— say, don’ t you

|th¡nk » K a th lee n  halted.
“ Well ? D o n ’ t I th in k  w h at ? O ut w ith  it 

Ibravely, m y little g ir l,”  said M rs. P ercy , w ho had 
|guessed what was in  K a th lee n ’s  m ind.

“ W h y l”  said K a th lee n , “ don’ t you  th in k  we 
Itould clear out th e ch icken s an’ g ive  ’ em  another 
lplace, an’ I ’d  scru b  the ch ick en s’ h o u se ; an’ 
jwuld n’t we fix a  little  b ed  in to it, an ’— a n ’— keep 
[Trudy there n igh ts ? ”

Mrs. Percy lau gh ed  a s  she d rew  K a th lee n  closer

to her, and answ ered, p layfu lly  c la p p in g  th e child ’s 
h an ds to g e th e r :

“  W h y , ho w  fu n n y ! I  th o u gh t o f  T ru d y  too, 
b u t I n ever th o u gh t o f  th e hen-house 1 I f  I had, 
I  m ig h t h ave  sent a  b ed  for i t ; b u t, as I d id  n ’t, I 
b o u g h t a  little  crib  and sen t it to  b e  p u t into your  
room , r ig h t n ext to m ine. W h a t  do you  th in k  o f  
th at ? ”

S u ch  a  shout o f  jo y  as K ath leen  ga ve  ! S h e had 
to  jurnp  and dan ce a ll around the room  before she 
n estled  up to M rs. P e rc y  again , and c r ie d :

“  O h , you  are th e best m oth er in a ll th e w orld 1 
I wish— I w ish a ll  th e little childers th a t h ave  n’t 
g o t a n y  m oth ers cou ld  find y o u , m y  ow n m oth er ! 
I  kn ow s you  a in t m y  reel m other, b u t i f  I g e t  gooder 
and gooder, you  ’ll get reeler and reeler,— w ont 
you, m o th er ? ”

“  S ta y  cióse to m e, poor little  m oth er-hu n gry 
c h i ld ! ”  said M rs. P ercy , “  and I w ill tell thee 
w here th ou  canst find som e one b etter th an  I am  
for th y  true parent 1 ”

A n d , w ith th e ch ild ’s head on h e r  bosom , she 
to ld  her beautifu l true stories abou t th e rea l F ath e r 
w hom  th ere  w as for h e r  and a ll o f  us, and who 
w ould w atch  o v e r h e r  a n d  help  h e r  to  b e  good  and 
useful.

Into the h a p p y  cou n try  th e y  a ll w en t, and the 
room s w h ere  th e d a rlin g  M abel used to p lay, the 
gard en , grassy  law ns a n d  woods she h a d  m ade 
b r ig h t with h e r  y o u n g  life, w ere less lo n e ly  now to 
th e m oth er, becau se  o f  the m erry  so n g  and lau gh ter 
o f  tw o ehildren w ho had n ever seen su ch  a  Para- 
dise before.

S um m er w en t, and th ey  gath ered  m an y o f  the 
g a y  autu m n  lcaves b efore  th ey  w en t b a ck  to  the 
c ity  hom e.

T ru d y  did  not go to  live w ith h e r  poor oíd 
gran dfather again . H e was easily  persuaded to go 
h im se lf to a  qu iet p lace  out o f  tow n w here there 
w as a  good  h om e for su ch  as h e , a n d  to leave 
T ru d y  a lto g eth er w ith  M rs. P ercy.

K ath leen  b ega n  to  g o  to school the n ext w inter, 
a n d  b ecam e a  d evoted  little  scholar.

T h e re  is very  little  m ore to  tell about her. She 
did  n ot grow  a ll at once in to one o f  th e good , wise 
little  girls one reads about som etim es. Mrs. 
P e rc y  h a d  to teach  her a  great m an y th in g s which 
w ere difficult for a  little  g ir l w hose b e g in n in g  in 
life h a d  been  in su ch  a  bad  place, b u t K ath leen  
could b e  as earnest in seek in g  after oth er beautiful 
th in gs as she had b e e n  in seek in g  a fter a  m other, 
and, as she g rew  older, it w as h e r  d eligh t to gath er 
about h e rse lf  oth er p oor little  p cop le  beside T ru d y , 
to  stud y their needs, a n d  try to show them  ho w  to 
live good , h a p p y  lives.

F o r  stro n g er a n d  stro n g er grew  a  purpose in her 
y o u n g  h eart,—  a  purpose w h ich  sh e  revealed  to
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M rs. P e rc y  on  one o f  those even in gs w hen it  carne 
to be their habit to sit a n d  ta lk  to ge th er in the 
tw iligh t, lo n g  after little  T r u d y  was fast asleep.

“  M oth er,”  said K a th lee n , “  you  oponed your 
arm s to m e that n igh t, lo n g  a g o , a n d  to ok  m e just 
as I w as,— a ll sick  at h e a rt a n d  tired,— tired  nearly 
to d e a th ,— and y o u  show ed m e so m uch love that

it has been g ro w in g  a n d  g ro w in g  in m e ever since 
A n d  n ow  I feel a s  i f  I w anted to seek out all ¿  
children  w ho w ant m e a s  m uch as I wanted yM|  
and open my arm s to them. Y o u  have taúghtl 
m e how , and now  I want to w ork, and work, añil 
try  w ith  a ll m y  m ig h t to b e  lik e  a  mother to J  
m an y little  ch ild ren  as I can .”

A  L E T T E R  T O  L E T T E R - W R I T E R S .

B y  S u s a n  A . B r o w n .

OW m an y o f  th e readers o f  S t . 
NlCHOLAS lik e  to w rite letters ? 
I t  is  certain  th at som e o f  them 
d o , o r Jack-in -th c-P u lp it w ould 
not receive so  m an y from  you n g 
subscribers. B u t I a m  quite sure 
that som e o f  them  h ave been 
heard  to say, “ O h , I hate to 
w rite letters ! ”  and it is to such 
as th ese th at I w ould spcak.

A s  w e m a y  sa fely  ta k e  it for 
gran ted , from  th e a lacrity  with 
w hich th e postm an is  m et at the 

door, th at e ve ry  one likes to receive  letters, it seem s 
to  b e  w orth w h ile  th at b o ys and girls should  learn 
ho w  to write, w ith  ease and pleasure to them selves, 
th ose letters w hich their friends shall find it a 
p leasure to read.

Letter-w ritin g  is very m uch a  m atter o f  habit, 
and for th at reason it is im portant that y o u n g  
peop le  sh ou ld  learn  early  to con sider it a  pleasant 
w ay  o f  co m m u n icatin g  th ou gh ts and feelin gs to 
th eir friends, instead o f  a  burdensom e task to be 
go t over as q u ick ly  a s  possible.

W e  often h e a r peop le  excuse th em selves b y  say- 
in g  th at th e y  h ave n o “  gift for w riting le tters,”  as 
th o u g h  it w ere so m eth in g  like an ear for rnusic, only 
accorded to  a  favored few. B u t  th e truth is  that 
a n y  one can w rite in terestin g  a n d  p leasan t letters 
who w ill ta k e  a  little  trouble and rea lly  persevere 
in th e effort. T h e  gran d  difficu lty in  th e w ay  is 
th at th ey  are  too selfish a n d  too indolent to try. 
N o th in g  th at is worth a n y th in g  com es w ithout 
effort, a n d  i f  yo u  do not care en o u g h  about gratify- 
in g  y o u r friends to take a  little  pains for it, you  
deserve n ev e r to  receive  a n y  letters yourselves.

A  few sim p le rules, carefully  observed, will help  
you  over som e o f  th e th in gs w hich yo u  ca li diffi-

culties. In  th e first place, a/ways w rite distinctly.I 
It destroys m uch o f  th e pleasure in receivingal 
letter i f  it can n ot b e  read  w ith o u t puzzling outl 
every  word. M an y an epistle, written on heavyl 
cream -laid  p ap er, w ith  a  m on ogram  at the top, is I 
on ly  an ann oyan ce to th e on e  to whom  it is ad- [ 
dressed, on accou nt o f  p a lé  in k  a n d  careless hand-1 
writing.

B e p articu lar in th e m atter o f  dating, giving I 
e ve ry  itcm  d istin ctly, and sign  th e letter with your [ 
fu ll ñam e. I f  th is h a b it is form ed, you will not I 
run the risk o f  losin g valu able  letters, which cannot I 
be forw arded from  th e D e ad -L e tter Office, unlessl 
accom p an ied  with th e fu ll address.

Y o u  will find it m ore  easy  to rep ly  to a letter I 
soon a fter yo u  get it than i f  yo u  n eg lect it for a few I 
w eeks, because you  w ill h ave  th e impréssions which [ 
th e first re a d in g  m ade u pon  you. T e ll  your friend I 
w hen you  received th e letter w hich you are answer- [ 
ing, and ta k e  up th e  topics in th e order in which I 
th e y  n atu ra lly  com e, rem em b erin g  to answer allí 
the questions w h ich  h ave been  asked. T ry  to think I 
w h at y o u r friend  w ould like best to h ear about, and I 
w h en  you  undertake to te ll a n yth in g, do not leave [ 
it h a lf  to ld, b u t finish th e story. People who are 
not careful abou t this, often  g iv e  a  false inipression I 
w ithout m ean in g to d o  so. F o r  instance, one < 
these careless w riters, in g iv in g  an account of a I 
fire, sim ply stated th at the house w as burned, with-1 
o u t g iv in g  a n y  qualifications, th us giving the im-1 
pression th at it w as entire ly  consum ed, therebyl 
cau sin g  a  w hole fam ily m u ch unnecessary trouble 
a n d  an xiety , as th e actu a l b u rn in g  in question ivas I 
v ery  slight.

D o  not consider a n y th in g  too trivial to write I 
a b ou t, w h ich  you  would th in k  w orth mentioningl 
in conversation. W ritin g  letters is simply' talking [ 
upon paper, and you r friends w ill be much more I
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■ntertained b y  th e n arration  o f  little  every-day 
ilíairs, than b y  profound observations upon topics 
rhich you care n oth in g  about.
In writing to very  intím ate friends, w ho will be 

¡nterested in the details o f  you r daily  life, it is well 
jometimes to m ak e you r letter a  sort o f  d iary— tell- 
Jng something o f  how  yo u  have spent each day 
lince you wrote la s t ; w h at books you h ave  been 

ding, what letters you  h ave  received  from  m utual 
friends, and w h at you  h ave  h e a rd ’ o r seen which 
|as interested you.

Write all th at y o u  have to sa y  on on e  su bject at 
T hat is, do not b eg in  to tell about your 

den, and then abou t yóu r school, and then 
íbout your gard en  a gain  ; bu t finish one subject 
jefore you b eg in  another. D o  not be afraid o f 
ising the pronoun /. S om é people avoicl it, and 

Ihus give their sentences a  sh ab b y  and unfinishéd 
und, as, “ W e n t to B o sto n — called on Mrs. 

fcmith." N ever apologize for w h at yo u  write, b y  
aying that you  do not like to w rite letters. Y o u  
;ould not th ink it quite polite, in v isitin g  a  friend, 
3 say, “  I do n ot lik e  to ta lk  to you , so I sh all not 

tay much.”  K e e p  th e idea before you  th at you  
ewriting for th e sak e  o f  g iv in g  pleasure to your 

tiend.
When your letter is m erely  an in quiry, o r on a 

(natter of business, the case is  different. Y o u  
icn should try to b e  as brief, conciso, and clear as 
isible. A n  e laborately  draw n out business letter 

s as out o f .place as it  is inconsiderate.
"D o not th ink w h at to write, b u t w rite w hat you 

think,” is an oíd ru le , a n d  a  g o o d  one to rem em - 
)cr. If you are  aw ay from  ho m e, it  is v ery  selfish 
lot to share you r good  tim es w ith the fam ily b y  

priting frequent letters. Y o u  can  te ll w h at you 
: enjoying so m uch b etter while it is fresh in 

'our mind, than you  can  after yo u  return , when 
i may not have leisure to g o  over th e w holc 

ound; and these hom e letters m a y  b e  a  m eans 
ftcrivard o f  refreshing you r ow n m em ory, a n d  re- 

; you o f  incidents w hich you  would. other- 
¡have forgotten. T h e re  are m an y other th ings 

[hich might be said here, b u t th is w ill do for the 
¡cnt. A  very good  ru le  for letter-w riting is the 

;olden one, “ D o as you  w ould b e  done b y .”
Here are two letters, bo th  w ritten not lon g 

Igo, which ¡Ilústrate so  w ell som e o f  the th ings 
jdiich I have been sayin g, th at I m ust give- them  

you. T h e y  rem in d one o f  th e o íd  story of 
Eyes and N o E y e s ,”  where one b o y  saw  n othin g 

[nteresting in a  lo n g  w alk, w hile his broth er, in  
over th e sam e grou nd , saw  a  grea t m any

w onderful things. F an n y w rote with a real desire 
to g ive  her cousin pleasure, but E lle n  wished only 
to get a  d isagreeable  du ty off her mind.

H ere  is  F a n n y ’s letter :
In g lc s id c , M a ss ., A p r il 2oth, 1876.

M v  d e a r  A n n i e :  I  w a s  v e r y  g la d  to  r e c e iv c  y o u r  k in d  letter, 
w h ich  carne la s t  T h u rs d a y .

W e  a r e  v e r y  b u s y  ju s t  n o w , a s  w e  g o  to sch o o l e v e r y  d a y . A u n t  
A l ic c  is v is it in g  u s, a n d  e v e r y  c v c n in g  s h c  g iv e s  u s a  sh o rt lcsso n  in  
d ra w in g . W e  h a v e  ta k c n  o n ly  s ix , a n d  so  h a v e  n o t g o t  o n  m u c h ; 
bu t I  h o p e soon to b e  a b le  to d ra w  from  co p ies  p r e t ty  w ell. A f te r  
th a t, w e  a r e  g o in g  to ta k e  lesso n s o f  a  re g u la r  te a c h e r  in  s k e tc h in g  
from  n atu re. A f te r  w e  a r e  th ro u g h  w ith  A u n t  A lic c , m am m a reads 
a lo u d  t o  u s  w h ile  w c  res t  o u r  ey es. S h e  h a s  ju s t  fin ish ed  th e  seco n d 
vo lu m e o f  “  M r . R u th e rfo rd ’ s  C h ild re n ,”  a n d  I  th in k  it  is  th e  n ic cs t  
b o o k  I e v e r  rea d , e x c e p t  “  L itt le  W o m e n .”

L a s t  w c c k  m am m a to o k  u s b o th  to se e  M r. S ta rr  e x h ib it  h is  m ag ic- 
la n tern  in  th e  T o w n  H a ll. H e  h a d  a  la rg e  w h ite  screen  p u t  u p  at 
th e  b a c k  o f  th e  s ta g e , a n d  th e h a ll w a s  d a rk e n e d  so th a t  w e  co u ld  se e  
th e  re fle ctio n s o n  th e  screen. H e  sh o w e d  u s th e s t in g  o f  a  b c c  and 
th e  p o in t o f  á  ca m b ric-n eed le, v e r y  m u ch  la r g c r  th an  t h e y  re a lly  are. 
T h e  n ce d le  lo o k ed  l ik e  a  b lu n t  st ic k , b u t  th e  s t in g  w a s  a s  sh a rp  as 
ever. H e  h a d  a  litt le  an im al w h ich  h e  ca lle d  a  w alcr-tig e r. I t  is 
r e a l l / s o  sm all th at y o u  c a n  h a rd ly  se e  i t ;  b u t  o n  th e screen  it  looked 
a s  la r g e  a s  a  k itten , a n d  w c  co u ld  se e  it  e a t  b its  o f  foo d  w h ic h  he 
th re w  in to  th e w ater. I  ca n n o t rem em b er a l l  th e  th in g s  h e  show ed 
u s ; bu t a fte r  th a t  p a rt o f  th e  e x h ib itio n  w a s  o v e r , h e  p reten d ed  to 
ta lk  to  a  m an  in  th e ce llar, a n d  h e  m ad e h is  v o ic e  so u n d  a s  i f  an o th er 
m a n  w a s  a n s w e r in g  him . T h e n  h e  m a d e  b e lie v e  sa w  a  l o g  o f  w ood 
a n d  ca tc h  á  bu m b lc-b ee . W e  n e v e r  h e ard  a  v cn trilo q u ist  before, an d 
o f  c o u rsc  e n jo y e d  it v e r y  m u ch . Y o u  a s k e d  m e w h a t  co lo r w o u ld  be 
p rettiest for y o u r  room -paper. I  sh o u ld  th in k  y o u  w o u ld  l ik e  b lue 
best. N c x t  w e e k  w e  are  in v ite d  to M a g g ie  A lis o n ’s  p a rty . F .very  
o n e  o f  th e  g irls  m u st c ith e r  le a m  so m e little  p ic c c  o f  p o c try  o r  a  fu n n y 
s to ry , to  re p e a t th ere. A f te r  su p p cr , M rs . A lis o n  is  g o in g  to  sh o w  
u s a  se t  o f  p h o to g ra p h s w h ic h  h a v e  b e e n  s e n t  h e r  from  E u ro pc. 
E lle n  a n d  I  are  w o rk in g  a  se t  o f  b u rcau -m a ts to g iv e  M a g g ie .

I  w ish  y o u  co u ld  se e  o u r  n e w  k itten s th at are  p la y in g  on th e ru g . 
M in e  is  g r a y  a n d  E lle n ’s  is buíT. Y o u  k n o w  o u r  k it t y  ra n  a w a y , an d 
w c  b o th  fe lt  so  b a d ly  th at o u r  n e ig h b o r, M rs . W illia m s, se n t u s these 
tw o  la s t  S a tu rd a y . I  w ish  y o u  w o u ld  te ll u s w h a t  to c a li  th em . W e  
ca n n o t th in k  o f  a n y  ñ a m e s p r e t ty  en o u g h . N e x t  w e e k  th e  g a rd en  
w ill b e  m ad e, a n d  w e  a r e  g o in g  to t r y  a n d  k e e p  o u r  flo w cr-b ed s in 
b e tte r  o rd e r  than w e  d id  la s t  y c a r .

I  h a d  a  le tte r  la s t  w e e k  from  C o u sin  J o h n . H is  le tte r  so u n d s a s  i f  
h e  w a s  a s  o íd  as p a p a. H e  is g o in g  to P h illip s ’s  A c a d e m y  n e x t  S c p - 
tem ber. A l l  th e  fa m ily  a r e  s itt in g  h e re , a n d  se n d  th e ir  lo ve . A u n t  
A l ic e  s a y s  sh e  sh a ll n o t m ak e  h e r  v isit a t  y o u r  h o u se  u n til Jun e. 
G iv e  m y  lo v e  to a u n t  a n d  ú n ele. T h n n k  them  fo r  a s k in g  m e to g o  
a n d  s e e  y o u  th is  su m m er. Y o u r  a flectio n ate  co u sin ,

F a n n i e  A .  H o l m e s .

E llen ’s  le tte r:
In g le s id e , A p ril.

D E a r  A g n e s : W e  a r e  v e r y  b u s y ,  s o  I  c a n n o t  w r i t e  m u c h . W e  

t a k e  le s s o n s  fr o m  A u n t  A l i c e .  W e  g o  to  s c h o o l  a l l  d a y .  I  s t u d y  

a r i t h m c t ic  a n d  g e o g r a p h y  a n d  o t h e r  th in g s .

W e  w e n t  to  an  ex h ib itio n , a n d  h a d  a  sp lcn d id  tim e. T h e  m an 
sa w c d , a n d  c a u g h t  a  b e e . T h e  w e a th e r  is  q u ite  w arm  n o w . W arm  
w e a th e r  is  b ette r  th an  co id  for a  g r e a t  m a n y  th in g s . W e  d o n ’ t  h a v e  
a n y  v a ca tio n  u n til J u n e . S ix tc c n  g ir ls  are  in  o u r  c lass . T h e  m a n 's  
ñ a m e w a s  S tarr. H e  h a d  a  w a te r-t ig e r  th a t  h e  fed. A u n t  A lice  
se n d s h e r  lo ve . I  a m  w o r k in g  a  m a t. W c  are  g o in g  to h a v e  a  bed 
in  th e  g ard en . M a m m a  se n d s lo v e  to  y o u  a ll. I  d o  n o t lik e  to w rite  
letters, so  y o u  m u st e x cu se  a  sh o rt o n e. W c  are  g o in g  to p la n t  a  
g re a t  m a n y  se ed s W e  a r e  in v ited  to a  p a rty . M a m m a  a n d  p a p a  
are  v e r y  w e l l ; so are  F a n n y  a n d  I . W e  h a v e  tw o  k itten s. I  ca n n o t 
th in k  o f  a n y th in g  m ore to  s a y . I  h o p e  y o u  w ill w rite  m e a  lo n g  letter 
v e r y  so o n . I  lik e  to g e t  le tters often.

Y o u r  a f le c t io n a t e  f r ie n d , E l l e n .
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T H E  S E V E N  A G E S .  

B y  M . B . W h i t i n g .

S c c o n d
A K c .

It was a n  a g e  o f  M ollusks,
L o n g , lo n g  ye ars  ago,

W h e n  th e  clam  a n d  th e oyster, 
W ith  th e m ussel m u ch m oister, 

B y  th e sad sea  w aves sa n g  low.

F ir s t
A g e .

was an  a g e  o f  F ire , 
lo n g  years a go , 

great m elted  rocks, 
earthq uake shocks,

In  torren ts o f  ñam e did  flow.
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T h ir d
A g e .

It w as a n  age  o f  F ishes,
L o n g , lo n g  years ago,

W h e n  the sh ark  and th e gar-fish, 
W ith  th e dear little  star-fish, 

Sw am  abou t stately  and slow.

F ou rth
Age.

Voi„ IV.—21.

It was an a g e  o f  Carbons,
L o n g , lo n g  years ago,

W h e n  th e fern a n d  th e pinc,
A n d  other plants fine,

W e re  m ade in to coal, you  know.
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O t e - .

T H E  S E V E N  A G E S .

I t  w as an a g e  o f  R ep tiles,
L o n g , lo n g  ye ars  a go ,

W h e n  th e ichthyosaurus,
B y  th e b an k s o f  the T au ru s,
A n d  th e  pterodactyl,
B y  th e g u rg lin g  rill,

D an ced  in the m oonbeam ’s glow.

S ix th
A g e .

I t  was an  a g e  o f  M am m als, 
L o n g , lo n g  years ago,

W h e n  the wild m astodon, 
W ith  his w ar-paint on,
T h e  b eh em oth  wooed,
A n d  the m am m oth  sued, 

W h e re  glaciers once did  go.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



O N T H E  I C E . 315

Seventh
A ge.

It is the a g e  o f  M an !
N ow  te ll m e, i f  you  can. 
W h y  no m ore on  th e hills 
M arch  th e p tero d actyls ?
W h y  th e an cien t tapirs, 
T h ro u g h  th e m o rn in g vapors, 
Chase n ot th e w hale,
O r th e sportive sn a il?

A n d  w h en  m en h ave  gone, 
W h a t n ex t will com e on 
T h is  p e cu liar earth, . 
W h ic h  h a d  its birth,
A s  yo u  su re ly  know,
In an  a g e  o f  fire,
L o n g  years a go —
Y e s , lo n g  a g o ?

ON T H E  I C E .

B y  Ir w i n  R u s s e l l '.

“ T h e y  s w e c p  

O n s o u n d in g  s k a t e s ,  a  t h o u s a n d  d if ie r e n t  w a y s ,  

lo circling p o is c ,  s w i f t  a s  ( h e  w i n d s  a l o n g . " — T h o m s o n .

Few peisons, how ever sed ate , can  look upon a 
ad smooth sh eet o f  ice  w ithout fee lin g  a  desire 
go and slide upon it. E v e n  M r. P ick w ick  was 

«acked by this tem ptation, a n d  he— fell. Indeed, 
strong within us is th e p ro p en sity  to slidc, that 

0 cultivatcd it, and refined upon it, a n d  m ade 
an of it,— with rules, theories, and scientific 

pparatus. O f  th e lattcr, the best, th e oldest, and 
most universal is th e skate.

'■■can only be con jectured w h en  sk a tin g  w as firet 
«'ccd; but it w as certain ly  v e ry  lo n g  a go . In 

a ancient collection o f  Scand in avian  so n gs and 
M sk n o w n  as t h e '“ E d d a ,”  U ller, th e hand- 

c god, is described as b e in g  th e possessor of 
Pa,r of skates. T h is  proves th at sk a tin g  is at

least a  thousand ye ars  oíd. It is supposed to h ave  
b een  introduced into E n g la n d  abou t th e twelfth 
cen tu ry, and into th e cen tral parts o f  E u rop e 
som ew hat earlicr. It is curious, that a lth o u gh  all 
northern nations possessed th e s led ge , those o f 
A m erica  k n ew  n o th in g  o f  th e skate, w h ile  the 
people o f  E u ro p e  did  n ot h ave th e snow-shoe. 
T h e  conree o f  invention varied , accord in g  to rc- 
quirem ents. In A m e rica , in h ig h  latitudes, the 
snow s are  h ea vy , and opon ice is com paratively  
rare. In the corrcsp on din g parts o f  E u rop e, there 
is m u ch m ore clear ice, and proportion ately  less 
snow.

T h e  ancient skates w ere n oth in g  but th e shin- 
bones o f  oxen o r o th er la rg e  anim als, p ierced with 
holes to receivc th e cords o r th o n gs w hich bound 
thern to the fect. F itzstep hen ’s “  H istory o f  Lon - 
d o n ,”  w ritten in th e thirteenth cen tu ry, is the earliest
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E n g lish  bo o k  in  w h ich  sk a tin g  is 'sp o k e n  o f; and 
w e learn , from  its description, th a t the perform ers 
u pon  th ese b o n e skatcs k ep t th em selves in m otion 
b y  strik in g  a gain st th e ice  with an  iron-shod pole. 
S om etim es specim ens o f  these bone skates have 
b e e n  discovered, in  th e p rogress o f  excavation s, in 
several E u ro p ea n  co u n trie s; and a  v ery  w ell pre- 
served  pair, so  fou nd in E n g la n d  som e years ago, 
can  now  be seen in th e British M useum .

It is  unknow n w hen o r w here iron  w as first em - 
p lo yed  in th e construction o f  skates. It w as prob- 
a b ly  in H o lla n d ; for skates, o f  a  pattern  very m uch 
lik e  that o f  th e ones w e have now, n ot on ly  w ere 
k n ow n  in that cou ntry, b u t w ere cxten sively  used 
b y  a ll classes o f  its  people, lo n g  before th e pastim e 
o f  sk a tin g  b ccam e gen eral elsew here. S k a tin g  is 
so m eth in g  m ore than a  pastim e in H olland. 
T h e re  it  is on e  o f  the uscful arts, and is uni- 
v ersa lly  p racticed  and h ig h ly  csteem ed. I t  offers a 
v e ry  convenient m ode o f  travel in w in ter over 
th e can als that alm ost entirely su p p ly  th e p lace  o f  
roads in th e L a n d  o f  D y k e s ; a n d  people skate 
from  farm  to farm , and from  town to town, a n d  to 
chu rch, a n d  to m ark et, often carry in g  heavy bur- 
dens. T h e  R ussiáns h ave  con structed an  ice- 
loco m otive, with ro u gh en ed  drivin g-w heels to lay 
h old  o f  th e slip p ery  surface, and it has proved a  
su cce ss; bu t in H ollan d, e ve ry  m an  is his ow n ice- 
locom otive. A n d  so is  eve ry  w om an hers,— for it 
h as lo n g  been  custom ary for ladies to skate in 
H o lla n d ; w hereas in oth er countries, until re- 
cen tly , th is m ost excellen t o f  out-door exercises for 
them  h as been  a lm ost tabooed.

T h e  first sk aters in our part o f  the world were 
th e hon est D u tch m en  o f  th e “ P rovin ce  o f  N ieuw  
N ed erlan d ts,”  w ho doubtless b ro u gh t their skates 
with th em  in th at celcbrated  vessel, the “  G oede 
V ro u w ,” — w hich, w e  are  told b y  th e learned 
D icd ric h  K n ick erb o ck er, “  had one hundred feet 
in  th e bca m , one h u n dred  feet in  the k eel, and one 
h u n d red  feet from  the bottom  o f  th e stern-post to 
th e tafferel.”  T h e  D u tch  certa in ly  deserve high 
hon or for h a v in g  in tro d u ced  sk a tin g  and C hristm as 
presents into A m e rica , i f  for n othin g else. A s 
th e y  d id  so , th e w orth y S t. N ich o las m ust b e  es- 
teem ed  th e patrón  o f  a ll A m e rican  skaters.

T h e  m odern sk ate  h as w ithin the past few years 
u n d ergon e m an y m odifications, som e o f  w hich are 
grea t im provem en ts. T h e  sk ate  o f  tw enty years 
a go  w as fastened to th e foot w ith  a  sin gle  long 
strap, which p asscd  th ro u gh  rin gs, crossed and 
recrossed, a n d  w as finally  c lasped in a  com m on 
to n gu e  b u ck le . T h e  ru n ner w as alw ays “  sq u a re ”  
a t  th e  h ee l, a n d  exten ded  u p  over th e foot at the 
toe in a  great useless curl. A  sp ike  en tered  the 
heel o f  th e shoe, a n d  th e b lad e w as fluted or 
“  gu ttered  ”  on  th e bottom . T h is  la tte r feature,

a llh o u gh  it is a  great fault, is still occasionall 
retained.

T h e  oíd style  o f  sk ate  h as been superseded 
b etter o n e s ; a n d  these are  so m any, and so di 
ferent from  each  other, th at it is useless to attem 
an enum eration  o f  them . It m a y  b e  said, briefld 
th at the best skates are  th ose w ithout straps, an 
with solid, broad blades, cu rv in g  up behind as «el 
as before, and low est in th e center. They shoul 
be con structed so  as to b rin g  the foot as cióse t 
th e ¡ce as possible, a n d  thus avoid  a  great lcverat 
upon th e ankle.

Professors o f  the fine a rt o f skating recogni; 
about tw enty-five regu lar “ s te p s ”  and “ evolu 
tio n s.”  A l l  o f  these, how ever. m ay be rangedinti 
two classes : th e sk a tin g  o f  the “  inside edge, 
and th at o f  th e “  outside e d g e ; ”  so called ftoi 
the relative positions o f  th e blade to the ice «in 
p erform ing th em . O u tsid e-ed gc skating is th 
m ost gracefu l, and at th e sam e tim e most difficult 
because it requires th at th e b o d y  be thrown out 
w ard from  the p erpend icu lar,— thus rcndering i 
difficult to preserve th e equilibrium . Althougi 
sk atin g, as is seen, has its th eory, it is purely 
m atter o f  practice. N o  am ount o f  written instruc 
tion o r advice w ill m ak e a  skater. Tliat liapp' 
consum m ation is only arrived at b y  going througi 
a  th orou gh course o f  h ard  falls, as is sliown b 
statistics. T h e  requ ircd  n um ber o f  falls has n 
y e t been  exactlv  com puted, b u t it is well along i 
the thousands.

O n th e 29th o f  D ecem ber, 1860, the riverWitham 
in L incoln shire, E n glan d , prcsented the novel spoc 
tacle o f  a  m ilitary  parade on skates, in whic1 
three full com p an ics took part, and proccedt 
th rough a  lo n g  a n d  com plicated drill in excellen 
s t y le ; som e o f  the m an euvers b e in g  perforan 
with a  m otion at th e rate  o f  fourteen miles ' 
hour. “  F ro st F a ir ,”  with booths for exhibition; 
and can vas-covered restaurants, has occasionall 
been  lie ld  upon the T h a m e s at London. since 1681 
— the date  o f  its first occurrcn ce. Many ordim 
popular am usem ents, p articu larly  games of ball 
h ave  been attem p ted  on th e ice, with more orle 
success. A n d  there is on e  garne that is pcculr 
to th e ice, was in ven ted  for th e ice, and canm 
be p layed  an yw h ere  else excep t 011 the ice, 
curling. It is  a  S cottish  n ation al amusement, an 
until recen tly  rev ived  in C a ñ a d a  and some con 
m unities o f  ou r N o rth ern  S tates, seldom lias btt 
practiced outside o f  Scotland. T h e re  it is cxcfl 
in g ly  popular, a n d  is p layed  b y  oíd and youn 
gen tle  and sim p le ; a n d  there appears no rea. 
w h y  it sh ou ld  not becom e equ ally  popular he 
W e ' h ave  a lread y adopted on e  o f  its tcchn 
term s,— th e word rin k. T h is  word, which 
a p p ly  to the houses o r room s th at are no»’ a
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cities for com m on  o r for roller sk a tin g , orig- 
meant the area  o f  ice  upon w hich th e gam e 

is p layed .
th ou gh  n ot supposed to b e  so oíd as 

a  resp ectable  d egree  o f  antiquity. It 
to h ave  been p layed  th ro u gh ou t Scot- 
least tw o h u n dred  and fifty years. T h e  

in th e gam e, however,. are  a ll o f 
or G erm án  extraction  ; a n d  it is th ough t 

that the am u sem en t m a y  have existed  in 
Lotv C ou n trics, a n d  h ave  been b ro u gh t into 

b y  the peop le  o f  F lan d ers w h o im m igrated 
reign  o f  Jam es I. 

has been  su n g  b y  G o eth e  and K lop- 
has been no less honored. M ost of

A T  T H E  C U K L I N G - liI N K .

Scottish poets h ave eu lo gizcd  it, th e m ost em i- 
ent men o f  th e nation have praised it and p layed 
' it, and cven .the grea t B urn s speaks o f  it in his 
wm “ Tam  Sam son’s E le g y  ”  :

“  W  hen W in tc r  m u files u p  h is  c lo ak .
A n d  binds th e m ire  u p  lik e  a  r o c k ;
W hen to th e  lo ch s  th e  cu rlers  flock

\ V i’ g le e so m e  sp eed ,
W ha w ill  t h e y  statio n  a t  th e  c o c k ? —

T a m  S a m so n  ’ s  d e a d !

“  H e  w as th e k in g  o ’ a ’  th e  core,
T o  g u a rd , o r  d ra w , or w ic k  a  b o re;
Or up th e r in k  lik e  J e h u  roar

I n  tim e o ’ need ;
But now  lie  la y s  on D c a th ’s  h o g -sco re ,—

T a m  Sam so n  ’ s d e a d  ! ”

A t  each end  o f  th e r in k  a  sm all m a rk  or lió le is 
ch ipped out, w hich is m ost com m on ly called the 
tee, a lth o u g h  it h as oth er ñam es in som e parts 
o f  Scotland. T w o  circlcs are draw n around each  
tee, w ith  th e latter as th eir com m on  center. T h e  
in n er one m a y  be m ade about four feet in diam e- 
ter, and the ou ter one six  feet. T h e se  circlcs are 
called b?-oughs, a n d  their ob ject is to assist th e eye  
in ju d g in g  the distances betw een th e stones, w hen 
p layed , and th e tee. L in es are draw n across the 
rin k, in front o f  th e tees, a n d  abou t fifteen feet 
from  th e m ; w h ich  tw o lines are cntitled  hog- 
scores. T h e  rin k  should  b e  perfectly clear o f  ob- 
structions, a s  should  also the ice beyon d the tees

T h e  ga m e is p layed  w ith  la rg e  stones, w hich are 
v e ry  sim ilar in shape to a  fíat on ion ,— th at is, they 
a re  in the form  o f  spheres that h ave  been  so  com - 
pressed th at th eir breadth  is  n ea rly  tw ice their 
th ickness. T h e  “ s o lé ”  o f  th e  ston e— its u nder 
surface— is polished a s  sm ooth ly a s  p ossib le; and 
a  han dle, sh ap ed  like th e letter L  tu rn ed  upon 
its side, is inserted in th e top. S u ch  stones are 
chosen  as are least h able  to sp lit, and their w eights 
are grad ed  acco rd in g  to  th e stren gth  o f  the players. 
T h e  ord in ary  avera ge  w eigh t is from  th irty  to  fifty 
pounds. A b o u t fifteen o r tw en ty  pounds w ould 
be h c a v y  cn o u g h  for stones to be used b y  boys.

T h e  rin k  is  a  sm ooth p lace  m arked  o ff upon the 
ice, abou t th irty  yard s lo n g , a n d  ten feet wide.
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for several fect. T h e  n um ber o f  stones is usually 
sixteen , and e igh t p layers upon each  side is the 
coinm on num ber. T h e re  m ay b e  a n y  n um ber less 
than e igh t, how ever, if  so agrecd .

T h e re  are th irty-on e “ p o in ts”  in th e gam e. 
A l l  th e p layers stan d  at one tee, and slide their 
stones up th e rin k to the tee at the oth er end, in 
succession ; and th e stone restin g  nearest th e tee 
cou n ts on e, a n d  is called  “  the w in n er.”  I f  the 
ston e n ex t nearest th e tee, and th e one n ext after 
th at, e tc ., b e lo n g  to the sam e p a rty  w ho ow n  the 
w inner, th e y  each  cou nt an additional p o in t; 
othcrw ise, th e y  are n ot “ sco red .”  W h e n  any 
p la ye r fails to p ro p el his ston e beyon d th e hog- 
score a t  the opposite end , one is dcdu cted  from  the 
score o f  his party.

O n  each  side, h e  w ho p lays last is called  the 
driver, a n d  h e  directs and advises th e others. T h e  
first p la ye r is th e lead. H e  grasp s a  stone firm ly 
b y  th e han dle, and slides it up the rin k at th e t e e ; 
attem p tin g  to  p lace  th e stone e ith er upon th e tee, 
or a  little  on  th e h ith er side o f  it. T h e  others fol- 
lo w ; a ttem p tin g  to lay  their ow n stones n ear the 
tee, o r to p lace  th em  so  as to guard th e stones o f 
their own p arty w h ich  h ave  been w cll laid, o r to 
drive aw ay those o f  their opponents. W h e n  all 
th e stones h ave  been  p layed , and th e points

counted, the ga m e is resum ed b y  playing backatl 
the first t e e ; and so on u ntil thirty-one are countc 
b y  o n e  side o r the other. A  bore is a  stone thatl 
lies in th e w ay  o f  a p layer, betw een him and the! 
tee. W ickin g  is  “ c a ro m in g ”  from  or glancinj 
o ff  from  on e  ston e to another.

S u ch  are  th e gen eral p rin cipies o f  curling:- 
ga m e th at affords excellen t exercise, is highlyl 
am usin g, a n d  g iv es room  for th e displav of muciif 
¡u dgm en t a n d  skill. W h e n  clubs are formed, thel 
cost o f  h a v in g  the stones prepared is not great forl 
each  individu al m em ber. T h e re  are many cricket-! 
c lu b s in A m e rica , and ou r E n glish  brethren arel 
a d o p tin g  base-ball. W h y  sh ou ld  not curling ais 
becom e an  intern ation al gam e ?

T h e re  is  no d o ub t th at the sports of t h e  ict 
should  be cu ltivated  to th e fullest e x t e n t ;  f o r ; 
tim e is com in g, say th e wise raen, when our whole 
g lobe is  to b e  en velop ed  in a  solid  casing of ic e ; |  
and th e m an  o f  th e future (w ho will probably m u ch f 
resem ble th e  m odern  E squ im aux) will b e  o b lig  
to slide, and to sk ate , and to curl, without cessa-l 
tion, to k eep  h im se lf warm  a n d  comfortable. T h a tl 
“  g la cia l epoch ”  is som e hun dreds o f  centuricsc 
y e t, to b e  s u r e ; b u t there is n othin g like a c q u ir in d  
good  habits early. W h erefo re  the moral h ere o fl 
i s : G o  and h ave  you r skates s h a r p e n á l!

A  V I S I T  F R O M  J A C K  F R O S T .
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T H E  T W O  WISI-IES.
( A  F a i r y  S t o r y .)

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

P , e r o t  and P ierotte  w ere a  sm all broth er and 
áster who w ere alvvays w ish in g  to b e  so m eth in g  
;h;U they were not, o r to have som eth in g which 
they had not. T h e y  w ere not u n h ap p y o r discon- 
íented children,— far from  it. T lte ir  hom e, th ou gh 
poor, was com fortablc ; their parents, th o u g h  strict, 
«ere k in d; th ey  w ere used to both , and desired 
nothing better. W ish in g  w ith them  w as a  habit, 
an ¡(He gam e w hich th ey  w ere forever p layin g . It 
meant little, b u t it sounded ill;  a n d  a  stranger 
listening, would h ave  ju d g e d  them  less well-off 
and cheerful than th e y  re a lly  were.

■■■ [ w¡sh I need n’t  w ake up, b u t m ig h t lie still 
all day,” was P iero tte ’s first th o u gh t every  m orn­
ing; while P icrot’s  was, “  I w ish Pierotte was n ’t 
such a sleepy-head, for then  w e could g e t  out be­
fore sunrise, a n d  g a th er  e ve ry  m ushroom  in the 
meadow w hile the B laize  children  are still snoring 
in their bcds.”  T h e n  later, at breakfast, Pierotte 
would say, “  I w ish I w ere th e Princess, to have 
coffee and w hite bread to  m y déjeuner, instead o f 
¡ircsomc porridge. I a m  tired  o f  p orridge. W h ite  
bread and coffee rnust b e  b etter,—  m u ch b etter ! ” 
But all the tim e sh e  sp oke, P iero tte ’s  spoon, tray- 
clingbetween h e r  b o w l and m outh, con veyed the 
“ tíreseme" porridge down her th roat as rapidly as 
though it were the finest M o c h a ; a n d  Periotte cn- 
joycd it as m u ch , th ou gh  she fancied th at she did 

not.
“ I wish I w ere th e y o u n g  C orntc Ju les,”  Pierot 

would next b eg in  in h is turn. “ N o  fagots to bind, 
no cow to fodder, no sh eep  to tend. A h  ! a  fine 
lile he leads ! B eau tifu l clothes, n othin g to do. 
Six meáis a  day , tw o o f  them  dinners, a  horse to
ride,—-everything I I w is h  ”

“ And a  nice yellow  skin  and eyes like boiled 
gooseberries,”  chim ed in h is m other. “  B etter 
wish for these, w hile yo u  are  about it. M uch you 
tnow of noblem en and th eir w ays ! D id st ever 
have an indigestión ? T e ll  m e th at. W h e n  thou 
hast tried one, w ish for it again . if  thou can st.”  

Then Pierot w ould la u g h  sh eepishly, shoulder 
his hatchet, and g o  o f f  a fter w ood, the inseparable 
Pierotte trotting b y  h is side. A s  th e y  w en t, it 
would b e :

“ 1 wish I w ere a  b ird ,”  o r “  I wish w e could 
jump like that grassh o p p er; ”  or, ‘ -P iero tte , I 
wish our godfather h a d  left us his m on ey. W e  
should be rich th e n .”

For the children  h a d  th e sam e godfather. P ie­

rotte first, and then  P ierot h a v in g  been  nam ed 
after' their fath er’s cousin, a  w ell-to-do peasant, 
w hom  it w as exp ected  would rem em ber h is little 
relatives in his will. T h is  hope h a d  been disap- 
pointed , a n d  th e child ren ’s regrets w ere natural 
and excusable, since even the wise d am e, their 
rnother, did n ot con ceal h e r  opinión o f  Cousin 
P ierre ’s  con du ct, which she considered irregular 
and dishonest. C hild ren  soon learn to jo in  in 
chorus w ith  o ld er voices, and P iero t and P ierotte, 
in this case, found it p articu larly  easy, as it chim ed 
w ith  the h ab it o f  their lives.

O n e w artn  Ju ly m orn in g, their m other roused 
them  for an  c a r ly  breakfast, and sent them  into the 
forest after wood.

“ M y  last fago t is in ,”  she said. “ Y o u  m ust 
bind and tie sm artly  to-day. A n d , P ierotte, help 
th y  brother a ll th at thou canst, for th e father can­
not spare him  to g o  a gain  this w eek, and on Sat- 
urday is the sen n igh t’s b a k in g .”

So th ey  set forth. T h e  sun w as n ot fairly risen, 
but h is lig h t w en t before h is com in g, and even in 
the dim forest-paths it w as easy to distinguish lc a f 
from  flower. S hadow s fell across the w ay  from  the 
trees, w hich stood so m otionless that th ey  seem ed 
still aslcep. H e a v y  dew  h u n g  on th e b ra n c h e s ; 
the air was fu ll o f  a  rare perfum e, m ade up o f  
m an y differen t fragrances, m ixed and blen ded  b y  
the c u n n in g  fingers o f  th e n ight. A  little later, 
and the lig h t broadened. R a y s  o f  sun filtered 
th ro u gh  the b o u g h s, a  w ind stirred , a n d  the trees 
roused them selves, each with a  little sh akc and 
quiver. S om chow , the forest looked uiifam iliar, 
and lik e  a  n ew  p lace  to th e children  th at m orning. 
T h e y  w ere not often there at so carly  a n  h o u r, it is 
true, b u t this did not quite accou nt for th e strange 
asp ect o f  the woods. N eith cr o f  them  kn ew , or, 
i f  th e y  kn ew , th ey  had forgotten, th at it w as M id- 
su m m er’s  D a y , th e fairies’ special festival. N o th in g  
m et their eyes, no w h ir o f w in gs o r sp arkle  o f 
b righ t faces from  u nder th e fern-branches, bu t a  
sense o f  so m eth in g  unu su al was in the air, and 
the little b ro th er a n d  sister w alked  a lon g in silence, 
p eerin g  curiously this w ay  a n d  th at, with a n  in- 
stinctivc exp ectation  o f  unseen wonders.

“ I s n ’ t it lo ve ly  ? ”  w h isp ered  P ierotte, at last. 
“  It n ever looked so p retty  here as it does to-day. 
S ee th at w ild-rose,— ho w  m an y flowers it h a s ! O h  1 
w h at was th at ? It w aved at m e ! ”

“  W h a t  w aved ? ”
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“  T h e  rose. It wavecl a  w h ite  arm  at m e ! ”
“  N onsense ! It w as th e w ind,”  replied  Pierot, 

sturdily , lead in g  th e w a y  in to a  side-path which 
led o ff from  the rose-bush.

“  Is it  m u ch fartlier w here w e g e t  t h e w o o d ? ”  
ask ed  P ierotte, for th e children  had been w a lk in g  
a  considerable tim e.

“  F a th e r  said w e w ere to g o  to the H azel C o p se ,” 
answ ered P ierot. “  W e  m u st b e  alm ost there’. ”

So for h a lf  an  hour lo n ger th e y  w ent on a n d  on, 
b u t still n o  sign  o f  fallen  trees o r w ood-choppers 
app eared , and P ierot was forced to confess th at he 
m ust h ave m istaken  th e road.

“  It is qu eer, too,”  h e  said. “  T h e re  was that 
b ig  red  toad-stool where the p aths jo in ed. I m arked 
it  the oth er d ay w h en  I carne with th e father. 
W h a t  ’s  th e roatter ? ”  for P ierotte  had given  a 
suddcn jum p .

“  Som e one la u g h e d ,”  said P ierotte, in an  awe- 
struck tone.

“  It was a  crick et o r tree-toad. W h o  is h ere  to 
la u gh  ? ”

P ierotte  tried  hard to belicve h im , but sh e  did 
not feel com fortable, and h eld  P iero t’s  sleeve tight 
as th ey  w ent. H e felt th e trem b lin g  o f  the little 
hand.

“ P ierotte, tliou art a  g o o s e !”  h e  sa id ; but a ll 
th e sam e h e  p u t his arm  round h e r  shoulders, 
which com forted her so th at she w alked  less tim- 
orously.

O n e path after an oth er they tried, b u t none o f  
th em  led to th e cleared  spot where the fallen  trees 
lay. T h e  sun rose h ig h , and th e d ay grew  warm er, 
but in th e forest a  soft breeze b lew , a n d  k ep t them 
cool. H o u r after hour passed ; th e children  had 
w alked  till th ey  w ere tired. T h e y  rested aw hile, 
ate h a lf  their d in n er o f  curds and b la c k  bread, then 
th ey  w en t on again , turn ed, tw isted, tried p aths to 
r ig h t and p aths to left, but still th e den se woods 
closed them  in, and th ey  had no idea w here th ey  
w ere, or how  th e y  should go.

Sudd enly  th e tra ck  th ey  w ere follow in g led to a 
little  c learin g, in w h ich  stood a tin y  h u t, with a 
fenced gard en  full o f  cherry-trees and roses. It was 
such a  surprise to find th is fertile  and bloom ing 
spot in the heart o f  th e w ild  vvood, th at the children 
stood still with their m ouths open, to  stare at it.

“  H ow  strange ! ”  gasped Pierot, w hen at last he 
found his voice. “ T h e  fath er alw ays said that 
ours w as th e on ly  h u t till you  go t to th e oth er side 
th e  forest.”

“  P erh ap s th is is  th e oth er sid e ,”  su ggcsted  
Pierotte.

A n  odd ch u ck lin g  la u gh  follow ed th is rem ark, 
and th ey  b ecam e aw are  o f  a n  o íd  w om an  sittin g  
at th e w indow  o f  th e c o tta g e ,— a  com ical oíd wom an, 
with a  s t iíf  square ca p  on h e r  h ead , sliarp tw inkling

eyes, a n d  a  lo n g  hooked nose. A s  the childreil 
looked, she laugh ed  again , and, extending Ü  
finger, beckon ed them  to com e nearer.

T im id ly  th ey  o b eyed , se ttin g  down their bi«L 
w ood-basket at the gate. T h e  oíd woman leanedl 
o v e r th e w in d o w  to aw ait th em , her hand on ;|  
square g la ss ja r  full o f  yellow  liquid, in whichl 
floated w h at secm ed to b e  a  p ick led  serpent with hisl 
tail in three coils, and th e tip  in his mouth. Pierotte! 
sh uddered at th e serpen t, b u t P iero t was boldcr.

“  D id  you  w ant us, good  m adam  ? ”  he asked.
“  W a n t you ? N o ,”  rep lied  th e “  good madam. ” 1 

“  H ow  should  I w ant y o u ?  I saw you  staringatl 
m y  hóuse as if  you r eyes would pop out of vourl 
heads, and I th ou gh t, perhaps, you  wanted me.”

“ D I O  Y O U  W A N T  U S ,  G O O D  M A D A M ? ”

“  It w as on ly— w e w ere only— surprised,”  stam-1 
m ered Pierot. “  B ecau se w e did  n’t know tha! | 
there w as a  house h e r e .”

“  T h e re  w as none last n igh t, and there wontbe I 
a n y  to-m orrow  m o rn in g— at least— none for chil- j 
dren to stare a t,”  replied th e oíd wom an, coolly.

“  W h a t  do y o u  m e a n ? ”  cried Pierot. aston- I 
ished b eyon d  m easure. “  H ow  can a house be | 
b u ilt in one n ig h t ? A n d  w h y w ont it be here to- | 
m orrow  ! ”

“  B ecau se to-m orrow  w ont be M idsummer’s Day 
— and to-d ay is ,”  rep lied  th e o íd  w om an; “ anda 
fairy-house is v isib le  to m ortal eyes at that time, 
and no o th e r.”

“  F airy-h ou se  ! ”  faltered P ie ro t; while Pierotte, 
ju m p in g  m ore rap id lv  to a  conclusión, fairlv
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reamed : “  O h, P ie r o t ! M adam , th en , is a  fairy ! 
treal fairy ! Pierot, th in k  o f it, on ly  th in k  o f  it ! ” 

‘ Very m uch at y o u r service ,”  said th e oíd 
roman, with a  m alicious sm ile. “  D o  yo u  like 
(airics. then ? D o  you  adm ire m y  p ickled  snake ? 

|\Vould you w ish to pulí som e flowers ? ”
Somcthing in the sm ile  m ade Pierotte draw  

,ck; but Pierot said, p o lite ly  :
‘ One rose, p erh ap s— -since M adam  is so go o d .” 

The fairy leaned out and p lucked a  rose from 
; vine which grew  on th e w all cióse by.
“ Now, listen,”  sh e  said. “ E ach  o f  m y roses 

ícloses a wish. Y o u  are  great w ishers, I  k n o w ; ” 
lantl her eyes tw in kled  q u eerly . “  T h is  tim e the 
|,rish will com e true, so  take care w h at you  are 

iout. T here w ill b e  n o c o m in g to  get m e to undo 
e wish, for I sha’ n’t b e  v isib le  again  till this time 

Inext year on M idsum m cr’s D a y ,— you k n ow .”
“ Oh, P ie ro t! w h at shall w e wish f o r ? ”  criecl 

I Pierotte, m uch e x c ite d ; b u t th e oíd wom an only 
Ir e p e a te d ,  “  T a k e  care  ! ”  drew  her h ead  in at the 
Irindow, and a ll in a  m inute,— how  th ey  could not 
J e x p la in ,— the cottage  had vanished, th e garden, 
■the g a t e ,— they w ere in the wood again , w ith noth- 
ling bul trccs and bushes about them  ; and a ll would 
■have sccmed lik e  a  dream , excep t for th e rose which 
iPierot held in his han d — red and fragrant.

‘ What sh all w e  w ish f o r ? ”  repeated Pierotte, 
¡ they seated them selvcs under a  tree to ta lk  over 

this marvelous adventure.
“ We m ust be v e ry  careful, and ask  for some- 

Ithing nice.” replied Pierot.
“ It would be b etter to wait and th in k  for a  long 

¡time first,”  su ggested  Pierotte. •
“  Thott art right. W e  will. A r t  thou not hun- 

|gry?”
‘ Oh, so h u n gry  ! L e t  us eat th e rest o f  our 

|bread now. I can ’t wait any lo n g er.”
So Pierot produced th e b ig  lutnp o f  bread, and 

Idivided it into tw o eq u al portions.
“ Look, look ! ”  cried P ierotte, as h e r  teeth  m et 

lin the first m outhful. “  A  cherry-tree, broth er,—  
la real cherry-tree h ere  in th e woods ! A n d  with 
liipe cherries on i t ! H ow  good  som e would be 
|with our bread ! ”

“ First r a t e ! ”  cried  P i é r o t a n d ,  p u ttin g  their 
Ibread carefully on  the grass, bo th  ran to th e tree. 
lAlas! the boughs grew  h igh , and th e cherries h u n g 

tbcyond their reach. P ierot triecl to c lim b the 
*, but the stem  w as bo th  s lig h t and slippery. 

Then they found a  forked stick, but va in ly  at- 
l'emptetl to hook and draw  dow n a  branch.

“ Oh, d ear! I wish w e w ere both grow n u p ,” 
cned Pierot, p an tin g  w ith  exertion.

“ So do I. I f  w e  w ere as b ig  a s  father and 
tother, we could reach  th e  b o u gh s w ithout even 
E1|ing on tiptoe,”  ch im ed  in Pierotte.

Lu cklcss w o rd s ! A s  P ierot sp oke, th e rose, 
w hich he had stu ck  in h is cap, shriveled and 
faded, w h ile  a  q u eer sensation as i f  h e  w ere b e in g  
carried  up into th e air sw ept over him . H e 
eluteh ed  at so m cth in g  to hold  h im self down. T h a t 
so m eth in g  w as th e cherry-tree b o u g h  ! H e could 
reach it  now, and as h is eyes turned with d ism ay to- 
w ard P ierotte, there she stood, also h o ld in g  a  tw ig 
o f  the tree, on ly  tw o o r th rce  incites low er than 
his own. H e r p rettv  round ch eek s and childish 
curls w ere gone, and instead o f  them  h e beh eld  a  
ntiddle-aged cou nten ance with dull hair, a  red 
nose, and a  m outh fallen  in for la ck  o f  teeth. She, 
on  her part, unconscious o f  th e ch an g e, was 
s tarin g  a t  him  w ith a  horrified  expression.

“  W h y , P iero t ! ”  she cried  a t  last, in a  voice 
which soun ded as oíd as her face. “  H ow  queer 
you look ! Y o u  ’v e  got a  beard , and you r fore- 
head is a ll criss-cross and tvrinkly, and y o u r chin 
rough. D e a r  m e, ho w  u g ly  you are ! I  never 
th o u gh t you  could b e  so u g ly .”

“  U g ly ,  eh ! P erh ap s you w ould like to see 
you r own face,”  said P ierot, en raged  at this flatter- 
in g  criticism . “  Just w ait till we g e t  ho m e, and 
I show  you  th e oíd lookin g-glass. B u t stay , we 
need n’t w a it ; ”  a n d  h e  d ra g g e d  P ierotte  to the 
side o f  a  little  pool o f  still w ater, w hich had cau gh t 
h is eye  arn on g the bushes. “  H e r e ’s a  looking- 
glass read y  m a d e,”  h e  w ent on. “  L o o k , P ierotte, 
and see  w h at a  b e a u ty  y o u  h ave  beco m e.”

P oor P iero tte  1 S h e  to ok  one lo o k , gave a 
scream , and covered h e r  face with h e r  hands.

“  T h a t  m e ? ”  she cried. “  O h  ! I never, never 
w ill th in k  it ! W h a t  is th e m atter w ith us, P ierot ? 
W a s it that lio rrid  fairy, do you  th in k  ? D id she 
bew itch us ? ”

“  T h e  wish 1 ”  faltered P ierot, who at that m o- 
m en t cau g h t sigh t o f  th e faded rose in h is cap. “  I 
w ished that w e w ere bo th  grow n u p, don ’t you 
rem em b er? O h , w h at a  fool I w as ! ”

“ Y o u  liorrid boy ! Y o u  h ave gone and wished 
m e into an u g ly  oíd w om an ! I  ’ll n ever forgive 
you ! ”  sobbed Pierotte.

“ It was you r w ish too. Y o u  said you would 
lik e  to b e  as oíd as father and m other. S o  you 
need n’t  ca li m e lio rr id ! ”  answ ered P ierot, an- 
grily.

S ilen ce  follow ed, broken  on ly  b y  P ierotte's sobs. 
T h e  two oíd ehildren sat w ith  their backs to each 
other, u nder differen t trees. B y  and b y  P iero t’s 
heart bogan to sm ite  him .

“  It was m ore m y  fault than h e rs ,”  h e  th ou gh t; 
and, turn in g roun d a  little  w ay, h e  said, coax- 
in g ly , “  P iero tte .”

N o answer. Pierotte on ly  stuck ou t her shoulder 
a  little and rem ain ed silent.

“ D o n ’ t lo ok  so  cross,”  w ent on Pierot. “ Y o u
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can ’ t th in k  how  horrid ¡t m akes yo u — a w om an o f 
you r a g e  ! ”

“  I ’m  not a  w om an o f  m y  age. O h, ho w  can 
yo u  sa y  such th in g s ? ”  sobbed P ierotte. “ I don’t 
w an t to b e  grow n-up. I want to be a  litttle  girl 
a g a in .”

“  Y o u  used to b e  a lw ays w ish in g y o u  w ere b ig ,” 
rem arked  her now  b ig  brother.

“ Y — es, so 1 w a s ; b u t I n ever m eant a ll at 
once. 1 w anted to b e  b ig  en o u g h  to spin — and 
the— m other— w as— go in g— to teach  m e ,”  w ent on 
p oor P ierotte, c ry in g  b itterly , “  a n d  I w anted to be 
as b ig  as L a u ra  B laize— and— p retty— and som e day 
h ave  a  sw eetheart, as she h a d — a n d — but w h at ’s 
th e use— I 've lost it a ll, a n d  1 ’m grow n-up, and 
o íd  a n d  u g ly  a lread y, a n d  th e m oth er w ont know  
m e, a n d  th e father w ill sa y , “  M y little  P ierotte—  
‘  C ceur d e  St. M artin— im possible ! get ou t you 
w itc h ! ’ ”  O vereóm e b y  this dreadful picture, P ie­
rotte h id  h e r  face and cried  lo u d er th an  ever.

“  I ’ll te ll yo u  w h at,”  sa id  P ierot, a fter a  pause, 
“  don ’t  le t  u s g o  hom e at all. W e  w ill ju st hide 
h ere  in th e  w oods for a  year, and w h en  M idstim- 
iner’s  D a y  com es round, w e '11 h u n t till w e find the 
fairy house again , and b e g  h er, on our kn ees, for 
an o th er wish, and if  she says ‘ y e s ,’ w e ’ll wish at 
once to b e  little  ju s t  as w e w ere this m orn in g, and 
then  w e ’ll g o  honre d irectly .”

“ P o o r m o th er; she w ill th in k  w e are d e a d ! ” 
sigh ed  Pierotte.

“ T h a t ’s n o  worse th an  if  sh e  saw us like this. 
I ’d  b e  con scripted m ost lik e ly  and sent o ff to fight, 
a n d  m e on ly  tw elve years oíd . A n d  you  ’d  have a  
horrid  tim e o f  it with th e B laize boys. R o bert 
B laize said you  w ere th e prettiest girl in B alne aux 
B ois. I w onder w h at h e  ’d  sa y  n ow  ? ” •

“ O h yes, le t us stay h e re ,”  sh uddered Pierotte. 
“  I could n’ t b ear to see  th e B laize b o ys now. B u t 
then— it w ill b e  d ark  soon— sha' n’ t you  b e  fright- 
en ed  to stay  in th e woods a ll n ig h t? ”

“ O h !  a  m an lik e  m e is n’t easilv  frig h te n e d ,” 
said P ierot, stoutly, b u t h is teeth  chattered a  little.

“  I t  ’s  so  q u eer to h ear y o u  cali you rself 1 a 
m a n ,” ’ rem arked Pierotte.

“  A n d  it  ’s  ju s t  as q u eer to  h e a r you  ca li you r­
s e lf  a little g ir l,”  answ ered P ierot, with a  g lan ce at 
th e antiquated  face beside him .

“  D e ar, ho w  m y  le g s  shake, and how  stiff m y  
k n ees a r e ! ”  s igh ed  Pierotte. “  D o  grow n-up peo- 
p ie  feel lik e  that a lw ays ? ”

“  I don’t  kn ow ,”  said Pierot, w hose own legs 
la ck ed  th eir oíd springiness. “  W ou ld  you  like 
som e cherries now , P ie ro tte?  I can  reach them 
easily .”

“ C h e rr ie s ! T h o se  sour th in g s?  N o , thank 
you . T h e y  w ould  b e  sure to d isagree w ith m e ,” 
retu rn ed P ierotte, pettishly.

“ T im e s  are  ch a n g ed ,”  m u ttered Pierot, but he 
dared n ot sp eak  aloud.

“  W h e re  sh all w e sleep ? ”  ask ed  Pierotte.
“  U n d er the trees, so lo n g  as th e summer lasts,” 
“  G racious ! W e  sh all both die o f  rheumatism.1’ 
“ R h eu m a tism ? W h a t  an id ea  for a  child like 

you ! ”
“ I w ish I luere a  c h ild ,”  said Pierotte, with a 

groan. “ H e r e ’s a  tree with grass below it, and 
I ’m  g e ttin g  tired  a n d  slee p y .”

W h e n  th e b ro th er a n d  sister w oke it was broad 
su n ligh t again .

“ O n e d ay go n e o f  ou r y e a r ,” said Pierot, trying 
to b e  cheerful.

It was h ard  w ork as tim e w ent on , and with all 
th eir con stan t w alk in g  and w and erin g they never 

'seem ed to find their w ay ou t o f  th e forest, or of 
that particular part o f  it where their luckless ad- 
ven tu re  h a d  bcfallen  them . T u rn  which way they 
would, th e paths a lw ays ap p eared  to lead them 
round to the sam e s p o t ; it was lik e  bewitchment; 
th ey  cou ld  m ake n oth in g  out o f  it. T h e dullness 
o f  their lives w as varied  o n ly b y a n  occasional quar- 
reí. P iero t w ould essay to clim b a  tree, and Pie­
rotte, grow n sa g e  and proper, would upbraid him 
for b e h a v in g  so foolishly— “ ju st like a  boy,"-or 
h e  w ould catch  h e r  u sin g th e pool as a  mirror, and 
would tease h e r  for carin g so m u ch for a  plaln oíd 
face w hen there w as nobody b u t him self to look. 
H ow  the tim e w ent they h a d  n o idea. It seemed 
a lw ays d a y ligh t, a n d  y e t  w eeks, if  not months, 
m ust h ave  passed, th ey  th ou gh t, and Pierot at last 
began  to  suspect th e fa iry  o f  h a v in g  changed the 
re g u la r course o f  th e sun so as to cheat them out 
o f  th e proper tim e for find ing her a t  home.

“  It ’s ju st like h e r ,”  he said. “  She is making 
the d a ys seem  a ll a lik e , so  th at w e m ay not kmw 
w h en  M idsum m er com es. P ierotte, I ’ll tell you 
w h at, w e m ust b e  on th e lookou t, and search for 
th e little  house e ve ry  d ay , for if  w e forget just once 
th at w ill b e  th e very  tim e, depend upon it.”

So e ve ry  d ay , and a ll d ay lon g, the two oíd 
children  w andered to and fro in search of the fairy 
cot. F o r  a  lo n g  tim e th eir qu est w as in vain, but 
a t last, one b r ig h t afternoon, ju s t  before sunset, as 
th e y  w ere about g iv in g  up th e h u n t for that day, 
th e woods o p en ed  in th e sam e sudden way and 
revealed  th e gard en , the h u t, and— yes—at dic 
w in dow  th e pointed cap , th e sharp black eyes; it 
was th e fairy  herself, th ey  h a d  found her at last.

F o r  a  m om en t they w ere too m u ch Bewildered to 
m ove, then  side b y  side th e y  hurried  into the gan­
den w ithout w a itin g  for invitation.

“ W e ll,  m y o íd  gaffer, w h at can  I do for you, or 
for you, dam e ? ”  ask ed  th e fairy, benevolently.

“ O h , p lease, I am  n ot a  dam e, he is nota 
gaffer,”  cried  P iero tte, im p lorin gly . “ I am 1,1 1
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pierotte”— and she b obb ed  a  courtesy. “  A n d  this 
| ¡5 Pierot, m y broth er.”

“ Pierot and P ie ro tte ! W o n d e r fu l!”  said the 
I fairy. “  B ut, m y  d ear children, w h at has caused 
ihis change in you r ap p ea ra n ce?  Y o u  have aged  

| remarkably since I saw  you last.”
“ Indeed, w e h a v e ,”  replied P ierot, with a 

I grimace.
“ Well, a g e  is a  very respectable th ing. Som e 

I pereons are a lw ays w ish in g to b e  o íd ,”  rem arked 
the fairy, m aliciously. “  Y o u  find it m uch pleas- 

| anter than b e in g  y o u n g, I daré sa y .”
“ Indeed, we don’ t ,”  said P ierotte, w ip in g  her 

I eyes on her apron.
"N o ?  W e ll, th at is sad, but I have heard  peo- 

I pie say the sam e before y o u .”
“  Oh, please, p lease,”  cried  P iero t and Pierotte,

I falling on their knees before th e window, “  please,

T H E V  F I N D  T H E  C O T T A G E  A G A I N ,

dear, kind fairy, forgive us. W e  don ’ t lik e  to be 
grown-up at a ll. W e  w ant to b e  little and y o u n g  
again. Please, d ear fairy, turn us into children as 

| we were before ? ”
“ What would b e  th e u s e ? " s a id  the oíd wom an. 

"Y o u ’d begin  w an tin g  to be som ebody else at 
nuce if you w ere turned b a c k  to w h at you were 

I before.”
“  Wc wont, indeed w e w ont,”  pleaded the chil- 

| dren, very hum bly.
The fairy leaned ou t and gath ered  a  rose.
“ Very w ell,”  she said. “ H e r e ’s an oth er wish 

for you. S ee  th at it is a  wise on e  this tim e, for if 
| you fail, ¡t will b e  o f  110 use to com e to m e .”

With these words, she sh u t th e b lin ds suddenly, 
and lo 1 in one second, house, gard en , a n d  all 
bad vanished, and Pierot and Pierotte w ere in the 

I forest again.

T h e re  was no deliberation  th is tim e as to w hat 
the wish should  be.

“  I wish I was a  little  b o y ,”  shouted Pierot, 
h o ld in g  th e rose over his head with a  so rt ' o f 
ecstasy.

“  A n d  I wish I w as a  little  girl, the sam e little 
g ir l exactly  th at I used to b e ,”  chorused Pierotte.

T h e  rose scem ed lo  m elt in air, so  q u ick ly  did  it 
w ither and collapse. A n d  th e b ro th er a n d  sister 
em braced  and danced with jo y , for each  in the 
oth er’s face saw  th e fulfillm ent o f  th eir double wish.

“ O h , how  y o u n g  you lo o k ! O h , how  pretty 
you are 1 O h , w h at happin ess it is n ot to b e  oíd 
a n y  lo n ger 1 T h e  d ear fairy  1 T h e  k in d fairy  1 ” 
T h ese  w ere th e exclam ations w hich the squirrels 
and th e birds heard  for the n ext ten m in u tes, and 
the birds and th e squirrels seem ed to b e  am used, 
for certain  queer and unexplain cd little  noises like 

laugh s sounded from  under the 
leaves and b eh in d  th e bushes.

“  L e t  us g o  hom e at once to 
m o th er,”  cried  Pierotte.

T h e re  w as 110 difficu lty about the 
paths now. A fte r  w alk in g  aw hile, 
P ierot b ega n  to rccogn izc th is turn 
and that. T h e re  w as th e hunts- 
m an’s  oak  and th e D ro p p in g  W e l l ; 
and there— yes, he was sure— lay  
th e hazcl copse where th e father 
h a d  bidden them  g o  for wood.

“  I sa y ,”  cried P ierotte, with a 
sudden b righ t th ou gh t, “ w e will 
w ait a n d  bind one fago t for the 
m oth er’s  oven — th e p oor m oth er 1 
W h o  has fetch ed her wood all this 
tim e, do you suppose ? ”

P len ty  o f  sticks la y  on the 
ground ready for bin d ing. T h e  
wood-choppers had ju st left o ff  

th eir w ork, it would seem . P ierotte ’s bask et w as 
filled, a  fagot tied a n d  lifted on to P iero t’s  shoul- 
ders, and th ro u gh  the ga th er in g  tw ilight they 
hurried hom ew ard. T h e y  w ere out o f  the wood 
soon. T h e re  w as th e hut, with a curl o f  sm oke 
rising from  th e ch im n ey ; th ere  w as the m other 
stan din g a t  th e door and lo o k in g  tow ard the forest. 
W h a t w ould  she say w h en  she saw them  ?

W h a t she said astonished them  v ery  m uch.
“ H ow  lo n g  you h ave  been  1 ”  w ere the words, 

bu t the tone w as not one o f  surprise.
“  O  m other, m oth er 1 ”  cried P ierotte, c lin g in g  

to her arm , w h ile  P iero t said, “  W e  w ere afraid to 
com e h om e because we looked so oíd , and w e 
feared you  w ould not kn ow  us, bu t now  w e are 
y o u n g  a g a in .”

“  O íd 1 you n g 1 ’’ said the m other. “  W h a t 
does th e lad  m ean ? O n e does not a g e  so  fast
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betw een sunrise and sun set as to be afraid to com e 
hom e. A r e  you d ream in g, P ierot ? ”

“  B u t w e  h ave  been aw ay  a  year,”  said Pierot, 
p a ssin g  his hand before h is eyes a s  if  try in g  to 
olear his ideas.

“  A  y ear ! P rith ee  ! A n d  the sheets w hich I 
h u n g  out at noon not fairly dry yet. A  year! 
A n d  th e goats thou drovest to p asture before 
breakfast n ot in th e shed y e t ! A  y e a r ! T h o u  
w ouldst b e tter  not le t th e father h ear th ee  prate 
th us! W h a t, cry in g , P ie ro tte ! H ere  ’s  a  p retty  to 
d o  because, forsooth, you are com e in an hour la te !"

A n  hour l a t e ! T h e  ehildren  lo ok ed  a t  each 
oth er in speech less am azem ent. T o  th is d a y  the

am azem ent continúes. T h e  m oth er still persisu I 
th at th ey  w ere absent b u t a few hours. Where 
th en , w ere the w eeks spent in th e wood, the gray I 
hair, th e w rinkles, th e w anderings in search of thé 
oíd wom an a n d  h e r  h u t ? W a s  a ll and each but a 
b it  o f  en chan tm en t, a  trick  o f  th e mirth-loving 
fairies ? T h e y  cou ld  not te ll, and neither can 1° 
F a iries are  u n accou n table folk, and their doit 
surpass our gu essing, w ho are  but mortal, and I 
stupid a t  t h a t ! O n e th in g  I know , that the two 
ehildren  since th at d a y  h ave dropped their foolish 
h a b it o f  w ish in g and are w ell content to remain I 
little  P iero t and Pierotte till the tim e comes for i 
th em  to grow  older, as it will on ly  too soon.

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

B y  W i l l i a m  E . G r i f f i s .

O f  aH the sports at w hich th e bo ys in Japan 
am use th em selves, k ite-flv in g  seem s to afford the 
m ost fun a n d  en joym en t. Jap anese k ites are  not 
p la in  coffin-shaped b its o f  tissue-paper, such as 
A m e rican  b o y s fly. T h e y  are m ade o f  tough  
p a p er stretched on  lig h t fram es o f  bam b oo, and o f 
a ll sh ap es,— square, ob lon g, or oval. T h e y  are 
also m ade to im ítate anim als. I have often, in 
m y  w a lk s in Japan, seen a  w hole p ap er m enagerie 
in th e air. T h e re  w ere c ry in g  babies, bo ys with 
arm s spread out, horses, fishes, bats, haw ks, crows, 
m on keys, sn akes, d ragon s, besides ships, caíts, 
an d  houses. A cro ss a n d  b eh in d  th e top o f  the 
k ite , a  thin strip o f  w h alebon e is stretch ed , which 
hum s, buzzes, o r sin gs h ig h  in air like a  hurdy- 
gu rd y  or a  swarm  o f  beetles. W h e n  th e b o y s o f  a 
w hole c ity  are  ou t in kite-tim e, there is m ore music 
in th e air than is d eligh tfu l. T h e  real h aw k s and 
crow s, a n d  oth er birds, g ive  these buzzing counter- 
feits o f  th em selves a  w ide berth. In m y  walks, I 
often  was deceived w hen lo o k in g  up, u nable to tell 
at first w h ether th e m o vin g  b la c k  spot in th e air 
w ere p ap er, o r a  real, liv in g  creature, w ith beak, 
claw s, a n d  feathers.

A  kite-shop in Japan is a  jo lly  place to visit. 1 
kn ew  o n e  o íd  fellow , a  to y-m ak er in F u k u i, who 
w as a lw ays slittin g  bam b oo or w halebone, p ainting 
kite-faces, or stre tch in g  them  on  the fram es. H is 
sign  ou t in front was— w ell, w h at do you th in k? 
I am  sure you  can ’t guess. It was a  cuttle-fish. A  
rea l jo lly  oíd cu ttle , lo o k in g  ju s t  as fu n n y  and oíd,

with its p u lp y forehead and one black eye, as much 
like M r. P u n ch , o r an o íd  m an with a  long nose 
and chin m ade out o f lobster-claw s, as such a soft 
fellow  could.

T h is  is the sign  for kite-shops a ll over Japan. 
T h e  native bo ys cali a  kite tako, which is the | 
Japanese for cuttle-fish. It is ju st such a punas 
would be p layed if  a  k ite-m ak er in our country I 
w ere to h a n g  out for h is sign  the fork-tailed bird 
after which ou r k ites took their ñam e.

O n  th e faces o f  the square Japanese kites you 
can  see  a  w hole p ictu re-ga llery  o f  the national 
heroes. B rave boys, great m en, warriors in helmet 
and arm or, hu n ters w ith  bow s and arrows, and all | 
the fain o us ehildren and fun ny folks in the Japa­
nese fairy tales, are painted  on  them  in gay colors, 
besides le a p in g  d ragon s, snow-storm s, pretty girls 
dan cin g, and a  g re a t m any oth er designs.

T h e  Japanese b o ys understand well how to send 
“  m essen g ers”  to th e to p  o f  the k ite, and howto | 
en tan gle  each  oth er’s kites. W h e n  they wish to, 
th ey  can  cu t their rival’s strin gs and send the 
proud prize flutterin g to th e grou nd . T o  do this, 
th ey  ta k e  about ten feet o f  th e strin g  near the end, 
dip  it in glue and then into b its o f  powdered glass, 
m a k in g  a  m ultitude o f  tiny b lades as sharp as a 
razor, and lookin g, w hen m agn ified , like the top 
o f  a  w all in w hich broken  bo ttles h ave  been set to 
keep  o ff clim bers. W h e n  two parties of boys 
agree  to  have a  p ap er w ar n ear the clouds, they 
raise their k ites and then  attem p t to cross the
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bo ys a n d  y o u n g  m en w ould m ak e k ites as large  as 
an e lep h an t. W h y  do they n ot p erm it it?  I can 
best answ er th e question b y  te llin g  you  a  true 
story.

In  n early  every  large  c ity  in Japan there is, or 
w as, a  la rg e  castle, in w hich th e prince o f  th e prov- 
ince o r h is soldiers lived  in tim e o f  p eace, or fo u gh t 
in tim e o f  war. In  N a go y a , in th e p rovince o f  
O w ari, in th e cen tral part o f  th e m ain island, w as 
seen th e largest a n d  fincst o f  a ll the castlcs in Japan. 
T h e y  w ere built o f  th ick  w alls o f  stone m asonry 
from  tw en ty  to one h u n dred  feet h igh , a n d  divided

A T T E M P T I N G  T O  R O B  T H E  G O L D E N  F I S H . ( D R A W N  B Y  A  J A P A N E S E  A R T 1 S T .)

the fun with fin g er a n d  ear. It is lik e  B eethoven 
going in raptures o v e r m usic, th ou gh stone deaf.

Square kites, w ith  th e m ain strin g  set in the 
center, do not need bobs, b u t usually  th e Japanese 
hoy attaches two v e ry  long tails m ade o f rice- 
straw.

The usual size o f  a k ite  in Japan is tw o feet square, 
hut oftcn four fe e t ; and I h a v e  seen  m an y th at w ere 
six feet high. O f  course, su ch  a  k ite  n eeds very 
heavycord, w hich is carried  in a  bask et o r on  a  b ig  
stick. T h ey  require a  m an, o r a  v e ry  stron g boy,
'o raise th e m ; a n d  woe b etid e  th e sm all urchin 
"ho attempts to h o ld  one in a  s tiff  b r e e z c ! T h e  
huraming m onster in th e a ir  will d ra g  h im  o ff his 
fot, pulí him  over th e Street, o r into th e ditch, 
before he knows it. T ie  such a  kite  to a  d o g ’s  tail, 
and no Japanese canine could even  tu r a  roun d to 
hite the string. I f  the G overn m en t allow ed it,

from  th e ou tside lan d  b y  m oats filled with water. 
A t  th e a n gles w ere h ig h  tow ers, b u ilt o f  h ea vy  
beam s o f  w ood covered  w ith  lim e to m ak e them  
fire-proof, a n d  roofed with tiles. T h e y  had m an y 
g a b les like a  p agod a, and port-h oles or Windows 
for the archers to shoot out their arrow s on the 
besiegers. T h ese  Windows w ere covered  w ith  cop- 
p er o r iron shutters. A t  the end  o f  th e  topm ost 
gab le  o f  th e tow er, with its tail in th e a ir, w as a 
grea t fish m ade o f bronze o r cop p er, from  six  to 
ten feet h ig h , w e ig h in g  thousands o f  pounds. It 
was a  frigh tful m onster o f  a  fish, lo ok in g  as if  
Jonah w ould b e  no m ore in its m outh than a  sprat 
in a  m ack erel’s. It stood on  its low er g ilí, like a 
b o y  about to w alk  on his hands and head. It 
a lw ays rem inded m e o f th e old-fashioned candle- 
sticks, in w hich a  glass dolphin ram pant, w ith  very 
th ick  lips, h o ld s a  can d le  in his g la ss  tail. In

strings. T h e  m ost skillfu l b o y  saw s off, w ith his 
saw, the cord  o f  h is antagonist.

° The little b o ys fly k ites th at look for a ll the world 
lite themselves. I have often seen ch u b b y  little 
fellows, scarcely able to w alk, h o ld in g  on  to their 
paper likenesses. W o u ld  yo u  bclieve it ? E ven 
ihe blind boys am use th em selves with these buz- 
¡ing toys. and th e tu g g in g  strin g  that pulís lik e  a 
Uve fish- T h is  fact, as 1 h ave  often seen  it, loses 
¡ts ivonder, when you  rcm em b er th at a  good  kite 
¡nthc hands o f  a  boy w ho is n ot blind often w ill 
jet out o f  sight. T h e  Jap anese blind b o y  enjoys
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J ap an , how ever, the flukes o f  this bronze fish’s ta.il, 
instead o f  a  can dle, w ere u su ally  occupied b y  a 
live haw k, o r som etim es an  e ag le , corm oran t, or 
falcon. H a lf  the birds in F u k u i solem n ly be- 
lieved  th e castle  towers to have been built for their 
esp ecia l perch and benefit. I often have seen 
eve ry  fish-tail o f  th e castle occupied b y  crows. 
T h e y  w ere finishing their toilet. e n jo y in g  an  after- 
d in n er nap, or m a k in g  speeches to each other, 
o b se rv in g  th e ru les o f  order no b etter than som e 
assem blies in w hich several persons ta lk  a t  once.

W e  som etim es say o f  a  b o y  h a v in g  w ealthy 
parents, th at “ h e  w as born  with a  silver spoon in 
h is m o u th .”  N ow , as the Jap anese eat w ith chop- 
sticks, and use th eir silver for other purposes, they 
express n early  the sam e idea in oth er words.

In Japan, th e b etter c lass o f people— those who 
e n jo y  th e p riv ilege  o f  w ealth, education, o f  posi- 
tion— live e ith er w ithin o r n ear th e castle. O n e 
o f  th e first th in gs a  well-born Japanese b a b y  sees 
a n d  learns to k n ow  out-doors is th e u p righ t bronze 
fish on the castle  towers. H en ee a  Japanese is 
proud to say, “  I was born  w ithin s igh t o f  the 
skachihoko”  (the Japanese ñam e o f  th is fish). T h e  
prin ces o f  O w ari w ere very proud, rich, and pow- 
e rfu l; and th e y  determ ined to  erect g o ld  instead 
o f  bronze fishes on their castle. S o  th e y  e n g ag ed  
fam ous go ld  and silver sm ith s to m ak e them  a 
skachihoko  ten feet high. Its tail, m outh, and fins 
w ere o f  solid  beaten  silver. Its scales w ere plates 
o f  solid gold. Its eyes w ere o f  b la ck  glass. It cost 
m an y thousands o f  dollars, and required about 
tw en ty  m en to  lift it.

T h is  w as at N a g o y a , a  city  fam ous for its bronzes, 
porcelain  vases, cups, and dishes, its w onderful 
en am el w ork callcd  cloisonné, and its g a y  fans. 
T h o u san d s o f  th e Jap anese fans with which w e cool 
o u r faces in sum m er w ere m ade in N a go y a . W ell, 
w h en , a fter m uch toil and th e h elp  o f  grea t derricks 
an d  tack lin g , th e great ob ject was raised to its 
place, thousands o f  persons carne from  a  distance 
to see the" go lden  w onder. T h e  peop le  o f  N a g o y a  
fe lt p roud er than eve r o f  their handsom e city. 
In  a ll k in ds o f  w eather, th e go lden  fish k ep t its 
co lo r and g litte rin g  brigh tn ess, n ever tarn ish in g or 
b la ck en in g  lik e  the com m on skachihoko  on other 
castles. M orn in g  and even in g , th e sunbeam s 
gild ed  it w ith fresh splendor. T h e  go ld  and the 
su n lig h t seem ed to kn ow  each other, for th ey  alw ays 
kissed. T h e  farm ers’ children, w ho liv ed  m iles 
d istan t in th e cou ntry, c lap p ed  their hands with 
jo y  w hen th e flash in g  flukes on th e castle  towers 
gleam ed in the air. T h e  travelers p lo d d in g  a lon g 

. th e road, as th ey  m oun ted a  h ill, k n ew  w hen the 
city  w as near. th ou gh th ey  cou ld  not see a n y th in g  
but th e g lea m  lik e  a  star o f  gold.

A la s  th at I should tell i t ! W h a t w as jo y  to

the m an y, w as tem ptation  to som e. They vre» 
led to en vy , then to covet, then  to steal the prhe R 
A  m an whose talents and in dustry niight havj 
m ade him  rich and honored, becam e a robber I 
— first in heart, and then  in act. Fie began lol 
stud y how he m ig h t steal th e golden fish. ” Howl 
was h e  to 're a ch  th e ro o f o f  the tow er? Even if ],e| 
could swim th e m oat and scale the wall, he couldl 
n ot m ount to the top story o r the roof. The gatesl 
w ere gu arded. T h e  sen tin els w ere vigilant. andl 
arm ed with sw ord and spear. H ow  should hel 
reach the golden sca les ?

T h e  picture tells th e story. I t  was drawn by the I 
fam ous Japanese artist in T o k io , Ozawa, and isl 
true to the faets, as I have seen, o r have been toldl 
th em . A  kite, tw en ty-five feet square, was made I 
o f  th ick  p ap er, with v e ry  s tro n g  b u t light bambool 
fram e, w ith to u g h  rope for a  tether, and a pairofl 
bobs stro n g  en ough to  lift tw o hundred pounds.í 
N o m an cou ld  lio ld  su ch  a  kite. T h e  rope «asi 
w oun d round a  w indlass and paid out by one per-l 
son, w hile two m en a n d  three b o ys held the hand-1 
cart. A  very  dark, c lo u d y  n igh t, when a brisk I 
w ind w as up, w as chosen. W h e n  a ll was ready at | 
m id n ight, the han d-cart w as run out along theI 
m oat, th e robber w ith pryin g-tools in his belt, andl 
his feet in  loops at th e end  o f  th e bobs, mounted | 
on  th e perilous air-ship , m ore dangerous than a | 
balloon . T h e  w ind w as in th e r ig h t direction, and | 
b y  skillfu l m ovem ents o f  th e cart and windlass, the I 
robber, a fter sw in g in g  like a  pendulum  for a few I 
m inutes, finally a ligh ted  on  th e r ig h t roof. Fasten-1 
in g  the bobs so as to secure h is descent, he I 
th e w ork o f  w ren ch in g  o ff th e go lden  scales.

T h is  h e  found no easy  task. T h e  goldsmithsl 
had riveted them  so  secu rely  that they defied his I 
p ry in g , and th e soft, tough  m etal could not be toml 
off. H e  dared  not m ake a n y  clin kin g noisewithl 
ham m er o r ch isel, lest the sentinels should hear I 
h im . A fter  w h at ap p eared  to be several hours T 
w ork, h e  had loosened on ly  two scales, worth | 
scarcely  m ore than fifty dollars.

T o  m ak e a  lo n g  story short, th e m an was caught. 
T h e  sen tin els w ere aw aken ed , and the crime de- 
tected. T h e  robber w as sen ten ced to die a cruel I 
death ,— to b e  boiled  in oil. H is accomplices re-1 
ceived various oth er degrees o f  punishment. The I 
Prince o f  O w ari issued a  d ecree forbidding the fly-1 
in g  o f  a n y  k ites above a ccrtain  sm all sizc. Hence- 
forth the gran d  oíd k ites w h ich  the boys of the 
province had flown in innocent fun were nerer | 
m ore to  b e  seen.

A s  for th e b ig  golden fish, it w as afterwaxd taken 
dow n from  th e castle  in N a g o y a , and kept in the 
p rin ce ’s  treasure-house. W h e n  I saw it, it was in 
T o k io  at th e m useum . It was afterward taken to | 
V ie n n a  a n d  exh ib ited  at th e Exposition  in 1873-
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E X T R A C T S  F R O M  T H E  J O U R N A L  OF  A  
B L U E - C O A T  G I R L .

[Thereadas o f  S t . N i c h o l a s  w i l l  f in d  a l l  a b o u t  t h e  B l u e - C o a t s  in  

I VÉry  first a t t i c le  o f  t h e  f ir s t  n u m b e r  o f  t h e  m a g a z in e .  G i r l s  w e r e  

k m  educated th e r e  a s  w e l l  a s  b o y s ,  b u t  t h e  g i r l s ’  s c h o o l  a f t e r  a  w h ile  

| , as removed l o  H e r t fo r d .]

Marc/i30th, 1689.— O h ! w h at sh all I do ? Such 
1 little thing as I to be left a ll a lo n e ! F a th e r !

I mother! where are you  ? C a n  n ot you  sp eak  to 
me from the better w orld w here you  are gone 
mvay? It is so lonely, th at I m ust k eep  this little 
journal to talk a ll to m yself. I p rom ised dear 

a that I would d o  it. L ittle  h e  th ou gh t, when 
he took so m uch pains to teach m e to read and 
irrite, tliat I sh ou ld  soon have no oth er com fort. 
Can it be possible, th at on ly  last w eek, d ear m am - 
a i ivas with m e, sittin g  so palé and gentle in that 
chair, with h e r  lo vely  w h ite  h a ir and d a rlin g  oíd 
face? And now, w here is she ? A n d  w h at sh all I 
do? There is no one to love  m e, o r take care  of 

I me any more.
My únele carne to see about the funeral. H e  is 

| very coid and form al, a n d  not a  b it lik e  m am m a. 
li does not seem  as if  h e  cou ld  be h e r  brother. H e 
is oíd and poor, a n d  bad ly  dressed, and thin. H e 
can not do a n y th in g  for m e, h e  says, he is such a  
poor man. H is e yes lo ok  w ild  som etim es; h e  

I frightens m e. A h  ! I can n ot stay  here. E very- 
I thing must b e  sold  h e  says, and I m ust even  part 
with mother’s chair. H e r B ible  I w ill keep. N o 

| one shall take that from  m e, if  I starve.
Hoiv it rains a n d  blow s ! W h a t a  storm y n ig h t !

I and she is ly in g  alone th ere, in th at dreadful 
church-yard, under th e b lack , d rip p in g  trees. O h, 
mother! m o th e r !

Apríl jr d .— A ll  is sold and gone, even  m other’s 
| chair and bed. U n ele  John ga ve  m e m on ey to pay 

the landlady, and said, “  It is better so, c h ild .” 
Perhaps it i s ; bu t I ’ ve kept th e portraits, and 

i mother’s clothes, a n d  her B ib le  and Prayer-B ook. 
Mother was a  good  C h u rch -w om an , if  father was 

l a Round H ead. I don ’t  kn ow  w hat a  R oun d 
Head means, b u t it can ’t b e  a n y th in g  bad , except 
ihat poor papa lost a ll h is m oney v ery  lo n g  ago, 
before 1 was b o r n ; a n d  w e  w ere so  poor always. 
Before papa ga ve  up h is liv in g , m am m a said  w e had 
such a happy h om e in a  beautiful p arson age, b y  an 

■ ivy-towered chu rch  down in D evonshire, and not 
fer off were great cliffs, with th ickets o f  gorse and 

j  fem and bram ble at th e top, and th e w ide sea 
tossing and sh in in g  below . B u t I was not born 
Bien. T here w ere oth er ehildren, bu t th ey  are  all 

id now. H ow  I w ish one— ju st one— o f  them  had

liv e d ! I should  lik e  to see the sea (I w ho have 
never b een  out o f  L on don  in m y life), and to play­
ón th e beach  w ith those little  brothers and sisters. 
B u t I forget— th e y  w ould a ll b e  grow n up now. 
M other used to ta lk  so m uch about D oroth y, who 
h a d  fair h a ir lik e  m e, and was so  very  lovely. 1 
wonder if  I lo ok  a  b it  like h e r?  S h e w ould have 
been  m arried now, and I sh ou ld  h ave  lived with 
her. Som ehow , I feel as i f  I  would rath er have 
had a  broth er w ho was stron g and b ig , to run 
races on th e beach m oth er to ld  m e of. W h a t a 
ba b y  I talk like ! Y e t ,  I ’m  not m u ch  m ore than a 
b a b y , tliough  the n eighbors te ll m e I ’m  “ old-fash- 
ion ed ,”  and I d o  feel very  o íd , at least fifteen, 
th ou gh I ’m  on ly  tw elve. B u t n ursin g poor m am ­
m a, and the funeral, and a ll th e dreadful things, 
have m ade m e feel so v ery, very oíd.

U n ele  says he will send m e to  school, to C h rist’s 
C h u rch  “  S p ittle .”  I w onder w h at it ’s  like, and if  
I  sh all be very u n h ap p y th ere?  A n y th in g  is better 
than this e m p ty  room , with th e eyes in the pictures 
fo llow in g m e abou t, as I sit on m other’s  c h e s t; and 
oh, I w ill n ot c ry  so ! I w ill t r y ------

A p r il gth.— I ’ve been  here at th e school alm ost a  
w eek, and oh  ! it ’s  d r e a d fu l! So m any girls star- 
in g  at m e ! A n d  these lo n g  rows o f  beds, a n d  I 
can ’t even  sleep  alone. T h e  h ig h  w alls seem  to 
sh ut m e in from  m other, and th e ch u rch -yard  is far 
aw ay. T h e  grea t courts are bare and desoíate, 
and oh, how  hard th e m istress is ! If she beats 
m e, I k n ow  I sh all ru n  aw ay, I know  I  s h a ll! oh, 
m oth er ! m oth er ! B u t w here could I g o  ? O ur 
go o d  K a te , that lived with us so  lo n g , is m arried 
aw ay  in S cotland . I cou ld  n ot find her. A n d  the 
public su ppers !— (the din n ers are the w o r s t!) T h e  
grea t tables, and th e noise and starin g  o f  people, 
a n d  slam m in g  o f  trenchers, a n d  clash in g  o f  knives 
a n d  pew ter m u gs, and th e great jo in ts o f  m utton 
that sm ell so, and th e coarse boiled beef, so salt. 
Y e sterd a y  w as T h u rsd ay , a n d  there was fresh b e e f 
in hu n ch es, a n d  the girl w ho sa t n ext m e, who 
squints so, said, “  D o n ’ t you h ate  g a g s ? ”  In the 
m o rn in g there are  great ch u n k s o f bread she calis 
“  c ru g s ,”  and sm all b eer in grea t buckets. But 
th e b roth , so  th ick , and slab , a n d  ch o k in g , I can ’t 
h elp  m in din g that. W h a t  a n  u ngratefu l ch ild  I 
am , to feel so, w h en  I ou gh t to b e  th an kful to be 
here, and not th ink o f  the nice th in gs I used to 
m ak e and share with m other. U n ele  was v ery  
good  to get m e here. H e is a  very  poor m an, 
h e  says. I kn ow  h e lives a ll a lone in a  dreary  oíd
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lo d g in g  in a  d in g y  Street. I m ay go a n d  see him 
som etim es, and I am  g la d , for h e  has taken care of 
th e portraits and m other’s  chest for m e, w hich has 
h er w ed d in g  dress and th in gs. H ow  p retty  she 
m ust have looked in th e sk y-b lu é  brocad e with 
w hite roses ! S h e was p retty , even  w hen she died, 
an  oíd lady.

A h , w e l l ! I ’ ll try  to m ake th e best o f  th in gs. I 
am y o u n g  a n d  h ea lth y; and, p erh ap s, w hen I leave 
school, th ey  m a y  get m e a  place in th e country, 
with lañes and hedge-row s such as m oth er used to 
ta lk  o f  in D evonshire, w here th e wild roses h a n g  
over th e red ban ks, with fern, and brion y, a n d  dai- 
sies. H ow  she used to ta lk  o f  those th in gs ! Just 
b efore  sh e  d ied , she show ed m e a  sp rig  o f  spced- 
w ell in her B ible, all brow n and faded. It w as a  
pretty  b lu e  flow er on ce, lik e  D o ro th y ’s  eyes, and 
she gath ered  it th e d ay she left hom e forever. M y 
eyes are  b lue, too. F a th e r  ga ve  up his liv in g  to 
jo in  C rom w ell, b u t w h en  th e K in g  carne in, a ll was 
lost, and w c w ere alw ays poor. B u t  b e in g  a  R o u n d  
H e ad  m u st b e  so m eth in g  noble, a fter all.

A p r il j j t h ,  1689. — T h is  has been  a  very great 
ho lid ay, for m y  únele took m e to see the corona- 
tion. T h e  K in g  is a  very fine m an, to b e  sure, 
and Q uecn  M ary looked lo vely  in her robes. M y 
únele know s a  v erg e r o f  th e A b b e v , and h e  p u t us 
into a  little  nook in the clere-story, w here w e could 
lo ok  dow n on everyth in g. I n ever dream ed o f  
a n y th in g  so b e a u tifu l; and th e n ew  m usic b y  M r. 
H andel ! oh ! it was lik e  heaven ! S u ch  splendid 
lords and ladies ! I w ondered i f  I should  e ve r wear 
a n y th in g  besides th is coarsc, b lu e  stu ff and a  bib- 
apron. M other was lad y cn o u g h  to h ave  been 
th ere  in h e r  sky-blu e brocade. S om e people that 
were n ear us hissed softly a n d  said h e  was n’ t the 
righ t k in g , bu t she m ust h ave  been th e right 
queen , in her robes a ll velvet and erm ine, and she 
so  gen tle  and m ild. S h e sm iled  like a n  ángel.

M ay 15Ü1, 1689 .— I don ’t w rite m u ch in m y jo u r-  
nal, it malees m e too sad, a n d  I don ’ t have m uch 
tim e. T h e  oth er d ay , a s  w e  w ere co m in g  ou t o f 
ch ap el, b o ys first and g ir ls  after, I saw  a  b o y  sitting 
on th e steps w ith his face h idden in h is hands. It 
w as again st the ru les to sp eak , b u t I d id  lin g e r  and 
ask  h im  w h at was th e  m atter, w h en  th e rest w ere 
gone. H e said  his father a n d  m oth er w ere dead, 
and h e  w anted  to go to sea, b u t his grandfather 
w ould sen d  him  here, a n d  it was very  unkin d. H e 
w as to b e  educated h ere  first, h e  said, and then  go 
to sea. B u t h e  w anted  to g o  to se a  now. H e  would 
ru n  aw ay. A  grea t tear trick led  th rough h is fin­
gere. I could not h e lp  w o n d erin g w h y a  b ig , stron g 
b o y  should  c ry , and then  I rem em bered how  sad  I 
had b een , and ho w  a lik e  w e w ere in ou r lives. I 
ta lked  to  h im  a  little, and said it would b e  m uch 
better to w ait and g e t  an education, and then  he

m ig h t g o  into. the n avy, instead o f  bein g a common 
sailor. H e said I w as a  b rave  girl, and I was right 
H is gran dfather w as an  adm iral, and he meant to 
be one too. B u t he believed  h is grandfather hated 
him , and h a d  put h im  into this bad  place, where he 
w as f lo g g ed  alm ost every  d ay , and he meant to be a 
great m an som e day, on purpose to spite him. “  He 
h ated  m y  fath er,”  said h e , “ because he was a 
m u sic  m aster, and m arried m y  m other against his 
will, a n d  h e  n ever sp o k e  to m y m other again. But 
m y  fath er w as n ot b a d  ; h e  w as good and kind, and 
p layed beau tifu lly  on h isS trad ivariu s."

I ran aw ay  th en , b u t I h a d  been seen, and I got 
a  w h ip p in g and bread a n d  w ater. 1 did n’t care, 
th ou gh , for I was glad  to com fort him . His ñame 
was C h a rles Stan ley.

June lo th , 1690. — M y únele com es often to sec 
m e, and gets leave  to take m e out for long walks in 
the cou n try  on holidays. I  love to w alk  with him in 
th e lañes near K cn sin gto n , and to gather flowers in 
th e fields,— m oth er’s favorite flowers. One davhe 
to ok  m e to see th e beasts at th e R oya! Exchange. 
H ow  th e lion d id  roar and frighten  m e ! Charles 
Stan ley  w as th ere, feed in g  the elephant with apples. 
I w onder h e  was r.’t afraid.

Ju ly  6th, 1690.— T h is  even in g  m y únele took me 
to see a  great illum in ation  a n d  fire-works because 
o f  a  grea t v icto ry , th e battle  o f  the Boyne. It was 
a  v e ry  im p ortan t battle, he said, and had seated 
K in g  W illia m  a n d  O u een  M ary firmly 011 the 
throne, and th e P ap ists could not m ake head again. 
1 don’ t k n ow  m uch o f  politics, but I hope 110 liarm 
will happen  to  th e O u een . M y  father never üked 
Papists. T h e  illum ination w as splendid. Even 
house h a d  e ve r so m an y c a n d le s ; for if  a house was 
not ligh ted , th e crow d w as furious, and threatened 
to  tear it down, scream in g “ N o P o p ery!” like 
m ad. O n the T h a m c s w ere ligh ted  bárges, full of 
splendid people, and th e K in g  and Queen on the 
steps o f  W h ite h a ll, and w onderful fire-works oí 
B ritannia and N ep tu n e, and P len ty , and Fame, 
and G lo ry . M y  únele explain ed all to me very 
kindly.

Septeniber 8th, 1690.— C h a rles Stanley comes lo 
ta lk  to m e w h en ever h e  can g e t  a  chance. I gene- 
ra lly  g e t  punished f o r i t ;  bu t I don ’t tell him so. 
H e says he is, th ou gh . O n e d a y  h e  brought me a 
n osegay, and w anted  m e to prom ise to be his 
sw eetheart, b u t I said it was nonsense, and he 
w en t aw ay  quite a n g ry . H e  says he likes school 
b etter now, and studies hard , th ou gh  the master is 
cru e l som etim es. I ’m  sorry I m ade him angry.

M ay 2Óth, 1692. — M y  únele carne again to-day, 
a n d  took m e to see th e re jo ic in gs over the great 
n aval v icto ry  o f  L a  H o g u e  over the French and 
o íd  K in g  Jam es. H e  m ust b e  v ery  bad, tomake 
so  m uch trouble, a n d  cause so m any people to
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killed. I  hope C h a rles S tan ley  w ont g o  into 
navy till th ere  ’s  p eace. It was a  good deal 
the other illu m in ation , on ly  finer. A  great, 

all o f fire, w as on the river, and th e whole 
was as lig h t as day. T h e re  w as S e r v ic e  at 

Paul’s, v ery  solem n and beautifu l with grand 
the w hole school w ent. P eo p le  seem ed

M ay ly th , 1694:— M y  únele carne to-day, and 
ta lked  a  grea t deal abou t so m eth in g  v e ry  bad , he 
called th e B an k — the n ew  B an k  o f  E n glan d . I 
cou ld  n’ t understand it at a ll, b u t h e  looked quite 
wild. H e  said th is b a n k in g  w as a  dreadful, fatal 
th in g, a  great m on ster th at w ould ruin and devour 
everyb ody. B a n k s  a n d  k in gs, h e  said, could never

ad with joy, th e re joicin gs lasted  three d a ys, and 
* bells never stop p ed  r in g in g  a ll th e tim e. 
hify iS/h, 1692.— C h a rle s  S tan ley  ran up to me 

“•day, and said, “  Y o u  sh a ll be m y  little  wife, 
«me day.” A n d  he cu t o ff  a  lo c k  o f  m y  hair, just 
ofront, where it  show s, and p u t so m eth in g  in m y  
»d and ran aw ay. It w as the h a lf  o f  a  sixpence ! 
"ish he would n ’t ! T h e  g ir ls  a ll tease m e so. 
fot 1 will keep th e piece.

exist togeth er. S om e people sáid th at th e ban k  
w ould h e lp  th e K in g , b u t h e  k n ew  better. B an ks 
w ere R e p u b lican  institutions. T h is  w as o n ly  an­
other o f  th e plots, plots, plots ! H e  raved lik e  a 
m adm an. I ask ed  him  if  it w ould h u rt poor folks 
like us. H e  said h e  ho p ed  not. H e “  was poor, 
v e ry  poor.”  I ’m  su re  h e  looks so— all th in  and 
sick ly , and h is c loth es so  threadbare. I w ish I 
was o íd  en o u g h  to take care o f  him . H e  h ard ly

C O M F O R T I N G  C H A R L E S  S T A N L E Y .
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looks as i f  h e  had en ough to cat. Poor, poor 

ú n e le !
N o v. lo th , TÓQ4 . — 1 don ’t lik e  to th in k  o f  there 

b e in g  so  m a n y  execution s, and p lots, a n d  dreadful 
th in gs. M y  únele w anted m e to g o  to th e h a n g- 
in gs to-d ay o f  th e enem ies o f  th e K in g , b u t I would 
n ot see one for th e w orld. T h e re  is a  great deal 
o f  sm all-pox in L on don  now. It w ould b e  awful if  
it  g o t  in to C h rist’s  C h u rch . S om e sa y  th e Q uecn  
h as g o t it , som e the K in g ,  som e th e D u ch ess o f  
M arlborough. I t  cou ld  n ot m ak e h e r  m uch uglier.
I saw h e r  in. h e r  State coach  one day. T h e re  w ere 
p rayers for th e Q u een  in th e A b b e y  yesterday.

D ec. 27th , 1694 .— W e  are  a ll dressed in black. 
T h e  poor, g o o d  Q u een  is dead. It is a  sad C hrist- 
m as lio lidays. E v e ry b o d y  is  h eart-broken , and 
the K in g  in agon ies o f  grief, peop le  s a y ; for he 
loved  h e r  d early , a n d  w as w ith  h e r  n igh t and day, 
th ou gh  she d ied  o f  th at dreadful sm all-pox. W h a t 
w ill h ap p en  n ow  ? S h e  was so  good  ! T h e y  say 
she h as founded a  ho sp ital for p oor sailors, and 
help ed  th e H u guen ots, w ho w ere so  cruelly  used in 
F  ranee. W h a t  a  d readfu l th in g  it  w ould be if  
K in g  Jam es should  com e b a ck  ! M y  únele th in ks 
h e  w ill, and, at a n y  rate , th at h e  a n d  his son will 
m ake trouble i f  th e y  can. T h e re  is  p eace now , at 
a n y  rate, and the good  Q u een  w as g la d  o f  that 
w hen sh e  died. S h e  w as recon ciled  to Princess 
A n n e  on  h e r  death-bed. P eo p le  are  v e ry  uneasy, 
and th ere  are  p lots u pon  plots. I f  M arlborou gh 
h a d  n ’t  been  a  traitor, h e  m ig h t h ave  help ed  us 
now. M y  únele told m e a ll this politics. T h e  
Q u een  is ly in g  in State at W h ite h a ll, and crow ds 
go to see  her, n otw ithstanding sm all-pox.

Jan . is í , 1695.— O u r g o o d  friend, the verger, 
le t  us see th e funeral in  th e A b b e y . O h , how  I 
cried  ! T h e  orga n  roared lik e  a thunder-storm , 
and th en  it  w as lik e  a  sw eet, sad voice. T h e  pro- 
cession  w as v e ry  fine, w ith  four ro yal State m ourn- 
in g  coach es,— all b lack  a n d  silver,— and a  grand 
hearse w ith  six  p airs o f  splendid b la c k  horses, and 
black-an d-w hite  p lu m es th ree  feet h ig h , a n d  em - 
broid ered  h a n gin gs. A lm o st everyb od y  w ep t as it 
passed ; b u t it  w as h orrible  ! there w ere  som e bad 
people w h o hissed, and groaned, a n d  even  spat. 
T h e y  m ust h ave  been  Jacobites o r Papists. T h e  
poor K in g  w as a s  p a lé  a n d  w h ite  as a  gh ost. It 
w as a  v ery, very  sad  day.

J u ly  I 2 t h ,  1695. — W h a t a  b ig  g ir l I  am  grow­
in g . I m ust leave  h ere  soon a n d  g o  in to service. 
A  great, b ig , grand c ity  la d y  carne to-d ay to see 
about ta k in g  m e, dressed in a  fine tabb y gown, 
w ith  lace  lappets, a n d  su ch  a  h ig h  h ead  ! w ith  lon g 
p in ners and stream ers. S h e  carne in  a  fine coach, 
a n d  y e t sh e  lo ok ed  so  cross a n d  asked so m any 
questions th at I  w as glad she d id  n ot take m e. 
P e rh ap s th e n ext one will b e  nicer. O h 1 why

m ust I g o  aw ay  from  here ? I have not been ven 
u n h ap p y, and I am  used to if. T h ese  oíd cloister 
are  pleasan t in th e sunshine, and I like the g¡rU 
and th ey  lik e  m e. I a m  n ever beaten now, and 
th ou gh  th e y  m a k e  a  servant o f  m e, as they do o 
a ll th e b ig  girls, I do n ot m ind that. It prepare 
m e for th e future. I do n ot m in d work if it is not 
too hard. T h e y  sa y , perhaps I shall be 'premia 
I ju st wish I did  kn ow  w h at w as to become of me. I 

A u g u st ig t/i, 1695 . — C h a rle s  Stanley carne 1 
b id  m e  good -by. H e  says th at h e  is going into 
th e n avy, and th at his gran dfath er is kinder to him 
now , for h e  is  ill and oíd , a n d  h as no one to takel 
care  o f  h im  b u t a  sister w ho is oldcr than he,I 
“ T h is  will be m y  last chance to see you, Millicent,") 
said h e , “  for I am  go in g  to stay  at his house, and] 
from  there into th e navy. B y  and b y  when 1 1 
m y  ow n m aster, w e w ill b e  m arried, dear Milly, and 
you  shall b e  a  lad y , a s  y o u  d eserve.”

O h , how  sw eet it  soun ded ! B u t I said Iwasa 
p oo r g ir l, and I could n ot prom ise mvsell to him,I 
for h is fam ily w ould  be a n g ry , and when he went| 
into th e  w orld h e  w ould find som e real lady 1 
m arry, and b e  sorry h e  w as boun d to me. Anfl] 
h e  said, I w as a  rea l lad y , and h e  would never] 
h ave  a n y  other, a n d  I looked too good for him inl 
m y  b lu e  stu ff gow n. H e show ed m e his half-sal 
pence and I show ed him  m ine, b u t I did not proml 
¡se. I t  w as hard.

Sept. 8th, 1695 .— M y  únele is ill, and I got leawj 
to  g o  a n d  see h im . H e w as ly in g  a ll alone in: 
w retch ed  garret, palé and ill, w ith no one to takel 
care  o f  h im , b u t h e  said h e  w as better, and I 
w ould n ot le t m e stay. O n  th e w a y  home a num] 
b e r  o f  w ild  y o u n g  m en , h a lf  tipsy, ran up to r 
and one o f  them  to ok  m e b y  th e arm , and tried td 
p u lí m e aw ay. I scream ed and was dreadfullyi 
frigh tened, w h en  w h o should  run up but Charla 
S tan ley  1 It w as stran ge th at h e  should have beerd 
th ere, w hen his gran dfather liv es  near St. James.! 
It w as cióse b y  C h rist’s C h u rch , and he gave ¡ 
w hoop, and a  dozen blu e-coats carne running up| 
T h e y  ga ve  th e y o u n g  lords (th ey  m ust have beer 
lords, th ey  w ere so  richly dressed) such a beating 
C h a rles S tan ley  k ic k e d  th e one w ho spoke to mi 
quite ou t o f  sight. T h e n  h e  w ent to the outel 
gate  with m e, and tried  to  m ake m e promiseagainj 
b u t I held  out. H e  w ill soon b e  off, he says.

Sept. 9Ü1, 1695.— I fe lt as i f  I  ought to g 
m y  únele a gain  th is even in g, b u t I hardly dar# 
u ntil I  th o u g h t o f  p u ttin g  on  a  b ig  pair of specta 
cíes o f  m y  father’s , a n d  ca rry in g  a  stick. Thegi1 
a ll lau gh ed , a n d  on e  said  she would n’t mind í 
w ord from  a  handsom e g e n tle m a n ; and anot«| 
said, n ot even  C h a rle s  S tan ley  would know me. 
w as g la d  o f  that. S o  I w en t ou t with the gla 
on, stoo p in g  a n d  w alk in g  lam e and leaning on1
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‘t¡ck, with m y hood over m y  face, and n o one even 
jokedatme. U n ele  was better.
Sepl. I0th, 1695.— A  dreadful th in g  has hap- 

Inoned. M y p oo r únele w as found dead in h is bed 
Ithe morning a fter I was th ere. H e m ust have 

all alone in th e n ight. H is  funeral is to be 
Ito-morrow. P oor oíd únele ! A n d  now I am  truly 
lili alone, without a  friend. I f  I could have dared 
lo  promise C harles S ta n le y  ! B u t 1 w as righ t. H e 

ssohandsome a n d  so brave th at h e  m u st g o  into 
mother world from  m e. I w on d er w hen th ey  will 
,et me a place ! I f  I cou ld  on ly  b e  h is s e r v a n t! 

Sepl- I lth , 1695.— T o -d a y  at dinner there was a 
¡reat buzz as I carne in, a n d  th e m istress carne up 
lonstrous polite, and said : “  T h e re  ’s  grea t news 

Ifor you, Miss. S om eth in g  v ery  w onderful has 
lappened.”  I could n’t  th in k  w h at she m ean t by 

|“ Miss,” I w as a lw ays plain M illy  before. “  Y o u r  
"unde has left y o u  a  b ig  fortun e,”  says she. “  H is 

I was found u n d er h is pillow , a n d  h e  was w orth,
, so m uch ! 1 don ’t rem em b er."  E v e ry th in g  

ipun round, a n d  I turn ed g id d y  a n d  sick. T h e y  
brought m e som e w ater a n d  then  som e wine. 

iur, poor únele ! H e m ust h ave  been crazy to 
iveso. It is very  stran ge ; it don 't seem  real. It 
an't be ! I  am  afraid th e first th in g  I th ou gh t o f  

Charles Stan ley. H e  did  not com e n ear m e 
:hat day, w hen th ey  w ere a ll w ishing m e jo y , and 

: so polite.
’.pt. n th , evening. — T h e y  have given  m e a 

pretty room to m y se lf  to-night, and it is so still and 
Ipleasant, after the great, stiflin g  dorm itory. T h e re  
san oriel window lo ok in g  ou t u pon  th e court, and 

ue violets and snow -drops in th e  w indow , and a 
[filie boiv-pot on th e table o f  sp rin g  flowers. H ow  

nteful I ou glit to b e  ! It is v ery  qu iet and still,
1 the great c lo ck  has ju s t  stru ck  tw elve, y e t  no 
¡comes to m ak e m e p u t ou t the lig h t. H ow  

moonlight falls on th e cloisters. I cannot 
fleep. I think and th in k , a n d  eve ry th in g  seem s to 

1 bubbling and b o ilin g  arou n d  me. I w onder i f  
¡he wine has go t in to m y  h ead  ? I h ave  n ever 
isted it since m o th er died.

I 2 t h .— M istress said this m orn in g that it 
s not strange after so  grea t a ch a n g e  a n d  such 

1 fortune left m e, th at I cou ld  not sleep for joy.
I don’t think I feel a n y  jo y . S o  m uch m oney 

1 be a great b u rd en . B u t I w ill g ive  a  great 
leal of it aw ay to  th e poor, and then live  in a  
meet little house in  the cou n try , like m oth er’s, 
mong green lañ es a n d  fields. * * * * *  

p)' únele was bu ried  to -d a y ; a ll th e school was 
tere, and it was a  very  han dsom e fun eral, which 

1 a great com fort to m e. H e  w as so  shabby 
'hen he was alive ! B u t I saw  n oth in g  o f  Charles 

ptanley. A fter th e funeral, w ho should com e to 
phrist’s Church to  see m e b u t the L o rd  M ayo r’s

la d y , all in v elv et and satin. I was n ever so m uch 
frigh tened  in m y  life, and she so kin d, and gran d, 
and polite. A n d  she sa id : “  M y dear, don’ t be 
frightened, b u t there is so m eth in g  th at pleases m e 
v ery  m uch. A  blue-coat boy has had a  fortune, 
th e sam e as yours, left h im  on th e v ery  sam e day, 
a n d  w e th in k  it would b e  a  v e ry  pretty th in g  to 
m ak e it a  m atch  betw een y o u .”

I grew  sick a g a in , a n d  then  I bu rst in to tears, 
and she was so kin d, th at somehovv I go t bold 
en o u g h  to say th at I loved som e one w hom , per­
haps, I should  n ever see again , bu t I could never, 
n ever m arry  a n y  one else. I  w as v e ry  y o u n g, and 
w h y, w h y need I th in k  abou t it ? A n d  th en , she, 
so k in d a ll th e tim e, said th at n othin g sh ou ld  ever 
b e  done a gain st m y  will, and she w iped m y  eyes 
with h e r  ow n ’kcrch icf, and said : “  M y d ear you n g 
friend, don ’t b e  w orried. I on ly  a sk  you  to see 
this y o u n g  m an  o f  w hom  I sp eak , for h e  is  every 
w ay  w orth y o f  you , and you  m a y , in tim e, forget 
the oth er a n d  learn  to valué and esteem  him  a s he 
deserves.”  I knew  better, and I said, at first, that 
I n ever w ould see h im ; b u t she said ever so  m uch, 
a n d  insisted th at I  should  g o  w ith  her, and m ade 
m e g e t in to h e r  gran d go ld  coach, a n d  g o  to her 
grand house. T o  th in k  o f  m y  rid in g  in a  coach 
with th e L a d y  M ayoress ! I was so  bew ildered I 
h ard ly  k n ew  a n y th in g  till she to ok  m e into a  great 
room , a n d  th ere, stan din g b y  a  fine harpsichord, 
was C h a rle s  S tan ley  ! I was w ond erin g, as i f  in a 
dream , how  h e go t th ere, w hen th e L a d y  M ayoress 
said : “  T h is  is th e y o u n g  m an , m y  dear, o f  whom  
1 sp o k e .”  I g a v e  a  cry , a n d  I don’ t k n ow  w hat 
h ap p ened  next, on ly  w e w ere a lon e, and C harles 
w as h o ld in g  m e up. E v e ry th in g  w as r ig h t after 
that. C h a rles told m e  his gran dfath er w as dead, 
a n d  h e  had a  great fortune, a n d  it should  b e  a ll 
m ine. H e w ished I h a d  n’ t o n e  too, b u t th at could 
n ’t be helped, and w e w ould b e  m arried  directly 
and be e ve r so h ap p y. T h e  b e st o f  it is th at h e  is 
not g o in g  in to th e n a v y , b u t w e  are g o in g  to live 
at h is gran dfath er’s seat in  D evonshire. T h in k  o f  
i t ! In  D e v o n ! N o t so very far from  M ary 
C h u rch , e ith er ; a n d  h e  w ill take m e there.

I  w on d er how  m uch th e L a d y  M ayoress k n ew  ? 
C harles could n ot tell me.

Sep l. i8 th , 1695 . — Such a  beautifu l w ed d in g as 
we h ave  had to-day. T h e re  was a  grand dinner 
for a ll th e school afterw ard. C h a rles w as dressed 
in b lu e  satin, led b y  two o f  th e prettiest girls, and 
I in b lue, w ith  a  green  apron  and yellow  petticoat 
(but a ll o f  silk ), led b y  tw o boys. A ll  th e school 
w en t before, s in g in g  and strew in g flow ers, a n d  thus 
w e w en t from  C h ep o to  G u ild h all, w here w e were 
m arried  b y  n o less than the D ean  o f  S t. P a u l’s  ! 
T h e  L o rd  M ayo r, h is lad y , and a  great m a n y  fine 
people w ere th ere, and I  felt very  h a p p y, b u t I m ust
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sa y  rath er sham e-faced. A  grea t m a n y  handsom e 
presents w ere sent m e, a n d  the L o rd  M ayor ga ve  m e 
a  silver tan kard , and his la d y  a  silvcr porrin ger. A ll  
th e d ear g ir ls  ga ve  m e so m eth in g; o n e  a  pincushion, 
anoth er a  sh ift that she had m ade, and a  great 
B ib le  from  th e  m istress. A n d  som e cried, and a ll 
kissed m e go od -b y  a n d  w ished m e jo y , and said I

h a d  been  a  credit to th e  school. I was sorrytol
p a rt from  them  a ll, and did  n ot know  how I lovedl 
th e place till I left it. T o-m orrow  we godowntol 
H artley  E n d , th e gran d seat o f  the admiral iJ  
D evo n . I  w ish it w ere a  co tta g e , b u t I suppose it I
can ’ t b e  h elp ed . I a m  afraid  I shall be too happy I
eve r to w rite  in m y jou rn al again.

M i l l i c e n t  St a n ley .
“ T w o  w c a lth y  c irize n s a r e  la tc ly  d e a d , a n d  lcft th e ir  estatcs , o n e  to  a  B lu e -C o a t  b o y  a n d  th e o th e r  to a  B lu e-C o a t girl in Chritt'sl 

H o s p ita l,— th e  ex tra o rd in a rin ess o f  w h ic h  h a s  le d  so m e  o f  th e  n ia g is tra te s  to c a r r y  it  on to a  m a tch , w h ic h  is  en d ed  in  a  public wcdding- 1
h e  in  h is  h a b it  o f  b in e  sa tín , led  b y  tw o  o f  th e  g ir ls , a n d  sh e  in  b lu e , w ith  a n  a p ro n  g rc e n  a n d  p e tt ic o a t  y e llo w , a ll o f  sarsnct, lcd by i»0 1
o f  th e  b o y s  o f  th e  h o u sc, th ro u g h  C h e a p s id e  to G u ild h a ll C h a p e l, w h e r e  t h e y  w’ere  m arried  b y  th e  D e a n  o f  S t. P a u l’s , she given by my I
L o r d  M a y o r . T h e  w e d d in g  d in n er, i t  seem s, w a s  g iv e n  in  th e H o s p ita l H a ll . ” — P e p y s  to M r s . S te w a r d , S e p t. 2 o th , 1695. ‘

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

B y  J. T .  T r o w b r i d g e .

C h a p t e r  X II.

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

It  was still p ou rin g  h eavily  w h en  th e tu g ’s sk iff 
carne a lon gside th e steam b oat, a n d  th e drenched 
p assen gers w ere tak en  on  board. A n  excited  crow d 
aw aited them  at th e ga n g w a y , a m o n g  w h om  Jacob 
n oticed F lo rie 's  m oth er, a n d  th e m oth er o f  the 
twins.

“  0 1 ), g i r ls ! ”  exclaim ed M rs. C h ip p e rly , her 
arm s exten ded , “  how  did  it happem ? I told you 
th ere  w as d an ger ! Y o u ’ ll ketch  you r death-colds ! 
A n d  ju s t  lo ok  a t  y o u r dresses ! T h e y  ’re  a  sight 
to beh old  ! D o ry , m y  dear, w here ’s  y o u r h a t ? ”

“  D o n ’ t ta lk  o f  hats a n d  dresses, w h en  w e ’re 
h a lf  drow ned ! ”  sa id  D o ry , a s  sh e  reached the 
d eck a n d  stood d rip p in g . “  I th ou gh t m u ch as 
could b e  I  was go n e, one spell, b u t som ebody 
p u lled  m e up w here I could hold  on to th e b o a t.”

P erh ap s sh e  did  n o t k n ow  th at th at som ebody 
w as Jacob. Ñ o r  did  h e  th in k  o f  ta k in g  a n y  credit 
for w h at h e  h a d  don e. H e  felt th at h e  m u st b e  an 
o b ject o f  h orror to e very b o d y , as h e  w as to him self.

“ O h , Jacob  ! ”  said F lorie ’s  m other, a s  sh e  re- 
ceived  th e d rip p in g  g ir l in h e r  arms.

F lo rie  h a d  ju s t  said, “  D o n ’t  b la m e him  o r any- 
b o d y — h e saved  m y  life ! ”  B u t  Jacob h a d  not 
heard t h a t ; ñ or did  h e  kn ow  th at th e m other 
sp o k e  his ñ am e in  an im pulse o f  re a l gratitude.

H e  did  n ot g e t  out o f  th e  boat. W h e n  all the 
oth er dren ched  on es w ere on  board th e steam er, 
th e  oarsm en ask ed  h im  i f  h e  was n’ t g o in g  too.

“  N o  ! ”  said he. “ I am  g o in g  with y o u  to look 
fo r h im ."

“  I t ’ s no use ; y o u  can ’ t h e lp ,”  th ey  said.

“  B u t I am  g o in g  ! ”  h e  answ ered, firmly.
T h e  steam er’s  whistle was blow ing. She was off I  

th e  b a r  now, a n d  w as read y to start. After so| 
m uch loss o f  tim e, th e  captain  was anxious to 5 
u nder w ay. H a vin g  helped th e others up, hel 
n oticed Jacob still in the b o at, a n d  called to him; 

“ C o m e aboard ! W e  m ust be o ff now ! ”
“ N o t w ithout find ing h im ? "  replied Jacob,in| 

a lm ost sa v age  despair.
“  I f  th ere  w as a n y  hope o f  savin g him, or any I 

use in w aitin g, w e w ould  s ta y ,”  said the captain. [ 
“  B u t w e  can  d o  n othin g. T h e  tu g  will continiie| 
th e search. C o m e aboard ! ”

H e sp o k e  in a  tone o f  com m an d, but not un-l 
k in dly , for h e  w as th e last m an  to think of blaming| 
Jacob for su ch  an accident.

“  G o  ? ”  said th e boy. “  A n d  leave him t ”  Hel 
spoke a s  i f  som e u tter im possibility, some base and I 
crim in al act, h a d  been  prop oscd  to him. “  He is| 
the o n ly  friend I h a v e  in th e w orld ! I can’t go 

“  T h e n  w e m ust le av e  y o u ,”  said the captain.
“  I can ’ t h e lp  it ,”  Jacob replied, in a  passion of | 

grief. “  I  sh all stay  w ith  th e  tu g .”
“  I understand y o u r fee lin g s,”  said the captain, I 

touched b y  th e b o y ’s devotion  and despair. “  But j 
don ’t  b e  foolish. T a k e  a  friend’s advice. You | 
w ere n ot m u ch to b lam e ; and y o u r staying can c 
n o good. I ’l l  ta k e  you  to  C incinnati. No matter| 
abou t you r fare, i f  yo u  h ave  n’ t a n y  money.”

“  H as n ’t m y  fare b een  p a id  ? ”  said Jacob, start-j 
in g  from  his stu p o r o f  woe.

“ N o . M r. P in k e y  said  h e  would pay it. Bul| 
h e  h a d  n ’t y e t paid h is own. H e  would havedonel 
it, o f  course, before h e  left th e boat. Come aboard,̂  
m y lad ! Y o u  h ave  n’ t go t you r baggage.”
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'That don’ t am ou n t to m u ch ,”  said Jacob. 
I "But I'U  g o  for it ,”  h e  added, after a  m om ent’s
| hesitation.

His anguish for th e loss o f  his friend h a d  up to 
I this time been o f  so w h o lly  unselfish a  nature, that 
he had not once th o u gh t o f  his little  b lack  traveling- 

; and its m odest contents, or o f  a n y  su ch  trivial 
I matter. H e had indeed felt in how  u tterly  desoíate 
I a condition h e  w ould b e , in C in cin n ati o r any- 
where, without his friend ,— if  th at w as selfish. B u t 
now, at the captain ’s k in d ly  m ean t w ords, a  m ore 

| sordid consideration intruded u pon  h is grief.
Not only w ere a ll h is c loth es le ft in the little 

[state-room,— everyth in g, in fact, w hich h e  pos- 
I ¡essed in the world, besides th e dren ched  garm ents 

had on,— but a ll his m oney w as in th e belt 
I which Alphonse w ore about h is body.

This was an additional reason for h is rem aining, 
Iffhich he had n ot considered before. H e thought 
I it so mean and selfish a  m otive, th at h e  did  not 
I speak of it now.

“ Please to take c h a rg e  o f  h is  th in g s,”  h e  said to 
I the captain. “ I w ill take m in e.”  T h e n  to the 
Imcn in the b o a t : “  W a it  for m e one m in u t e !” —  
I and he hurried to th e state-room  for his b ag.

The lighted saloon, th ro u gh  w hich h e  passed 
md repasscd, presented a  cheerfu l contrast to the 

Istorm and gloom  w ithout. T h e  tab le  w as s e t ; the 
I supper waited. T h e  ch eer a n d  com fort h e  was 
Ileaving for darkness a n d  uncertainty, did  not 
I tempt him ; it seem ed rath er lik e  a  m o ck ery  o f  his 
laffiiction. H ow  could a n y  one eat a n d  d r in k  and 
¡be merry in the cabin  that n igh t, w h ile  h e  who 
Ihad so lately b een  th e b r ig h t star o f  a ll w as in the 
¡black depths o f  th e riv e r ?

He knew the room  occupied b y  F lorie  a n d  her 
¡mother. H e p aused ju st a  m om en t at th e door, 
¡longing to know th at a ll w as w ell w ith  th e you n g 
¡girl after her narrow  escape. P erh ap s h e  would 
Ihave wished to sp eak  w ith th em ,— to b e g  their 
¡íorgiveness and b id  th em  good -bye, sin ce  he was 
¡going, never to see th em  again . B u t he cou ld  not 

¡°p. He heard F lorie ’s  voice, a n d  w as grateful. 
hat if she too had been  lost ? T h e  b are  th ou gh t 

»what would h ave  b een  h is feclin gs in  su ch  a  case 
> too terrible.

The saloon was alm ost deserted. N o bo d y gave 
¡han any attention as h e  hu rried  out. T h e  passen- 

1 on the sheltered parts o f  th e d ecks w ere too 
Jintent watching th e secon d b o a t from  the steam er 

°give much heed to Jacob. T h e  yaw l h a d  gone 
j“P and down in th e rain , sea rch in g  th e river and 
1 e sliorc, and the fallen trees a lo n g  b y  th e shore, 

traces o f  the body, and w as now  retu rn in g, 
‘gging som ething h ea vy  in its w ake.
Jacob felt a  sh u dder o f  d read, a s  h e  saw it at first 

eobscurity. B u t a  flash o f  lig h tn in g , flooding

the scene w ith  one sw ift, dazzling gleam , show ed 
him  w h at it  was.

T h e  w ater-logged  boat w as in tow. T h e  passen- 
gers, crow din g to lo ok  over a t  it, did  n ot notice 
him . T h e  captain  too was occupied g iv in g  orders, 
a n d  he d rop p ed  unobserved into th e tu g ’s  boat.

T h e  m en p u sh ed  off. Jacob ga ve  one backw ard 
look, a n d  felt a  sh arp  stin g  o f  regret, a s  h e  saw  the 
groups on  th e d eck  a n d  heard th e m uffled rush o f 
th e grea t p addles ro llin g  slow ly  to k eep  th e steam - 
b o at in th e stream . T h e  deck-hands w ere h au ling 
in the haw ser. T h e n  carne the sound as o f a  sm all 
cataract, as th e w ater-logged  boat, raised b y  the 
steam er’s  tackle, b o w  forem ost, poured its contents 
into th e river. O ver a ll was heard  th e vo ice  o f  the 
captain  coolly  g iv in g  h is orders for th e start. T h e  
paddles stopped, then  rolled  th e oth er w ay, the 
whistle ga ve  a  w ild  snort, and the steam b oat and 
the tu g  parted com pany.

T h e  storm  was now  n early  over. It w as still 
ra in in g  a  little w h ere  Jacob w a s ; b u t th e clouds in 
th e w est w ere broken , sh ow ing a  p eacefu l sunset 
sk y — a sea  o f  liquicl go ld  overtopped b y  avalanches 
o f  fire-tinted snow. T o w a rd  that gate-w ay o f  glory 
the steam er g lid ed  aw ay, and disap p eared  ; while 
over Jacob’s h ead  still h u n g  the rainy can op y, bor- 
dered in th e w est with a  frin ge o f  su rg in g  llam e.

C h a p t e r  X III .

D E P A R T U R E  O F  T H E  T U G - B O A T .

IT w as n ot until th e excitem en t caused b y  the 
accident had subsided a  little, th at an yb od y  th ough t 
o f  m a k in g  inquiry for Jacob.

“  I did  n’ t m ean to let h im  off,”  said th e captain, 
co m in g  in la te  to th e su pper-tab le. “  I  th o u gh t if 
I go t h im  to com e aboard for h is b a g g a g e , I could 
k e ep  h im . B u t I was b u sy  for a  few m in utes after, 
a n d  w h en  I th ou gh t o f  him  a gain  h e  was gone. 
H e  is certain ly a  p lu ck y  little  fellow ! H ow  is your 
daughter, M rs. F a ir la k e ? ”

T h e  question w as addressed to. F lo r ie ’s m other, 
w ho w as a lso  sittin g  dow n to a  late cu p  o f  tea.

“  F loren ce  is  qu ite  com fortablc,”  sh e  replied, 
w ithout h e r  usual draw l. “  I 've been so absorbed 
in m y  care o f  her, th at I fee l m y se lf qu ite  gu ilty—
I ’ve scarcely  th ou gh t o f  that brave b o y  at a l l ! 
S h e is sure th at h e  saved h e r  life, a n d  th at she 
carne very  n ear drow n in g h im ,— she does n’t know  
w h at saved th em . I t  is terrible to th ink o f  his 
b e in g  left beh ind ! W h a t  w ill becom e o f  h im  ? 
H e  has no m o n ey .”

“  A re  you  sure o f  th at ? ”  said th e captain.
“  H e told m e th at M r. P in k e y  had h is m o n ey .” 
“ A n d  P in k ey  has go n e to the bo ttom  with i t ! ”  

rem arked  M rs. C h ip p erly , ta k in g  som e n ice bits 
from  th e table, to carry to th e state-room  for her

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



3 3 4 I I I S  O W N  M A S T E R .

d aughters. “  N o  w onder th e boy w as so anxious 
to stay  a n d  h ave  th e b o d y  recovered ! ”

“  I don ’ t th ink th e  m o n ey w as his c h ie f  m otive, 
b y  any m eans ! ”  said M rs. F air lak e . “  H e idolized 
M r. P in k e y .”  S om eth in g  o f  th e draw l carne into 
her voice a gain  a s  she added : “  H e  th ou gh t him  
a perfect m odel o f  a  fine gen tiem an  ! Y o u  can 
hardly w onder at i t ; P in k e y ’s m anners were extra- 
ord in ary, and Jacob is v e ry  y o u n g .”

“  I f  m y  head had n’ t been  full o f  o th er m atters,”  
said th e captain , “ I w ould h ave  k ep t th e boy 
aboard lo n g  en o u g h  at least to have a  purse m ade 
up for h im .”

“ O h , w h y  did  n’ t y o u ? ”  excla im ed M rs. F a ir­
lake. “  I suppose I am  w icked , bu t I m ust own 
th at I am  a  great d ea l m ore  troubled abou t him  
than I am  abou t M r. P in k ey . M r. P in k ey  does n ’t 
seem  to m e to b e  a  v ery  gen u in e ch a ra cte r; and 
som ehow  his death does n’ t seem  to b e  real. I f  he 
should  w alk  into th e cab in  now , with that p retty  
m u stache a n d  that exquisite sm ile o f  his, I don’ t 
th in k  I should  b e  a t  a ll su rp rised .”

Jacob was a t  this tim e in even  a  m ore pitiable 
situation  th an  a n y b o d y  im agin ed. T h e  steam boat 
was g o n e ; a n d  now  th e tu g-boat, w h ich  h e  had ex- 
pected w ould rem ain , p erhap s a ll n igh t if  the body 
was not sooner found, was g o in g  too.

It was g ro w in g  dark  ; and after d ra g g in g  the 
river-bottom  and cruisin g up and dow n u n til further 
search seem ed useless, the cap ta in  recalled h is m cn.

T h e  tu g  was laid  up b y  the b a n k  a  little distance 
down th e river. T h e  boat carne alongside, the 
m en g o t ou t, a n d  it w as tak en  in tow.

D ren ch ed , h a gg ard , broken -hearted , Jacob stood 
upon the tu g, w ith  h is little  b la c k  b a g  in hand. 
T h e  m oon shone upon th e river and the wooded 
shores. T h e  w ater g u rg le d  m ournfully  u nder the 
wales. T h e  han ds w ere p re p a rin g  to cast off.

“  W h ic h  is th e captain  ? ”  Jacob inquired.
“  T h e re  at the w h eel,”  said one o f  the m en who 

h a d  been  in the b o at with him .
Jacob ap p roach ed  th e little  w heel-house, and, 

stan din g in th e m o on ligh t, spoke to a  face that 
looked ou t a t  him  th ro u gh  th e open window.

“  I th o u gh t you  would stay  a n d  hu n t lo n g er ! ” 
h e  burst forth with a  so b , a fter try in g  in v ain  to 
con tro l his voice.

“  S t a y ? ”  ech oed  th e captain. “  W e  can ’t  stay 
a ll n ight. W e ’v e  done m ore than we agreed to, 
and now  w e m ust be o ff.”

“  W h e re  are you  g o in g  ? ”  said Jacob, m astering 
h im self a t  last.

“  T o  P ittsburg. W h e re  do you w an t to g o  ? ”
“  I don ’ t w ant to g o  an yw h ere  1 ”
“  Y o u  are easily satisfied, th e n ,”  said the captain. 

H e  continued m ore k in dly , se e in g  th e utter discon- 
solateness o f  th e boyish  figure  trem b lin g  before

him  in the m o on ligh t : “  I f  you  want to g0 to 
P ittsburg, or any place up th e river, stay aboard; 
I ’ ll g ive  you  you r passage. It ’s a  liard case, i 
k n ow .”

“  W h a t  should  I g o  b a ck  up th e river for?” said 
Jacob. “  I m ig h t have gone on to Cincinnati. 
where I have an  únele ; b u t I can ’t go back home! 
— I have n o hom e ! I have n’t  a  friend in the 
w orld, now  th at h e  ”

“ W e ll,  m ak e up you r m ind w hat y o u ’ll do" 
said th e cap ta in , “  for w e ’re  o ff.”

“  M y  m ind is m ade u p ,”  replied Jacob.
“ G o in g  a s h o r e ? ”
T h e  b o y  could not answer. A  moment later he 

stood alone on  th e bank. T h e  m en, who felt a 
great deal m ore kindness for h im  than they knew 
how  to express, called  to h im , and begged him to 
com e aboard.

H e  had not a  voice even  to thank them; but 
there h e  stood, silent, with on ly  the great river and 
th e solem n woods about h im , and watchcd the tug 
steam  slow ly aw ay.

C H A P T E R  X I V .

N I G H T  I N  T H E  W I L D F .R N E S S .

IT w as soon out o f  sight. T h e  sottnd of paddles 
and p a n tin g  steam  died  in th e distance, and Jacob 
lieard  on ly  the noise o f  n igh t-sin g in g  inseets about 
him , and the roar o f  a  torrent, causecl by the rain, 
p ou rin g  down the b a n k  into th e river just above 
th e fallen  trees. T h e n  o f  a  sudden he felt all the 
loneliness and d an ger o f  his situation, and a sense 
o f  fear carne over him .

H e was in a  w ilderness— he kn ew  not how far 
from  a n y  h u m an  abode. H e w as wet and chilled, 
for the w eather had turned cool after the rain. He 
had d eclined  to sliare th e hasty supper which the 
tu g 's  m en offered h im  : h e  was not hungry then, 
and h e  was not h u n g ry  now— his heart was too full 
o f  m isery. B ut he felt th e need o f  food. He felt 
the need o f  w arm th, a n d , m ore than all, the need 
o f  hum an  aid  and sym p athy.

H e to ok  a  last lo ok  at th e spot where his friend 
had b een  lo st,— w here th e w ater now shimmered 
as b righ tly  in th e m oonbeam s as if  there were 
n ever su ch  a  th in g  as loss or g r ie f in the world,-  
th en , with a  grea t sig h , turned away.

It was, a fter a ll, a  sort o f  re lie f that he could not 
find w h at h e  so u gh t. H e would have sluiddered 
to see a n y  hu m an -loo k in g  th in g  afloat, or washed 
u p a gain st th e bank. H e  w ould have been terrified 
to m eet h is dead  friend there alone.

H e th o u gh t th ere  m ust be a  farm ing country a 
little  b a ck  from  th e river, a n d  that he might fin 
h e lp  and sh elter in som e house not far away; » 
h e  at once clim b ed  up into the woods.
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The land continued to rise, a n d  h e  w en t on and 
up until he reached m ore le ve l grou n d  ; b u t it was 
all woods— woods— as far as h e  w en t and as far as 
he could see. H e  tore his w ay th ro u gh  th e wet 
undergrowth; h e  stum bled  a t  fallen tru n k s; he 

¡ed cagerly forw ard, a n d  stop p ed  to listen often, 
üith a heart b e a tin g  h ard  w ith fatigu e and fear.

raccoon “  w h in n eyed ,”  o r an  ow l filled th e hollow s 
o f  the woods w ith  its u n earth ly  “  W h o  ! w ho ! ” 

T h e  m oon ligh t slanted dow n th ro u gh  th e thick 
b o u g h s a n d  am idst th e  tail stem s, m a k in g  little 
silver patch es o f  lig h t in m asses o f  shadow , and 
silver gleam s on  th e trun ks a n d  bare g ro u n d ,—  
gleam s w hich w avered a s  th e b o u g h s m oved. H e

“ a l l  w o o d s — w o o d s — a s  f a r  a s  h e  w e n t . ”

For there was so m eth in g  fearful in th e solitude. 
‘ he wind sw ept over th e  forest-tops w ith a  low, 
jnournful roar. P a tter in g  drops fell, sh aken  in 
«le showers from  th e boughs. A  lim b creaked 
°'erhead. A s  h e  m oved on , th e sound o f  h is own 

on th e dead  tw igs had in it  som eth in g 
"minous and startlin g . W h e n  h e  stood still, a

w as m ore than once deceived  b y  these glim m er- 
in gs , th in k in g  h e  saw  a  w ay ou t o f  th e forest.

T h e n  carne a  rush o f  selfish th ou gh ts' a n d  self- 
reproachcs.

W h a t  w as h e  there for ? H e cou ld  do no good 
to h im self o r an yb od y  else. I f  A lp h o n se  was 
drow ned, w h y, h e  was drow ned, and th at w as the
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e n d  o f  him . A s  for th e m o n ey, h e  wished h e  had 
n ev e r le t h im  ta k e  i t ; bu t now , h e  did  n ot w ant 
it— h e  h a d  a  h orror o f  i t ! B esides, th e search for 
it w as hopeless. W h y  h a d  n’ t h e  stayed  on board 
th e steam boat, as any other boy w ould h ave  done ?

A n d  a g a in  Jacob asked him self, as h e  h a d  often 
done before, w h en  h is conscience o r h is g o o d  im ­
p u lses h a d  k ep t him  from  th in g s w hich seem ed 
p le a s a n t:

“  W h y  can ’ t I do a s  o th er b o ys d o  w ho don’ t 
care  ? Joe B erry  n ever w ould h a v e  left a  com fort- 
a b le  b erth  on  bo ard  a  steam b oat, to  do as I h ave  
d o n e,— no, n ot i f  h is ow n brother w as lost in the 
r iv e r !  H e ’d h a v e  looked ou t for him self. W h a t 
was it  m ade m e stop  o ff?  M r. P in k e y  was n’ t 
a lw ays a  go o d  friend to m e .”

T h e n  h e  th o u gh t o f  a ll th at gen tlem an ’s faults, 
a n d  even  b lam ed him  for g e ttin g  drow ned and 
p u ttin g  h im  to so  m u ch trouble.

I t  is  a  com fort to k n o w  th at su ch  unw orthy 
th o u g h ts  as th ese d id  n ot con tin ué lon g. T h e  
b o y ’s  stou t h ea rt soon rose from  its terrible de- 
pression. H e  w as n o t so rry  th at h e  h a d  stayed, 
th ou gh  h e  h a d  stayed  to so little  purpose. H e  re- 
m em b ered  o n ly  the b e tter  qualities o f  h is friend, 
a n d  felt th a t h e  cou ld  n ever h a v e  been  h a p p y— th at 
h e  should  a lw ays h a v e  h a ted  and despised h im self 
— i f  h e  h a d  le ft h im  to  h is sudden a n d  dreadful 
fate, and go n e  on  in th e steam boat, carin g  on ly  for 
his ow n safety  a n d  convenience.

It is som etim es w orth th e w h ile  to ob ey con­
science, a n d  follow  o u r b e tter  im pulses, at what- 
e ve r seem in g  sacrifice, i f  o n ly  for th e  a fter satisfac- 
tion  o f  fee lin g  th at a n y  oth er course w ould h ave  
b een  w ron g. T h a t  precious satisfaction is, to 
e ve ry  noble nature, m ore th an  a ll w o rld ly  ends 
u n righ teo u sly  attained. M a n y  a  m an, and m an y a  
you th , w ould  to-d ay g iv e  up a ll h e  h as eve r gain ed  
b y  u n w o rth y m ean s, to b e  a b le  to sa y  to  his own 
soul, “  I  resisted th e tem ptation — I did  r i g h t ! ”

B u t n ow  th at h e  h a d  done all h e  cou ld  do, Jacob 
saw  th at h e  o u gh t to lo se  n o tim e in carin g  for 
h im self. H e  b ecam e discouraged , a t  last, in his 
efforts to  find a  house in th e  direction  h e  h a d  taken, 
a n d  turned back. O v er h u m p s a n d  hollow s and 
th ro u gh  underbrush h e  w ent, a n d  w as g la d  to see 
th e sh in in g  river bu rst upon h is  s ig h t a gain , a s  he 
carne dow n ou t o f  th e woods.

T h e re  w ere  frequen t v illa g es  scattered  a lo n g  the 
shores, a n d  h e  n ow  resolved to  k e ep  on dow n the 
river u ntil h e  should com e to  one.

H e  had started, w a lk in g  v e ry  fast, w h en  a  noise, 
differen t from  the sound o f  th e  w ind in th e tree- 
tops, arrested  h im . I t  w as th e hoarse p a n tin g  
b rea th  o f  a  steam b oat co m in g  up th e river.

A s  it  ap p roach ed, its red  s ig n a l lan tern  m ade 
broken  reflections in th e w ater before th e ru sh in g

prow. Its  sm oke-p ip e sp outed  a  hu id  fountain0f 
c lou d  a n d  fire. T h e  cabin , with its doors and 
m an y Windows, looked like a  delicate  shell full 0f 
lig h t, as it  advan ced  steadily  up th e stream, in the 
m isty  m oonshine.

I t  rem in ded Jacob  o f  th e companionship a nd 

ch eer h e  h a d  lost, and m ade h is present lo n e lin e s s  

seem  a ll th e w ilder, a ll th e m ore  remóte from 
hum an  aid. I t  carne abreast o f  h im , a l m o s t  w ith in  

reach  o f  th e sound o f  h is voice, h a d  h e  c h o s e n  to 

hail i t ; th en  passed on, ro llin g  its white w a k e  in 

th e m oon, a n d  trailin g  its b an n er o f  s m o k e  side- 

w ays far o ff  over th e darken ed w ater. It w a s  g o n e, 

and Jacob resum ed his tram p.
H e  k e p t a lo n g  th e su m m it o f  th e bank, which 

slop ed  dow n som e forty feet to  th e river, then at 
its usual sum m er le ve l, th o u g h  n ot very low. At 
h igh-w ater, th at lo fty  b a n k  was brim m ed, and even 
overflow ed. T h e re  was a  strip  o f  grass along by 
its e d ge , a n d  above th a t rose th e w oodcd hills.

H e  w alked  abou t h a lf  an hour, m eetin g with no 
adven tu res, a n d  find ing no signs o f  any clearing or 
settlem en t on th e h e igh ts at h is right.

T h e n  th e curve  o f  th e b a n k  w hich he followed 
c h a n g ed  abru p tly . I t  took a  sudden turn to  the 
north, w h ile  the river sw ep t aw ay  tow ard t h e  South­

w est. T h e  w oods, too, reced ed  su d d en ly ; and he 
soon found th at h e  h a d  com e to  som e sort of inlet 
or broad creek , w h ich  la y  d irectly  across his course,

C h a p t e r  X V .

T H E  R I V E R  P E D D L E R .

A s  h e  stood  on  th e ban k , lo ok in g  across the 
m isty gulf, u ncertain  w h at to do, h e  heard a dog 
bark. T h e  sound carne from  th e water’s edge 
below , and on ly  a  few rods up th e creek.

T h e  m o on ligh t slanted dow n th e slope, and 
show ed him  som e sort o f  craft b y  the shore. At 
th e farther end  o f  it, a  w arm  glow — ruddier than 
th e m o on ligh t, and confined to a  small spacc- 
shon e upon th e b a n k  and th e water. The thing 
lo ok ed  to Jacob lik e  som e g ig an tic  lightning-bug.

It p ro ved  to  b e  a  little  b o x  o f  a  steamboat, occu­
p ied  b y  a  m an a n d  a  dog. T h e  d o g  leaped on the 
d eck , a n d  k e p t up a  furious b a rk in g  at the boy as 
h e  approach ed. T h e  m an  w as soon visible, cook- 
in g  so m eth in g  at a  curious little  stove  under a pro- 
jectio n  o f  th e deck, o r cabin  roof, over the bo"'.

Jacob stop p ed  a t  th e to p  o f  th e bank, afraidof 
th e  d o g. T h e  m an  silen ced the barkin g, and called 
to him  :

“  W a n t a n y th in g  in m y  line ? ’ ’
“  Y e s , ”  sa id  Jacob.
A  pleasant odor from  th e co o k in g  was wafted up 

to h im , a n d  h e  saw  th at the m an was frying fish.
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“ Come down here, th en ,”  said th e m an .'
“ Wont the d o g  b ite  m e ? ”
“  Not without yo u  go to take so m eth in g  from

“ From the w hat ? ”
“ The A rk . I aint exac ’ly  F a th e r  N o a h ; but 

the ñ am e o f  m y  craft. H ave n’ t y e  heard 
an d  h is A r k  ? I th o u gh t you 

n m y line o f  business.”

and a  m outh abou t w hich there was a  p u ck e r o f  
self-conceit.

“  I did  n ’t care  to b u y  a n y th in g ,”  said Jacob.
“  T h e n  w h at do y e  w ant ? Y o u  see , I ’m a  ped- 

dler. I  used to drive a  peddler’s cart in Y o rk  
S ta t e ; then  as th e railroads m ade trade b etter for 
th e stores and worse for m e, I cante ou t here, and 
finally  took to the river. It don’t  m ake m u ch 
difference w here a  m an  is, o r w h at h e  does,— it ’s

‘  I ’ m  g o i n g  t o  g r a t i f y  y o u r  a l i m e n i t i v e n e s s . ”

“ What is t h a t ? ”  said Jacob, descen d in g  the 
I bank.

“ My line o f  bu sin ess?  D ry  goods, fancy goods, 
Itin-ware, broom s, b o o k s,— a n yth in g, from  one of 
I mv patent stoves to a  side-com b ,— the best variety 
I on the riv e r; com e aboard and exam ine. H ush 
1 your noise, R ip p e r !”

Ripper seem ed to b e  th e dog. A t  a n y  rate, he 
| hushed, and Jacob step p ed  aboard.

‘ If ye aint in  a  h u rry ,”  sa id  M r. L o n gsh ore, 
I set down on  th e rail th ere, a n d  m ak e your- 
N f  comfortable as y e  can , w hile I g ive  th is fish 
| Mother turn.”

As he resum ed his coo k in g , Jacob n oticed that 
Ibewasa man o f  m édium  h e ig h t, b u t v ery  spare, 
l'ttíh a narrow, w rin kled , serious face, sm all eyes,

a ll about the sam e th in g. M y  A r k  aint m uch 
b ig g e r  ’n a  peddler’s  cart, and I carry on  m u ch the 
sam e sort o f  trade in it, a n d  in  m u ch th e sam e 
way. F o lk s  are abou t th e sam e everyw h ere, and 
w ant abou t th e sam e kin d o f  truck  ; I k n ow  w h at 
th e y  w ant, and try  to furnish it.”

Jacolo sa t dow n on th e ra il, a n d  m eek ly  waited 
for a  chance to  p u t in  a  w ord. Sam  Lon gshore 
turned h is fish and k e p t on talking.

“  I go from  v illag e  to v illage  a lo n g  th e sh o r e s ; 
I can  g o  up sh a ller stream s, w here b ig  boats can ’ t ; 
m y  boat can  ru n  w here th ere  ’s a  good h eavy  dew. 
I ’m  a  great reader, and a  grea t th in ker. T h e re  
aint m an y su bjects th at I h ain t th ou gh t over and 
com e to m y  ow n conclusions a b o u t.”

A n d  th e p u ck cr  abou t th e peddler’s m outh
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show ed th at h e  was con fid en t o f  h a v in g  com e to 
p retty  correct conclusions.

“  I d o n ’t take a n y b o d y ’s w ord for a n y th in g ,”  he 
w en t on, in terru p tin g  Jacob, who was b eg in n in g  to 
speak. “  I f  I h ear o f  a  bo o k  I w ant, I  b u y  it, and 
read it, a n d  w eigh  it accord in g  to m y  ju d gm e n t, 
and put it b y  to read  it a gain  i f  it ’s  w orth it, or 
se ll it to th e n ext custom er. I can  alw ays find a  
custom er for a  th in g  T don’ t w ant. I kn ow  just 
how  to deal w ith foiks. T h e re  ’s a  m onstrous sight 
in p h ren o lo g y, a n d  I ’v e  studied th e Science till I 
k n ow  ju st ho w  to ap p ly  it to  m y  business. I know 
a  ben evolen t m an , o r a n  avaricious m an , o r a  vain 
w om an, o r a  w om an o f  good  sense a n d  taste, the 
m inute I set e yes on ’em , and I approach ’em  
accord in gly . I  excite  th e b en evolen t m an’s be- 
nevolence, and m ak e him  want to m ak e presents 
to som ebody o f a ll m y  m ost valu ab le  articles. I f  a 
m an has la rg e  acquisitiveness, I le t h im  understand 
th at there never was su ch  a  ch an ce for good  bar- 
gain s before a n d  n ever w ill b e  again . T a k e  a  vain 
person, and I la y  on  a  few touches o f  flattery here 
and th ere,— none to h u rt,— a n d  m ak e ’e m  think 
there ’s n oth in g  in the world so  b ecom in g to their 
sty le  o f  b e a u ty  as som e o f  m y  fan cy articles. T h e n  
when I fall in w ith  la rg e  cau sality  and caution and 
good  p ercep tive faculties, I  com e r ig h t dow n to 
h ard  pan— talk  plain  sense, show  m y  best goods, 
a n d  te ll ho w  th in gs are  m ade, and in terest m y  cus- 
tom ers th at w ay. T h e re  ’s eve ry th in g  in kn ow in g 
w h at o rga n s to excite. T h e  last w ar m ig h t-h a ve  
b een  avoided ju s t  as w ell a s  not. B u t th e trouble 
was, the two p arties excited  th e w ro n g  organ s in 
each other. T h e y  w en t to f ig h t in g ; a n d  fightin g 
a lw ays excites com bativeness. W h e re a s  th ey  ou gh t 
to  have tried  to excite  each other’s  b en evo len ce .”

W e a ry  and w oe-begone as h e  was, Jacob was 
a lm ost m oved to sm ile at the wiry tone o f  voice, 
th e q u irk s o f  th e h ead  a n d  pu ckers o f  th e m outh, 
with which th e peddler, w ho w as so m u ch o f  a  
philosopher, la id  dow n these shrew d observations 
and ru les o f  life.

“  N ow , I k n ow  ju st w hat organ s I am  exc itin g  in 
y o u ,”  L o n gsh ore  w en t on, p ou rin g  ou t a  cup o f  
coffee, b u tter in g  h is fried fish, and arra n gin g  his 
little su p p er on th e to p  o f  a  b o x  used as a  table. 
“  I a m  e xc itin g  you r alim enitiveness ”  (learned as 
h e  w as, he g o t som e o f  h is words w ron g), “  your 
hope, a n d  you r com parison. Y o u r  a lim enitive­
ness— th at is you r desire for food— su gg ests to you 
th at fried p erch , fresh c a u g h t from  th e river, with 
a  little  sa lt a n d  b u tter, and a  cu p  o f  S am  L o n g- 
shore’s coffee to w ash it dow n, w ould taste  good.

T h e  second o rgan  is in a liv e ly  State, and ma 
you hope that I will offer y o u  some. Your com 
parison— w hich I notice is v e ry  large— sets you to 
com p arin g  m e w ith oth er peddlers, m y Ark witl 
their w ago n s, and m y  idees with common men1] 
idees. I ’m  g o in g  to gratify  you r alimenitiveness 
a n d  offer you  one o f  these fish. ”

T h e  p hilosophical p eddler h eld  out the dish to; 
Jacob, ad d in g, with a  shrew d tw inkle o f  the eyj 
and a  com ical tw ist o f  th e n e c k :

“  H ave I hit y o u r case r ig h t ? ”
“  I can ’t  e a t  now , th an k  you  ! ”  said Jacob.
“  A h  ! then  it  is n’ t so  m uch your alimenitive­

ness th at is excited  a s  you r alidrinkitiveness. Then 
is no su ch  word in th e b ooks, but I think thei 
ou gh t to b e  one, to m ak e th e distinction betweeij 
h u n ger and thirst. In  som e persons alimenitive 
ness is sm all, w h ile  alidrinkitiveness is large andl 
active. H a ve  a  cu p  o f  coffee.”

“  I can ’ t eat o r d rin k  a n y th in g ,”  said Jacob,! 
“  u ntil I h ave  told y o u .”

“  T o ld  m e w h at ? ”  said the philosopher, in some! 
am azem ent at th e failure o f  his science.

“  I was upset in a  b o at up th e river, along with! 
a  w hole party— a b o at from  th e steam er bound to| 
C in cin n ati— w e w ere p assen gers— and or 
drow ned— and I stop p ed  off, because we could n’tj 
find h im , b u t th e steam boat w ent on, and he i 
m y  on ly  friend, and n o w T  have nobody and noth-j 
in g  in th e world ! ”

W ith  w hich last words Jacob burst forth in a lili 
o f  violent sobbing.

T h e  p eddler w ho w as a  philosoper— the pliiloso-l 
p her w ho was a  peddler— b ecam e also a man.

“  W h y  d id  n ’t  yo u  te ll m e ? I thought, if yotil 
d id  n’ t wish to b u y  a n yth in g, it m ust be some olT 
m y  supper you  w anted. Y o u  o u gh t to take Spme-I 
th in g  the first th in g ; it w ill fortify your stomachj 
a n d  restore th e loss o f  protoplasm , wasted by over-l 
exertion and excitem en t. Protoplasm  is the primi-l 
tive substance o f  a ll nutrition, and grief will was(c| 
it as fast as h ard  w o rk .”

H e  cou ld  n ot h elp  th ro w in g in this bit of scien-| 
tifie inform ation. B u t he accom panied it withl 
w hat was better— a cup o f  coffee, which he madel 
th e disheartened b o y  drink w ithout more ado.

“  N o w  te ll m e a ll about it— ju st the main po¡nts| 
— a n d  w hat I can  do for y o u .”

Jacob dran k, and also a te  a  fried perch. whichl 
h e  h eld  in h is fingers. H is b o d y  was nourished 1 
a n d  his h eart w arm ed. T h e n , gettin g  control of| 
his feelin gs en o u g h  to sp e a k  without sobbing, 
told his story.

(T o  be conlinued.)
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B R A V E  L I T T L E  F L O R E N C I A .
( A  T n t e  S to r y  o /  M e x ú a n  L i f e . )

B y  N e w t o n  P e r k i n s .

F l o r e n c i a  T o m a y a o  is a  b rave  girl— a  brave 
mrl, and only thirteen years oíd. S h e lives in a 

I country vvhere ih ere  are  no schools, and has not 
I the beñefit o f  such instruction, ñ or the en joym ent 
1 0f such pleasant su rrou n d in gs as th e children  of 

Ibis country possess. S h e is an  orphan, and lives 
| with her m other in a  poor little  v illage  in M éxico 

ed G uantla-M orelos. Y e t  ben eath  h e r  darle

hours to geth er, w hile h e r  m oth er hoes th e co m  in 
th e field, o r plow s th e grou nd , h o ld in g  b y  the 
handles a  great w ooden plow, w hich is draw n across 
the field b y  one o r two bullocks. L ittle  girls in 
th at cou ntry w o rk  a s  soon as th e y  b e g in  to w alk, 
and th ey  n ever cease w o rk in g  until th e y  are dead.

D ress ? O h yes ! th ey  h ave  dresses, b u t I hardly 
th in k  you  w ould like to w alk  w ith th e best ciad

skin she has a  heart full o f  sym p ath y  ; and despite 
her surroundings a n d  u ncultivated life, she is truly 
a noble little girl. D o  you not th in k  from  her 
picturc that she is b r ig h t a n d  in te lligen t, qu ick  to 

I understand, a n d  ju s t  su ch  a  com pan ion  as you  
would like to  h ave  jo in  you  in a  gam e o f  rom ps ? 
She knows as little  abou t p la y in g  ta g  and croquet 

Usyou do about m in d in g  sh eep  o r grin d in g  corn. 
Par off in M éxico the little  g ir ls  are not o f  m uch 

I tonsequence, th e peop le  th in k , and th e y  are  valued 
I only as they can  d o  a  good d ay ’s  work— draw  w ater 
I ¡nbuckets from  a  w ell, a n d  carry  it on  th eir heads 
1 >n earthen jars, o r sit on th e grou n d  a ll d ay and 

km around a  la r g e 'f la t  stone, u n d er w hich the 
vellow maize, or Indian  corn , is ground into m eal. 

’ Tovarythe occupation , p erh ap s sh e  h as to carry 
little b a b y  sister o r b ro th er in  h e r  arm s for

am o n g  them  for h a lf  a  b lo ck  in ou r streets. T h e y  
have  b u t one garm en t, and th at is a  lo n g  cotton  
robe, w ith  a  lió le cut in th e top, b y  m eans o f  which 
th ey  can  slip it over th eir h ead s and le t it fall grace- 
fu lly  abou t their bodies. W h e n  th e y  grow  up to 
b e  w om en, then  th e y  com e ou t in their fu ll attire, 
— in gorgeo u s array  for ho lidays and fes/a  d a ys,—  
b y  a d d in g  a  p ctticoat a n d  a  sliaw l folded across the 
breast. I f  th e y  are v e ry  rich, they h ave  ornam ents 
o f  go ld  and silver in th eir hair, a n d  perhaps wear 
finger-rin gs a n d  necklaces.

A s  to their h ouses !— w ell, I h ard ly  th in k  -a re­
s p e c ta b a  go at w ould lik e  to live in one o f  them . 
T h e y  are  n ot b y  a n y  m eans as good  as a  dog- 
kenn el, a n d  ye t th ese peasan t peop le  sleep a n d  eat 
in them . T h e  w alls are m ade o f  m ud, baked  hard 
in th e su n , a n d  the roofs are  th atch ed  w ith the
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leaves o f  th e yucca-tree, w hich are lo n g  a n d  nar- 
row, lik e  a  sw ord-blade, and h ave  at th e end  a  lo n g  
b lack  thorn. S om etim es th e houses are  m ade o f  
large  fíat stones, b u ilt low , so th at th e earth q uakes 
shall not overthrow  th em . T h e re  is n o  su ch  th in g  
as a  floor to their houses, excep t th e earth  ; ñ or are 
there a n y  w indow s or chim neys. T h e  fire is built 
on  th e grou nd , and o f  course th e sm oke filis th e hut 
a n d  blacken s th e w alls, and a  portion o f  it escapes 
a t the open door. P erh ap s a  few o f  these houses 
h ave  one sq u are  w indow  cu t in  th e w all u nder the 
roof, b u t w ithout any glass in i t ! T h e  fam ily 
usually  eat, dress and sleep  in one room , a s  well as 
coo k  their m eáis and receive  their friends therein  ; 
in fact, as th ere  is bu t one room  in the dw ellin g, 
th ey  can  do n au gh t else. A s  for beds, th e leaves 
o f  th e y u c c a  are p la ited  to ge th er, and m ak e nice 
m ats, w h ich  are  rolled  up in th e day-tim e and at 
n ig h t are  spread ou t on th e  floor o f  th e hut. T h is  
is th e k in d  o f  b ed  used in th e E astern  countries, 
and it is v e ry  e a sy  to “  ta k e  it  u p  and w a lk ,"  a s  the 
m an did  w h om  w e read  abou t in  the B ible.

F o o d  is p lentifu l, and it  w ould seem  as if  the 
m ore n aturc p rovid es for th e people, th e lcss w ork 
th e y  do th em selves. C a ttle  are a b u n d a n t; goats.

F L O R E N C I A  S

sh eep , gam e a n d  fowl are plentiful. T h e  Indian  
corn  grow s everyw h ere ; potatoes, yam s, coffee, 
tobáceo, b a rle y , a n d  th e lik e  are  also cultivated. 
T h e n  in  oth er parts o f  M éxico are  to b e  found the 
trop ical fruits and p lants,— oran ges, figs, bananas, 
olives, su gar-cane, palm -trees, apples, a n d  guava, 
—  so  th at th e cou n try  is  ricli, bu t th e inhabitants 
lazy. T h e  w om en  d o  the hard w o r k ; th e m en

sm oke, h u n t, and too often  p lunder travelerc. 
T h e n  th ere  is th e grea t th ick-leaved cactus-plant] 
bristlin g  a ll over w ith th orns ; it  grow s everywheri 
O n e  w ould th ink it useless ; b u t n o— it serves twd 
m ost im portant ends. Y o u  can  see  long hedgesc 
it  g ro w in g  in th e fields, for it  m akes a  most ¡mi 
p enetrable  b a rr ie r ; no m an  o r beast can passover! 
und er, or th ro u gh  it. Its  points are  like a thouj 
sand bayon ets, tu rn in g  down, up, sideways—everjl 
w ay. B u t th e peasants cu t o ff  the leaves, put then 
on a  stick , a n d  hold them  in th e fire till the thorn1 
a re  bu rn ed  off, and then  feed their cattle upon them.|

N ow , in such a  cou n try  lived  our little friend! 
F loren cia . S h e had n o father, and 
brothers o r s is te rs ; so as soon  as she was 
en o ugh , she b ega n  to h e lp  h e r  m other take 
o f  th e house and field. O n e d ay , when she va: 
tw elve years oíd, she heard  a  m an  w ho was gather- 
in g  a  crow d abou t him  in the streets and talk- 
in g  to them . D raw n  b y  curiosity, she 
h im , a n d  heard  h im  te ll o f  a  g o o d  man ' 
a t  one tim e lived on th e earth. S h e heard how 
this good  person h a d  been k in d and forgivingi 
to h is enem ies— ho w  m en  h a d  cru e lly  treated him,] 
a n d  y e t h e  retu rn ed good  for th e evil he had re- 
ceived. S h e  w as interested ; it  was the first time 
she h a d  heard o f  th e S aviou r, and she eagerly fol- 
low ed th e m issionary abou t and heard him talk to 
th e p eop le , until at last, from  b e in g  a  heathen, she 
b ecam e a  C hristian  girl.

Som e m on ths after this, th e incident happenedj 
w hich I a m  abou t to  relate. A t  Morelos, in thef 
p rovince o f  G u a n tla , about five m iles from 
h om e o f  F lo ren cia , w as a  cem etery. In  that pía 
an oíd custom  still p revails w h ich  was practicet 
a m o n g  th e R o m an s hun dreds o f  years ago,—thel 
o ffering o f  m eats and drinks to  th e dead. On the] 
first o f  N o ve m b er (A ll  Sain ts’ D a y ), the people} 
to th e graves o f  th eir dead friends, and place onl 
them  dishes fu ll o f  m eat, bread , fruit, and wine. 
T h e y  h ave  a  curious b e lie f th at this, in some way, 9  
benefits the dead. W e k n ow  this to be a  heathenl 
custom , a n d  con sider it  a  nonsensical ceremony;l 
b u t in th e cou n try  w here F lo re n c ia  lived, the igno-i 
rant a n d  superstitious peop le  believe in it,—inl 
truth, it is a  part o f  their religión . O n the first ol 
N o vem b er, 1875, F lo ren cia  w en t to the cemeteryj 
w ith  a ll th e  oth er people from  h e r neighborhood, 
for a  grea t crow d h a d  co llected  there. WhileI 
w a lk in g  th rough th e cem etery , sh e  saw her friend, a 
th e  m issionary, addressin g a  little  band of his| 
p eople, a n d  she stop p ed  to listen to him. He wasj 
te llin g  them  th at th e dead needed  no offerings o 
m eats and drinks, a n d  th at C hristians did not folio' 
su ch  custom s. It m a y  not h ave  been  wise or gen-S 
erous in him  to ta lk  a gain st their custom just alj 
that particular tim e, w h en  th e people were follo»’-j
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»it as a solem n rite ; b u t h e  w as sincere, and his 
_¡r¡t was friendly, and h is aim  w as to enlighten  his 

ers. T h e  crow d resented, how ever, a n d  even 
g he spoke a  m an  n ear b y  threw  a  stone a t  him ,

M E X 1 C A N  S T O N E  H U T .

jhich wounded him . T h e n  others lau gh ed , and 
«me bad m en sh ou ted , “  K ill  h im  ! k ill him  ! ” —  
and others threw  m ore stones, till h e  was beaten 
down to the ground, w ounded and bleedin g. F ive  
times the poor m an  aróse, and as often was beaten

down again . Just th en , F loren cia  saw a  m an hold- 
in g  a  la rg e  flat stone, ru n nin g to th row  it u pon  the 
m issionary’s h ead , w hich , h a d  it stru ck  h im , w ould 
re a lly  h ave  killed  him.

P oor little girl ! H e r eyes filled with tears. She 
saw  her good friend b e in g  stoned to death, and in 
a  m om ent sh e  ru sh ed  th ro u gh  the m ad crow d and 
threw  h erse lf dow n u pon  the sufferin g, b leeding 
m an , co v erin g  h is h ead  with h e r  a r m s ; th e b ig  
stones in ten d ed  for h im  fell upon h e r  a n d  w ounded 
her, b u t she c lu n g  cou rag eo u sly  to h e r  friend and 
sh ielded him , unm indful o f  her ow n dan ger, and 
carin g on ly  to  save  h is life. In  vain  d id  th ey  try to 
pulí h e r  a w a y ; she h eld  on with a ll her strength , 
and cried  for help. In  a  few m om en ts h e lp  carne; 
for th e getis d 'arm es drove th e assailants aw ay, 
and to ok  th e m issionary and little F loren cia , both 
b leed in g  and sore, to the house o f  friends, where 
th ey  w ere  carefully  nursed. B u t for th is noble act 
o f  self-sacrifice, the m an  w ould h ave  been  killed. 
T h e  bravery  o f  this little  peasan t g ir l a lone saved 
him . S h e sym pathized w ith h is su fferin g, and 
dared to h elp  h im  at th e risk o f  h e r  ow n life. 
N o b le  im p u lses o f  th e h ea rt do not a lw ays attend 
on fine faces and gen tle  liv in g . M a n y  a  g ir l would 
h ave  run, scream in g w ith frigh t, from  such a  scene 
as that in th e cem etery  o f  G uantla-M orelos. B u t 
such bravery in a  ch ild  g iv es prom ise o f  greater 
th in g s w h en  she becom es a  w om an ; and in the 
noble F lo ren cia  w e lo ok  for a  k ind-hearted, gener- 
ous, self-sacrificing w om an, w ho, u nder proper 
influences, w ill do grea t go o d  am on g h e r  country- 
people. S h e is now  on ly  fourteen, and is  b e in g  
educated in a  Protestant school in M éxico, aw ay 
from  h e r  w ild  hom e, a n d  is  grow in g daily  in favor 
w ith her teachers.

M A R C H .

B y  M . M . H . C o n w a y .

Ah, surly M arch  ! y o u  ’v e  com e again ,
With sleet a n d  sn ow , a n d  h a il and rain ;
Coid earth ben eath , dark  sk y  above you,
What have y o u , p ray, to m ak e us lo ve  yo u  ?. 
No month is h a lf  so rough as you,
Dccember w inds less h a rsh ly  b le w ;
W’hat churlish w a ys ! w h at storm -tossed tresses ! 
Your presence every  one distresses !
Haste, haste aw ay  ! W e  lo n g in g  wait 
To greet fair A p r il at ou r gate.
Coid earth ben eath , d a rk  s k y  above you,
Surely you ’ve n au gh t to  m ak e us love  you !

A h , see these blossom s ! ”  h e  replied, 
T o ssin g  h is hail-torn  c lo a k  aside,—
T h o u g h  oth er m onths h ave  flow ers a-m any, 
S a y , are  n ot m in e as fair as any ?
See, p e ep in g  from  each  d u sk y  fold,
T h e  crocus w ith  its cup  o f  go ld  ;
V io lets, snow drops w h ite  and stilly ,
S w eeter th an  a n y  sum m er l i l y ;
A n d  underneath the oíd oak-leaves 
H e r  fragran t w reath  the arbutus w eaves,—  
W h a te v e r  sk y  m a y  b e  above m e,
S u re ly  for these a ll hearts w ill love  m e ! ”
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T H E  S T A R S  IN M A R C H .

B y  R i c h a r d  A .  P r o c t o r .

U r s a  M a j o r  is n ow  sw in g in g  roun d tow ard the 
h ig h e st part o f  his course aboye th e pole. It is his 
forepavv th at yo u  see, m arked  b y  th e le tters 0, k, 
and t, v ery  n early  above th e p o le ; w h ile  o a n d  0 
are the “  p o in ters”  w hose m otion has been already 
described.

T h e  L ittle  B ea r is n early  in a  horizontal position, 
and, accord in g  to m y  prom ise last m o n th , 1 proceed 
to g iv e  a  short accou nt o f  th is sm all b u t m ost inter- 
e stin g  constellation. I  d o  n ot th ink th at th e L ittle  
B ea r, lik e  th e larger on e, w as so  n am ed  becau se  o f 
any im agin ed  resem blance to a  béar. T h e  original 
constellation o f  the G re a t B e a r w as m u ch older 
th an  th e L ittle  B ear, and so  m an y differen t nations 
a g re e d  in com p arin g  th e grou p  to  a  b ear, th at there

T H E  L I T T L E  B E A R .

m u st have been a  real resem blance to  th at anim al 
in  the constellation  as first figured. L a ter, w hen 
star-m aps carne to b e  arran ged  b y  astronom ers 
w ho had n ever seen bears, th e y  supposed th e three 
b r ig h t stars form in g the han dle o f  th e D ip p er to 
represent th e  tail o f  th e bear, th ou gh  th e b ear is 
n ot a  long-tailed anim al. T h e y  thus set th ree  stars 
fo r th e b ear’s  ta il, a n d  th e qu ad ran gle  o f  stars form ­
in g  th e d ipper itse lf for th e b ear’s  body. T h is  
don e, it was natural en o u g h  th at, seein g  in the 
gro u p  o f  stars now  form in g  the L ittle  B e a r  the 
th ree  stars n, 6, a n d  e on  one side, and th e quad- 
ra n g lc  form ed b y  th e stars f, 17, 0, and y on  the 
other, th e y  sh ou ld  ca li this grou p  th e L ittle  B ear, 
ass ign in g  th e th ree  stars to  h is ta il a n d  th e qu ad­
ran gle  to h is body. T h u s  did  th e constellation  o f  
th e L ittle  B ea r probably take its rise. It w as not 
form ed b y  fanciful folks in th e childhood o f  the 
world, b u t b y  astronom ers. Y e t  it m ust n ot be 
im agin ed  th at th e constellation is a  m odern one. 
It n ot on ly  be lo n g s to oíd P to le m y ’s  list, but is 
m en tioned  b y  A ra tu s , w ho borrow ed his astronom y 
from  E u d o xu s, w ho “ flo u rish ed ”  (as th e school-

books cali it)  about 360 years before the Christianl 
era. It is said thát T h a les  form ed the constella-l 
tion, in w hich case it  m ust h ave  reached the re-1 
spectable  a g e  o f  abou t 2500 years. It is usuallyI 
p ictured as show n in F ig . 1, and a  very remarkable I 
anim al it is.

B u t i f  the L ittle  B e a r is not a  v e ry  fine animal it I 
is a  m ost useful constellation. F ro m  the time when I 
th e Phcenicians w ere as celebrated merchant sea- 1 
m en as th e V en etian s afterw ard becam e, and as the I 
E n glish -sp eak in g  nations now  are, this star-groupl 
h as been th e cyn osu re o f  e ve ry  sailor’s regard. In I 
fact, th e w ord  “  cynosure ” , w as originally a ñame I 
g iv en  e ith er to th e w hole o f  th is constellation or to 
a  p a rt o f  it. C yn o su re  h as becom e quite a poetical 
expression in our tim e, b u t it m eans litérally “  the | 
d o g ’s  t a i l ; ”  and e ith er th e curved row o f stars a, 1 
c, ?, a n d  0 w as com pared to a  d o g ’s  tail, or else the I 
curved row  o f  stars 4 , 5, /3, and y. I incline, for 
m y  ow n part, to th in k  these last form ed the true 
cyn o su re— for this reason sim p ly, th at when the 
constellation  was first form ed these stars were 
n earer th e pole  th an  w as o u r present pole-star. 
E v e n  in the tim e o f  P to le m y , the star 0  was nearer I 
th e pole  than a, and w as called in consequcnce by 
th e a greeab le  ñ am e A l-K aukab-al-sh em ali, which 
sign ifies “  th e n orthern  star.”  (F o r  the reason why 
th e fixed stars thus clian ged  in position with regard 
to th e pole  o f  th e heavens, I m ust refer you to | 
books on  astronom y, and perhaps to a  later paper.
I  on ly  note h ere  th at th e star-sphere remains the I 
sam e a ll the tim e ; b u t th e earth , which is whirling 
on its axis  lik e  a  m ig h ty  top, is also reeling like a 
top, and ju s t  a s  th e axis o f  a  top is swayed now 
east now  west, now  north now  south, so does the | 
axis o f  th e earth  v a ry  in  position as she reels. I 
m a y  add th at th e ree lin g  m otion is somewhat 
slow er th an  th e w h irlin g  m otion. T h e  earth whirls 
once on  her axis in a  day , b u t she on ly  reels round 
once in  25,868 years.)

A d m ira l S m y th  g ives som e interesting particu- 
lars about th e tw o stars 0 and y, called the “  guard­
ián? o f  the p o le .”  “ R eco rd é  tells us,” he says, 
“  in th e ‘  C astle  o f  K n o w led g e ,’ nearly three hun­
dred ye ars  a g o , th at n avigators used two pointers 
in U rsa — ‘  w hich m an y do cali the Shafte, and 
others do ñ am e the G u ard as, after the Spanish 
to n g e .’ R ich ard  E d é n , in . 1584, published his 
‘ A r te  o f  N a v ig a tio n ,’ and therein gave rules for 
th e ‘  starres,’ a m o n g  w hich are  special directions | 
for th e tw o called  th e gu ards, in th e mouth of the
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‘home,’ as the figure  was ca lle d .”  (T h e  pole-star 
would mark th e sm all end o f  the h o rn e.) “  In the 
‘Safeguard o f  S a y le rs ’ (1619) are detailed  ru les for 
finding the hour o f  th e  n igh t b y  the ‘ gu ard es.’ ” 
i'How often,”  says H ervey  in h is “  M editations,” 
"have these stars beam ed b r ig h t in te llige n ce o n  the 
sailor and conducted the k eel to its destined h a v e n ! ” 

The constellation C ep h eu s is now  about to pass 
below the pole. T h e  royal fath er o f  A n d ró m ed a is 
presentcd in a  som ew hat u n k in g ly  attitude a t  pres-
ent standing, to wit, u pon  h is royal head. In  any
case, the constellation is n ot v e ry  lik e  a  crowned 

I king. T h e stars <T, e, and c! form  his h ead , (A  
London cockney m ig h t find an  a id  to th e m em ory 
by noting th at th ese  letters z , e, and d  sp ell, a fter

a  rem arkable c lian ge  has taken place since last 
m onth. O rion has passed o v e r tow ard th e South­
w est, w hither th e G re ate r D o g  is follow in g him  ; 
and where Orion stood in full g lo ry  last m onth, 
there is now  a  singularly  barren región. N o t only 
are  no stars o f  th e first four m agn itudes visible be- 
tw een H y d ra  a n d  the M ilk y  W a y , b u t over a  large  
portion  o f  th is space th ere  is n ot a  single  star 
visible to th e n ak ed  eye  ; insom uch that an ingeni- 
ou s F ren ch m an  n am cd  M . R ab ach e  was led  to 
suppose th at there is h ere  a  m onstrous d a rk  body 
m illions o f  tim es la rger than th e sun, and hiding 
from  view  stars w hich really  lie  in th is direction. 
H e even  w en t so  far as to assert th at w hen th e sky 
w as v ery  clear h e  had discerned th e circular outline

T H E  C O N S T E L L A T I O N  O F  T H E  G R E A T  S H IP .

o f  this great b o d y ,* — the center, h e  said, round 
w hich a ll th e stars are  traveling. B u t unfortunately 
for ou r faith in  this little  story, th e  telescope shows 
m ultitudes o f  sm all stars scattered over the w hole 
o f  th is región.

T h e  constellation A rg o , o r the G reat S h ip , now 
occupies th e reg ió n  im m ed iately  above th e Southern 
horizon. T h is  constellation  is n ot at a ll w ell seen 
in E n g la n d , o r even  (as you can  see from  th e way 
in which th e horizon line o f  th e latitu de o f  Phila- 
d elph ia  divides it) in  th e greater p a rt o f  th e U nited 
States. O n ly  w h en  the latitude o f  N ew  O rleans is 
ap p roach cd, does th e k eel o f  th e  ship, a n d  the 
b r ig h t sta rC a n o p u s in the ru d d er (o r g u id in g  oar), 
show  out w ell above th e horizon. B u t, to say the

a sort, “ ’iz ’e d ; ”  b u t I th in k  y o u n g  folks in 
America can h ard ly  im a gin e  th e utter dem orali- 

I zation o f cockn ey aspirates.) T h e  constellation 
Cepheus was p ro bably  sim ply fitted in, th at the 
history of the sacrifice and rescue o f  A n dróm eda 
might be com plete ; w e h ave  C ep h eu s and Cas- 
siopeia, her father and m oth er, on  one side, and, 
as will be seen la ter, A n d ró m ed a  herself, and her 
rescuer, Perseus, on  th e other. B u t o f  a ll the 
figures, Cassiopeia a lon e seem s su ggested  b y  the 
stars them selves; o r rath er a  chair is su ggested, 
and imagination readily  su gg ested  a  lady seated 
therein. W h y  C assiopeia rath er than a n y  other 

| hdy from Eve dow nw ard, is not apparent.
Turning to the Southern heaven s, w e  find that

*1  heard o f  a  s im ila r  c a s e  n o t  a  h u n d r e d  m ile s  fr o m  L o u is v i l le .  A  p h i lo s o p h e r  w h o s e  t h e o r ie s  r e q u ir e d  t h a t  a  p la n e t  s h o u ld  tr a v e l 

I Joser to the su n  th a n  M e r c u r y ,  a n d  w h o  h a d  s o m e h o w  c a lc u la t e d  t h a t  s u c h  a  p l a n e t  s u p p ó s e d  to  h a v e  b e e n  s c c n  b y  a  F r e n c h m a n  n a m c d  

i Lecaibault in  M a r c h ,  1 8 5 9 , w o u 'd  p a s s  a c r o s s  t h e  s u n 's  fa c e  in  a  c c f t a i n  S e p t c m b e r ,  s u c c e e d e d  in  s e e i n g  ¡t t h e r e . S u b s c q u c n t  c a lc u la t io n  

shoA-ed, u n fo rtu n a te ly , t h a t  t h e  p l a n e t ,  i f  i t  e x is t s  a t  a l l ,  w o u ld  in d e e d  h a v e  t h e n  la in  i n  t h e  s a m e  d ir e c t io n  a s  t h e  s u n ,  b u t  b e y o n d  h im , 

I sot on this side o f  h im  ! A n  d  p r o v e r b  s a y s  t h a t  c e r t a in  p e r s o n s  s h o u ld  h a v e  g o o d  m e m o r i e s ; it  i s  a t  le a s t  c q u a l l y  tr u e  t h a t  o n e  w h o  

I Proposes to in v e n t  a n  o b s e r v a t io n  s h o u ld  b e  a  c o r r e c t  C o m p u te r .
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truth, th is fine celestial sh ip  now here presents in 
th ese days th e sh ip -shap e ap p earan ce  w hich it had 
som e th ree  thousand years a go . T h e  sam e cause 
w h ich  h as shifted th e position o f  th e poles o f  the 
heavens, h as tilted  A r g o  up b y  the stern, until she 
resem bles rath er on e  h a lf  o f  a  vessel w hich has

pus, to place th e constellation  as it now 
above th e Southern horizon. I believe 
reality  the o íd  constellation, besides being 
placed, was m uch la rg e r  th an  the present. 
fine grou p  o f  clu sterin g  stars now 
D o v e  a n d  th e hind-quarters o f  the

been  b rok en  on  a  rid ge  o f  ro ck s, th an  as she was 
form erly  described , “ th e stern h a lf  o f  a  vessel 
draw n p oop forem ost in to h a rb or.”  I  h ave  drawn 
her in F ig . 2 as she w as p laced  th ree  th ou san d years 
a go . Y o u  h ave  o n ly  to  tilt th e p ictu re  sidew ays a  
little , until S irius on  th e d o g ’s  nose is above C ano-

I th in k, to th e stern o f  A rg o . In  fact, these stars 
form  the w ell-m arked  outline o f  one of the o l-l 
fashioned lo fty  poops. T h e  D o v e , b y  the way, tsal 
w ell-p laced  little constellation ; b u t the Dog pranc- j 
in g  ju st beh ind th e stern o f  A r g o  forms an alto-| 
geth er in congru ou s elem en t in the picture.
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The constellation A r g o  is divided. W e  have , 'A r g ú s , bu t th e stars cióse b y  m arked  a n d  « i ,
he p oop o r stern ; M alus, the m a s t ; V e la , w ould be called  k  P u p p is and n Puppis, and so on.
; and C arin a, th e keel. N o t to confuse T h e  part o f  the M ilk y  W a y  occupied b y  A rg o  is 
with m an y lines, I have n ot show n the rem arkable for its sin gu larly  com p lex shape. It is
these parts. In  fact, th e y  can on ly  be w ell to notice ho w  incorrect is the ordin ary descrip

in a  regu lar star-atlas. ( I n M a p V .  tion o f  th e M ilk y  W a y  as a  zone o f  cloudy star-

pockct-atlas for schools these subdivisiohs lig h t c irc lin g  th e entire  heavens. H ere you  see it
O n ly  it is  to b e  notiCed th at w hile th e sp readin g out in to a  great fan-shaped expansión,
refer to the w lio le  sh ip , the italic a n d  separatcd  from  a  som ew h at sim ilar one b y  a  wide

letters refer to th e various parts. T h u s  darle space.
stars m arked /> a n d  í  (on th e su m m it o f  th e A b o ve  th e equator, tw o zodiacal constellations 

|ilctn) «'ould be called  resp ectively  t> A rg ú s  a n d  are seen ,— th e fine constellation G em in i, o r the 

Vol. I V .— 23. '
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T w in s, a n d  th e poor one C án cer, o r th e C rab. 
C án cer used to b e  the sign  in which the sun attained 
h is greatest elevation  in su m m er, o r rath er it was 
a s  h e  entered th is sign  th at h e  w as a t  h is highest. 
B u t yo u  see from  th e m ap  th at a ll th e w ay  th rough 
th e p a rt o f  G em in i show n, and on w ard  th rough 
C án cer, th e sun 's course is dow n-hill,— or, in other 
words, it is a fter m id su m m er th at he traverses these 
constcllations. T h e  s ig n  si m arks th e b eg in n in g  
o f  th e zodiacal sign  o f  the Lion.

T h e  constellation G em in i no d oub t derived its 
ñam e from  the tw o b righ t stars, n early  equal in 
luster, C asto r and Pollux. O f  these, C asto r was 
form erly th e  b righ ter, bu t now  P o llu x  is brigh ter, 
n early  in  th e proportion o f  four to three. F orm erly  
this star-group was represented b y  a pair o f k id s ; 
b u t th e G re ek s substituted tw in-children w ith  their 
feet restin g  on th e M ilk y  W a y . T h e  A rabian  
astronom ers, in th eir turn, ch an ged  th e tw ins to 
peacocks ; and th e astronom ers o f the m iddle ages 
pictured the tw ins a s  tw o w in ged  angels. It w ould 
b e  d ifficu lt to sa y  w h ether th e gro u p  rem in ds one 
m ore (or less) o f  k ids, o r twins, o r peacocks, or 

angels.
G em in i is said b y  astrologers to  b e  th e sign 

sp ecia lly  ru lin g  over L o n d o n , th o u g h  w h y  this 
should  b e  so  th e y  do n ot te ll us. W e  can  under- 
stan d  w h y  sailors should  re g a rd  th e sign  as pro- 
pitious to th em , for w h en  th e sun  is in G em in i the 
seas are u su ally  ca lm ,— at least su m m ér is m ore 
pleasan t for sailors th an  w intcr. Y o u  w ill rem em -

b er that th e sh ip  in w hich P aul sailed from Malta I 
had for its sign  th e twin brothers, Castor and | 
Pollux.

A s  the T w in s pass over tow ard th e west, hour by I 
hour, o r n igh t b y  n igh t at the sam e hour, thevl 
com e into the position described b y  Tennyson,’  
where h e  sin gs o f

“ a  t im e  o f  y e a r  

W h e n  t h e  f a c e  o f  n i g h t  is  fa ir *  o n  t h e  d e w y  d o n n s,

A n d  t h e  s h i n in g  d a ffo d il  d ie s ,  a n d  t h e  C h a r lo t e a  

A n d  s t a r r y  G e m in i  h a n g  l ik e  g lo r io u »  c r o w n s  

O v e r  O r in n ’s  g r a v e  l o w  d o w n  in  t h e  w e s t ."

C án cer is a  v ery  p oor constellation to the eyt. I 
bu t fu ll.o f interest to  th e telescopist. Even with a I 
very  sm all telescope, th e little  cluster called Prat-I 
sepe, o r th e B ee-h ive, is  found to be full of star,. | 
G alileo , whose best telescop e was b u t a poor one, I 
counted th irty-eight stars in  th is cluster, which to I 
th e naked eye  looks like a  m ere fleck of faintlyj 

lu m in ou s cloud.
T h e  weather-wise o f  oíd tim es regarded Pra-I 

sepe with p ecu liar interest. W h e n  it was clearlvI 
visible th ey  exp ected  fine d ry  w eather, while its I 
gradual d isappearance a s  th e air thickcncd with I 
m oisture was regard ed  as a  sign  o f approachingl 
rain. O n  th e w h ole, how ever, I th ink the Weatherl 
Probabilities m ore trustw orth v than this and similar| 

prognostics.
N e x t m onth, H yd ra, th e Sea-serpent, will batel 

com e fairly above th e S o u th e rn  horizon, and «itlr 
deservedly claim  our attention.

*  T h i s  d c s c r ip t io n  i s  t r u e r  fo r  E u r o p c a n  t h a n  fo r  A m e r ic a n  n i g h t s ,  fo r  t h e  p le a s a n t  n i g h t s  o f  s p r i n g  c o m e  l a t e r  in  A m e r ic a  than  withus

S P R I N G  W O R K .

D r a w n  b y  M a r y  A .  L a t h b u r y .
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B y  Jo y  A l l i s o n .

C h a p t e r  IV .

M A K IN G  C A N D Y .

THE minister said : “  N ow  for th e m olasses can- 
dy, Bring th e ju g ,— S eth , S am m y , S a n d y ,— som e 

of you ! ”
The ju g  was b ro u gh t w ith  a lacrity , a n d  a full 

quart of m olasses poured in lo th e skillet.
Thirza and T ild a  h a d  the d ishes to wash, and 

ihey wished very  m u ch that th ey  w ere done, so 
they could sit round th e stove w ith  the rest, and 
watcli the b o ilin g  o f  th e m olasses ; and T in y-toes 
had to rock the eradle, but on ly  for a  little  while, 
dll her m other was read y  to sit dow n to h e r  sew ing, 
and then she w ould jo g  it With h e r  foot.

“ Let's n ever m in d to wash th e b ig  pudding- 
dish,” whispered T ild a  to T h irza . “  It ’s  heavy 
and hateful to do, a n d  w e can  push it u nder the 
sink-board and let it be till m o rn in g.”

" I  wont b e  a  sh irk ,”  said T hirza. “  Besides, it 
may be w anted for the ca n d y .”

Then T ild a  was ash am ed, and h e r  ch eek s grew  
hot, because she h a d  been w illin g to b e  a  sh irk  ; 
and she wiped the h eavy  dish in silence, and p u t it 
away.

The m olasses had but ju s t  b e g u n  to boil w hen 
the last dish-towel w as rinsed a n d  h u n g  up, and 
the neatly wiped sin k  closed for the n ight.

“ Better bu tter th e dish before you  sit down, 
girls,” said their father. “  T h e n  it w ill b e  a ll ready 
when we want to p o u r ou t th e ca n d y .”

“  What dish shall yo u  w ant ? ”  ask ed  Thirza.
“ The large p u d d in g-d ish ,”  said th e m o th er; 

and Tilda's cheeks go t h ot again . T h e y  had a  w ay 
of reddening at the sligh test provocation. S h e  was 
glad now that the dish had not been pushed under 
thc sink-board. W h e n  it w as w ell buttered, they 
satdown with the rest, to w atch  the boilin g o f  the 
molasses.

“ How shall you  k n ow  w hen it is don e, when 
you have n’t a n y  snow  to try  it on  ? ”  asked T hirza.

“ Oh, 1 can  te ll 1 ”  said the m inister.
“  How ? ”  persisted Pattikin.
“ By experience,”  sa id  her father.
The big w ord daun ted P a tty  for a  m inute, and 

shepondered w h at it m ig h t m ean.
“ Does anybody have a n y  ’cep t m in is te rs? ”  she 

asked by and by.
“ Any what, P attik in  ? ”
“ Sperence,”  said P a tty , gravely .
"  Ha, ha, h a  ! ”  lau gh ed  th e m inister. “  W h y ,

yes, child 1 E xp erien ce  is w hat w e learn b y  trying.
I h ave  learned b y  try in g , so th at I can  tell pretty 
well w hen th e ca n d y  is d o n e.”

“ O h ! ”  said Pattikin.
B y  a n d  b y , th e can d y  bubbled clear up to the 

top o f  the sk illet, a n d  th e m inister had to take it 
o ff th e fire and hold  it up, and le t it cool a  little, 
o r it w ould  h ave  boiled  over.

“  1 guess it ’s  ’m ost done. G e t a  saucer and a  
spoon, S an d y, and we will try  it ,"  said he.

It was tasted, and w orked  with the spoon, and 
th e children  a ll ju d g e d  it done ; b u t their father 
said, “ N o , it needs anoth er ten m in utes.”

A t  last, h e  took it o ff  and tried  it a gain , and 
tasted it, a n d  w hopped it over a n d  over with the 
spoon, and said, “  D o n e  ! ”

T h e n  h e  to ok  it to th e table, where the pudding- 
dish stood ready, and poured it ou t,— the children 
clusterin g about lik e  b ees to w atch  every  m ove- 
m ent.

“  W ill  it take lo n g  to cool ? ”  ask ed  Pattikin.
“  V e r y  lon g, if  w e stand b y  and w atch it. T h a t 

is, it will seem  very  lon g. W e  w ill se t it b y  the 
open window in m y  study, and then com e b a ck  
here a n d  each  tell a  story, and b y  th e tim e w e get 
roun d th e circle  it w ill b e  co o l.”

“  W e ll,  yo u  b e g in ,”  said P attik in , w h o lik ed  her 
father’s stories.

“  N o , w e will let the you n gest b eg in , and g o  on 
u p to th e o ld est.”

“  I can ’ t th ink o f  a n y ,"  said Pattikin. .
“  T e ll  som eth in g. It need n’t b e  very  lo n g ,” 

said her father.
“ O n ce, last w in ter,”  began  P atty , “ you  let me 

go to th e post-office. It was a  pretty coid d ay , and 
before I go t there I w ished I h a d  n’t started. But, 
co m in g  hom e, I carne acrost a  sleigh , and th e man 
stop p ed  h is horse and said, 1 H o p  in, little girl. 
Y o u  can  rid e h om e ju st as w ell a s  n o t.’ S o  I 
h o p p ed  in, p retty  glad . A n d  h e  said, ‘ Y o u  are 
the m inister’s  little one, a in t you ? ’ I don ’t know  
how  he kn ew , for I did  n’ t kn ow  him  ; but I said, 
‘ Y e s, sir.’ T h e n  h e  said, ‘ It m ust take a  lo t o’ 
foddcr to k eep  such a  flock  o f  b o y s and girls as 
there is a t  y o u r h ouse.’ 1 said, ‘ W e  don ’ t eat 
fodder— w e eat bread ; ’ a n d  h e  laugh ed. A n d  
then, in a  m inute, w e stopped at th e door ; a n d  he 
p u lled  ou t a  codfish from  under th e buffalo, and 
said, ‘  Y o u  g ive  that to you r pa, if  he w ants i t : 
and if  h e  don ’ t w ant it, you can  have it to slide 
dow n hill on .’ A n d  I h o p ed  a w f’ ly  th at you
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w ould n’t w ant it, 'cau se it would ’a ’ been  ju s t  b ig  
en ough for m e to  slide on ; .  b u t y o u  said, ‘ O f  
course, and m u ch o b liged  to h im ,’— and t h a t ’s  a ll 
I can  te ll.”

“  A n d  so y o u  lost you r slide ? ” said h e r  father, 
la u g h in g . “  W e ll, S an dy, i t ’s you r tu rn  now .”

“  T h e re  did  n’ t n oth in g  eve r h ap p ened  to m e ,” 
said Sandy.

“ T e ll  how  y o u  p lanted the chenan goes last 
sp rin g ,”  su g g este d  Seth.

“  H a lf  a  p eck  in a  hill, and then w ent off 
a-fishin ’, ”  said San dy.

“  H o ! th at a in t th e w ay  to te ll it 1 ”  said Patti- 
kin. “  C a n ’t  yo u  m ake a  sto ry  o f  it ? ”

“ W e  sh all have to le t S an d y  go, a n d  g ive  him 
u p a s  an  in co rrig ib le ,”  said th e m inister. W e  
m ig h t as w ell try  to g e t  a  story ou t o f  the oíd 
g o b b ler as out o f  him . T ild a , you  can  te ll o n e .”

“  W h e n  I was a  little  g ir l ,” said T i l d a ------
“  W h a t  are  you  now  ? ”  asked S am u el, m ischiev- 

ously.

“  H ush , S am m y ! Y o u  m ust n ’t in terru p t,”  said 
h is m other.

T ild a  b ega n  again.
“  L a st su m m er, M r. Iturbid e’s  folks h a d  com- 

pany ; and it w as M eh itab le ’s cousin from  Boston, 
and h e r  ñ am e w as Ida  E lla  F on sa Iturbide. I 
th o u gh t th at w as a  very  fine ñam e. W e ll, one 
d ay , m o th er let m e g o  over to see  H itty  and Ida.
I carried  m y  rag-b ab y, and H itty  had hers ; but 
Ida  h a d  a  rea l dolí, with red  ch eek s a n d  cu rly  liair, 
and sh e  m ade fun  o f  ours, a n d  said  th ey  had n’ t 
a n y  noses, a n d  a ll su ch  th in gs. W e  d id  n’ t like it, 
H itty  and I, th ou gh w e did  n ’t say m uch, because 
Ida  was a  city  g ir l, a n d  H itty ’s  com p an y. B y  and 
b y  w e w ent ou t in to the b a rn , and w e  laid  our 
b a b ies dow n on a  little b cd  th at w e m ade in the 
h a y . W h e n  w e  carne b a ck  for th em , P rin ce  (the 
p u p p y, you know ) w as ly in g  beside th em , and he 
had ch ew ed  up o n e  o f  Id a ’s d o lly ’s  arm s, and the 
saw dust was a ll co m in g  o u t ; a n d  h e  had licked 
som e o f  th e p a in t o ff  its face too. Y o u  n ever saw 
such a  m ad girl as Ida  was. S h e  w anted  to whip 
P rince w ith a  b ig  stick , b u t we would n’t le t her. 
T h e  school-m istress covered th e arm  o v e r new, 
a n d  painted the dolly ’ s  cheek. O n ly  it did  n’ t look 
so  n ice as it did  before. A n d  th at ’s  a ll.”

H ere  th e m inister go t up and w ent to lo ok  at the 
can dy.

“  A s  truc as I live, it ’s  coo l a lread y ! ”  sa id  he.
“  W e  sh all have to  h e a r th e rest o f  th e  stories 
an oth er tim e.”

“  S h a ll w e a ll have som e to pulí ? ”  asked T ilda.
“ E v e ry  one th at can  show  a  clean  pair o f  

h an d s.”

T h e  w ash-bow l a n d  th e soap a n d  th e tow els w ere 
in. grea t dem and th en , and su ch  faithful scrubbin g

was n ’t d o n e every  d ay b y  th e m inister’s children 
O n e pair o f  han ds after an oth er was presentid forl 
inspection, ap p roved, and, a fter bein g buttered j 
reccived  a  portion  o f  th e ca n d y  to pulí.

A n d  such g le e  as there was, as they walked the I 
k itchen , w o rk in g  th e can dy. T h e  minister’s  did n’t 
stick  a  bit, and such handsom e yellow strands as 
h e  w ould draw  o u t ! B u t the rest did not succced 
so  w ell. I

“ M ine ge ts  a ll stucked  on to m y  fingers,” said 
Pattikin.

“ K e e p  farther from  the fire. and put on morel 
b u tter ,”  said h e r  father.

P attik in  k ep t ou t in  th e córn er after that. She I 
w orked like a  little hero, b u t the m ore she worked 
th e w orse it would stick. A t  last, the minister 
heard  a  soun d like a  little sob, a n d  looking round 
th ere  w as P a tty  in  th e farthest and darkest comer 
o f  the room , with h e r  face tow ard the wall, her ten 
little fingers stuck to geth er b y  a 'hopelessly  dark, 
d au b y-lo ok in g  rnass, and h e r  tears falling right 
dow n on  it.

“ T h e  h atefu l s tu ff!  1 did  n’ t think it wouldI 
acted so  1 ”  said sh e, w h en  h e r  father carne to her.

“ W h y , P attik in  ! C o m e ou t here and let rael 
c lean  you  up. Y o u  shall h ave  som e o f mine tof 
eat, and you rs can  g o  to th e p igg y . O f course ¡ 
he ’ll want so m e ,”  said the m inister.

“  I ’H d o  ¡t, father, i f  y o u ’ll finish mine,” said I 
S andy. “  It don ’t do so w ell in m y hands as it[ 
does in yo u rs.”

S o  S an d y  to ok  a  kn ife  a n d  carefully  released his 
little sister’s  fingers, and then  washed them and 
w iped aw ay  h e r  tears, and b y  that tim e the candy 
was w orked enough.

T h irz a  b ro u gh t th e m oldin g-board , and then the 
fath er tw isted out th e sticks, w h ile  Seth cut them 
o ff a n d  laid  them  stra igh t on  th e board to get 
hard.

“ A n o th e r knife-handle carne o ff to-day," said 
the m other.

“  A n o th e r ! O u r su p p ly  m ust b e  getting short!” 
said th e m inister.

“  O n ly  th re e  left 1 ”  said h is wife.
T h e  m inister drew  a  little  breath through hisl 

lips as if  h e  w ere abou t to w histle. But he did n’t. | 
H e said :

“  I shall h ave  to atten d to that business.”
“  W e  all h ave  to  eat w ith knives that have lost 

their handles bu t S e th ,”  said T hirza, with an in- 
ju re d  air.

“  T h e y  w ould n ’t h ave  com e o f f  so soon if yon 
had been  m ore careful a b o u t p u ttin g  them into hot [ 
w ater,”  said h e r  m other.

“  B r in g  o u t a ll th e broken  pew ter spoons there 
are. I ’l l  see  w h at I can  d o ,”  said her father.

T h irz a  found six.
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“ Now that o íd  teapot w ith the bottom  m elted ,”
said he.

Then he opened the fron t doors o f  th e stove. 
There was a  splendid b ed  o f  g lp w in g coals, and he 
pul a part o f  his oíd pew ter in to the fire-shovel 
and set it 011 th e coals to  m elt. T h e n  h e  go t the 
handleless knives and w ound som e strong, thick, 
bro'vn paper into a little sm ooth , stra igh t, hollow

handle, and tied it on. H e  lia d  sp rin k led  som e 
fine powder a ll over th e b it  o f  iron to w hich the 
tadle liad been  fastened. T h e n , w h en  th e lead 
«as melted in th e sliovel, h e  v ery  carefullj- poured 
lie hollow p ap er full, and set it aside to cool. T o  
« P  it in an u p righ t position, h e  stu c k  it in a 
nack in the floor o f  the b a ck  kitchen.

' ' ‘Now, when th at ge ts  hard , w e TI take o ff the 
Paper and see if it is w orth w h ile  to try an o th er,” 
said he.

, ‘ h 's been tim e the y o u n ge st ones w ere abed 
His hour,”  said th e m other.

I» they a ll sat aroun d th e fire and s a n g :

' í'ÍfC *S ,I,C t¡mC l° SerVe lhe Lf)rd»
l ’h e  t im e  to  in s u r e  t h e  g r e a t  r c w a r d :

A n d  w h ile  t h e  l a in p  h o l d s  o u t  to  b u r n ,

I h e  v i le s t  s in n e r  r n a y  r e t u r n . "

A n d  three m ore verses. O n ly  P attik in  did  n’t sing 
after the first verse, because she fell to w ond erin g 
w ho “  M ary  T u r n ”  was, and w hat she had done 
that w as so  bad. S h e w as th in k in g  so earnestly 
that she n early  forgot to kn eel down at prayers.

M ay  b e  you  ’ll th in k  th ey  w ent to b ed  w ithout a  
taste o f  that can dy. N o , indeed ! T h e y  had been 
eatin g  it  all a lon g, as th ey  w orked it a n d  as it was

cut up; till th ey  rea lly  did  n’ t care for anoth er bit 
th at n ight. O n ly  I forgot to sa y  so before.

C h a p t e r  V.

A U N T  S A R A H ’ S  V I S 1T .

I n  th e m orn in g, the knife  was taken out o f  the 
cra ck  in th e back-room  floor, and th e brow n  paper 
taken off, a n d  th ere  appeared a  b ea u tifu lly  round, 
sm ooth handle, a s  w h ite  a n d  sh in in g  as silver. It 
w as a  little h ea vy , to b e  sure, bu t on th e w hole the 
m inister w as so  w ell pleascd w ith  th e succcss o f  his 
exp erim en t, th at lie  p u t on the oth er six th at day, 
before h e  started  for th e A ssociation , and left them  
in th e cra ck  to cool w h ile  h e  w as go n e, o r till they 
should  be wanted.

“  W ill h o t w ater hurt these ? ”  asked T h irza  one

S A N D Y  T O  T H E  R E S C U E  !
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day, w hile th ey  w ere ye t a  new  th in g, exam in in g 
them  with grea t satisfaction.

“ N e v er a  b i t ! ”  said th e m in ister; and then 
rem em b erin g  his d ig n ity , “ N o t a t  a ll, m y dear. 
T h o se  are  good , I th in k , for the next fifty  y ears .”

I m ust pass b y  th e d ig g in g  o f  th e potatoes,—  
th ou gh , you  m a y  b e  sure, th ey  m ade som eth in g 
in terestin g  o f th e jo b  ; a n d  th e ston e-picking, and 
the corn-husking.

I  th in k  th e next th in g  th at h ap p en ed  ou t o f the 
ordin ary course o f  even ts was A u n t S ara h ’s visit. 
S h e  carne abou t T h a n k sg iv in g  tim e. T h e  first 
snow  carne that sam e afternoon, and the b ig  yellow  
stage-coach, th e veiled  a n d  fur-clad passengers, 
w ere a ll seen th rough a  m ist o f  fine feath ery flakes. 
A u n t Sarah  had to a lig h t into th e soft fleece, but 
three o r four broom s w ere qu ick ly  e n g ag ed  sw eep- 
in g  a  broad  p ath  for her to w alk  to the house.

T h e y  a lm ost forgot th eir jo y  a t  th e co m in g  o f 
the snow  for an hour after h e r  arrival. B u t th ey  
soon w ere tired o f  sittin g  q u ietly  a n d  w atchin g th e 
new -com er, and she w as too coid and n um b, after 
h er lo n g  ride, to  ta lk  m uch ; so th ey  presen tly stole 
out, o n e  b y  on e, to revel a g a in  in th e new  delight. 
T h e y  held  up their han ds to  catch  th e fallin g flakes. 
T h e y  m a d e  u nn ecessary p aths in a ll dircctions, 
w h ich  w ere filled up in an hour. T h e y  pelted  one 
an o th er with snow -balls, a n d  even  began  a  snow 
m an, w hich th ey  had to leave  a t  th e kn ees, because 
su p p er w as ready.

A fte r  supper, th ey  go t o f f  shoes and stockin gs, 
a s  th ey  alw ays did , unless it w as very  coid indeed, 
and their m o th er forbade i t ; and a  w h isperin g 
b e g a n  at T ild a , a n d  passed round th e circle  to all 
b u t P attik in  (w ho w as in A u n t  S ara h ’s lap ) and the 
b a b y  in  his eradle, a n d  sh ortly  after th e y  w ere all 
m issin g, and down th e h ill th e y  w ent, their w hite 
feet fly in g  th ro u gh  th e w hiter, softer snow , ankle  
d eep  a lread y, and their g leefu l shouts rousin g M rs. 
V e s ta  from  h e r first snooze, a n d  cau sin g  h e r  to 
w on d er w h at h a d  go t into the little  Joneses now.

A u n t  Sarah  w as horrified w hen th ey  carne back 
into th e k itch en , tw o m inutes after, rosy and pant- 
in g , a n d  hu d d lin g  abou t th e fire to  dry their glow - 
in g  feet. S h e had been liv in g  in the c ity , where 
th e children w ere lik e  flowers grow n  in a  hot- 
h ouse, and sh e  h a d  no idea o f  such stu rd y  “ olive- 
p la n ts.”  B u t th eir m o th er to ok  it very  q u ietly , for 
sh e  was used to their p ran ks and n ever needlessly 
frightened.

“  Y o u  w ill slide dow n -h ill on m y  sled  som e day, 
A u n t S arah, w ont y o u — w hen there is snow enough 
for good  slid in g  ? ”  asked Seth.

“ I ?  W h y , i t ’s  been  tw en ty  years since I ’ve 
been  ou t s lid in g  dow n-hill ! ”  said A u n t Sarah.

“  So m u ch th e  m ore reason w h y you  should 
do it now, th en  ! ”  said th e m inister.

S eth  b e in g  thus en cou raged  b y  his father, andl 
assisted a lso  b y  the im portunities of Samray 
S im ón , and S an dy, p revailed  upon his aunt toi 
g iv e  a  prom ise.

B u t th ey  had to wait a  good  while. One liglu I 
soft snow  fell after another. T h e re  was plentv off 
brea k in g  roads, sh ovelin g  paths, and nierry sleigh-j 
rid in g  to school, bu t th e w ind would not ma 
drifts, ñ or w ould the sun m elt th e snow enough tol 
allow  th e form ation o f  a  crust. T h e y  made thef 
path from  th e front door to th e road broad and 
sm ooth, and did  som e slid in g  dow n the slope. Butl 
this was not th eir sliding-place.

O ver w est o f  th e frog-pond was a long, not toi 
steep slope. T h e n  a  short, level stretch, and then[ 
an abrupt fa ll o f  th e lan d  as in a terrace, and this! 
b ro u gh t them  to th e ed ge  o f  th e pond. The Ím­
petus o f  th at last leap sen t them  clear across theí 
ice  to th e farther side. W ith  su ch  a  glorious place 
as this, no w onder th ey  looked scornfully upon the! 
ge n tle  d ecüvity  in front o f  th e house. There wa 
one th in g, h o w ever, w hich redeem ed it, and ga 
it som e zest. T h is  w as th e fact that the least in-| 
adverten ce in steerin g  dow n th at narrow path] 
brou gh t them  up in a  snow  b ed  at once.

A s  the tim e o f  A u n t S arah ’s  visit was drawing tol 
a  cióse, the b o ys con clu ded  it m ust be the slope o 
nothin g ; and she b e in g  m ore w illing to take the] 
risk o f  b e in g  p lu n ged  in to th e snow here, than t 
face th e dan gers o f  th e “  fly in g  leap ,”  favored thá 
idea o f  ta k in g  h e r  ride at on ce. S h e had insista 
th at it should  com e o ff in the evening. She ' 
not g o in g  to m ak e a  sp ectacle  o f  herself by broad 
d a y lig h t.”

So, one m oon ligh t n igh t, th e y  led Aunt Sarall 
out for h e r  prom ised slide. S h e looked at thj 
lon g, narrow , frail-looking structure they calla 
“  the s le d ,”  and said :

“ Y o u  g o  dow n once first, w hile I stand here and 
watch you. T w o  o r th ree  o f  j o u  pile on at oncel 
I want to b e  sure the th in g  wont break dotnj 
under m e .”

“  W h y , A u n t Sarah  ! It ’s as strong as ironj 
W e  ’ve a ll o f  us been on it at once ! ’’ said Seth!
“  W e ll, com e on th en , boys. L e t  ’s go down once| 
and le t a u n ty  see i f  it is  n’ t finé fun .”

T h e y  w ere re a d y ,— m ore than “ two or three,,o 
th em ,— a n d  in a  m inute th e sled  was loaded and 
went g lid in g  sw iftly dow n the slope, and awa| 
across the road, where th e load resolved itself inid 
sepárate you n gsters, w ho carne trooping back i 
h ind  the sled.

T h e re  was no excuse for delay, so Aunt Saral 
to ok  her place, beh ind S eth , on  the sled. Justa 
th ey  w ere startin g  off, th e  m inister himself carne outj 

“  N ow  steer carefu lly, S eth  ! Remember, you1' 
go t valu ab le  fre igh t on bo ard ,”  said he.
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“  Yes, sir ! ”, replied  S eth , and th ey  w en t down. 
S m o o th ly , gracefu lly , not too sw iftly, th ey  glided 
on till they reach ed  th e p lace  w here the sled  had 
stopped before ; and A u n t S arah, pleased to find 
herself right side up and in good  order, w alked 
smilingly b a ck  up th e hill.

“  I believe I ’l l  try  it m yself,”  said th e m inister. 
“ Sarah, we used to slide dow n-hill to g e th er ,—  
supposc we try it n ow .”

She had gain ed  so m uch confideñce b y  her first 
succcss, that she m ade little objection  to try in g  
again, especially w ith her brother. D oubtless, if 
Seth could steer so well, his fath er cou ld  do still 
better. So th e robes were tucked up again , and 
off they went.

But som ehow— n ot even  the m in ister k n ew  how  
-the sled slew ed to one side, and instan tly  they 

found them selves flou nd ering in deep  snow  outside 
ihe path. T h e re  was a  great shout o f  laugh ter 
from the irreverent voungsters at the top o f  th e hill.

“ D id  you do th at on purpose, J o h n ? ”  the vic- 
tim asked rep roachfully, a s  she go t up and shook 
her garm ents a n d  stam ped o ff the snow.

“ No, really, Sarah  1 ”  said th e m inister, laugh - 
ing, but m ortified. “  It takes m ore practice than 
1 supposed to steer a  sled  like th is down such a 
narrow path. ”

Aunt Sarah would g o  in then. S h e  had had 
enough o f  slid in g, she sa id ,— should  n 't g e t  over 
the twist her n eck  go t for a  w eek, sh c dared say. 
So she and h e r  brother w ent in , a n d  th e children 
stayed to h ave  their g o o d  tim e out.

She w ent aw ay  tw o d a ys after— b a c k  to her city  
home. She could n 't stay  any longer, because it 
was almost C hristm as, and U n ele  R a lp h 's  fam ily, 
where she m ade her hom e, m ade m uch accou nt 
of Christmas. T h e  m inister’s  fam ily did  not. It

had n ot ye t becom e the fashion up am on g the 
N ew  E n glan d  hills ; and th ey  w ere in no hu rry  to 
introduce it, because w here th e fam ilies w ere very 
la rg e  it m ig h t be doubtful w hether oíd S an ta  C lau s 
could fill a ll th e stockin gs. T h e y  w ere thankful, 
for their p art, to be able to furnish the stockings 
th em selves at present.

T h e y  had a  fire in th e best room  the afternoon 
before A u n t S ara h  w ent. T h e  m inister’s  wife had 
m ade a  plum -cake, and they go t out the straw berry 
p reserves, and m ade a  grand supper in her honor, 
w ith  th e best dishes and all. N obody was there 
bu t the hom e circle, o f  course, b u t that w as “ a  
party " a n y  tim e and all the tim e. A n d  it pleased 
A u n t Sarah  better than i f  th e y  cou ld  have h a d  a  
gran d  ball.

A fter  it w as over, th e y  all w en t b a ck  to the best 
room , and sat round the fire, ta lk in g , excep t the 
girls, w ho staid in the kitchen to w ash th e dishes.

T ild a  and P attik in  alm ost qu arreled  over a b it o f  
cake th at had been left on th e table. T h e ir  ju d g - 
m en t in discern in g a  hair-breadth o f  d ifference in 
the size o f  the two pieces into w hich th ey  had cut 
it was rea lly  su rp r is in g ; and w hen it was settled 
betw een them  at last, it daw ned upon their greedy 
little  m inds th at T h irz a  o u gh t also to have a  share 
in th e leavin gs.

“  H ere  1 w e ’ve left none for T h irz a  ! W e  m ust 
each g ive  h e r  a  p iecc  o f  ours ! ”  said T ild a , pre- 
p a rin g  to divide hers.

“  I don ’t w ant a n y  cake that ’s had to be fought 
ab ou t,”  said T hirza, scornfully.

T ild a ’s ch eek s grew  hot, and her cake seem ed 
t o c h o k e h e r ;  b u t Pattik in  coolly  sw allow ed hers, 
and then  retreated  to the parlor, as i f  h e r  share o f  
th e clearin g-up  w as done. A n d  I suppose it was, 
for she was such a  little  girl.

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

P O O R  K A T Y  D E L A Y .

B y  M a r í a  W .  J o n e s .

W ith  cheeks like p in k roses abloom  in M ay, 
And eyes like th e stars, so  sp a rk lin g  were 

they 1
With breath like sw eet c lover, o r new-mown

h a y ,

Ah ! pretty and sw eet was K a ty  U elay.
And good and wise w e  should  find her this 

day,

Had it not been  for a  v e ry  bad w ay  
She had, w h en ever her m oth er would say,

' Come, K a ty , and learn ! ”  o f  cry in g , “  I ’ll stay

Just five m inutes m ore ! ”  o r “  D e a r m other, p ray  
W a it till to-m orrow ,— I want so  to p lay  ! ”

N ow  she is oíd and w rinkled  and gray.
A n d  know s no m ore than th ey  d o  a t  C a th a y ,—  
Foolish  and oíd , a n d  never a  ray 
O f com fort for her w ho once w as so  g a y  ;
A n d  all becau se  she w ould h ave her ow n way. 
Som ehow  o r  other, ’t is a lw ays to-day;
S h e n ever has found, I ’ ll venture to say,
A n y  to-m orrow . P o o r K a ty  D elay  !
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L i t t l e  T r a d j a  o f Norway, 
S h e  sat in the door-way, 

E a tin g  h er reind eer broth  ;

T h e re  carne a  b ig  badger,
And little  M iss T ra d ja

Soon carried h er m eal further north.

F O R  V E R Y  I . I T T L E  F O L K S .

“ M I S S  M U F F E T T "  S E R I E S — No.  VI I .

T H E  S I  C K  F R O G .

H a v e  you ever seen a green  frog  which w as fed on noth ing  but pennies? 
M arie had one. I t  was made o f  iron, and painted green , with large black 
eyes, and it was to be used as a  savings bank. I t  was a  curious-looking 
frog, w ith its green  speckled back ; and when M arie pressed her ñnger 
on its left foot, it openecl its mouth wide. T h en  she dropped a  penny 
the mouth, and le t g o  o f  the foot. W h a t do you think froggy  did ? He 
shut up his mouth, swallowed the pennies, and winked his two black
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¡f to say, “ T h a t ’s good— give me a n o th e r !” I t  was such fun to feed 
frog and see him wink !

But one day poor froggy was sick. H e would not ea t ñor roll his eyes. 
did n't know w hat to  do. S h e  shook him till he must have been 

S h e  turned him upside down, she pounded him, but it was all 
no avail,— froggy would not move his mouth or eyes. A t last she took 

to mamma.
“ Mamma, dear, froggy will not ea t any m ore ! "
••Too bacl, in d e e d !” said mamma. “ L e t  m e see what is the m atter.” 
So she looked in the frog ’s mouth, ju s t  as a  doctor looks at little g irls’ 

when they are  ill and cannot eat.
“ W hy, w hat is this I s e e ? ” said m amma. “ B rin g  m e m y scissors." 
Marie brought the long shears, and m am m a thrust them  into the frog's 

and soon brou gh t out a  piece o f  slate pencil.
“ Why, no w onder poor froggy was s i ck !  Now, don t ever put any- 

in his mouth, m y little girl, excep t pennies, and he will be all righ t.”

Just then the frog gave a  w ink with both eyes, as he alw ays did when 
was well, and little M arie was happy.
“ Oh, you good f r o g ! ” said she. “ Now you shall have a  real nice 

linner,” and she dropped a silver ten -cen t piece into his mouth, which he 
Ruickly swallowed, seem ing  to say, by his winks, “ I ’m  all righ t now.
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

H o w  d  ’y e  do, m y  c liick s ?
S p rin g  is cióse at hand, th ey  say ; bu t, i f  so, she 

has forgotten  to b r in g  h e r  w eather. M ay  be it is 
to b e  sen t a fter her b y  express— w ho kn ow s ?

M ean tim e, here is so m eth in g  th at w ill interest 
you.

C R Y S T A L L I Z E D  H O R S E S .

R e a l , liv e  horses encrusted with c r y s t a l! M ost 
o f  m y child ren  w ould th in k  that could n ot be a  pos- 
sible th in g, I  su p p o s e ; b u t I have som e b o ys and 
girls aw ay  o ff in B ritish  A m e ric a , o r even  in  M in ­
nesota, or Iow a, or D akota, w ho cou ld  tell you  that 

. it is possible, for th e y  h ave seen it.
In  these places, a s  in o th er coid countries, a 

horse w h en  restin g a fter a  rapid  drive  in th e frosty 
atm osph ere will b e  found covered  with ice-crystals. 
It is th e m oisture from  his b o d y  and his breath 
w h ich  h as frozen upon him , form in g beautifu l little 
ice-crystals o v e r h is w hole form . In  th is condition 
he  looks lik e  an im m ense to y  horse covered  with 
sugar.

W h o  a m o n g  you  have seen this th in g  “ with 
you r ow n e yes ? ”

4

A F R E S H  W A T E R  W H A L E .

Y o u  m ust kn ow  th at as the w hite w hale in the 
great N ew  Y o r k  A q u a riu m  is at present th e on ly  
cap tive  w hale on earth , h e  is, o f  course, a  great 
pet, and a lw ays h as th e best o f  treatm ent. H e has 
two bu sh els o f  live eels d aily , and until th e icy 
w in ter interfered, h e  had h is enorm ous tan k kept 
constantly  filled with frequen t supplies o f  salt sea- 
water. O f  la te , th is h as been  so  hard to  obtain, 
th at h e  h as had to dep en d on  C roton. Y e s , for 
m any w eeks this grea t sea -k in g  has been  liv in g  
entire ly  on  fresli w ater ! T h e re  ’s  a  let-dow n for a 
respectable  w hale ! I suppose he considere him self 
in a  v e ry  d ecided  p ick le , th o u g h  it m a y  strike us

differently. A n d  how  stran ge h e  must fee]-tj 
great, h ea vy , floundering, flap p in g  thing— ¡n J  
so m uch ligh ter than h e  has been  accustomcd t| 
to say n oth in g  o f  its w ant o f  flavor ! Still | 
thrives, and gu lp s dow n his tw o bushels of live c 
with grea t relish. L o n g  m ay h e  prosper !

L a ler.— B y  Telegraph . — B ad  new s ! The ¡ 
w hite w hale is no m ore 1 H e  h as gone to sil 
fresh er waters. H e  d ied  suddenly on  January 2711! 
w h ile  the m usic w as p la y in g  and crowds of unsui 
p e ctin g  visitors w ere lo ok in g  on, wondering at hl 
unu su al liveliness.

S C H O O L  L U N C H E O N S .

D e a r  J a c k  : W ill  you  allow  m e to say a fcJ 
w ords to you r y o u n g  folks on th e m atter of schoi 
lu n ch eo n s? (Y e s , indeed, Jack  w ill!)  1 hatl 
n oticed th at new  sch olars co m in g  to the red school 
house, u sually, un til th ey  fall into the ways. 
establislied  pupils, b r in g  for their noon lunchet 
cakes, p ies, and even  candies. O n e d ay a little giJ 
a ctu a lly  b rou gh t a  pop-corn ba ll, a  whole box < 
gu av a  je lly  and a  p ic k le ! Such things, you lí 
adm it, form  very  im p rop er nourishm ent for grow 
in g  children  to dep en d upon daily from 8 a . m . I 

4  P . M., and b o ys and girls cannot be too w annll 
advised again st th eir use. F ru it in its seasotf 
apples a n d  oran ges at a n y  tim e, good bread ana 
b u tter, m eat sandw iches— these always are sal 
a n d  w holesom e. B u t it occu rs to me that thci 
m ay b e  m an y oth er th ings eq u ally  good, and tha) 
the y o u n g  p eo p le  can h elp  each other to find theiJ 
out. T h erefo re , with this in view , and also in tha 
hope o f  p artia lly  ascertain in g th e extent of the cvf 
to w hich I have a llud ed , I have a  request to mak| 
o f  one and a l l :

W ill  you  not, d ear g ir ls  and boys, each writ| 
a  le tter te llin g  m e w hat yo u  ordinarily take 1 
school for y o u r noon feed in g  ? T e ll  me of 
luncheons you  lik e  best, and w hich you ofteneste 
tain. D o n ’ t w rite ou t an ideal lunch, namingt 
th in gs th at yo u  w ould h a ve, i f  you  could, when in! 
you r m ost en ligh ten ed  State. T e ll me what yo 
actu ally  take. I f  it  be m olasses candy and pichica 
say so. I f  it b e  m inee-pie a n d  sausages, or plaifl 
apples and crackcrs, tell m e frankly. Considef 
yo u rself in th e lig h t o f  w orkers for the public gw 
and le t th e w hole truth com e out.

A  go o d  Boston sch ool la te ly  took occasion in nj 
an n u al cata lo gu e to sa y  th at its pupils suffermo: 
from  w ant o f  n ou rishin g food than from all othej 
m atters com bin ed  th at com e into th e school-hoinr 
T h e y  a d c l: “  It is o f  little use to arrange forvarié» 
lessons, frequen t ch a n g e  o f  position, softened lighll 
pro p er a ttitude, a n d  pu ré air, i f  health is constanlll 
underm ined b y  inattention  to food.”

D o you  n ot see  th at it is tim e for school-gin] 
a n d  sch ool-boys to take the m atter into scriouj 
consideration  ? T a lk  it  over with your parcnU 
y o u n g  friends, a n d  b e g  them  to have fortitude 10I 
w ithstan d you  w h en  y o u  coax them  for méringuej 
and m inee-pies 1

W h o  know s w h at m a y  b e  the result of Ib
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l “ movement,” — w h at dain ty, excellen t th in gs m ay 
Icome into gen eral adoption am on g you  school- 
I ehildren; w h at sallow , b lo tch ed  faces m a y  be 

c¡eared u p ; w h at h cad ach es m ay b e  driven  aw ay ; 
what rosy ch eek s b ro u gh t in to b lo om  ; w h at school- 

llriumphs m a y  follow ! A ll  w rite, little and b ig  ! 
I Address, “  T h e  L ittle  S ch oo lm a’am , care o f  Scrib- 
I ner & C o ., 743 B roadw ay, N e w  Y o r k ."  W rite

S ou th  A m erican  p la n t; and how  do you  th ink it 
h ap p ened  to be travelin g  b y  railroad?

T h e  seeds are  supposed to h ave  been  introduced 
b y  th e wool im ported from  th at country.

I f  th e producís w hich w ere sen t to th e “  C en - 
tennial ”  from  a ll over th e w orld, and from  all parts 
o f  ou r ow n land, have scattered  seeds in th is way, 
w hat startlin g  carpets m ay greet our eyes this

o n ly  on one side o f  th e  p a p e r ; g ive  you r full ñ am e spring 
and address' ( “  con fid en tia lly ,”  i f  you p refer it),
and, above all, le t straigh tforw ard, sim ple fact- 
lelling be th e ord er o f  th e day.

Now, dear Jack, if  the b o ys a n d  girls respond to 
my request, I  sh all in deed  be

Y o u r  h a p p y
L i t t l e  S c h o o l m a ’ a m .

A  R E A L  B A B Y H O U S E .

T a l b o l  C o u n t y ,  n e a r  E a s t o n ,  M d .
Df.*R  J a c k -i n -t h e - P u l p i t : I a r a  g o i n g  l o  t e ll  y o u  a b o u t  o u r  

| baby-house, b e c a u s e  i t  is  b u i lt  o u t - o f-d o o r s , a n d  s o m e  o f  t h e  d e a r  
Lilllc S c h o o lm a ’a m ’s  g i r l s  m a y  l ik e  to  m a k e  o n e  o f  t h e  s a m e  k in d .

, It is b u ilt  o f  r o u g h  l i t t l e  p in c - lo g s .  I t  h a s  p in c - r u s h e s  o n  t h e  
roof 10 k e e p  t h e  r a i n  o u t ,  fo r , y o u  k n o w ,  p in e  r u s h e s  s h e d  w a te r .

I Our housc i s  v e r y  d a r k  in s id e , f o r  i t  h a s  n o  W in d o w s  e x c c p t  a  p a n e  
of glass in  t h e  d o o r . T h e  d o o r  i s  v e r y  n a r r o w , a n d  I  h a v e  to  g o  
m nd ew ays. a s  I  a m  r a t h e r  fa t .  W e  h a v e  a  s t o v e  i n  o u r h o u s e ;  it  
Is the u p p e r  p a r t  o f  a n  o íd  h a ll - s t o v e ,  b u t  i t  c o o k s  v e r y  m c e ly  o n  to p . 
There is n o  p la c e  t o  b a k c .  W e  c o o k  c o f fe e , t e a ,  c h o c o la t e ,  t o a s t  
bread, s te w  t a f fy ,  a n d  b o íl  e g g s  t h e r e .  O u r  s t o v e  is  v e r y  w a r m , a n d  
it lights u p  t h e  r o o m  n i c c l y  w h e n  t h e r e  i s  m  g o o d  f ir e  i n  it . W e  
bave also a  l it t le  c a r t  a n d  a n  o íd  h o r s c ; h e r  ñ a m e  i s  “  D o i l y .  S h e  
is oíd, a n d  h a s  a  s w c l l c d  l e g .  M o t h e r  w o u ld  n o t  s e l l  h e r  t o  a n y  
cale, bu l g a v e  h e r  t o  u s , o n  c o n d i t io n  t h a t  w e  w o u ld  b e  v e r y  k i n d  a n d  
gentle to  h er. W e  l ia u l  r u s h e s  f r o m  t h e  w o o d s  f o r  t h e  r o o f  a n d  fo r  
tbinking u p  o u r  h o u s e , a n d  w o o d  f o r  o u r  s t o v e .  W e  g o  o u t  in  o u r  
can w h e n e v e r  w e  w a n t  t o ,  fo r  D o l l y  i s  v e r y  e a s y  to  c a t e n ,  a n d  
she is v e r y  w i l l l n g  to  h d p  u s .  A l i c e  p u t s  h e r  t o .  ( A l i c e  i s  m y  s is t c r ;  
she will b e  e le v e n  y e a r s  o íd  lo - m o r r o w .)  W e  h a v e  n o t  n x e d  th e  
floor o f  o u r  h o u s c  y e t ,  b u t  i t  is  t o  b e  o f  b o a r d s ,  w i t h  p i n e  r u s h e s  o n  
top for a  c a r p e t . I  a m  fo u r t e e n  a n d  a  h a l f  y e a r s  o íd . I  in c lo s e  a

picture, w h ic h  I d r e w  m y s e l f .  I  h o p e  i t  i s  g o o d  e n o u g h  fo r  y o u  to  
show to  in v  S t .  N i c h o l a s  c o u s in s .  T h e  d o o r  o f  a  n c w  o n e  o u g h t  to  
he much la r g o r , s o  t h a t  e s c a p e  w o u ld  b e  e a s y  in  c a s e  o f  fir e . B u t  w e  
are very c a r c fu l.— Y o u r s  t r u ly ,  M i n n i e .

A  S E E D  IN  T H E  W O O L .

A LITTLE b ird  to ld  m e la te ly  o f  a  tin v  flower 
which appeared, a  few  years a go , a lo n g  th e rail- 
roads in the Sou thern  States. It su dd en ly  and com - 
plctely carpeted th e  grou nd .

The Little S ch oolm a’am  says th at it is called  A can - 
thospermum,— sh e  d e ligh ts in  u sin g  a  la rg e  part 
°f the alphabet in one w ord, you  kn ow . I t  is a

C I N D E R E L L A ’S  S L IP P E R .
B a n g o r ,  Me.

D e a r  J a c k :  O f  c o u r s e  y o u  k e e p  p o s t e d  o n  t h e  d o t n g s  o f  t h e  
fa ir ie s . I f  a n y  o f  t h e  d e s c c n d a n t s  o f  C in d e r e l la  s  f a i r y  g o d m o t h e r  
a r e  w i t h  y o u ,  w i ll  y o u  p i c a s e  a s k  t h e m  a b o u t  t h is  p a r a g r a p h ,  w h ic h  I  

c u t  f r o m  a  n e w s p a p e r  ?

“ W a s  i t  r e a l) y  a  g l a s s  s l ip p e r  b y  m e a n s  o f  w h ic h  C in d e r e l la  tr i-  
u m p h e d  o v e r  u n n a t u r a l  r c la t iv e s  a n d  w o n  t h e  h a n d  o f  t h e  p n n e e  ’. 
N o ,  t h a t  i s  a  p h i l o l o g ic a l  b lu n d e r . T h e  s t o r y  o f  C in d e r e l la  w a s  a  
tr a d it io n  b e f o r e  i t  w a s  p u t  in t o  p r in t  in  t h e  F r e n c h  o f  C h a r l e s  P e r -  
r a u lt .  I n  m e d i e v a l  F r c n c h ,  t h e  p h o n e t ic  e q u iv a l e n t  o f  v e r r e  ( g la s s )  
w a s  v a ir e ,  a  k in d  o f  v a r ie g a t e d  o r  s p o t t e d  fu r . T h e  f i r s t  m a n  w h o  
t u r n e d  t h e  s p o k e n  in t o  t h e  w r i t t c n  l e g e n d  i s  a n s w e r a b lc  fo r  t h e  ín tro -  
d u c t io n  o f  v e r r e  in s t e a d  o f  v a ir e ,  a n d  h e n e e  fo r  c h a n g i n g  t h e  s l ip p e r  
o f  t h e  a n c i e n t  s t o r y  in t o  t h e  n o w  u n iv c r s a l ly  a c c e p t e d  g l a s s  s lip p e r . 
T h e  v e r r e  is  a  m a n ife s t  a b s u r d i t y ;  t h e  p r e t t y  C in d e r e l la  c o u l d  n o t 
h a v e  d a n c c d  in  it . T h e  f u r  s l ip p e r , o n  t h e  c o n t r a r y ,  h a s  a b u n d a n t  
e x c u s e  f o r  i t s  a p p c a r a n c e  in  t h e  s t o r y ,  fo r  w a s  n o t  t h e  w e a n n g  o f  
‘  fu r  a n d  o t h e r  p e l lc t r y  ’  r ig id l y  fo r b id d e n  b y  t h e  s u m p t u a r y  l a w s  t o  
a l l  b u t  p r in c e s  a n d  p r i n c e s s e s ?  ”

N o w ,  d e a r  J a c k ,  in  b e h a l f  o f  m y  a n x io u s  l it t le  o n e s ,  I  a s k  y o u — i s  
t h is  t r u c ?  Y o u r s  tr u ly ,1 A  C O N S T A N T  R e A D K R  S  M A M M A .

D e a r  m e !  T h is  is sad  new s, indeed. B u t it  
m ig h t h ave  b een  expected. T h e  m om en t a  m an 
o f  in qu irin g m in d gets ho ld  o f  a  fairy story or a  
legen d , h e  p la ys th e m isch ief w ith  it. N ow , d ear 
m oth er o f  a  con stan t reader, i f  you take Jack ’s  
advice, y o u  ’l l  treat this so-called itern o f  inform a- 
tion a s  a  base slander. L e t it go . T h e  ehildren. 
don’t  w a n t a n y th in g  m ore o f  th at sort. T h e  fel­
low  m a y  p rid e  h im se lf a s  h e  picases on b e in g  able 
to see th ro u gh  a  glass slip p er,— b u t it  ’s n o  credit 
to h im . W h y , h e  ’ll  b e  try in g  n ex t to  h a u l dow n  
Jack ’s bean -stalk  ! H e  ’d  b etter lo o k  ou t 1

T H E  O L D E S T  O R G A N  IN  T H E  C O U N T R Y .

D e a r  L i t t l e  S c h o o l m a 'a m  : I n  t h e s e  w o n d c r f u l  C e n t e n n la l  t im e s , 
w h e n  p e o p le  a r e  e a g c r l y  b r i n g i n g  fo r tb  t h e ir  a n c e s t o r s  t r e a s u r e s  fr o m  
t r u n k s  a n d  a t t i c s ,  I a m  s u r c  l i l e  e h ild r e n  j o i n  i n  t h e  p r c v a i lm g  in t e r e s t ,  
a n d  w o u ld  l ik e  t o  h c a r  t h e  h i s t o r y  o f  t h e  o ld e s t  o r g a n  in  t h e  c o u n t r y .

P o r t s m o u t h ,  d o w n  b y  t h e  s c a - s id e  i n  N e w  H a m p s ln r e ,  i s  q u i t e  n c h  
in  a n li q u it i c s ,  a n d  o n e  o f  t h e  c h o ic e s t  re lie s — b e t t e r  t o  m e  t h a n  t h e  
o íd  h o u s e s ,  o r  t h e  o íd  c h a ir s  o r  c h i n a — is  t h e  o íd  o r g a n  i n  t h e  E p i s -  
c o p a l  c h a p c l .  W e  c la im  t h a t  i t  i s  t h e  f i r s t  o r g a n  e y e r  b r o u g h t  to  
A m e r ic a .  M a n y  y e a r s  a g o ,  t h e  f a e t s  c o n c e r n m g  t h i s  o r g a n  w e r e  
c o l le c t e d ,  a n d  p u b li s h c d  i n  s o m e  m u s ic a l  jo u r n a l ,  a n d  a n  e x t r a c t  w a s  
c u t  f r o m  t h e  p a p e r ,  a n d  p a s t e d  u p o n  t h e  o r g a n .  T h o u g h  t h e  
p r i n t  is  y e l l o w  w i t h  v a m i s h  a n d  t im e , y e t  m  t h i s  w a y  t h e  o r g a n  is 
a b le  t o  t e ll  i t s  o w n  s t o r y ; a n d  t h i s  i s ,  i n  s u b s t a n c e ,  w h a t  it  s a y s :

“ T h e  o r g a n  w a s  b u i lt  in  E n g l a n d ,  w a s  p u r c h a s e d  b y  l h o m a s  
B r a t t le ,  E s q . ,  a n d  b r o u g h t  to  A m e r ic a  i n  1 7 1 3 :  a n d  w a s  s e t  u p  in  

K i n g ’s  C h a p e l . ”  . ,  . ,  ,  r  r  r  .1
Y o u  k n o w  w h a t  a  p r e ju d ic c  e x is t e d ,  i n  t h e  d a y s  o f  o u r  to rc ta th c r s , 

a g a i n s t  o r g a n s .  T h e  r e c o r d  a d m it s  t h a t  t h e  p r e ju d ic c  w a s  n o t  
a b a t e d  in  fa v o r  o f  t h is  in s t r u m e n t . J u s t  t h i n k  o f  i t s  c o m in g  t o  u s  a  
s t r a n g e r  in  a  ̂s t r a n g e  la n d ,  n i e e t in g  n o  c o r d ia l  r c c e p t io n ,  b u t  tr e a te d  
t o  a n  im p r is o n m e n t  o f  s e  v e n  m o n t h s  i n  t h e

 ............................ ............................. o   ̂ 8 3 b , ir
b e c a m e  t h e  h o m e  o f  t h e  o íd  o r g a n ; t h e  p r i c c  p a id  f o r  i t  a t  t h e  tim e  
o f  t h e  l a s t  p a r c h a s e  w a s  n e a r l y  $ 4 5 0 . F o r  o n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  s ix t y -  
t h r e e  y e a r s  i t s  p i p e s  h a v e  s o u n d e d , a n d  it  h a s  n o t  y e t  w h o l l y  lo s t  its  
s w c c t n e s s  o r  i t s  u s c fu ln e s s ,— n o t  s o  o íd  t h a t  i t  m a y  n o t  a t  t u n e s  b e  
h c a r d  a c c o m p a n y in g  t h e  c h a n t s  o f  t h e  c h u r c h .  W e  l ik e  to  fe e l  t h a t  
it  h a s  fo u n d  i t s  h o m e , t h a t  t h e  p r e t t y  r c c e s s  o f  t h e  c h a p e l  w h e r e  i t  
n o w  s t a n d s  s h a ll  fo r e v e r  b e  i t s  r e s t in g - p la c e .  L .  o .  k».

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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P A N S Y ’ S  L O V E R S .

B y  a  L i t t l e  G i r l .

S fr in g - t im e .

P a n s y ,  l i t t le  p a n s y ,
W r a p p c d  i n  v e l v e t  h u e s ,

P a n s y ,  l it t le  p a n s y ,
B a t h e d  i n  m o r n in g  d e w s ;

P a n s y ,  l i t t l e  p a n s y ,
I  ’m  y o u r  l o v e r  t r u e ;

I  a m  g c n t l c  S p r in g - t im e , 
C o m e  to  w e l c o m e  y o u .

S u m m e r .

P a n s y ,  l it t le  p a n s y ,
A r t  th o u  h e r e ,  m y  s w e e t ,

W a i t i n g  f o r  t h e  lo v e r  
T h o u  h a s t  lo n g e d  to  m e c t ?

I  a m  h e ,  m y  d a r l in g ,
I  a m  S u m m e r  g a y ;

W h e n  I  c o m e , m y  s w e e t h c a r t ,  
S p r in g - t im e  h a s t e s  a w a y .

A  u tu /n n .

P a n s y ,  l i t t t le  p a n s y ,
D o s t  t h o u  n o t  k n o w  m e  ?

I  a m  g lo r io u s  A u t u m n ,
T i n t i n g  v in e  a n d  tr e e .

P a n s y ,  l it t le  p a n s y ,
G r a n t  m e  t h is  o n e  b o o n ,—

S t a y  w i t h  m e , m y  d a r l in g ,  
W in t e r 's  c o m in g  s o o n .

W in  te r.

P a n s y ,  l it t le  p a n s y ,
D o s t  t h o u  l o v e  u s  a l l  ?

T h e n ,  m y  d a r l in g  p a n s y ,  
A n s w e r  W i n t e r ’s  c a li.

P a n s y ,  l it t le  p a n s y ,
I  ’ m  t h e  f lo w e r s ’  n i g h t ,—

I  ’ ll  fo ld  y o u  in  m y  a r m s , p e t , 
W r a p p c d  in  m a n d e s  w h it e .

t e n n ia l  f l a g ,  w h ic h  w e  w a v e d  a s  w e  d r o v e  u p  t o  th e  h o tel W e 
n o t  s t o p  a t  t h e  h o t e l ,  b u t  h a d  a  c o t t a g e .  T h e r e  a r e  four bcautiful 
c o t t a g e s ,  w i t h  a  g r e e n  la w n  a n d  t r e e s  i n  f r o n t ;  o u rs  w a s  nam J 

M y r t l e ,  t h e  o t h e r s  w e r e  “  I v y , ”  “  O a k , ”  a n d  “  F e m .”

L .  D .  D .

j -----------................— -  a n u  r a i l ,

T h e  n e x t  m o r n in g  w e  w e n t  to  P e b b l c  B e a c h ,  a  l it t le  be ach  with a 
h i g h  b a n k  o n  o n e  s id e ,  a n d  l a r g e  r o c k s  a t  e a c h  e n d , o v e r  w hich the 
w a v e s  d a s h  w i t h  a  g r e a t  b o o m in g  s o u n d  a n d  s p la s h . T h e  bcach is 
c o v e r e d  w i t h  b e a u u f u l  s m o o lh  p e b b le s ,  w h i t e ,  g r e e n ,  p b ik  and othér 
c o jo r s ,  a l l  w a s h e d  m e e  a n d  c lc a n  b y  t h e  w a v e s  ; s o m e  are  v ery  beau 
M u i .  T h e r e  a r e  a  g r e a t  m a n y  c o m m o n  p e b b le s ,  w h ic h  nobody cares

T h e  fu n  i s  in  h u n t i n g  fo r  a n d  p i c k i n g  u p  t h e  n ic e  round colored 
o n e s .  E v e r y  b o d y  s q u a t s  d o w n , o r  l ie s  f l a t  d o w n  011 the beach 
a n d  h a s  a  l it t le  b o t t lc ,  o r  b o x ,  o r  s o m e t h in g  t o  h o ld  the p e b b l*; 
a n d  t h e y  s c r a t c h  o v e r  a n d  d i g  h o l e s  in  t h e  p e b b le s  to  find thé 
p r e t t ie s t  o n e s . I t  l o o k s  v e r y  í u n n y  t o  s e e  t h ir t y  o r  fo rtv  people. 
b i g  a n d  l i t d c ,  s q u a t t in g  o r  l y i n g  d o w n , h u n t i n g  fo r  pebW cs W? 
c h i ld r e n  t o o k  o f f  o u r  s h o c s  a n d  s t o c k in g s  a n d  r a n  d o w n  the beach 
w h e n  a  w a v e  w e n t  o u t ,  a n d  w h e n  a  b i g  r o l ie r  c a r n e  in  w c  scampered 
b a c k  ; w e  g o t  c a u g h t  s o m e t im e s ,  a n d  g o t  a w fu l  w e t , bu t did not 
m in d  i t  a  b it . T h e  s u n  w a s  v e r y  b r i g h t ,  a n d  w e  a l l  g o t  sunbuniL 
W e  w e n t  t o  t h e  b c a c h  n e a r l y  c v e r v  d a y ,  a n d  b r o u g h t  h o m e  several 
s r n a ll  b o t t le s  a n d  b o x e s  f u l l  o f  p e b b le s .  L i t t l e  W a l l ie  p ic k e d  np peb- 
b le s  l ik e  t h e  r e s t ,  a h d  b r o u g h t  h o m e  o n e  o f  p a p a ’s  s o c k s  fu l!;  he  and 
p a p a  e m p t y  t h e  p e b b le s  o n  a  p a p e r  o n  t h e  f lo o r , a n d  lie  d ow n  on the 

b e a c h '”  l h e  P r e t t y  o n e s ,  a n d  c a l i  i t  p la y in g  “ pebble

O n e  d a y  p a p a ,  m a m m a , a u n t  M a t t ic ,  H a r r y ,  W a l l ie ,  a n d  myself 
w e n t  i n  a  c a m a g e  to  C a m p  S p a u l d i n g  i n  t h e  r c d w o o d s . It is 3 
l o v e l y  p l a c e ;  t h e  t r e e s  g r o w  v e r y  la r g e  a n d  ta il .  P a p a  stood up 
a g a in s t  t h e  e n d  o f  o n e  t h a t  h a d  b e e n  s a w e d  o ff ,  a n d  it  w a s  higher 
t h a n  h is  h c a d .  T h e r e  w e r e  a  g r e a t  m a n y  l a r g e r  th a n  t lia t  one. The 
g r o u n d  w a s  c o v e r e d  w i t h  fe r n s ,  g r o w i n g  f i v e  a n d  s ix  feet, and 
s o  h i g h  a n d  s t r o n g  w e  c o u l d  h a r d l y  g e t  t h r o u g h  t h e m . P a p a  and I 
w e n t  u p  a  l i t t l e  c a f lo n  w h e r e  a  l it t le  s tr e a m  o f  w a t e r  trick led  down 
o v e r  t h e  r o c k s ,  t o  l o o k  f o r  f e m s  fo r  h is  fe r n e r y ,  a n d  w e  had great 
s p o r t  T h e  c a ñ ó n  w a s  fu l l  o f  o íd  l o g s ,  b r u s h ,  f e m s  a n d  weeds, on 
w h ic h  w c  w a l k e d ; s o m e t im e s  w c  w o u ld  c o m e  n e a r  s l ip p in g  throuch, 
a n d  s o m e t im e s  w h e n  p a p a  r e a c h e d  u p  t h e  s t e e p  b a n k  fo r  a  bcautiful 
fe r n , h i s  fo o t  w o u ld  s l ip  a n d  h e  w o u ld  s l id e  d o w n  a m o n g  the bnish 
a n d  fe r n s . W e  s a w  g r e a t  q u a n li t ie s  o f  h a z e l  n u t s ,  b u t  t h e y  w crc  not 
n p c ,  a n d  w e  o n ly  g a t h e r e d  a  f e w  to  s h o w  to  t h e  o t h e r s  a t  the cottage. 
U n  t h e  r o a d  w c  p a s s e d  ¿1 s t e a m  s a w - m il l ,  w h e r e  t h e y  m a k e  boirds 
a n d  s m n g l e s  fr o m  t h e  r e d w o o d  tr e e s . G r e a t  w a g ó n  lo a d s  o f  shinglcs 
a r e  h a u le d  t h r o u g h  P e s c a d e r o  to  t h e  l a n d in g  b y  m u lé  team s; the 
m u lc s  h a v e  b e l ls  o n  t h e ir  c o l la r s  w h ic h  m a k e  a  m e r r y  j i n g le  in the 
w o o d s  to  g i v e  n o t ic c  t o  p e o p le  i n  c a r r ia g c s  to  s to p , a s  the road 
t h r o u g h  t h e  fo r e s t  i s  s o  n a r r o w  in  a  g r e a t  m a n y  p la c e s  that two 
w a g o n s  c a n n o t  p a s s  e a c h  o t h e r . L izzie.

S O M E  C A L I F O R N I A  S C E N E S .

« r V n - ín  ^ a k ,a n d * C a l i f o r n ia .  L a s t  v e a r  d e a r  p a p a  t o o k  H a r r y  
a n d  W a l l i e ,  m y  t w o  b r o t h e r s ,  a n d  m y s e l f  u p  t o  t h e  S u m m it ,  D o n n e r  
L a k e  a n d  L a k e  T a h o e .  W c  h a d  n e v e r  s e e n  s n o w  fa l l in g  u n t i l  w e  
w e n t  to  t h e  S u m m it  H o u s e ,  w h e r e  w e  a r r iv e d  b y  t h e  o v e r la n d  r a i l­
r o a d  a b o u t  m id n ig h t .  W h e n  I  lo o k e d  o u t  o f  t h e  w i n d o w  in  t h e  
m o r n in g ,  I  s a w  s o m e t h in g  f l y i n g  a b o u t ,  a n d  t h o u g h t  it  w a s  m o s q u i-  
t o e s .  I c a l le d  to  p a p a ,  w h o  w a s  in  t h e  n e x t  r o o m , to  l o o k  a t  t h e  
g r e a t  n u m b e r  o f  m o s e ju ito e s ;  l i e  t o ld  m e  I  w a s  m is t a k e n ,  t h a t i t  w a s  
s n o w m g .  W h e n  w e  h e a r d  t h i s  w e  a l l  ju m p e d  u p  a n d  w e r e  s o o n  o u t  
in  t h e  s n o w . T h e  s n o w  s h c d s  ( c a l le d  g a l l c r i e s )  o v e r  t h e  r a ilr o a d  
t r a c k ,  a n d  t h e  m o u n t a i n s  a l l  a r o u n d , w e r e  w h it e ,  a n d  t h e  s n o w  w a s  
f a l l in g  in  b e a u t i f u l  l a r g e  f l a k e s  l i k e  s o f t  w h it e  d o w n . B u t  I  d o  n o t 
m t c n d  t o  te ll  y o u  a b o u t  t h a t  t r ip  in  t h i s  le t t e r .

P esca d ero — w h ic h ,  p a p a  s a y s ,  i s  t h e  S p a n i s h  f o r  f is h e r m a n —  
i s  a  l it t le  v i l l a g e  n e a r  t h e  o c c a n .  O n  t h e  f i r s t  o f  J u l y  w c  a l l— t h a t  is , 
p a p a ,  m a m m a , a u n t  M a t t ic ,  H a r r y ,  W a l l i e ,  w i t h  m y  l it t le  p la y m a t e ,  
M a u d , a n d  t w o  la d ie s  a n d  o n e  g e n t le m a n ,  a n d  m y s e lf— l e f t  O a k la n d  
o n 1 t h e  e i g h t  o ’ c l o c k  tr a in  f o r  t h e  w h a r f  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  o v e r la n d  
r a i lr o a d , w h e r e  w e  w e n t  o n  t h e  fe r r y - b o a t  t o  S a n  F r a n c i s c o ,  a n d  th e n  
o n  t h e  s t r e e t - c a r s  t o  t h e  s t c a m - c a r s ; w e  le f t  t h e  c a r s  a t  S a n  M a t o e  
a n d  r o d é  in  a  fo u r - h o r s e  c o a c h  to  P e s c a d e r o ;  t h e  c o a c h  w a s  fu ll 
m s id e ,  a n d  p a p a ,  H a r r y ,  M a u d  a n d  I  r o d é  o n  t o p .  T h e  r o a d  w in d s  
a l o n g  t h e  s id e s  o f  m o u n t a in s  t o  H a lf - M o o n  B a y :  in  s o m e  p la c e s  
w c  w e r e  h u n d r e d s  o f  f e e t  a b o y e  t h e  l it t le  h o u s e s  i n  a t  t h e  fo o t  o f  th e  
m o u n ta in s . W e  s t o p p e d  fo r  d in n e r  a t  H a lf - M o o n  B a y ,  a n d  a r r iv e d  
a t  P e s c a d e r o  a b o u t  f i v e  o ’ c l o c k .  T h e  S w a n t o n  H o u s e  w a s  d e c o r a t c d  
w i t h  f l a g s ,  a n d  a  l a r g e  f l a g  w a s  o n  a  p o le  in  fr o n t  o f  t h e  h o t e l ,  a n d  
r o p e s ,  w i t h  h u n d r e d s  o f  l i t t l e  f l a g s  o n  t h e m , w e r e  fa s t e n e d  t o  t h e  f ia g -  
p o l e  a n d  t o  h o u s e s  a c r o s s  t h e  s t r e e t s .  W e  c h i ld r e n  h a d  e a c h  a  c e n -

S t .  P a u l , Minn.
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s : A l l o w  m e  t o  p r e s e n t  t h is  p ic tu r e  o f “ The 

Y o u t h f u l  R u b c n s  D r a w i n g  F l i c s . ”  I  d r e w  it  a s  a  com panion-pico: 
t o  t h e  Y o u n g  C o n t r i b u t o r  p ic t u r e s — “  F a t h e r ,  I  C a n n o t  T e l l  a  Lie,’ 
a n d  “ S i r  I s a a c  N c w t o n  D i s c o v e r i n g  G r a v i t a t io n ,”  in  y o u r  J un e  and 
S e p t e m b e r  n u m b e r s  o f  la s t  y e a r . — Y o u r  v o u n g  c o n trib iito r,

P . N . B.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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It  is v e r y  a p p a r e n t  t h a t  D r .  E g g l e s t o n ’ s  l it t le  F a i r y  S h o w  fo r  S u n -  
I ¿ly-schools, p u b iis h e d  i n  t h e  .C h r is tm a s  n u m b e r  o f  S t . N i c h o l a s , 

met a need p r e c is e ly .  W e  h a v e  r c c c i v e d ,  a n d  s t i l l  a r e  g e t t i n g ,  m a n y  

I pleasant letters  fr o m  d e l ig h t e d  y o u n g  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s  w h o  s a w  i t  p la y e d  

in their s c h o o ls , o r  t h e m s e lv e s  t o o k  p a r t  in  i t ,  a n d  e v e r y  w h e r e  i t  h a s  

preved a  “ s u c c c s s .”  M i n n i c  W h i t n e y  w r i t e s  t h a t  t h e  p e o p le  o f  h e r  

Sunday-school, i n  H u d s o n , M i c h . ,  “ w e r e  t ir e d  o f  C h r is t m a s  t r e e s ,”  

*ocarricd o u t  D r .  E g g l c s t o n ’ s  p la n ,— “ a n d  i t  w a s  s p l e n d i d ! ”  I n  a  

Wisconsin to w n  t h e y  a d m it t e d  t h e  c h i ld r e n  f r e e ,  b u t  c h a r g c d  t h e  

ülhers a n d  m o th e r s  te n  c e n t s  e a c h ,  a n d  s o  e le a r e d  a lm o s t  t h r e e  t im e s  

:heir e x p e n ses , b e s id e s  h p v i n g  a  d e a l  o f  fu n .  I n  c i t ie s ,  w h e r e  th e  

churchcs w e r e  la r g e r ,  a n d  t h e  b e s t  a r r a n g e m o n t s  fo r  g e t t i n g  u p  a n d  

umamenting t h e  s t a g e s  m o s t  c a s i l y  p r o c u r e d ,  t h e  p l a y  s c c m s  to  h a v e  

aated  g r e a te r  a d m ir a t io n  e v e n  t h a n  i n  r u r a l  t o w n s ,  l e s s  a c c u s -  

loroed to th e a t r ic a l  r e p r e s e n t a t io n s , a n d  t h e  d a in t ie s  fr o m  S a n t a  

Claus's p a c k  w e r e  c s p c c i a l l y  w e le o m e d  b y  t h e  c h i ld r e n  o f  t h e  p o o r , 

*bo a lw a y s  c o l le c t  a t  t h e  fe s t iv a l  o f  a  c i t y  S u n d a y - s c h o o l .  T h e  

North P r c s b y t c r ia n  c h u r c h  o f  S t  L o u is ,  f o r  e x a m p le ,  b r o u g h t  o u t  

I the F airy S h o w  in  a  g r a n d  m a n n e r ,  i n  t h e  p r e s e n c e  o f  o v e r  50 0  c h il-  

I dren an d  a  h o u s e fu l o f  o ld e r  p e o p le .  T h e  p u lp i t ,  w e  a r e  to ld , w a s  

handsomely d c c o r a t e d  w i t h  e v e r g r e e n  t r e e s ,  w h i l e  o n  t h e  n o r th  s id e  

was placed  a  m in ia t u r e  h o u s e ,  a b o u t  t e n  fe e t  b y  s i x  in  s i z c ,  t h a t c h e d  

and trim m ed w i t h  c v c r g r e e n s ,  t u f t s  o f  r a w  c o t t o n  a n d  s t r in g s  o f  

fcppcd c o m , a n d  w i t h  a  v c r i t a b le - lo o k in g  c h i m n e y .  T h e  f r o n t  o f  

«he pulpit w a s  a ls o  a d o r n e d  w i t h  e v e r g r e e n s  a n d  p o p p e d  c o r n .  F i v c  

Imndred a n d  s ix  b o x e s  o f  c a n d y ,  e a c h  la b e le d ,  “ A  m e r r y  C h r is t m a s ,

I 1876, from th e  N o r t h  P r e s b y t e r i a n  S u n d a y - s c h o o l , "  a n d  1 ,2 0 0  

cranges w c r c  g iv e n  a w a y  to  t h e  l i t t l e  fo lk s , w h o  e n j o y e d  t h e  o c c a s io n  
rastly.

„  _ - r  ,  _  R i p o n ,  W is .
Ue ar  S t . N i c h o l a s : I n  v o u r  D e c e m b c r  n u m b e r  i t  i s  s a id  t h a t  

thegiant C a p ta in  B a t e s  a n d  h is  w i fe  l iv e  in  R o c h e s t e r ,  N .  Y .  B u t  
th a ttsa m tsla k e . T h e y  l i v e  in  S e v i l l e ,  O h i o .  I  k n o w  t h is  b e c a u s e  

I m y  g r a n d m a . 3 ,1  ,a s l  s u m m e r ,  w h o  l i v e s  in  M e d in a ,
I Orno, w h ich  is  o n ly  a  f e w  m i le s  fro m  S e v i l le .  I a m  n i n e  y e a r s  o íd  
I and have b e en  t a k i n g  S t . N i c h o l a s  f o r  t w o  y e a r s  a n d  a  h a l f  fro n í 
I thenews o ffic e  h e r e , a n d  I  l ik e  i t  v e r y  m u c h  in d e e d .— Y o u r s  tr u ly ,

W i l l i e  B .  G e e r y .

n  c  r .  • P h í la d e lp h i a .
.  Uear  S t .  N i c h o l a s : C a n  y o u  in fo r m  m e  w h y  p u l l in g  c a n d y  
I  maltes it c h a n g c  i t s  c o lo r .— Y o u r s  tr u ly ,

J a m e s  T a f t  H a t f i e l d .

A good - ju e s tio n , a n d  o n e  to  w h i c h  w e  w i l l  g l a d l y  r e p l y  in  a n  e a r ly  

I  number. M e a n t im c , w h a t  d o  o u r  y o u n g  c o r r e s p o n d e n  t s  s a y  a b o u t  it  ?

-  De ar  S t . N i c h o l a s  :  A l t h o u g h  I  a m  n o t  a  b o y  t h a t  l i v e s  i n  s o m e  
I  queer place th a t  y o u  w o u ld  l i k e  to  h e a r  a b o u t ,  y e t  1  h a v e  s o m e t h in g  
I  taray to te ll y o u ,  t h o u g h  i t  m a y  n o t  s c e m  tr u c .

I e h a v e a  ?n ak e al1 sp o tte d  red  a n d  y e llo w , a n d  w e  k eep  it in  a 
I  • , u- g c !s  tam en  Y c s le r d a y  m o rn in g  w c  p u t  m y  little  b a b y
I S  k S m  Casc a n d  w e n t  a w a y* W e  d ,d  «  ju s t  for fún , 
I  r Y  k WC C? m c b a c k ’ ,h c  w h ístle  w a» g o n e  a n d  w e  co u ld  n’ t  find 
I  th en  w e  h c a rd  a  q u e e r  noise, a n d  w h en  w c  lo ok ed ,
I  l -  f n a k ca I1  C01,ed UP  a n d  w h istlin g , w ith  a  litt le  b it  o f  th e
I S S  s l,c k ,n g  0»>t o f  its  m ou th. O n c e  I h e ard  o f  a  sn a k e
I  m ,.g v  lrds a n d  a  lo a d - 1  w o u ld  ,ik y  10 h n o w  i f  th is co u ld  be 
I  " - - Yours tru ly, T o m  C  G r a n t .

. .  _  W a s h i n g t o n ,  D .  C - ,  J a n .  r a t h ,  1 8 7 7 .
D a r l i n g  S t . N i c h o l a s :  A s  I s a w  s o  m a n y  l it t le  g ir ls  w e r e  

w r i t in g ,  I t h o u g h t  I  w o u ld  s e n d  y o u  a  fe w  l in e s  t o  c o n g r a t ú la t e  y o u  
o n  y o u r  m ím e n s e  s u c c e s s .  I  h a v e  t a k e n  y o u  fr o m  y o u r  b ir th  a s a  
w n t e r  t o  y o u r  m a g a a n e  s a id . I t h i n k  y o u  a r e  g r a n d , a n d  I  h o p e  
y o u  w i l l  h v e  fo r e v e r . I  l i k e  "  H i s  O w n  M a s t e r ”  e v e r  s o  m u c h . I 
h o p e  J a c o b  w i l l  m a n y  F lo r ie . I  a m  m a k i n g  u p  a  l i s t  o f  B ir d -  
d e lc n d e r s ,  a n d  w i l l  s e n d  i t  a s  s o o n  a s  i t  i s  fu l l .  G i v e  m y  b e s t  r e g a r d s  
t o  U c a c o n  O r e e n  a n d  t h e  L u d e  S c h o o lm a 'a m , a n d  a l w a y s  r e m e m b e r  
m e  a s  y o u r  d e v o t e d  r e a d e r , M a m i e  K i n g .

r .  c- xt ■ . F l u s h i n g ,  N .  Y .
U e a r  b r .  N i c h o l a s  : I  h a v e  a  p i e c c  o f  m o n e y ,  o n  o n e  s id e  o f

w h ic h  i s :  v i c t o r i a  d :  g : b r i t :  r e g : p i d :  d f .f : m d c c c l v i . "
O n  t h e  o t h e r  s id e  is  a  l ín t i s h  d e v i c c ,  a n d  a ls o ,  “ o n e  f l o r í n , o n e -
t e n t h  o f  a  f o u n d . "  I s  t h is  a n  E n g l i s h ,  A u s t r ia n ,  D u t c h ,  o r
1 r u s sta n  p i e c c  o f  m o n e y  ?  H o w  m u c h  is  it  w o r t h  ?

J o s .  F .  D a b l i n g . 

T h i s  i s  a  c o m m o n  E n g l i s h  c o i n ,  s o m e t im e s  k n o w n  a s  a  flo r ín , b u t  

u s u a l ly  c a l le d  a  t w o - s h i l l in g  p ie c e .  I t  i s  w o r t h  t w o  E n g l is h  s h i lü n g s .

L i l l i e  W o l f e r s b u r g e r ,  H e n r v  H .  S w a i n ,  a n d  o . H . B . — T h e  

“ O ”  o n  s o m e  c o in s  is  o n l y  a  b a d l y  c u t  " C "  ( fo r  G a r s o n  C i t y ) .  

C o i n s  f r o m  t h a t  m i n t  a r e  s o m e t im e s  b a d l y  s t a m p e d , a n d  t h e  C  r e a d i ly  
b c c o m e s  a n  O .

n B._ j. %T .  B e t h le h e m , P a . ,  J a n .  6 th , 18 7 7 .
I  Ola* akn • " r s ,C H ? L A S : t T k »s c v e n i n g  I  r e a d  a  le t t e r  in  S t .  N i c h - 
I  i  30ut PJJtzes m  B e t h le h e m , a n d  I  w a s  v e r y  m u c h  in t e r e s t e d  in  

j ü ?  e  10 B e t h l e h e m  a n d  a m  a  M o r a v ia n .  T h e r e  w e r e  a  
O n  o n e  c o u ld  b e  s e e n  t h e  S w it c h -P t  m. f y  p u t z e s  h e r e  t h is  y e a r .

I W h ? 1 ( 1  In, t h c  c o a l  r c g > °n s. O n  a n o t h e r  o n e  w e  s a w  a  s ta b íe , 
I Jí«iu5 e  ane ct*s o v e r  , l - T h e r e  w c r c  c a t t l e  i n  t h e  b a r n - y a r d ,  a n d  
| -P eras s ta n d m e  a n d  w a f r h í n o  tb n V  W c  h a d  a  t r e e  a n d  a

I w e  b o t h  p l a y  w i t h  o u r
I  Budi s/ a n d in g  a n d  w a t c h in g  t h e ir  s h e e p .

I  *11$. W  ° U r d ° ,,S ‘  1 h a v e  a  s ís tc r » a n d  w e  1,01,1 P l a y  w i t h  o u r
I  Kíchai xe 8 ? l« f  g r e a t  m a n y  C h r is t m a s  p r e s e n t s ,  a m o n g  t h e m  S t .  
I  larn n U . .  ,K  e v c r  s o  m u c h > a n d  w ^ h  w o u ld  c o m e  o ftc n c r . 

nmc y e a r s  o íd .— F r o m  y o u r  l i t t l e  fr ie n d ,

H e id e l b e r g ,  G e r m a n y ,  N o v e m b e r ,  18 7 6.
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s  : I  a m  a  v e r y  l i t t l e  b o y ,  a n d  I  h a v e  n o t  b e e n  

m  d e a r  A m e r i c a  fo r  fo u r  y e a r s .  I a m  a w f u l l y  h o m e s ic k  a t  t im e s , a n d  
w o u ld  b e  a  g r e a t  d e a l  m o r e  s o  i f  i t  w a s  n o t  t h a t  m y  p a p a  s e n d s  m e  
th e  w e le o m e  S t .  N i c h o l a s  e v e r y  m o n t h  fr o m  a w a y  o u t  in  M ic h ig a n  
I a m  m  H e id e l b e r g  w i t h  m y  t w o  g r e a t  b i g  b r o th e r s , s t u d y i n g  G e n
m a n . I  g o  t o  t h e  p u b li c  s c h o o l ,  a n d  c a n  t a f k  t h e  ¡a n g u a g e ^ h e r e ^ h k c  
a  D u t c h m a n .

T h i s  i s  a  b c a u t i fu l  p l a c e ,  f u l l  o f  l o v c l y  d r iv e s  a n d  w a lk s .  W e  l iv e  
n g h t  u n d e r  t h e  w -alls  o f  t h e  o íd  c a s t le ,  a n d  w e  w a lk  u p  to  t h e  K o n i g -  
s t u h l  o fte n . b

T h e  b i g  b o y s  a r e  v e r y  b a d  h e r e ,  a n d  f i g h t  a w f u ll y ,  a n d  t r y  to  c u t  
o l í  e a c h  o t h e r  s  n o s e s  w i t h  s w o r d s . T h e y  h a v e  b i g  s p o t t e d  d o g s ,  a s  
l a r g e  a s  c a l v e s .  Y o u  o u g h t  t o  s e e  t h e  G e r m á n  g ir l s  d a n c e ,  w i t h  t h e ir  
b lu e  s t o c k in g s .  T h e y  a r e  l o v e ly .

T h e y  d r in k  a n  a w f u l  l o t  o f  la g e r - b e e r  h e r e . C a n  v o u  t e l l  t h e m  in  
v o u r  m e e  p a p e r  t h a t  i t  is  v e r y  w r o n g  to  d r in k  a n d  f i g h t  ?  I  a m  g o i n g  
h o m e  t o  G r o s s e  l i e ,  M i c h i g a n ,  n e x t  s u m m e r . I  s h o u ld  l ik e  to  s t o p  
i n  N e w  Y o r k  a n d  .see  y o u ,  S t . N i c h o l a s . — Y o u r  fr ie n d ,

W i l l i e  S .  B i d d l e ,  J r .

r» o  xt » C h ic a g o .
U e a r  b T .  N i c h o l a s :  I  a m  s ic k  a n d  c a n n o t  g o  o u t ,  s o  I  t h o u g h t  

I  w o u ld  w n t e  y o u  a  le t t e r . I  h a v e  a  l it t le  d o g .  H e  h a s  a  b a l ! ,  a n d  
1  t a k e  i t  a n d  p u t  i t  in  m y  p o c k c t  T h e n  h e  w ü l  p u t  h i s  h e a d  in ,  a n d  
g r o w l  u n t i l  h e  g e t s  i t  o u t .  T h e n  h e  w i l l  r u n  a w a y  w i t h  i t ,  b u t  b r i n g  
it  b a c k  fo r  m e  t o  i t  a g a in .  H e  w i l l  g e t  m a m m a ’ s  s l ip p c r  a n d  tr y  
to  c h e w  i t  u p ; a n d  i f  w e  g o  a f t e r  h im , h e  w i l l  ru n  a n d  t r y  h a r d  n o t 
t o  b e  c a u g h t .  I  h a v e  t w o  p i g c o n s ;  t h e y  a r e  v e r y  la m e , b e c a u s e  I 
a m  k i n d  to  t h e m . T h e y  l ik e  m e , a n d  w h e n  I  g o  i n  t h e  c o o p  to  fe e d  
th e m , t h e y  f l y  d o w n  a n d  e a t  o u t  o f  m y  h a n d . I  a m  e i g h t  y e a r s  o íd .
1 l ik e  t h e  * B o y  E m ig r a n t s  ”  b e t t e r  t h a n  a n y  s to r y .

W a l t e r  G a r f i e l d .

P l e a s a n t  le t t e r s  h a v e  b e e n  r e c c iv e d  f r o m  H u g h  T o l a n d  C a m e y ,  

L i z z ic  S p e n c e r ,  W i n n i e  H . ,  M a r i c  L .  H a y d e l ,  K i t t i e  B la n c h e ,

“  K a t e , ”  M a m ie  K e n n e d y ,  A .  T .  C . ,  J u l ia  E .  B o t s f o r d ,  H a t t i e  a n d  

A n n a  M a c k ,  A l i e n  B r o w n in g ,  M a r t h a  L .  M u n g e r ,  a n d  o th e r s .

E r n i e  H .

F o r t  M c K a v c t t ,  M e n a r d  C o . ,  T e x a s .
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s  : I  a m  a  l it t le  g i r l ,  t e n  y e a r s  o íd . O c c a s io n -  

a l l y  I  s e e  le t t e r s  i n  y o u r  “  L c t t c r - B o x ”  fro m  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  l i v i n g  ¡11 
t h e  a r m y ,  s o  I  t h o u g h t  I  w o u ld  s e n d  y o u  a  s h o r t  le t t e r  fr o m  T e x a s .  
W c  h v e  a t  F o r t  M c K a v c t t ,  o n e  o f  t h e  b e s t  fr o n t ie r  p o s t s  in  t h e  S t a te . 
T h e  s u r r o u n d in g  c o u n t r y  i s  v e r y  p r e t t y .  T h e r e  a r e  f i v c  in fa n t r y  a n d  
t w o  c a v a l r y  c o m p a n ie s  s t a t io n e d  h e r e . I  h a v e  a  p o n y ,  w h ic h  I  r id e  
n e a r ly  e v e r y  d a y  a n d  e n jo y  i t  s o  m u c h . M y  p a p a  w e n t  o n  a  s c o u t  
t w o  y e a r s  a g o  a n d  b r o u g h t  h o m e  t h is  p o n y ; h e  b e lo n g e d  to  t h e  
I n d ia n s .  I  t h i n k  h e  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  o n e  o f  t h e  s q u a w s ’  p o n ic s ,  b e -  
c a u s e  h e  i s  s o  g e n t lc  a n d  l ik e s  w o m e n  b e t t e r  t h a n  m e n  a r o u n d  h im .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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I  h a v e  a  b l a c k  a n d  ta n  t e m e r  d o g  n a m e d  N ip p e r ,  a n d  a  e a t  c a l le d  
T e e n y  I  c o u ld  n o t  U v e  a w a y  o u t  Itere  w i t h o u t  p l e n t y  o f  p e t s —  l t  is  
s o  lo n e ly .  I  h a v e  n o  b r o t h e r s  o r  s is t c r e ,  b u t  t h e r e  a r e  e ig h t e e n  
o f l ic c r s ’  e h ild r e n  ¡n  t h e  c a r r is o n ,  a n d  a l l  u n d e r  t w e l v c  y e a r s  o f  a g e .
I  h a v e  n o t  b e e n  N o r l h  fo r  fo u r  y e a r s :  I  a m  g e t t i n g  t ir e d  o f  1 v i n g  
S o u t h  s o  l o n g  1 e n j o y  r e a d i n g  S t .  N  . c h o l a s  s o  m u c h , a n d  o u t
ite r e  it  i s  d o u b l y  w e lc o m e . I  a m  a fr a id  I  a m  w n t i n g  to o  m u c h , s o
w i l l  c ió s e  fo r  t h is  t i m e . - l  r e m a m  o n e  o f  y o u r  b e s U h e n d s ,

I n q u i r y  : C a n  a n y  o n e  t e ll  w h e r e  l o  f in d  a  l i t t l e  p o e n t  o n  t h e  

44 S n o w ,”  c o m m e n c i n g :

“  L o o k  a t  t h e  b e a u t i f u l  f la k e s  o f  s n o w , -  
W h e r e  d o  t h e y  c o m e  fr o m , w h e n c e  d o  t h e y  g o .

* *  *  *

?u ¡ e t l y ,  s i l e n t l y ,  g e n t l y  t h e y  f a l l :  
b e y  d o  n o t  jo s t l e  e a c h  o t h e r  a t  a l l .

W e  in  t h e  w o r ld  a r e  n o t  l i k e  t h e  s n o w ,
J o s d i n g  a n d  p u s h i n g  w h e r e v e r  w e  g o .

L i t t l e  F a l l s ,  N .  Y .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  :  Y o u  h a v e  c o m e  to  u s  e v e r  s m e e  y o u r  c x is t -  
c n c e ,  a n d  w e  w o u ld  h a r d l y  k n o w  h o w  to  d o  w i t h o u t  y o u .  o s t ó r  
G r a c c  i s  a w a y  a t  s c h o o l ,  a n d  s a y s  y o u  m a y  c o m e  in  m y  ñ a m e  a n o t h e r  
y e a r  B r o t h e r  s a y s  h e  w i l l  p a y  fo r  a  c o p y  . o  g o  t o  ? ^  c o v s t n s  a t v a y  
o n  t h e  p r a tr ie s  o f  N c b r a s k a .  I  t h i n k  it  v e r y  k in d  in  h im , fo r  i t  w i l l  
b e  s o  a p p r e c i a t e d  b y  t h e m , a s  t h e y  h a v e  h a d  a  h a r d  t im e  to  g e t  a lo n g .  
I t  s e e m s  h a r d l y  t r u e  t h a t  t h e y  l iv e d  in  a  h o le  i n  t h e  g r o u n d  w h e n

, h i ys u p p o s e y o u a r e  t ir e d  o f  t h e  m a n y  l e t lc r e  y o u  g e t  f r o m  t h e  r c a d e r s  
o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  b u t ,  i f  p o s s ib le , I  w o u ld  l i k e  y o u  to  p r i n t  t h i s  l iu le  
e x t r a c t  a t  le a s t ,  t h a t  I  r e a d  i n  a  p a p e r  a  f c w  d a y s  a g o ,  a s k i n g  U le 
v o u n e  F r e n c h  s c h o la r s  f o r  a  I r a n s la t io n , o r  g i v e  i t  y o u r s c l f ,  a s  y o u  
S  I t  w a s  s t y l e d  “  A  B e a u t i fu l  T r u t h . ”  " C e  ¿ c s t f a s  la  v .c to .re  
a u i  fa i t  la  jo i e  d es nobles ca n irs ;  c ’e s t  le  com bat.

H o p i n g  t o  s e e  it  ¡ n  t h e  "  L c t t e r - B o x  s o o n , I  r e m a r e  y o u r  h u le  

f r ie n d , ______

W e s t  U n i o n ,  l o w a ,  D e c e n i b e r ,  18 76.

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  a m  a  l i t t l e  h o y  n ln e  y e a r s  o íd . I  g o  to  
s c h o o l  a n d  s t u d y  t h e  T l i i r d  R e a d e r .  1 l i k e  t h e  s t o r y  o f  H i s  O w n  
M a S e r ”  v e r y  m u c h . P a p a  h a s  t a k e n . S t .  N i c h o l a s  fo r  m e  e v e r  
s  n c e  it  w a s  p u b li s h e d .  i  h a v e  g o t  a  little : b r o t h e r  n a m e d  R o b b y ,

,his 1,1 ST N l- ^ r

a s  t h o u e h  h e r  e r r a n d  w a s  d o n e ,  a l t h o u g h  s h e  h a d  n o t s a id  a  word. 1 
k n e w  s h e  h a d  b e e n  s e n t  fo r  s o m e t h in g ,  a n d  1  s a i d :  “ G o o d  mom- 
i n g ,  B c s s :  w h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t  t h i s  m o r m n g ?  S h e  stoo d  pcrfectly 
s t il l  a n d  r o l le d  h e r  g r e a t  e y e s  u p  a n d  s a i d : N u f f i n ."  I  waited
to  g i v e  h e r  t im e  to  t h in k ,  a n d  th e n  I  s a i d : ‘  ‘  W h a t  d id  yo u  come 
fo r ,  B c s s ? ”  “ N u f f i n .”  “ W h o  t o ld  y o u  t o  c o m e ? "  “ M issw." 
“ W h a t  d id  s h e  t e ll  y o u  to  d o ? ”  “ S h e  d o n e  t o le  m e  to come 
s t r a i g h t  to  y o u r  r o o m  a n ’  s t a y  t il l  y o u  t o le  m e  to  g o  h o m e  again," 
H o w  w a s  I  t o  g e t  a t  t h e  m e s s a g e ?  I  k n e w  o n e  h a d  been sent 
A f t e r  a  l it t le  I  s a i d :  “  W h a t  d id  y o u r  m is tr e s s  te ll  y o u  to  say to 
m e ? ”  “ S h e  s a y  t e ll  y o u  t o  lo o k  a t  m y  b r e a s - p in — th a t’s  all she 
s a y . ”  I  l o o k c d  a n d  fo u n d  a  n o t e  fa s te n e d  b y  a  p in  a t  h e r  throat. 
I  l a u g h e d  a t  t h is  a n d  w o n d e r e d  w h y  s h e  c o u ld  n o t h a v e  carried  it in 
h e r h a n d .  I  fo u n d  a f t c r w a r d  t h a t  s h e  l o s t  e v e r y  t h in g  s h e  w a s  trusted 
t o  c a r r y .  I  a n s w e r e d  t h e  n o t e  a n d  s a i d :  “  B e s s ,  w h a t  s h a ll 1 do with 
t h i s  n o t e ?  I  w a n t  y o u r  m is t r e s s  to  h a v e  i t . ”  W it h  a  p e rfe ct ly  indif- 
f e r e n t  f a c e ,  a n d  s t i l l  l o o k in g  a n y  p la c e  b u t  a t  m e ,  s h e  s a y s ; “  I  do’  no; 
' s p e c k  I  r c c k o n  y o u  b e t t e r  t ie  i t  to  m e . 1  m o u t  lo s s  i t . ’  1 took a 
s t r i n g  a n d  t ie d  t h e  n o t e  a r o u n d  h e r  n e c k  l i k e  a  l o c k e t ,  a n d  she secmed

i  . c  rn  1  frtld  K»-r l o  b u  r io ’h t  h a r k  In  l v r  micfn*«c
i g  a n a  u e a  t n c  n o ie  a r o u n u  n c i  n t w  

v e r y  p r o u d  o f  it . T h e n  1 t o ld  h e r  t o  g o  n g h t  b a c k  to  h e r  mistress 
a n d  g i v e  h e r  U le  n o t e . S h e  m a d e  a  q u e e r  b o w  a n d  s a i d : “  Y e s ,  miss, 
I  g o i n ' , "  a n d  s h e  w a s  g o n e  a s  r a p id ly  a n d  a s  q u ie t l y  a s  s h e  liad  come. 
S h e  w e n t  to  h e r  m is t r e s s  a s  s h e  h a d  c o m e  t o  m e , a n d  w ith o u t a  word 
w a i t e d  to  b e  e x a m in e d . I f  y o u  w o u ld  l i k e  to  s e e  B c s s ,  an d  will go 
w i t h  m e  t o  V i r g i n i a ,  y o u  c a n  h e a r  h e r  t a lk .  I  th in k  y o u  d  laurh a 
g o o d  d e a l.  T h e y  a r e  u s e d  to  h e r  w h e r e  s h e  l iv c s ,  a n d  d o n 't  think 
h e r  f u n n y .  B e s s  w o u ld  b e  s u r p r is e d  i f  s h e  k n e w  I  h a d w n tte n  lo  you 
a b o u t  h e r .— Y o u r s  t r u ly ,  M - A .  C.

O a k la n d , Cal.

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  I  a m  g o i n g  t o  w r i t e  y o u  a  r e c e ip t  for choco­
la t e  e n r o m é is ; I t h in k  y o u  w i l l  f in d  t h e m  v e r y  n ic e  :— Q u arler. pound 
p r e p a r e d  c h o c o la t e  : o n e  c u p  o f  m o la s s e s ;  o n e  c u p  o f  s u g a r  hrown: 
o n e  c u p  o f  m ilk  ( o r  c r e a m )  ; h a l f  c u p  o f  b u t t e r .  B o í l  u n til d on e, sur- 
r i n g  b n s k l y  a l l  t h e  t im e , a n d  j u s t  a s  i t  i s  d o n e  p u t  n i th rc e  o r  four 
d r o p s  o f  e x t r a c t  o f  v a n í l la .  I  h a v e  n o t  tr ie d  G u s s ie  s  receipt yet, 
b u t  I  in t e n d  t o  s o o n . F r o m  y o u r  a f f e c u o n a t c  rea d e r ,

F i n u i K  M . B k lc h e r .

M e d ia ,  J a n .  ro th , 187;.
D e a r  J a c k : I n  t h e  J a n u a r y  S t . N i c h o l a s ,  “ M . S . '  gave a 

s e n le n c e  c o n t a in in g  f i v e  “ t h a t s ’ ’  ¡n  o rd e r , a n d  a s k e d  h o w  11 would 
h e  p a r s e d . A t  a n  e x a m in a t io n  in  o u r  s c h o o l ,  s o m e  tu n e  a g o , w c  tad 
to  p a r s e  a  s c n t e n c c  o f  a  l ik e  n a t u r a .  T h e  f ir s t  ‘  t h a t  i s  a  conjuro, 
t io n , c o n n e c t i n g  “ J a n e  s a i d "  w tth  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  sc n te n c c. The 
s c c o n d  “  t h a t "  is  a  d e m o n s t r a t iv e  p r o n o m in a l  a d je c U v e  re la tu ig  to  the 
t h ir d  “ t h a t , "  w h i c h  i s  a  n o u n ,  s u b je c t  o f  t h e  v e r b  w as. Ihe 
fo u r t h  “  t h a t "  i s  a  r e la t iv e  p r o n o u n , ¡ t s  a n t e c e d e n !  b e in g  the llura 
“  t h a t . "  T h e  f i f t h  “  t h a t "  i s  a  d e m o n s t r a t iv e  p r o n o m in a l adjecuve, 
l l m i l in g  t i l e  n o u n  “  b o y . " — Y o u r s  t r u ly ,  E .  N -  F u s s e l l

L o u is v i l le ,  K y .

D f. a r  B o y s  a n d  G i r l s  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  s a w  a  l it t le  g i r l  la s t  
s u m m e r  w h o  n e v e r  s a w  S t . N i c h o l a s  I  fe l t  v e r y  s o r r y  fo r  h e r  
S h e  r e a d  “  d r y  o íd  b o o k s , "  a n d  s t o r ie s  o f  a s t o m s h i n g l y  g o o d  e h ild r e n  
a n d  ím p o s s ib le  g r o w n  p e o p le ,  a n d  s h e  n e v e r  h a d  a n y  r e a l,  m e r r y

" o S ’ n o ,  s h e  w a s  'n t  a  “  v e r y  p o o r  c h i l d , "  e i t h e r .  S h e  l ia d  a1 g r e a t  
m a n y  u n n e c c s s a r y  t h i n g s  f o r  a  l it t le  g ir l ,  o n e  o f  w h ic h  w a s  a  l itt le  
b l a c k  g i r l  to  w a i t  o n  h e r . I  t h o u g h t  t h e  l it t le  b l a c k  g i r l  w a s  v e r y  
fu n n y ,  a n d  u s e d  t o  l a u g h  a t  h e r  e v e r y  d a y - n o t  b e c a u s e : s h e  w a s  
b l a c k  b u t  h e c a u s c  s h e  s a i d  s u c h  v e r y  o d d  t h i n g s  a n d  o ft e n  g o t  h e r  
w o r d s  w r o n g .  O n e  m o r n in g  s h e  s a i d :  “ J o h n  l ie  d id  n  I c o m e  h o m e  

’ t a l l  l a s '  n ig h t — l e a s ' w a y s  h e  n e v e r  s le p  in  h e  b e d ,  c a u s e  u s  a ll 
u n ía n g le d  t h is  m o r n i n ' . "  W a s  s h e  w r o n g  t o  t h i n k  w h e n  t h e  b e d  w a s  

a l l  m a d e  u p  t h a t  i t  w a s  u n ta n g le d f
S u n d a y ,  B c s s  w a n t e d  t o  d o  s o m e t h in g  s h e  w a s  to ld  w a s  w r o n g ,  a n d  

h e r  m is t r e s s  s a i d :  “  D o n ’ t y o u  k n o w  t h e  B ib le  s a y s  y o u  m u s t  n o t  d o  
s u c h  t h i n g s  o n  S u n d a y ? "  B e s s  r o l le d  h e r  g r e a t  e y e s  un, a n d  « u d .
“ O h  ! y e s ,  m is s ie , b u l  d e y  i s  a  h e a p  i n  t h i n g s  in  d e _ B ib le  w h a t  y o u  
c a n ' t  f iU - fu lL "  S h e  s a w  a  s m a ll  m a r b le  b u s t  o f  D i c k e n s ,  a n .d  s h e  
s a i d : “  H o w  d is  m a n  g i t  l i e  p o r t a g r a p h  t o o k  s o  h a r d  n  w h it e  . M u s  
V  b e e n  a w f u l  p a lé  h e  s e l f ,  I  r e c k o n  B e s s  k e p t t h e  f l ie s  o f f  t h e  
t a b l e  a t  m e a l  t im e . T h e  b i g  f ly - b r u s h  w a s  fa s t e n e d  o v e r  t h e  ta b le , 
a n d  B c s s  l ia d  10 p u l í  a  c o r d  t o  m o v e  t h e  b r u s l i ,  I  n e v e r  k n e w  h e r  to  
g e t  t h r o u g h  o n e  m e a l  w i t h o u t  g o i n g  t o  s l e e p  a t  h e r  w o r k .  S h e  w o u ld  
n o d  a n d  p u l í  t h e  c o r d  a t  t h e  s a m e  t im e . I t  lo o k e d  a s  t h o u g h  s h e  h a d  
th e  c o r d  fa s t e n e d  t o  h e r  h e a d , a n d  p u l le d  i t  d o w n  e a c h  t im e  h e r  h e a d  
c a r n e  d o w n .  I t  l o o k e d  v e r y  s t r a n g e  t o  s e e  h e r  s l e e p  s t a n d m g  u p  
a n d  a l l  t h e  t im e  g o i n g  o n  w i t h  h e r  w o r k .  B e s s  o fte n  h e a r d  t h e  w h i t e  
p e o p le  t a l k  o f  t h i n g s  s h e  d id  n o t  a t  a l l  u n d e r s t a n d ,  h u t  s h e .w o u ld  
r e m e m b e r  t h e  s o u n d  a n d  t r y  t o  u s e  t h e  w o r d s  a f t c r w a r d .  W h e n  t e s  
w a s  s e n t  t o  d o  e r r a n d s  a w a y  f r o m  h o m e , a s  l ia p p c n e d  s o m m im e s , s h e  
n e v e r  C e r n e d  to  h a v e  b u t  o n e  id e a ,  a n d  t h a t  w a s  to  g o  .0  t h e  p la c e  o  
w h i c h  s h e  w a s  s e n t .  T h e n  s h e  s e c m e d  t o  t h i n k  h e r  e r m n d  w a s  d o n e  
S h e  w a s  s e n t  to  m e  a t  a n o t h e r  h o u s e ,  o n e  d a y ,  a n d  t h e  f i r s t  I  k n e w  o f  
i t  w a s  w h e n  1 lo o k e d  u p  a n d  s a w  t h e  q u e c r h t t l c  t l n n g  s t a n d ,n g  , n  m y  

“  S h e  h a d  a  b r i g h t  yc - llo w  d r e s s  o n  S h e  n e v e r  l ik c d  a n y  .o th e r  
c o lo r .  I  c o u ld  n o t  h e l p  s m i l i n g  a t  h e r ,  s h e  l o o k e d  s o  c o n t e n t e d  a n d

L e a v e n w o r t h ,  K an sas 

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s  : I  h a v e  a  l it t le  a n c c d o t e  a b o u t  K a n s a s  mu, 

t h a t  p e r h a p s  y o u r  r e a d e r s  w i l l  e n jo y .  , . .
D u r in g  Q u a n t r e l l 's  r a id ,  w h ic h  w a s  111 18 6 4 , t h e  tow n1 o f  L a j " ™ '  

w a s  b u r n e d .  T h e r e  w e r e  110 r a t s  ¡11 T o p e k a .  O n  ih e  d a y  follm™8 
th e  f ir e , t h e y  a p p e a r c d  in  f o r c é ,  a n d  p e r s o n s  w h o  w e n t  o v e r  the reau 
h e t w e e n  t h e  t w o  p la c e s ,  s a w  in n u m e r a b le  t r a c k s  o f  h u le  fcv t, shovrng 
th a t  t h e  l it t le  q u a d r u p e d s  h a d  e y id e n t ly  g o n e  m  a n  am tyT m m  oro 
to w n  10 t h e  o t h e r . S in c e  t h a t  l im e , t h e r e  h a v e  b e e n  p le n ty  o f lab 

b o t h  ¡11 T o p e k a  a n d  a l l  s t a d o n s  w e s t — T r u l y  y o u r  R  R

"  S a n t a  C l a u s , "  o f  N e w  L o n d o n ,  s e n d s  t h is  in g e n io u s ly  rhjmed

a n s w e r  t o  R e b u s  N o .  2 in  t h e  J a n u a r y  n u m b e r :

T h e  W i t c h e s '  S p e l l .

T h i s  r e m a r k a b le  s p e l l  
I s  d e v is e d  v e ry  w e l l ,
O n  a  t r u l y  o r i g in a l  p l a n :
I f  I ’ v c  n o t  g o t  it  r ig h t ,

T h S y pfayCS£ ? 1 . i m “ 8i ^  i t  W m  e n , "

In  ad d iu o n  to  t h o s e w h o  w e r e  cre d ite d  la* '  mS n ,h ' ¿ r number: 
b o y s  and g irls  se n t an sw e rs  to  p u z z le s  in  th e D e c e m W  
P re n tis  D o w , C la r a  L e e ,  E d lth  H e a rd , “ P r o f e s o ^  l e t e  F "  ' 
N c l l i e S .  T h o m p so n , H o w a rd  S te e l R o d g c r s . T h o m a s D j ^
M a r y  J. T ilg h m a n , W illla m  C .  D e la n o y , N ettic

W f a ? ! 8' % £ ¿ ¡ S 7 i Ih e ld o o  S e r y
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McUrtPi

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

B E H E A D E D  E N IG M A S.

B Y  A  L I T T L E  G IR L .

need  a  i ,  2, 8, 3, 6  to  fin d  th e p la c e  w h e re  y o u  s h o t  the 
< !  t i  2. W h ile  o n  o u r  7 , 8 , 3 , 1 ,  2 , w c  w e n t  u n d er a n  8, 3, 1 , 2. 

, .  i'th'ink ct w a s  3, 8, 5 , 2  to fell th e  8, 5 , =• 4- S h e  w a s n o t 5 , 7.  8,
? 6 to g o to  the 7 . 8 , 3 ,6 1 1 1  s e a r c h o ' -  -  -  r u ----------
¡«rschool-house. D o  y o u  often  9,

4 3. 1.7 c

,. Do yo u

* 6 to UO to  t h e  7 , 8 , 3 , 6  in  s e a r c h  o f  » , 3 , 6 . 5 . T h e r e  ts  a  s t o v e  in
L r s r h o o l- h o ú s e . D o  y o u  o ft e n  9 ,  4 ,  6  b y  4 , 6 ?  6. H e  h a d  b e s t
o ,*  4, 7 o f f  a  l it t le  o f  t h a t  3 , 4 , 7 . 7- w o r e  t h e  1 ,  2 , 8 , 3 , 7  a s  a

«  n in e  lettcrs^ in 7 t h c ir  p r o p e r  o r d e r ,  a n d  fin d  a  p l e a s a n t  h o l i-  ^  L I Z Z I E  K I E R N A N .

H ID D E N  L A T IN  P R O V E R B .

FiNDin th e  fo l lo w i n g  s e n t c n c e  a  L a t in  m o tto  fo r  p u z z l e - g u e s s e r s :
A student s o  t h o r o u g h l y  p a t ie n t  1 a d m ir e  g r e a t l y ; h e  e v in c e s  

that oualitv w h ic h  i s  t h e  b a s is  o f  a l l  c x c e l le n c e  i n  s c ie n t i f ic  k n o w l-

IZ  J-p-B-
PICTORJLAL L I B R A R  Y  P U Z Z L E .

W h o  a r e  t h e  s ix t e c n  a u t h o r s  r e p r e s e n t e d  o n  t h e  s h c lv e s ?

IN C U M P L E T E  S E N TE N C E S.
Fill  the  b la n k s  in  e a c h  s e n t e n c e  w i t h  w o r d s  p r o n o u n c c d  a l ik c  b u t  

spdled difTercntly a n d  h a v i n g  d  i f ie - e n  t m e a n in g s .
1. T h e  b e a u t y  o f  t h a t  h o r s e  i s  h i s  . 2. A  f i s h e r m a n -------

hauüng in h is  n e t s  a d d e d  m u c h  t o  t h e ------- . 3 . H e  7  t h e  h c lm s -
m¿n —  the tille r  a n d  s t a r t  a c r o s s  t h e  . 4 . W i l h a m  a  b o y
‘ith a  to  p r o c u r e  f o r  h i m  s o m e  . 5 . H e  c a r n e  t h r o u g h  t h e
—  with a n  a w k w a r d  ------- . 6 . O n c e  a  w e e k  t h e  s o c i e t y  a n d
7 7  out t h e  to  t h e  p o o r . 7 .  N o  d o u b t  t h e  a n c i e n t  u s e d
dwr shields fo r  p i l lo w s  fo r  m a n y  . 8 . I  t h i n k  r a t s  m u s t  h a v e
7—  in t h is ------, fo r  t h e  c o r n  i s  a l l  n ib b le d . 9 . T h e y  h a d  t h e --------

I "id with a  c h a in  o f  e n o r m o u s  ------- . 1 0 . T a k i n g  a  --------, M a r y
| J'.tcmpted t o  it  w i t h  a  o f  s c is s o r s . s t a l l k n e c h t .

C E N T R A L  S Y N C O P Á T IO N S .
«. Sv x c o p a t e  m u s ic a l  in s t r u m e n t a  a n d  l e a v e  e d ib le s . 2 . A  s e r ie s  

°fsteps, an d  le a v e  to  a r o u s c . 3. V e r y  im p o r t a n t ,  a n d  l e a v e  a  b o t t le .  
I V A beautiful s u b s t a n c c  fo u n d  in  t h e  s e a ,  a n d  l e a v e  a  u s e fu l  s u b s t a n c e  

JMod u n d ergrou n d . 5 . A  v e s s e l ,  a n d  l e a v e  t o  s p i ll .  6 . P ie c e s  o f  
wjed clay, a n d  l e a v e  fa s t e n in g s .

1 syn c o p a ted  le t t e r s ,  r e a d  d o w n , fo r m  a n  a c r o s t ic ,  m e a n m g  a
|M 'd. C Y R I L  D E A N E .

M E T A G R A M .

W h o l e ,  I  a m  a  r iv e r  in  E n g l a n d .  C u r t a i l  m e ,  a n d  I  a m  to  p a r t . 
T r a n s p o s e ,  a n d  I  a m  a  s t a n z a .  O m i t  o n e  le t t e r  a n d  t r a n s p o s e ,  a n d  I 
a m  w i t h o u t  e n d . T r a n s p o s e ,  a n d  I  a m  to  t u r n  a s id e . C u r t a i l  a n d  
t r a n s p o s c ,  a n d  1  a m  a  p a r t  o f  t h e  d a y .  s t a l l k n e c h t .

T R I P L E  A C R O S T IC .

P r i M A L S , c e n t r á is ,  a n d  fin á is  fo r m  t h r e e  a n im a ls .
1 .  A  g r e a t  m u s ic ia n .  2 . P a r t  o f  O c e á n ic a .  3 A  s h a d e  o f  c o lo r .

4 . A n  e a r t h - w o r m . 5 . A  L a t in  c o u n c i l .  6 . A  c o lo r .
L I T T L E  O N E .

M E L A N G E .

1 .  T r a n s p o s f . a  k in d  o f  f is h , a n d  g i v e  t h e  n a m c  o f  a  p o e t ; a g a in ,  
a n d  g i v e  a n  a r t ic le  o f  f o o d ; a g a in ,  a n d  g i v e  a  p le d g e .  2. B e h e a d  
t h e  f is h , a n d  l e a v e  a  g i r l ’s  ñ a m e . 3. S y n c o p a t c  t h e  f is h , a n d  l e a v e  to  
s a t i s f y  a p p e t i t e .  4 . B e h e a d  t h e  á r d e le  o f  fo o d , a n d  l e a v e  a n  O r ie n t a l  

t r e e . 5 . B e h e a d  t h e  p l e d g e ,  a n d  
l e a v e  t o  s e iz e . 6. T r a n s p o s e  to  
s a t i s f y  a p p e t i t e ,  a n d  f in d  a  rcs i-  
d c n c c .  7  C u r t a i l  t h e  O r ie n t a l  tr e e , 
a n d  fin d  a  b e v e r a g e .  8 . B e h e a d  t h e  
r e s id e n c e ,  a n d  f in d  w h a t  w c  a l l  d o .

I S O L A .

E A S Y  D IAM O ND P U Z Z L E .
1 .  A  c o n s o n a n t .  2 . A  y o u n g  

a n im a l.  3 . A  w i ld  a n im a l. 4 . A  
d o m e s t ic  a n im a l.  5 . A  c o n s o n a n t  

IS O L A .

D O U B L E  A C R O S T IC .

1 .  A n g e r . *2. A  p e c u li a r  s u b ­
s t a n c e ,  o b t a in e d  fr o m  c e r t a in  s e a -  
w c e d s ,  o r  m a rin e  p la n t s . 3. M o r e  
r e c e n t .  4 . A n  a n im a l.  5 . E m p t y .
6 .  O n e  w h o  e n t e r t a in s . 7 . A  s m a ll  
p e r io d  o f  t im e . P r im á is  a n d  fin á is , 
r e a d  d o w n , g iv e  t w o  b o y s *  ñ a m e s .

B e h e a d  a n d  c u r t a i l  e a c h  w o r d , 
a n d  t h e  fo l lo w i n g  w i l l  r e m a i n : 1 . 
A n  a n im a l.  2 .  A n  a n c i e n t  g o d .  3. 
A  h e a t h e n  g o d d e s s .  4 . A  v e r b .  5. 
A  g i r l ’s  n i c k n a m e . 6 . T o  p o n d e r .
7 . A  S Í g n .  C Y R I L  D E A N E .

H ID D E N  F R E N C H  
P R O V E R B .

F i n d  a  F r e n c h  p r o v e r b  in  t h e  fo l­
l o w i n g  s e n t e n c e  w h ic h  m a y  t e a c h  
u s  t o  b e  c h a r i t a b lc  in  o u r  j u d g m e n t  
o f  o t h e r s :

D o  1 p r e fe r  V a l c n c ic n n e s  to  H o n i-  
lo n  la c e s  ?  O ! i t  s e e m s  q u it e  
m a lic io u s ,  A m y ,  t o  a s k  m e ; b u t  I 
w i l l  r e l ie v e  y o u r  s u s p e n s e ,  a n d  s a y  
“  Y e s . ”  B.

H A L F  W O R D -S Q U A R E .

1 .  A  f a r  W e s t e r n  S t a t e .  2. A  r e p o r t . 3 . T o  c a s t  fo r th . 4 . P o s -  
s e s s e d .  5 . A  c o n ju n c t io n .  6 . A  c o n s o n a n t .  l i t t l e  o n e .

O M N IB U S W O R D .

W h a t  w o r d  o f  f i v e  le t te r s  c o n t a i n s ;
I . — T w o  w o r d - s q u a r e s . F i r s t : i .  A n  a n im a l. 2. A  v e g e t a b l e .  3. 

A n  o r g a n  o f  t h e  b o d y .  S e c o n d :  1 .  W h a t  t h e  h u n g r y  d e s ir e  to  d o . 

2. A  v e r b .  3. A  b e v e r a g e .  . .
I I . — A  d ia m o n d  p u z z le .  1 .  A  c o n s o n a n t .  2 . A  p e n o d  o l t im e . 3. 

T o  p r e a c h .  4 . W h a t  t h e  h u n g r y  d id  d o . 5 . A  v o w e j .
I I I . — W o r d s  w h ic h ,  t r a n s p o s e d , w i l l  fill  t h e  b la n k s  in  t h e  fo l lo w in g

s e n t e n c e  p r o p e r l y : W e  m u s t  u p  e v e r y  ,  o r  t h e y  w i l l  s p o il

t h e  c r o p  i f  t h e y  g r o w  a t  t h i s  .
I V . — F o u r  r e v e r s ib le  w o r d s .  t . A  s t a t c  o f  e q u a h t y ;  r e v e r s e d ,  a  

k n o c k .  2. A  s t r a t a g e m ; r e v e r s e d , a  p o r t io n . 3- A  l i g h t  b lo w  ; r e ­
v e r s e d ,  t o  m e n d  a  s h o e .  4 . A n  a n i m a l ; r e v e r s e d ,  a  r e s m o u s  s u b ­

s t a n c e .  .
V . — W o r d s  m e a n i n g :  1. D u p l i c i t y .  2 . Q u i c k .  3. L a m e d  a w a y  

b y  e x c i t e m c n t  o r  w o n d e r .  A n d  a  p r e f ix  a n d  a  p re p o sitx o n .
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360 T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .  

R E B U S .

T(
A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  F E B R U A R Y  N U M B E R .

H o u r - G l a s s  P u z z l e . — I n n o c e n c e .

O  II E  D  I  E N  C E  

L  E  A  N  I N  G 
HO N O R  

T O E  
C

F  E  E  

D  O  N  O  R  
S  P  E  C  T  E  R  

P E R P E T U A L

A n a g b a h s  OF C i t i e s . - i .  N e w  Castle. 2. Charleston. a. N ew  
Orlcans. 4. Syracuse. 5. M üntreal. 0. Provideitce. 7. St. A ucus- 
tine. 8. PorLsmouth.

M a t h e m a t i c a i .  P u z z l e . — M il d .

P l C T O R I A L  N U M E R I C A L  R e b U S .—  2 | , o o 8

8 2,00 0,00 0,$ 08  
49 ,00 0,006

8 2 ,0 4 9 ,0 3 2 ,7 6 7  

D i f f i c u l t  D i a m o n d  P u z z l e . — I n d is t in g u is h a b le .
1

I N  N  
L  E  D  G  E  

H  O L  I D  A  Y 

K O R E S  I G H T  
R E C E P T A C  L E S  

P R E  M  E D I T A  T  I O N  
R E P R E S E N  T A T I O N S  

I N D I S T I N G U  I S H A B L E  

S O M N A M B U L A T I O N S
I N V E S T  I G A T I O N

K U R R Y S K U R R Y  
S H E P H E R D S  

M I  R  A  C  L  E  
S A B L E  

A L E

E n i g m a . — París.
D o u b l e  M e a n i n g s .— i .  Racine. 2. R ouen (ruin). 3. Cork. 4. 

iiunalo. 5. Tours. 6. Lyons. 7. Lancaster (lank áster). 
N u m e r i c a l  E n i g m a . — “  Idle folks have the m ost labor.”  
P icro R iA L  P u z z l e .— Plum, Lime, D a te, Prickly-pcar.
D o u b l e  A c r o s t i c . — P a r í s ,  G e n o a .

P  - i -  G  
A  — lo—  E  
R  — a i —  N  
I  — n d ig — O  
S — ahar— A

N o v e l  D i a m o n d  P u z z l e . —  t  

n  E  t  
t E n E t  

t  E n 
t

S q u a r e - W o r d . —  r o s e

O P A L  
S  A  I  L

,  5 ^ “  P u z z l e . — ! .  I ,  ¡ s ‘ a ' k V ' b a w I ) .  2 . I t  is  a  w c t  «atoa.
4  's„ a n  ° « r f l o w  o f  s a l t  w a t e r .  5 . B e c a u s c  tlicir h a n i 

a r e  to g e t h e r . 6 . B c c a u s e  t h e y  a r e  in  t ie r s  ( te a r s ) . 7 . S h e  n m U  >,»

un bend . 8 . I t  ,s  upbraided. 9 - T h e y  a r e  in  arm s. xo H is X w
a r e  o u t .  1 1 .  “  I ’ s e  h i d  ”  ( e y e s  h id ) . UD0V‘5

R e b u s . —  “  K i n d  h e a r t s  a r e  m o r e  t h a n  c o r o n é is ,
A n d  s im p le  fa it h  th a n  N o r m a n  b lo o d ."

,  Í ‘ ,D !; E N  W ° r d s .— R a g o u t ,  g o u t .  o u ,  s i ,  d e ,  te , e n , le , com bat, bal, 
b a t o n , t o n , o n ,  L y o n ,  o n t ,  f i ,  f ie l ,  th e .

D i a m o n d  P u z z l e .—  n

s  1 p
• S  T  A  R  E

D I A M O N D  
P R O U D  

K  N  I)

_  D
R i d d l e .—  F ir c ,  i r é ,  fir .
E a s y  E n i g m a . — A v e r s ió n ,  a  v e r s ió n ,  a v e r ,  S io n .
D i a m o n d  P u z z l e . s

a  p  e

a  g  e  n  t

s  P  E  C  T  R  E
E  N  T  R  Y

T R Y

E a s y  D o u b l e  D i a g o n a l  P u z z l e — A g a t e ,  S la t e .
A h í  e  S  
a  G  i  I .  e  
n e  A  c  H 
s  T  a  T  E  
E  y  r  1 E

B k h e a d e d  R h y m e s .— P r e la t e ,  r e la t e ,  e la t e ,  la t e , a te . 
l- O N C E A L E D  D I A M O N D  A N D  W o R D -S q U A R K .—

C r o s s -w o r d  E n i g m a . — Yorktown.
M e t a g r a m — A d a ,  A d a m ,  m a d a m , m a d , la d ,  b a d , a.
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