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S A M  C L E M S O N ,  T H E  S E C O N D .  

B y  F r a n k  R . St o c k t o n .

Sam C l e m s o n  was called “  T h e Second ”  be- 
cause he had a cousin, severa! years older than 
himself, who was also Sam  Clem son, and there 
had to be some way o f distinguishing them. Sam ­
uel was a family ñame am ong the Clemsons, and, 
like man y  other favorite fam ily ñames, it had cre- 
alcd a good deal o f confusión. These two Sams 
lived only a fevv miles apart, and that made the 
matter worse in their ca se ; but the plan adopted 
tvorked very well indeed.

The only peculiarity about our Sam , apart from 
his ñame, was the fact that he owned a tvventy- 
dollar horse.

From his earliest boyhood, a horse had been the 
dearest wish o f Sarn’s heart,— a horse which should 
be all his own. So, whcn a neighbor offered this 
reliable family horse, warranted kind and gentle, 
and fcarlcss o f locomotives, for the trifling sum of 
tiventy dolíais, Sam  never rested until he had 
raised the money and purchased the steed.

He had saved fourteen dollars; he sold his gun 
(hammer broken) for three dollars and a half; his 
sled went for a  d o llar; a  pair o f pigeons and an 
odd onc, for another dollar; and his mother gave 
him fifi y cents.

When Sam brought his horse home, he was 
proud indeed. N ot another boy o f fourteen in the 
neighborhood owned a horse. E ven Sam  the First 
"as not so rich.

It was holiday-tim e, and there was a light car- 
riage on the place, which seldom was used, and for 
days our young horse-owner did little but drive 
about, and take any one riding who cared to go, 
and who felt in a  leisurely frame o f mind. F or it 

V01,. IV .— 24.

must be admitted that Ronald, the new horse, was 
not a  fast animal. W h at once he m ight have 
been, I cannot s a y ; but many years had certainly 
elapsed since he had done any very rapid trotting. 
Hovvever, he was a large, stout horse, and he had 
an air of having lived well.

Sam  had asked some questions about his age, 
but his owner had rep lied :

“  N ow , I don’t  warrant him to be a young horse. 
I f  you want young horses, I have some that 1 TI 
sell from a  hundred and fifty dollars up. But 
there ’s lots o f life in that horse y e t ; and by the 
time he ’s too oíd to work at all, you TI be ready 
for a younger animal, at a higher price.”

So Sam  said no more 011 that subject.
After a time, Sam  gave up driving out so fre- 

quently, though the horse did not seem to object 
to jo ggin g along meditatively all day. But, as 
Sam  was a boy who liked to fcel that he was of 
use, he insisted on driving over to Rossville, a 
little town about two miles away, whenever any- 
thing was wanted from the store.

A fter one or two visits there, he made a  dis- 
covery, and that was, that a buffalo-robe, which 
always hung at the door o f  a small store at the end 
o f the town, was the only thing that oíd Ronald 
was afraid of. H e never could pass it without 
getting frightened and trying to run away. But 
his aged legs and Sam ’s hard pulling interfered 
very much with that perform ance; and so he had 
never done anything more than caper and shy, and 
trot off at a fair pace with his head high in the air, 
whenever he happened to pass the store.

Sam thought it possible that in his youth he
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m ight liave hunted buffaloes, and been injured by 
o n e ; but this ivas difficult to prove. A t  all cvents, 
Sam  took advantage o f this iveakness in Ronald, 
and as he found tliat he never becam e entirely 
unmanageable, he always drove past that small 
store before he went to thc larger establishment in 
the center o f the town. T h e  post-office was in the 
latter store, and there were always people standing 
about as Sam  carne rattling up, holding in his spir- 
ited animal with all his might.

“  Lively oíd b east! ”  a  man said, one day. 
“  W h at did you give for him ? ”

Sam told him , and the man stepped up and 
looked into Ronald’s mouth.

“ A  dollar a year,”  said he, “  or thereabouts.”
Sam walked into the store ivithout answering. 

He thought some men could say very foolish 
things.

N ot long after the purchase of the horse, a 
younger sister o f Sam ’s mother carne to make them 
a  visit. A un t Carrie, as Sam  and his sister Kitty 
called hcr, was about tvventy years oíd, and a very 
sprightly and pleasant young lady.

Sam was glad to see her,— glad because he liked 
her, and glad to have some new pcrson to take out 
to dríve. H e soon took hcr to look at his horse, 
but she did not seem anxious to go riding that day, 
as Sam  suggested. H e asked her frequently, dur- 
ing the next few days, but she always had some 
good-humored reason for staying at home.

But it was not very long before A un t Carrie 
wanted to go and spend a  day with the family of 
Sam  the F irs t; and then our Sam ’s chance carne 
in. H e promptly offered the Services o f his horse 
and him self; and as there was no very good way 
o f doing otherwise, they were accepted cheerfully.

T h e y  were to start at ten o’clock, but long be­
fore that hour Sam  was ready. He took the horse 
and carriage around to the front door, and having 
carefully tied Ronald, he went into the house to see 
if A un t Carrie was prepared to start.

A s he entered the sitting-room, he was aston- 
ished to see that young lady, with a feather-duster 
in one liand, standing on a stool, and winding thc 
oíd family clock, while his little sister K itty and 
the house-dog, T ip , were w atching the operation 
with a  vast deal of interest.

“  W h y, A un t Carrie ! ”  cried Sam , “  have n’t 
you begun to get ready yet? A n d  i t ’s no use 
winding that oíd clock,— it don’t go .”

“ From the dust in it, I should think it had n ’t 
been wound up since the days o f Sam Clemson 
Minus T w o ,”  said A un t Carrie.

“  Minus tw o ? ” exclaimed Sam. “ W h y, who 
was he ? ”

“ D on’t  you see,”  said A un t Carrie, closing the 
clock, and getting down from the stool, “  that if

you are Sam  the Second, and your cousin ¡s Saín 
the First, that the Sam s who carne before you 
your grandfathers and so forth, must have been 
Sams minus som ething? I hope the oíd clockwiil 
go. I set it a t ten, because I knew it must be nearly 
that time, when I heard you bring the carriage 
around. A n d  now I-’ ll be ready in three minutes."

A nd away she ran.
A t about a  quarter past ten, A un t Carrie, who» 

three minutes had stretched themselves consider- 
ably, made her appearancc, and Sam  was not sloiv 
in helping her into the carriage.

T h ey  did n ’t  exactly dash off, but still you could 
easily see that they were m oving. Sam did not 
ply his whip. H e knew that it vvould be of no 
earthly use, and he preferred to have his aunt 
Carrie think that he rather liked to go along 
gently, so as to enjoy the scenery and the weather. 
But he did not intend to jo g  along in that way all 
the time. He had his plans.

There were two roads to his uncle’s house. One 
was almost direct, and the other went through the 
lower part o f Rossville. Before they reached this 
road, Sam asked his aunt if she would like to go 
through the town.

“  I ’m not particularly anxious to do so,” she 
sa id ; “  but if it ’s a better road, I don’t objcct.”

“  Oh, it ’s a good road,”  said Sam, and turned 
into it without further words.

O f course, Sam  wanted to go by  the buffalo- 
robe. H e not only wished his aunt Carrie to see 
what a  spirit still lived in his oíd horse, but he 
hoped, as his uncle’s house was not far from Ross­
ville, that some o f the fire and dash might remato 
until they reached th e re ; for Sam  the First had 
never seen Ronald, and it ivas therefore desirable 
that he should make as fine a show as possible.

A s he approached the little store, he looked out 
for the robe. It was there, but not in its usual 
place. H aving hung out so long in summer as 
ivell as ivinter, and being a second-hand robe, 
any way, the oivner m ight have thought he could 
never sell it if  he did not dust it out sometimes. At 
any rate, it was hanging on a rope, tied to two 
posts near the road-side, and a small boy was bang- 
ing it with a stick.

W hen they drew near, Sam tightened his hold 
on the reins, and oíd Ronald pricked up his eais 
and looked for the buffalo-robe.

There it was, cióse to his head, and shaklngand 
w riggling dreadfully !

It had been many years since Ronald had give" 
such a jum p as he gave then ! It astounded Sam, 
and made A u n t Carrie give a little scream. Away 
went the horse in a gallop.

“  W h o a ! W hoa ! ”  cried Sam , pulling and tug- 
g in g at the lines ; but the animal would not
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“ ivhoa.”  H e plunged on, regardless o f every- 
Ihing.

“  He ’s running avvay ! ”  cried A u n t Carrie, ex- 
tenciing her hands toward the lines. “  L eí me 
help y o u ! ”

“ N o! N o ! ” said Sam, his eyes nearly start- 
¡ng from his head vvith his exertions. “  I can 
hold h im ! ”

Sam expected Ronald to cool down very soon, 
as he had done always bcfore, after a buffalo 
scare; but he was mistaken. T h e horse ivas ter- 
ribly frightened this time, and Sam ’s desperate 
siruggles at the lines had no effect whatever. 
Aunt Carrie grasped the side of-the carriage, as it 
rattled and banged along the road. She did not 
scream, but she expected every minute to be 
Ihrown out.

Fortunately, the horse kept on the road ivhich 
led to Sam’s uncle’s place, and ivhich branched off 
from the main Street. Here the way was clear, and 
Ronald quickly left the tovvn behind him.

As they reached a  little hill, A un t Carrie saiv 
somestraps flapping in the air, and she exclaim ed:
“ Something is loose ! ”  T h e next minute, a snap 
ivas heard, and just as they ivere at the top o f the 
hill, Ronald burst avvay from the carriage, jerking 
the lines from Sam ’s hands and nearly pulling him 
over the dashboard.

“ Mercy ! ”  cried A un t Carrie, grasping Sam  by 
the coat.

A way ivent the horse, and sloivly the carriage 
rolled backivard down the hill, m aking a  turn as it 
reached the bottom, and backing gen tly  against 
the fence at the side o f the road.

Aunt Carrie and Sam looked at each other, and 
Ihcn burst out laughing. Novv that the dangcr 
ivas over, it seemcd ridiculous to be sitting there 

| by the road-side in a carriage without any horse.
‘‘ Well,”  said A u n t Carrie, ivhen she had done 

| laughing, “  I suppose we m ay as well get out.”
“ Yes," said Sam, “  I suppose s o ; ”  and out they 

!°h
“ Well, Sam ,”  said his aunt, “ y o u ’d  better go 

after your horse. He will soon be tired o f running, 
and I expect you will find him  eating grass by the

I side of the road. I see we are near oíd Mrs. 
Campbell’s little house. I will ivajk up that far

| »'ith you, and ivait there.”
“ All right,”  said S a m ; “ and when I catch him,

I I ’ü go 011 to uncle’s, and get them  to send for you.”
So Sam left A un t Carrie inside Mrs. Cam pbell’s

I gardcn gate, and hurried on. He walked and 
I “alked, but no horse he saw.

At length he reached his uncle’s place. T h e 
arriage gate was open. L ooking back toward the 

I ™rn, he saw Sam  the First sloivly leading oíd 
“onaid toward the stable door.

“  Helio ! ”  cried Sam  the Second, running to the 
barn.

His cousin stopped, and looked back. “  Helio ! ” 
he rejoined. “ W h a t ’s the m atter? Is this your 
horse ? ”

“ Y e s ,”  said S a m ; and when he reached the 
barn, he sat down on a  log in the shade and told 
ivhat had happened.

Sam  the First, ivho considered him self quite a 
young man, stood gravely listening to the story, 
still holding oíd Ronald, who was puffing and bloiv- 
ing at a great rate.

“  I had no idea this was your horse,”  he said. 
“  H e carne w alking in here as i f  he was glad to 
find a  home. But I ’ll put him up, and then we ’ll 
get out the buggy and go for your aunt Carrie.”

A s Sam  the First bustled about, our poor Sam 
sat rather dolefully on the log. T hin gs had cer- 
tainly turned out differently from what he had 
expected. His cousin pulled the buggy from the 
carriage-house, brought out a  gray horse from the 
stable, and backed him  up to the buggy.

“  Sam ,”  said he, “  that horse is n’t a safe one 
for you to own. 1 heard you had a horse, but I 
had no idea it was such a  dash-aivay as this.”

“  O h ! he ’s as quiet as a cow, generally," said 
our Sam.

“ Y es, that m ay be ; but you see he is n ’t to be 
trustcd— for a  carriage-horse. There ’s no know- 
ing when he ’d  run aivay. I tell you what you ’d 
better do,”  continued Sam the First, as he hookcd 
a trace to the whiffle-tree, “  you ’d  better sell him 
to me. He ’s a  big, strong horse, and ivould do 
very well on a farm. Father ’s given m e that field 
by the woods to ivork for myself, and I ’ll ivant a 
horse. W hat ’ll you take for him ? ”

“  I don’t knoiv about selling him ,”  said Sam the 
Second.

“  W ell, you ’d better think it over.”
W hile Sam  the First was in the house he saw his 

mothcr, and told her all about the mishap* W hen 
he carne out, he walked rather sloivly, apparently 
thinking about something.

“  Sam ,”  said he, “  you had better jum p in and 
go after your aunt.”

O ur Sam ’s eyes sparkled. H e was another boy 
in a minute.

“  May I ? ”  he said, ivith his hancl on the side of 
the buggy.

“  C ertainly,”  said his cousin. “  Y o u  ’re a good 
driver, ivith a  safe' horse like this. W hen you 
come back, I ’ll send our man to take your carriage 
hom e.”

Sam  drove o ff joyfully, while his cousin, fecling 
very tall and manly, shut the stable door.

“  It don’t take nutch to please a boy,”  he said to 
himself, ivith a smile.
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T h e  gray  horse was a  good traveler, and Sam 
soon drove up to Mrs. Cam pbell’s gate.

On the way back to his uncle’s, Sam told Aunt 
Carrie all about the buffalo-robe, and his reason for 
driving by  it.

“  T h at was a great risk to run,”  she said, “  just 
for the sake o f showing off a little. But 1 guess 
you ’re only a boy, are n’t you, Sam  ?”  and she laid 
her hand on his shouider.

“  I suppose so 1 ”  said Sam.
“  But, Sam ,”  said A un t Carrie, “  let me give 

you a picce o f advice : N ever try to make any- 
thing— especially anything that is oíd— exert itself 
bcyond its strength.”

A  very pleasant afternoon was spent at the house 
o f Sam ’s únele, and before he carne away, our 
Sam  had sold oíd Ronald to his cousin for twenty 
dollars.

A fter an early supper, a four-seated carriage was 
brought around, and Sam  the First drove Aunt 
Carrie and his cousin honre, with Ronald’s broken 
harness stuffed under one o f the seats.

T h e y  reached the house before dark, and when 
the story had been told, and the excitement had 
cooled down, Sam  the First went home.

A fter the nratter had been talked over a little

longer, A un t Carrie w ent into the sitting-room 
where a lamp had just. been lighted.

“  W lry, I had no idea it was so late ! ”  she said •
“  it ’s nearly ten o’clock 1 ”

A t this, everybody exclaim ed that it was impos- 
sible, and little K itty declared that it could n’t bel 
ten o’clock because she was not in bed.

“  W ell, you can go in and see for yourselves ” 
said A un t Carrie.

Sam  walked into the sitting-room, and soon| 
walked out again.

“  It ’s the same oíd ten o’clock that it was thisl 
m orning,”  said he. “  T h at oíd do ck  has n’t gomJ 
an inch.”

“  But som ething has gone more than an inch.” 
said his mother. “  Just after you left, 1 heard a 
snap and a crash o f som ething falling. I expect the 
cord broke and the weight carne tumbling down.”

I hope I have n’t injured the dear oíd dock,” 
said her sister.

Sam the Second aróse from his seat and stood in 
front o f his aunt.

“ A un t Carrie,”  said he, “ let me give you a¡ 
piece o f a d v ice : N ever try to make anything—I 
especially anything that is o íd — exert itself beyondl 
its strength."

E A S T E R  M O R N I N G .
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S O N G S  O F  S P R I N G .
[Part I.]

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

H A T  set the first poet sing- 
m g ? How carne poetry to 
be thought o f at a ll?

Have thcse questions ever 
come into your mind ? T h e 
best way to get them an- 
sweied is to go out into 
the woods or fields on a
pleasant M ay m orning,_
anyvvhere am ong trees and 
flowers and running streams 
and caroling birds,— and 
j  ust look and listen.

You w ill be very llkely 
to feel as i f  poetry were try- 
m g to sing itself through

I M¡„„ r , yOU’ as >'ou hear it bub-
blmg from the btrd’s throat and lisped by the 
npphng brook. 1

Ce!h¡ni’\ l ,hat thC bÍrdS WCre the VCry first P°cts-Certamly the sweetest poetry is like their singin-,
C and fresh and natural,— the singer’s soul 

ourmg itself out in delight and rapture that 
nothing can repress.

Never does the unanswerable question, “  W hat 
poeny?» seem so foolish as ¡? does ¿  spring
Í , Cair,IS laden w¡th it, when it floats upon

d Í  ° Ugh SUnbeams and raindrops,
andnsesasmcense from opening bud and burst-

i s  ¡ £ r g“ g e m - " d ev“ from the
Poetry ? W h y, you are living and breathing in

y° U Can, n°  more define than you can

¡slike theUr ° T  f '  rhC beautifuI smile Nature 
¡ lad Sm'Ie f  f  m° ther uP °n her oh,Id. How 
0 " Sf,hV ,tlle  one’ who " ’ould be no wiser
if there w a n n g a  C,efinit¡0n 0f its g |adness,

bc ^ e n  • In the presence o/

b»PDv in 1 í "  e We are aH little ch 'ld r e n -  
W) m her beauty, and blessed with her blessed- 

we knovv not how or why.
. « w e  cannot define poetry, we can recognize 

tecogmze a face or a  voice that we love.

W herever beauty, strength, 
or jo y  is springing to iife 
from sweet and natural 
sources, there is poetry. It 
tnay be found elsewhere, VT
and there m ay be poetry 
which never gets expressed, 
as gem s m ay lie hidden in 
unopened m ines; but there 
is enough o f it arounS us to 
make us every day as glad 
as heart could wish.

A nd a morning in spring 
is like the re-opening of 
Nature’s book o f pictures 
and poems, the more charm- 
ing to us because o f the 
blank white leaves o f winter 
we have been turnin g; left 
blank for us to fill up with 
the poetry o f heart-and- 
home Iife, which is even 
more beautifuI than any 
Nature can write upon her 
tinted pages.

W hen the winds o f March 
begin to blow open the leaves 
o f this delightful picture- 
b°ok, young and oíd are 
newly alive with joy.

Y es, even M arch —  the 
windy, blustering month, 
that everybody finds fault 
with— has a  poetry o f his 
own. He is the advance- 
guard o f Sp rin g; his noisy 
trumpeters announce her 
approach, and his hurrying 
tempests sweep the earth clean, to make ready for 
the green carpet upon which her beautifuI foot- 
steps are to fall.

W e all have learned to welcome March, in 
the oíd rhyme which must have made itself, since
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nobody appears to know just where it carne 
from .

“  M a rc h  w in d s  a n d  A p r il sh o w ers 
B r in g  forth  M a y  flo w ers.”

W ordsworth has a  little poem about March, of 
which some lines run thus :

“  T h e  sm a ll b ird s tw itter,
T h e  la k c  d o th  g litter,

T h e  g re c n  fie ld  s lcc p s  in  th e  s u n :
T h e  c a tt le  a r e  g ra z in g ,
T h e ir  h e a d s  n e v e r  ra is in g ,—

T h e r e  are  fo r ty  feed in g  lik e  o n e .”

T h at is M arch as it is in England, where the 
fields are green earlicr than is usual with us.

How is it possible that out o f the frozen brown 
earth even the smallest blossom should rise like a 
star, or bring up its little cup o f perfum e? How 
marvelous that the colorless and shapeless clods 
beneath our feet should be transformed into flowers 
b y  the m agical touch o f spring ! N o tale of en- 
chantm ent was ever h a lf so strange as that which 
wc rcad in the unfolding lcaves of every returning 
May.

There is only one thing more marvelous than 
this new creation which we behold around us, and 
that is ourselves, who are so made that we can 
enter into it and enjoy it all. Y o u , little child, 
whoever you are, looking out into the most glorious 
landscape, can sing for yourself this song :

“  G re a t , w id e , b eautifu l w o rld ,
W ith  th e  w o n dcrfu l w a te r  ro u n d  y o u  curled,
A n d  th e  w o n d erfu l g r a s s  u p o n  y o u r  breast,—
W o rld , y o u  a r e  b ea u tifu lly  d r e s t !

“  T h e  w o n d erfu l a ir  is o v e r  me,
A n d  th e w o n d erfu l w in d  is  s h a k in g  th e tre e ;
I t  w a lk s  o n  th e  w a ter , a n d  w h ir ls  th e  milis,
A n d  ta lk s  to itse lf  on th e top s o f  th e  hills.

“  Y o u  frien d ly  E a rth , h o w  far  d o  y o u  g o ,
W ith  th e w h ea t-fic ld s  th a t  n o d, a n d  th e r iv ers  th at flo w ,—  
W ith  c id e s , and g ard en s, a n d  clif is , a n d  islcs,
A n d  p eo p le  u p o n  y o u , fo r  th o u sa n d s o f  m iles?

“  A h ! y o u  are  so  g re a t, a n d  I am  so  sm all,
I  tre m b lc  to th in k  o f  y o u , W o rld , a t  all.
A n d  y e t ,  w h e n  I sa id  m y  p ra y e rs  to -d a y ,
A  w h isp e r  in sid e m e sc e m cd  to s a y :

‘  Y o u  a r e  m ore th an  th e E a rth , th o u g h  y o u  are  su ch  a  do t,—  
Y o u  ca n  lo v e  a n d  th in k , a n d  th e E a r th  c a n n o t ! ’ ”

V ery  early in spring comes the bluebird, that 
Tennyson calis

“  T h e  sc a -b lu c  bird  o f  M a r c h ,” —

the bluebird, forerunner o f the violet, which nestles 
in the grass, and, bird-like,

“  C u r v e s  h er throat 
J u st  as  i f  sh e  sa t a n d  s u n g : ”

and o f the azure harebell o f summer-time, which 
has always a fluttering, winged look, as if it werca 
shred o f the sky, ready at any moment to take 
flight upward.

O h ! the birds and flowers are first cousins to 
one another ! T h e birds are blossoms with wings, 
and the blossoms sing with the birds,— only their 
music is too fine for mortal ear to catch.

It must be that the flowers are glad to come up 
out o f their underground cells,

“  W h e re  t h c y  together,
A ll  th e  hard  w eather,

D c a d  to th e w o rld , k e e p  h o u se  a lo n e ,”

as good G eorge Herbcrt says, and look into human 
faces again.

Another writer puts it in this pretty w ay:

“  In  th e  s n o w in g  a n d  th e b lo w in g ,
I n  th e  cru e l sleet,

L it t le  flo w ers b eg in  th eir g ro w in g  
F a r  b cn c a th  o u r  feet.

S o ftly  tap s th e S p r in g , a n d  c h e e rly ,—
‘  D a r lin g s , are  y o u  h e re  ? ’

T il l  t h e y  a n s w c r, ‘ W e  are  n ea rly ,
N e a r ly  r e a d y , dear.

“ ‘ W h e r e  is  W in tc r , w ith  h is  s n o w in g ?
T e l l  u s, S p r in g ,’  th c y  sa y .

T h e n  sh e  an sw e rs, ‘ H e  is  g o in g ,
G o in g  on h is  w a y .

P o o r  o íd  W in te r  d o c s  n o t lo v e  yo u ,
B u t  h is  t im e \s  p a s t;

S o o n  m y  b ird s  sh a ll s in g  a b o v e  y o u —
S e t  y o u  frc c  a t  la s t .’ ”

A nd you rem em ber how

“  D a íT y -d o w n -d illy  h a d  h e ard  u n d erg ro u n d  
T h e  sw c c t  ru stlin g  so u n d  

O f  th e stream s, a s  th e y  b u rs t  olT th e ir  w h ite  w intcr chains,- 
O f  th e  w h is t lin g  sp rin g  w in d s, a n d  th e p a tter in g  rains;"

and how, knowing that she was wished for, an 
waited for, and needed,

“  D a fly -d o w n -d illy  carn e u p  in  th e  coid,
T h r o u g h  th e b ro w n  m old,

A lth o u g h  th e  M a rc h  b ree zes  b le w  k ccn  on h er face,— 
A lth o u g h  th e  w h ite  sn o w  la y  in  m a n y  a  p la c e ; ”

and the rest o f Daffy-down-dilly’s wise sayings an 
doings, all which are w orthy to be heeded.

A s one after another o f the wild flowers come 
back to greet us, peeping out o f the grass or rcac 
ing toward us from shrub or spray, wefeelas» 
do when dear oíd friends return to us after Ion 
absence. T h e flowers are our friends truly; >° 
everything that has life in it is related to us i 
some way, and bears some message of love to 
from H im  without whom neither flowers norhu 
beings would b e  alive.

A ll true poets o f nature have felt this, and a
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dress the flowers as i f  they were companions, neigh- 
bors, or teachers.

Scarcely a  more beautiful out-of-door poem  of 
ihis kind ever has been written than Horace Sm ith’s 
“ Hymn to the Flow ers,”  from which these verses 
are taken :

“  Y o u r  v o ice less lip s , O  f lo w e r s ! are  l iv in g  p r e a c h c r s ; 
E a ch  c u p  a  p u lp it, a n d  e a c h  le a f  a  bo o k, 

S u p p ly in g  to ra y  f a n c y  n u m ero u s tcach crs ,
F ro m  lo n d ic s t  nook.

A n d  Christina Rossetti writes to-day ;

“  O  w in d , w h e rc  h a v e  y o u  been, 
T h a t  y o u  b lo w  so  s w c c t? —  

A m o n g  th e  v io lcts
W h ic h  blossom  a t  y o u r  feet.

‘  T h e  h o n c y s u c k le  w aits  
F o r  su m m er a n d  fo r  h e a t; 

B u t  v io le ts  in  th e  c h illy  sp rin g  
M a k c  th e tu r f  so s w c c t ! ”

“  ’ N ca th  c lo is tcrc d  b o u g h s  e a c h  flo ral b c ll th at sw in g e th , 
A n d  tolls its  p erfu m e o n  th e p a s s in g  air,

M ak es S a b b a th  in  th e fie ld s, a n d  e v e r  rin geth  
A  ca li to  p r a y e r ."

The songs o f spring are none the less enjoyable 
for being oíd,— very oíd indeed.

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

In Palestine, thousands o f years agó, they wel- 
comed her com ing just as we do now. A  poet-king 
of that country wrote, rejoicingly: “ F o r lo !  the 
wlnter is past, the rain is over and gone, the flowers 
appear on the earth, the time o f the singing of 
birds is come, and the voice o f  the turtle is heard 
i" our land.”

Perhaps the violet has had more poems written 
about her than any flower except the rose. How 
an we help saying “  h er”  o f this lowly, sweet- 
breathed child o f  the meadow and road-side ?

The air begins to be as sweet as i f  the breezes of 
another world were blown through ours, when the 
violets unfold. This, too, was noticed long ago.

| Sbakspeare speaks of

“  T h e  sw c c t  so u th ,
T h a t  b rea th e s u p o n  a  b a n k  o f  v iolets,
S te a lin g  a n d  g iv in g  o d o r."

Do you know W illis’s “ A pril V io le ts? ”  Here 
is a  part o f it. T h e  delicate odor o f the flowers
seems to steal up to you as you rcad :

“  I  h a v e  fou n d v io lé is . A p r il h a th  co m e  on,
A n d  th e co o l w in d s  fecl so fter, a n d  th e  rain 
F a lls  in  th e  b ea d ed  d ro ps o f  sum m er-tim e.
Y o u  m a y  h e a r  b ird s  a t  m o m itig , a n d  a t  ev e  
T h e  tam c d o v e  l in g e rs  till th e  tw ilig h t falls,

C o o in g  u p o n  th e e a v e s , a n d  d ra w in g  in 
H is  b ea u tifu l, b r ig h t  n e c k ;  an d , from  th e hills,
A  n u irm u r lik e  th e  h o a rsen ess o f  th e  sea,
T e lls  th e  re léa se  o f  w a te rs , and th e ca rth  
S en d s u p  a  p leasan t sm cll, and  th e d r y  leaves
A r e  lifted  b y  th e g r a s s ;  a n d  so  T k n o w  
T h a t  N a tu re , w ith  h e r  d e lica te  e a r , h a th  heard  
T h e  d ro p p in g  o f  th e  v c lv c t  fo o t o f  S p rin g .
T a k e  o f  rn y v io le ts  ! I  fou n d th cm  w h erc 
T h e  liq u id  so u th  sto le  o ’ c r  th em , on a  b a n k  
T h a t  le a n ’d  to r u n n in g  w a ter. T h e r e  ’s  to  m e 
A  dain tin ess a b o u t  th e se  e a r ly  flow ers,
T h a t  to u c h e s  m e lik e  p o ctry . T h e y  b lo w  
W ith  su ch  a  s im p le  lo ve lin ess  a m o n g  
T h e  co m m o n  h e rb s  o f  p a stu re , a n d  b rea th e out 
T h c i r  l iv e s  so  u n o b tru siv e ly , l ik e  hearts 
W h o sc  b e a tin g s  are  too  ,g e n tlc  fo r  th e  w o rld .
I  lo v e  to  g o  in  th e  ca p ric io u s  d a y s  
O f  A p r il  a n d  h u n t  v io le ts , w h e n  th e  rain 
Is  in  th e b lu e  cu p s  trc m b lin g , a n d  t h e y  nod 
S o  g r a c e fu lly  to  th e  k isse s  o f  th e  w in d ."

Childrcn who have long been grown 
up used to learn Jane Taylor's

“  D o w n  in  a  g rec n  a n d  s h a d y  bed ,
A  m o d e st v io le t  g re w  ; ’ ’

and nearly everybody knows W ordsworth's

“  V io le t, b y  a  m o ssy  stonc,
H a l f  h idden  from  th e c y e ."

Barry Cornwall says this lovely thing about the 
vio le t:

"  S h e  co m e s, th e  firsl, th e  fa ire st th in g  
T h a t  h c a v cn  u p o n  th e ca rth  do th  flin g ,

E r e  w in ter ’ s  s ta r  h a s  s e t ;
S h e  d w e lls  b eh in d  h e r  le a fy  screen,
A n d  g iv e s  as a n g e ls  g iv e , u n secn ,—

T h e  v io le t."

T h e N ew England flowers appear few and far be- 
tween at first, as i f  they dreaded the cast winds, for

“ T h e  s p r in g  co m e s  s lo w ly  u p  th is w a y .”

Pussy-willows, furry mouse-ear, rock-saxifrage, 
hepática, starry white blood-root, and anemones 
peep out one after another, or cióse together ; and

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



368 S O N G S  O F  S P R I N G .

by that time the fields are white as snow with 
innocence-bloom, or Houstonia. There are bluc 
patches o f violets on the hill-sides ; the gold o f the 
marsh-m arigold lies scattered along the brook- 
margins, with the yellow adder-tongue nodding 
cióse by. Jack-in-the-pulpit sits hidden under his 
green can o p y; the columbines and wild geraniums 
flutter their purple an'd scarlet along the wood- 
p ath s; and, by  and by, the wild rose awakcns. 
But then it is June, and we are talk ing o f spring.

Faster than the flowers, come the birds. A s 
early as the bluebird, honest Robin Redbreast and 
his wife are here, hopping up and down the gardcn- 
walk, turning their heads this way and that, as 
they consider their prospects for house-building. 
H igh in the leafless tree-top,— out o f  a  snow-cloud 
sometimes,— you hear the song-sparrow’s heavenly 
carol, so full o f hope and gladness ! T h e  sweetest 
and one o f the most social o f our field-minstrels, 
he has a song for all seasons, and everybody who 
listens to him is charmed. It is a  comfort to know 
that he is going to stay with us through mid-

summer, long after most other birds are silent, or 
have flown away.

T h e songsters gather in throngs, with their gay 
or tender ballads, each so different from the rcst.-l 
wren, swallow, linnet, thrush, oriole,— and noneof 
them dearer or merrier than the bobolink, the 
Robert Burns am ong bird-poets, whose warble fol- 
lows the track o f the plow, and ripples along the 
edges o f the corn-field.

T h e  song o f the bobolink has often inspircd

human minstrels to emulation, with its rollicking, 
talkative note. W ilson F la g g  has some bright, 
wide-awake verses about the “  O 'Lincoln Family," 
which take you right into the midst o f a meado»- 
ful o f these saucy little singers. A n d  Bryanfs 
charm ing “  Robert o f  Lincoln ”  gives you the bird's 
manners, travels, and liistory, to perfection.

M any o f  you will have a  chance to listen to the 
“  merry note”  o f the bird itself before reading nest 
month’s continuation o f “ S o n gso fS p rin g .”  Mean- 
time, if you have not the whole o f Mr. Bryanl 
beautiful poem , you m ay at least enjoy this cxtract:
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“  M e r t ily  s w in g in g  on b rie r  a n d  w eed ,

N e a r  to tlie  n cs t o f  his litt le  dam e,
O v e r  th e  m o u n tain -side o r  m ead,

R o b e rt  o f  L in co ln  is tc llin g  h is  ñ a m e :
‘  B o b-o ’-lin k , bo b -o ’-link,

S p in k , sp a n k , sp in k  !
S n u g  a n d  safe is th a t  n est o f  ours,
H id d c n  a m o n g  th e su m m er flow ers.

C h e e , ch e e , c l i e c ! ’

“  R o b e rt  o f  L in co ln  is  g a y ly  drest,
W e a r in g  a  b r ig h t  b la ck  w e d d in g - c o a t ; 

W h it c  are  h is  sh o u ld ers an d w h ite  h is  crest, 
H e a r  him  ca li in  h is  m erry  n o t e :

‘  B o b -o ’-lin k , bob-o ’ -link,
S p in k , sp a n k , s p in k  !

L o o k , w h a t  a  n ic c  n e w  c o a t  is m ine,
S u re  there w a s  n e v e r  a  bird  so  fine.

C h e e , ch e e , c h e e  ! ’

“  R o b e rt o f  L in c o ln ’s  Q u a k e r  w ifc,
P r e t ty  a n d  q u ict, w ith  p la in  b ro w n  w in g s, 

P a s s in g  a t  h o m e  a  p a tic n t lifc,
B ro o d s in  th e  g ra s s  w h ile  h er h u sb an d  s i n g s : 

‘ B o b -o '- !in k , bob-o ’ -link,
S p in k , sp a n k , s p i n k !

B ro o d , k in d  c r e a tu r c ; y o u  n c e d  n o t fear 
T h ic v c s  a n d  ro bbers w h ile  I  a m  here.

C h e e , ch e e , c h e e  ! *

‘  M o d c s t  a n d  s h y  a s  a  nu n is s h e ;
O n e  w e a k  ch irp  is h e r  o n ly  note.

B r a g g a r t  a n d  prin ce o f  b ra g g a rts  is he , 
P o u r in g  b o asts from  h is  little  th r o a t :

* B o b-o ’ -lin k , bo b -o ’-link,
S p in k , sp a n k , s p in k !

N e v e r  w a s  I a fra id  o f  m an  ;
C a tc h  m e, co w a rd ly  k n a v c s , i f  y o u  c a n !

C h e e , ch e e , ch ee  ! ’ ”

C É C I L E  E T  L U L U . *

P a r  A . A . C h a p m a n .

“ Qü ELLES sont ces dróles de marques noires, 
Cécile, que nous voyons partout sur les m u rs?”

“  Des lettres, L u lu ; ne les sais-tu pas ? ”
“  Non, Cécile, personne ne me les a  ¡amais ao- 

prises.”
“  H élas! que tu as été négligée, m a pauvre 

petite ! mais quand il faut travailler toute la jour- 
nce pour gagner son pain, on ne trouve pas trés- 

| lacilement l’occasion pour enseigner ou pour étu- 
dier. Moi-méme j ’ai beaucoup oublié de ce que 
je savais lorsque nous étions heureuses. Mais ce 
queje me rappelle encore, je  te l’enseignerai, petit 
a petit, selon q u e je  trouve le tem ps.”

“ Pourquoi sommes-nous si pauvres, C é cile? ”  
“ C ’est notre malheur, mon en fan t: il faut le 

souffrir avec patience jusqu’á  ce que le ciel nous 
enyoie de meilleurs jours. Seulem ent, si nous pou- 
vions trouver notre oncle, tous nos malheurs fini- 
raient.”

“ Pourquoi n’allons-nous pas á sa recherche tout- 
de-suite, Cécile ? ”

“  Mon enfant, je  l ’ai cherché partout jusqu ’á  ce 
que tout mon argent fút dépeñsé. Mais ne songeons 
Plus á cela. T u  vas prendre une legón, tu le sais.

* T h ¡s  l i .d e  F rcn c h  s lo ry  is  for th e  b en c fit  o f  o u r  y o u n g  rea d crs w h o  are  s .u d y in g  F ren ch .

A p r il 15 w ill  b e  cred itcd  in  th e J u n e  num ber.

V oici une affiche qui nous servirá trés-bien de livre 
de lecture.”

“  Cette lettre-ci,”  dit-elle en l’ indiquant de son 
aiguille á tricoter, “  s ’appelle ‘ M .’  Regarde-la 
b ie n ; t’en souviendras-tu ? ”

“  1 M ,’ ”  répéta Lulu, je  m ’en souviendrai. ‘ M ,’ 
— je  le sais déjá.”

E t ainsi Cécile apprit á sa petite sceur les lettres 
M -A-I-S-O-N .

“  Q u’est-ce que veut dire tout cela ? "  demanda 
enfin la petite Lulu.

“  Ces lettres épélent le m ot m aison— le vois-tu ? 
M-a-i-s-o-n— m aison. Mais voilá l ’heure qui sonne. 
Je n’ai plus le temps de t’enseigner. Je dois aller 
á  l’usine. V oici un petit panier de fruit que j ’ai 
acheté pour ton goüter. Partons ! ”

“ O h, C é cile ! ne me renferme pas dans cette 
piéce sombre et étroite ! Je la déteste. Permets- 
moi de te suivre, ou bien laisse-moi ici, oü je  sens 
l’air frais, et oú il y a  quelquechose á  voir, je  t ’en 
prie ! ”

“  Me promets-tu de ne pas quitter ce licu, pour 
t’égarer dans les rúes ? ”

“  J ’y resterai jusqu’á  ton retour, Cécile.”

A ll  tra n slatio n s re c c iv c d  beforc
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“  Rappelle-toi, Lulu, que si je  te perds, je  serai 
toute seule au m onde.”

“  N ’aie pas peur, Cécile, sois súre j ’en prendrai 
bien gardc.”

“ Je demande seulement que tu te tiennes oú tu

L A  L E 9 O N .

pcux voir toujours le mot m aison. Sois sage, mon 
enfant, et n’oublie pas ce que je  t’ai enseigné— au 
revoir ! ”

E lle embrassa sa petite sceur, les larmes aux 
yeux, et s’en alia.

Lulu s’assit bien contente, et se mit á  examiner 
le contcnu de son panier ; ne songeant pas, heureu- 
sement, qu’il avait coúté le diner á  sa sceur. Mais 
son attention fut bicntót divertie de son occupation 
agréable par les diverses choses qui se passaient 
dans la  rué. E lle les trouvait si nouvelles et si 
charm antes !

Enfin Lulu pritson goúter, puis elle relit deux ou 
trois fois le mot m aison qu’elle venait d ’apprendre, 
et puis elle commenga á s’ennuyer de l’endroit oü 
elle était, qui devint maintenant fort tranquille, car 
tout le monde avait tourné ce méme coin de rué, 
qui lui semblait l ’entrée dans un lieu mystérieux oü 
se trouvaient toutes sortes de jolies choses. Pour

revoir ces merveilles perdues, Lulu courut au coin 
d’oü elle regardait le long d’une large rué, bordee 
de magasins magnifiques, et remplie de belles voi- 
tures, d’enfants richement habillés, qui s’amusaient I 
avec jolis jouets de toutes espéces, et d ’une foule de 

ces petits dróles que nous appdons 
gamins.

Pendant quelques minutes, elle 
eút bien soin de ne pas perdre de 
vue le m ot m aison, qu’elle pouvait 
toujours entrevoir. Mais elle n’avait 
pas encore six ans, et d’ailleurs, elle 
était bien inexpérimentée, étant ré- 
cem m ent venue de la  campagne oü 
elle fut née. C ’est pourquoi il n'est 
pas trés-surprenant qu’elle oubliát 
bientót le mot, et qu’elle ne pen- 
sát plus qu’aux objets intéressanls 
qu’elle avait sous les yeux.

Petit á petit, elle se rapprocha de 
ces merveilles, qui l’attiraient irré- 
sistiblemcnt par leur éclat, jusqu’á 
ce qu’elle eút complétemcnt tourné 
le coin, et se trouva au mihcu de 
son nouveau paradis.

Le temps se passa. De plus en 
plus entrainée par ces charmantes 
nouveautés, Lulu tourna beaucoup 
de coins, sans se rappeler combien, 
lorsque tout-á-coup l ’heure sonna 
quand sa sceur aVait l’habitude de 
revenir chez elle ! Ainsi éveillcc de 
son reve de plaisir, elle comprit 
qu’elle était perdue dans la grande 
ville sans savoir oü diriger ses pas.

Triste et effrayée elle tourna coin 
aprés coin, traversa rué aprés rué, á 
chercher le lieu qu’elle avait quitté, 

sans savoir comment le reconnaitre si elle réussit 
a le retrouver, tant il y en avait qui lui ressem- 
blait. Aprés beaucoup de detours, elle se souvint 
du mot m aison qu’elle serait certaine de recon­
naitre et qu’elle résolut á  chercher.

Enfin elle le revit sur un mur de l ’autre cóté de 
la  rué.

“  M a maison ! ”  s’écria-t-elle, “ je  l ’ai retrouvée; 
bientót ma sceur me retrouvera.”

Un monsieur qui passait á  ce moment, s'arréta 
et d i t :

“ De quellc maison parles-tu, mon enfant? Celle- 
ci est á m oi.”

“  Je parle du mot maison, que voici sur le 
mur. ”

“  E t peux-tu lire ce mot-lá ? ”
“  Oui, monsieur, 111a sceur me l ’a  appris."
“  E t comment s’appelle cette bonne sceur?” 
“ Cécile.”
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“  E t ton nom, petite ? ”
“  Je m'appelle Lulu.”
“ Cécile et Lulu ! ”  répcta le m onsieur; puis il 

dit vivem ent: “  Com m ent s’appelle ton pére ? ” 
“ Mon pére n’est plus. 11 s’appela M. Henri

Jolivet, m a is  ”
“  Mon enfant,”  dit le monsieur d ’une voix trés- 

émuée, “ tu as vraim ent trouvé ta maison, car 
dcsormais c ’est á  toi, comrae tout ce que j ’ai au 
monde. Mon pauvre petit agneau perdue que j ’ai 
v.iincment clierchée depuis si longtemps, viens 
dans mes bras,” — et il l’embrassa tendrement.

A  c e  m o m e n t u n e  je u n e  fil ie , d ’ u n e  m in e  effa rée , 

tourna le  co in  d ’u n  p a s  ra p id e .
“  Oh, Lulu ! ”  s ’écria la  nouvelle venue d’une voix 

impatientée, “  comment as-tu pu étre si méchante ? 
Voilá plus d ’une hcure que je  te cherche ! ”

“  Mais pourquoi n’es-tu pas venue ici me cher- 
cher tout-de-suite ? ”

“  D e  quoi parles-tu, Lulu ? C e n’est pas l’endroit 
oü je  t’ai laissée.”

“  Mais si, Cécilc, ne vois-tu pas le mot maison 
que tu m’as enseigné ? ”

“  T u  te trompes, Lulu, c ’est le méme mot, mais 
c’est un autre lieu.”

“  Elle ne se trompe pas,”  dit le monsieur, “  c ’est 
le lieu qu'elle devait trouver. Ne me connais-tu 
pas, Cécile ? ”

Elle le regarda fixement un instant, puis elle 
poussa un c r i : “  Mon oncle ! ”

Lulu sait maintenant lire, écrire et faire beau- 
coup d’autre choses ; mais elle n’oubliera jam ais 
la  legón que sa sceur lui avait donnée et qui avait 
un résullat si heureux !

F O U R T H  M O N T H  D U N C E .  

By  IL. M. M.

T h e curious custom o f jokin g on the first of 
April, sending the ignorant or the unwary on fruit- 
less errands, for the sake o f m aking them feel fool- 
ish and having a laugh at them, prevails very 
widely in the world. A nd whether you cali the 
victim a “ Fourth month dunce,”  an “ A pril fool,”  
an “ April fish”  (as in France), or an “ April 
gowk ” (as ¡n Scotland), the objcct, to deceive him 
and laugh at him , is everywhere the same.

The custom has been traced back for a g e s ; all 
through Europe, as far back as the records go. 
The “ Feast o f F o o ls”  is mentioned as celebrated 
bv the ancient Romans. In  A sia  the Hindoos 
have a festival, ending on the 3 is t  o f M arch, called 
the “  Huli festival,”  in which they play the same 
sort of first o f A pril pranks,— translated into Hin- 
doo,— laughing at the victim, and m aking him a 
“  Huli fool.”  It goes back even to Persia, where it 
is supposed to have a beginning, in very ancient 
times, in the celebration o f spring, when their New 
Year begins.

How it carne to be what we everywhere find it, 
the wise men cannot agree. T h e m any authorities 
are so divided, that I see no way but for us to 
accept the custom as we find it, wherever we may 
happen to be, and be careful not to abuse it.

Som e jokes are peculiar to particular places. In 
England, where it is called A ll Fools’ D ay, one 
favorito joke is to send the greenhorn to a  bookseller

A  V I C T I M  T O  T H E  “  S T R A P  O H .”  J O K K .

to buy the “  Life and Adventures o f E ve's Grand- 
m otlier," or to a  cobbler to buy a  few cents’ worth 
o f “  strap oil,” — strap oil being, in the language 
o f the shoe-m aking brotherhood, a personal appli-

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



F O U R T  I-I M O N T H  D U K C E .

calion of the leather. T h e victim usually gets a 
good whipping with a strap.

There was an oíd superstition in England that 
prayers to the Virgin  at eight o’clock on A ll 
Fools’ D ay would be o f wonderful efficacy, and 
it is seriously mentioned by grave writcrs o f oíd 
davs.

In Scotland the first o f A pril fun is callcd “  hunt- 
ing the gow k,” and consists most often o f sending 
a  person to another a long way off, with a  note 
which says, “  I-Iunt the gowk another m ile.”  The 
rccipicnt o f  the note gives him  a  new missive to 
still another, containing the sanie w ords; and so 
the sport goes on, till the victim remembers the 
day o f the month, and sits down to rest and think 
about it.

In Franco, wherc the custom is very ancient, the 
jokes are much the. s a m e ; but the victim is called 
an “  April fish,”  because he is easily caught. In 
one part o f France there is a custom o f eating a 
certain kind o f peas which grow there, callcd fiois 
chiches. T h e  joke there is to send the peasants to 
a  certain convent to ask for those peas, telling them 
that the fathers are obliged to give sotne to every 
one who comes on that day. T h e  joke is as much

on the monks as on the peasants, for there is often 
a perfect rusli o f applicants all day.

A  more disagreeable custom prevails in Lisbon 
on the first o f A pril, when the great object is to 
pour w ater on passers-by, or, failing in that, to 
throw powder in their faces. I f  both can be done, 
the jo ker is liappy.

I need not tell you the Am erican styles o f joking: 
nailing a  piece o f silver to the sidc-walk ; tying a 
string to a  purse, and jerkin g it avvay from greedy 
fingers; leaving tem pting-looking packages, filled 
with sand, on door-steps; frying doughnuts with 
an interlining o f w oo l; putting salt in the sugar- 
bowl, etc. You know too many already.

But this custom, with others, comrnon in conrser 
and rougher times, is fast dyin g out. Even now it 
is left almost entirely to playful children and the 
uneducated classes. This sentiment, quoted from 
an English almanac o f a  hundred years ago, will, 
I ’tn sure, meet the approval o f “ grown-ups”  of 
the ninetecnth cen tu ry:

“  B u l  ’ t is a  th in g  lo  b e  d isp u ted ,
W hir.h  is ih c  g re a te s t  fool repu ted,
T h e  o n e  th a t  in n o c e n tly  w en t,
O r  h e  th a t  h im  d e s ig n e d ly  s e n t ”
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B y  J o y  A l l i s o n .

C h a p t e r  VI.

t h ir z a ’s  h o u s e k e e p in g .

i  h e  minister's wife was n’t well. The 
doctor said she needed rest and a 
change. T h e sea-air would do her 
good.

“  You must go to Boston and visit 
M atilda,”  said the minister.

“  W h o  ’d take care o f the house ? ” 
asked she.

“  I would,”  saidThirza, boldly. “ I 
am ’most eleven ; I can keep house ! ”

“  W ho ’d  take care o f us ? ”  asked Pattikin.
“  I would,”  said her father. “  Mother would 

take the baby, o f course, and I hope I ’m  to be 
trusted with the rest.”

“  W ho ’d make the bread ? ”  asked Seth.
Now, raised bread was yet one o f thc mysteries to 

Tilinta. She could m ix up biscuit, and had a  gene­
ral idea how a  good many other things were done, 
but not much experience in doing them. Never- 
theless, her ambition was fired at the thought of 
being mistress o f the house, and she answered, but 
not so b o ld ly : “  I w ou ld; mother could tell me 
how. O h ! I shall get along first-rate, I know. 
I like to keep house.”

Her experience in that line was limited to such 
half days as her mother had been able to devote to 
parish visiting.

So it was decided that the minister’s wife should 
spend at least four weeks in Boston.

There were cndless instructions given to Thirza 
—so many, indeed, that when she carne to want 
them she could rem em ber scarcely one.

How desoíate the house seemed, when having 
caughl the last possible glim pse o f the stage, the 
minister and his children went in ! T h e y  looked at 
thcempty “ m other's chair,” and then at the empty 
eradle, and then, rather wistfully, at one another, 
as a homesick feeling began to creep over them. 
Then the minister boldly lifted the eradle and set 
it in the farthest córner of the room.

“ I t ’s quite a  decent-sized kitchen,”  said he, in 
a checrful tone, “  when the eradle is out o f the 
way; and Robbie will soon-be oíd enough to do 
withoút it.”

The spell tlius broken, every one instantly felt 
their courage rise and their spirits revive.

111 can get the dinner, father,”  said Thirza. 
“  h ’s only boiled meat and vegetables, and I ’ve

often prepared them for mother. T ilda  will lielp, 
and we shall not need anybody else."

“  T h a t ’s tny brave little woman ! ”  said her 
father; and after a  fcw cheery words to Pattikin 
and the boys, he went off to the study, to com e out 
no more till dinner was on thc tablc.

Thirza remembered, as soon as he was out of 
sight, that her mother had said she would better 
ask him to get out the meat for her.

“  N ever m ind," she said to herself, “  I guess I 
can get it well enough. I wont cali him back.”

T ilda  went down cellar with her to hold the 
lamp. B y  vigorous pulling, Thirza got a piecc of 
corned beef up from the brine and into her pan. 
T hen  she had to run up and warm hcr fingers; the 
brine was so coid !

She washed the meat in warm water a good 
while to get her fingers warm. L ooking up at the 
clock she saw that it was nearly eleven.

“  I t ’s tim e it was in ; mother always boils it a 
long time, I know,” said she, and plumped it into 
the pot, which she h a lf filled with coid water.

“  Now for some pork,”  said she. “ Oh, how I 
hatc to put m y hands into coid brine again 1 ”

But she went down, and took off the lid of the 
pork barrel, and lifted out the stone that held the 
m eat down. A fter feeling about in the brine for a 
while, she got hold o f a piece o f  pork. She could 
only get a  very little hold, because it was packed 
in so tightly, and her fingers would slip off, and the 
pork would n't come up.

“  Oh dear ! oh dear ! my fingers are freezing ! 
W hat shall I do ? 1 ’U take the carving-knife and
pry it up ! ”

She ran up for the carving-knife, and stoppcd a 
little to warm her fingers again. T hen  she went 
back and pried at thc pork with the knife.

“  C rack ! ”  and the minister’s folks had for a 
carving-knife only a  broken blade, and a  handle 
with a piece about two inches long. Thirza sat 
down on the potato bin and cried.

“  N ever m ind,”  said Tilda, who was getting the 
potatoes, “  I guess carving-knives don’t cost very 
much. P a ’U get another, I know.”

Thirza was pretty sure it would cost much. 
But she dried her eyes, and prepared for another 
plunge for the pork. She tugged away again with 
no better success.

“  I would n ’t get any pork to-day,”  said Tilda. 
“  Mother does n’t, always.”

So Thirza concluded she would n’t try any more
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to get the pork up, but would gct the cabbages and 
beets and potatoes on as soon as she could.

W hen she got upstairs again it was half-past 
eleven and the pot was n ’t boiling.

“  W hat’s the m atter that it does n't boil y e t ? ”  
said she, puckering her forehead into little wrinkles. 

“  I guess the fire ’s ’most out,”  said Tilda.
T h e  fire was not only almost, but altogether, out. 
T h ey  hurried to rebuild it, and at twelve the pot 

began to boil. It stoppcd, though, when they put 
in the vegetables. But it began again soon.

T hen  Thirza and Tilda set the table.
A t  half-past twelve their father carne out to din- 

ner. T h e  table was all ready. T h e  bread was cut, 
and the glasses filled with water. T h e  pot was yet 
boiling on the stove, with a cheerful bubbling, and 
things looked very promising.

“  D inner ’most ready ? ”  asked the minister, rub- 
bing his hands together before the fire.

“ I guess so, fa th e r !”  said Thirza, cheerfully. 
T hen, recollecting her accident, she said, with a 
trem bling voice, “  I broke the carving-knife, father.” 

“  Broke the carving-knife ? ”  said he, looking 
concerned. “  How did you break it ? ”

Thirza explained about the pork. H er father 
looked at the knife, put the two pieces together, 
and then, as they would n’t stay so, laid them down 
on the sink-board, and, taking a fork, lifted the lid 
o f the dinner-pot. Just then Scth, Samuel, Simón, 
Sandy, and Pattikin capte in to dinner.

“  Y o u  did n’t cali us, Mrs. Housekeeper,”  said 
Seth, “  so we took the liberty to come. Hope no 
offense, mum ! ”

“  I did n ’t cali you, because dinner was n’t ready,” 
said Thirza. “  T h e potatoes don’t seem to be quite 
done. How blue you look, Patty ! Com e to the 
fire. It’s growing colder, is n’t it ? ”

“  G uess ’t is ! ”  said Pattikin, warm ing her fat 
fingers. “  G oing to have another winter, I s’pose.”  

“  I should think so,”  said Thirza. “  It ’s the 
last o f M arch now.”

T h e  minister was trying the potatoes and meat, 
with his fork, to see how nearly they were done.

“  T h e  meat seems very h a rd ; what- time did you 
put it on, Thirza ? ”

“  It got to boiling about half-past, I believe,” 
said Thirza.

“  Half-past ten ? ”  said her father.
“ N o, s ir ; half-past eleven,”  said Thirza. She 

really thought it was but little later than that, for 
she had n’t kept watch o f the dock.

Her father laughed. “  I m ight have known it 
would n’t get done,”  said he. “  T h e  stage went at 
a  quarter past ten. I know your mother boils the 
meat almost all the forenoon.”

“ W hat shall we d o ? ”  said Thirza, looking in 
dism ay toward the group o f impatient brothers.

H er father opened the cellar door and took down 
a great ham that h ung in the cellar-way, and began 
to cut it with the bread knife, after he had whetted 
it a  minute or so. A t  this sight the faces of the 
whole fam ily grew brighter.

Thirza tried the potatoes once more. They were 
done now, and by the time she had peeled them, 
the cabbage was done and the ham was cooked, 
T h e  beets seemed as hard as ever, but that was no 
matter. T h cy  were left to boil with the beef. while 
the fam ily sat down to their dinner.

“  I hope things wont go so every day,”  said 
Thirza, looking up at the clock, which told a quar­
ter past one.

“  I hope so, too,”  said Seth. “  Though all is 
well that ends well.”

C h a p t e r  V II.

M O R E  O F  T I I I R Z A ’ S  H O U S E K E E P I N G .

S u p p e r  went off well enough. There was plenty 
o f bread, and a  gingerbread, baked yesterday.

Breakfast went pretty well, too, only that there 
was a little too much soda in the johnny-cake, 
which gave it a grecnish hue.

“  T h ere  is n’t bread enough left for dinner,"said 
Thirza, after breakfast was over. “  I guess I ’d 
better put some to rising.”

“  It will not get raised to bake for dinner,” said 
her father. “ Y o u  need n’t expect it. You can 
make biscuit, can’t you ? ”

“  Y e s, sir. I ’ll bake biscuit for dinner, then. 
T h e bread will get raised for supper, I suppose.”

“  I should think s o ; though it seems to me your 
mother puts it to rise the night before. I ’m not 
sure, but I have some such impression.”

“  Sometim es she does, and sometimes she does 
n’t ,”  said Seth. “  I know, for I ’ve seen her.”

It was a  relief that somebody knew, for Thirza 
only “ believed,”  and T ilda  “ could n’t be sure,” 
and a great deal depended on the raised bread. 
Thirza could n ’t keep such a fam ily on biscuits.

“ Y o u  ’d  better set it going just as soon as pos- 
sible, Thirza.”

T hirza ran down to the cellar and brought up 
the ju g  in which her mother kept the ycast.

“  T h e  cork is tied down with a string, and the 
knot is a hard one. W on t you untie it, father?” 

T h e  minister gave the ju g  a  shake or two, say- 
in g: “  T h ere  seems to be plenty in it. That's a 
good thing, for I am  afraid we should n’t be equal 
to m aking yeast. I  wonder w hy she ties it down 
that way ? ”  said he, as he picked at the knot.

He soon found out why. T h e  knot being untied
and the cork loosened a  l it t le ------

B an g ! It went clear to the ceiling overhead,
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while a stream o f yeast followed, flowing over upon 
ihe minister’s hands, on the table and on the floor. 

“  Get a pan !— quick !— we ’re losing it all ! ”  he 
A  pan being brought, the overflowing 

directed into that and saved.
“  Well, really ! your motlier is a remarkable 

housekeeper ! T h a t ’s what I cali lively yeast. Do 
you know how  m uch to use ? ”

“ Yes, sir; a  cupful. M other told m e.”  And 
Thirza proceeded immediately to m ix the bread.

cutter. Thirza was very happy about the work, 
and sang all the time she was doing it.

W hen they were in the oven, she began to set 
the table, still singing.

“  Have you looked at yourbiscuits since you put 
them in ? ”  asked T ilda, presently. “  T h e fire is 
pretty hot. Perhaps they will burn.”

Thirza hurried to the oven. “  W h at in the 
world ails them ? ”  said she, with the little fretful 
wrinkles puckering her forehead all at once.

id the 
er?" 
o, say- 
:at ’s a 
equal 
down

t.
untied

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

“  I suppose this ought to be tied down againy 
her fathcr. “  But I shall be careful how 
it next tim e.”

Thirza’s bread rose like a puff. In  fact, it wa 
for a second m ixing just as slie began to ge

‘ I can’t attend to it now, anyw ay,”  said she 
have to w ait.”

Tilda chopped meat and vegetables for a hash 
1 hirza made biscuits. It was fun to m ix anc 

and cut them out with the pretty round cake

• A re they burned ? ”  asked T ilda, looking over 
her shoulder into the oven.

“  N o ; but they ’re such nasty, fiat, black look­
ing little things ! T h ey  don’t rise a bit like 
mother’s,”  said Thirza, wrathfully. “  I put every- 
thing in just exactly as she told me ” — still survey- 
in g  the cakes with a frown. “ W h y  don’t  they 
rise ? ”

“  I ’d shut the door and let them be a  while 
longer. M ay be they will, by  and b y ,”  said Tilda, 
comfortingly.
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Thirza shut the door, looking discontented 
en o u g h ; for she had no hope o f the cakes rising 
by and by. “  I don’t care i f  they burn black now,” 
she said.

She resumed her work o f setting the table, but 
not her singing. She had used one o f the drinking- 
cups to m ix soda in. She went to the pantry for 
it, as there were not enough without it. There 
was a little water in the bottom. She poured it 
out. A s  she did so, some white powder stuck to 
the cup.

“  W h a t ’s this, I w o n d e r!”  A nd then it all 
carne to her in a minute. She had never put the 
soda in at all. She leaned her head against the 
oíd wooden pump and cried a little. It was such a 
little bit o f forgetting that should cause her such 
trouble ! Then she went and looked into the oven 
again, but mournfully, hopelessly, as at something 
quite spoiled and lost.

Then she thought o f the long table full o f hungry, 
disappointed children. W ould there be hash 
enough ? A  m ountain w eight o f care seemed set- 
tling down upon her heart. She visited the bread- 
box. There was a  little oíd bread and a few bits 
o f  coid johnny-cake. She arranged these on a píate, 
and then took out her biscuit, and put them on 
a  píate. T h ey  were as heavy as her poor little 
heart, and her poor little heart was like lead in her 
bosom. T h e y  were sour, too, and had got quite 
brown, bein g left in the oven so long.

“  I don’t believe they will be very bad,”  said 
T ilda, in a  vain attem pt to cheer h er sister. 
“ There— the hash is done. I ’m going to cali 
father.”

She called him , and then ran out to the barn 
where the boys were working, to cali them , too.

T h e  minister carne out, cheerful and smiling. 
H e  noticed Thirza’s downcast face, and naturally 
looked at the dinner-table to find out the cause.

“ Bad luck with the biscuits, m y little m aid? 
W h at ails them ? T h ey  are a  leetlc poor, I am 
afraid, taking up one, and breaking it in halves, 
and testing it b y  taste and smell.

“  T h ey  are n’t fit to e a t ! I ’m so sorry ! I for- 
got to put in m y soda ! ”  said Thirza, crying 
again.

“  O h, w e ll! never mind ! I f  you know what was 
the trouble, it is n’t half so bad as it m ight be, 
because you will have them  all right next time, 
said her father, encouragingly. “ D o n 'tcry . W e ’ll 
get along with the hash and the coid bread.”

“  T h e r e ’s all there is ! ”  said Thirza, disconso- 
lately.

T h e boys, having been privately admonished by 
T ilda, made no complaint. T h ey  were a  hungry 
little set, and even the leaden cakes went down, 
and were converted into good rosy blood and sturdy

sinews, causing never a  twinge of dyspepsia. Their 
father dined on hash and coid johnny-cake, telling 
his vnost am using stories all the time to cheer 
Thirza, whose heart grew sensibly lighter as the 
biscuits disappeared, though she could n’t eat 
much.

A fter dinner Seth followed her into thc pantry, 
and sa id : “  A nythin g will do to eat, Mrs. Ilouse- 
keeper, i f  you TI only keep a jo lly  face. But look 
as doleful as you do to-dav, and we shall all be cry­
ing for mother. Can I help you any ? ”

“  O h, Seth ! I ’m so tired of bein g housekecper!
I never can stand it four weeks ! I work all the 
time, and then I can’t make things decent. I wish 
I m ight never have to get another dinner ! ”

Seth put his arms round h er and kissed away 
the tears, and promised to come up to the house 
an hour before dinner to-morrow and help; and 
if things did n’t  turn out well, the responsibility 
should be his.

C h a p t e r  V III.

L E A R N I N G  B Y  E X P E R I E N C E .

A f t e r  the boys were gone, the minister carne 
out into the kitchen. H e wore a  very droll face, 
and went straight to the row o f nails beliind the 
pantry door, where a  b ig  linen apron hung, and 
tied it round his waist.

“  Now you TI see how a m inister can cook ! I ’ve 
finished my sermón, and I am going to help you 
this afternoon. If we get our work done in season, 
we ’ll have a  ride before supper. W hat is there to 
do, M rs. Housekeeper ? ”

T hirza actually laughed to see her father with a 
kitchen apron on, setting about housework.

“  C om e,” said he, “  lay out the work, and then 
we ’ll divide it up, and get it done in no time.” 
A nd he looked intent upon business.

“  W e ll,”  said Thirza, “  in the first place there’s 
this bread to mold. It ought to have been done 
before, but I could n ’t, because you see it was 
dinner-time. I ’m afraid it ’s sour.”

“  W ell, what else ? I want the work all before 
m y mind, so I can go at it intelligently."

“  A ll these dishes to wash. T ilda  can do them. 

T hen  th e re ’s that baskctful o f elothes. Mother 

had n’t time to iron them , and I meant to  have 

done it yesterday ; but the day slipped a w a y  some- 
how, and I did n ’t get it done. A n d  we ’ve nothm 
for supper. I suppose mother would make appe 
pies, and I would if iY n e w  how ; but everytlung 
she told me seems to have gone out of my lien ■

“  O h, I know how to make a pie,”  said Tilda. 
“  Y o u  just cut up the apples and roll out the cru. 
and put it in and put sugar on it, and cover it o 
with the other crust and bake it. It ’s just as eas) •
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“  But the crust— how do you m ake the crust ? ”  we will all go for a  grand drive while the pies 
said the minister. are cooling.”

“  With lard and flour and water— or m ilk, I for* T h e bread ought to have been good, after such a 
¡-et which,”  said Tilda. vigorous m olding as it got at the minister’s hands.

“ Any so d a?” asked Thirza. T ilda  d id n ’t know. And.when it was in the pans, it did rise in a  won-
« W e will try, anyway. W e  are not going four derfully short space o f time. T ilda  washed dishes

L E A R N I N G  H O W  T O  K E E P  H O U S E .

tveeks without an apple pie ! ”  said her father. with marvelous zeal and rapidity, and Thirza so far 
“  If we fail the first time, we ’ ll try again, and forgot her troubles that she hum m ed a  little over 
keep trying till we get it right. I ’ll m old the her ironing-board. It was such an inspiration to 
bread and m ake the pies. Y o u , Thirza, shall do have father w orking with them. 
the ironing, and T ilda  can wash the dishes. T hen  A s for the pies, the minister shortened and sweet-

Vo l . I V .— 25.
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ened and spiced as i f  he had always been used to it. 
He made crust enough for five or six, so he had to 
send for more app les; but T ilda  brought them 
from the cellar, and pared and sliced, and at last 
they were all in the oven.

It was encouraging to see four great loaves of 
new bread arrayed on the pantry shelves, and the 
pies beside them. T h e little girls went off to ride 
with light hearts.

T h ey  carne homo in fine spirits, but the minister 
noticed Thirza’s flushed face and slow movemcnts.

“ W e  ought to divide up the work,”  said h e ; 
“  I see that the girls have too much on their hands. 
How m any things are there, Thirza, that have to 
be done every day ? ”

“ O h, 110 e n d ! ”  said Thirza, laughing. “ I 
could n ’t  begin to tell them. A  great m any o f them 
are such little things, and only take a  few m inutes.” 

“  A n d  yet, altogether, they keep you at work 
about all day, don’t  th ey?  T ell all you can think 
of, large or sm all.”

Thirza began, and the minister took his note- 
book from his pocket and wrote them down. There 
was quite a long list.

“  T hen I know there are other things that are 
always needing to be done once or twice a week, 
but which don’t come regularly every day,”  said he; 
“  let us have a  list o f these also.”

Thirza began again, and again quite a long list 
was the result.

“  Now, we each can take upon ourselves a part of 
these duties, and not be heavily burdened either. 
In the first place, let every one make his own bed, 
and take care o f his room. It is very easy work, 
and it will not liurt a boy to know how to do such 
w ork properly. I think I can make mine up so 
handsomely as to be a pattern for you. A t any 
rate, I ’ll try, and if Seth can put me to shame, the 
girls m ay cheer him roundly.”

“ T hen  I will take it upon m yself,”  he resumed, 
after a moment’s consultation of his note-book, “  to 
see that the lamps are filled and kept in order. 
Seth m ay cut the m eat, and bring up the vege­
tables for dinner, every m orning, before he goes out 
to his work. Sam uel m ay sweep down the chamber 
stairs, and the front entry, and steps. Simón may 
see that both pails are filled with water, and the 
wood-box with wood.”

“  W h y, I always do th a t ! ”  said Simón.
“ I thought you forgot it, sometimes,”  said 

Thirza, rnildly; “ and I forget to tell you, so 1 

have to run for wood pretty often, some days."
“  I f  I forget again I '11 eat raw potatoes for my 

dinner,”  said Sim ón, resolutely. “  But give me 
some other work, too.”

“  I will give you nothing else for every-day,” sa¡¿ 
his father, “  but twice a  week, say Tuesday and 
Friday evenings, you m ay bring up a  pan of apples 
and pare them  for me to make pies next day! 
Y o u  and Sandy have to churn twice a weekalready, 
so I think that will be your share o f the work.” 

“ A n d  I '11 help cut the apples,”  said Sandy.
“  Father, we can’t trust him ! ”  said Thirza. “  He

never thinks to wash his hands, a n d  ”
Sandy had a quick tem per, and he flared up at 

once.
“  Y o u  better not say much about that, MissTaze 

when you forgot to put som ething or other in the 
biscuits, and made ’em real bad and sour, your- 
self. ”

“  Hush, San d y! F or sham e! Thirza did n’t 
say that to provokc you, but because it was a 
solemn and awful fact,”  said Seth, “  and necessaiy 
to be taken into consideration.”

Sandy showed signs o f another outbrcak at this, 
but his father interposed.

“  There, Sandy 1 that will do. I will tell you 
what your work shall be. Y o u  can grind the 
coffee for T hirza every morning, and Saturdays 
you m ay sweep out the shed-room. That will be 
your share.”

“  A n d  now mine 1 ”  said Pattikin.
“  I will teach you to set the table for me, if you 

will be in the house at the right tim e,”  said Thirza. 
“  I truly will 1 ”  said Pattikin.
“  A n d  you know the dusting is always your work, 

only you are ’most always out-doors when it ought 
to b e  done,”  continued Thirza.

“ I ’m  truly goin’ to stay in m y house all the 
m orning for future to come 1 ”  said Pattikin. “  You 
need n ’t laugh, 'cause I ’ ll do it, see i f  I don’t.”

“  It ’s quite time Pattikin was m aking hersclf 
usefu l! ”  said the minister. “  She ’s been a play- 
thing a  good while. So i f  the chairs are found 
covercd with dust at dinner-time, nobody shall be 
blam ed but Patty. Nobody must do it for her, 
or remind her. A n d  she m ay learn to set the table, 
too. M other will be pleased when she comes to see 
that her little gypsy girl has turned into a  neat little 
housemaid. W e all will begin our new tasks to- 
morrow, and Saturday we must write to mother, 
and tell her how we are getting along.”

“  I ’m  sure T ild a  and I w ill not have hard work 
to do what is le f t ; you have taken so much off 
our hands,”  said Thirza, gratefullv.

“  I guess it was m y bed-time ’bout 'leven hours 
ago ,”  said Pattikin, gap in g; on which hint she was 
bundled o ff to bed with small ceremony. And it 
was not long before the rest followed, for they kept 
early hours in Pattikin’s house.

( T o  be co n tin u ed . )
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B y  S u s a n  C o o l id g e .

T h e r e  are two ways in which texts can be illu- 
minated. Y o u  can buy a  square or oblong o f per- 
Ibratcd papcr at a fancy-shop, with the text outlined 
upon it in palé gray, and, with floss and split zephyr 
worsteds, you can work the letters, shade them , and 
produce very pretty effects. O r you can take a bit 
of Bristol board, measure and sketch your own let­
ters, and make them of any beautiful colors you 
like with a camel's hair brush and water-paints. 
Some people practice still a third method with oil- 
paints and a wooden p a n e l; but this is more diffi- 
cult, and so few o f you boys and girls who read St . 
NlCHOLAS have oil-paints, or know how to use 
them, that it is not worth our while to speak further 
on this method. Neither is it worth while to say 
much about the first way, for however pretty the 
perforated embroidery may look when it is done, 
and however neat the stitches may be, it can never 
have the freedom or valué o f a  text done in the 
second w a y ; ñor can the doing o f  it ever give the 
same pleasure. Still, since some o f you may like 
to try it, I will add that all the rules for grouping 
and distributing the colors, according to their sym- 
bolic meanings, apply to the embroidered as well 
as to the painted illuminations, and it will be quite 
safe to follow them in layin g out your work.

T f.x t s  P a in t e d  in  W a t e r -C o l o r .

The paints absolutely necessary for illuminating 
purposcs are four in num ber: Black, white, ver- 
milion, and cobalt, or ultramarine blue. Most 
paint-boxes contain these four; but for any of you 
"'ho do not happen to have a paint-box, I would 
recommend buyin g what are called the “ half- 
moist ” colors, which are the pleasantest and easiest 
to use. Buy half a  cake o f each o f those mentioned, 
and, besides, lemon yellow, carmine, gam boge, 
Prussian blue, and burnt-umber. I f  you want to 
make your list very com plete, you m ay add sepia, 
sap-grcen, rose-madder, cadm ium , neutral tint, and 
dolet carmine ; but these are luxuries, not neces- 
saries, and you can do very well without them. 
Gold and silver paints are, however, indispensable. 
The best are those which come in tiny shells or

saucers; but these are also the most costly. A  
good substituto is the preparation known as “  Bes- 
semer’s G old.”  It is a  fine dry powder, sold in 
small bottles, with larger bottles o f a liquid which 
dissolves it, the price o f the two bottles being 
seventy-five cents. T hey last a  long time, and are 
much cheaper than the little shells, which cost 
twenty cents apiece, and barely hold gold enough 
for a single capital letter.

T h e Bristol board should be thick and smooth. 
A  palé tint o f gray or crearn is better in most cases 
than white. Tw o brushes are needcd, a large and 
a  small, besides a third brush kept exclusively for 
the gold paint. F or other implements, you will want 
only a lead pencil and ru ler; but, above all, you 
want that care and patience so indispensable for 
producing anything really fine, delicate, or worth 
having. There is no royal road to anything, re- 
member. A ll our little successes must be earned 
step b y  step, slowly and faithfully, with nothing 
shirked, nothing hurried, and we must be willing 
to give the time which is needed to make each step 
perfect in its way before we pass on to another.

A fter the materials, the next thing to be consid- 
ered is the design. Pretty patterns for letters can 
be picked up almost anywhere— from signs, news- 
paper headings, book-covers, or the ornamental 
work in churches. A  little practice will make it 
easy to vary and combine them. T h ere  is a “  Book 
o f Alphabets ”  also, published by Mr. Prang o f Bos­
ton, which it would not be a  bad idea for boys and 
girls who live near each other to club for and buy. 
Its price is two dollars and a half; it contains an 
alphabet o f capitals in color, and o f small letters in 
a  dozen different styles, ancient and modern, and is 
a great help to young beginners.

T h e  first step after trim m ing the Bristol board to 
its proper size, is to measure the spaces and draw 
parallel lines, between which the letters can be 
sketched in with lead pencil. M ake the pencil lines 
very lig h t, that they m ay not show through the 
color. N ext, paint in all the small letters, being 
careful to keep the edges neat and distinct, to dot 
the i, and to add the commas and period. A  mixt­
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ure o f white with the othcr paints makes it much 
easier to put them in smoothly. T his mixture is 
known to artists as “  body. color.”  A fter the small 
letters are finished and shaded, paint the capitals in 
the sam e w a y ; and, last o f all, add thc gold and 
the 'ornam ental touches, the flowers, vines, ara- 
besques, and little hints o f contrast, which add so 
much to the richness o f the effect. I cannot tell 
you what colors to use, or what designs, for these 
depend on your own taste and fancy, and every 
worker must m ake them out for liimself. But if 
you begin with simple things,— with a  single line, 
for instance,— a line which says som ething brave or 
sweet, or comforting (the Bible is full o f such lines), 
painting it in plain gray letters, shaded on one 
bdge with black, and one vivid capital in scarlet, 
or blue and gold, you will have d o n e 'a  valuable 
and delightful th in g ; and going on little by  little, 
your powers will increase, till by and by you pro­
duce work which is beautifuI for its own sake as 
well as for that o f the thought which it enshrines.
- I will add a  list o f rules for the choice and 

placing o f the colors. Every color has a m eaning; 
did you know that ? and there are certain words 
which must always be painted in certain colors, and 
no other.

G e n e r a l  R u l e s  f o r  C o l o r in g .

R u le i .  Capitals and initials should always be of 
a different color, or ornamented differently, from 
other letters o f the text.

R u le 2 . Letters belonging to words which do 
not begin with a  capital must all be o f one color.

R u le j .  It is not necessary that all the letters 
should be shaded, but the shaded letters in the 
sam e sentence should be shaded on the same side. 
B lack or dark brown shading makes a red letter 
appear more brilliant. I f  one letter in a  sentence 
is lightened with gold or bright color, the other 
letters must be lightened to correspond.

R u le 4 . N ever paint an unimportant word in a 
striking color.

R u le j .  Sacred ñames, such as Christ, God, Lord, 
Savior, Creator, should always be painted in red, 
black and gold. T h e  letters I. H. S. should also 

•be in red, black and gold, and all personal pro- 
nouns referring to D eity, such as Him, His, T hy, 
T hine, must be in the same colors, which are called 
canonical.

R u le 6. Do not use these colors com bined except 
in words denoting the D eity, or pronouns referring

to Him. E ver since the first_ gospel was illuminated 
this rule has been observed, red being used to sig- 
nify love, and sometimes also Creative pow er; gold, 
to signify g lo r y ; and black, awe or majesty. ]f 
you notice, you will find these colors constantly 
used in thc decoration o f churches.

R ule /. It is not desirable to use gold and silver 
in the sam e word. Never put a  blue letter next to 
a  purple or green one. Gold harmonizes with all 
colors.

M e a n in g s  o f  C o l o r s .

Various nations hold traditions about the mean­
ings o f colors. E ven our North Am erican Indians 
have ideas upon this subject, and, strangely enough, 
these traditions agree in the main all the world over. 
These are some o f th e m :

R ed  is the color o f Iife and happiness. It is 
from this idea that the expression “  Red-Letter 
D a y s ”  comes.

Blue is the color of heaven, and should be used 
for words which denote heavenly things, such as 
piety, truth, constancy, divine contemplation.

Yellow  o r gold means not only glory, but faith, 
goodness, marriage.

Green symbolizes spring, youth, mirth, liope in 
immortality ; also victory, as in the palm and laurel, 
which are emblems o f a  conqueror.

Violet means suffering.
G ray, the color o f ashes, means humility, mourn- 

ing, and penitence.
Purple was the color o f pom p and royal state. 

K ings and emperors allowed this color to be used 
in churches, otherwise it would have been sacrcd to 
imperial use. In former days, princes, even in 
their eradles, wore this color, henee the phrase 
“  Born in the purple.”

W h ite  denotes innocence, light, faith, joy, relig- 
ious purity. Sometim es silver is employed in place 
o f white.

B lack typifies night, darkness, death, sin, mourn- 
ing, and negation. It is proper to use black in such 
words as no, never, not, nevermore.

You understand that I do not prescribe these 
colors to be used always exactly after these rules; 
but it is well to know the rules, and, as they may 
be helpful to some o f you, I give them. The best 
rule is taste, and that is a thing that grows by using. 
So don’t be discouraged, any o f you, i f  you chance 
not to succeed the first time, but remember Robcrt 
Bruce and the spider, and “ T ry , try again.”
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A P R I L  S N O W .

By  V i r g in ia  F . T o w n s e n d .

“  WHAT do you say to the snow to-day ? ”
“ Oh, the robins and roses are coming.
For South-wind and Sun will find the oíd w a y ; 

A nd the brown bees soon be humming.

“  You ’ve had your revel— you 've had your day ! 
Oh, snow, it is time for leaving !

For never 'round paths o f warm, sweet M ay 
Should the winter’s ghost be grieving ! ”

“ W hat do you say to the snow to -d ay ?”
“  O h, the red in the maples is glowing,
If still in the heart o f oíd woods you delay 

T h e palé anemone’s blowing.

“  Y o u  V e licld your revel— you V e had your day, 
T o  the tune o f the North-winds’ hum m ing; 

B ut there never was June yet that lost her way, 
A nd the robins and roses are com ing ! ”

T H E  F O X  A N D  T H E  T A B L E T .  

B y  P. H o w a r d .

A  t a b l e t , from Boston, with wise thoughts of 
Mr. Emerson engraved upon its hard substance, 
«'hile lying by  the road-side, saw a fox passing by.

the thoughts I bear, than all your experience and 
cunning added together.”

“  T h a t m ay be very tru e," replied the fox, “  but

filki i y° U po]o rJcrea tu re !”  cned the tablet, recollect, if you please, that m y wisdom is original
M  with an exalted opmion o f its own wisdom, and m y own, while yours are the thoughts an<
men cali you wise and cunning, do they? Be- ideas o f another, and only impressed upon you b-
a me ! 1 have more wisdom in one sentence o f vast labor at that. ”
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C A S P A R  D E A N E  A N D  T H E  “ C I N N A M O N . ” 

By  C . D . C l a r k .

a s p a r  D e a n e  lived in California, 
upon the border o f  the Sierra 
Nevada Mountains. H e had 
been brought up in this wild 
región, for his father, when a 
young man, had been one of 
the miners who drifted from the 
oíd “  States” when gold was first 
discovered in California, in the 
year 1849. Mr. Deane had tried 
m ining in every shape, and had 

at last satisfied him self that it did not pay very well 
after all, and that steady labor at fair w ages was the 
best metliod for getting rich. H e  was a  man who 
made up his m ind slowly, but when he h a d  de- 
cided, did not easily change. H e worked for two 
years in a quartz-crushing mili, running the station- 
ary engine by which the m achinery was moved. 
H e saved money and soon had a thousand dollars 
in the bank at Marysville. One day he detected a 
leak  in the “  battery ”  through which the gold passes 
after bein g separated from the quartz. It was a 
very sm all leak, perhaps a  quantity o f “  d ust”  equal 
in size to a  bean m ight have passed out each day 
since the leak started. H e went to the superintend- 
ent o f the mine, and told him what he had seen.

“ Nonsense, Mr. D eane,” he said, “ how much 
gold do you think could be lost through a leak of 
that size ? ”

“  W ill you give me permission to wash out for 
m y own benefit the clay under the battery ? ”  Mr. 
Deane asked.

“  O f course; but you will only waste your tim e.”
Mr. D eane said nothing m o re; but when his six 

hours o f d uty were over, and another engineer and 
fireman carne to relieve him at the engine, he bor- 
rowed a  wheelbarrow, and took four or five heavy 
loads o f sand and clay from bencath the battery. 
H e scraped this dirt up clean, for he knew that gold 
was heavy and would w ork through any soil except 
hard pan. T h e  m en looked on and laughed as 
they saw him at the work, but were not so scornful 
when he had washed fourteen hundred dollars 
in gold-dust from the heap o f earth takcn out. 
W ith  this money and that which he had in the 
bank, he purchased and stocked a  ranch— as a  farm 
is called on the Pacific coast— o f  about two hun­
dred acres, in the bottom lands above the Yuba 
River. H e had been a  farmer in N ew Y o rk  State, 
and knew the best land to choose for stock-raising. 
H e wanted grass, water and shade, and a  better

plot than he had selected could not have been found 
in that región. Then he found a wife, which was 
easily done, for a  certain pretty girl in Marysville 
had promised to wait for him until he was ready to 
establish a  lióme. W hen his house was built he went 
to M arysville, and was married ; and the two took 
their horses and rodé away, under the beautifuI 
Californian sky, to their lióme in the shadow of thc 
snowy mountains. Starting at the right time, Mr. 
D eane grew rich, and at last becam e one of the 
most extensive stock ranchers in that part of the 
State. H e  had added to his farm year by year until 
he had nearly fifteen hundred acres o f the best land. 
He raised cattle and horses for the San Francisco 
and Sacram ento m arkets; and every year great 
droves from his corráis went down to Marysville, and 
thence down the Y u ba  to the sea.

H e had two children— the older a boy called 
Caspar, who was a  sort o f prince upon his father's 
land. In  stock ranches a  great many hands are 
employed, m ostly Mexicans and native Californians. 
Som e o f these attend to the cattle, but the Cali­
fornians in general prefer to work am ong the horses. 
Caspar grew up am ong these rude men, seeing 
only the miners who made his father’s house a 
stopping-place at tim es; and it is a  wonder that he 
turned out so fine a  boy as he becam e. But he had a 
good mother, and a father who knew whén and how 
to stop him in any wrong act. H e did not allow 
his vaqueros and stockmen to use profane language 
before the boy, and they knew that their time on 
“  D eane’s Ranch ”  was short if they disobeycd him. 
Mr. Deane, for- the present, attended personally to 
Caspar’s schooling, for he him self had had a good 
common-sense education. M aggie, his little daugh- 
ter, the delight o f Caspar’s heart, was a  svveet little 
thing, twelve years oíd when Caspar was fifteen— 
the date at which Caspar m et with the adventurc 
about to be related.

In the foot-hills, a  few miles back from his father's 
ranch, was an elevated table-land, which was thc 
favorite hunting-ground o f the people of that 
vicinity. L iving, as he did, upon the border of 
civilization, Caspar had early learned the use of a 
gun, and at fifteen years o f age few could beat him 
at a  quick shot. One morning in the wet season, 
Mr. Deane, having business across the foot-hills, 
invited Caspar to go with him , and, as Maggie 
pleaded hard, she was allowed to go too.

T h e vaquero, José, quickly brought their horses 
Caspar was at home in the saddle, and even Mag
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ivas a good rider, for at that time every one on a 
ranch in California early learned to ride. Mr.
Deane rodé a large gray “ A m erican” horse, as 
Californians term an animal brought from the 
East; Caspar, a light-colored mustang, which he 
had named Fleetfoot,— a  fiery animal, but one 
which Caspar knew how to m an age; while M aggie 
had a beautiful white pony which had been trained 

, especially for her use.
They cantered away past the stock corráis and 

sheep runs, stockmen’s huts and the cabins of 
squatters, Caspar riding at the right hancl o f his 
father and M aggie at the left. T h ey  passed the 
mili where Mr. Deane had made his lucky strike, 
and Caspar looked seriously at the sand and clay, 
ivondering whether he could do as w ell as his father 
had done if h e chose to try. A  solemn-faced China- 
man, with a b ig  umbrella-hat and a long pig-tail, 
was washing clothes by  the side o f the road, and 
looked up with a sickly grin.

“ How are you, Joh n?”  asked Caspar, who knew 
the man.

“ A h ! ”  said the Chinam an, “ I welly good all 
’ee time; how you ? ”

“ I ’m first-rate, John,”  replied Caspar; “ I ’m 
going through the foot-hills with father, and if I 
get more gam e than I want, you shall have some. 
How will you like that ? ”

“ W elly good,”  said John, with the same mean- 
ingless smile. “ You no got gu n ; how can shoot 
when no have gun ? ”

“ My gun is down to R anger’s ,”  Caspar ex- 
Plained ; “  I ’m  goin g to get it as I go down.” 

Ranger kept a  store a short distancc below the 
mili, ,md Caspar rodé up to the door and shouted 
to a boy inside, who quickly brought out a  hand- 
some rifle, with bullet-pouch and powder-flask.

“  It takes you a  great while to get ready, Caspar,” 
said Mr. Deane. “  W h at do you m ean to do with 
your rifle ? ”

“ I ’ll tell you, father. Y o u  are going across 
the table-land, and Job Fisher tells me that it is 
just running over with gam e now. I want you to 
leave me there and take M aggie with you wherever 
you are going, and I ’ll have a load o f hares and 
grouse before you get back.”

“  That is the reason you brought the gun, is it ? ” 
asked Mr. Deane, smiling. “  Suppose 1 should 
tefuse to let you stop there alone ? ”

“  T hen,”  said Caspar, looking blank for a mo- 
ment> “ I suppose 1 would give it up and so  with 
you.”

Mr. Deane did n’t know that he had any objec- 
hons to his son’s having a hunt, only ad d in g: “  You 
"lust promise to be careful.”

“ I ’ll be very careful, father.”
They were now riding through the passes o f the

foot-hills, as the elevations o f land always seen at 
the bases o f mountain chains are named. U p  they 
w ent through range after range, each somewhat 
higher and steeper than the one before, until they 
carne out upon a  scene so beautiful that Maggie 
clapped her hands with delighted surprise.

It was a vast table-land, fringed with sage-bushes 
and arom atic shrubs; but the center, as far as the 
eye could see, was a mass o f flowers o f every shape 
and hue- T h e  air was heavy with the mingled 
perfumes o f the blossoms which a month henee, 
when the sun had scorched them , would lie with- 
ered and brown upon the ground.

“  I ’m going to picket Fleetfoot here, father,” 
Caspar remarked, “ and then skirt the sage-brush. 
T hen, you understand, everything will run into the 
center and I can get a good shot.”

“  I shall be gone about two hours; don’t forget 
yourself, and go too far.”

So saying, Mr. Deane rodé away with M aggie, 
leaving Caspar to his own devices.

Fastening one end o f his rawhide lariat firmly to 
the pommel o f the saddle, he drove the iron pin 
attached to the other end deep into the sod, where 
the grass was rich. Then he slung his gam e-bag 
over his back, took his rifle and ammunition, and 
started on a  tramp.

F or nearly an liour the boy started some sort of 
gam e at short distances, and his gam e-bag was 
soon full to overflowing. N ot caring to make use- 
less slaughter, he sat down to rest upon a mossy 
knoll, and was wondering when his father would 
come back, when a  peculiar shadow fell upon the 
grass beside him— a shadow which caused him a 
thrill o f horror, for it outlined the figure of a 
gigantic bear.

H e looked about and could see nothing. The 
bear must be behind him , and he slipped silently 
down the knoll on which he sat. T h ere  was a 
shuffling sound in the grass, the shadow moved 
away, and when he ventured to look up, a large 
cinnamon bear was trotting slowly across the plain, 
a  hundred feet away. Luckily, the animal had not 
seen him, and if Caspar could have let him alone 
there would have been no trouble. But Caspar 
was proud o f his shooting, and made up his mind 
that he could easily kill the brute, and show the 
skin  as a trophy. H e knew  the cinnamon bear was a 
variety o f the dreaded grizzly, and that to conquer 
one in open fight would be no small honor. Sigh ting 
across the knoll, he took steady aim and fired. 
T h e bear turned a  sort o f somersault and fell, and 
Caspar leaped to his feet with a shout o f trium ph; 
but, to his horror, the bear also rose, slowly, and, 
with a  wicked look in the small, tw inkling eyes, 
carne after him in that shuffling, deceitful, loping 
gait which diminishes distance so rapidly and yet
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seems so slow .1 pace. Caspar knew  his danger, 
and if he ever ran in his life he ran then.

One th in g he thought he had learned to perfec- 
tion, and had practiced in leisure hours,— to load a 
rifle while running. He tried to do it now, but 
seeing that he lost ground fearfully, gave it up, and 
bringing his rifle to a trail dashed on at his best 
speed. He was a noble runner, and for a  little time 
actually seemed to gain upon the bear; but his 
breath was beginning to come in quick gasps, while 
the bear could keep up that long, rolling gait for

to his side. A  moment after, Caspar was in the 
saddle, and the bear, seem ing to realize that the 
horse could outrun him , paused with an angry growl.

“ Now then, oíd fellow ! ”  cried Caspar; “ I ’U 
pay you Just wait until I load ! ”

H e swiftly rammed down a charge, and put ona 
cap, while the bear stood w aving his head from side 
to side. T h e rifle was loaded, and throwing his 
bridle across his arm, Caspar took steady aim and 
fired. C r a c k !

T h e  cinnamon rose upon his hind p'aws, struck

hours. H e began to wish that he had let the 
creature alone, but the wish was too late. A t  this 
moment, when he had almost lost hope, he heard 
a distant neigh. It was Flcetfoot, anxious for his 
return. T h e  sound gave him  new courage, and 
raising his fingers to his mouth, he uttered the 
sharp whistle with which he had been wont to cali 
his horse. But he did not slacken his speed,— nay, 
he even increased it, dashing forward, with wild 
eyes, heaving chest and beating hcart, repeating 
his whistle as he ran. Still the bear gained, when 
the rush of hoofs was heard, and Fleetfoot, trailing 
the lariat, which he had dragged from the ground 
at his master’s cali, dashed through the sage-brush

wildly at the air, and fell with a crash. Caspar 
loaded again, rodé very near the prostrate beast, and 
gave him another shot from the saddle. But the 
huge body lay motionless. T hen  he knew that he 
was surely dead, and uttered a  shout of triumph 
which made the foot-hills ring again, and with his 
arms about the neck o f his beloved Fleetfoot, he 
thanked him for the life which he had saved.

W hen, an hour later, Mr. D cane carne back, he 
found his son calm ly seated upon the body of his 
giant gam e, as coolly as i f  shooting cinnamon bears 
were an .every-day event. But I am  afraid Caspar 
bragged a  little that evening am ong the workmen 
at the mili and the stockmen in the ranch.

“ t h r o w i n g  h i s  b r i d l e  a c r o s s  h i s  a r m ,  c a s p a r  t o o k  s t e a d y  a i m ,  a n d  f i r e d . "
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T H E  S T A R S  IN A P R I L .

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

In the northern heavens we now see the Little 
Bear passing above the horizontal position which, 
last month, he had not quite reached. T h e G reat 
Bear is now overhead, but inverted. T h e triplets 
of stars ip, ¡1, A and 0, 1, k represent his paws, and I 
fear there is nothing better for his head than the 
small group v, fl, and 23. T h e  dreary constellation 
Lynx occupies the position shown. It was not one 
of the ancient constellations, but was invented by 
Hevclius, just as Cameleopardalis, the Giraffe, was 
invented, to fill up a  waste place in the star-charts. 
King Cepheus is now immediately below the pole, 
but in a very unkingly attitude. T h e  stars y and ic 
represent his feet, flourishing w ildly upward ; f, e, 
and <1, as I mentioned last month, represent his 
head; and 1 marks the place o f his left hand, in 
which he bears a regal scepter. Adm iral Sm yth, 
in whose “ Bedford C y c le ”  there is much curious 
In fo rm a tio n  about' the constellations, gives the f o l -  

lowing doggrel accoun t. o f the true position of 
Cepheus, according to A ratus and Ptolem y:

“  N e a r  to h is  w ife  a n d  d a u g h te r  see,
A lo ft  w h e re  C e p h e u s  sh in es,

T h a t  w ife , th c  L itt le  B e a r , a n d  S w a n ,
W ith  D ra c o , b o u n d  h is  l in e s ;

B e n e a th  t h c  p o le-sta r tw c lv e  d e g rees  
T w o  s ta rs  y o u r  e y e  w ill m ee t,—

G a m m a , th c  n o m ad sh e p h erd ’s  g em ,
A n d  K a p p a  m a rk  h is  fcct.

A lp h ir k  (/y>, th c  H in d u ’s  K a lp e n y ,
P o in ts  o u t th e  m o n arch ’ s  w a is t;

• W h ile  A ld c ra m in  (a ), b e a m in g  b rig h t,
Is  on th e sh o u ld e r  p la c e d ;

A n d  w h e re , o ’e r  re g io n s  r ic h  a n d  vast,
T h e  M i l k y  W a y  is  led,

T h r e e  stars, o f  m a g n itu d e  th e fourth,
A d o m  th c iE th io p ’ s h e a d .”

The story o f Cepheus and his wife Cassiopeia, 
their daughter Andróm eda, and Pcrseus, the gal- 
lant knight who rescued h er from the sea monster 
(Cetus), does not belong to astronomy. But if it 
did, I should not venture to tell it h e re ; for has it 

| not been told already in K ingsley’s charm ing poem 
‘'Andrómeda ? ”  How Perseus found means to gor- 
gonize the sea monster with a petrifying stare is 
«ven more charm ingly told in the “ Tanglewood 

| Tales ”  by your own prose-poet, Hawthorne.
Cassiopeia is following Cepheus, a little to the 

left, or west, o f the north. Y o u  can always find 
Cassiopeia by  noticing that it is almost exactly 
opposite the Dipper, regarding the pole as a center. 
Thus (i of the G reat Bear, and a o f Cassiopeia, 
arc at the two ends, and the pole at the middle of

a  inighty arc on the heavens. Cassiopeia passes 
under the pole star in the same undignified posi­
tion as her husband’s. F or you are not to suppose, 
as many (I find) do, that e, d, and y form the back 
o f Cassiopeia’s chair, y and k thc seat thereof, and 
í  and ¡i the ends o f the chair’s legs. These last are 
at e and 1/1, while C and ¡1 mark the place o f thc top 
rail. Still, in its present position, the group forms 
a very fair picture o f a rocking-chair, 8, a, and 4 
forming the rockers. N ext month I shall speak 
more particularly about this constellation.

T h e portion o f thc M ilky W a y now under the 
pole is very irregular. In the constellation Cygnus 
you will see a  great opening in the M ilky W ay. 
T his opening is sometimes called the Northern 
Coalsack, though it is not nearly as black as the 
opening in the Southern M ilky W a y near the 
Cross, which is the real Coalsack.

T h e  región in which the northern coalsack lies 
is shown in the map o f  the northern sky. But a 
special m ap is added on page 388, for another pur- 
pose. Since first this paper was written a new star 
has appeared in the constellation C ygnus (thc Swan). 
On the evening o f  Nov. 24th, Professor Schmidt, 
director o f the A thens Observatory, noticed a  star 
o f  the third m agnitude at the place shown by the 
skeleton star in the special map. N ot only was no 
star of that brightness there before, or any star visible 
to the naked eye, but it was found when catalogues 
and charts carne to be examined, that no star had 
ever been noted there, even in lists meant to include 
all stars down to the tenth magnitude. F o r in- 
stancc, A rgelander has made such a list, and charts 
from it, showing no less than 324,000 stars,— that 
is, a hundred times as m any as we can see on the 
darkest and clearest n ig h t; yet his list showed no 
star where the new one had appeared. Astrono- 
mers do not, however, suppose the new star is rcally 
new, except in the sense o f bein g seen for the first 
time. T h ey  know that when last a new star ap­
peared in this way it was found to be one o f A rgel- 
ander's arm y o f 324,000 stars, and watching that 
star (which had appeared in the constellation of 
the Northern Crown in M ay, 1866), they found 
that though it faded gradually out o f sight to ordin- 
ary visión, the telescope could still follow it, until it 
had sunk to thc tenth magnitude, at which degree 
o f íuster it remained and still rentains. N o doubt 
if we had had full lists o f  all stars down to the fif- 
teenth, or perhaps the twentieth, magnitude, we 
should have found that the new star in Cygnus
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was sim ply an oíd faint star which had brightened 
up suddenly, and remained for a  time as one am ong 
the stars adorning our skies.

Exam ined with an instrument called the spectro- 
scope the new star gave a very strange account o f 
itself. It was found to be em itting the same sort

sun’s outer atmosphere, as seen during times 
total eclipse. A ll  these vapors surround 
and it is very probable that if 
sun to blaze out with greatly 
heat, folks living on a world circling 
otlier sun would find the sam e peculiarities in

o f ligh t as other stars; but, besides that light, it 
emitted such light as comes from intensely heated 
vapors. A m ong the vapors in that star thus (for 
the time) intensely hot, were hydrogen, the vapors 
o f the metáis sodium and magnesium, and a vapor 
known to be present in enormous quantities in our

sun's light as we have found in the light 
star in the Swan. W h at causcd that star to 
out in that strange way, we do not know. 
should like to know, because we 
mine whether the cause which 
that sun m ight not b e  one from which our
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may one day suffer. W hatever the cause was, its 
effeets did not last very long. In  a week the new 
star had sunk to the fifth m agnitude, in another 
week to the sixth, in yet another to the seventh, 
since which time (D ecem ber 15th) it has very slowly 
diminished, and is still (January sth) above the

several hundred times its usual heat, it is certain 
that every creature on the earth would be destroyed, 
and when the sun returned to its usual luster it 
would shine on a System of worlds on which not a 
single living creature was left.

In t h e  S o u t h e r n  sky, we find t h e  great Sea-ser-

eighth magnitude. But although the unusual light 
and heat o f that remóte sun faded thus quickly 
away, yet if inhabited worlds circled around that 
sun, the cooling o f their sun must have come far 
>00 late to save those creatures’ lives. If our sun 
were to shine even but for twenty-four hours with

pent, H ydra, occupying the leading position. T his 
is the longest, and nearly the largest, o f all the con- 
stellations. It began to show itself in our Southern 
región last m onth, and you will not quite see the end 
o f it for three months yet to co m e; so that it shows 
itself in no less than five g f  our Southern maps.
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T h is is another constellation which has changed in 
position owing to the m ighty reeling motion o f our 
earth. W hen the constellation was first formed,

T H E  C O N S T E L L A T I O N  O F  T H E  L IO N .

the Sea-serpent extended along the equ ato r; and I 
think original ly represented the great serpent which 
was supposed to gird round the ocean. I have 
sometimes thought that w hen this constellation was 
framed (and Cetus, too), there m ay still have re- 
mained some few o f those long-necked, paddling 
sea-monsters whose skeletons are found from time 
to time in various parts o f the earth. Y o u  know 
that Mr. Gosse, in a  sketch called the “ Great 
U nknow n,”  maintains that there are still 
a  few o f these monsters left, who, being 
seen from time to time with their long 
necks reared above the sea, have been 
regarded as sea-serpents. But though 
this may be unlikely or impossible, as 
Professor Owen seems to think, one may 
well believe that such monsters were 
either known or remembered, three or 
four thousand years ago.

T h e  bright star Cor. Hydras (or the 
Serpcnt's Heart) is also called Alphard 
(or the Solitary One). T h e head o f the 
Sea-serpent is marked by the stars f, e, 
and <1, which may be remembered con- 
veniently, though absurdly, by  the aid 
to the m em ory which I mentioned in 
the case o f Cepheus’s head last month.

T h e  constellation Cráter, or the Cup, 
is a very neat one, and really like a 
rather dam aged claret-cup. It is now 
tilted on one side, but formerly carne 
to the south upright, as a well-filled cup 
should be. It has been regarded as the 
original goblet out o f which Noah first 
took his wine, though since put to this higher use.

T h e  ruling ecliptic constellation this month is 
the Lion. Y o u  will know it at once b y  the mag-

nificent sickle, formed o f the stars n (Regulus or 
Cor Leonis, the Lion’s Heart), n, y, í, h, c, and /, 
This group is sometimes conveniently called the 

Sickle in Leo. It is an ¡nteresting región of 
the sky for m any reasons, but especially for 
this, that the wonderful shower of fallin.. 
stars known as the Novem ber meteors, radi- 
ates always from this part o f the heavens. 
T h e constellation o f the Lion has been grcatly 
reduced from its former noble dimensions. 
T h e  figure shows how it is now presented in 
our charts; but i f  you look at the heavens, 
you will see nothing in the least degree re- 
sem bling a  lion. Still, if you allow your 
survey to range over a much larger spacc, 
you will see a very fine lion, his head lying 
on Cáncer, his m ane reaching to Leo Minor, 
his fore-paws on the Sea-serpent’s head, his 
hinder paws on the two bright stars, shoivn 
in the figure (behind his hind-paws), which 

really belong to the V irgin, and his tail well repre­
sented by the constellation Com a Berenices, or 
Queen Béreníce’s H air (shown in the figure, but not 
in the Southern map). T h at this was formerly thc 
real extent o f the constellation, is shown by thc fact 
that the star-cluster forming the knot of Coma 
Berenices is still called by  Arabians the Lion’s Tail; 
and there are vague traditions showing that Leo 
formerly extended to the constellation Gernini.

T H E  N E W  S T A R .

T h e  Lesser Lion is one o f Hevelius’s absurd 
constellations. It occupies a space between the 
G reat Bear and the Lion, which m ight have been
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I divided quite readily between these two constella- 
I tions. Scxtans is another idle addition to the con- 
I stellation figures. It is so called, apparently, not 
I because there are any stars, even small ones, 
Iforming a shape like a sextant, but because over

a  space not unlike a  sextant there arc none but 
very small stars.

A ntlia, short for A n tlia  Pneum ática, the Air- 
pump, occupies another desert región. It was in­
vented by Lacaille.

G O O D - W I L L .

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

In one o f m y walks, the other day, I saw two 
I boys of m y acquaintance, whom  I shall cali Orson 
I and Robin, playing a garne o f barn-ball. I sup- 
I pose every country boy knows what that is. T h e 
Iball is thrown against the unclapboarded side o f  a 
Ibarn, or any other suitable building, and as it re- 
I bounds, the thrower, who stands behind the knocker, 
Itries to “ catch him out.”  O f  course, there must 
I be 110 Windows to knock the ball through, or, the 
I first you know, there will be a  pane to pay for, 
land, quite likely, somebody very cross about it. 
lAnice little gam e it is for tw o; and as I used to 
Ibefond o f it when I was a boy, and am  something 
Iof a boy still, I stopped to watch m y young friends 
I Orson and Robin.

They played very well, and I sympathized so 
I much with their enjoym ent, that I was m yself a 
I little disappointed, when Orson’s aunt appeared 
■ with a letter which she said must go to the pOst- 
| office at once, and asked Orson to carry it.

Now, Orson was her favorite nephew, and I have 
| no doubt she had given him the very ball and bat 

: was playing with at the moment. She is always 
Imaking him presents or doing him favors. So, 
I tardas it was for him to leave his sport, I expected 
jtosec him, nevertheless, run with the letter, to 
1 please one who was constantly doing things to 
Iplease him. On the contrary, liowever, he grurn- 
I bled out, “ C an ’t go now,— I ’ve got Rob liere to 
|play with m e,”  and continued pitching the ball.

“ It is very im portant the letter should go to- 
Inight,” pleaded the aunt. “ Com e, Orson, dear; 
liten you can play when you come back.”

11 don’t want to ! I can’t ! ”  A n d  bounce 
| '.ent the ball again, tossed against the oíd barn.

“ Oh yes, go ! ”  said Robin. “  I ’ll go with 
|you,”

But Orson still refused, while the aunt turned 
I tack sadly towarcl the house.

‘ I ’ll go alone, then,”  cried Robin. “ Mrs.
I Woodman ! I ’ ll take the letter ! ”  A n d  he ran 
I after her to get it.

“  O h, come, now ! Y o u  ’ ll spoil all the fun ! ”  
growled Orson, who was so angry that he would 
not go with Robin, but stayed about the barn and 
sulked,— flinging the ball occasionally, and trying 
to knock it himself,— until his companion re- 
turned.

I was w alking by  again when Robin carne back ; 
and I think that i f  m y readers could see what I 
then saw in the faces o f those two boys, it would 
be a great deal better than anything 1 can write. 
I thought o f it a few davs later, when I received 
the editor’s kincl invitation to “  talk ”  to the boys 
o f  St . NlCHOLAS; and I wished that I could paint 
for them  that picture instead :

Orson, sullen, gloom y, selfish, u n h a p p y;
Robin, bright, cheerful, radiant with satisfaction 

and good-will,— until he carne within the shadow 
o f Orson’s discontent.

As I can not paint this contrast, I m ay as well 
make it a text for m y “  T a lk .”  T h e world is full 
o f Orsons, boys and men ; there is, moreover, an 
Orson and a  R obin  in almost every one,— a spirit 
o f selfishness and a spirit o f  good-w ill; and I am 
goin g to ask each o f m y young readers to look for 
these two fellows in himself,— to get rid o f  the bad 
com pany of the one, and to cultívate the society of 
the other.

T h ere  are m any subjects which 1 should like to 
talk with the boys a b o u t; but it seems to m e they 
m ay be nearly all sum m ed up in that one golden 
word— G ood-vjill. Robin has this beautifuI gift, 
and it m akes him helpful and happy. Orson lacks 
it ;  and the opposite quality not only renders him 
miserable, when things do not go to suit him , but 
gives him the dreadful power o f m aking others 
uncomfortable. T h e good spirit will make a 
brave, generous, upright, m anly man o f Robin ; 
the bad spirit— if it be not cast out— will make a 
selfish, unaccom m odating, hard, ill-natured man 
o f Orson. N ecd I ask you, m y dear boy, which 
you  would rather b e  ?

I have called thc good spirit a  g if t : are those,
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then, to blam e who have it not ? But I have also 
said— or m eant to say— that every one has it in a 
greater or less degree, and that all can cultívate it. 
E asy enough it seems for Robin to give up for the 
moment his own pleasures, and hasten to do a 
good actio n ; his joy is in it, and he knows that his 
sports are all the swceter when, after it, he comes 
back to them. It is not so easy for Orson, because 
he thinks too much about himself, in the first 
place ; partly, also, because he is not wise, and 
does not know the satisfaction there is in generous 
conduct. A h ! if I could only show him his own 
portrait, and convince him that even he has a 
R obin side, which he can show to the world when 
he will, and m ake sunshine with it for him self as 
well as for others !

I suppose you all, m y boys, are looking for 
some sort o f success in l i fe ; it is right that you 
sh o u ld ; but what are your notions o f success ? T o  
get rich as soon as possible, without regard to the 
means by which your wealth is acquired ? There 
is no true success in th a t: when you have gained 
millions, you m ay yet be poorer than when you 
had n oth in g; and it is that same reckless ambi- 
tion which has bro'ught rnany a bright and capable 
boy like you, not to great estáte at last, but to mis­
erable failure and disgrace,— not to a  palace, but 
to a  prison. W ealth, rightly got and rightly used, 
rational enjoyment, power, fam e,— these are all 
worthy objects o f ambition, but they are not the 
highest objects, and you may acquire them all 
without achieving true success. But if, whatever 
you seek, you put g ood-w ill into all your actions, 
you are sure o f the best success at la s t ; for what­
ever else you gain or rniss, you are building up a 
noble and beautiful character, which is not only 
the best o f possessions in this world, but also is 
about all you can expect to take with you into 
the next.

I say, good-will in all your actions. You are 
not sim ply to be kind and helpful to others; but, 
w hatever you do, give honest, earnest purpose to 
it. T hom as is put by  his parents to learn a  busi- 
ness. But Thom as does not like to apply him self 
very  closely.

“ A n d  what ’s the u s e ? ” he says. “  I ’m not 
paid much, and I ’m not going to work much. I ’ll 
get along just as easy as I can, and have as good 
times as I can."

So he shirks his ta sk s; and instead o f thinking 
about his em ployer’s interests, or his own self- 
improvement, gives his mind to trilles,— often to 
evil things, which in their ruinous effects upon 
his life are not trifles. A s  soon as he is free from 
his daily duties, he is off with his companions 
having what they cali a good t im e ; his heart 
is with them even while his hands are employed

in the shop or store. He does nothing thor- 
oughly well,— -not at all for want o f talent, but 
solely for lack o f good-will. H e is not preparin» 
him self to be one o f those efficient clerks or work- 
men who are always in demand, and who receive 
the highest wages. There is a very different class I 
o f  people, who are the pest o f every community, ¡ 
workmen who do not know their trade, men I 
o f business ignorant o f the first principies of busi- | 
ness. T h ey  can never be relicd upon to do well 
any jo b  they undertake. T h ey  are always making 
blunders which other people have to suffer for, and ! 
which react upon themselves. T h ey  are always 
getting out o f em ploym ent, and failing in business. 
T o  make up for what they lack in knowledge and I 
thoroughness, they often resort to trick and fraud, 
and become not m erely contemptible, but crim- i 
inal. Thom as is preparing him self to be one of I 
this class. Y o u  cannot, m y dear boy, expect to 
raise a good crop from evil seed.

By Thom as’s side works another boy, whom we | 
w ill cali James. A  lad o f only ordinary capacity, 
very likely. If  T hom as and all the othcr boys I 
did their best, there would be but small chance for 
James ever to becom e eminent. But he has somc- 
thing better than ta len t; he briiigs good-will tohis 
work. W hatever he learns, he learns so well that 
it becom es a  part o f himself. His employcrs find 
that they can depend upon him. Customers soon 
learn to like and trust him. B y  diligence, self- 
culture, good habits, cheerful and kindly conduct, 
he is layin g the foundation o f a  generous manhood, | 
and of genuino success.

In short, m y dear boy, by  slighting your tasks, 
you hurt yourself more than you wrong your em- 
ployer. B y  honest Service, you benefit yourself I 
more than you help him-. I f  you were aimingatl 
mere worldly advanccm ent only, I should still say I 
that good-will was the very best investment you 
could make in any business. B y  cheating a cus-1 
tomer, you gain only a  temporary and unrcal ad- 
vantage. B y  serving him with right good-will,—I 
doing by  him as you would be done by,— you not I 
only secure his confidence, but also his good-will| 
in return. But this is a sordid consideration coin-l 
pared with the inward satisfaction, the glow and I 
expansión o f soul which attend a good action, done j 
for itself alone.

F ifty years ago, a young man opened a small 1 
dry-goods store in N ew York. H e had been aj 
school-master, but having loaned his m o n e y  toal 
friend, in order to start him in business, he «as I 
obliged, by  his friend’s illness, to assume the busi-1 
ness himself. On the m orning o f the opening, hel 
heard his clerk tell a woman that the colors in al 
piece o f  calicó he was selling would not wash out| 
He reproved him for the falsehood on the spot.
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“ You know they are not fast colors. T hen  why 
lo you say they are ? ”

“ I thought I was here to sell goods,”  was the 
| clerk’s poor excuse.

“ So you are,”  said the employer. “ But you 
i are to sell goods for just what they are, not for 
I what they are not. Don’t misrepresent anything, 
I though you never make a  sale. T reat every cus- 
Itomerjust as you would wish to b e  treated your- 
Iself. A sk a fair price for everything, and do not 
I deceive anybody. I believe that is a  true princi- 
I pie of business, and I am  going to carry it out.”

“ It is a fine theory,”  replied the c le rk ; “ but 
lit can’t be carried out in any line o f business.
I If you are going to try it, I m ay as well look for 
Ianother place, for you wont last long.”

The employer did try it, however ; and when he 
I died a short time ago, he left one o f  the three 
I largest fortunes in Am erica. His ñam e was A . T.
| Stewart. W h at becam e o f  the clerk 1 do not know.

Now* I do not m ean to hold up Mr. Stewart 
lasan example to be followed by the boys I am 
I talking to. But he is a  striking illustration of the 
I íact that deception in trade is not necessary to suc- 
Icess. He believed, on the contrary, that in the 
I long run it could only lead to failure. H ere is a 
1 golden saying from the lips o f a  man who in fifty 
| years amassed more than fifty millions o f dollars :

“  I  C O N S I D E R  H O N E S T Y  A N D  T R U T H  A S  G R E A T  

|AIDS IN  T H E  G A I N I N G  O F  F O R T U N E . ”

If such a man, with such wealth, should go still 
I farther, and make good-w ill to his fellow-men the 
lleading motive o f his Iife, what a power he m ight 
Ibecome, and what a halo o f glory would crown his 
Iname!

Ah, my boys, what a world it would be, if this 
I spirit prevailed in it,— if on every side we inet 
I those ready to help and cheer, instead o f being 
Icompelled always to be on our guard against self- 
lishness and fraud ! Now, every one can do his 
Ishare towarcl m aking his own little world such a 
l'forld. I have known a  single brave, m anly, gen- 
Itrous boy to influence a  whole school, so that it 
Ikcame noted for its good manners and good mor­
íais. 1 have also seen a  vicious boy taint a  whole 
Irammunity o f boys with his bad habits, and set 
libera to robbing orchards and birds’-nests, tortur- 

' younger children and dum b animals, using 
1 language and tobáceo, and doing a  hundred 

| 0llier things which they fooíishly m istake for fun. 
Gotjd-will should begin at, home. How quickly

you can tell what sort o f spirit reigns am ong the 
boys or in the families you visit ! In some houses 
there is constant warfare ; at any time o f day, you 
hear loud voices and angry disputes.

“  Y o u  snatched m y apple and eat it up ! ”
“  Touch that trap a g ’in, Torn Orcutt, and I TI 

give ye somethin’ ye can’t buy to the ’pothe- 
cary’s ! ”

“  M a ! sha’ n’t Sam  stop pullin’ m y hair ? He ’s 
pulled out six great handfuls already ! ”

“  He lies ! I lia ’ n’t touched his hair ! ”
“  W h o  ’s been stealin’ m y but’nuts ? ”
“  Pete shot my arrow into the well,— and now 

sha’ n’t he make me another ? ”
T hen  go into a house where you find peace in­

stead o f war, innocent and happy sports instead 
o f rude, practical jokes,—  and, oh, what a  dif- 
ference !

Y o u  m ay always tell a boy’s disposition by no- 
ticing his treatment o f his sisters. A  mean and 
cruel boy delights in tyrannizing over sm aller chil­
dren : but in the presence o f stronger boys, he can 
be civil, and even cringing. A  cowardly fellow 
like that is pretty sure to exercise his ill-nature 
upon the girls at home.

N ow , I know that m any o f the boys I am  talking 
to have far more good-will than they ever show. 
T h eir disagreeable ways are the result o f  long 
habit and want o f thought. T h e spoiled child is 
pretty sure to form such ways. He is accustomed 
to think only o f himself, and to have others think 
chiefly o f him. T h a t is the trouble, I suspect, 
with Orson. W ill he, when he reads this, resolve 
to break up the oíd, bad habit, and cultívate the 
better spirit that is in him ?

B y  good-will I do not mean sim ply good-nature. 
Good-nature m ay sit still and grin. But good- 
w ill  is active, earnest, cheering, helpful.

A h , m y boys, I have told you m any stories,—  
and I have no doubt some o f you wish I had made 
this a story instead o f a  talk. But the real mo­
tive o f all m y stories— the lesson 1 have always 
wished to teach in them , but which I am  afraid 
some o f you have overlooked— has been this which 
I am trying to impress upon you now. I f  I were 
to write as m any more, the hidden moral lurking 
in every one o f them would be the same. O r if I 
were now to take leave o f  you forever, and sum  up 
all I have to say to you in one last word o f love 
and counsel, that one word should be— g o o d - 
w i l l .
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T U R N I N G  I N T O  C A T S .

B y  F r a n c é s  L e e .

O n c e  tliere  w as a  law  th at, on a  certain  day, 
w h en  th e m eetin g-h ou se bell ra n g  for noon, every- 

b o d y  should  tu rn  in to a  cat.
S om e peop le  don ’t believe th is  is 

t r u e ; b u t y o u  ask  th e children  and 
th e barn-sw allow s !

W e ll, and so you m ay be sure it 
was great fun to sit up on the big 
granite-rock on the side o f Deer 

H ill and see 
them turn, just 
where they were 
and whatever 
they were do- 
ing, at that very 
minute 1

grew short and snubby, and whiskers b e g a n  te 
start, and her ears pricked up as though she hearc 
som ething, and then, quicker than you c o u ld  sai 
“  s c a t! ”  she was a  spotted cat chasing D cacor 
D avis’s hens, that were trying to sneak th ro u g l 
the garden fence with the oíd rooster’s s p u r s  on 
A fter scaring them  half out of their f e a th e r s ,  sh> 
kept on through Mrs. Deacon Davis’s c a t-h o le  
and up in the back chamber, where she 
about and sniffed in a l l  the dark corners a n d  be 
hind the oíd tea-chests and barréis.

W hen she was A un t Patty she always h a d  mis 
trusted whether or no Mrs. Deacon Davis h a d  n' 
some cobwebs and poke-holes out o f siglit, fo r a: 
that she kept everything looking neat as w ax o: 
the outside.

A n d  then the minister’s son jumped with on 
spring on the minister’s shoulder, and 
bite the minister’s hair and claw off hi: 
for he liked rough ways and mischief a s  w ell a 
any boy, only he had lo be proper because h e  na 
the minister’s son.

T h e  minister looked around solemn and dign 
nified, a  good deal astonished ; and then his glasse 
grew  rounder and rounder, and his antis gre-

M R . F A D Y O N ’ S  F O O L .

T h e  minister's son had come into the study, 
with his hat in his hand, and s a id :

“  Shall Cornelius and I, sir, take our scythes, sir, 
and go out and mow a little while, sir? ”

A n d  then Mr. Fadyon’s fool caught hold o f  the 
bell-rope.

Mr. Fadyon’s fool knew some things as well as 
anybody; and he knew how to rin g the bell ex- 
actly when the sun-dial and the noon-mark and his 
grandm other’s eight-day d o ck  said it was noon.

So “ ding, d o n g !”  went the bell, and— it was 
only a  M altese kitten that had hold o f the rope !

Just at that hour, A un t Patty was out in her gar­
den hoeing weeds, with an oíd hat of Unele Rod-

A U N T  P A T T Y .

aen  noeing weeus, vvuu an uiu u «  ui ^ , ((
n ey ’s tied on her head ; and she began to turn, first slenderer and slenderer; and then he seeme 
her nose and then her chin. T h e y  were very long winlc all over ; and then there was a grea j  
and sharp when she was A un t Patty, and they cat, with a white spot on his throat and awt 1
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face and four white feet, sitting in the study- 
chair, snapping at the flies, with one paw on a vol- 
ume of Jonathan Edwards’ sermons.

Rodney’s hat still on her head and a  hoe under 
her arm.

Mrs. Deacon Davis was curled up asleep in the 
rocking-chair, and she rubbed her eyes and put 
her hands in the wash-tub again, and did n ’t know 
anything had happened. She would n ’t believe it 
now if you should tell her. Only, when her d o ck  
struck one (it was always a  little slow), she felt 
grieved to see a few cat’s hairs on her chair-cushion, 
and to find she had lost so much good time right 
out o f the lieart o f the day. “ But then,”  she 
thought, “ m y n a p  has rested me up completely, 
and with such poor health as I enjoy, I do suppose 
I needecl it. A n d , all is, I must work the smarter 
to make up.”

T h e  minister looked most astonished to find him- 
self p layin g with a large brown, lim p rat. “  It 
is very  extraordinary ! M ost rem arkablc ! ”  said 
he. “  Gloriana ! ”  he continued, turning to the 
black serving-maid, who was swinging herself 
down from the cherry-tree, where, a moment be­
fore, she had been a black kitten, chasing a  squir- 
rel. “ G loriana! you may take this dead animal 
and bury the creature in the garden. It will act as 
a  fertilizer.”

A n d  then he began to walk up and down the

B ut

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

It was a great change for the minister. 
for Mrs. Deacon Davis, she did n’t seem to 

to alter hardly a bit. H er eyes were the 
mildest skim -m ilk before, m uch more faded than 

cat’s e y e s ; and her hair was palé buff and 
of furry. A n d  she had a way o f rubbing her- 
against the side o f her chair as she talked along 
kind o f purr-purring tone. She stopped work 

time in her life, though, and taking her 
out o f  the wash-tub, went to chasing

as soon as ten d ocks anywhere in town 
one at the sam e second, all the cats turncd 

to peoplc a g a in ; and you ought to have seen 
they were to catch themselves doing 

things.
Aunt Patty was rum m aging through the minis- 

bureau-drawer am ong her best clothes; 
bad as that looked in a cat, it looked a 

times worse in A un t Patty, with Unele 
Vol. IV .— 26.

A U N T  P A T T Y  I S  H E R S E L F  A G A I N .

footpath, from the door to the gate, with his hands 
behind him, and to think over the heads o f his next 
sermón.

On the whole, it was funnier when the cats
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becam e people than when the people becam e cats; 
they were so surprised and shocked to find where 
they were and what they were doing.

Now, you just think, some night as you are 
dropping off to sleep, how the folks you know,

one after another, would look turning to cats, and 
what they would fall to doing.

A n d  the next thing, i f  you don’t believe mystory 
ever happened, you will be believing some story 
not a bit more true.

S O M E T H I N G  A B O U T  B I RD S .
[F ir s t  P a p e r .]

B y  W . K . B r o o k s .

T h is  m orning, the 9Ü1 o f March, as I was ar- 
ranging the papers upon m y table, m y attention 
was caught by  the notes o f thc first bluebird o f the 
season. Y o u  all know what a welcome sound this

T H E  U L U E B IR D .

is, and how anxiously we look forward, as spring 
draws ncarer, to the lim e when our song-birds shall 
return from their long winter journey to the south. 
T h e  migrations o f birds, their departure in the fall 
to a m ilder región, and their return in spring as 
soon as the weather has grown warm enough to 
make our northern latitudes suitable, are some of 
the most wonderful facts in their history, and I hope 
that a  few words upon this sübject will form an in- 
teresting introduction to what I have to say about 
“ Birds.”

W i n t e r  B i r d s .

Those of us who spend our winters in the city 
are apt to think that all our wild birds desert us 
during the coid weather, for the only birds which 
are found in our parles and gardens at this time are 
the domesticated pigeons and sparrows. In the 
country, however, m any birds are to be met with 
during the whole winter, and some o f them , such 
as the hawks, seem to b e  more abundant at this 
time than at any o th er; but this, probably, is owing 
to the fact that the bare branches do not hide them

as does the foliage in summer. Another reascr 
why they are more often seen in winter is, tliat a 
this time their hunger drives them  to hunt for fes 
in open fields, and sometimes even in barn-yards. 
Besides the hawks, owls are found at all seasons 
and the familiar “ ca w ” o f the crow is often hear 
in thc dead o f winter. Ouails and partridges a' 
also abundant at this time, and as they can 
followed by their footprints upon the snow, the; 
are readily taken for market. A lthough most o 
our smaller birds m igrate in the fall, a few do not 
T h e blue-jay, after his winter stores o f nuts an 
acorns are exhausted, is often glad to make a mea 
upon the few frozen apples which still cling to som 
o f the topmost branches o f the trees, and occa 
sionally a large band o f noisy jays gathers in th 
orchard for this purpose. In the woods the littl 
nut-hatch is found, even in the coldest weather,

T H E  N U T - H A T C H .

tapping the trees with his bilí, and examining ever, 
crevice in the bark for hidden inseets. This littl 
bird does not seem to suffer from the coid of o
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most severe winter d a y s; but when in warmer 
weather icy rain and sleet cover the branches and 
Irunks of the trees with a thick varnish o f ice, he 
¡5 no longer able to obtain his food in the woods, 
and is sometimes driven by hunger to the farmer’s 
barn-yard to pick up a  little of the food which is 
ihrown to the poultry. Sometim es in the dead of 
winter we find a stray robin, or bluebird, or black-

thologist, tells o f two which alighted upon the court- 
house in Cincinnati; and I once obtained the dead 
body o f one which had entered the town o f G eneva, 
N. Y . ,  flying about the streets as quietly as a  dove, 
and finally attacking some meat hanging in front 
o f a butcher’s shop, where it was killed. These 
which I have mentioned are by  no means all our 
winter birds, but they are enough to show that we

T H E  S N O W Y  O W L .

bird, looking very forlorn, but still able to endure 
the coid and to pick up a  scanty living. T hese are 
supposed to b e  stragglers, prevented b y  some acci- 
tlent from accom panying their companions in their 
flight southward.

There are a  fcw w inter birds which are not found 
here at any other season, but spend the rest o f the 
year much farther north. T h e  large snowy owl is 
a native o f those A rctic regions where the ground 
¡scovered with ice and snow all the year; and ex- 
plorers rneet it far beyond the A rctic  circle. Occa- 
sionally in winter it wanders down into the United 
States, and as there are no towns or villages in 

frozen deserts am ong which it lives, it has 
never lcarned to shun them , but often flies into 

without understanding its danger, until it 
falls a victim to its ignorance. W ilson, the orni-

are not entirely deserted by birds at this season, 
although it is true that by  far the larger number of 
them do m igrate to a warm er climate.

W h y  d o  B i r d s  M í g r a t e ?

Inability to stand the coid o f our winters is gen- 
crally supposed to be the reason o f this migration, 
and in m any cases this is true. A  humming-bird 
or a  summer ycllow-bird would die very soon if 
it should be exposed to a winter storm ; but we 
often have very coid and stormy weather after our 
earlicr spring birds have returned, yet they live 
through it without appearing to suffervery greatly. 
Birds are very w ell protected from the coid by  their 
feathers and their warm blood, and the stray robins 
and blackbircls which occasionally winter with us 
do not have any difficulty in withstanding the coid.
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Henee we must look for some other reason for 
their m igration. Most o f our m igratory land-birds 
feed upon inseets, worms, and small fruits and seeds, 
and as these cannot be obtained in the winter, the 
birds must eithcr m ove southward when the home 
supply begins to fail, or starve. L ack o f food, not 
the coid, is the reason o f their migration. W ater- 
birds seem to be able to endure any amount o f coid ; 
a duck will swim contentedly for hours, entirely sur- 
rounded b y ice, and not seem  to mind the coid at all. 
M any o f our common water-birds are met with in 
summer far beyond the A rctic circle, so that inability 
to stand the climate cannot be the reason why they 
leave us in the fall for the south. Marsh-birds, like 
the snipe, the coot, and the plover, and m any o f our 
water-birds, such as the wood-duck, feed upon the 
small animals and plants which they find in shallow 
water, or in the m ud; but as soon as the frost 
comes, all the shallow water is changed to ice, so 
that this supply o f food is cut off, and the birds 
must go to a warm er country.

W e  can see, then, that birds m ígrate from lack 
o f food, and not on account o f the coid wealher, 
for those water-birds which, like the gull, are able 
to catch fisli in deep water, stay with us through 
the whole winter. T h e  lower great lakes, Erie and 
Ontario, are so wide and deep that they usually 
freeze only around the shores, and the gulls have 
plenty o f open water on which they can fish. Some- 
times, however, the winters are so very coid that 
these lakes are covered with ice as far as the eye 
can reach, and the gulls then gather in great nura- 
bers upon the open water o f N iagara R iver, below 
the falls, and live upon the fish which they find 
there.

Every one has heard o f the ice-bridge which is 
formed upon this part o f N iagara R iver during very

m oving up toward the falls. You will easily under- 
stand how this comes about if you watch the water I 
driven down from a faucet into a  tub. You can 
see from the air-bubbles that the falling stream 
does not stop when it reaches the surface of the 
water in the tub, but goes down to the bottora. 
Now, if you throw a little coarse sand or shot into 
the water, it will be driven aw ay from the point 
where the stream is falling, and toward the sidesof 
the tu b ; but if you put a  few chips or straws upon 
the surface of the water, they w ill be drawn toward 
the falling stream. T his shows that there is a cur- 
rent away from the fall at the bottom o f the tub, 
and another, toward the fall, on the surface. Soat 
N iagara there is a  strong current down the river at 
the bottom, and another flowing toward the falls on 
top. A bout a mile below the falls, near the point 
where the railroad suspensión bridge is placed, the 
river suddenly grows very narrow ; and from this 
point down to the mouth there is a  rapid dowmvard 
current on the surface as well as below. The ice 
which is carried over the falls plunges down with 
the falling water to the bottom o f the river, and 
then starts down the stream with the lower current; 
but as ice is lighter than water, it soon comes to 
the top again, and drifts slowly back toward the 
falls, like the straws on the water in the tub. As 
more ice is constantly bein g carried down by the 
water, this portion of the river soon bccomes pretty 
well covered with large blocks, which at length 
become wedged together, and frozen so that they 
form what is callcd a bridge, reaching from shore 
to shore. T h is  bridge continúes to grow during 
the coid weather, and at last forms a  solid sheet oí 
ice, nearly a  mile long, and thirty or forty feet 
thick.

O f course this stops all fishing upon this part of

W 1L D  G E E S E  : T H E  R IS E .

coid winters. F or a mile below the falls the river the river, and as not all the gulls which liavc gath-j 
is wide and deep, and although there is an exceed- ered here are able to obtain sufficient food upon thel 
ingly rapid current at the bottom, the water at the open part o f the river below the bridge, many arel 
top has very little forward motion, part of it actually compelled to join the crows in searching the fiel®!
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j f l  j / f  s to iy sq u  irreis or birds; and a  large clam or is the only sign we have that they are 

mixed flock o f black crows and wli.te gulls hunting passing. A t night or in foggy w eatheí hev flv
company, apparently on the most friendly terms, much nearer the earth, and when the a’ir is verv 

,s not an uncommon sight at thts tnne. foggy they often become , * J £ y
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W 1 L U  G E E S E :  T H E  F L I G H T .

Bcsides the gulls, many other water-birds gather 
upon the open part o f N iagara R iver in the very 
coid weather; but they are all fish-catching birds, 
such as the loon and shcldrake. None o f our 
shallow-water or marsh birds are found there, for 
all these have m igrated to the south, very clearly 
because o f a lack o f  food.

H o w  n o  B ir d s  M í g r a t e ?

So much about the reason w hy birds migrate 
Now a few words as to the way in which the migra- 

| tion is performed.
Some birds fly only in the day-time ; others 

such as the fly-catchers, king-fishers, whip-poor- 
I Wills, and niglit-hawks, do their traveling at night. 

Many journey alone or in pairs, although most 
umte into flocks and travel in company. The 

I migrations o f  the wild goose are cspecially interest- 
mg. W hen the time for migration has com e, the 

I «lid geesc assemble, and spencl some time in a 
I loud and animated discussion o f the journey. Then 
J they all rise into the air, and arrange themselves 
I in two long lines, m eeting like the sides o f  the 
I letter V . T h e  leader takes up his position at the 
I point where the lines meet, and the birds begin 
I their flight, the point o f  the V  going first, so that 
I -Je leader is in advance o f all the rest o f  the flock.

He ,s always an oíd gan der; only as this position is 
I jery ratiguing, one leader does not occupy it very 
Jtag, but, as soon as he becom es tired, falls back 
I  p 1 rcar> and allows another to take his place.
1 eese, while upon their migrations, fly  very rapidly 
l-according to some estimates, at the rate of one 
I  uincired and twenty miles an hour, o r two miles a 
inmute. T h ey  generally rest by  some pond or 
| nver a part o f the night, but sometimes they fly all 
("g tas well as all day. In  the day-tim e, when thc 
I  «ther is clear, they fly at a great height, often so 
I  r"P that they are invisible to us, and their loud

the mists to clear away. A t  such times they some­
times guide themselves by  following the courses of 
íivers ; and occasionally a  flock, going south along 
the N iagara R iver on a  dark, foggy night, flies 
directly into the falls, m istaking fo ra c lo u d  the mist 
which rises in front o f them. O f course they are 
instantly killed, and their dcad bodies are some­
times found thrown on the rocks at the sides of 
the river. T h ey  often become bewildered by the 
bright light from a  blast-furnace, and fly  round and 
round it till daylight, calling to each other all the 
time, and keeping up such a constant and loud 
noise that they can be heard a mile or more 
away. M any o f them becom e suffocated by the 
gases from the furnace, and fall to the ground so 
dizzy and helpless that they m ay be caught without 
difficulty. Y o u n g ones caught in this way, or in 
any other w ay which does not injure them, are 
easily tamed, and soon associate with the ordinary 
tam e geese on the most friendly terms, appearing 
to entirely forget their wild Iife. But when the 
w ild geese begin to fly north again in the spring, 
these partially tamed ones hcar their calis, and all 
their wild instinets awaken. T h ey  becom e very 
uneasy and restless, and, unless their wings are 
clippcd, soon bid farevvell to their tame companions, 
fly up into the air, and join some passing flock. 
Nuttall gives the follow ingstory, which could hardly 
be believed i f  som ething similar to it were not nar- 
rated by others : “  A  M r. Platt, o f  L on g Island, 
havin g wounded a  female wild goose, succeeded in 
tami'ng it, and left it at large with his other com- 
mon geese. Its wound healed, and it soon became 
familiar and reconciled to its domestic condition; 
but in the following spring it joined a  party of 
Cañada geese, and disappeared until autumn, when 
at length, o u to f a  passing flock, Mr. Platt observed 
three geese to detach themselves from their com­
panions, and, after wheeling round several times,
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alight in the barn-yard, when, to his astonishment, 
he recognized in one o f the three his long-lost fugi- 
tive, who had now returned, accompanied by her 
offspring, to share the hospitality o f her former 
acquaintance.”

T h e distances traveled by different birds vary 
very much. T h e  robin, red-winged blackbird, and 
the like, go only far enough to find warmth and 
food, and one or two warm days in early spring 
are enough to cali them  back, after which they 
often go south again. T h e  red-winged' blackbird 
is found during the whole winter as far north as 
Virginia, particularly near the sea-coast and in the 
vicinity o f large rice and corn fields.

W ilson gives the following account of the abun- 
dance o f  these beautiful birds in V irginia during

T H E  G U L L .

January and February : “  Sometim es they appeared 
driving about like an enormous black cloud carried 
before the wind, varying in shape every moment. 
Sometimes suddenly rising from the fields around 
m e with a noise like thunder, while the glittering 
of innumerable wings o f the brightest vermilion, 
amid the b lack cloud they formed, produced on 
these occasions a  very striking and splendid effect. 
T hen  descending like a torrent, and covering the 
branches o f some detached grove or clum p of trees, 
the whole congregated multitude commenced one 
general concert o r chorus that I have plainly dis- 
tinguished at the distance o f more than two m iles; 
and when listened to at the intermedíate space of 
about a  quarter o f a mile, with a slight breeze o f 
wind to swell and soften the flow o f its cadenees, 
it was to m e grand and even sublim e.”

Other birds travel much farther in their annual 
journeys. In the summer the humming-bird is 
found as far north as Hudson’s B ay, but it spends 
its winters in those tropical, or almost tropical, 
regions, where the flowers bloom the year through, 
A s  spring advances, this bird travels northward from 
México by  sliort journeys, keeping pace with the 
opening flowers, which afford it an unfailing supply 
of honey and insect food. T h e  distance from the 
shores o f Hudson’s B ay to the regions o f perpetual 
summer is nearly as great as that which separates 
N ew Y o rk  from San Francisco, and what can be 
more wonderful than that a delicate bird, weighing 
less than an ounce, should be áble to make such a 
journey twice a  year; and not sim ply be able to 
make the journey, but to do it at the proper time, 

leaving the north before the coid 
weather has set in, and returning 
only after the summer is enough ad- 
vanced to supply all its wants ?

M any other birds also make their 
journey in short flights. This is the 
case with the robin and the blue­
bird, although each is able to flya 
great distance without rest, for they 
are said to visit Bermuda, about 
three hundred miles from the near- 
est land.

Most birds m ake their migrations 
b y  flight, but a few do n ot; our coots 
and rails perform at least part of 
the journey on foot. T h e penguin 
is a water-bird, with short wings, 
which are almost bare o f feathers 
and are useless for flight, although 
they serve as excellent fins for swim-
ming. In  order that the feet may
be more useful in swimming, the 
legs are placed so far back upon 
the body that the bird is almost help- 

less upon land, and therefore m akes its migra­
tions by  swimming.

A ll the birds so far spoken o f undertake their 
journey at certain definite seasons, and their line
o f march is north and sou th ; but there are some
birds which m ake migrations o f a  different charac- 
ter. W ild  pigeons, for instance, m ove in whatever 
direction they are likely to find food, as often casi 
or west as north o r south, and these journeys take 
place at any time when there is a  scarcity of food. 
A bout fourteen years ago wild pigeons were very 
abundant over the W estern States, and as it did 
not take them a  great while to eat up all the food 
in any district, they were m igrating in large flocks 
almost continually. N o one who has not seen them 
can form any conception o f the numbers which 
travel together. T h e  approach o f a flock is like
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Ihc coming of a thunder-cloud; the sky is clouded 
by them so that it suddenly grows dark, and the 
noise of their wings is like that o f an approaching 
lomado. A t  the time I have spoken of, I think it 
«-as in 1864, they were so abundant in northern 
Ohib that millions o f them  were forccd to cross 
Lake Erie to Cañada every day for food, and to 
return at niglit to roost. T h e lake opposite Cleve­
land, where I saw them , is about seventy-five miles 
nicle, and their roosting-place was about twenty- 
üre miles from the shore o f  the lake, so that they 
must have flown at least two hundred miles each 
day. T h e lake shore, at Cleveland, rises abruptly 
from the water’s edge to a  height o f nearly eighty 
ícel, and on their return in the evening, the birds 
lien1 very cióse to the surface o f the water until 
they reached the shore, when they rose just far 
enough to clear the top o f the bluff, w hich was 
lined with m en arm ed with guns, clubs, nets, stones 
and fish-poles, standing ready to attack them. T h e 
docks were so dense and the birds flew so ncar the 
ground that m any were killed with long p o les; and 
although thousancls were slaughtered every day 
lliis did not make any visible diminution o f their 
numbers. So m any birds were killed and wounded 
al this time, that no one tried to collect those 
which he him self had killed, but each one gathered 
all that he could find. Som e did not even load 
their guns, but only fired off caps, thus saving 
their ammunition, and claim ing their sliare o f the 
birds. In the corn and wheat fields in the vicinity 
tf Cleveland, pigeons were so abundant that two 
men and a  dog could kill enough in a  few hours to 
load a w agón ; and I have seen a  man without a 
gun, but with a  retriever dog, gather all the birds 
he could carry, sim ply by  collecting those which 
others had wounded and allowed to escape and 
hide themselves. T h e  destruction o f crops which 
such an. abundance o f pigeons gives rise to is 
nearly as great as that caused by the grasshoppers, 
and it is very fortúnate that these immense flocks 
do not return to the sam e región yeár after year.

W h a t  G u id e s  t h e  B i r d s  ?

We have now seen the reason w hy birds migrate, 
and the manner in which the journey is made. 
Notv, the question will b e  asked, “ How are the 
birds guided upon their jo u rn e y? ”  It is liard to 
answer. Naturalists know som ething about it, but 
very little indeed.

We know that m any birds, the geese for instance, 
put themselves under the direction o f a  leader, 
and w e  know that this leader is an oíd bird which 
bas made the journey often before. M any birds 
are hatched so late in the season that they are too 
yoting and feeble to make the journey at the time 
>be¡r friends start for the south. Therefore, they

are left behind, and although they soon grow up 
and become strong enough to migrate, they do not 
know the way, and as there is no oíd bird to show 
them the path, they are compelled to stay through

T H E  W I L D  P IG E O N .

the winter, and live upon such food as they are able 
to find. W e  see from this that the journey is not 
directed m erely by  instinct, but that some experi- 
ence is also necessary, for if it were not, young birds 
could find their w ay as well as oíd ones. Then, 
we cannot understand how it is that geese become 
confused and lost in stormy weather, unless we 
believe that they find their way by m em ory o f the 
landmarks. N o one who watches a  troop o f  swal- 
lows, when they are preparing to leave us in the 
fall, can doubt that the knowledge o f the older 
birds is very important. A s  the time for" migration 
draws near, these birds gather in large flocks, and 
spend several days in preparing for the journey. 
T h ey  keep up an incessant twittering, and often 
start off for a short flight in order to try their 
wings ; when at last they have learned the sur- 
rounding country so well that they will have no 
difficulty in recognizing it when they return, they 
mount into the air together, at a  signal from a 
leader, and begin their long voyage to the south.

These noisy consultations and preliminary flights 
would not be necessary i f  the migration were en- 
tirely due to instinct; and those who have examined 
the subject the most carefully, conclude that both 
instinct and experience have part in it.

M i g r a t i o n  n o t  C o n f i n e d  t o  B i r d s .

Birds are not the only animals which migrate. 
T h e  journeys o f the salmón are as regular and re- 
m arkable as those o f  birds. T h e  salmón lays its 
eggs in small, shallow streams o f fresh water, often 
a  thousand miles or more from the ocean, T hese
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eggs are left to hatch b y  them selves; yet when the 
little fish reach the proper age, they abandon the 
small streams where they were born, and begin 
their long trips to the ocean. W hen they reach 
salt water they find abundance o f food, and grow 
very rapidly. T h e y  remain in the ocean until the 
tim e comes for them to lay their eggs. T hen, in 
some wonderful way, they find the mouth o f the 
river by which they reached the ocean, and travel 
up it, through lakcs and over rapids, falls and 
mill-dams, sometimes lcapin g over obstructions 
which are more than ten feet higli. Having 
reached the shallow streams where they were born, 
they lay their eggs, and then return to the sea, 
but so thin and haggard that the fishermen at the 
mouths o f the salmón rivers cali them  by a  differ­
ent ñame, and it is hard to believe that they are of 
the sam e species with those which are caught while 
ascending the rivers. Once in the ocean again, 
they quickly recover their lost strength.

T h e great migrations o f insects are so well known

that I need say very little about them. You ; 
rem em ber the arm y o f locusts told about in tj 
Bible. W ithin a  few years we have learned th; 
our country is not free from dangers o f the sam 
kind, for in the W estern States swarms of grnsl 
hoppers m ay come up before the wind, and swe 
over the country, changing verdant fields in to ! 
brown desert, and leaving no green thing behinj 
them. T hese insect migrations, like those o f t  
w ild pigeon, do not occur at any particular se a so !  
and are caused b y  lack o f food.

It is not generally known that our gray squirrcl 
sometimes assemble in great troops and m ig ra !  
to a better country. T h is  does not occur ve! 
o ften ; but occasionally, when the squirrels are ven 
abundant in a región where food is scarce, t lic l 
band together and move straight forward, througj 
forests and fields, until they find a  place whctj 
food is abundant. These, and the journeys 
m any other animals, show that the tendency 
m igrate is not confined to birds.

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

B y  H o w a r d  P y l e .

A  l o n g  time ago, in the good oíd days, when 
the world was fresher than it is now, when fairies 
w re abundant, and when, were one bold enough 
to clim b the breezy hill-tops, one m ight see scores 
o f little red-capped dwarfs and mannikins dancing 
in the m agic circle o f the m oonlight,— a  “  N ix ,” 
a  mysterious water-spirit, had his lióme in a poncl 
adjoining an oíd, ruined m ili near Westerhausen.

W h en  spring carne, and the yellow-stockinged 
storks laid dead sticks crosswise on the liigh roofs 
o f W esterhausen houses, and so built their nests, 
— when the frogs at night piped in the lowland 
marshes, and lambs capered in the moonlight on 
the misty hill-tops,— the Nicklem an o f W ester­
hausen would rise to the surface o f  the water, and 
beguile the sleepy echoes o f  the oíd mili to strange 
responses by  the m agic music o f his violin. It was 
a  music that no man with safety to him self might 
hear,— so piercingly sweet, yet so wild withal, that 
to listen to it ivas to be possessed by a strange 
m adness; and the unfortunate being so bewitched 
would haunt the mill-pond night after n ight until 
his body wasted aw ay and he died. T his is what 
some o f the good folks sa id ; others affirmed that 
the musip was so gay  and rollicking, and yet so

enchanting, that when one heard it, one was com 
pelled, by  an uncontrollable desire, to dance; anl 
instances were even known where m en had diej 
from the effects o f such uncanny waltzing.

Now, there was a  certain fiddler in Westerhausenl 
Hans G oltenlieb by  ñame, that used to play th| 
violin at all the fairs and weddings.

A lthough H ans was an excellent performcr, 
was never contented with his own m usic; butj 
when the young men would crowd around amj 
thank him for his fiddling, he would say, sadly:

“  A h , yes ! i t ’s all very well, this p laying waltzesl 
but i f  I could only fiddle one-quarter as well as thl 
N ix o f W esterhausen, now that would be soraej 
thing like ! ”

A t length, Hans’s continued complaints werí 
overheard by a  swineherd, who was a  wise manj 
and savv strange sights, and knew curious thing: 
that no other man knew.

“  So you would like to fiddle a-quarter as welj 
as the N ix, would you ? ”  said he.

Y e s, Hans would.
“  V ery  w e ll! On the next St. John’s Eve, al 

m idnight, carry a  je t  black cock to the mill-pondl 
and, standing with your back to the water, throT
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I  ; ¡n. T h e i.^ H ^ W h e se  w ords: ‘ N ix  ! N ix ! black 
1 ,-ock in w ater.^ ^ W i Iand, thou in water. Come, 
lie.ich me to one-quarter as well as thou.’ 
lAfter this, tak^ ^ ou r violin and play upon it, and 
lyou shall see what will happen.”
I  Hans was delighted. H e could hardly curb his 
limpatience until St. John’s E ve should arrive. As 
loon as the oíd church bell in the ivy-covered belfry

tented now that the N ix him self had taught h im ; 
and he was contented— for a  space. But one m ight 
as well expect to see a  sieve filled with water as an 
unwise man satisfied with what he possesses, no 
matter to what extent his wants m ay be relieved. 
So it was with H a n s; in two months’ time he had 
begun to grum ble as loudly as ever.

T h e wise swineherd having assisted him once,

T H E  S W I N E H E R D  W H O  K N E W  C U R I O U S  T H I N G S .

tolled the hour o f m idnight, he sallied forth, with 
I the black cock in a sack, and did as the cunning 
I swineherd had directed. N o sooner had he com- 
I menced to play upon his violin than he heard a 
I splash in the water, and the next minute a coid, 
|clammy hand was laid upon his own.

From that time, Hans Gottenlieb could play 
| better than any man in the región.

Every one said that Hans surely would be con-

H ans hoped that he could, and expected that he 
would, help him again. A ccordingly, he applied 
to him once more.

“  If I could only play one-half as well as the 
N ix ,”  said he, “  I feel sure I should be satisfied.”

“  I doubt that very m uch,”  said the swineherd ; 
“  you had better hold what you have, without 
grasping for more. Still, if  you will have it, catch 
a  black cat and do as I told you before.” .
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Hans was overjoycd. T h e  next St. John’s Eve, 
having caught the cat, he did as the swineherd had 
before directed him. T his time the N ix griped 
him by the wrist until it was black and blue.

From  that moment Hans could p lay as no man 
in the world was able to. E very one listened in 
astonishment, and even the young men and girls 
forgot to dance, and stood still in an ccstasy while

same time, the music chan ged^ ^ B W fain  so wild, 
so piercing, that Hans h im s e lf^ ^ K a  for hreath, 
and commenced to caper an d ^ ^ ftee  furiously. 
T h e  twigs and branchcs o f theW vam p willows 
tossed and sw ayed; the stones rolled hither and 
thither, and a  great oak that stood near at liand 
heaved and snapped to its very heart.

Hans becam e terrified at these appearances, and

G O T T E N L I E B ’ s  M U S I C  W O R K S  A  C H A R M .

he played,— and music must be m agical indeed 
that could have that effect upon dancing youths 
a n d  maidens.

“ Surely,”  said every one, “  now Hans Gotten- 
lieb  is satisfied.”

But no ! Three months had scarcely passed by, 
when H ans began to grum ble more than before.

“  W h y  did I not ask to play as well as he him- 
se lf  ? ”  said he. “  Fool, that I was ! W hile I was 
about it, I m ight as well have completed m y re- 
quest, and satisfied m yself altogether.”

A t  length, he concluded to ask the advice o f the 
swineherd once more.

“ Y o u  fo o l! ”  said the swineherd, when Hans pre- 
sented his request. “  Do you know what you ask ? ”  

“  Y e s ,”  said Hans ; “  I want to play as well as 
th e  N icklem an.”

H e then so b egged  and besought the swineherd, 
that the other at length yielded.

“  T a k e ,”  said the swineherd, impatiently, “  a 
B lack  calf, and do as you did before ; and may 
your folly alight on your own head ! ”

T h e  next St. John’s E ve, Hans took the calf 
an d  proceeded to the mill-pond as before. W hen 
he approached, the water boiled and bubbled, lash- 
ing the sedge and rushes as though in a rage. 
Hans was somewhat daunted b y  this appearance, 
but at length, gathering together the remnants of 
his courage, he hurled the poor calf into the 
troubled waters.

H e took out his violin and commenced to play 
with a trem bling hand, and scarcely had the first 
note been evoked from the instrument, when a 
loud splash in the w ater was instantly followed by 
such a  blow upon his elbow that Hans thought for 
th e  moment that his arm  was broken. A t  the

would have stopped, but he now found, to his 
horror, that he could not. In vain he strove to 
hold his a r m ; his elbow jerked and twitched in 
spite o f himself, and the music continued. With 
a wild cry, poor Hans leaped over the rugged ledge 
that bordered the pond, and ran honre as fast as 
his Iegs could carry him. T hrou gh the moonlight 
he flew, the music stream ing after him  like the tail 
o f a  meteor. A s he scampered through the vard, 
the oíd sow and the two little pigs caught the sound 
o f the music, and, starting up on their hind-Iegs, 
they danced after him with shrill squeals.

Hans burst into the house, carrying the music 
and pigs along with him. F rau Gottenlieb was 
asleep, looking as sweet as a  cherub ; but no sooner 
did her sleeping senses catch the cadenee of the 
music, than, starting up and only h a lf  awake, she 
joined in the dance with Hans, the sow, and the 
two little pigs.

“  Stop ! ”  cried she, dancing and capering, while 
her night-cap and starched frills bobbed and shook. 
But H ans could n ’t. T hen  she commenced scold- 
in g  him at the top o f  her voice ; but, though her 
scolding would have stopped almost anything that 
possessed the power o f loconrotion, it had no effect 
upon the poor bewitched fiddler.

A t length, daylight broke, and the nciglibors, 
hearing Frau Gottenlieb’s scrcams, the squealing j 
o f the pigs, and the shuffle and tread of dancing | 
feet, carne to see what all the ado was about. But 
they, too, were soon drawn into the vortex of the 
dance, until, at length, the whole village was waltz- 
ing, capering, and scream ing at the poor fiddler, 
who, half distracted, and wholly terrified, fiddled | 
as though for dear life.

One oíd woman, however, who was so deaf that .
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she could not hear even a word o f scandal, was the 
only one who did not join  in the unwilling re v e l; 
and, although she wept bitter tears at having rnis- 
laid her ear-trumpet, it was lucky for her as well as 
ihe rest o f the good folks, as after-events proved, 
that she was d eaf to the alluring cadenee ; other- 
ivise there m ight have been a  number o f  dancing 
skeletons waltzing in W esterhausen to this day.

The dancing community finally made the oíd 
«ornan understand that they desired her to consult 
the wise swineherd in regard to their case, for since 
he had been indirectly the cause o f all the hubbub, 
he was, in all likelihood, the only one that could 
know the proper rcmedy.

The swineherd, who had shown his wisdom by 
keeping away from the bewitched music, made the 
oíd «ornan understand that he did know the proper 
rcmedy, but that he would not apply it until the 
lown council had guaranteed to pay him the sum 
jf two thousand guilders.

The members o f the town council, who at that 
lime were dancing with the others, freely consented 
lo pay the required sum. T h ey  complied the more

readily with the swineherd’s demand when they 
considered that the money was to be paid from the 
city treasury, and not from their own pockets.

T h e wise man then stopped his ears with wool, 
so closely that he could not hear a  sound. He 
then made his w ay to where lord and lady, burgher 
and beggar, priest and people, pigs and all,— the 
great buteher beside the little tailor, every now 
and then treading on his toes,— were dancing and 
screaming.

T h e  swineherd drew his terrible, flashing war- 
knife, and, w alking up to the now more than ever 
terrified Hans, he cut— the strings o f the fiddle 
across. T h e music instantly ceased, and every one 
stopped dancing.

T h e y  immediately paid the swineherd his two 
thousand guilders from the city treasury, and from 
that time he was a rich man.

Poor Hans could never play upon the violin 
afterward. H e died a poor man, while, i f  he had 
been contented with his natural talent for music, 
he never would have been at a loss for notes to 
his last day.

G O D  K N O W S . ’

B y  J u l i a  C . R . D o r r .

[“ P erh a p s 5'our y o u n g  read ers w ill b e  ¡m e re c e d  in  th is in c id en t co n n e c .e d  w ith  th e  w r e c k in g  o f  th e  e m ig ra n , sh ip  ■ N orthfleet’ 

b a b y  s  g r a v e  15 ,n  th c  c h u rc h -y a rd  0f  I .y d d , n ea r  D u n g e n e ss , E n g la n d . " — E x t r a c t j r o m  A u t h o r 's  „ o lc .\

Oh ! wild and dark was the winter night,
When the em igrant ship went down,

But just outside o f the harbor bar,
In the sight ó f  the startled town !

The winds howled, and the sea roared,
And never a  soul could sleep,

Save the little ones on their mothers’ breasts, 
Too young to w atch and weep.

N'o boat could live in the angry surf,
No rope could reach the land ;

There were bold, brave hearts upon the shore, 
There was m any a  ready liand :

"'ornen who prayed, and men who strove 
When prayers and work were vain,—

For the sun rose over the awful void 
And the silence o f  the main 1

All day the watchers paced the sands—
AU day they scanned the d e ep ;

AH night the boom ing minute-guns 
Echoed from steep to steep.

“  G ive up thy dead, O cruel sea 1 ”
T h ey  cried athwart the sp ace;

But only a baby’s fragile form 
Escaped from its stern em brace!

Only one little child o f all 
W h o  with the ship went down,

That night, when the happy babies slept 
So warrn in the sheltered town !

W rapped in the glow o f  the m orning light, 
It lay on the shifting sand,

A s fair as a  sculptor’s marble dream,
W ith a  shell in its dim pled hand.

There were nono to tell o f  its race or kin,
“  God knoweth,”  the Pastor said,
W hen the sobbing chiklren crowded to ask 

T h e ñame o f the baby dead.
A n d  so when they laid it away at last 

In the church-yard’s hushed repose,
T h ey  raised a stone at the baby’s head 

W ith  the carven words,— “ G od knows ! ”
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W H Y  N E L L I E  W A S  N O T  P O P U L A R .

B y  C o n s t a n c e  M a r ió n .

“  W e l l , Nellie, what is the matter ? ”  askecl Miss 
Percy, as she seated herself in a straw rocker on the 
piazza, where Nellie sat, chin in hand, pouting over 
a portfolio o f prints that lay outspread before her. 

“ I ’m  m ad ! ”  was the reply.
“  Mad ! T h at is distressing. I hope you don’t 

bite.”
“  Oh, o f course I don’t mean t h a t ! ”  said Nellie, 

turning away from the pictures with an injured air. 
“  I am  vexed ! ”

“  Then w hy did you say m a d ?  ”
“  Oh, you are too particular, A un t A licc ! W hat 

do you think K atc Sibley has done ? ”
“  I cannot im agine.”
“  H er mother gave licr leave to invite three of 

the girls to go with her to the picnic in Cedar 
Creek, and she asked the Morrisons, and Minnie 
D uBose, and left me out, though 1 have vvorked 
every one o f her examples ever since we have been 
in Denominate Numbers. It is just the w ay with 
them  all. I do everything thcy ask me to do, and 
they all hate me. I ’ ll be even with them, though, 
— I ’ll hate them , too.”

A n d  the future misanthrope began to sniffle and 
use her pocket-handkerchief.

“  Don’t you think it would b e  a  wiser plan to 
make them love you ? ”  asked Miss Percy, gravely.

“  I can’t  do it,”  replied a  chokey voice from 
behind the handkerchief.

“  I have tried, but I ca-an’t. T h ey  all like Rosa 
Guignard, who never does anything for anybody,
but— b u t  ”

A s N ellie did not seem able to finish what she 
wished to say, Miss Percy carne to her relief by 
observing, q u ietly:

“  T h e girls all like Rosa on account o f a very 
raro gift which she possesses.”

“  Rose G uignard gifted ! ”  exclaimed Nellie, 
surprised into forgetfulness o f her wrongs. “  W h y, 
A un t A lice, she is ’way down in all her classes, 
and you know she is n’t pretty,— that is, until you 
get used to her. ”

“  But it is a  much rarer gift than either intellect 
or beauty, that which R osa possesses,”  returned 
Miss Percy.

Nellie’s red-rimmed eyes asked a question to 
which Miss Percy replied with brevity, “  T a ct.”

“  T act ? W h at is that ? ”  asked Nellie.
“  I don’t know any better definition o f the word 

than one a great novelist has given : ‘ T act is 
knowing what not to say.’ ”

“  Don’t 7  know what not to say, A un t Alicc?"I 
asked Nellie, after a  short silence.

“  No, m y dear; I don’t think you do. You will I 
take offense, probably, i f  I give you a fcw examples I 
as proofs o f this; but as I am in your mother’sl 
place this sum m er, I shall take the liberty of speak- í 
ing plainly. Do you rem em ber who were in thel 
com pany yesterday when you coolly asserted that I 
‘  the Román Catholic religión was nothing butl 
m um m ery,’ and went on to observe that, for your I 
part, you looked upon a Rom anist as no better than | 
a Mohammedan, or a Jew ? ”

“  There were so m any— such a roomful—thatl
I can n o t  O h, A u n t A lice  ! I do remember f
now ! Mademoiselle Durand was liere, and she i;| 
a  Romanist. I am  so sorry ! ”

“  A n d  Miss I.yons was here also, and she is al 
devout Jewcss. Did you notice that she kissedI 
Kate Sibley when she w ent away, and did not kissj 
you ? ”

“ Y e s ;  and I wondered what was the matter.| 
But mademoiselle kissed m e.”

“ Y es, mademoiselle kissed you, although thel 
flush had not died out o f her cheeks which yourl 
thoughtless words had called u p ; and therebyl 
showed herself to be, what Miss Lyons is not, a fol-l 
lower o f  H im  who, when H e was reviled, revihd\ 
not again. ”

“ W ell, A u n t Alice, I did n't mean any harm;| 
and you know everybody makes mistakes once in a| 
w hile.”

“  But you make mistakes a  great deal oftencrl 
than other people do. Shall I give some otlierf 
instances o f your not settin g a  watch on yourlips?". 

“  I f  you like.”
“  D on’t  be sulky about it. I am  ‘  cruel only to! 

be kind.’ W h en  we were told the other evenina 
that Miss Collins had small-pox, you immediately 
declared that if you were in her place you wouldl 
rather die at once than get well and be a frightl 
all the rest o f y'our life. It was too dark on thel 
porch to see the expression on Miss A dger’s deeplyl 
scarred face, but I rem em ber that lady’s next re-| 
m ark was, ‘  I can’t endure pert children.’ ”

“  Y o u  can’t expect me to see in the dark,” miitj 
tered Nellie.

“  N o ; but you ought to have remembered Misa 
A d ger’s presence. A n d  you have not darkness foij 
an excuse for what you said yesterday before Miss 
Pratt— that you believed all red-haired personshai 
bad tem pers.”
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NELLIE.

“ But, m y dear. child, these are matters that 
Mgkt to be thought about. L et me give you one 
plain, simple rule, N ellie : N ever rem itid any one 
if his or her personal defects. ”

“ I ’ll try to rem em ber that.”
“  There is another thing you would do well to 

remember— that comparisons are odious. W hen 
líate Sibley played the ‘ BeautifuI Blue Danube 
"altzes’ for me the other evening, it was scarcely 
polite in you to exclaim as soon as she had fin- 
jjed> ‘  O h, A u n t Alice, you ought to hear Minnie 
UuBose play th a t ! She does play it beautifulfy / ’ 
uter in the evening, when I asked K atc for the 
«ude Mazurka,' she rcplied, ‘  Oh, you must wait

ity than I im agined even yon  were possessed o f in 
giving so m any young girls to understand that you 
did not consider them at all pretty.”

“  W ell, I don’t  think them  pretty.”
“ Ñ or interesting either. A t least so 1 judged 

thc other night when, as they were goin g away, 
you observed, yaw ningly, ‘ O nly ten o’clock.’ ’ l 
thought it was a ‘  great deal later than that.’ You 
are an unselfish child, Nellie, and always ready to 
give up your own pleasure to oblige your friends; 
but you will never be popular until you learn to 
bear this in mind, that although it is always wrong 
to tell falsehoods, it does not follow that it is always 
right to tell uncalled-for truths.”

“  O f course I meant prescnt com pany excepted.” 
“ It would have been better not to mention red 

hair at all in Miss Pratt’s presence, as her hair, 
though beautifuI, is decidedly o f a reddish tint. 
You made another blunder yesterday, and I think 
if oíd Dr. M anning had had Elislia’s power, you 
tvould have stood in considerable danger of being 
torn to pieces by the bears after your facetious re- 
marks on the subject o f  bald heads.”

“  Oh, I never thought about his  being bald 1 ”

and get Minnie D uBose to play that, as Nellie says 
she  does play it beautifully.’ ”

“  Resentful creature ! W ell, at any rate, I have 
never said anything against Kate’s looks."

“  N o ; on the contrary, I once heard you remark 
in the presence o f a  dozen o f her schoolmates that 
she was by f a r  the prettiest girl in Mr. Radford’s 
school; but then you went on to qualify your praise 
by coolly observing, 1 However, I don’t think that 
is saying much  for Her.’ Y o u  show edm ore temer-
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C U R I O U S  C U S T O M S  O F  E A S T E R .

B y  O l iv e  T h o r n e .

DOUBTLESS all you young folks know w hy Easter 
is kept with rejoicings all over the Christian world.
I am  not going to tell you why, but ho w ;  for 
though all Christian nations celébrate it, each has 
its own peculiar customs for the occasion.

I suppose your idea o f Easter celebration is to 
decórate the church with flowers, have extra-fine 
m usic on Sunday, and on M onday have colored 
eggs— you hardly know why. But i f  you were a 
little fur-clad Russian, you would look forward to 
Easter-time as you here do to Christmas. Y o u  
would expect to have, on Palm  Sunday, presents 
o f flowers and fruit, birds and angels, all made of 
wax, and tied with ribbon to a palm-branch (or a 
stick representing one). A n d  not only these, but 
books and playthings, and whatever nice gifts Santa

Claus brings to you here in Am erica. The play. 
things you would use at once, and the palm, or rod, 
you would keep carefully till the next morning, 
when it would be your duty, or at least your privi- 
lege, to go  about the house and whip all the lie-a- 
beds, who were too sleepy, or too lazy, to go to 
early church. A nd when Easter arrived, you would 
have more eggs than you ever saw. N ot only oíd 
Biddy’s snowy-shelled baby-houses, but wonderful 
and beautiful things that grew in the glass-house or 
the porcelain-works. These would be o f different 
sizes, ornamented with gold or colored flowers, and 
stuffed with candies and other nice things ; or e 
made o f gilt and silver paper, holding raisins and 
sweetmeats,— things to be h u n g up with ribbons, 
and kept with your treasures.

A n d  funny sights you would see in St. Peters- 
burg, though they would n’t look funny to you, 
seeing through Russian eyes. Y o u  would see the 
whole city burst out into kisses ! Every' one kissing 
all his friends, at hom e or abroad, in the house or 
in the Street, wherever he chanced to meet them; 
every general in the arm y kissing his officers; every 
captain his men. Every merchant saluting his 
c lerks; every man his household. E ven the Em- 
peror kissing, not only his prívate faniiüy and his 
noblemen, but the generáis o f his arm y and a fev 
prívate soldicrs, enough to im ply that he kisses the 
whole arm y. This would be a curious sight to 
Am erican eyes, would it not ?

B u t if, instead o f Russia, your home were in the 
Em erald Isle (as poets have called Ireland), you 
would be careful to get up early on Easter mom- 
ing, to see the sun dance when rising! You can 
do it in A m erica just as well, b y  the way, and see 
it just as well, too. Y o u  nced only a  great deal of 
faith, and a small spring or bit o f clear water to 
look into. T r y  it, and see.

V ery  different w ould be your Easter if your 
mother wore a mantilla over her head, and your 
father was a dark-haired Spaniard, and lived in 
Seville. Y o u ’d  b e  a R om án Catholic, of course, 
and you would go with m am m a to the grand Cathe- 
dral to see the paschal candle— a  monster of the 
candle family, nine yards high, made o f wax, and 
standing on a  m arble pedestal, and lighted by 
brand-new fire, struck from a flint by  a priest.

T h en  you would hear high mass, beginning 
behind a  great veil or curtain, and at a certain 
point in the cerem ony, you would see the curtain 
snatched off, and fire-works burst out o f the uppei
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I gallery, and all the twenty-four bells o f the tovver 
I would ring out together in a lively peal, and all 
I tlie bells o f the city would join  in. Then you 
I would go into the streets, and see people shooting 
I at stuffed figures o f Judas Iscariot, han ging from 
I ropcs stretched across the Street. A n d  i f  you were 
I ncar the ocean, and could see the ships, you would 
Isee the effigy o f this same Judas hung to the ship’s 
I yard-arm, dipped in the water, and beaten over 
I (he head and shoulders when it carne up.

A stranger festival you would see at this time if 
I you were so unhappy as to belong to the Turks. 
I At break o f day, the Pacha goes to an open 
I place, away from the city, where he thrusts a 
I sharp knife into the throat o f a  ram, laid on an 
I altar. Instantly a  Jew snatches up the victim, 
Ithrows it over his shoulders, and runs for a mosque. 
I If the poor animal is alive when he reaches the 
Isacred building, the ornen is good, and every de- 
Icout T urk believes that the year will be a fortúnate 
jone; but if the ram  is dead, groans and laments 
| arise— the year will be bad. T h at m atter settled,

ígins a strange cclcbration, which I feel sure must
; a painful sight to many. _ E very  man sacrifices 

jone or more sheep,.as h e is able, in the open Street; 
I the blood o f the victims streams down the S t r e e t ,  

Jand the people dance and sing, shout, and dis- 
I dtarge guns. T h is  lasts for eight days.

Vastly different would be your customs if  your 
| name were V ictor or M arie, and your home París. 
I On Good Friday you would go with the grown-ups 
|(if you were b ig  enough) to the fine churches in 
I the city, every one o f  which you would find deco- 
liated with flowers and other ornaments, and bril- 
I üantly lighted with hundreds o f wax candles. 
jThere you would m ect all your friends, also on a 
jtourof sight-seeing. A n d  on Easter-day you would 
| set—mamma come out in  a  new bonnet!

Something not very unlike this you can see in 
lour own fashionable churches, where it has been 
|introduced am ong other French fashions, I suspect.

Another French custom, originated by so great 
laman as Charlem agnc, was that o f allow ing every 
I Christian to give an Easter-box (on the ear) to 
Ievery Jew he met, as_ a rnark o f contempt. T h e 
■world has nearly outgrown this barbarism, but 
lidies still are seen in Paris, where Jews are often 
Ichased through the streets with stones, and their 
|  Windows broken, on Easter-day.

Much more agreeable would be E aster among 
l'he Alps, where the joyfu l day is announced by 
■beautiful hym ns, accompanied by guitars, an d su n g 
Ity bands o f musicians adorned with flowers. On 
liicaring the music at the door, every fam ily comes 
l°M and joins in the chorus, all rejoicing together 
| 11' the happy day ; then the wandering singers go 

‘i  to the next house.

But in Rom e .you would see the most imposing 
Easters. Hundreds o f strangers go to that city 
every year, to see the grand procession,— the Pope 
carried through the streets on the shoulders of 
m en, sitting in his crimson chair o f State, dressed 
in gorgeous robes, with silken canopy over his 
head, and preceded by two m en bearing immense 
white fans o f ostrich plumes. A fter celebrating 
high mass in St. Peter’s, the Pope comes out on a 
balcony, and blesses the p eo p le ; and in the even- 
in g, the grand dome, and all parts o f the grandest 
church in the world, are brilliantly illuminated.

But as you are neither Spaniard ñor T u rk , 
French ñor Italian, but Am erican, you will like 
to know some o f the queer things done about 
Easter-time, by  our cousins over the water. In 
London, public festivals are nearly as rare as in 
our sober Am erican towns; but in the country 
some o f the oíd customs still linger.

Cerem onies begin with Palm  Sunday (the last 
Sunday before E aster), when m any Londoners 
“  go a-palm ing.”  T h at is, into the country for 
branches o f willow (since they have no palms). 
T h ey  come home with the soft yellow sprigs in 
their hats and button-holes, and bits held in their 
mouths. W h at becomes of the willow, after it has 
done duty as palm branches, history does not te ll; 
but I do not suppose it is hung over the door to 
keep aw ay evil, as it was o f oíd in England, ñor 
nailed to a  balcony to preserve the house from 
lightning, as in Spain.

T h e  next celebration is on G ood Friday, when 
nearly all England is w aked by the cry o f “ H ot 
cross buns ! ’ ’

“ O ne a  p e n n y  bu n s,
T w o  a  p en n y buns,

O ne a  p en n y, tw o a  penny, hot cross b u n s! ”

In the oíd times, every family would send out 
and b u y some o f the hot, spicy cakes with a cross 
stamped on the face, for the brcakfast-table. This, 
like other oíd customs, is fast dying out, and buns 
are neither so plenty ñor so nice as they used to be.

T h is  usage has been traced b y  some to the pagan 
custom o f worshiping the Oueen o f H eaven with 
cakes, which still prevails in China, M éxico, and 
other countries. In past days, in England, bread 
was baked on Good Friday to keep through the 
year, in the belief that a little o f it in water would 
cure any disease. This m ay b e  the origin o f the 
buns, which some ignorant people nowadays keep 
hung up in their cottages.

Easter is the great festival, and what relies of 
old-fashioned observances still remain, are different 
in different parts o f the kingdom.

Lon g ago, tansy cakes and tansy puddings were 
eaten at Easter, in mem ory o f the bitter herbs at 
the paschal feast. In the same days the clergy

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



C U R I O U S  C U S T O M S  O F  E A S T E R .

and people playeó ball and danced in the churchcs. 
T h e  highest dignitaries o f the church— even the 
archbishop— joined in this ceremony. A  deán, or 
other o ficial, would begin it b y  starting a chant, 
and gravely dancing around to the tune, tossing 
the ball to others o f the clergy who were dancing 
also. W h en  this cerem ony w as over, the perform- 
ers retired for refreshment, o f which bacon— to 
show  contempt o f Jews— was a  standard dish.

Another custom in Durham , is for men to ¡ 
about the streets and take off a  shoe f r o m  every 
woman they meet, unless she will p ay  a sm a ll fec 
to prevent it. T h e  next day, as is but fair, the 
women retort b y  doing the same to men.

In some parts a  still more ridiculous c u s to m  is 
found, called “ h e a v in g ” or “ lifting." O ír  Ráster 
M onday the m en “ li f t ”  wom en, and on Tucsday 
the women are the lifters. It is done t h u s :  two

E A S T E R  H Y M N S  I N  T H E  A L P S .

O f Eáster M onday rites various curious relies 
still linger. One, called “  clipping the church,” 
is performed b y  cliildren o f the charity schools, 
am id crowds o f people and shouts o f  joy. T h ey  
place their backs against tlic outside o f the church, 
and join  hands till the circle is complete and the 
building surrounded, when the ceremony is over, 
and they go to another church.

strong m en cross hands in the w ay we u s e d  to  calj 
“  m aking a chair,”  in m y school-days, or t h e y  carril 
a chair lined with white, and decorated w i t h  floivers. 
and ribbons. O n m eeting a  woman in t h e  streetj 
they invite her to take a  seat, and, in fac t, 
upon it. T h e y  then lift her into the a i r  threa 
times, when she must kiss each o f  her l if te r s , an 
give them  m oney besides. In  the time of E d iv a r
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this custom was so general that even the k in g  was 
“  l i f te d .  ”

In Kent, the young people on Easter Monday 
“  go a  pudding-pieing.”  T h at is, go to public- 
houses to eat pudding-pie, a  dish about the size 
of a saucer, with raised paste rim , and custard 
inside.

And everywhere, and all the time, are eggs, 
eggs, e g g s ; boiled and colored; striped and mot- 
tlcd, and g ild ed ; ornamented with ñames, or mot- 
toes, or pictures. Com m on ones are variously 
adorned with designs drawn with a bit o f  tallow, 
which keeps the dye from taking on those parts. 
A better kind o f decoration is to scratch the design 
with a sharp knife on an e g g  after it is dyed; 
landscapes, mottoes, etc., can be made very neatly.

A  common gam e— which, perhaps, you know—

is played with Easter eggs. T h e owner o f a hard- 
boiled Easter e g g  challenges any one he meets to 
strike eggs with him. If his e g g  breaks the other, 
it is called “  the cock o f one,”  and its owner has the 
broken one as a trophy. W hen it has broken two, 
it is “ cock o f two,”  and so on. I f  an e g g  which is 
cock o f one or more is broken, the conqueror adds 
the number o f trophies won by the victim to his 
own scorc.

T h e  custom o f m aking presents o f eggs is said to 
be Persian, and to bear allusion to the “  mundane 
e g g ,”  from which the world was fabled by certain 
nations to have been derived. It is a  custom am ong 
Jews, Egyptians, and Hindoos, and was adopted 
b y  Christians to symbolize the Resurrection.

This feast o f eggs, therefore, very properly oc- 
curs at Easter.

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

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

C h a p t e r  X V I.

P.EFUGE.

T he peddling philosopher ate his supper by 
greedy snatches, while he listened to the boy’s 
broken narrative.

At the cióse, he appeared chiefly struck by  the 
fact that the drowned person had m oney in his 
belt.

“ That makes it worth your while to look for 
him. Othenvise, and aside from that,”  he said, 
stirring a fresh cup of coffee, “  I don’t see that it 
matters much. I take a  philosophical view o f  it. 
We’re made up o f nat’ral elements. W e  use 
'em for a while, then they return to nature. Just 
how they return, after we get through with ’em, 
don’t make a  particle o f difference to the parties 
most intercsted. I m ean me and you, after we ’ve 
shoveled off this mortal coil.”

Jacob confessed that he was unable to take quite 
so philosophical a  view o f  the subject.

“ For m y part,”  he said, “ I should n ’t like to 
see anything that ever belonged to m y friend, and 
seemed a part o f h im ,— not even his clothes,—  
thrown away, and treated without respect.”

“ That ’s a nat’ral prejudice,”  said the proprietor 
of the A rk. “  N ot m any persons have got above 

But Science shows us what we ’ve come from 

V o l . IV .— 27.

and what becom es of us, and cures prejudice. Do 
you see that? ”  holding up the skeleton o f a  fish.

Jacob saw it.
“ E very  creatur’ th a t ’s got a  backbone is a 

vertébrate animal. M an has a backbone ; so has 
a fish. Man is the liighest of the vertebrates; the 
fish is the lowest. In nature, the lowest forms carne 
first, and the higher were developed out o f ’em. 
N ext to fishes come reptiles, then warm-blooded 
creatur’s, up to m on keys; then comes men. Y our 
great-great— ’way-back— great-grandfather was a 
fish. Before the fish there were lower and lower 
forms, ’way down to the first little simple speck o f a 
living thing that we ’ve all come from. T h a t ’s the 
doctrine o f Evolution. Darwin didn’t invent it any 
more than I did. But he demonstrated it. I can’t 
demónstrate it so well as he does, for I have n ’t the 
book-knowledge. He makes a  good deal out of 
n a t'ra l selection, and what he calis su rv iv a l o f  the 
Jittest. Form s o f creatur’s all tend to vary, and 
conditions are always ch an gin g; and when there 
comes a  variation that ’s best adapted to a new 
condition, that is preserved, while those that aint 
adapted die o f f ; at the same time the strongest kill 
off the w eakest; and in this way N ature has built 
on and built up till s h e ’s got to man. W hether 
she ’ ll have time to go any further, and make 
som ething as much ahead of m an as man is ahead
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o f  a m onkey, before the planetary system cools off, 
is a question I have n’t  made up my mind about. 
T h e earth has cooled off already, so that she is 
supported by the heat o f the sun ; and the sun 
can’t keep on throwing off heat into the universe 
m any million-million years longer without losing so 
much that we shall finally all freeze up here on this 
little p lan et; just as the moon froze up long ago, 
when the earth cooled down. Now, I ’ve told you 
what w e ’ve come from ,”  Sam  Longshore added; 
“ would you like to know where we go to ?”

“  I should like to know where I am  to go to- 
n igh t,”  replied Jacob, less interested in the remóte 
past or the far future, than in the immediate ques­
tion o f bed and shelter.

T h e  phllosopher carne back to practical matters. 
H e regretted that he could not accommodate his 

visitor on board the A rk.
“  I ’ve only just a  bunk for m yself to tumble 

into. But you ’ll find farm-houses a  little ways up 
the crick. T h ere  ’s a village further on, which I ’m 
goin g to run up to in the' morning. I f  you hurry, 
you ’ll find some house where the folks aint yet 
abed. I f  you propose to look for the belt o f  money, 
m ay be I ’ ll see you in the m orning.”

Jacob waited only for a few simple directions as 
to the course he was to take, and started. T h e 
peddler called him back.

“ There ’s so many tramps and impostors travel- 
ing through the country, telling b ig  stories to ex­
cite sym pathy, that m ay be you wont find anybody 
to believe you. I believe you, because I ’ve got 
the science o f hum an nature. I ’ll lend you a 
little money. Here ’s h a lf a  dollar,— that ought 
to pay your lodgings somewhere and breakfast 
into the bargain. If you find the belt you may 
pay me back. I suppose you ’ll offer a  reward for 
it, wont ye ? ”

“  I ’d willingly give all the money I have in it to 
have him  found,” said Jacob.

“  T h at ’s too m uch,”  replied the peddler. “  Say 
twenty-five dollars— that ’s a  handsome offer. W ell, 
good-n igh t! you ’d better hurry.”

K eeping on up the creek, by a  rough sort of 
wagon-road, Jacob passed a stump-lot, some cleared 
fields, a house or two in which all was dark, and at 
last carne to one in which there was a light.

Before he had time to knock at the door, it was 
opencd, and a  woman with a  palé and rather large 
face looked out at him with a start o f surprise.

She was evidently expectingsom e one else, when 
she saw this boy.

“  Can I stop here overnight ? ”  said Jacob.
“ I do not know,”  she answered, regarding him 

intently, but not unkindly. “  W here does thee 
come from ? ”

Notwithstanding his unfavorable opinión o f friend

David, the boy felt a thrill o f hope at the sound of 
the gentle voice and the Q uaker form o f speecli.

H e set out to tell his s to ry ; but before he liad 
got half through she made him come in, and took 
his hat from his hand, and brought him t o  the 
kitchen fire, where she made him  sit down and pulí 
off his shoes, and warm his feet and dry his clo thes .

She did not betray either m uch astonishment or 
much sym pathy; but her voice kept the calm and 
even tone o f a  person accustomed to constant self- 
control. H er words were kind, however, and her 
acts were still more kind.

She offered to set out a  supper for him , but he 
assured her that he was not hungry.

“  T h ee  must not avoid telling the exact tru th  
for fear o f giving me trouble,”  she said, w ith  a 
simple, earnest smilc. “ W e  have had many per- 
sons in distress in this house before, and it is our 
duty to do for such.”

Jacob replied that he had supped with the river 
peddler.

“  I think I know the m an,” said she. “  A  ra th e r  
vain person in his ta lk ; one who has drunk a  little 
o f the new wine o f knowledge, and it h a s  gone 
into his head. But he deais in excellent fabrics, 
and we sometimes trade with h im .”

She saw how haggard Jacob looked, and a d d e d :
“  Since thee will not have food, thee shall h a v e  a 

bed, for thee is very weary ; and the sooner t h y  wet 
clothing is put off, the better.”

“  O h, I am  almost dry now ; w alking has warmed 
m e,”  Jacob replied. H e was glad to accept her 
offer, nevertheless.

W ith  a heart warmed and grateful, he followed 
her to an upper room, where there was a com fo rt- 
able bed ; also a little stand, on which she placed a 
candle and left him . H e quickly undressed and 
got into b e d ; then she carne and took his dam p 
clothes, to lian g them by the fire, and carried away 
the candle, bidding him a pleasant good-night.

H e could not.rem em ber that any woman had 
ever been so much like a mother to him. Such 
kindness was a balm  to his heart, after his in tense  
sufferings; and, soothed and comforted, he fell | 
into a troubled sleep.

C h a p t e r  X V II.

A  S T R A N G E  B E D F E L L O W .

H e  w as living over in frightful dreams the events ¡ 
o f the evening, when there carne again a sound of | 
footsteps to the house.

T h e  woman, who was still waiting and listening | 
below, once more hastened to open the door. 
A ga in  she was disappointed. A  second stranger | 
stood before her.

“  Is there a  hotel near here ? ”  he inquired.
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“ There. is none nearer than the village,”  she 
replied,— “  about two miles up the creek.”

As he hesitated before speaking again, she ob- 
served him closely. H e wore his coat buttoned 
lightly across his ch e st; he had a youthful face, 
and his manners were pleasing.

“  I find m yself in an áwkward situation,”  he said 
at length, turning frankly toward her. “  I have 
been out in the storm, and walked I don't know 
how many miles, having lost m y way. W ould  it 
be possible to get somebody, at this time o f night, 
to carry me to the village ? ”

“ Nay, I fear that will be difficult,”  the woman

“  I got som ething at a log cabin,”  he said,— “ all 
I need to-night. I am so tired, I think I will, if  
you please, accept the bed you kindly offer m e.” 

“ T hen  come with m e.”  T ak in g  the lam p, she 
showed the w ay to the chamber. “  I think he is 
aslecp,”  she said in a whisper, “  and it would be a 
pity to waken him. I have put his clothing by  the 
fire; if thee will place thy garm ents on a chair 
outside the door, I will take them too.”

M oving silently, she set the lamp on the stand, 
and withdrew.

T h e stranger, left alone, glanced curiously about 
the room, and at his bedfellow buried to the eye-

“ s h e  t o o k  h i s  d a m p  c l o t h e s ,  

I replied. “  But we can give thee shelter, and at 
I kast part of a bed, i f  thee will accept so much.
I »e have already one stranger guest, a lad, who 
I carne but half an hour ago ; and he has our only 
| --pare room. But thee can share it with him.”

“  This is unexpected kindness ! ”  exclaimed the 
I young man, gratefully. “ I ought not to trouble 
I !°u- ’ A nd yet he could not resist her urgent re- 
| Vest that he would walk in.

" I  am expecting M atthew, m y husband, to come 
I «ome Soon,” she said. “  I f  thee will not take the 
I then thee can sit b y  the fire and dry thy gar- 
I "lents till he comes. T hee has had no supper ? ”

T O  H A N O  T H E M  B V  T H E  F 1K F ..'

brows under the coverlet; then he began to un- 
dress.

F o r some reason his eyes kept glancing at the 
bed, as if, being a fastidious gentlem an, he felt 
some misgivings about sleeping with a stranger. 
A t length, having got off his outer garments and 
his wet boots, he took up the lamp, and stepped 
cautiously to the bedside.

T o  protect him self from a mosquito or two which 
he heard buzzing about the chamber, Jacob had 
covered his head, leaving only a breathing-placc 
under the folds o f the sheet. Just the tip o f a 
nose was left visible, with a few locks o f light hair.
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T h e  stranger lowered the lam p, and gazed for 
some seconds with curiously excited interest. Then 
he cautiously laid hold o f the sliect about the head, 
and drew it down until an ear was exposed to view. 
It was the ear that had the scar upon it. His 
countenance lighted up with a strange smile. 
T hen, having gazed a moment longer, he softly 
laid back the shect, and stepped stealthily away.

H aving quickly put on his garinents again, he 
took the lamp in one hand and his boots in the 
other, and went down-stairs. He found the woman 
in the kitchen ; and as she looked up at him with 
a mild questioning gaze, he said :

“  I should like to place my boots near your'fire ; 
but m y clothes will be dry by  m orning if I leave 
them in the room. I forgot to tell you that I shall 
have to take a  pretty early start. I will pay for my 
lodging to-night, so that I can get off in the morn­
in g  without disturbing you.”

He was opening his pocket-book as he spoke.
“  N ay, thee is welcome to thy entertainment, 

such as it is,”  she answered. “ W e never take 
money o f wayfarers. I am sorry that thee must go 
so early ; bu l i f  thee cannot await breakfast, I will 
leave som ething on the board for thee.”

“  D o you often entertain strangers in this w ay ? ”  
he asked, with a smile.

“  N ot o f late years,”  she said. “  But there was 
once a  time when many a  poor wayfarer found 
refuge in this house."

He glanced at Jacob’s clothes and little black 
bag by  the fire, and remarked :

“  M y bedfellow was out in the storm too, I 
take it.”

“  N ay, worse than th at; he was in the river.”
“  A h  ! How happened that ? ”
“  T h e  Cincinnati boat got aground abovc the 

bend, and some o f the passengers had been ashore, 
when, as they were returning to the steamer, their 
skiff was overset by  the raising o f the cable, and 
one o f their number was drowned. It was a dear 
friend o f this boy’s, and he left the steamboat—  
which went on its course— to search for him .”

“  W as the drowned person recovered ? ”
“  N ay ; there was a  tug-boat em ployed to search 

for him , but with no success. It leaves the lad in 
a deplorable situation. T h e  drowned man was his 
only friend in the world, he says.”

“  How distressing 1 ”  said the sym pathizing 
stranger.

“  T o  make the matter worse,”  she continued, 
“  all the boy’s money was in a belt which his friend 
wore about his body.”

“  A n d  that is lost too ! ”
“  I fear so. He will get help in the morning, 

and make further search. But, to do the lad 
justice, it does not secm to be the loss o f the

money that troubles him, but the loss of.his friend. 
I never saw any person more devoted to another. 
H e can scarcely speak o f him without tears.”

T h e stranger seemed a good deal affected by 
this account o f his bedfellow.

“  I regret that I have business engagements 
which will take me away so eariy,”  he said. “ | 
would stay i f  I could, and join  him in the nielan- 
choly task o f seeking for his friend. If  I d o n ’t  sec 
him before I start, tell him , if you please, hoiv 
much I sympathize with him in his misfortune.” 

Just then he who had been so long expected  
carne to the door. T h e  wife started to m e e t  her 
husband. T h e stranger did not wait to m a k e  his 
acquaintance ; but, having gracefully uttered the 
sentiment which did so much credit to his heart, 
he returned to the chamber.

There, having put out the light, he undressed 
noiselessly in the dark, and got into bed, taking 
care not to disturb his weary bedfellow.

C h a p t e r  X V III.

O N  B O A R D  T H E  A R K .

THANKS to youth and health, and fatigue of 
body and mind, Jacob slept well, in spite of bad 
dreams. T h e y  waked him once or twice in the 
middle o f the n ig h t; then when he opened his 
eyes again it was day.

A  flood o f anxious and painful thoughts rushed 
upon him, and he started up. .It was a moment 
before he could m ake out just where he was. Then 
he rem em bered everything, and had also a strong 
impression that when he woke at midnight he had 
felt somebody in bed with him.

He found his clothes dry and hanging on a chair 
just inside the door; his shoes and bag beside 
them. T h e  sight o f them brought back upon his 
heart aJJ the good woman’s kindness to him, and 
made him catch his breath and w ink hard as he 
thought, “  O h, i f  I had had such a mother ! ”

H e hurried down-stairs to m eet her, and met 
instead a gravely sm iling girl,— a sweet young 
Quakeress o f fourteen. She was placing dishes on 
the table, when she turned and greeted him with 
demure composure.

“  M y mother bade m e tell thee that breakfast 
will soon be ready,”  she said, in accents which gave 
a peculiar charm to the Quaker form o f speech.

F o r a moment Jacob forgot his impatience to be 
back b y  the river-side, searching for his friend. 
H e never in his life had heard so sweet a voice, or 
seen a face and form o f such simple gracc. She 
made him think of Florie, not because the two 
were alike, but because they were so different. 
T h e little Quakeress was a gracious l i ly ; Florie, a 
red rose, with all a rose’s thorns.
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Jacob was trying to frame a  reply to her, when 
the mother entered the room.

“  I know thee will be in a hurry, and I have 
hastened th y breakfast,”  she said, after a  motherly 
greeting.

“  You are too good to me ! ”  was all Jacob could 
say, and that in a broken voice.

“  W e used often to get earlier breakfasts than 
this for our gucsts,”  she replied. “  But until last 
night it is some time since strangers have tarried 
with us. I see that thy bedfellow is gone.”

“  Then I had a bedfellow ?” said Jacob. “  I was 
wondering whether I dream ed it .”

“  Yea, a  wayfarer like thee ; a civil-spoken young

J A C O B  A N D  T H E  Y O U N G  Q U A K E R E S S .

m an , who seerned touched when I told him thy 
story. He hade me say to thee how gladly he 
would have tarried to aid thee in the search for thy 
dear friend, but that important affairs prevented. 
I left food on the board for h im ; he must have 
laken it, and gone when it was hardly day.”

“  1 wish I could have seen him and had his h e lp ! ” 
said Jacob. “  W h om  can I get to help m e ? ”

“  Matthew, m y liusband, will find some person 
togo with him in a boat. But he carne home late 
and weary last night, and he will not be so soon 
readv as thee. So i f  thee likes thee can take thy 
meal and go on down to the shore, and he will find 
Ihee there. Be seated ; R uth will help thee.”

So Jacob sat at breakfast, waited upon by the 
sweet young Quakcrcss. It seerned to the home-' 
less, friendless lad as i f  lie were being entertained 
b y a n g els ; and he felt, as he took leave of them 
and started for the shore, that, though he should 
never see them  again, he must always be a better 
boy, and a better man, for having known them.

He looked for the peddler on his way, and, not 
seeing him, concluded that he had gone up the 
creek. But, keeping the bank o f the river, he 
soon spied the little A rk  m oving away under full 
steam, about half a mile farther on. A t  that dis- 
tance it looked like a large tub, with a  smoke-pipc.

T h e  morning was beautifuI after the rain. T h e 
trees shook their sunlit tops in the fresh breeze, 
the shore-grass waved, the river glanced and glit- 
tered in the early ligh t. Jacob felt his heart leap 
with the gladness o f youth. T hen  he thought of 
his friend, and wondered how he could be happy 
even for a  moment.

T h e  tub was turning and zigzagging along near 
the shore, and by running on the bank he soon 
carne abreast o f it. Sam  Longshore, with his dog 
beside him, was on the bow, holding with one 
hand the tiller-wheel, which was behind him, and 
looking over intently at the water. Evidcntly his 
philosophical mind was for the time interested in 
Mr. Pinkey's money-belt.

Hearing a shout from the shore, and seeing 
Jacob, he headed the A rk  to thc sloping edge of 
the bank, and called to him to come aboard. 
Jacob stepped upon the bow as it struck.

T h e peddler had changed his position, and was 
now standing in a  little pit-like place under a pro- 
jection o f the cabin roof. O ne hand was on the 
tiller-wheel before him, while the other reached 
back to a  lever of his little engine in the hold. 
Ripper, the dog, watched and grovvled ; but Jacob 
was not afraid of him now.

A s  soon as he was aboard, the bit o f a  steamer 
backed water, fell off into the slow, smooth current, 
then breasted it again, puffing and panting at an 
am using ratc, up the river.

“  Y o u  see, I had a  sort of kind o f hankering for 
that belt o f m oney,”  said the peddler, maneuvering 
his tub. “  I ’ve been up once to the tow-head and 
the trees you told about. Now I ’m just scooting 
round a  little at random. It ’s a poor show. I 
calc’late it ’s got lodged on the bottom som ewhcres; 
if the water was clear there ’d be some chance of 
finding it. Did ye spend the half-dollar I lent ye 
last night ? ”

“  I have n’t  paid it away yet,”  replied Jacob. 
“  I stopped with some people who were so good to 
me that I was ashamed to offer ’em pay. But I 
left m y bag with them, and when I go back for it,
I mean to make them take the money if they w ill.”
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and beds o f coal and iron ore, as you can see  inl 
some places. Y o u  think the country is high alongl 
the shores, don’t ye ? ”

“  It looks so,”  said Jacob, absently, fingeringl 
the half-dollar.

“  But when you get up there, you see that the 
country aint high at all. It ’s the bed o f the river 
that ’s low. G o back a  piece, and you f ind  a 
higher country beyond, which used to be the shore, 
ages ago. Since then the river has cut this big ditch 
for itself, sixty or seventy feet deep, and in some 
places half a mile wide. It ’s flowing now just along 
the bottom  o f the ch an n el; but high-water filis it 
clean up. W hen you go to Cincinnati, you ’ll see 
on the river-front o f the city a long row of hú­
mense posts, fifty feet above the present le v e l of 
the river. Y o u ’ll wonder what t h e y ’re for. I'll 
tell ye beforehand. W hen the river is high, ¡t| 
comes right up to the S t r e e t ,  and these posts a re  to 
tie up the steamboats to. ”

T h e peddler seated him self on the side of the 
bow-deck, with one hand on the wheel and his legs 
hanging in the hold, and continued:

“ Y o u  must know, a  pretty considerable volum e 
o f water flows through such a channel, t im e  of 
freshets. T h e  river rises and falls a  m o n s tro u s  
sight quicker, late years, than it used to. D o  you 
know the reason ? ”

Jacob did not, ñor did he care much for it then. 
H e stood holding on to the projcction o f the deck, 
looking with sadly wistful eyes over into the water, 
while the philosopher at the wheel explained.

“  W h at sort o f folks ? Y e  did n’t stumble on to 
Q uaker Matthew’s house, did ye ? ”  said the ped- 
díer. “ W ell, 1 want to kn o w ! I f  y o u ’d been 
black, I should have sent you there. B eing as 
you ’re m erely white, I never thought on ’t.”

Jacob looked puzzled.
“  D on’t  ye understand ? M atthew L añ e,”  said 

the peddler, with a dry pucker meant for a smile, 
“  used to be station-master on the underground 
railroad. ”

“  W h at ’s that ? ”  said Jacob.
“  Y o u  an Ohio boy, and don’t  know what the 

underground railroad is ?— or rather used to be, for 
i t ’s gone up since the w ar.”

“  I guess the tracks were never laid in the part 
where I lived.”

“  M ebby not. But there was a pretty extensive 
branch down here. Som e say Q uaker Matthew 
brought his family on from Pennsylvany expressly 
to take charge on ’t. So ye don’t know what the 
underground railroad was ! W ell, I ’ll tell y e .” 

Jacob expccted to hear one o f those curious 
scientific explanations in which the peddling phi­
losopher delighted. But he was mistaken.

“  In the first place, there wa’ n ’t  no railroad 
about it. It was just a  prívate arrangement for 
running off fugitive slaves. T h ey  used to escape 
across the river from V irginn y and K e n tu ck y ; a 
good m any got captured and carried back, but 
some that fell into the right hands got off to 
Canady. Q uaker M atthew and his wife had the 
ñame o f helping a good m any. T h e y  did n’t seem 
to be fanatical on the subject, and it was never 
proved that thcy induced slaves to run away from 
their masters. But i f  one carne to their house they 
would harbor him, and Matthew would help him- 
on his way to some other station-master o f the 
underground railroad, as it was called, who would 
take him in his team and give him another lift. 
It was against the law o f the la n d ; and when 
M atthew was hauled up for it, he simply said he 
was obeying a  higher law, and doing as he ’d be 
done by. H e was sent to jail, and fined for differ­
ent offenses about two thousand dollars. T h at ’s 
what m akes him a poor man to-day. T h e y  wont 
take any money o f ye, so I guess you may as well 
hand me back that half-dollar.”

Jacob produced it promptly.
“  On the huli, though,”  said the proprietor of 

the A rk , after stooping down and throwing a  small 
scoopful o f coal into the little furnace o f his engine, 
and taking time to reconsider the subject, “  you ’ll 
want it some time, and you m ay as well keep it. 
T hough it ’s like looking for a  needle in a  hay- 
mow, to try to find that belt. T h is  river is always 
riled,— d iggin g out its channel and carrying away 
the earth. It has cut through strata o f rocks
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C h a p t e r  X IX .

M O R E  O F  S A M  L O N G S H O R E ’ S  P H I L O S O P H Y .

“  Y o u  see, the country was once all fo r e s ts  on 
both sides. T hen, when there carne heavy rains 
or great thaws, the water run off slower, a n d  it 
kept running longer. Now, a  b ig  part o f th e  for­
ests has been cut away, and the land sheds water 
like a  duck’s back. T h e river is up brim-full, then 
down again in a few days. I can’t make hcadway 
against a  very strong current. Curious,”  added 
the philosopher, “  how the forcé o f the stream 
and the forcé that works a steamboat up against 
if, both come from the same source. Did y e  ever 
think o f that ? ”

Jacob never had.
“  O f  course not. O nly a  few m en of science 

have. U p  to the village, a little above w h e re  you 
stayed last n ight,”  the philosophical p e d d l e r  went 
on, “  they ’ve got some milis. T h ey  've dam m ed 
the crick, shet back the water, and got w h a t  they 
cali a power. Now, not one person in ten thou­
sand knows the origin o f that power. T ell ’em  it s 
the heat o f the sun, and they ’ll laugh at you. But

way. 
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that ’s just what it is. It ’s the heat o f the sun that 
makes evaporation. A  vapor goes up from seas 
and wet places, and makes clouds. Clouds make 
rain. Rain filis the streams, and the streams turn 
the milis. T o  put it differently,— the sun lifts the 
water, and the water falling again, turns your ma- 
chinery.”

Jacob saw the forcé o f the argum ent, and smiled 
with surprise. T hough not a great philosopher, 
like Sam Longshore,. he was, like all intelligent 
boys, interested in tracing the reason o f things.

“  In a good m any parts o f the country,”  said the 
peddler, “  they ’re going back to the oíd fashion 
of using wind-mills. On the prairies o f Indiany 
and Illinois, partic’larly, th e y ’re sticking up the 
new patent wind-mills that tend themselves, and 
pump water for locomotivos at railroad stations, 
and do a  hundred other things. W e ll, ask any 
man you see what the povver is that does the work, 
and he ’ll say, ‘ Y o u  fool, you ! don’t  you see it ’s 
(he wind ? ’ A  man said that to me once. Says 
I, ‘ It ’s you that ’s the fool, and I can prove it .’ 
And prove it I did, to his satisfaction,— or rather 
dissatisfaction, for it m ade h im  as m ad as a  hop- 
per, i f  anybody knows how m ad that is. ‘  T h e  
sun,’ says I, 1 warms the atm osphere, more in some 
places than others.’ H e admitted that. ‘  Heated 
air,’ says I, ‘  tends to rise.’ H e owned up again. 
‘ If air rises,’ says I, ‘ more air must rush in to 
fill its place.’ H e could n’t  deny that, either. 
‘ So,’ says I, ‘ it ’s the sun that m akes the cur­
rent o f a ir,— what you cali wind,— and turns the 
wind-mill. N ow , w h o ’s the fool ? ’ O h, I tell ye, 
I ’ve done a pile o f thinking in m y day ! ”

And the peddler sm oked and shook his head in 
pleased astonishment at his own vast and profound 
undcrstanding o f things.

“  If I should tell you o f a man who heated his 
shop by water-power, you ’d smile, perhaps.”

“  I think I should,”  said Jacob.
“  W ell, he did, and he did n’t. H e did— in this 

way. T h e water turned his m achinery, and he 
made his m achinery turn a great iron píate which 
rested 011 another iron p íate; the friction heated 
the plates, and they warmed his shop like a stove. 
But was it water-power ? Strictly speaking, no. 
But the heat o f the sun that raised the vapor that 
made the w ater that turned the wheels was changed 
again into heat by  the friction. Queer, aint it ? ”

Jacob thought it was.
“  Now, com ing back to w hat I said o f the steam- 

boat working up against the stream. Y o u  cali it 
steam-power. I cali it sun-power again. F or what 
makes steam ? W ater heated. W h at heats the

w ater? B urning a little wood or coal. N ow , coal 
is a  vegetable product, like wood. It ’s the sun- 
light that makes vegetables grow. A n d  i t ’s the 
heat o f the sun stored up ages ago in this little 
shovelful o f carbón,”— he brought up a specimen 
from his coal-bin,— “  that will make steam for me, 
and propel m y boat for the next half-hour. A in t it 
curious ? ”

So saying, he chucked the coal under the little 
engine-boiler, .slammed the furnace-door, seated 
him self on the top o f the bow-deck, and laid hold 
of the wheel again.

“ Now you see how the same power that lifts 
vapor and m akes rivers, makes vapor again and 
drives the steam boat up-stream. I tell you, 
there ’s only one great source o f  power for us,—  
and that, after all, aint heat.”

T h e  peddler smiled quaintly on Jacob.
“  W h at do you suppose it is ? ”
Jacob was puzzled to decide.
“  It ’s gravitation, probably. E very  particle of 

m atter attracts every other particle. H old up a 
piece o f Steel, let go o f it, and it falls. T h e piece 
o f Steel and th e 'earth  rush together. T h e  Steel 
falls down to meet the earth, and the earth falls 
up— .just a little ways— to m eet the steel. W hen 
they come together, they make heat. I f  the steel 
hits stone, it strikes fire. So we see gravitation 
m akes motion ; motion checked m akes friction ; 
friction produces heat,— which is only another kind 
o f motion. A ll the heat in the sun and planets 
has been produced by the rushing together o f the 
partióles o f m atter o f which they are composed. 
So you see there is only one kind o f forcé, 
whether you see it in the wind, or in water, or in 
steam, or in this hand which I lift,— for I get my 
strength from the same so u rce; I eat the animal, 
that eats the plant, that grows by the ligh t and 
heat o f the sun, that’s produced by gravitation.”

“  But what is gravitation ? ”  said Jacob.
T h e  peddler smiled his wisest and quaintest 

smile as he made answer :
“  Y o u n g  man, you beat me there 1 Some things 

neither I, ñor you, ñor no other man don’t know.”  
W ith  which sentence, strong as negatives could 

m ake it, he headed his craft toward the shore.
“  Now, yender are the trees, I take it, ’ longside 

o f which your boat was upset. I propose to land, 
take an observation, and see what we can see.” 

T his proposal suited Jacob better than philoso- 
phy just then ; and taking the end o f a line which 
the peddler passed to him , he stepped ashore with 
it as the A rk  grounded, and made it fast to the 
root o f one o f the fallen trees.

( T o  be  c o n tin u e d .)
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T H E  L I O N .

If any of you ever saw  a lion, I am  quite sure th at he w as in a  cage. 
N o w  a lion in a  ca g e  is a  n o ble-loo kin g  beast, but he n ever seem s so 
gran d  and k in g-lik e— you kn ow  som e people cali the lion the K in g  of 
Beasts— as he does w hen  he is free. O f  course, alm ost a n y  liv in g  creature 
w ill lo o k  happier and b etter w hen it is -free than w hen it is shut u p ; but 
there is another reason w h y  the lions w e  see  in ca g e s  do not seem  so 
gran d  as those w hich are free.

W e  alm ost a lw ays g o  to see  w ild  anim als in th e day-tim e, and animals 
o f  th e  cat-kind, o f  w hich the lion is one, lik e  to  tak e  the d a y  for their 
sieep in g  time. So, w hen  w e  see  them , th e y  are d row sy  and lazy, and 
w ould much rather tak e  a  g o o d  nap than be both ered  w ith  visitors. I f  we 
could g o  and lo o k  a t them  at night, it is lik e ly  w e should find them  much 

m ore lively.
L ion s are natives o f  A fr ica  and A sia, and there th e y  roam  around at 

n igh t and are not afraid o f  any liv in g  creature. T h e y  som etim es stand 
and roar as if  th ey  w ished all other anim als to kn ow  th at a  lion w as about, 

and th at th e y  w ould  do w ell to beh ave them selves.
W h e n  a  lion is h u n gry, he kills a  d eer or an antelope, or som e such 

animal, and eats it. B u t som etim es he com es near to m en’s houses and 
fields, and kills  an o x  or a  cow, and carries it aw ay. A  lion must be 

v e ry  stro n g  if  he can even  d ra g  aw a y  a  g rea t ox.
T h e  m ale lion is much handsom er and finer lo o k in g  than the female, 

or lioness. H e  has a  la r g e  head, w ith  a  g re a t m ane o f  hair h a n g in g  down 
all around his head and over his shoulders. T h is  g iv e s  him  a v e ry  noble 

look. T h e  lioness has no m ane a t all.
B a b y  lions are funny fellows. T h e y  lo o k  som eth ing lik e  clum sy dogs, 

and are quite playful. B u t lo n g  before th e y  are fu ll-grow n  th e y  begin to 
lo ok  g ra v e  and sober, as if  th e y  k n ew  th at it  w as a  v e ry  gran d  thing to 

be a  lion.
T w o  half-grow n lions th at I saw  not lo n g  ago, lo o k ed  ju s t  as quiet and 

sedate as th eir oíd father, w ho w as in the n e x t cage. B u t perhaps they 
had their p la y  and fun at n ight, w hen th ere  w a s nobod y th ere  to  see.

S om e lions are quite ea sily  tam ed, and often learn  to lik e  their keepers. 
I suppose you  h ave seen p erform ing lions in cages. T h e  k eep er goes into 
th e ca g e  and m akes the lions, and som etim es leopards and other animals, 

ju m p  about and do ju st as h e  tells them .
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A s  the lion seem s to h ave a better disposition than m ost other savage  
beasts, he som etim es becom es so tam e that his keepers do not appear to 
be at all afraid o f  him.

But he is really  a  w ild  beast, at heart, and it w ould never do to let the 
very tam est lion think that he could g o  w here he pleased, and choose his

dinner for himself. It w ould not be  lo n g  before he w ould be seen sp rin gin g  
upon a cow  or a  horse— if  he did not fancy som e little b o y  or girl.

So, after all, there are anim als w hich have much nobler dispositions than 
the lion, and am o n g these are elephants and dogs-^-who not on ly  are often 
trusted servants o f  man, but also seem  to have som e reasoning powers, and 

known to do actions that are really  g o o d  and kind.
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,  A f f e a o

P ) P l  rt M r

J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

W h e n e v e r  I hcar country folk rejoicing that 
the days soon will b e  getting longer, and laying 
h a lf o f their short-comings to poor W inter because 
its days were so short, I wink slyly at the birds, 
and set them  tittering. Bless your h e a r t! these 
cute little creatures never trouble themselves about 
the approach o f short days. W h y  ? Sim ply be- 
cause most o f them  make it a rule to go where the 
days are longer. Birds have the sam e intense 
desire for sunshine that flowers have. Like flow- 
ers, they turn their backs to the dark and their 
faces to the light. W hen the days shorten in the 
north, the birds go south. There are other rea- 
sons for their going, but this surely is one.

Runeberg, the Swedish poet, during a  long íll- 
ness, occupied him self by  observing the habits of 
b ird s; and at the end he declared that, like good 
men and wom en, birds always are seeking the 
light. (I get all this partly from the birds and 
partly from a newspaper scrap that flew about me 
one day until I caught it for the children.) “  W hen 
days shorten,”  he writes, “  the birds go to Southern 
climes, where the nights recede. But as soon as 
the long northern days set in with their luminous 
long-drawn hours, the wanderers return to their 
oíd haunts. It is generally supposed that they 
m ove southward to get more abundant fo o d ; but 
w hy do they leave the rich Southern feeding-grounds 
to return northward ? Sim ply because one thing 
is richer there; and that is, light. T h e bird o f pas- 
sage is of noble origin ; he bears a  motto, and his 
motto is, L u x  mea d u x ."

A s neither the Deacon ñor the dear Little School- 
ma’am happens to be around, Jack prefers not to 
transíate the Latin— if  it is  Latin. May be it ’s 
only bad spelling, and really means “ lu c k ’s mere 
ducks.”  But there is n’t much sense in that. 
Som e o f you little chaps who send translations of 
the Latin stories in S t .  N ic h o la s  m ay be able to

make som ething out o f this motto o f tlje birds. In 
m y opinión, however, the birds around here don’t 
take the trouble to lay out rules for themselves in 
the dead languages.

A P A P E R M A K I N G  S P I D E R .

SPIDERS have been noted so long as spinners 
o f the finest of silk, that it strikes one a little oddly 
to think of one as a paper-maker. But hear this 
true story that has just been told to me.

In the heart o f the African Continent, w h ere  no 
other paper is manufactured, the spider paper- 
m aker does h er quiet work. B ack and forth, over 
a  fíat surface about an inch and a half square, 
on the inside wall o f a hut, the spider slowly 
moves in m any lines until the square is covcred 
with a puré white paper. Under this she places 
from forty to fifty e g g s ; and then, to fasten the . 
square o f paper more securely to the w a ll , she 
makes a strip o f paper about a quarter of an inch 
broad, and with this glues the square carefully 

around the edges.
W h en  all is done, the spider— which is quite a 

large one— places herself on the center of the out- 
side o f the little flat b a g  so carefully made, and 
begins a  w atch, which is to last for three weeks 
without intermission. A pparently the y o u n g  spi- 
ders would have m any dangers to fear, did n o t their 
anxious mamma wage a  fierce war upon the cock- 
roaches and other insects that come near. After 
three weeks o f unrem itting watchfulness, the 
mother-spider leaves her nest in the day-tim es 
to hunt food, but she always returns at night, until 
her young are strong enough to take care of them­

selves.
A N  A P E ' S  D E A T H .

D e a r  J a c k  : W e  a r e  so  u sed  to  lo o k in g  u p o n  m o n k eys and mes 
as frisk y , p la y fu l  cre a tu res , w ith  n o  th o u g h t  b e y o n d  their misctuev- 
o u s  p ran k s, th at w e  fo rg e t  h o w , in  so m e  cireu m stan ces, thev show 
rea l d istress, a n d  ev e n  a  p a th c tic  so rro w  th at is alm ost human. 
L a te ly ,  a t  th e  Z o o lo g ic a l G a rd e n s at D re sd e n , a  fine ape named 
“  M a fu k a ,”  from  b e in g  fu ll o f  Iife a n d  p la y fu ln e s s , su d d cn ly  began to 
droop. I t  w a s  e v id en t th a t  so m e  m ortal a ilm cn t h a d  seized hcr, ano 
th a t  sh e  d im ly  re a lizc d  th e  h o p e le ssn ess  o f  h e r  condition. ¡»ne 
w o u ld  f u l ly  resp o n d  to a n y  k in d  o ffic e  in  a  w a y  th at seerned to say 
p la in ly : “  Y o u  a r e  k in d , b u t  y o u  c a n n o t  h e lp  m e. T h is  State oí 
th in g s ,”  s a y s  th e  L o n d o n  “ E c h o ,"  “ la s tc d  u n til w ith .n  a  few hours 
o f  h e r  d e a th . T h e n , a s  H e rr  S c h o p f  (th e  d irecto r o f  thc gario*» 
lc a n e d  o v e r  h is  fav orite , th e  a p c  d re w  him  tow a rd  her, placea ner 
arm  a ro u n d  th e n cc k  o f  h e r  fn cn d , a n d  lo o k e d  a t  h im  for s u m e  time 
w ith  c le a r  a n d  tra n q u il e y e s ;  sh e  th en  pressed  h c r  ch eck  against 
h im , m o tio n ed  to  b e  la id  u p o n  h e r  co u ch , g a v e  h e r  h a n d  to benopt, 
as th o u g h  b id d in g  fa rcw e ll to  a  co m p a m o n  o f  m a n y  liappy yeais,
— a n d  s lc p t  n e v e r  lo  w a k e  a g a in ."  , , ,  l

T h in k in g  th at so m e o f  m y  St . N i c h o l a s  cousuis, dtar 
m ig h t  b e  tnterested in  p o o r  M a fu k a , I  h a v e  w n tte n  yo u  this bntf 
le tter.— Y o u r  s in cere  frien d , Kobby

A G O O D  " B L O W I N G - U P . ”

I ’VE heard country folk speak o f “ blowing up’’ 
their children in the hope o f curing them  oí 
laziness and other bad qualities, but n e v e r  until 
lately have I heard of blowing up lazy grapc- 
vines b y  way o f improvement. Y e t, a netv coi- 
tributor to ST. N I C H O L A S  says that thc thing 
done, and a very sensible plan it seems to b e . » es- 
Som e enterprising grape-growers in A u str ia  nai 
lately used dynam ite, a very explosive m a te r ia , 
cultivating their vines. In  order to loosen the so
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and let in air and moisture to the roots, holes are 
made in the ground near the vines, and in them 
small quantities o f this substance are exploded, 
loosening the earth to the depth of about eight 
feet. How much better than any spading and 
digging, and how m uch more easily and quickly 
done ! I cannot conceive o f anything more likely 
to give grape-vines a  good start.

H O W  T O  M A K E  B U T T E R .

Saraloga Springs, January 29.
D ear  L it t l e  S c h o o lm a ’ a m  : I  send you an original recipe for 

butter. W hen I w as in  the country, X saw  them m aking butter, and 
thought that as I  had a  dolly 's  churn, I  would like to m ake some

too. I  succceded, and  so I  wrotc down the recipe. I  send y o u  a 
picture of m y churn, full size.— Y ours truly,

R u by  H . W a l w o r t h .

First, you must be sure that the top o f  you r churn w ill com e off; 
tneu get some sour crcam and fill the chum  about h alf full, and 
mum till the butter comes. T a k e  it out and put it on a  saucer; 
gcl a tca-spoon and some w ater, and put the w ater with the butter, 
toja press and work it w e ll; p u t on fresh water several times to get 
tolthe buttcrmilk ou t; then p u t a  !ildc salt in the butter. Scald the 
mura before putting i t  away.
, A  churn three inchcs h igh  w ill g ive  a  thimbleful and a 

of butter. I t  takes about an  hour to churn it. K .  H . W .

R O Y A L ,  B U T  N E V E R  A K I N G .

A  SCHOOL-GIRL sends your Jack a  nice letter, 
in which she tells o f a  man whose life was “  almost 
made o f thrones, and who yet never sat upon a 
throne himself.”  It was Philip the Handsome, of 
Burgundy, she says, who died just 371 years ago. 
He was the son o f Maximilian I. o f G erm any, the 
father o f Charles V . and Ferdinand I. (successively 
Emperors o f Germ any), and o f Eleanor, dowager 
Queen o f Francis I. o f France, and M ary dowager 
Queen o f H ungary. Husband of Joan, afterward 
Queen o f Castile ; son-in-law o f a k in g  and queen 
(Ferdinand and Isabella), he was never a  sovereign 
in his own right.

A N E W  W A Y  O F  C O M F O R T I N G .

T h e r e  ’ s  nothing like a  comforting word when 
we are in trouble, and the least thing one can do 
when one has a  necessary hurt to inflict, is to 
thrust in a bit o f consolation at the same time. 
Jack heard, the other day, o f a bright little four- 
year-old girl in Ontario who has discovered this 
principie for herself, and who carries it out in a 
most original manner. A  nice long letter, telling 
o f her odd ways, s a y s :

“  M amie— that ’s her ñame was death on the 
potato-bugs last summer. She would stamp on 
one, and, with a pitying shake o f the head, say, 
soothingly: ‘  Poor sing ! Mamie ’ll never hurt 00 
any more ! ’ T h en  straightway she would look for 
others, treating them  one by one in the same way, 
and each time with the sam e assurance: ‘ Mamie ’ll 
never hurt 00 any more ! ’ V ery  consoling to the 
striped victims, was n ’t it ? ”

J A C K - S T O N E S .

D E A R ! D ear ! W h at curious things people do 
find o u t! Now, what do you say to your pet 
gam e o f Jack-stones being a  very ancient G reek 
gam e? Y e s ;  pictures have been found in Pom- 
peii o f children playing it. T h ey  did n’t  cali 
them  “  Jacks,”— no, indeed !— they had a dignified 
ñam e,— Astragaloi. A n d  the pieces were not 
glass, like  the young Rom an’s, ñor stones, ñor 
cast-iron, like yours,— but the small-joint bones 
o f sheep. T h e y  used five o f them, though,— just 
as you do. In England, this game is called 
“  d ib b s; ”  and in Scotland, “  cliucks.”

Now, Jack does n’t know, but being a Yankee, 
he has a right to “  guess,”— and he guesses that 
your ñame o f Jacks comes from that sam e word 
“ chucks.”  “  Chuck-stones ”  easily m igh t have 
been corrupted to “ Jack-stones.”  W h at do you 
think about it ?

There ’s a statue in Berlín, I ’m told, o f a  young 
girl p layin g “ A stragaloi.”

A N  O L D  F L A M E .

T R A V E L E R S  tell a  great m any strange stories. I 
heard one telling, not long ago, o f a fire in Persia 
that had been kept steadily burning by the Fire- 
worshipers for over three thousand years, without 
bein g allowed to go out during all that time.
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Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R S  D E P A R T M E N T .

Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R S ’ D E P A R T M E N T .

H O W  T O  M A K E  A  B I R D - H O U S E .

A  b ird -h o u se  l ik e  th e  o n e  sh o w n  ¡n th e p ic tu re  c a n  b e  m ad e ea sily  
a n d  q u ic k ly . T h e  m aterials  for its  co n stru ctio n  ca n  b e  co llected , i f  
need  b e , from  th e m e re  sc ra p s  o f  board s a n d  sla ts  u s u a lly  to  b e  found 
in  a n y  w o rk-sh o p , a n d  th e  o n ly  too ls n ee d e d  are  h a tc h ct , nails , an d 
saw .

F ir s t , ta k e  th e  w id e st b o a rd  y o u  c a n  fin d , o f  n o t  m o re  th an  an  inch 
in  th ick n ess, a n d  s a w  o f f  a  p ie ce  so m e tw o  in c h e s  w id e r  a n d  lo n g cr 
th an  y o u  d csire  y o u r  h o u se  to b e . T h is  is  fo r  th e  b o tto m  o r  flo o r o f  
y o u r  hou se. T h e n  ta k e  th e sla ts  a n d  s a w  o f f  a 
n u m b e r  o f  p ie cc s , m a k in g  th e ir  le n g th  e q u a l to 
th e  h c ig h t  y o u  h a v e  ch o sen  fo r  th e  sides o f  y o u r  
h o u se . P la c e  a s  m a n y  o f  th ese  e d g e  to e d g e  as, 
w h en  c lo s e ly  jo in e d , w ill  m a k e  u p  th e  le n g th  o f  
th e  h o u se  from  fro n t to rca r , a n d  n a il a  w id er 
str ip  o f  w o o d  acro ss  th e top , o n  th e o u tsid e.
R e p e a t  th is  p ro ce ss w ith  e x a c t ly  th e  sa m e m eas- 
u rem en ts, a n d  th e  tw o  s id es  o f  y o u r  h o u se  are  
re a d y .

N o w  fo r  th e fro n t a n d  b a c k , w h ic h  w ill  req u ire  
m o re  c a r c ,  a s  y o u  h a v e  h e rc , in  e a c h  c a s e , to  form  
a  g a b lc . A s  e a s y  a  w a y  a s  a n y , p erh a p s, is  th is :
A f te r  p la c in g  e d g e  to e d g e  a s  m a n y  o f  th e  slats 
a s  are  n ec essa ry  to m a k e  u p  th e w id th  o f  y o u r  
h o u se  from  sid e  to  s id e , n a il th em  to  a  cross- 
p ie c e , p la c e d  o n  th e  in s id e  a  little  b e lo w  th e 
m id dlc. N o w  t a k e  o n e  o f  th e  tw o  s id e s  w h ic h  
y o u  h a v e  a lrc a d y  fin ish ed , p la c e  it e d g e  to  e d g e  
w ith  th e  n e w  la y e r  o f  slats, th e ir  bo tto m s on an 
e x a c t  le v e l, a n d  m ark  th e  sp o t on th e  e d g e  o f  th e  
n e w  la y e r  w h ere  th e top m ost p o in t  o f  th e  com - 
p le te d  la y e r  to u ch e s  it . T h is ,  y o u  s c c , is  an  end 
o f  th e  g a b le  w h e re  o n e  o f  th e  e a v e s  w ill b e , a n d  o f  
co u rse , m u st b e  o f  e x a c t ly  th e  sa m e h e ig h t  a s  th e  
sides o f  th e  h o u se ; therefo re, th e  a b o v e  w a y  o f  
m e a su rin g  is  sa fes t, u n lcss  y o u  are  a n  e x p e rt 
w ith  th e  rule.

Y o u  h a v e  n o w  o n e  o f  th e  s ta rtin g -p o in ts  for 
y o u r  g a b le . T h e  o n e  on th e o th er  sid e  o f  the 
h o u se  w ill b e  on an  e x a c t  h o rizo n ta l w ith  it, or 
c a n  b e  o b ta in e d  b y  th e  sam e m ea su rem en t w h ich  
w a s e m p lo y c d  to fin d  th e  first. F ro m  th e se  tw o  
p o in ts  y o u  ca n  m a rk  th e  to p  lin es  o f  th e  g a b le  to 
th e ir  p o in t o f  m ee tin g , u s in g  a n y  s la n t  y o u  ch o ose, 
b u t  rem e m b erin g  th at th e  to p  o f  th e  g a b le  sh o u ld  
b e  in  a  d ire ct  l ín e  a b o v e  th e c c n tc r  o f  its  base.
S a w  o u t  y o u r  g a b le  a lo n g  th e  s la n t  l in e s  w h ic h  
y o u  h a v e  d ra w n , an d , a lo n g  th e e d g e  o f  e a c h  on 
th e o u tsid c , n a il a  p ie ce  o f  m o ld in g . T h e  w a y  
in  w ln c h  th ese  p ie c c s  w ill h a v e  to  b e  jo in e d  a t  
th e  top , is  sh o w n  in  th e  p ic tu re  m o re  re a d ily  than 
d escrib ed . T h is  d o n e , a ll th e  p ro ce ss m u st  be 
rep e a ted , as  w ith  th e  sides, to  form  th e o th e r  sur- 
fa ce , th o u g h  w ith  th is  a d v a n ta g e , th at y o u  ca n , if  
y o u  are  v e r y  careful, ta k e  th e  co m p letcd  e n d  as 
y o u r  g u id e  a n d  th u s s a v e  tro u b le  a n d  d e la y  in  
m ea su rem en t.

H a v in g  m a d e  th e  fo u r s id e s  o f  th e  h o u se , se lect 
th e  o n e  fo r  th e  fro n t a n d  n a il a s la t  a c ro ss  th e 
bottom  o f  i t  on th e  o utsid c. A  little  a b o v e  th is, 
m a k e  a  ro u n d  or sq u a re  h o lc  fo r  an  en tra n c e , ad d - 
in g , i f  y o u  ch o o se , a  sm a ll p o rch  o v e r  it a s  sh o w n  
in  th e  p ictu re.

T h e  fo u r s id es  are  n o w  re a d y  to  b e  jo in e d  to­
g e th e r , a n d  th e jo in in g  is an  e a s y  task . I f  y o u r  
s la ts  are  th ic k  e n o u g h , a n d  y o u  are  sk illfu l w ith  th e 
h a m m er, y o u  c a n  s im p ly  n a il th e  sid e  o f  th e  có r­
n e r  s la t  o f  o n e  su rfa cc  to  th e e d g e  o f  th at o f  th e  
o t h e r ; or, y o u  c a n  p la c e  a  p ie ce  o f  m o ld in g  (as 
lo n g  a s  th e s id e  is h ig h ), in  e a c h  c o m e r  a n d  nail 
th e  co m e r-s la ts  to  its  s id es. T h e n  se t  th is  ho llo w , 
b o x -lik e  h o u se  in  c o rre ct position  u p o n  y o u r  bo t- 
tom -bo ard  (w h ich , y o u  w ill rem em b er, is so  la rg e  
th at there w ill b e  a  m arg in  o f  tw o  in c h es  on e v e r y  
sid e ) , a n d  m ark  on th e bo tto m -bo ard  th e dim en- 
sio n s  o f  th e  in sid e o f  th e  h o u se. A lo n g  th e  in s id e  o f  e a c h  o f  the 
fo u r lin es  th u s m ad e, nail a  p ie c e  o f  m o ld in g  firm ly  to  th e bottom - 
b o a rd  ; then  se t  y o u r  b o x  o v e r  th ese  a g a in  ( i f  y o u  h a v e  d o n e  th is part 
w ell, th e  fo u r  s id e s  w ill  f it  c lo s c ly  o v e r  th e  m o ld in g ), a n d  n a il the 
sid es  o f  y o u r  h o u se  to  th ese  p ie c c s  o f  m o ld in g  in sid e it. T h e n  yo u r 
h o u se  is  r e a d y  for th e  roof.

I f  y o u  c a n  jo in  th em  c lo s e ly  en o u g h , th is  m a y  b e  form ed o f  slats, 
sc re w e d  to , a n d  p ro je ctin g  s í ig h tly  b ey o n d , th e  p ie ce s  o f  m o ld in g

w h ic h  y o u  h a v e  fastened a lre a d y  a lo n g  th e s lo p e s  o f  the front and 
rcar. I f  th ese  fail, a  w id e , th ick  sh in g le , o r  a  p ie ce  o f  thin board 
sa w n  to th e p ro p er  size, w ill d o  fo r  e a c h  sid e  o f  th e  roof, and thé 
tw o  e a s ily  ca n  b e  m a d e  w a te r-p ro o f w h ere  t h e y  jo in . Indeed as 
g o o d  a  bird -h o u se a s  th at sh o w n  in  th e  p ic tu re  ca n  be constructed 
w ith  less lab o r, b y  u s in g  a  s in g le  thin b o ard  for ea ch  slope instead of 
th e  slats. In  th a t  ca se , h o w ev er, th e  b o ard s fo r  th e  front and back 
sh o u ld  b e  th ick e r  th an  those fo r  th e  s id es  (o r th e  reverse) in order 
th a t  it  m a y  b e  n ailed  to g e th e r  th e  m ore e a s ily  an d securcly . Only 
se ve n  p ie ce s  a r e  n e e d e d  for a  h o u se o f  th is  k in d , and after these have

THE BIRD-HOUSE.

b e e n  jo in e d  to g e th e r , p re tty  p ie c e s  o f  b a r k  a n d  lich en s can be tacked ■ 
to  th e  o utsid e o f  th e  h o u se  so  as to c o v e r  it  co m p letcly . I

T h e  b est a n d  fittest su p p o rt for th e  h o u se  is a  sm all, stout limb ota I 
tre e , w ith  p ro je c tin g  b ra n c h e s  ; a n d , p ro b a b ly , o n e  o f  the proper_size ■  
c a n  b e  o b ta in e d  in  a n y  w o o ds. S a w  o f f  th e  m ain trunk at a point a ■  
litt le  a b o v e  th e cro tch , a n d  th e b ra n c h e s  a t  a  som ew hat greater dis- ■  
t a n c e : p la c e  y o u r  h o u se  u p o n  th e en d  o f  th e  tru n k , and by benamg ■  
th e b ran ch es  n o tice  w h a t  p o in t  o f  e a c h  b ra n c h  tou ch cs the margin oí ■
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ihc bottom -board,  w h e n  Ih c h o u se  is o n  a  le v e L  S a w  o f f  e a c h  b ran ch  
a i  that p o in t. I  hen  p la c e  th e h o u se  ¡n position  for th e  last tim e and 
Esten th e m arg m  o f  th e  b o tto m -b o a rd  to th e p ro je c tin g  b ra n c h e s  w ith

“ t o  th e su p p o rt f irm ly  in  th e g ro u n d , a s  y o u  w o u ld  a  p o st, b y  d ig -  sm 'n S d ' a t í k h !  I t e S r í

g in g  a  hole, in s e rtin g  th e su p p o rt, a n d  then  f ill in g  u p  a n d  p a c k in e  
w ith  ea rth  until it s ta n d s s tr a ig h t  an d firni.
. í  o n ,y  ren ,a m s t °  p la n t  v in es  a n d  flo w ers aro u n d  th e su p p o rt, an d , 

g ratifica tio n  o f  b eh o ld in g  a  rea l a n d  sub- 
stan u al c a s t le  in th e  m r & _ Z  .

u. o . l .

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

c  P ro v id e n c c , R .  I . ,  J a n u a r y  13 , 1877.
Di-.ar S t .  N i c h o la s :  I  heard the other day, from a lady w ho is 

staym gw ith  us, a  story, which m ay interest some o f  your rcaders 
When a  little girl this lad y had a  myrtlc-tree, o f  which she was 
verv fo n d  O ne day, a  elothes-pole fell upon one o f  the branches 
and sp h t it d e a r  to the trunk, and the trunk itself nearly to the 
roots, com pletely separating it into tw o parts, though it did not 
bteak it off. T h e  plant w as one which she valued v e iy  much, and 
being very unwilhng to let it dic, sh e  h it upon this w a y  o f  hcaling it:
riItlilP* th(*. t w o  n n lv r « í  r a r p f u l l t r  ( « n a t l . , . -  - I . - .   j -  t

e v e rv ? ? n e  “  Í 8 ; b e a v e n ,  a n d  I w, „ r

ch ild

.  7  l ia »  g e n e  10  u o g -n e a v e n , a n d
5 7 “ ' t0, k n o w  he, w a s g o o d  en o u g h  10 00 th ere ; a n d  I w ant th e 

± , nJ ni yd0,“ r i.k L ° L . Í ^  » L b° y s  “  í - d ia n a  read  th e  S t ?i ,  ------------------------------   w e  o o y s  111
N ic h o la s ,  and lovc it so m u ch  !— Y ours truly,

F i’r a n k ie  V a n  T r u e .

being v e r y  u n w ill in g  to le t  ¡ t d ie ,  s h e  h it  u p o n  t lT s 'w a y  o f  h¿TíÍng"Ü “  D e a r  J a c k : In  a g a in  lo o k in g  o v e r  th e S t  N ic h o ,  f ' f l í , ! * '  
Filtmg th e tw o  h a lv c s  c a re fu lly  to g e th e r , sh e  w o u n d  a  r a g  ro u n d  b er, w e  ¿ u n d  a  d escription  o f  th e  M ? m v ¡a n  C h r i . ? t o ^ P , n .  v " ” '
? íí: 'i°UI!n: L S.?. o  » * ¡ £  “ “ .rc d  w c li "  " ” '.d  ™ d  w a ter , a n d  I  m ere ly  w ish  .0  tell » ? „  th a t  i .  is  n o ^ e t e t e“  ..— ^ , 1 ’  “ “ i* w c ii w iu i  m u a  a n a  w a ter , an d
outsidc tlu s b o u n d  an o th er r a g . E v e r y  o n e  sa id  th a t  th e  p la n t 
must die, a n d  th a t  n e ith e r  h e r  m etho d ñ o r a n y  o th e r  co u ld  s a v e  it 
But it n e v e r  e v e n  w ith ered , a n d  before lo n g  h e a led  co m p le te ly , and 
grew as b efo re.— Y o u r  c o n sta n t reader,

C h a r l e s  H a r t  P a y n e .

u 1 u ic  m o ra v ia n  v .n n stm a s  T u tz .  N o w  
K U ' Í k  í e p y,°U that,  “  n o t n o o o ssa iy  to  g o  to B cth lehcm ,’ 
R m , to  s e e  su ch  a  P u tz , a s  th e re  is  o n e, a n d  a  v e r y  h a n d so m e one 
too, m  th is  c i ty  a t  th e  p resen t tim e. M y  b ro th e r  m a d e  su ch  a  m inia- 
tu re  la n d sca p e , a n d  i f  y o u  o r  th e  d e a r  litt le  S c h o o l-m a 'a m  w o u ld  lik e

í£J5« 1ea\ l  “ ‘h ’ k * W°Uld bC °n-ly t0°  glad t0 show ¡t 10 >'ou 1d o u b t 1. M a m ie  H . h a s  se en  a  p rettier  o n e  th an  ours, a n d  o n ly  w ish  

m S íh  n w “ 'dT to  -  i l  w o u ld  t a k e  too„  , ,  „  T -I. ,  u e je n o c  11 10 y o u , a s  it  w o u ld  t a k e  too
t v -  c  v  t  . .  ... P c n n  Y a n ,  J a n . i ,  1 8 7 7 .  m u ch  tim e . I  w ill o n ly  s a y  th a t  it  c o v e rs  a  sp a cc  o f  t o  f t  h v  f, ft
D e a r S t . N o o l a s : I  w o u ld  lik e  to tell ab o u t so m e p u d d in g s ; an()  t!lc  la rg e r  p a rt o f  our b ack -p arlo r, a n d  co n ta in s  e v erv tlu n tr  tó 

they w ill n o t  r iv a l  M o th e r  M itc h e l s  tart, b u t  th e y  w e r e  p re tty  la rg e . m a k e  a  p erfect la n d sca p e . v — - — .1.. ^  ®
In ÍNcvv E n g la n d  before th e  R e v o lu tio n , th e  farm ers u sed  to m ak e 

enormous co m -p u d d in g s. I t  to o k  ab o u t ten  b u sh cls  o f  c o m  to  m ak e 
them an d o n ce , o n e  o f  th em  fe ll o v e r  an d k n o c k e d  do w n  tw o  men 
s o a  law  w a s m ad e, th a t  n o n e  co n ta in in g  o v er four bu sh els o f  corií 
should be m ad e. I t  is im p ossib le  to s a y  h o w  I  l ik e  St .  N i c h o l a s . —
«ours rcsp ectfu lly , x

Y o u r s  tru ly,
E d w a r d  B . M i l l e r .

A m on g  t h e  B o o k s  a t  t h e  C a p ít o l .

M o r e  a b o u t  t h e  R e a l  G ia n t  a n d  G i a n t e s s .

r\„. e* -kt ,  D yersburg, February 1 , '77.
D ear S t .  N i c h o la s :  I  am a  new contributor, tw elve years oíd, 

and I th ou gh 1I could w n te som ething that w ould picase the young 
folks. I will tell that little girl who spoke o f  the giant and giantess, 
Umam Bates and his wife, that I  llav e  seen them thrice at finís here 
mUyersburg. T h e y  w ere v ery  pleasant people, indecd. I talked 
»ith them frequently. M rs. B ates showed m e a  most beautiful set 
it diamonds that the Queen o f  E ngland g a v e  her. I t  was so massive 
ttal oven a  giantess could not w ear them but a  fcw  hours at a  lime, 
.u .  k a .S 'W entan.boarding with us w ho had to stoop when coming 
ta m g h  the door. W e  ch.ldrcn thought he m ust b e  a  g ia u t; but 
Míen Captmn Bates carne, ou r tall man could w a lk  under his arm 
« " y .  i  w as ten years oíd at the time, and w as thought large for 
” > age; still I  only carne to M rs. B ates 's  knccs.— I am yours truly,

M a d g e  C h ild .

\r .  . . .  W ashington, Indiana.
.K. ? i  v  N ich oLa s : I  am a  little b oy nine years oíd. I  like 
itln r L f '101w k AS,T °  ’ S? mUch ! 1 W ail 35 Paticntly as I  can íbr
“  °  W hen 1 g e t  it, mamma, and auntíe, and I scrahble to
S d  a u í t T  kre a d “ firat- / ‘“ “ y- w hoever geLs hold o f  it has to
St  n !c h a t ?  f p  p c a c e 'i  L ? " , 1, ' 0 tcH tb e  ? rls n n d  b° y s  in  th e

„  I 5  a  s P,e n d ld  o ld  d° g  1  h a d , m a t  d ied  la s t  su m m er, 
ram oíd ag e . H e  w a s  se v e n te e n  y e a rs  o ld , a n d  w e ig h e d  o n e  h u n dred  

f c t  f  !  y  POk " dS- ,  Y ° U ° ' i g h t  10 h a v c  seen  hhn. W h e n  I  w a s  a  
S  t e  h c  ® , c a r e  o f  m e. W h e n  I  w en t o u t to p la y  o r  w a lk , 

«d í  S  W°  k d  COme 10: ™ d  r , c ’ h e  w o u ld  s [ ic k  “ P h is  ea rs  kt m u ch  a s  to  s a y  D o n  t y o u  co m e n ca r  m y  b o y ; "  an d
llm r H  g c  ankd  fier“ < th e y  g e n e r a lly  too k  ih c  hint, a n d  le t  m e

s “mdn " íV,L hU,rt mek 1 "Scd IO,ride on him’ antl sil on h¡s 
H„PI  ,y  y  hkC . k Uk b u t,no “ o else could do it. H e  w as such 

» f Z k ? g.  ’  k^ n the f e use! N o  stranger could com e in  unless 
I S  10 h' m H e w as so kind to all his friends! W hen
shd k " 'cn,tJa" ,ay  0,1 .a vtsit, when we carne home he would be so 
bvc,í,??i n  r  T  a ' ' d Jump,— show in so m a n y n v a y s  that he 
fcBow’  i„  , k  r e  í  * e d .  he lost his hearing and eyesight. Poor 
»»-n , .,1  hefore he died, he wandered o f f  into another part o f

" T o i s e r  " W ew  - °  í - " g  h o m e '  E v c r y  0 " c  1 0 w n  k n c " '  
t ó a t e ,  í k T  a r  vc,ry  ,nuchi and  1 " i sh all the bird- 
aabtd-dcfcnder dog' defenders too. Please put m y ñame down

hoiv, Mr. Editor, will y o u  please puhlish m y ohituary noticc?

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s  : W ith  y o u r  perm ission , I  w o u ld  lik e  to g iv e  
th e little fo lk s a  fc w  Item s a b o u t  th e N a tio n a l L ib ra ry , o r  L ib r a r y  o f  
C o n g re s s , w h ic h  h a s  g r o w n  to  h e  a  w o n d c rfu lly  b ig  co llcctio n  o f  
b o o ks. I t  is n o w  th e la rg e st in  th e c o u n try , co n ta in in g  m o re  th an  
=83,000 vo lu n tes, h e sid e s  from  f ifty  to  se v c n ty - fiv e  th o u sa n d  pam - 
p h le ts . W ith in  th e  sh o rt  s p a c c  o f  f iv e  y e a rs , ¡t  h a s  a d d c d  o n e  hu n­
d re d  th o u sa n d  v o lu n te s ; so  th at n o w  th e  a lc o v e s  a r e  a ll fu ll a n d  over- 
n o w m g  cro w d in g  e v c r y  a v a ila b le  p la c e , c o m e r , p e rc h , a n d  table 
O n e  se e s , u p o n  e n te r in g  th e ce n tra l lib ra ry , lo n g  ta b lcs  a t  w h ic h  are  
se ate d , in  th e h o ttes t  su m m er d a y s , n u m áro u s stu d en ts, a n d  literary  
a n d  e a g e r  p eo p le , s c a r c h in g  b o o k s  o f  refercn ce, c o n s u ld n g  au th o rities, 
e x am tm ttg  v o lu m es o f  fin e  a rts , o r  r e a d in g  l ig h te r  literatu re. T h e re  
a r e  tw o  w in g s , e a c h  a s  la r g e  a s  th e  ce n tra l lib ra ry , a n d  co n ta in in g  
m ore b o o ks, a s  th e y  h a v e  four g a lle r ic s  ea ch , a n d  th at h a s  b u t  three.
I  h e  first f lo o r o f  th is  m id d le  ro o m — e x te n d in g  th e w h o le  le n g th  o f  one 

side— is d e v o te d  to p o e try . A n o th e r  sid e  o f  a n o th e r  g a l le r y  is fillcd 
iv ith  sc icn u fic  w o rk s, an o th er w ith  h isto ries, a n o th e r  w ith  w o rk s  on 
p m lo so p h y, a n d  so o n . A s c e n d in g  th e  steep  iron  s ta ir-w a y s  to  th e 
th ird  a n d  fou rth  g a ller ies , th ere  are  b o o k s to th e r ig h t  a n d  bo o ks 
to Ih c le ft  o f  y o u ;  b o o k s  before y o n , a n d  b o o k s  b eh ln d  y o u , w h ich - 
c v e r  w a y  y o u  lo ok . H e re  are  e ig h t  h u n d re d  B ib le s , in  c ig h ty  d ifferen t 
la n g u a g e s . O n e  q u a in t, cu rio u s  C h ín e se  B ib le  is  a lm o st w ith o u t 
w c ig h t, a n d  w ra p p e d  aro u n d  in  s i lk y  b in e  c o v e rs , fasten ed  w ith  little 
tvooden p e g s  sU pped th ro u g h  lo o p s a t  to p  a n d  bo tto m . T h e n  there 
a r e  B ib le s too  b ig  to  b e  h a n d led — po n d ero u s, illtis tm ted , illum in ated  
b o o k s ;  o n e  o f  th ese  w a s  p rin ted  b y  liand.

T h e  lib ra ry  d o e s  n o t co n ta in  a  c o p y  o f  e v e r y  b o o k  p u b lish ed  in  
th e co u n try , a s  m a n y  su p p o se , b u t  o f  e v e r y  bo o k  th at is c o p y rig h te d . 
So m ctim es a  b o o k  is n o t  c o p y r ig h te d  till i t  h a s  b e e n  p u b lish ed  four 
or f iv e  ye a rs .

T h e  N a tio n a l L ib r a r y  w a s  first ca llc d  T h e  L ib ra ry  o f  th e  U n ite d  
S ta te s , a n d  w a s  fou n d ed  in  1800, w ith  th e p in c h a s e  o f  $1,00 0 o f  
books, w h ic h  w a s  ¡n c re a se d  b y  th e v a iu a b le  lib ra ry  o f  e x -P re s id e n t 
J effc rso n , w h o  in  h is  o íd  a g e ,  b e c o m in g  in v o lv e d  in  d e b t, so ld  his 
6,700 v o lu m es to C o n gress.

T w o  fires h a v e  o cc u rrc d  in  its  h is to r y ; th e  first in  18 14, w h e n  th e 
B n tis h  b u rn ed  o u r  n a tio n a i c a p it a l ; a n d  th e  se co n d  rc s u ltin g  from  
s o m e  d e fe ctiv o  (lú e. w h en  th e  co llcc lio n  h a d  rea ch e d  fifty -fiv c  th o u ­
s a n d  v o lu m e s ; o f  th ese , o n ly  tw e n ty  th o u sa n d  w e re  sa ve d . C o n -
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g r e s s  t h e n  a p p r o p r ia t e d  $ 7 5 ,0 0 0  fo r  b o o k s ,  a n d  $ 9 2 ,5 0 0  fo r  r e b u ild -  

¡ n g  t h e  l ib r a r y  in  s o l id  ir o n ,  a d d in g  t h e  t w o  w i n g s ,  a ls o  o f  f ir e - p r o o f  

m a t e r ia l .  T h e  n e w  b u i ld in g  w a s  q u ic k ly  f i l le d ,  a s  t h e  S m it h s o n la n  

L i b r a r y ,  r i c h  in  s c ie n t i í i c  w o r k s ,  a n d  t h e  h is t o r ic a l  l ib r a r y  o f  P e t e r  

F o r c é ,  w e r e  a d d e d  t h e n  t o  t h c  r e m n a n t  o f  t h e  n a t io n a l  c o l le c t io n .

T h e  g e n e r a l  a p p e a r a n c e  o f  t h c  l ib r a r y  i s  v e r y  a t t r a c t iv c  a n d  ta s te -  

f u l ; t h e r e  i s  p e r h a p s  a n  e x c c s s  o f  g i l t  o r n a m e n t a t i o n ; t h e  p r e v a i l in g  

t in t s  a r e  s o f t - w o o d  b r o w n s ,  w h ic h  c o m b in e  w i t h  t h e  l i g h t i n g  u p  o f  

t h c  g i l t ,  a n d  t h c  w r o u g h t - i r o n  w o r k ,  t o  m a k e  a  v e r y  a g r e e a b l e  c f fe c t .

A n  in d c p e n d e n t  b u i ld in g  i s  g r c a t l y  n e e d c d  fo r  t h e  a c c o m m o d a t io n  

o f  t h i s  v a s t  c o l le c t io n  i n  a l l  i t s  d i f le r c n t  d e p a r t m c n t s ;  a n d  a l t h o u g h  

t h e  p u b l i c  i s  fr e e ly  a d m it t e d  l o  t h c  p r i v i le g c  o f  C o n s u l t in g  b o o k s  h e r e  
d u r i n g  t h e  o r d in a r y  b u s in e s s  h o u r s ,  th e r e  is  m u c h  d is s a t is fa c t io n  

b e c a u s e  C o n g r e s s  d o e s  n o t  m a k e  i t  a v a i la b lc  fo r  t h e  l a r g o  n u m b e r  o f  

p e r s o n s  w h o  c a n  o n l y  g o  t h e r e  a t  n i g h t ,  o r  o u t s id e  o f  b u s in e s s  h o u r s . 

O n l y  s e n a t o r s  a n d  r e p r e s e n t a t iv e s  in  C o n g r e s s ,  w i t h  t h e ir  fa m il ie s , 

a r c  p e r m it t e d  to  t a k e  o u t  b o o k s .— Y o u r s  t r u ly ,  C .  N .  F .

l i t t l e . "  T h e y  h a d  s e t  a  h e n  o n  t u r k e y  e g g s ,  a n d  h e  d id  n o t u n to , 
s t a n d  it . W e  h a d  a  b i g  l a u g h ,  a n d  h e  d o e s  n ' t  l ik e  to  h e a r  turkey 
g o b b l e r  m e n tio n e d .

P u z z l e .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  l i k e  to  r e a d  y o u r  s t o r ie s  v e r y  m u c h  
in d e e d .  P a p a  b o u g h t  m e  a  b a b y - d o l l  la s t  S a t u r d a y ,  a n d  it  i s  r e a l 
c u n n in g .  I  w e n t  o u t  S a t u r d a y  a n d  t o o k  m y  b a b y  f o r  a  w a l k ;  a n d  it  
w a s  s l ip p c r y ,  a n d  I  fe ll  d o w n  i n  t h e  m u d  a n d  g o t  m y  b a b y  s  s h a w l  
v e r y  d i r t y ; a n d  I  g o t  m y  n e w  r e d  s t o c k i n g s  a  l it t le  d i r t y  to o . • I 
t h o u g h t  p e o p l e  t ie d  s t r in g s  a r o u n d  t h e ir  f i n g e r s  t o  m a k e  t h e m  rern e m - 
b e r  t h i n g s .  W h e n  I t ie d  a  s t r in g  a r o u n d  m y  f i n g e r ,  I  c o u ld  n o t  
r e m e m b e r  m y  g e o g r a p h y  le s s o n  a  b i t  b e t t e r .  D o  y o u  k n o w  t h e  rea -  
s o n  w h y ?  I  g o t  m a m m a  t o  w r i t e  t lu s  f o r  m e , b e c a u s e  I  c a n  o n ly  

p r i n t .  T h a t  ' s  a l l .  M a b e l  F a r b -

A  L I T T L E  g i r l  se n d s u s  th is  co m ica l d ra w in g , m a d e  b y  h erself, as  
a  p o rtra it  o f  th e  “ P a rro t-P ro fc sso r"  o f  M r . B o y e se n ’ s  s to ry  “ M a b el 

a n d  I , "  p u b lish cd  in  o u r  J a n u a r y  n um ber.

M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
My
M y
M y
M y
M y
M y
My
S o ,

P .  S . — H c r c

f i r s t  i s  in  r o a d , b u t  n o t  i n  l a ñ e ;  
s e c o n d  is  in  s u ffe r , b u t  n o t  in  p a i n ; 
t h ir d  i s  in  t r u m p e t ,  b u t  n o t  i n  h o r n ; 
fo u r t h  is  in  n i g h t ,  b u t  n o t  in  m o m ; 
f i fth  i s  i n  r e a d , a n d  a ls o  in  s p e l l ; 
s ix t h  i s  i n  s p r i n g ,  b u t  n o t  in  w e l l ; 
s e v e n t h  i s  in  fa il ,  b u t  n o t  i n  s u c c e e d ;  
e i g h t h  i s  i n  b lo ó d ,  b u t  n o t  in  b l e c d ;  
n in t h  i s  in  r a t ,  b u t  n o t  i n  m o u s c ; 
t e n t h  i s  in  d w e ll in g ,  b u t  n o t  i n  h o u s e ; 
e le v e n t h  i s  in  b a y ,  b u t  n o t  in  s e a ;  
t w e l f t h  is  i n  p i a n o ,  b u t  n o t  in  k e y ; 
t h i r t e e n t h  i s  i n  r o u n d , a n d  a ls o  in  s q u a r e ;  
f o u r t e e n t h  i s  in  c a g e ,  b u t  n o t  in  l a i r ; 
f i f t e e n t h  i s  in  h o m e , b u t  n o t  i n  a b r o a d ; 
s ix t e e n t h  is  in  c h e a t i n g ,  a n d  a ls o  in  f r a u d ;  
s e v e n t c e n t h  is  i n  b r id le ,  a n d  a ls o  in  r e in  ; 
e ig h t e c n t h  is  in  w i n d o w ,  b u t  n o t  in  p a n e ;  
n in e t c e n t h  i s  in  h i l l ,  b u t  n o t  i n  m o u n d ; 
tw e n t ie t h  is  i n  la n d ,  b u t  n o t  in  g r o u n d ; 
t w e n t y - f i r s t  i s  i n  m y ,  a n d  a ls o  in  y o u r ;  
t w e n t y - s e c o n d  i s  i n  u p p e r ,  a n d  a ls o  in  l o w e r ; 
t w e n t y - t h ir d  i s  i n  s k i l le t ,  b u t  n o t  in  p a n ;  
w h o l e  is  t h e  ñ a m e  o f  a  p o p u l a r  m a n , 

b o y s  a n d  g ir l s ,  p i c a s e  g u e s s  i f  y o u  c a n .
A r t h u r  S .  H i l l  

i s  t h e  a n s w e r :  R u t h e r f o r d  B ir c h a r d  H a y c s .

O u r  b o y s ,  e s p e c i a l ly ,  w i l l  b e  g l a d  to  k n o w  t h a t  C o lo n e l  H i g g i n s o n  

i s  i s s u in g  h is  Y o u n g  F o l k s '  B o o k  o f  E x p lo r e r s  i n  A m e r ic a ,  c o n ta in -  

i n g  n a r r a t iv e s  o f  d is c o v e r y  a n d  a d v e n t u r e  to ld  i n  t h e  p r e c is e  w o r d s  

o f  t h e  h e r o e s  th e m s e lv e s .  W h a t  w i t h  i t s  t r a d it io n s  o f  N o r s e m e n  a n d  

s t r a n g e  v o y a g e r s ,  i t s  a c c o u n t s  o f  m i li t a r y  c x p lo i t s ,  a n d  i t s  s t o r ie s  o f  

p e a c c f u l  a t t e m p t s  a t  c iv i l iz a t io n  m o r e  a d v e n t u r o u s ,  p e r h a p s ,  th a n  

e v e n  w a r  i t s e l f ,  t h is  w i l l  b e  a  b o o k  w e l l  w o r t h  r e a d in g .

I s h p e n i n g ,  M i c h . ,  J a n .  22, 1877.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  a m  g o i n g  to  s u b s c r ib e  fo r  S t .  N ic h o la s .  

I  w i l l  s e n d  y o u  t h e  m o n e y  w i t h  th is  l e t t e r ;  h e r e  it  i s .  I  fixed  my 
c a r t  t o - d a y .  I  a m  t r y i n g  t o  l e a n i  “  S h e r id a n ’s  R i d e . ”  I  h a v e  a  dog 
n a m e d  U - K n o w .  E v e r y  t im e  h e  h e a r s  t h e  l e a s t  n o is e ,  h e  will baik 
a n d  g r o w l ,  n i g h t  a n d  d a y .  N o w  I  w i l l  t e l l  y o u  s o m e t h in g  a b o u t thc 
c o u n t r y .  I t  i s  f in e  w e a t h e r ; t h e  s u n  i s  s h i n in g  b r i g h t l y .  I h is c ity  
w a s  o n c e  a  s w a m p ,  s u r r o u n d e d  b y  h i l ls .  T h e r e  a r e  th r e e  lakes to be 
s c e n  b y  s t a n d i n g  o n  a  h i l l .  M i n e  a n d  m a ’ s  p la n t s  a r e  v e r y  pretty; 
t h e  i v y  c o v e r s  t h e  w i n d o w .  I  h a v e  a  b r o t h e r ,  B e n  H i l l ; b u t he is 
n o t  t h e  U .  S .  S c n a t o r  f r o m  G e o r g ia .  W i l l  y o u  p le a s e  s e n d  m e thc 
J a n u a i y  S t .  N i c h o l a s  r i g h t  a w a y ,  a s  I  w a n t  t o  r e a d  _ His Own 
M a s t e r . ’ ’  I  w a s  n i n e  y e a r s  o íd  t h e  la s t  o f  D e c e m b e r .— Y o u r  fncnd,

F r e d  D .  H il l

P .  S . - I  f o r g o t  t o  t e ll  y o u  s o m e t h in g .  I  h a d  a  m u g  fo r  m y  birth- 
d a y ,  w i t h  b u d s  o n  e a c h  s id e . h .  D .  H .

N o r t h  W o o d s t o c k ,  M a in e ,  F e b .  3, 1877.
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  T o  y o u  f ir s t ,  a n d  t h e n  t o  m y  d e a r  únele, 

w h o  U v e s  in  N e w  Y o r k ,  d o  I  s e n d  m y  t h a n k s  f o r  t h e  d c lig h tfu l bT. 
N i c h o l a s . I t  i s  o n e  o f  m y  g r e a t e s t  p le a s u r c s ,  fo r  I h v c  am on g  the 
m o u n t a in s ,  a n d  d o  n o t  h a v e  m a n y  p l a y m a t e s .  M y  fa t h e r  i s a  doctor; 
h e  w a s  s i c k ,  a n d  c a r n e  u p  h e r e  t o  s t a y  a  y e a r  o r  t w o ,  h o p in g  to  get 
w e l l .  H e  i s  b e t t e r ,  b u t  h e  h a s  fo u n d  a  g o l d  a n d  s i lv e r  m in e, and l 
d o n ’ t  k n o w  h o w  lo n g  I  s h a ll  h a v e  to  l iv e  h e r e .  T h e y  h o p e  to  start the 
m ili  n e x t  s u m m e r ,  a n d  m o t h e r  s a y s  I  m a y  s e n d  y o u  a  p ie c e  oi tnc 
s i l v e r  a s  s o o n  a s  t h e y  w o r k  s o m e  o u t .  F a t h e r  s a y s  it  is  a  tru e  hssurc 
v e i n ,  a n d  w i l l  s u r e ly  b e  r ic h . O n  o n e  s id e  o f  t h e  v e in  it  is  polished 
s m o o t h  a s  g l a s s .  M o t h e r  s a y s  w h e n  w e  g e t  n c h ,  I  m a y  sen d  many 
l it t t lc  g i r l s  S t . N i c h o l a s  ;  a n d  t h e n  I  h o p e  I  c a n  l iv e  i n  th c  vilingc 
a g a in .  M o t h e r  s a y s  t h is  i s  a  b e a u t i f u I  p l a c e  t o  l iv e  in ,  a n d  girls ana 
b o y s  b r o u g h t  u p  n e r c  c a n  m a k e  n o b le  m e n  a n d  w o m e n ;  bu t itis  
r a t h e r  lo n e s o m e  f o r  m e  s o m e t im e s ,  a s  I  h a v e  n o  s is t e r .  ía U ie r n »  
b e e n  t e l l in g  m e  a b o u t  g e o l o g y ; h e  s a y s  a l l  t h e  m a t t e r  o f  w h ic h  n e  
e a r t h  c o n s is t s  w a s  o n c e  h e ld  s u s p e n d e d  i n  v a p o r .  I f  y o u  are \u 1- 
in g ,  I  w o u ld  l i k e  t o  te ll  t h e  Y o u n g  C o n t r i b u t o r s  s o m e th in g  about 
t h i s  w o n d e r fu l  s t u d y .  I  w i l l 'C l o s e  b y  s a y i n g ,  L o n g  l iv e  S t . M en-itu d y .
o l a s  a n d  i t s  d e a r  e d i t r e s s  ! A u b i e  L .  B r a d b u r y .

K a n s a s .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  :  I  s e n d  y o u  a  p u z z l e  w h i c h  i s  e v e r y  w o r d  
m y  o w n  c o m p o s i t io n .  I t  is  h a r d  w o r k  to  m a k e  t h e m , b u t  I  w o u ld  
r a t h e r  d o  it  t h a n  b e  a  g i r l  a n d  h a v e  to  w a s h  d is h e s .  M o t h e r  d o e s  n o t  
m a k e  m e  d o  a n y  t h e  d a y  I  m a k e  p u z z le s .

I  a m  in  m y  t e n t h  y e a r .  I  d o  n o t  h a v e  a  s c h o o l  to  g o  to  b o t h  
w i n t e r  a n d  s u m m e r ,  a s  s o m e  b o y s  d o .  B u t  o u r  d is t r ic t  h a s  v o t e d  
b o n d s ,  a n d  w e  w i l l  h a v e  a  n ic e  n e w  s c h o o l- h o u s c  t h is  w in t e r .  I  w i l l  
b e  g l a d  w h e n  s c h o o l  b e g in s ,  fo r  t h e n  I  w i l l  n o t  h a v e  t h e  d is h e s  to  
w a s n . I t  i s  t h e  w o r s t  j o b  I  h a v e  t o  d o .

I  h a v e  a  l it t le  b r o t h e r  J o e l.  O n e  d a y  h e  s a i d : “  M a ,  d o  y o u  k n o w  
w h e n  o u r  c h i c k e n s  g r o w  u p  t h e y  w i l l  b e  t u r k e y  g o b b l e r s  ? U n e l e  
J o h n  h a s  s o m e , a n d  o f  c o u r s c  t h e y  w e r e  c h i c k e n s  w h e n  t h e y  w e r e

L o u is v i l lc ,  K v .

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  A s  I  w a s  l o o k i n g  o v e r  s o m e  o íd  num £ ¡*  
o f  S t . N i c h o l a s  l a s t  n i g h t ,  I  h a p p e n c d  to  s e e  a  l e t t e r  iro m  a  m , 
g ir l ,  i n  w h ic h  s h e  s e n t  y o u  a  d o u b le  p a n s y ,  a n d  I  t h o u g h t  |
t e ll  y o u  a b o u t  a  d o u b le  f l o w e r  i n  o u r  g a r d e n .  I t  w a s  a  douuic j 
r o s e ;  I  m e a n , t w o  p e r f e c t ly  fo r m e d  r o s e s  g r o w i n g  fro m  thc 
c a l y x  ( I  b e l ie v e  t h a t  i s  t h e  r i g h t  ñ a m e ;  I  m e a n  t h e  l itt le  cuj» 
w h i c h  t h e  f lo w e r  g r o w s ) .  T h e  r o s e  w a s  a  d e e p  e n m s o n  v e l v c t ™ e ’ j 
d o n 't  k n o w  a n y  o t h e r  ñ a m e  f o r  i t  T h e  f lo w e r ,  o r  f lo w e r s , were n j 
q u i t e  a s  l a r g e  a s  t h e  o t h e r s  ( t h e  s i n g l e  o n e s , I  m e a n ) ,  b u t appearw* 

a s  p e r f e c t ly  fo r m e d  a s  a n y .  . .  ,  . _ , .  , „
G i v e  m y  l o v e  10 J a c k - in - t h e - P u lp i t ,  a n d  t e ll  h im  I  * i n k ¿ ® ? v 1 

d e a l  o f  h im , a n d  h a v e  g o t  m u c h  v a l u a b l e  In fo r m a tio n  fro m  n i m j  l 
fo l lo w i n g  u p  t h e  h in t s  h e  g i v e s  s o m e t im e s .— Y o u r  a f fe c o o ™ * * *  í  
a n d  c o n s t a n t  r e a d e r ,  K i t t i e  B .  V ' H i m *

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

P IC T O R IA I j N U M E R 1C A L  T R A N S P O S 1 T IO N S .
A  N e w  P u z z le .

I Transpose th e  le tters  o f  th e  tw o  w o rd s e x p re ss in g  th e  n u m b er a n d  ñ a m e o f  th e  ob jeets in  e a c h  g ro u p  in to  a  s in g le  w o rd  w h ic h  w ill a n s w e r  
I 10 th e defin ítio n  g iv e n  b e lo w  th e  p ic tu re . T h u s : N o . i  rep resen ts s e v e n  dice, w h ic h  c a n  b e  tran spo sed  in to  e v id e n te s  (orproo/s).

i .  P ro o fs.

3. L iv e s  a t  th e  sa m e t im e  w ith  an o ther. 4. T n fl in g .

5 . F e a sts . 6 . D e lic io u s  fruits.

N U M E R IC A !, E N IG M A .
Com posed  o f  t w c n ty - s ix  letters . T h e  1 ,  22, 13 , n ,  15 is  a  shru b 

Icommon in  G re a t  B rita in . T h e  3, 16 , 9, 13 , 23 w a s  a  fem ale d e ity , 
I obled to p res id e  o v e r  r iv ers  a n d  sp rin g s. T h e  8, 4, 9, 14 , 1 is  a
|»oman’s  ñam e, s ig n ify in g  h a p p in e ss . T h e  xo, 12 , 24, 2, 14  ¡s a

íg  dom estic anim al. T h e  14 . 6, 2, 10, 11  is an  a rtic le  o f  food. 
18, 9, 2, 17, 13  w a s  th e  g o d d e ss  o f  h u n tin g . T h e  2 1 , 6 , 20, 5, 

1 :5 is an anim al o f  th e  d e e r  k in d . T h e  26, i i ,  8, 16 , 7 is a  m otive 
|  yjvtr. T h e  w h o le  is  a  pro v erb . i s o l a .

S Q U A R E -W O R D .
I 11. D e c e it fü l .  2. F ra g ra n c e . 3. A  F re n c h  co in . 4. A n  expres- 
|  son o f  pleasure. 5 . A  p a in ter’ s  im p lcm en t. j a c k i e  d .  w .

A N A G R A M S .
I 1. A  c iR L sto le  2. T o  m ic e  in  a  p a n . 3. I  c a n  g e t  pride. 4. B in d  
|snaslecp. 5 . M ere  priso n  co a t. 6. S id  is fa st  in  a  co t. j .

D IA G O N A L  P U Z Z L E S .
I — D ia g o n a l from  le ft  to  r i g h t : A  g ir l ’ s  ñ am e, a n d  a lso  th e  sur- 

I  une o f an  A m e rica n  g en e ra l. W o rd s  acro ss  : E a c h  a  g ír l’s  ñam e. 
I  II.— D ia g on al from  le ft  to  r i g h t : A  b o y ’s  ñ am e, an d a lso  th e g iv e n  
I  utne o f an A m e rica n  g e n e r a l  W o r d s  acro ss  : E a c h  a  b o y ’ s  ñam e.

B.
D O U B L E  A C R O S T IC .

The initials a n d  fin áis  a r e  th e ñ a m e s o f  tw o  cities  o f  Ita ly .
■ ¿ A t o y .  2. O n c o f  th e  m uses. 3. A  co lo r. 4 . W h a t  m erchants 
I  âike to w rite. 5 . A  g ir l’ s  ñ am e. d. p .

E A S Y  D IA M O N D  P U Z Z L E .
■ J : A  c o n s o n a n t. 2. A  g a rd en  v e g e ta b le . 3. A  r iv e r  in  the 
I  Jlcd States. 4. A  p a rt o f  th e  b o d y . 5 . A  co n so n an t. is o la .

H O U R -G L A S S  P U Z Z L E .
C e n t r a l s ,  re a d  d o w n w ard , ñ am e th e  in flectio n  o f  verbs.
1. S u rm ise s. 2. C o m p o u n d e d . 3. A  k in g d o m  o r  state . 4. A n  

a r m y  oflicer. 5 . A n  e n g ra v e d  b lo ck . 6. A  co n so n an t. 7. A  h e ath en  
d e ity . 8. A  k in d  o f  ce m en t. 9. A  s ic k  p erso n . 10. C a p tiv e s . n .  
D u ra b ly . x  -f- y.

YVO R D -S Y N C O P A T IO N S .
T a k e  o n e  w o rd  from  o u t a n o th e r , a n d  le a v e  a  co m p lete  w ord.
j .  T a k e  a  s t a f f  from  a  b u rlesq u e , a n d  le a v e  to rew ard . 2. T a k e  to 

fre e  from  a  sc cp te r , a n d  le a v e  a  c o v e rin g . 3. T a k e  to fasten  from  a 
s ic k  perso n , a n d  le a v e  to  g a s p . 4. T a k e  to fit from  a  sh ip  o f  w a r, 
a n d  le a v e  fortu n e. c y r i l  d e a n e .

C H A R A D E .
M y  first co n tain s corn,

O r  d ra w s  y o u  a n d  m e ;
Y o u  m a y  ca li i t  a  coin ,

O r  fo w l o f  th e  sea.
M y  last m a y  b e  coarse,

O r  fin e  a s  a  h a ir ;A m em bran e it  is,
O r  c lo th  th at y o u  w ear.

M y  w h o le  is  a  sn a re ,—
L itt le  in sect, b cw a re! l .  w . h.

H ID D E N  D O U B L E  D IA G O N A L  P U Z Z L E .
F i l l  th e  b la n k s  in  th eir o rd e r  w ith , first, d ia g o n a l from  left to  r ig h t, 

then  d ia g o n a l from  r ig h t  to  l e f t ; then  e a c h  w o rd  acro ss, in  its  order 
from  th e top d o w n w ard .

O n e  ro u g h  d a y  i n  o r  ,  sa id ' to  h e r b r o th e r  ,  “  I f
I  a m  n o t a s  rich  as a  ,  I  w ill y e t  g iv e  a  to e v e ry  b e g g a r ,
a n d  t h e  o f  m y  d o o r  sh a ll n o t be fasten ed  a g a in s t  th e  n eed y.

B.
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