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A N  A D V E N T U R E  ON A N  I C E B E R G .

B y  D r . I s a a c  I .  M a y e s .

Petf.R AlSWIG was thc governm ent cooper in 
lüiElittlt; Danish colony of Upernavik, on the west 
Icoast of North Grecnland. He h ad  gone thitlier 
Ithen a young man, intending to remain only a 
Isliort time, b u t h e  married there during the very 
Ifet year, and with a family growing up about 
Ihira, it was not strange tha t he became a perma- 
Inenl colonist.

His first-born was a son, and he nam ed him 
ICarlEmile. Y oung C ari grew up to  be a  tall, 
jbiiglil-eyed, active fellow, and bleak aiid desoíate 
¡as was his nalive U pernavik he loved it  dearly. 
¡Hadhe wished, he coiild have gone to his father’s 
joldhomc in D enmark, where for a  youth of his age 
¡there wcre many advantages tha t a  wild Greenland 
¡coiony does not possess : bu t Cari carcjd for none 
¡ofihem; he preferred the perfect frcedom of his 

the chcery shop whcre he worked by his 
Ihther’sside, and  the excitement of tĥ e seal-hunt. 
iBRides, there was Nicholina. Nicholina was the 
¡íaughter of the Governor's assistant,.'and it  was 

sid that in all tha t coimtry round about, there 
Itas no ore  like h e r ; no girl so pretty , no girl so 
¡hnd. so generous or so good. Cari wpuld have 
Imade sorry work of it  h ad  h e  tried td hide bis 
I Ittlings toward N icholina; as it was, they seemcd 
jbbe known to everybody bu t Nicholina hersclf. 
Ihlien he would fain talk seriously, h e r  merry 

hüghter forbade i t ; she would nevcr listen to hini. 
She seemed never to th ink o f  marria^-e. Some 
PMple said she was too proiid, aird th a t she thought 
tlierewas nobody good cnough for h e r . ,  She was, 

I I'O'vever, never backward in prom oting plans for
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general pleasure. In  all dances and fcstivals she 
took a  leading part, and  possessing a  fine taste and 
great skill in needle-work, she was always conspic- 
uous on such occasions, for h e r  cunningly erabroid- 
ered  dress of cloth and seal-skin, trim nied with ten­
der eider-down, and  her jacket sparklingwith beads.

So it carne about tha t a lthough Cari was always 
happy he was never quite contcnted. But he was 
a  brave, manly fellow, who was not ashamed 
of his own thoughis, and  he worked blithely at the 
barréis and tubs, with no fears for the future.

Perhaps all this inade Cari care less for the pub- 
lic festivals and  dances Ihan the other young men. 
A t aay rate, a lthough th e  Spring Festival was at 
hand , he went off to hun t seáis with his father.

Seal-hunting in the Spring is a  great event in 
G reenland Ufe. T h ere  is one kind of seal th a t cuts 
holes in the ice with its sharp claws, and when the 
sun shines th e  animals come out of the water and 
sleep. W hile thus sleeping they are  approached 
by the hunters, who conceal themselves behind 
white screens attached to liicle sleds which they 
push noiselessly over the ice.

Petcr and Cari decided tha t they would go to 
Peverick, a  little rocky uninhabited island about 
tweiity-five miles to  the northward of Upernavik. 
T h e  ice, as seen from the hill behind th e  village, 
was f i r i T i  all the  way to the island ; but, outside, it 
h ad  been already a good dcal broken up and drifted 
off b y  reccnt gales.

Nf)t m uch  time 'vas nceded for preparation. 
They would take the whole family, consisting of two 
boys and two girls beside Cari Emile and  their
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mother, and they would stay two wceks. Peter 
took three of the children and thc family ten t on 
his sledge, while Cari took his m other and  one 
b ro ther and all thc canip fixtures. Each sledge 
was drawn by nine strong dogs, and ihe journcy 
was quickly madc. T h e  tent was pitched on a 
level spot overlooking the sea, and, after a hearty 
supper and a good night’s rest, the two hunters 
harnessed the ir dogs to iheir sieds, and  drove at a 
lively pace far oiit upoii the frozen sea.

After some time, they discovered a num ber of 
seáis lying beside the ir holes, and the dogs were 
quickly madc fast lo a  stake driven in the snosv- 
drift, and each hunte r was soon behind his white 
screen and slcd, stealing cautiously upon the game. 
But though  they moved vcry slowly for half an hour, 
the  seáis somehow became frightened and plunged 
into the water before Peter and  Cari got within 
shooting-distance froin them.

T h is  was an  unlucky failurc, especially as no 
m ore seáis were to be seen in any direction. A 
small iceberg in th e  distance, hovvever, sccincd to 
offer a  be tte r  spot fiom which to survey the ice-field, 
and, having driven to it, thc two hunters proceeded 
to climb it. T hey  looked out ovcr the great waste, 
b u t  a  few seáis th a t they perceived far off did 
not tem p t them, and as a strong wind h ad  sud- 
denly sprung  up and  a storm was threatening, they 
felt th a t thcre  would be no luck on tha t day and 
they m ight as well go back to the cam p a t Pevcrick.

W h en  they h a d  descended the seaward side of 
the iceberg, they pauscd a little while, attracted by 
an im m ensc flíght of sea-gulls tha t carne sailing 
about the icebergs, uttering wild, discordant 
screams. W hile watching the birds, they were start- 
led b y  a  noise suddcn and  appalling as of a  trcmen- 
dous discliarge of artillery. A  huge iceberg, not 
half a  milc distant, had  split in  two, and, as it fell 
apart, it set in motion great waves which threat- 
encd to shatter the ice in all directions. Already, as 
they gazed bewildcrcd, a  long crack spread with a 
loud splitting noise between them  and the shore !

N ot a m om ent \vas to be lo s t! T he  dogs’ heads 
were tu rned  toward Peverick, the long lashes 
whistled in the air, and away they dashcd as hard 
as they could go over thc dark, treacherous ice. 
Too la te ! Too la te! As they approachcd, they 
could see the black fissure grow widcr and  wider, 
and, when they reachcd the edge, theeddy ing  water 
between forbade all hope of Crossing.

T hey  drove back to the iceberg and climbed it, 
hoping to find tha t to the northward the ice still 
held fast to  the main-land. Tiiey were disappointed. 
On every side they saw the water. T hey  were afloat 
upon a great raftof ice tha t was bearing them  stcfldily 
away toward the south-w cstl In  this, hosvever, 
thcre was nothing very alarming, since the chances

were tha t the ice-field on which they stooci woiild 
swing around and cióse in with the land agaio, 
B ut presently the iceberg grounded, and the shock 
caused the field to crack again. A  great sea* I 
opened swiftly a t the ir very feet, and befóte ihcel 
could realize their danger a  widc channel yawneil 
between them  and their dogs with thc ladea sledi 
T h e  ice-field adhering to the be igsw ung arounda; I 
upon a pivot, and, as it did so, the berg became 
detachcd froin the bottom , and  the wholc mas 
fioated off into deep water. T h e  fteld-ice broke 
away bit by bit, and finally the berg  itself alone 
remained, with Pete r and Cari upon it, driftingom 
toward the open occan, utterly powerless to tielp 
thcmsclves !

T heir first thoughts were not for themsolves, but I 
for the helpless ones at Peverick.

“  Cari, my boy,” said Peter, “  tha t last crackdid 1 
the  business for us ; and  unless God wills it othei-1 

wise, we are lost. But it  is h ard  to th ink  that ihose | 
on shore m ust starve.”
• Peter’s voice was husky, and tears tricklod dono | 
his face.

Peter had scarcely spokcn when a ntimberofl 
seáis appeared upon the edge of the land ice. Tbe 
hunters instinctively raised their rifles and fired, 
each killing his animal, although the dist.nnce oas 
very great. A  mom ent afterward they saw ((i» 
they were now right opposite th e  camp at Perci- 
ick) the whole family clLmbing up the hill-side ovo 
the suow as if  to iook for them.

“ T hey  sec us, and they m ust see the scals n  I 
shot,”  exclaimed Cari. “  T hey  wont starrc no»', I 
though we m ay di ift away, and, if  they nevor see us I 
again, somebody will find them  before the two seáis 
are ea ten .”

ü p  to this time thc wind had  been blowiiig quite I 
frcsh, but now it suddenly burst into a gnle, »ii!i 
occasional spurts of snow. T h e  clouds became I 
dark and heavy, and after a  wliile the snow-fall »as I 
constant. T he  hunters were in  a  most wretdied | 
condition. E verything around them  was obscured, 
and they were drifting they knew not whithcr, noi | 
in what direction. W aves broke against the ice­
berg, and  the spray wet them  to th e  sk in ; and, ss 
it grew colder, they becam e covercd with iciclcs 
T hey  spokc b u t little. One could hardly comíoft j 
the other in such an emergency, b u t both prayed f«- 
vently. Peter thougbt of liis wife and cliildrra, 
Cari of his m other and Nicliolina, ncither of «hora 
he cvcr expected to see again. A nd thiis they drified 
on througli the angry sea and the gloomy, coid, and 
drcadful night, until a t Icngth they felt a heasy 
shock. T h e  iceberg h ad  grounded, and, to that 
great joy, it held fast. T hey  knew now that ibq 
were in comparatively shallow water, and const 
quently could not be far out a t s e a ; so, hope onc£
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aore inspirad them. If  the ir berg  could hold until 
licsiorm shoiüd clear away, somc means of escape 
night be discovered.

P a r t  I I .

the storm svould but 
cease! T he  outlook, 
now, in spite of hope- 
f u l n e s s ,  is d r e a r y  
enough.

Meanwhile, how very 
different is it with 
th e  friends in U per­
navik! W hile  the an- 
gry sounds of the war- 
ring  clcinents deafen 
the ears of thc hunters, 
a t U p e r n a v i k  thc 
lights are  glimmering 
brightly, a n d  t h e  
chcery fircs on the 
village hearths defy 
the storm th a t howls 
without. I t  is the 
n ight of thc H unting  
Festival. Althüugh 
it is n igh t, i t  is not 
dark, but th e  heavy 
clouds and  the thickly 
falling snow tender 
o\ci > th ing  obscure. 

11 ihc cooper shop, caudlcs are burn ing  above the 
merry crowd, and the storm vainiy tries to drown 
íhc sounds of the ir music and laughtcr. Nicholina 
is ¡licrc in all her giory, and her pretty dress of 
oarm cloth trimmed with seal fur and  delicate cider- 
doivn, her erabroidered jackct, he r  raven tresscs 
and bright ribbons, make her as pretty a  picturc as 
all Greenland ever looked upon. All are  as happy 
asliappv can be, and  Che governor and his oíficials 
are pnsen ta id ing  in the general enjoyment.

Some one enters, and says to thc governor that 
down upon the shore h e  has heard stvnnge noises 
Corning in fttjm the sea. A nothcr presently runs 
in and says tha t he , too, has heard th e  sotmds, and 
ihat they resemblc the cries of dogs in distress. 
But all laugh at the idea and say : “  I t is the storm 
you hcar ! Dogs are not fish th a t tliey shotild take 
ío the water.” Biit a  third running  in to confirm 
lie story, they are  alarmed, and hastily make for 
ibe shore. A s they ru n  down to the rocks they 
bear distinctly a  distant wail borne on the fierce 
blast. Dogs they are, undoubtedly; b u t  whose 
dogs can they be ?

They go down ncar the beach and peer into thc 
?!ooin. They have not long to wait beforc the air 
'igbtcns up a  little, and vaguely they see a bi-o.id

ice-field, and  upon it are the dogs. Nicholina is 
thc first to discover them, and, quickly pushing 
he r  way through thc crowd, she stands almost a t the 
water’s cdge. T he  spray touches her, but she 
does not seem to heed it, and, for once, a t least, 
docs not appear to think o fh e r  fine clothes. Being 
lowcr down, she can scc more plainly than  the rest.

“  Come back, Nicholina, or you ’ll be d row ned! ” 
cried her father. “  Come back, Nicholina 1” cried 
everybody ; b u t she stoocl there motionless, looking 
from beneath her hand. There is an intense ear- 
nestness about her m anner tha t ovcrcomcs all 
reinonstrancc, and her father, forgctting his com- 
m and tha t she shall come back, now eagcrly a sk s : 
“ W h a t is it, N icholina?” All thc  inen crowd 
forward, and  their faces wear a look of pain and 
anxiety as the possibility of some great calaraity 
suggests itself. In  a fcw minutes, they can all see 
thc dogs and recognizc ihcin. T hey  are, beyond 
question, Petcr and CaiTs dogs; bul where ave 
their m asters? where are  Pe te r’s wife and his boys 
and girls? W h a t  has happened to them  all?

T he  dogs, see ing ,the  peoplc on the shore, and 
knowing they are safo, whino joyfaOy, and as the 
ice-field comes crashing in and piling great frag- 
m ents up against thc rocks, they scanipcr gladly 
upon the land. T here  ave eighteen of th e m ; not 
one is m issing; b u t of their masters the great 
ice-field gives no trace.

“ T hey  are  l o s t ! ” cries everybody, B ut Nich­
olina, stiil s tanding by th e  surf, with trcmbling 
voice, says; “ Oh, n o !  I t cannot be. W h en  it 
grows lightcr wc shall surely see them ! ”

Two d ark  objects come into view upon the drift- 
ing  field, and  every eye is straincd toward them. 
But as they approach each lieart siuks again. 
T hey  are  only the slcds.

Tlic governor shakcs his head sadly.
“  Let a  watch be kep ta iid  be relieved every hour, 

and  le t m e know if  anything is scen of them. All 
othcrs go ho m e ; the m orning m ay need all your 
cncrgies. ”

T he  governor’s order is obeyed, and Nicholina, 
distvacted with h e r  feais, is by sheer forcé made to 
go with lier father.

T h e  first to the beach in the m orning is Nichol­
ina, T h e  brave girl is palé, aiui her briglit eyes 
are  dim m ed tvilh tears.

T he  sun mounts highcr from the horizon, and 
little by little tlie clouds lift and the view becomes 
less obscured. T h e  snow ceascs to fail. By and 
by the kecn eye of Nicholina detccts th e  shimmer 
of a great iceberg as she scans the surface of the 
dark  waters. She sees the ice clcarly and  the wavcs 
breaking against ils sidcs. I t  grows more and 
more distinct, and presently its lofty crcst is visible. 
Olher bcrgs come into vieiv one by one, and a ray
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of sunlight fails iipoii Nicholina. She raises her 
heart to God in a  silent prayer. To her the sun- 
beam  is a  good ornen, and she watches it as it 
passes away ovcr the waters. H er eyes follow it 
with an intense longing. It silvers the great ice­
b e rg  ; it blazcs brightly upon the crystal sides of 
the group jiist beyonci, and  finally illuminates a 
low, white mass away out am ong the recfs and 
breakcrs. Nicholina sces for an  instant a  dark 
object near the suinmit. H er eyes dilate, her wholc 
figure trembics with excitement, and she cries fo r th : 

“  I t is he ! I t  is Cari Entile ! T he  b o a t!— the 
faoat! ”

T he  astonished pcople flock around he r  and  ask, 
“ W here? where ?” for they cannot see. She only 
replies, with half-frenzied gestures: “  It is Cari
Entile ! Come away ! T h e  b o a t ! T he  b o a t ! ” 

She leads the way to the little harbor, and sciz- 
ing  the line of the best sea-boat there, begins to 
haul it in, whiie the people stand around and stare 
at her in astonishment.

“  I will rescuc Iiim ! ” she cries.
“ W h o ? ” they ask. ,
“ Cari Kmile ! H e  is out there on the iceberg, 

I  see him , and I will go to him  and save h i m ! ”
By this time, Nicholina has sprung  into the boat. 

She stands a t  the  bow, and, with flashing eyes, she 
cries :

“ W ho  will come with m e? W ho  will rescue 
C ari E .n i i e ! ”

In  vain they expostulate and s.iy tha t no boat 
can live in thac sea. Nicholina is n o tto  be daunted, 
and as she repeats h e r  cry, a  dozen young fellows 
leap forward. In  a moment, six of them  are in the 
boat, and  in their places.

“  W c will go, Nicholina,” they say; “ bnt yoti 
m ust s tay  Itere ! ”

Nicholi.ia’s answcr is to seize an  oar, spring to 
the stern, shove the boat ofT, and begin to pul!. 
T h e  yoting m en are quick to follow her irresistible 
example, and  the boat shoots out of the sheltered 
harbor into the angry wavcs, on whose crests are 
tossing Sharp fragmenis of ice, which, by striking 
One against th e  other, add to the tum ult of the 
winds and waves.

T he  people on the shorc watch the boat as a t  one 
mom ent it inounts a  sea and again sinks away into 
the trough, and, for an instant, is lost to view. 
But steadily the distance betwccn it and the shorc 
widcns, though  it does not go a  length without 
dangcr o fb e in g  crushed b y  the tum bling ice.

T he  men try to persuade Nicholina to abandon 
h e r  oar, but she will not.

“ I brought you herc, and while I sharc the 
danger I  will share the labor,” is her reply.

An anxious hour passes, and  the boat disappcars 
beh ind  a n  island. A  half hour more and  it is seen

dancing bctwcen that island and another furllierop I 
to windward. Behind this it vanishes again, and 
then the people s a y : “  T he  boat is surely lost nji),
all on board. Nicholina must have been mad.”

B ut the b oa t is not lost, only it cannot be seei I 
from shore. Beyond the second island it is headtd I 
toward th e  little iceberg where Nicholina first sa» I 
the dark  object which she took for Cari Emile ' 
B ut she does not see any dark  object now. Per. 
haps it Í5 the motion of the boat which is unfavor- 
able to observation.

T he  svater is vcry angry, and w hat with the fuq' 
of the wind a¡rd waves the boat oftén makes do I 

headway for minutes a t a  time. “  Givc way, men! 

givew ay! pulí for i i fe ! "  cries Nicholina. “ Give 
way ! give way ! ” they shout in chorus after her, and' 
Ihe boat creeps on. They come among loose ict 
which strikes their oars, and they fall baclt 
But “ Give w a y ! ” the brave girl shoiiis again, 
“ Give way ! ” is the responsive echo, and again 
the boat moves on.

T hey  are  am ong the boiling sui f  of the recfand 
ave almost overwhelmcd, but “ give way” agnij, 
and they are safe from tha t danger, and nearing 
the stiller waters in th e  lee of the iceberg for «hich 
tliey steer. T hey  reach th a t n ater, and  inake more 
lapid  headway ; they reach the berg, and are 
clashed against it, b u t the boat is not brokai. 
Nicholina has dropped he r  oar, she has siood 
iip in the bow, her long b lack hair flying in the 
winds, she has one foot upon the gunwale, andbe- 
fore the sliock of coutact with the berg  has come 
she has leapcd upon the ice.

She looks aboiit her, but does not discover the 
object of her search. H er heart sinks witbiii her. 
She gocs a little to the left, and there lie t»'o 
inotionlcss figures locked in each othcr's arms. The 
younger is without a  coat. H e  has taken it off and 
wrapped it about th e  other. They are  partly shel­
tered from the wind, but only poorly from tlie sutf. 
T he  girl scizes the younger m an’s hand, crying, 
with a voice of ag o n y ; “ C ari! Cari Emile!"

T he  eyes of the young man open slighüy; he 
moves a little, b u t he cannot speak. It is joy 
cnough for Nicholina to know tha t he lives- Peier 
gives no sign, b u t she makcs sure tha t bis lieaii 
bcats and  she is thankful. In  the shelter of the 
iceberg they are  safely carriecl to  the boat, and ii 
starts on its perilous journey back  to Uperoavik. 
T he  wholc vLIlage is assembled on the bilí watcliinj 
for the re-appearance o f the boat, a nd  a great shont 
of joy goes up as it is seen once more tossing o" 
ihe waves bctwcen the islanris. I t comes atong 
steadily and  safely, and now they can count the 
figures o f  Ihose in it. T h e re  are b u t seveii.

“  Alas ! ” they cry, “ Nicholinawaswrong. Tlie¡ 
have not found Cari Emile or Peter I"
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Nicholinn relieves their minds by crying out: 
“We have found them. T hey  are  hcrc. T hey  are 
alive." And then liie people checr. T he  m en are 
arricd to iheir h o m e ; the doctor comes and finds 
tbatlhty are not frozen, only numbed. T h e  dan- 
gjr of reaction is great, b u t with careful niirsing 
t h e y  both revive, and  are found not to have suf- 
fered pcniianent harm . ‘

Within a  wcek, Cari Eraile is about as wel! and 
sirong as ever; b u t it is ftilly a  montll before Peter 
¡shimsclf again, and it is dotibtftil if h e  will ever be 
q u i t e  the same strong m an he was.

Cari’s first thoughts were of his m other and 
brotiiers and sisters a t  Peverick. But the ice is coin- 
plelelv brokcn up, and a boat could not for maiiy 
davs be either pullcd through it or draggecl over it. 
Tliose were days of agony to Cari. But a t length 
Percrick «as rcached, and all was 'vell. Carl’s 
mother liad given him  and  hcr husband up for lost 
from thc moment shc saw them  being carried out

lo sea on the iceberg. I t was fortúnate th a t those 
two seáis, which Carl’s brothers b rought to camp, 
were shot by the two hunters drifting away upon 
the iceberg, for otherwise thc whole family m ust 
have starved.

All are rcunited and happy at Upernavik, and 
thc pretty  Nicholina is tlie lieroine of the village. 
T h e  people cannot say too much in praise of her 
cotirage and  devotioii. A t last, C.nvl is well again 
and  abie to go ont, looking not so much thc worse 
for his adventurc.

It is ncedless tn say to whose housc he went as 
soon as he did get out, or to nárrate  what he said 
to hc r  o r what she said to  him . I t  is stifficient tha t 
you should kno«' tha t not many clays elapscd before 
therc was a  grand wedding in Upernavik, and that 
a  handsomer, happicr couple never livcd in Green- 
land, no rindccd  anywherc, than Cari and his brave, 
black-eyed Nidioliria.

ever
who first invcntcd 
or used a r t i f i c i a l  
light ? and what kind 
of light it  was ? To 
tell you the triith, 

I never thought about it a t a l l ; b u t it  happened 
Ihai one evening not long ago, 1 was made very 
ouch ashamed of my stupidity.

I rcceivcd an invitation to spend thc evening 
"ilh a learned professor a nd  his beautiful wife, who 
live in a  large house on Madison avenue, in New 
Vork, and to witness sorae electrical cxperiments.

W h a t a delightful and  sensible invita tion! I  
knew I should rneot not only the best, b u t the  
most cultivatcd people ; and I anticipated far 
greatcr enjoymeiit than if it h ad  been an  ordinary 
evening party. In  this pleasant expectation I was 
not disappointed.

After thc company had assembled, they were 
invited to go to the top of thc house. W e  marchcd 
up the stairs in procession, thc ladies having taken 
the arms of the learned men. W e were ushered 
into a large room, from which all ihe furniture had
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been removed. Camp-chairs vverc arranged in 
rows, and  wcre quickly filted. This room opened 
into another, which aiso was filled with camp-chairs. 
Bctween tlie rooms was a  h igh table, on which 
were mysterious scientific-looking jars, out of 
which carne small coppcr wires :n fine coils. The 
tops of thcse seemed to be connectcd together by 
finer wires. On tlie table, besidcs these, svere a  gas 
drop-Iight, a  comtnon tallow candie, a  little bronze 
boat containiiig oil, with a  wick at one end, a 
ra iher shabby-looking dark candlestick, or what 
looked like one, and some other things, the uses 
of which I did not know.

Fastened against the  wall was a  large square, 
made of three colors of silk, broad stripes of blue, 
red, and greeii, siirrounded by a wide yellow bor- 
der, and I wondered to myself if  i t  werc a  banner, 
and  to  what nation it belonged.

After we were seated, there  was a  mom entary 
silence of expectation, and I faintly heard some- 
th ing  th a t soundcd like the mufficd beating  of a 
steam-engine. I saw it afterward in the back 
room, a pretty  little engine, hard  at work,— not 
boiling water, to generate or make steam,— but a 
Petroleum engine, burning petroleum oii, to  gen­
erate or make an electric current which was carried 
th rough  a pipe to the table between the roonis. 
T h e  professor said tha t this cunning little engine 
consumed only one drop o fo il a  minute, and yet it 
was “ a  horse and  a half power.” I called it  a  
horse and a  colt power. You all know th a t the 
power of all steam-engines is thus gaugcd or 
m e asu red ; tha t ís, each one has the strength  and 
can do thc work of so many horses. T h e  engine 
of an  ocean steamer is of many hundred  horse- 
power,—a giant in  strength and  resistance against 
the m ighty winds and  waves,— cnabling the vessel, 
with almost resistless power, to

“  C leav e  a  p a th  m ajcstic  ih ro u g h  th e  flood,
As if she were a  goddess cf the deep."

A nd now that I have quoted this elegant com- 
p liment to  the steam-engine, I  will tcll you what 
the professor said about light.

“ In  very oíd times,” he began, “  people went 
to bed with the chickens when the sun h ad  set. 
W hen  they wanted to  sit up a  little later, all the 
light they knew how to make was from the blazc of 
burning wood. After a  while, some obscrving oíd 
fellow noticed that when grease fcll into the fire, 
the blaze became much b righ ter ; so he dipped a 
reed or rush into oil and set one end on fire, and 
thus rush-lights carne into fashion. Oíd books and 
songs tell about the farthing rush-lights. They 
wcre sold four for a  penny, and a very dismal 
illuminadon they m ust have made. T hen  people 

. began to  put oil in cups, preparing a  rind  o f pork

to set in the oil for a  wick, and buined ihat 
T he  great feasts of the Romans, in Iho oíd classiai 
heathen times, before the birth of our Saviofl 
must have been most d ingy affairs, for all theyl 
for lighting  up their tables were thcse lamps,«| 
A nd here the professor put out all the gas-lighis I  
and applied a m atch to the wick at one end of tliel 
little bronze R om án  boat.

I t was highly classical and very elegant in slwpt¡ 
b u t thc light it gave svas so utterly disnial ihaia]|| 
the  eonipany uttered a  funny little groan, and il  
handsonie oíd gcntleman, who sat next to mc,[ 
said :

“  Well, after th a t specimen of oíd Román brill.| 
iancy, I am  quite reconciled to paying mv big jas-l 
bilis.” ■ °

“ After this,” continued die  professor, “ cnndlesl 
wcre invented. To show you what thc first onesi 
were like, I tried to get as bad a one as ixissible. f  
I t shoiild evolve or unfurl the traditional ahroud’ 
in the light, and be otherwise disagreeable; but I 
this one, I  am  afraid, will be far more rcspectabkl 
and well-behaved than the tallow canrilrs of¡ 
ancestors.”

H ere he lit the candie, and  another dismnl gtoan 1 

salutcd thc forlorn yellow light. It looked .15 ifiij 
h ad  lost all its friends. I t  sputtered and giittered; I 
tallow tears ran  down its greasy sidcs, and icry 
soon it becam e,— if not a broken-hearted, certainly | 
a  brokcn-backed, tallow candie.

“ It was not so m any years ago ,” said tbe pro-1 
fessor, “ that candles were in general use, though 
greatly improved in  q u a l i ty ; for the next inven. I 
tion— the argand  burner, or astral lamp—could 1 
only be afforded by well-to-do people. The flaine 
was fcd by the oil made from the blubbcr ofthe 
sperm  whale, which was ra ther expensive ; but the 
lamp made a  great improvement in arlificiai light I 

Many of us can rem em ber the astral lamp, wliich I 
gave a  soft, plcasant, steady light undcr its glass 
shade, quite sufficient to rendcr a room of ordinaty 
size cheerful and cozy, G as h ad  been discovered, I 

and utilized in places of business a  long time before 
it was introduced into our better ho uses ; and tbcn 
it was tha t petroleum or kerosene took Üie place of I  

candles in poorcr localities, and  i t  is still in univer- ] 
sal use.

“ You may th ink tha t there is nothing bctierto I 
be desired than gas ; but if  the ladies preseiit would 
consider how this light changes and injures roany 
delicate colors, and  how unbecoraing it is, they 
would rejoice in tha t restless spirit of invention tliat I 
is ever crying ‘ Excelsior 1 ’ and is now using all it* 
resources to b ring  the exquisitely beaiitiful pire | 
white electric light into common use. Let me show 
you the effect of light still m ore yellow than gas-1 
light on those colors hanging  up. I t  is a sodium |
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and sodium is only common salt prepared for
V,

; thc professor applied a  m atch to one o f the
Iturni»

Here
Itliiiigs oi> the table of which I lold you I did not 
Itoo» thc uses. A  dull deep yellow flame sprang 
I . .  All the blue, red  and green in  what wc will 
caútlie banner vanished utterly,— iiobody knows 

—Icaving three ugly gray  and  leaden-colored 
5jjpes, while the palé yellow border had  an  attack 
oívellow jaundice immediatcly, and  became orange- 

The professor held his hand against the 
darac, .itid it changed to a  ghastly gray hand , and 
jsious, we looked like dressed-up ghosls.

•A’ou see now,” said the professor, “  how great 
an imprurement a white light ouglu  to be. I  am 
lolá that when ladies purchase silk for an  evening 
ditss, tlicy request to have it  shown by gas-ligbt. 
Soitie of ihc largor stores have a  little room lighted 
oDly by gas for this purpose; and  i t  is surprising 
toiiotice how a  silk, beautiful in  daylight, will alter 
and heconte d ingy in  color the m om ent the gas- 
lighi flashes upon i t .”

And now the professor, pulting  out the hateful 
s)dium light, touched a  hidden spring. In  an 
jjisiant—like the winking of an eye— a tiny, but 
most glorious, star, or, what it was still more like, 
oraas rtnliy, a  b it of imprisoned lightning, flashed 
out oí ihe end of a  coiled coppcr wire, with thou- 
Hjids of luminous silver rays cm anating  froin it.

'A—h, how b eautifu l! liosv siiperb ! ” exclairoed 
ererybody.

Iiistantly, all the  colors in  the banner on the wall 
bccarae perfect and  t r u e ; blue was blue, and 
grecii, green, and  you know these colors are often 
Diistakeii one for th e  othcr a t night. T h e  colors 
oíthc ladies’ dresses, soft lavender, blue, pink, and 
fray, were in lovcly and  harm onious contrast, and 
diaraonds flashed like little electric points. Wliy, 
everybody looked handsom er than ever they liad 
before. The fine dark  eyes of tlie professor were 
sfBrkliiig, and his face beam ing with pleasure, 
because he saw th a t h e  h ad  given pleasuro to 
oihers, which after all is the best, the purest happi- 
ncis. Then h e  put a white porcelain shade over 
thc dectric light, and with the softened brightness, 
ínother delighted exclamation passed like a  wave 
wcrthc crowd; for you know th a t  light like sound 
tracéis in waves, though light beats sound by an 
iiiñniic number of times in  speed. I  m ight as well 
tell you bere tha t while a sound would be traveling 
Ifisiirely about thirteen miles in  a  minute, a flash 
“í light can go the distance of four hundred  and 
hghty times round the whole earth  !

T he  porcelain shade over the electric light made 
it secm as if a  moon, b righter than a hundred 
moons, h ad  floatcd down upon u s ; and  yet it  was 
all the time tha t m ere speck of lightning— chained 
up, bound  down hand and  foot by the professor.

Soon, b y  a inysterious tu rn  of his hand, the light 
darted  to another copper wire. This other was an 
English application of clectricity, and has been 
used a  good deal in E ngland,— in dock-yards, iron- 
works, railway stations and manufactories. I t  was 
vcry bright, b u t it flickered a  little. T h en  he 
m ade the light clart to the candiestickl mcnlioned, 
which was invented in Paris by a man whose fuiiny 
ñam e is Jablochkoff. I had to go to  the piofessor’s 
the next m orning to get this ñam e, for I wrotc it 
first “  Bobbleyjock,” then “  Bum pterhausen,” and 
then “  B utthurpurttles,” and  none of them  scemed 
right. This candlestick madc a  lovely light. A 
large num ber of them were used at the Paris Ex- 
position, which m ust have been inagnificent at 
n ight illuminated by this imprisoned lightning.

T h e  professor said th a t he had tried to have Mr. 
Edison present, and tell us of h is  amazing inven- 
tions; but h e  was so overwhcliiied with business 
connected with electric light, tha t h e  could not 
come. L e t us all hope th a t Mr. Edison will succeed 
in m aking clectricity the light th a t will, like the 
sun, “ shine for a l l ; ” for, besides its being so beau­
tiful, and so true, it  will be far cheaper than  any 
light we now have.

A ñ er the delightful little lecture was over, we 
went into th c  back room to  see the one horse and 
colt enginc— which was working away merrily— 
manufacturing the electric fluid. T he  professor 
was in some alarm Icst tlie ladies, like children, 
should w ant to  touch the engine. I d id  for one, 
and very likely would have h ad  my hand  chopped 
off if  I had ¡ so we concludcd to leave it alone and 
go down-stairs, where— as if this delicious feast of 
reason and  instruction had  n o t been satisfying 
enough—we were regaled with the lightest, and 
sweetest, and  best of eatable delicacies.

W hen I bade the professor and  his lovely wife 
good-night, I  thanked them  most heartily for rous- 
ing  m e out of my stupidity, and m aking  m e th in k ; 
for m aking me conscious th a t you, and  1, and 
everybody, have great cause for gratitude tha t we 
live in  a n  age o f  such wonderful applications of 
known powers, and  of such amazing new invcn- 
tions. Before very long we proljably shall cease 
to wonder at anything in  the way of discovery, but 
a t each advance will say to each other, as a  matter 
o fcourse; “ W ell, what n ex t?”
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T H E  O B S T I N A T E  W E A T H E R C O C K .

B y  H o r a c e  E .  S c u d d e r .

o v V T f f  I

T h a t  lio one could s a y ; b u t  everybody could 
see it  upon the school-house bclfry, and every­
body did see it. “ W e shall have a  storm to- 
day, the  oíd ship is sailing east,” the people would 
say, as they lookeda t i t ;  or, “ Faii weathcrto-day, 
the c a p ta in ’s looking wcstward.” W hen  the bell 
in the belfry rang  the children into school the 
ship trembled, b u t it kept on its course.- A nd 
ivhat was its course? Always in  the teeth of the 
wind.

It was a full-rigged ship, all sails set, and  the 
captain standing on tlie poop. H e  always stoocl 
there, rain or shine, fair w eathcr o r foul, morning, 
noon, and night,— such a faithful captain was he. 
His handsw crc in  hispockets, and h is tarpaulinw as 
cocked on the side of his head. Captain Prim , the 
childrcn called him. Captain Prim had always 
sailed üiis ship. He could not rem em bcr the time

when he h ad  saiied any other. I t  was a long 
memory, too, tha t the captain had. He could 
rem em ber the tim e w hen he lived in the same 
hoiisc with a  golden cock and  a  galloping 
horsc and a  locomotive. W here  were they 
now ? Gonc, no one knew where, while the 
captain— Captain Prim — was still sailing his 
ship. You m ay bclieve th a t the captain 
thought none th e  worse o f  himself for that.

Captain Prim  was always ready to put his 
sh ip  about whenever he saw a  change of wind 
cotning. A t the slightest touch on hisloronzed 
cheek, he would sing  o u t: “  H aul away oathe 
vnain shect 1 Belay there  1 ” and  round the ship 
would come, and the captain would iook 
s traight ahcad and  b e  ready for the ncxt tack.

W hitlie r was h e  bound ? Ah, that ’s the 
question. You could not have got it from the 
captain, b u t  I svill tell you. Althougli he 
looked so sturdy and knowing, decp clown in 
his brave little heart was his sccret,—l:i 
wantcd to get out upon tlie open sea, It 
vexecl him  to  be always in sight of latid. He 

could n’t get away from the drcadful niounUins 
all about him , and once in  a  great while, when 
there was a fog, he was terribly anxious iest 
iiis ship should go on th& rocks. So it was that 
n ight and day he kep t h is  post and sailed in the 
teelii of the wind, for thosc were his sailing ordcrs. 
“ Captain,” said a  m a n  whom h e  h ad  known inhB 
early days, “ always sail in  the tocth of the wind 
and  you '11 do your du ty .”

One day he was s tartled by seeiiig a head looking 
at liim over the rail.

“  I  say, there ,”  said the head, “  want a passen- 
g e r ? ” and before the captain could answcr, the 
s tranger h ad  cliinbed over the rail and stood on the 
deck, where he shook himself.

“  Pretty  dusty, eh ! ”
“  W ho are you ?” growled the captain. “ 

lu bb e rl d u sty !  out a t s e a ! ”
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■iHeai-him!" laughed thc passenger, “  Why, 
spiain, )uu have n ’t s tarted  yet.”

Whcii you are as oíd as I ara, young stran-
 " bogan Captain Prim.

 ̂ •• When vou 've traveled as far as 1 have,” began 
ihe passcngor, “  you '11 know whether it ’s dusty or

"captain Prim longed to ask hlm  where he had 
come from, but his pride prevented.

•‘May be i t i s n ’t dusty between here  and Colo­
rado- Mf)' pretty rough
clipbing. I ’m tired of it. I ’m  ready for a  voyage. 
Pulí up your anchor and  wcigh it. 0 , I know a 
ihing or two about the s e a ; ju s t weigh your anchor 
and icll me how heavy it  is, cap’n .”

"Who are you,any w ay?” a sked th e  captain, his 
curiosity gctting the be tte r  of his pride.

I ? Did n’t you ever scc one of my family 
beforc? Why, I ’m  a Potato Bug. I have had 
enough of this country. 1 ’m  going abroad.”

Just then the wind veered a little.
“ Haul away o a  the main s h e e t ! ”  cried the cap- 

lain, and thc Potato Bug, not seeing anyhody at 
H'otk, put his head down thc hatchway and repeated 
the order.

I say, cltamberniaid, th e  cap’n wants y o u ; ” 
but no one answered.

"Well, this is a  ghostly ship,” said thc Potato 
Bug. “ I ’in not going to work my passage.” 

“ Belay th e re !” cried the captain, as the ship 
soung round and was still again.

" O, we ’re going now, ave wc ? ” asked thc pas­
senger; “ this is coinfortable,” and he crossed his 

“ But I say, cap’a ,” he began again, pretty 
soon, “ we don’t get ahcad. I ’ve been watcbing 
that mccting-house and it  does n ’t move a  particic. 
Itouglitto. I t  ought to look as if  it was moving. 
0 ,1 know something about motion.”

“ Mind your business,” said the captain, badly

frightened. He, too, h ad  always had an  eye on 
that meeting-house, when the wind svas in the svest, 
and  it bothered him  that he should never seem to, 
get by it.

“  Well, I think I will. 1 ’ll get out of this Flying 
D utchm an ,” said the Potato Bug, getting up and 
chm bingover the rail again. “  I ’m alive passenger, 
1 ara. I ’m  used to getting ahead in the world. 
You may stay and sail to nosyhcrc, if you want to. 
Good-bye ! ” and he droppcd over the side.

“  H e ’s an ignorant land-lubber,” said Captain 
Prim, brea th ing  a  little moro freely, b u t not daring 
yet to look at the meeting-house again. He could 
see the Potato Bug, a  distant speck out on the end 
of the school-house, and  then the Potato Bug was 
gone. But Captain Prim , nosv th a t h e  was alone 
again, kep t firmly to his post. H is hands were in 
his pockets, the tarpaulin was cocked on the side of 
his head, and he kept his ship head on to the wind. 
Obstínate fellow!

A nd what became of the Potato Bug ? H e  had 
more traveling to do. He thought he would just 
look off over the roof of the school-house, and 
make up his m ind where to go next, but it made 
him  dizzy, and  down h e  dropped to the ground. 
Young M cPherson found him  there  lying on his 
back.

“  T h a t  ’s a fine specimen ! ” said he. “ 1 ’ll send 
him  homo to the oíd folks.”

B ut the oíd folks livcd in  Scotland, and  so 
Potato B ug had  to travel in  an  envelope across the 
occan. In  thc darkness of tha t sealed envelope he 
thought of C aptain Prim.

“ Perhaps h e  knew w hat he was about. Per­
haps he svas doing his duty,” Potato Bug said 
faintly to hiraself. “  I f  ever I go to  sea again, I ’ll 
go in. Captain Prim ’s ship.”

But he never svent to sea again. H e  died o f  too 
m uch  travel.
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K líO  R ID IN C -H O O D  A N D  T H K  W O L P .— D R A W K  BY C U 8 T A V B  D O B ¿ .

T H E  R E N A I S S A N C E .

B y  M a r y  L l o y d .

H o w  many young folk— or oíd folk either for 
tha t m atte r—when they m eet with the word 
Rcnaissance in  their reading know exactly what it 
means ? T hey  have a vague idea, probably, tha t 
it refers to som ething “ artis tic”  or “ oíd tim e-y” ; 
perhaps cven the pretty head-dress of Arme Boleyn, 
o r  Michael Angelo’s battered  face, rises dimly 
before them ; or perhaps some qiieer high-backed 
piece of furniture ; b u t th a t is about all tha t 
they really know about it. Is it not so ?

T he  Renaissance is a  term  generally applied to 
the period of time embraced in  the la tter pare of 
the fifteenth century, and  the first quarter of the 
sixteenth ; or, to be quite definite, from the fall of 
the  Greek or Byzantine empire in 1453 to the 
sacking of Rome in 1527, But it may, with pro-

priety, be made to apply to the time extetidingl 
from the beginning o f  the fourteenth century lolht| 
m id d leo f  the sixteenth. T hew ord  “ Renaissance" 
means a new birth. A nother form of the woni, I 

“  Renascence,” latcly used by some English writeis,] 
shows more clearly its Latín  origin.

D uring  the long n ight of the Middle Ages igno-1 

ranee and  superstition had lain like an  iron «-eigMl 
upon the hum an m in d ; bu t now some inighly| 
forces seemed to be a t  work, and  there was a g 
awakening in every direction.

Gunpowder, which carne into use about themiil-| 
dle of the fourteenth century, caused a great changtl 
in the a r t  of carrying on war, and pu tanen íl 
forever to tlie feudal system, which was one disliit| 
guishing characteristic of the Middle Ages.
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Tben tlicre was th e  invention of the compass in 
I302 by Flavio Gioja, a  native of Amalfi, a  village 
[pirNaplcs. By this it was made possible for sail- 

, ¡o ventare fiirther out to sea, and it  eventually 
to lite discoveries in America and the East 

Itulies- Tile account of thcse brilliant achievements 
ads almost like a  page from a fairy-tale.
XJie Portuguese ivere the foremost in all the 
ind maritiine enterprises of the latter part of the 

Ííieenih tentury. T hey  discovered the Madeira 
linds, tlic Azores, the  Cape V crd Islancls, and 

)oini5 011 tlie western coast of Africa. I t  was ¡11 
Iht Service of the Portuguese k ing that the brave 

holoniciv Dias discovered the Southern point 
IfAfrca; and afterward, in 1497, tha t Vasco d¡ 
fama first rounded this cape, which proved, indeed, 
j be one of Good Hope, for it  was from here that 
t sailed to discover the eastem  sea-route to that 

landofsilks and spices, of gold and dLamonds, the 
: Indies.

You all know that these bold exploits of the 
'oriugucso navigators fiied the heart of Columbiis 

riih daring to set sail on an unknown sea in order 
) fiad a ivestward passage to  the Indies. B ut his 
lory is so ivell known to  you ail tha t I  need make 
imorc tliaii this passing allusion to him.
Not only were there  great discoveries made on 

bis ioiver world of ours, but m ore marvelous reve- 
laiions siill were made in  the realm above us. It 

liad long been believed tha t “ this little round o’ 
Itlie earlli ” was the center of all created th in g s ; 
llxit Copemicus proved, a short tim e before his 
Ideaili, in 1543, tha t the  sun was ihe center o f  the 
Isolar System. He was aided in his studies by the 
|(Iescnptiüii of the telescope, which R oger Bacon 

1 written in 1250. I t  is supposed tha t some of 
liitse invcntions were known at a  inuch earlier date 
linAsia. The telescope and  gunpowder were known 
lio ihe Arabians, and from them, no doubt, had 
iFriar Bacon derived his knowledge. I t  is eertain, 
jtoo, tliat the compass in some rudc shape was 
Ibiown to the Chínese in  vcry early times. They 
jauributed the invention to Hong-ti, grandson of 
iXtah, 1115 H. c.
I But still we have to speak o f  the most wondcrful 
liM'eiition which, m ore thaii any other, helped 011 
lihf progress of the Renaissance,— the noble ait 
p  printing. T he  Dtitch elaim it  for the ir country- 
Iman, Laurence Koster of Haarlem , while it is gen- 
lenllyagrced tha t G uttenberg of Mayence rightfully 
ifoides it with his associates, F aust and Schaeffer.
I '■ >'35 the last nam ed who b rought metal types into 
lose about the year 1452.
I •'ftsrthe fail o f th e  G reek empire in  1453, num- 
p B  of Greek scholars left their homes in the

imperial city of Constantine, where the barbarous 
T urks had  esiablished themselvcs.

T hey  carried with them all their worklly wealth,—  
their precious manuscripts concealed imder the folds 
of their robes. T he  poor exiles found a  warin wel- 
come and  a  congenial borne in Italy, where a taste 
for classical literature h ad  lately been awakened.

W e  cannot help thinking how Petrarch, who had 
clied three-qunrters of a century before, would have 
enjoyed the society of these learned Greeks,— he 
who h ad  loved learning so intenseiy, and had done 
so much to cultívate a  taste for it  in others. He 
diecl as he had iived, am ong his books, for he was 
found dead with his head resting  upon an  open 
volume.

Now every one seemcd smitten with a passionate 
desire for learning, and  eagerly embraced the 
opportunity of profiting by the instniction of these 
“ wise m en from the east.” Princes, ladies and 
courtiers were alike enthiisiastic. Like a  boy with 
a  new toy, they were filled with delight ovcr some 
newly discovered fragment of an oíd Greek or Latín 
author. Now th e  lately invented a r t  of printing 
carne into requisition. P aper had been m ade from 
rags since about the year 1300, and, with these new 
facilities, copies of the classic authors were rapidly 
raultipliecl and carne into the possession of those 
who h ad  never dared to hope to own one. Aldus 
Manutius set up a  printing-press in  Venice in 
1488, and  sent forth edition after edition of those 
splendid classics, called, after liim, the Aldine edi- 
tions, which are  to  this day the delight and envy 
o f  all lovers of rare  and costly books.

It was not long before the results of this revival 
o f learning were plainly to be seen. New ways of 
th inking had come into íash ion ; a  more correct 
and refined taste h ad  bcgun  to prevail, and thus 
was effected a complete revolution in the arts of 
painting, sculpture and architecture.

T he  new learning was called the “  I-lumanities,” 
and  those who cultivated it  were called “ H um an- 
is ts ; ” and  rightiy, t o o ; for the new learning 
worked a  reform in  moráis, and so a  refinement of 
m anners. T he  G reek studies o f  the H um anists led 
to the translation of th e  Biblc into m any of the 
modern languages, and a purer and more enlight- 
cned Christianity was th e  result.

And so, this movement,the Renaissance, w ent on. 
New ideas of religión, new ideas o f politics, and of 
government carne into being, and prepared the way 
for what is called the M odern Epoch. Ail tha t is 
best and swcetest and  nob le s l; all tha t is most 
worth having in the Ufe of the prcscnt day we owe 
to it,— the “  new birth  ”  tha t carne in the fiftecnth 
century.
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T H E  .WASP A N D  T H E  BEE .

B y  P a l m e r  C o x .

In  a  garden sweet and fair,
Once a b righ t and  busy pair 

H eld  a Ijrief conversation on a  lily.
“  Mr. W asp ,” rem arked  the Bee,
“  Your m aneuvers puzzle me,
Y ou m ust either be a  lazy rogue, or silly.

“  In  th e  school where you were taught,
W as the fact before you brought 

T h a t our time is equivalen! to money ?
Now for days and .days  we ’ve m et 
’M id the pinks and  mignonette,

But you never seem to  carry any h o n e y ! ”

Said the W asp : “ You make m e smile 
W ith  your blunt, outspoken style,

You have m any things to  learn, I m ust declare ; 
F o r  a  thousand  sunny hours 
You ’ve been pum ping at the flowers,

And you never dream ed of poison being there.

“  F rom  the phlox and  columbina, 
Bleeding-heart and eglantine,

Soon your treasury of honey-comb you fill;

While ], C o r n i n g  in your wake,
F rom  th e  self-same blossoms take 

All the rankcst sort of poison by the gill.

“  Let m e  whisper in your ear:
I have found while roaming here 

Over garden, over orchard, over field,
T h a t  the fairest growth of fiowers 
W hich adorn these haunts of ours,

T he  most deadly kind of poison often yields.'|

“  Bless my s t in g ! ” exclaimed the Bee,
“  Every day we live to  see 

Wili some wonder carry with it, I suppose. 
W ho would th ink  a  nauseous drug 
Could be stored away so snug,

In  the hcart of such a  blossom as a  rosei"

And, with tha t it fiew away,
To a  field of blooming hay,

On the buttercup and  clover to  alight;
W hile the W asp  set out to find 
Som ething suited to his mind.

A nd was soon in a  camelia out of sight.
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E Y E B R I G H T .

B y  S ü s a n  C o o l i d g e .

C h a p t e r  III.

MR. JOYCE.

[ Wealthy was waiting at the kitchen-door, and 
mnccd on Eyebrighc the mom ent she appeared.

I «anl you to know W ealthy , so I must tell you 
oui her. She was very tall and very bony. H er 

|iir, which was black, streaked with gray, was 
ml)cij straight, and twisted round  a hair-pin, so 

s 10 make a  tight round knot, about the size of a 
alí-düllar, on the back of her liead. H er face was 

[ind, but such a very qucer face tha t persons who 
leit not used to  it were a  good while in finding 

|üi Ihe kindness. I t  was squarc and wriiikled,
I small eyes, a  wide inouth, and  a  nose which 
aliiiost fíat, as if  some one had  given it a  knock 

dien Wealthy was a baby, and driven it in. She 
2)s «ore dark cotton gowns and  aprons, as 

Ifan as clean could be, b u t madc after the pattern 
fMrs. Japhct’s in the N oah 's arks,—straight up 
I straight down, with almost no folds, so as to 

litas little material as possible. She h ad  lived in 
p  house ever since E yebright was a  baby, and 
nked upon her almost ns hc r  own child,— to be 
roldcrt, |)etted, ordered about and generally taken 

■ of.
I Eyebright could not rem ember any time in her 
twhcn hcr m other had  not been ill, She found 

khaid to believe th a t m am m a ever was young and 
cdve, and able to go about and walk and do the 

Jlmgs which other people did. E yebright’s very 
Ira rccnllcctions of hc r  were of a  palé, ailing per- 
Biii always in bed or on the sofá, complaining of 
sdachc and bnckache, and  general misery,— 

omirig (iu'vn-stairs once or twice in a year perhaps, 
deven then being the worse for it. T h e  room in 

pich she spcnt he r  life h ad  a cióse, dull smell 
f medicines about it, and E yebright always went 
tits door and  down the enCry on tiptoe, hushing 
I íootstcps without being aware tha t she did so, 

“hed «as the habit. She was so well and strong 
katelí that it was not easy for h e r  to undcrstand 
Bt sickness is, or what it needs ; b u t h e r  sym- 
atliics were quick, and  though it was not hard  to 
f|et hcr m other and  be happy, when she «-as 

Instng out-of-doors with the o the r children, shc 
l» tr  sa\v hcr without feeling pity and affection, 
lu í a wish tha t she could do som ething to please 

>10 make hcr fcel bcttcr.
Teiwas so nearly ready tha t W ealthy  would not 

| b  Eyebright go upstairs, bu t carried lier instead

into a small bedroom, opening from the kitchen, 
where she herself slept. I t was a little place, bare 
enough, b u t very ncat and  clean, as all things 
belonging to W ealthy were sure lo be. T hen , she 
washed E yebright’s face and hands and  brushed 
h e r  hair, retying the brown bow, crimping with 
h e r  fingers the ruffle round E yebright’s neck, and 
pu tting  on a frcsh white apron to conceal the rav- 
ages of play in  the school frock. E yebright was 
quite able to wash he r  own face, but W ealthy  was 
not willing yet to th ink  so ; she liked to do it her­
self, and  Eyebrigh t cared too little about the matter, 
and was too fond o fW ealth y  beside, to make any 
resistance.

W hen  the little gifl was quite neat and tidy,—
“ Go into the sitting-room,” said W ealthy, with 

a final pat. “  T e a  will be rcady in  a few minutes. 
Your Pa is in  a  hurry for i t .”

So, E yebright went slo«’ly th rough  the kitchen,— 
which looked very brigh t and attractive with its 
crackling fire and the sunlight stream ing through 
its open door, and w hich smelt delightfully of ham- 
and-eggs and  new biscuit,— and down the narrow, 
dark  passage, on one side of which was the sitting- 
room, and  on th e  other a pnrior, which was hardly 
ever used by anybody. W ealthy dusted it  now 
and then, and kep t h e r  cake in a  closet which 
opened out of it, and  there  were a mahogany sofá 
and  some chairs in it, upon which nobody ever sat, 
and  some books which nobody ever rcad, a n d  a 
small F ranklin stove, with brass knobs on top, in 
which a  fire was never lighted, and an  odor of mice 
and vavnish, and  tha t was all. T he  sitting-room 
on the other side of the entry  was much pleasanter. 
I t  was a  large, square room, wainscoted higli with 
green-painted wood, and  had a  south window and 
iwo westerly ones, so tha t the sun lay on it all day 
long. H ere and there in the walls, and one on either 
side of the chimney-piece, were odd unexpected 
little cupboards, with small green «ooden handles 
in the ir doors. T he  doors fitted so closely th a t  it 
vvas hard to  tell which was cupboard and which 
«•all; anybody who did not know tlie room was 
always a  long tim e in finding out ju s t how many 
cupboards there were. T h e  one on the left-hand 
side of the chimney-piece was E yebright’s special 
cupboard. It had  been callcd hers ever since she 
was three years oíd, and h ad  to climb on a  chair to 
open the door. T here  she kep t h c r  treasures of 
all kinds,— paper dolls and  garden seeds, and books, 
and  scraps of silk for patch-w ork; and  the top
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shelf of al2 was a sort of hospital for broken toys, 
too far gone to Ise played with any longer, but too 
dear, for oíd íriendship’s sake, to be quite thrown 
away. T he  furniture of the sitting-roora was 
cherry-wood, dark with a g e ; and between the west 
Windows stood a  cherry-wood desk, with shelves 
above and  drawers below, where Mr. Bright kept 
his papers and did his writing.

He was sittiiig there now as E yebright caine in, 
busy over something, and in the rocking-chair 
beside the fire-place was a gcntlem an whom she 
did not recognize a t  first, b u t who seemecl to know 
her, for in  a minute he smilecl and said ;

“  Oho ! H ere  is my friend of this morning. Is 
this your little girl, Mr. Bright ? ”

“ Yes,” replied papa, from his d e sk ; “ she is 
mine— my only onc. T h a t is Mr. Joyce, Eye­
bright. Go and  shakc hands with him, my dear.” 

Eyebrigh t shook hands, blushing and laiighing, 
for now she saw that Mr. Joyce was the gcntlcraan 
who had  in tcrruptcd  their play a t reccss. He kept 
hoid of her hancl when the shake was over, and 
bcgan to talk in a very pleasant kind voice, Eye­
brigh t thought.

“  1 did n ’t know th a t you wcrc Mr. B right’s iittle 
daughter when I  askcd the way to his housc, ” he 
said. “  W h y  did n ’t you tell me ? A nd what was 
the gam e you were playing, which you said was so 
splendid, b u t  which made you cry so harcl ? I 
could n ’t imagine, and it  made me very curious.” 

“  I t was only about Lady Jane G rey,” answered 
Eyebright. “  I was Lady Jane , and  Bessie, she 
w a s ' M a rg a re t; and I was jiist going to lie 
beheaded when you spoke to us. 1 always cry when 
we get to the executions: they are  so d readfu l! ” 

“ W h y  do you have them  thcn?  I th ink tha t ’s 
a  very sad  sort of play for two happy little girls like 
you. W h y  not have a nice vnerry game about 
m en  and  womcn who never were cxeculed ? W ould 
n ’t it be pleasanter ?”

“  Oh, no ! I t  is n 't  half as much fun playing 
about people who don’t have things happen  to 
th em ,” said Eyebright, eagerly. “  Once we did, 
Bessie and I. W e  played a t  George and  Martha 
W ashington, and it  was n 't  am using a  b it ,—just 
com m anding armies, and standing on platforms to 
receive company, and cutting  down one cherry- 
tree I W e did n ’t like it  a t all. Lady Jane Grey 
is much nicer than that. A nd  1 ’ll tell you another 
splendid one,— ‘ T h e  Childrcn of the Abbey.' W e 
played it all th rough  from the very bcginning 
cbapter, and it took us all our reccsscs for four 
weeks. I like long plays so much better than short 
oncs which are done right off.”

Mr. Joyco’s eyes twinkled a  little, and his lips 
twitehed, but he would not smile, because Eye­
bright was looking s traight into his face.

“ I don’t believe you are too b ig to sit onuJ 
knee,” he said; and Eyebright, nothing lon̂ l 
perched herselfon his lap a t  once. She was sutil 
a fearless little thing, so ready to talk and to makfl 
friends, tha t h e  was mightily taken with lier, an|| 
she seemed equally attracted by him, and chatiemil 
freely as to an  oíd friend.

She told him all about her school, and tlie g¡rls,| 
and what they did in summcr, and what tlievá^l 
in winter, and  about Top-knot and the othtJ 
chickens, and  h e r  dolls,— forEyebiight siili pbvtd| 
with dolls by fits and starts, and her grand plan lucí 
making “ a c a v e ” in the garden, in which lo k«J 
label-sticks and  bits of string  and her chchshsJ 
ti-owei.

“  W ont it be lovely ? ” shedem anded. •‘ \Vhe^| 
cvcr I want anything, you know, I shall jiisi liavcio| 
dig a little bit, and take up the shingle which goci 
over the top of the cave, and put my hand íd. |  
Nobody will know that it’s there  b u t me. L'nkssl
tell Bessie -------” she added, remembcring ihat|
almost always she did tell Bessie.

Mr. Joyce privatcly fcarcd thal the trowcl wouldl 
become very rusty, and Eyebrigh t’s cave l)e api io| 
fill with water when the w eather was wct; bul I 
would not spoil h e r  pleasure by making ihsaj 
objections. Instead, he talked to her aboiit 
homc, which was in  V ermont, among ilie (irecnl 
Moimtains, and his wife, whom h e  called ■' iiioiher,"l 
and his son, Charley, who was a year or two oldei 
than Eyebright, and a great p e t with bis fatliei,| 
evidently.

“ 1 wish you could know Charley,” he saiii¡| 
“ you are ju s t the sort of girl he would like, aiK 
h e  and you would have great fun togcthcr. PerlupsI 
some day your father ’ll b ring  you up tu makeusf 
a visit.”

“  T hat would be very nice,” said Kycbriglii,| 
“ B u t”—shaking h e r  head— “ I don’t bclieve ill 
cvcr happen, because papa  never doca inke 
away. W e caii’t leave poor mamma, you knm.j 
She ’cl miss us so m uch.”

H ere W calthy brought in supper,—a heartyoK,! 
in honor of Mr, Joycc, with ham  and eggs, colC 
beef, warm biscuit, sicwcd rhubarb, inarmaladeil 
and, by way of a  second course, flannel cakes, fbil 
m aking which W ealthy h ad  a  special gift. -'Ir.l 
Joyce cnjoycd evcrything, and  made an cxcellentl 
meal. He was amused to  hear Eyebright sayi 
“ Do take some more rhubarb , papa. I sieotíj 
i t  my own self, and it  ’s be tte r  than it was last
tim e  ” and to see her arranging her inother^
tea ncatly on a  tray.

“  W h a t a dioll little pussy tha t is ofyoursl” ! 
said to lier father, when Eyebright liad gol* 
upstairs with the tray. “ She seemsallimaginaiion| 
and yet she has a practical liirn, too. I t ’s an (
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bisiurc. We don’t often get the two th ings coin- 

¡ned in one child.”
f "No, you don’t,”  replied Mr, Bright. “  Some- 
¿mes I think she has too much imagination. 
Her head is stuffed with all sorts of notions picked 
Bout of books, and you ’d  think, to hear her talk, 

J31 she had n’t an idea beyond a  fairy-talc. But 
liiEhüs plcnty of common sense, too, and is more 

píul and considérate than  most children of her 
. Wcalthy says she is really useful to her, and 
1 quite nn idea of cooking and  housekeeping.

I ’ni piizzled at her myself sometiincs. She seems 
Iní different children rolled into one.”

‘ ffcll, if that is the case, I  see no need to  regret 
Itr vivid imagination,” replied his friend. “ A 
[oick fancy helps peoplc along wondetfully. Imag- 
ution is like a  b ig sail. W h en  th e re ’s nothing 

líderrenih, i t ’s risky; b u t with plcnty of ballast 
jold thc \ cssel steady, it  ’s  an immense advantage 
inota danger.”
Eyebright carne in  ju s t then, and  as a  n ia tte r of 
«use «ent back to  he r  perch upon h e r  new 

liiend's knee.
“Do you know a great m any stories ?” she asked, 

aiggesiivcly,

know a good many. I make them  up for 
[Charlcysoinctimes.”

'Iwish y ou’d tell me one.”
“ Il «’ill have to be a sliort one then ,” said Mr. 

|]oyct, glancing at his watch. “  Bright, will you 
c about liaving my horse brought round ? I must 
eoffiii ten minutes or so.” T hen , lurning to Eye- 

Ibiight,—“ I '11 tell you about P ete r and the Wolves, 
íjoulike. T h a t ’s the shortest story I  know,”

‘Oh, d o ! I like stories about wolves so m uch,” 
luid Eyebright, settling herself comfortably to 

lisien.
“ Little Peter lived with his grandm otlier in a 

Itoodi" began Mr. Joyce in a  p rom pt way, as of 
»e who has a  good dcal of business to get through 

liitóeftime. “  T hey  lived all alone. H e  had n ’t 
i»y other boys to play with, b u t once in  a  great 

¡«hile his granclmothcr let him  go to the other side 
Mvood where some boys lived, and  play with 

liltm. Peter was always glad when his grand- 
|itDthcr said he m ight go.

"One day, in  the autum n, he said : ‘ Gvand- 
liwlier, may I go and scc William and  J a c k ? ’ 
|Tbc« were the ñam es of the other boys.

'Y e s , 's h e s a id ,  ‘ y o u  c a n  go , i f  y o u  will p ro m is e  

Itocome horae  a t  fo u r  o ’clock . I t  g e t s  d a r k  e a r ly ,  

I*»! I am .tfra id  t o  h a v e  y o u  in t h c  w o o d  la t e r  t h a n  
|tbi'

"SoPeter promised. He h ad  a  nice tim e with 
iWilliain and Jack, and at four o’clock lie started to 
|8®hcmc, for he was a  boy of his word.

“As he went along, suddenly, on the pa th  before

him, he saw a most beautiful gray squirrel with a. 
long, bushy tail.

“  ‘ O h, ) ou beauty ! ’ cried Peter. ‘ I m ust catch 
you and carry you borne to grandm othet.’

“  Now, this was hum bug  in Peter, because grand- 
mother did not care a b it about gray squirrels. But 
P ete r did.

“  So, Pe te r ran  to catch thc squirrel, and the 
squirrel ran, too. He did not go very fast, but 
kept ju s t out of reach. More than  once, Pete r 
thought h e  had  laid hold of him, b u t tlie cunning 
squirrel always slippcd through his fingers.

“  A t last, tlie squirrel darted up into a thick tree 
whcre Pe te r could not see h im  any more. Then 
Peter began  to th ink of going home. T o  his sur- 
prise, it was almost dark- H e  had  been running  so 
hard  th a t h e  h ad  not noticed this before, ñor which 
way h e  had  come, and  when he looked about him, 
he saw tha t he h ad  lost his way.

“  T his was b ad  enough, b u t worse happened; for, 
pretty soon, as he plodded on, try ing to guess 
which way he ouglit to go, he heard  a long, low 
howl far away in the wood,— thc howl of a  wolf. 
Peter had heard wolves howl before, and  he knew 
perfecily ivell w hat the sound was. He began to 
run, and he ran and  ran, b u t  the howl grew louder, 
and  was jo ined by more howls, and they sounded 
nearer every minute, and  Peter knew that a  whole 
pack of wolves was after him . Wolves can run 
much faster than little boys, you know, T h ey  had
almost caught Peter, when he saw  ”

Mr. Joyce paused to enjoy E yebright’s eyes, 
which had grown as round as sauccrs in  he r  excite­
ment.

“  Oh, go on ! ” she cried, breathlessly.
“  — when he saw a b ig  hollow tree with a  hole in 

one side. T h ere  was not a m om ent to s p a re ; the 
hole was ju s t b ig  enough for him  to get into ; and 
in one sccond he had scrambled through and  was 
inside the tree. T here  were some large pieces of 
bark  lying inside, a nd  he picked one up and  nailcd it 
over th e  hole with a  hamroer which he happened to  
have in his pocket. So there he was, in a  safe 
little house of his own, and the wolves could not get 
a t him  at all,”

“ T h a t was splendid,” sighcd Eyebright, re ­
lieved.

“  All n ight thc wolves staycd by the tree, and  
scratched and  howled and tried to get in,” con­
tinued Mr. Joyce. “ By and  by, thc  moon rose, 
and  Pe te r could see them  pu tting  their noscs 
through the knot-holcs in the bark, and smclling 
a t  him. B ut thc knot-holeswere toosmall, and, smell 
as they might, they could not get a t  him . A t last, 
watching his chance, he whipped out his jack-knife 
and cut off the  tip of the biggest wolf’s nose. T hen  
the wolves howled awfully and  ran away, and  Pe te r
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p u t the nose-tip in his pocket, and  lay down and 
went lo  slccp. ”

“ Oh, how funny ! "  cried Eyebright, delighted. 
“ W h a t  carne n e x t? ”

“ M orning carne next, and  he got out o f  the 
tree and ran  home. H is poor grandmotlier had 
been frightened almost lo death, and  h ad  not slept 
a  wink all n ight lo n g ; she hugged and kissed Peter 
for half an hour, and then hurried to cook him  a 
hot breakfast, T h a t ’s all the story,— only, when 
Pe te r grew to be a  man, he had the tip of the wolf’s 
nose set as a  breast-pin, and  h e  alwaj’s wore it.” 

H ere Mr. Joyce set Eyebright down, and rose 
from his chair, for h e  h eard  his horse’s hoofs under 
the window.

“  Oh, do tell me about the breast-pin before you 
go ,” cried Eyebright. “ D id he really wear it?  
How funny ! W as it set in gold, or how ? ”

“  I shall have to keep the description of the 
breast-pin till we meet again,” replied Mr. Joyce. 
“ M y dear,” and  he stooped and kissed her, “ I 
wish I  had  a  little girl a t hom e Just like you. 
C harley would like it  too. I shall tell h im  about 
you. A nd if  you ever meet, you will be fiiends, I 
am  sure.”

Eyebrigh t sat on the door-steps a nd  watched him 
ride down the Street. T h e  sun was ju s t setting, 
and a l l  the  w e s te rn  sky wus flushed with pink, just 
th e  color of a  rosy sea-sholl.

“ Mr. Joyce is the nicest m an  th a t ever carne 
here, I  th ink ,"  she said to W ealthy, who passed 
th rough  the hall with her h ands full of tea-things. 
“  H e  told me a lovcly story about wolves. I  ’ll tell 
it to  you when you put me to bed, if  you like. H e  ’s 
the niccsc m an I  ever saw.”

“ Nicer than  Mr. P o r te r? ” asked W ealthy, 
grimly, waiking down th e  hall.

E yebright blushed and made no answer. .Mr. 
Porter was a sore subject, though she was only six 
years oíd when she knew him, and  h ad  never seen 
him  since.

H e  was a  young m a n  who for one sum m er had 
rented  a  vacant room in Miss F itch ’s school build- 
ing. H e  took a  great fancy to Eyebright, who was 
a  little girl then, and  he used to play with her, and 
carry hc r  about the green in his arms. Several 
times he promised he r  a  dolí, which he said he 
would fetch when he went home. A t last, he went 
hom e and  carne back, b u t no doil appeared, and 
whencver Eyebright asked after it, he replied that 
it was “  in his tru nk .”

One day, he carelessly left open the door o fh is  
room, and Eyebright, spying it, pccped in a nd  saw 
th a t his trunk  was unlocked. Now was h e r  chance, 
she thought, and, without Consulting anybody, she 
went in, resolved to  find th e  dolí for herself.

In to  the trunk  she dived. I t was full o f things,

all of which she pulled out and  threw upon thj 
floor, which had  no carpet, and  was pretty dustfl 
Boots, and shirts, and books, and  blacking-botilej 
and papers,— all were dum ped one on topoíibtl 
o the r; b u t though she went to  the very bottom ngl 
dolí was to be found. and she trotted away, almoal 
crying with disappointment, and leaving the ihing 
just as they lay, on the floor.

Mr. Porter d id not like it a t all, when he fonojl 
his property in this condition, and Miss Fitcbl 
punished Eyebright, and W ealthy scoldcd liard l  
but Eyebrigh t never could be made to see thatshel 
h ad  done anyth ing  naughty.

“  H e ’s a wicked man, and  h e  d id n ’t tell th¡| 
trufe,” was all she could say. W ealthy was deeplyl 
shocked at the affair, and  would never let Evel 
b right forget it, so tha t eveii now, after six yntsl 
had passed, the mention o f Mr. Porter’s ñame madel 
her fcel uncomfortable. Sbe left the door- 
presently, an d  went upstairs to he r  motlier’s rocía,! 
where she usually spent ihe last half-hourbefore| 
going to bed.

I t was one of Mrs. B right’s better days, and shel 
was lying on thc sofá. She was a  pretty líttltl 
wonian still, though th in  and faded, and badil 
gentle, helpless m anner, which made people wjiii| 
to pet her, as they m ight a  child. The rooitl 
seemed very warm and  cióse after the fresh doorJ 
step, and Eyebrigh t thought, as shc had thoiighll 
many times before, “  How I wish tha t mother likeij| 
to have her window open ! ”  But she did not say s 

“ W as your tea nice, in a m m a ? ” she asked, a| 
little doubtfully, for Mrs. Bright was liatd to pl 
with food, probably liecause her appetite wasso| 
fickie.

“  Pretty  good,” h e r  m other answered; “ inyegj| 
was too hard, aud  I don’t like quite so much sugai| 
in rhubarb, b u t  it d id  very well. W hat have yM| 
been about all day, E yebright ?”

“ N oth ing  particular, mamma. School, you| 
k no w ; and after school, some o f the girls carne iníol 
our hay-loft and  told stories, and we had súchil 
nice time. T h en  Mr. Joyce was here to tea. Hc’s i | 
real nice man, m am m a. Iw ish  you had seen him.', 

“  How was he rice  ? I t seems to me you didnll 
see enough of him to judge ,” said her mother.

“  W liy, m am m a, I can always tell right away ill 
people are  nice or not. C an’t you? Couldcq 
you, when you were well, I  m ean  ? ”

“ I don’t th ink  much of tha t sort of judging," 
said Mrs. Biáght, languidly. “  I t takcs alonglim*| 
to find out what people really are ,— years.”

“  W hy, m a m m a !” cried Eyebright, with «'id 
open eyes. “  I could n ’t know b u t just tivo orthreel 
people in m y  whole life if  I had  to  t a k c  such lotsl 
of time to find o u t!  I ’d  a great d e a !  rathetbej 
quick, even if 1 changed my m ind  afterward.”
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I TouTI be «'¡ser when y o u ’re  older,” said her 
Lher. “  I* medicine now. Will
L  bting it, Eyebright ? I t  ’s  the th ird  bottle from 
r ,  jojncr of the mantel, and  there  ’s a  tea-cup 
¿idspoon o n th e  table.”
I ^ r  Mrs. Bright ! H er medicine h ad  grown to 
¿  tlic chiof interest o fh e r  life ! T h e  doctor who 
r^tcd her «as one of the old-fashioned kind who 
bliíved in l’ig d°ses and three pills at a  time, and 

iiicthing new every wcck or two ; bu t, in addition 
) his prescriptions, Mrs. Bright tried all sorts of

Cosmopolitan Fcbrifuge. I t seems to  work the 
m ost wonderful cures. Mrs. Mulrary, a  lady in 
Pike’s Gulch, Idaho, got entirely well of consump- 
tive cáncer by taking only two bottles; and a  gentle- 
m an  from Alaska writes th a t his wife and  three 
children tvho were almost dead of cholera.coUapse 
and heart disease rccoveved entirely after taking 
thc Febrifuge onc m onth. I t ’s very wonderful.” 

“ I ’ve noticed tha t those folks who get well in 
the advertisements alwa)S live in  Idaho and 
Alaska and such like places, where folks aint very

“ 1 CAN’T  WlsU* H O P IN G  T H A T  T H I S  IS  GOIN G  T O  D O  M l i  ÜOOÜ.

I«ccr paient physics which people told h e r  of, or 
jich she rcad about in the newspapers. She also 

’ w a great dcal of herb-tea of diffcreiU sorts. 
Ih a  «.IS always a little porringcr of something 
,í’Miiiing aivay on her stove,— camomile, or bone- 

or wormwood, or snake-root, or tansy, and 
a long row of fat bottles with labels on thc 

diiiiincy-piecc above it.
Evebriglit fetched the medicine and the cup, and 

hirmother measured out the dose.
"i can’c help hoping  that this is going to do me 

!«*d,” she said. “  I t ’s som ething new which I read 
in the ‘ Evening Chronícle,’— Dr. Bright's 

VoL. VI.— 23.

likcly to go a-lnmting after them ,” said Woalthy, 
who carne in  ju s t then with a  candlc.

“ Now, W ealthy, how can you say so? Both 
these cures are ccrtified to by regular doctors. Let 
m e sec,— yes,— Dr. Ingham  and Dr. H . B. Peters. 
H ere ave their ñames on thc bottle.”

“  I t  ’s easy cnough to m ake up a  ñam e or two if 
you want ’cm ,” m uttered W ealthy. T hen , seeing 
th a t Mrs. B right looked troubled, she was sorry 
she had spoken, and made haste to add, “  How- 
evcr, the medicine may be first-rate medicine, and 
if it does you good, Mrs. Bright, wc ’ll crack it up 
cverywhcre,—that we wilL”
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Eyebrigh t’s bed-time was come. She kissed her 
inother for good-night with the feeling which she 
always had, tha t she m ust kiss very gently, or some 
dreadful th ing  m ight happen ,—h er m other break 
in two, perhaps, or something. W ealthy, who was 
ín ra th e ra sev e re  mood for some reason, undresscd 
her in a sharp, sum m ary way, deciined to listen to 
the wolf story, and went away, taking the candic 
with her. B ut there was little need of a  candie in 
E yebright's rooni tha t night, for the shiitiers stood 
open, and  a  b righ t full moon shone in, making 
everything as distinct, almost, as it was in  the 
day-time. She was not a bit sleepy, but she did n’t 
mind being  sent to bed, a t all, for bed-time often 
m eant to h e r  only a  second play-timc which she 
had all to herself. G ctting  up very softiy, so as to 
make no noise, she crept to the doset, and brought 
out a  b ig  pasteboard box which was full o f  oíd rib- 
bons and  odds and ends of lace and  silk. W ith 
these she proceedcd to make herself fine; a  pink 
nbbon  went round  h e r  head, a  blue one round her 
neck, a  yellow and  a purple round either ankle 
and round he r  waist over he r  night-gown a broad 
red one, very dirty, to serve as a  sash. Each wrist 
w ^  adorned with a bit o f  cotton edging, and with 
a broken fan in h e r  hand, E yebright climbed into 

ed again, and  putting  one pillow on top of the 
o the r to make a  seat, began to play, telling herself 
the story m a low, whispering tone.

“  I am a Princess,” she said ; “ the most beauti- 
ful Princesa tha t ever was. B ut I d id  n ’t know thac 

was a  Prmcess at all, because a  tvicked fairy stole

me when I was little, and  put m e in a ionei,,.„ 
tage, and I thought I was n ’t anythiriff h,T 
shepherdess. But one day as I was fecdins 
slieep, a  ne-cro-answ er he carne by and he saidd 

“ ‘ Princess, why don’t you have any cro>v7i>'
‘‘ T hen  I stared, and  said, ‘ I ’m  not a Prmce<J 
; ; ; O h . b u t  you are ,’ he said ; ‘ a real 

i  nen 1 was so surprised you can’t tliink Bik 
sie-— Oh, I forgot tha t Bessie was n’t here, ’ Ami 
I said, ‘ 1 cannot believe such nonsensc as thall

“ T hen  the necroanswer laughed, and liesadj 
Mount this winged steed, and I will show»,' 

your kmgdom  which you were stolen away from.'
“  So I m ounted .”

H ere E yebright put a  pillow over the fooi-boatdi 
of the bed. and  climbed upon it, in the attitudeol! 
a  lady on a  sidc-saddie.

 ̂ “ Oh how beaudful it i s ! ”  she murmuredl 
Mow fast we go ! I  do iove horseback ” 1

D ear silly little E y e b r ig h t! R iding there in 
moonhght, with her scraps of ribbon and her batel 
feet and he r  night-gown, she was a  fentasiir 
figure, and  looked absurd enougli to make any one 
laugh. I laugh too, and  yet I love the little thin? 
and find it delightful tha t she should be so easilv 
amused and  made happv  with small fandes 
Im agmation is like a sail, as Mr. Joyce had s,iid 
th a t evcn ing ; b u t sails are  good and useful things 
sometimes, and  carry their owners over deep 
waters and dark  waves, which else might dampeo, 
and drench, and  drown.

(Tó be coniiHtuti,)
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BLO O M.

B y B. H.

T h e  sudden sun shone through th e  pane, 
And lighted both  the ir faces—

A prettier sight ju s t after rain 
N e’er fell in pleasant places.

Two girls. One held a  vase of glass,
A nd one, a  ball unsightly,

R agged and  soiled. A nd this, the lass 
Upon the vase laid lightly.

‘ W h a t  lovely flowci-s we ’ll have ! ” said they. 
After it  starts a-growing.”

T he  sun delighted slipped away,
A nd down th e  west went glowing.

W A N T E D .

B y  S a r a h  W i n t e r  K e l l o g g .

One day, Johnny cam ehom e from school crying 
•CT) hard. His m other thought the teacher must 
lave «vhipped him , or expelled him  from school, 
ir thst soiiic big boy m ust have stoned him.
■' Why, what is the matter, my dear ? ” she asked 

íith concern and compassion.
Johnny vetiiriied no answer except to  cry harder.
"Why, my swect,” she pcrsisted, drawing him 

loherknee, “ tell m e w hat it  is.”
“ There ’s no use telling,” said Johnny, scarcely 

ible to speak for tears and  sobs. I can’t have 
ii.”

“ Have what ? T ell me. Perhaps you can have 
ii,'' shc answered, in a  tone of cncouragement. 
“Tellme what it is .”

No, no, no,” said Johnny, in a tone of utter 
iktpondcncy. “  I know I can’t have it.”  Then 
be put his liands to his face, and cried with fresh 
vehenicnce,

" But toU me w hat it is, and, if it ’s possible, I  ’ll 
get itfor you.”

"You can’t !  you can’t I oh, you can’t ! ” John- 
ny answered in cicspairing accents.

“ Is n't there any of it in town ? ” asked Mamma.

“  Lots of it,”  said Johnny, “ b u t you can’t get 
m e one.”

“ W hy  can’t  I ? ”
“  T hey  all belong to o ther folks,” said Johnny.
“ B ut l m ight buy some from somebody,” the 

m other suggested.
“  O h ! b u t you can’t ,” Jolmny insisted, shaking 

his head,' while the tears streanied down his face.
“  P erhaps 1 can send out of town for some,” said 

thc mother.
Johnny  shook his head  in a  slow, despairing svay.
“  You can’t get i t b y  send ingou t oftow n.” T h en  

h e  added, passiouatcly : “  Oh, 1 w ant one so bad  1 
T hey  're so handy. T h e  boys and girls tha t have 
’em do have such good times ! ”

“  But what are  they ? Do stop crying, and  tell 
m e w hat they  are,”  said the mother, impatiently.

“  T hey  can ju s t go out every time they want to, 
without asking the teacher,” he said, pursuing his 
tra in  of reflection 011 the advantages of the what- 
ever-it-was. “  W hencver the d rum  beats they can 
go out and  see the band , and when there ’s  an organ 
they can get to  see the m o nk ey ; and  they saw the 
dancin’ b ea r ;  and  to-morrow the circus is comin’

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



324 O R I E N T A L  B O T T L E S  A N D  W E L L S ,
IMuni,!

by, and  the elcphant, and all of ’em  that has ’em 
will get to go out and see ’em, and m e tha t have n 't 
got ’em  will have to stay in, and  study the mean 
ole lessons. Oh, it ’s  aw fu l! ” and  Johnny  had 
another passionate fit of sobbing.

“  W ha t in the world is it, child, tha t you 're talk- 
ing  a b o u t? ” said his mother, utterly perplexed.

B u t the child, uninindful of the question, cried 
o u t: “ O h !  I svant one so bad ! ”

“ W a n t w hat? I f  you don’t tell me, I ’ll have 
to lock you up, or do som ething of the kind. W ha t 
is it you w an t?”

T h e n  Johnny answered with a  perfect wail of 
lo ng ing ; “  I t ’s a  whooping-cough,— I want a 
whooping-cough.”

“  A whooping-cough ! ” exclaimed his mamma, 
in u tte r  surprise. “  A  whooping-cough i ”

“  Y es,” said Johnny, still crying hard. “  I  want

a whooping-cough. T h e  teacher lets the sdioul 
tha t have got the whooping-cough go out ivithon,! 
askm g whenever they take to coughing; andwhej 
there ’s a funergl, or anything else nice goina by I  
they all go to coughing, and  ju s t go out so comfon’! 
ab ie ; and we tha t have n’t any cough, don’! dan! 
Iook off our books. Oh, d ea r!  oh, dear!"

“ Never m ind,” said M am ma, soothing. “ Wcul 
go down to Unele Charley’s room at the Meint-I 
politan to-morrow, and see the circus come íd j 
T he  pcrformers are going to s to p a t  that hotel, mí] 
w e ’ll have a fine view.” ’

A t this point Johnny  began to cough.
“  I  th in k ,” said his mother, nervously, “ you're 

g e t t in g th e  whooping-cough now. I f  you are, yon 
m ay learn a lesson before you get through wiih’it _  
the lesson tha t there is no unalloycd good io this 
world, even in a whooping-cough.”

O R I E N T A L  B O T T L E S  A N D  W E L L S ,  A N D  H O W  THEY 
A R E  M A D E ,

B y  F a n n i e  R o p e r  F e u d g e ,

'>1

,  V - :  -

=  ' ‘T -»• -■ Séí MONG the Orientáis the
^ carry in go f water forras

a large part of domes- 
tic labor. In  Eastern 
citicsandtow ns.itisnot 
conveyed from Street 
to Street b y  ineans of 
pipes, ñor are hoiises 
and bath-rooms sup- 
plied with hydrants. 
Wells are rare and are 
found only in  the inte­
rior, a t a  distance from 
ihewater-courses; and, 
as the water in them  is 
seldom either whole- 

some or agreeabie lo the taste, the people depend 
for a  suppiy mainly upon the rivers, whenever it  is 
practicable to reach them ,—some going a mile or 
two, every day, for a supply o f  water.

In  Arabia and  in  many other countries of 
W estern Asia, this task is performed always by the 
women of the family —  the mistress or her servants, 
or perhaps both unite in the labor. As the Arabs 
seldom pitch the ir tents very near th e  water, a nd  as, 
unless the distance be a  mile or more, th e  raen do 
not th ink  it  necessary to  employ the ir  camels, the 
women go a t  evening, with long leathcr bags

thrown over the ir shoulders, and bring a sufficicnt 
quantity of water for a  day’s consuraption. If the 
distance is very short, so th a t several easy trips 
can be m ade, smaller bags, and  occasionaliy earthee 
jugs, are  used.

T h e  women seem always to enjoy this uearying 
labor, because it is almost the ir only opportunity 
of seeing and chatting  am ong themselvcs, ando! 
displaying any little adornm ents o f  dress they may 
happen to  possess. B ut in Turkey, Persia, añil 
all the countries where feinales are  requiicd to go 
closely veilcd, only those of the lowest rank are 
expected to perform th e  heavy duty of bringing 
w a te r; and all -well-to-do families obtaiii llieir 
supply from regular vendere. These are men wbo 
make water-carrying a distinct business, and «'ho 
go round, from house to house, with their donkeys, 
and leave a t  each door the supply tha t is needcd 
for the day, ju s t as do our ice and milk vendersin 
this country.

T o  hold  the water, they have strong leatherbags, 
or, more correctly speaking, well-preparcd goal- 
skins, like those in the illustration,— two or more 
being sw ung across the donkey’s back, like paniets. 
Occasionaliy, a  dealer, who does a  heavy business, 
will substituto a  pair of ox-skins, which are hung 
in  the same panier-fashion across the back of a 
horse, and, for the accommodation of thirsty pedes-
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■trians are o ther water-dealers, who go about 
Eiesireets, each with a  goat-skin of water slung to 
Lis back. by a strap or chain. T h e  neck of the 
Iskin, «bich is usually b rou gh t under the arm , and 
Icompresscd by the hand , serves as the mouthpiece 
leí Ibis curious b u t very useful w ater-bo ttle ; and 
llhc oiateful beverage is dealt out in a  brass or 
Icoará eartiienware cup, secured to  the girdlc of 
libf vender. These water-carriers are  a t  once a  
Ibküing and a nuisance,—a sort of necessary evil 
lihai everybody grum bles 'at, and tries to avoid, in 
Imeeiing them, with their dripping bags, a t  every

Tiflis, the capital of Georgia, and  at other places 
not under M oham m edan rule, the  wine-stores 
present an array  of skin-boltles, th a t looks quaint 
enough to unaccustoined eyes. Supported above 
the floor, upon heavy wooden frames, are huge 
ox-hides, perfectly distended with wine, arranged 
round the walls, where a  European wine-dealer 
would place bis ca sk s ; while skins of goats and  kids, 
serving the same purpose as barréis and jugs, are 
used to supply customevs as they  come in, or to 
send the liquor ta  the ir hoiises. Nowhere in the 
E as t is it common to keep much wine in the house ;

SO M E O F IE ? íT A L  W A T E R -D O T T L E S ,

I turn of the narrow, crowded streets. Y et nobody 
is «illing to dispense with their Services; and in 
limes of piiblic calamity, the water-carriers are  the 
very last to discontinué their labors. T heir  doing 
» is (leeined the most intense aggravation of the 

l •̂il, especially du ring  the prevalence of the fright- 
cpidemics tha t so often visit Oriental cities,

I «’ben multitudes literally die of thirst, because 
1 ibey are unable to go far enough to obtain water.

Tliese skin-bottles are used also for keeping and 
I convcying w ine; and not only in  the East, but 

they have found their way also into some portions 
I d  tbe wine coimtries of Southern Europe, proba- 

hly introduced b y  the Moors, into Spain first.
I Araong Orientáis, goat-skins are generally pre- 
lerred for wine, for family use, as being more 
^ ly  handled; b u t those who have to  store wine 
in large quantities, use ox-hides. In  all Moham- 

I Dfdan countries, th e  sale of wine being  ¡Ilegal, the 
1 skins are h idden away out of s igh t; b u t a t

those who use it preferring to get a  little skin 
at a  tim e from the wine-store. These bottles 
are  light and convenient for h an d lin g ; and, as 
things are  m anaged in th e  East, where people 
travel over deserts, and  on the backs of camels 
and  donkeys, goat-skins are  m ore readily carried 
about than  glassware, and with far less danger of 
leakage or breaking.

In. the prcparation of the bottles, bo th  clcanli- 
ness and strength  are  to be considered. After the 
skin has been stripped from tbe animal, it is 
first thoroughly cleansed by repeated washings and 
soaking, until no unpleasant odor remains. T h en  
the places where the legs h a d  been are sewed up 
securely ; and  where the neck was is left the open­
ing  for rece iv ingand  discharging the contents of 
the bottle. C are is also taken th a t the skins do 
not become stiff or h a rd  in curing, so as to be 
hable to c rack ; since, by rcceiving any liquid pourcd 
in to  it, a  skin-bottle is, o f  course, much dis tended;
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and  if ihe liquid be wine, new  wine especially, the 
fermentation will tax Ihe strength  of the hide to 
the uttermost. H enee th e  O riental maxim quoted 
by the Savior; “  New wine must b e  p u t into new 
bottles; and  both  are  preserved.” Oíd bottles may 
answcr for oíd wine, whose fermentation is already 
p a s t ; b u t  new wine requires th e  full s treng th  of 
the hide in its prime, lest the  undue expansión 
cause a  ren t by which the lively wine will ooze out 
and  be lost.

Skin-bottles have b y  no means been confined to 
Asia, ñor to our own day. T hey  were cmployed 
by both  the Greeks and Romans. H om er mentions 
goat-skins

“ Tumid with thc vinc*s cJUchccrídg juicc,—’*

and  paintings a t  H erculaneum  and Pom peii furnish 
m any cxamples of the use of skin-bottlcs among 
the Romans. In  one picture, thcrc  is a  girl pour- 
ing  wine from a kid-skin into a c u p ; and, in another, 
an  ap t illustration is given of the m anner in which 
wine was conveyed to the consumer. A  large skin 
full of liquor appears m ounted on a cart tha t has 
been drawn by horses to the door ; and  the wine is 
in the act of being drawn off into amphorís or

carthen pitchcrs shaped like skin-k 
tles, to be conveyed into the hoa* I 
T he m anner o f  drawing off the «ii*! 
through the neck or one of the I 
of the skin, is exactly that seen I 
every travelcr who stops at an Araifs 
tent for refreshment, as the hospitakt 
housewife pours out for him 
water, or camel’s milk, from her gi 
skin bottle.

In  HinduStan, though wells art I 
m ore common, we still find the skin- 
bottle in general use, both for drauioj 

the water and  for carrying it lo ik 
house. T h e  wells, which are alivavs 
locatcd on the public strects, are cir. 
cular in form, and protected by a 
wall two or three fcct in height, oui. 
side of which is a  plastercd cliunam 

pavement. This plastei'ed floor foreii | 
the  public batir of the loivcr class, 

who, re tu rn ing  hom e after the day's i 
labor, stop in  little knots of two oí 
three at the well, each person tak­
ing  turn  in  drawing and pourinn 
water over the othcrs until thc ablii- 
tions are completed. But they nrasi | 
be providcd, not only with their skin. 
bottles for carrying water home, bat 
also with leather buckcts and ropB I 
for drawing it, as these eastern wdk 
have no bucket and  windlass attached. 

Only water is provided gratis, and each consume 
m ust get it  as he can. A t whatever hour one 
passes these Hindustanee wells, he is almost siireto I 
meet a pakali, o r water-man, with his humped-back, I 
short-legged Brahminy bullock, loaded wiih a pairoi

A  vA RA V A N .

skin-bottles tha t he is filling with water to suppif 
his customers. T he  next objects that meet iln
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„ «ill probaljly be a  group of womcn and  young girls clustered 
X'lellicr laughing, chatting  and gossiping, each with h e r  water- 

blet ai“ l ^ '■°P^ long cnough to lower it to the water. In  some 
■ f !  tions of Upper India, where vcils arS not very closely worn, ladies 

ñiít rank may be seen at evening congrcgated around the 
l^ lls dccked in their jauntiest attire, each carrying a fanciful little 
Irfiná ÍH''j P 'tcher, gracefully poised on the shoulder. This i ethixl of carrying the pitcher is deem cd not only an accomplish- 
Peni but an indication of high b rccd in g ; and it is said that, for- 
Imcrlr. "it's noble blood were very carefully taught this art, as 
lwotn'en of rank were not always so closely veiled, ñor kep t in  such

strict seclusionasnow.
Some o f  these wells 

in U pper Ind ia  have 
stairs on the inside 
descending to the wa- 
ter's edge, so tha t the 
water can b e  dipped 
up easily, in  such tiny 
pitchci s as these high- 
b red  ladies delight to 
carry, w ithout injury 
to tire fragüe vessels. 
T h e  great wcll at 

1 Cairo, in Egypt, called JoseplTs W ell (after the ancient dreamer 
land riiler), has a  descent of about onc hundred  and fifty feet by 
Jaivinding staircase six feet in  width. But in E gypt, as in India, 

inanv aclis have no s ta ir s ; and thcn  each pcrson who wants water 
comes provided with his Icather bucket or goat-skin, and  a  bclt of 
thc5.ame material to  lower it  into the w ater; and  both  belt and 
bucket are carried off by the owner u’hcn he has done iising them. 
In Peisia, a  well occasionaliy is seen u ith a rough windlass and a 
buge whccl, and these somewhat lessen the labor of drawing water. 
Among the Arabs, too, these appliances are sometimes m e t with; 
but clsewhcre in the Orient we Iook for them  in vain. Crossing the 
«ean, liowever, the traveler meets them  again in prccisely th e  same 
íbtm in México,— a country singularly Oriental to belong to our 
noicr and western world. Strangely enough, there  are m any  such 

I rescmbiimces between Central America and  W este rn  Asia, two 
itgions widcly separatcd, and am ong nations geographically almost 
atantipodcs. There is Ihe same clinging to  oíd customs; the same 

. aversión to changc w hat is known to be faulty for even th a t ivhich 
i is acknoivledgcd to  be su|3erior; tlie same oíd routine in work and 

play, in liouses, implcraents, speech and  m anners th a t belonged to 
the cenluries gone by. T h e  solution of the mystery can be found 
perhaps in the emigration of the Moors along the 
sbores of the M cditerranean, la ter into Spain, 
and tlience with the Spaniard across th e  Atlantic.
They brought their oíd proclivitics with them, 
and they havo retaincd them  despite the growtli 
atid improvements of centuries,— “ the genius of 
the Arab shaping m any a  thought for the brain  of 
the Aatcc,”—as one has said. B ut thcse Oriental 
traces may have been left b y  a race th a t landed in  ^
America ages before Columbiis ; and, certainly, the 
tustoms, myths and legends of the Aztecs givc 
some support to this supposition.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



328
D I C K  .S S U P P E R .

Wakk, i

D I C K ’S S U P P E R .

B y  M rs . E. T. C o r b e t t .

D ic k  looked out o f  the window one night, 
T he  moon shone briglu, ^
T he  round, full moon, so siivery white- 

“  S e e ! ” cried Dick— “  Ic looks so sweet,
I ’m sure it must be good to  ea t—
Suppose I  take it down to-night,
Ju s t fot- a  treat,
A nd try  one little, little bite ! ”

T hen  Dick climbed up on thc chimney,— s o , -  
T he  moon hung  lovv,
Bright as silver and  puré as snow;
He snatched it quickly, and cried; “ H o l l i o '  
I t makes me th ink of my birthday cake,
All covered with sugar.—a  bite I  ’ll take,
Just one, and nobody ’ll know ! ”

But Dicky's mouth was, oh ! so wide 
T hat the moon had  nearly slipped inside ¡
He took a  monstroiis bite, as you s e e ;

But it was n ’t nice, 
le was colder than  ico.

A nd it m ade his tooth ache terribly,

Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! ”  he began to crv ;
I would n ’t have the thing, not I ! ”
Quickly he h u n g  it again in the sky.
Shd down the chimney, and went to bed,

„  T hen  under the blankets h e  tucked his head • 
For I know,” so he said,

“  I f  any one thought I  ’d b ittcn  the moon,
1 d be whipped very soon ! ”

of their windo^J

Both women and  men,
C ried : “  Look at the moon 1 

I t  has changed too soon,

d id  i t  g e t  s o  sm a ll— oh, w h e n  ’ "
A nd everybody ran out in a  fright 
T o  stare a t  the b itten  moon tha t night,

W ise men brought out the ir telescopes too 
Oíd folks their spectacies,— no one knov ’ 
W h a t to say or what to do.

“  Ask the alm anac-m akers,” cried one,
“  They know everything under the s i in !”

But the almanac-makers were quite pcrplexed 
So they ran to the clerk of the weaihcr rc.-ít - '  
Ah, you ouglu  to have seen them  ruii !

Now, the clerk of the weather lived all alone
In  a  h o u ?b  t h a t  was n e i t h e r  o f  w ood nnr stone;
It had ciouds for curtains, and rainbows brivhí 
Instead of candles, to make it l ig h t ,

And the pantry shelves were full of jars

W here he kept the snow, the rain and thc stnrs. 
W hile lindcr the shelves were packecl away 
Some strong new wintls for a stormy day.

T he  little oíd m an riishcd out to see 
W h a t  on earth could the m atter be 1
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For the people carne w ith  shout and roar, 
Thiiniping and p o u n d i n g  at h is  door,
Calling lüudiy; “ Come out and tell 
What ails our m oon? Kotz know very well.” 
And sute enough the moon h e  saw 
Was scooped out like a  s h e l l !

The little oíd m an said ; “  D ear, oh, dear !
I can m ake  y o u r  w e a th e r  s to r m y  o r  c lea r ,

Get up your breezcs, high or low,
Giv-e you plenty of rain and  snow,
Make it as hot as you had it l a s t  year;

But as for this moon,— why, friends, I  fear 
You have asked m e more than I  know.”

Now, all this time, poor Dicky was lying 
Safe tucked up in his little bed,

A nd though the toothache kept him crying, 
Never a  single word he said.

N ever told what a  monstrous hite 
He ’d taken o u t of th c  moon that night.
So no One ever guessed or knew 
(Excepting Dicky, and m e and you)
W ho gave the folks such a  terrible fright.

N A N N I E ’S L I T T L E  M U F F .

B y  M a r y  B o l l e s  B r a n c h .

She  found it  up in the garrct, and  oh, how glad 
sbe was! She found it in  an oíd wooden chest 
lliat liad a curious smell when you opened it. 
Nannie had never gone “ u p - g a iT e t”  a lo n e  before, 
líírause she was afraid of m ice; b u t this afternoon 
Autu Aiin liad a  “  qu ilting” in  the b ig front cham- 
btr, and there were so m any ladies talking, tha t 
rtcn Nannie ran out of the room and  began to  go 
upstairs, she could h ear them  quite plainly. She 
slopped every lwo or three steps to listen, b u t still 
she heard th e m ; they were ta lking about “ herring-

bone,” and  they were snapping on the quiit a  cord 
tha t h ad  been rubbed with chalk. N annie could 
hear it  snap. She k ep t on, up into th e  garret, and 
to the middle of it— still she could h ea r  the hum  
of volees in  the room below.

“ H o  ! ” said Nannie, “ I 'm  not afraid ! ”
She looked around and  did not see any mice. 

T here  were oíd bonnets, and  bunchcs o f  sage and 
catnip bang ing  from the rafters. T h ere  was an oíd 
d o ck  in one com er, and a  spinning-wheel and  a  
pair ofbellows were in another. T h en  there were a
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great many boxes and  barréis all aroiind, and  some 
feather-beds piled up. B ut the oddest th ing  of all, 
in N annie’s opinión, was an okl chair th a t stood in 
the córner with a  torn  quilt thrown over it. She 
often h ad  heard  h e r  aunt, in  speaking o f this chair.

T H E  T W I S T E D  O LU  CHAIK .

say th a t it was “  as o íd  as the hills, and  tha t really 
it  was well worth shining up and  covering for the 
parlor.” Nannie, who supposed tha t “ oíd as the 
hills ” could n’t possibly be older than  Great-grand- 
pa Crandall, felt tha t th e  chair would need some­
th ing  more than  shining and  covering, she was 
sure.

She slowly dragged off the quilt while these 
thoughts passed through h e r  mind.

T here  stood the oíd chair prim  and clean, but 
with a melancholy, faded look on its once gayly 
flowered seat. Its back was awry, too,'— at least 
N annie thought it was, and  so m ay you when 
you see this picture o f it,— but really thc stanch oíd 
frame was as good as new and  quite in  its proper 
shapc. Indecd, G rcat-grandfather Crandall had 
found it  cxccedingly comfortable,— it was the only 
th ing in  th e  house, he had  said, tha t the women- 
folks let h im  enjoy in  pcace and quiet. B ut N an ­
nie knew noth ing  of all this.

“ Yes,” she m urm ured thoughtfully, “ shining 
and  covering it is n ’t all. I t  would have to have its 
seat twisted around, and  th a t would bring  the 
legs wrong 1 A n d  when you got them  all turned, 
why where would the back be ? ”

T hen  the little girl fixed h e r  gazé on quite a  differ- 
ent sort of chair,—a rush-bottomed affair just as 
s tra ight and square as could be, b u t  without a sign 
of a back !

“ D ear rae ,” she said to herself, “ what awfully, 
dreadfully queer chairs they did have in oíd times ! 
I 'm  glad I did n’t live then ! Like as not, now, thc

back of this one is doubled u p  imderneath itsonit-l 
how.”

W ith  these words, Nannie, exerting all l,e,| 
strength, laid the backless bit of furniture over og 
its side.

W ha t a  noise it m ade,—and what a strange,! 
musty cloiid of dust rose from the seat as it q®  I 
dow n! A n d  what madc the oíd curtain hatigin| 
there on the beam  shakc so strangely? And-

“  O— O—Oh ! W h a t  was tha t ? ” Nannie almost! 
fainted. She was so frightened tha t shc sat clono 
upon thc floor with a  groan. H er poor liule l e g s  I 
were not o f  the slightest use, it seemed. in a rao- 
m ent she laughed a feeble, frightened little laugh 
and  sprang  to  h e r  feet.

“ W hy , Pussy ! W h y  didn’t you tell me it >vis I 
you ? I wouldn’t have been scarcd a bit, Comt 
out, you naughty  dear P u ssy ! You neccln't liide 
away now— I saw  yo\x run  under there. Mcrcyl 
I did n 't  know thci'c was a  single soul up here bot 
me ! ”

N annie did n ' t  say all this, b u t  these tiioughts I 

ran through her m ind  and, somehow, coinforitd I 
the trem bling little ci eature. Pussy could not be I 
coaxed to show herself again, but shc ccrtninly ivas 
there under the oíd furniture, and Nannie no longcr I 

felt alone. Besides, there  could be no fear of mictj 
now. So the little girl once more proceeded lo 1 
enjoy herself, after cautiously listening fur iht I 

pleasant “ snap, s n a p ” of the busy quilters doiui-1 
stairs.

F irst she went up to thc oíd dock , bu t concliided I 

that, on the whole, it was best not to  open its door 
and look in. T hen  she turned the spinning-whed 
around a few times, made a little round mountaio 
of some hops tha t were spread out to dry on a 
newspaper, pulled a  feacher from one of thc bcds 
to  stick in the h a t  of hc r  biggest dolí, and llicn 
rum m aged a  rag-bag, where she found a  Irií ofsilt 
ju s t b ig  enough to make a  dress for her sinallest 
doil. F inally she noticed tha t great chesc over by 
thc window, and  she went to it and  ¡ifted the lid, 
I t  h ad  a queer smell, and  was full of things foldcd 
away—some of them  w rapped in papers. ¡Inlí-o'sy 
out of one paper lay som ething dark and soft. 
Nannie seizecl upon it, and  pulled it out, It wats 
little dark-brown muff,—a  real fur miifT,—vcry 
small, b u t not too small to  hold Nannic’s two small 
hands, which went into it a t  once, and contenicdly 
foldcd themselves together.

“ Oh, how glacl I ain !” said N annie to herself. 
“  I s’pose tha t ’s been lying here ever since Aunt 
A nn aud A un t E m ’line were little girls. No»'/ 
can have it, 'cause there ain t any little girl herí 
but m e now ! I never had  a muff yet, and I oeed 
one so bad ! W h a t  a pretty l in in g ! It ’s m) lil- 
tic m uff now.”
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írcl without a sing le  misgiving tlie child hugged 
t J L s  dose and walked up and  down w.th her 
I ' njs in it, th inking how mee and coinfortable it 

to carry to church when snow carne, 
r  was 50 d a d  she h ad  come to the garret, and 
l e  did not feel a t  all lonesotne, for she could still 
Í L  ,hc hum of volees in the cham ber below, 
although she'could not tell w hat was said. They 
had Icft off talking about “  herring-bone by that 
t e  and were ta lk ing about the ir wintcr clothes

'"*“ h1 w do you keep your furs from thc m o th s? ” 
asked onc of the ladies of A u n t Ann.

"Oh I have no trouble,” said A unt A nn, com- 
I olacentíy. “  Every spring I p u t them  away in  our 

oldccdar chcst up-garret. and no thm gev er  gcts to

I '"'ihcn they all began  to  ta lk  about cedar-wood 
I chests and camphor-wood chests and tobáceo, b u t 

Nannie did not notice a word of w hat they were 
I sying as she crept softly down from thc garret,
' iviil, her hands still in  the little b tow n muff. She 

would have gone into the front cham ber to show it 
to Aunt A nn at once, only the many strange 
ladies in there made h e r  feel shy ; so she kep

“  Have y o u ?” asked A u n t Emmeline, absently. 
She was trying, as she spoke, to count how many 
spoons would be wanted, and  really could not have 
told the next m om ent what Nannie had  said.

So Nannie kep t on th rough  the kitchcn to the 
little bedroom  at the  end, where she slept. There 
she had  a small hair-trunk with h e r  best clothes m 
it. She lifted them  up, and laid the muff in, down 

a l  the very bottom.
‘ ‘ 'Cause 1 slia’ n ’t  want it  till snow com es! ” she 

reasoned, prudently. A nd then, as there  was no 
one to  take much interest in  h e r  tha t afternoon, 
she ran  off to  play with the cat and the two kittens.

Nannie did not take the muff out again after 
th a t ;  she was keeping it  lo  carry to  church when 
snow carne, and so it  happened th a t A unt A nn and 
A u n t Emmeline did not catch a  sight of it, and 
when they soraetimes heard h e r  make cheerful 
mention of he r  little muff, they thought she only 
meant he r  long red  tippet, in whose warm ends she 
used to  wrap h e r  hands the winter before, and 
make believe it  was a muff.

T h e  days went by, and  with November carne 

some S h a r p ,  coid weather.
“  I shall get out my furs to  wear to-m glu, said

on down-staivs, down into the b ig  kitchen wbere 
Aunt Emmeline was bustling cheerily about, getting
suppcr for the hungry  quiltcrs.

“ Aunt E m ’line,” said N annie’s happy httle 
voice, “  I ’ve got a  m u f f ! 1 ’ve got a  m u f f ! ’

W H A T  W A S  T H A T t

A u n t A nn, decidedly, as she carne in, onc Sunday 
noon, shrugging h e r  shouldcrs with thc coid, ‘ I 
tho ug h t 1 should almost perish this m orning.”

“  Oh no, A un t Ann ! ” said little Nannie. “  U 
aint time yet for furs. Snow has n’t come ! ”
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“  I t  ’s too coid to snow,” was A unt A nn’s reply ; 
and Nannie thought tha t sounded very odd,—like 
some of the riddles in he r  riddie-book.

T h a t afternoon, while her little niece was at 
Sunday-schooi, A u n t A n n  went up to the garret to 
get her fur collar and cufis out of the cedar-wood 
chest. T h en  there  was a  commotion, for, as true 
as the world, one o f  h e r  fur cuffs was gone ! She 
called A u n t Em m eline in great excitement, and 
together they searched all through the cedar-wood 
chest. T h ere  was the collar, and  there  was one 
cuff, bu t the  other cuff was not there. No, it  was 
not th e r e !

“ I sha’ n’t siecp a winfc to-night, I ’m  so nerv- 
o u s l ” exclaimed A unt Ann. “ Do you suppose 
we have had  a th icfin  the h o u se?”

“ O r sp irits?"  suggestcd A unt Em m eline, who 
was a grain superstitious.

“ N on sense!” said A un t A nn,rally ing. “ L e t ’s 
Iook th rough  all the  closets and bureaus down- 
stairs.”

A nd they did. Nannie found them  hunting 
when she carne home, and  followed them  about 
from room to room, enjoying it al! very much, and 
not having the slightest idea what A unt A nn meant 
by he r  “ cuff.” She thought cuffs were white and 
stiff, and  wondcred why A unt A nn should feel so 
bad when she had so many more.

A u n t A n n  h ad  to wear he r  collar without her

cuffs. All through the week she kept un h,, 
search, bu t in vain. Saturday n ight it snowed

“  Oh, goody ! ” cried Nannie the next ¡nornínv 
“ snow has come, and  I ’m  going to wear mv miiírl 
to  church ! ” - '■u i

W h en  the aunts carne out of their room a|l 
dressed to go, and called Nannie, she joined tlitm 
m a flutter o f delight. She had  on her warin hood 
and  her red  íippet, and h e r  hands were proudlv 
reposing in— what?

“  My little brown fur muff,” she said, innocemlv 
as A u n t A nn pounced upon it. ’

“ I should th ink  so ! ” cried A unt Ann. “ ¡['5 
m y cuff, my lost cuff, you little,—little, 
bunch of posies, you 1 W here  did you get it Kaj 
nie B la ir?”

“ U p  in the garret, out of tha t tn ink  of oíd 
things,” replied Nannie, la ising her honest blue 
eyes. “ I knew I could have it, ’cause it «asa 
little girl’s muff, and  there  aint any little girl hen 
b u t m e.”

“  W ell, I never ! ” said A un t A nn, and for that 
once she let he r  carry it. After that, she took ii 
back, b u t somebody must have told Santa Cl.ius; 
for, when Christm as carne, there  was the (iearest 
little m uff you ever saw, made of white fur dottcd 
with black, and  lineci with lovely blue silk, liaiiging 
right on the nail with Naiinie’s stoeking bj^ihe 
fire-place 1

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

By  M. M. D.

T h e  wind is shaking the oíd dried  leaves 
T h a t will not quit their hold,

T h e  sun slips under the stiffened grass 
A nd drtves away the coid.

A nd F ranca  says: “ How the March wind b lo w s!
Is it scolding ? How m ad it m ust be !

W hen I blow my horn , I  ’ll be tender and sweet, 
T o  show that I  love them ,” says she.

“  F o r the flowers and  birds are  dear little things. 
A nd m ust not be frightened at all,

So pray  you be qiiiet, you noisy oíd wind 1__
Perhaps they will come if  I  cali.

‘ T h e  m en on the hill want water, I  know,
And soon I will carry  them  so m e ;
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B ut first I  will blow ju s t as kind as I can,
T o  tell the sweet flowers tbey can come.

“ Blow loud for th e  blossoms th a t live in  the trees, 
A nd low for the daisies and  c lover;

But as soft as I can for the violets shy,
Yes softiy— and  over and  over.”

R U M P T Y - D U D G E T  S T O W E R . 333

R U M P T Y - D U D G E T ’S T O W E R .

B y  jU L I A N  H a w t h o r n e .

V I .

Now, after Prince F rank  h as  seen P rincess Hilda 
I and the cat disappear up the trunk  of the tall pine- 
tree, he liad sat down ra ther disconsolately beside 
the íirc, which blazed away fainously, blue, red, 
and yellow. Every once in  a while he took a 
fagot from the pile and  p u t it in the fíame, lest it 
should go o u t ; but he was very careful not to  step 
ouiside the circle which the cat had drawn with 

I the tip of his tail. So things w ent on for a vcry 
ig rime, and  Prince F ran k  began  to get very 

I dcepy, for never before h a d  h e  sat up so late ; b u t 
still Princess Plilda and th e c a td id n o tre tu rn ,  and  he 
hneiv that if he were to lie down to take a  nap, the  fire 
■"ight go out before h e  waked up again, and  then 

I Bumpiy-Dudget would have blackened H en ry ’s 
* all ovcr with one of the btirn t logs, and he

never could be saved. H e  kep t on pu tting  fresh 
fagots in  the flame, therefore, though it  was all he 
could do to keep his eyes open ; and the fire kept 
on burn ing  red, blue and yellow.

But after another very long lime h ad  goneby , and 
there were still no Princess H ilda and th e  cat, Prince 
F rank, when he went to take a  fresh fagot from 
the pile, found th a t there was only tha t one fagot 
left of all th a t h e  and Hilda had gathered together. 
A t this he was very much frightened, and  knew 
not what to d o ; for when tha t fagot was burned 
up , as it soon would be, what was h e  to do to keep 
the fire going ? T here  were no more sticks inside 
th e  ring, and the cat had  told h im  tha t i f  he went 
outside of it, all would be lost.

In  order to  make th e  fagot last as long as possi­
ble, he took it apart, and  only p u t one stick in  the
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flame a t  a  t im e ; b u t after a  while, all b u t the last 
stick was gone, and when he had pu t tha t in, 
Prince F ran k  sat down quite in despair, and  cried 
with all his might. Just then, however, he heard 
a voice calling him, and, looking up, he saw a  little 
gray  m an standing ju s t outside the circle, with a 
great bundie of fagots in his arms. Prince F rank ’s 
eyes were so full of tears tha t he did not see that 
the little gray m an was Rumpty-Duciget.

“  W h a t  are you crying for, my dear little boy ?" 
asked the gray dwarf, smiling from car to  car, 

“ Because I have used up all my fagots,” 
answered Prince F ran k  ; “  and  if the fire gocs out, 
my brolher H en ry  cannot be saved.”

“ T h a t  would be too bad, surely,” said thc 
dwarf; “  luckily, I have got a n  armful, and when 
these are gone, I will get you some more.”

“ Oh, Ihank you— how kind you a r e ! ” cried 
Prince F ra n k ,  ju m p in g  up in great joy, and  go­
ing to  the edge of the circle. “  Give them  to  me, 
quick, for there  is no time to be lost; the fire is 
ju s t going o u t.”

“  I can’t b ring  them  in ,” replied thc dw arf; “  I 
have carried them  already from the other end of 
the forest, and  th a t is far enough ; surely you can 
come the rest of the way yourself.”

“ Oh, b u t I m ust not come outside thc circle,”
said Prince F r a n k ; 
“ for the cat told 
me th a t if  I  did, al! 
would go w rong.”

“  Pshaw I what 
does thc cat know 
about i t ? ” asked 
the dwarf. “ A t all 
events, your fire will 
not burn  one min­
ute longcr; and you 
know what will lian- 
pen then .”

W h e n  P r i n c e  
F ran k  heard this, 
he knew not what 
to d o ;  b u t anything 
seemed better than 
to let the  fire go 
o u t ; so he p u t one 
foot outside of the 
circle and  stretchcd 
out his hand  for ihe 

fagots. But immediately the dw arf gave a loud 
laugh, and  threw the fagots away as far as h e  co u ld ; 
and rushing into the circle, he began lo  stam p out 
with his feet ihe little of the fire tha t was left.

T hen  Prince F ra n k  rem embered w hat the cat 
had told him  ; he tu rned  and rushcd back also into 
th e  circ le; and as the last bit of flame flickered at

the end  o f ihe stick, h e  laid him self down uponii I 
like a  b it of fii e-wood. A nd immediately Rumptj

T H E  IV V  C A R R IE D  T H E M  T O  T H E  T O W E K  GATES.”

D udget gave a loud cry and d isappeared; and ilie 
fire biazed up famously, yellow, blue and red, wiib 
poor little Prince F ran k  in the midst of i t !

V I I .

J u s t  then , and  not one mom ent too soon, thers 
was a noise of hurrying and scurrying, and alonj 
carne Tora the cat through the forest, with Princes 
Hilda holding on to  his tail. As soon as they «ere 
within the circle, T o m  dug a  little hole in the 
ground with his lwo fore-paws, throwing up she 
dirt behind, and  then said ; “  Give me thc Golden 
Ivy-seed, Princcss H ilda ; b u t  make haste; for 
F rank  is b iirning for H en ry ’s sake ! ”

So she made haste to  give him  the Seed; and 
he planted it quickly in  thc little hole, and covcred 
thc earth over it, and  then s a id : “  Give me ihe 
Diamond W ater-drop ; b u t  make h a s te ; for Frank 
is burning for H enry’s sake ! ”

So she made haste to give him  the D ro p ; and he 
poured half of it  on the fire, and the othcr half on 
the place where the Seed was planted. And im­
mediately th e  fire was p u t out, and there lay Prince 
F ran k  all alive and well; b u t th e m ark  of Rumpiy- 
D udget’s m ud  on his nose was burned away, and 
his ha ir  and  eyes, which before had  been brown 
and hazel, were now quite black. So up he jumped. 
and he and Princcss H ilda and  Tom all kissed cach 
other h eartily ; and  then Prince F ra n k  said ;

“ W hy, H ilda! th e  black spot tha t you hadon 
your forehead has gone away, too.”
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"Yes,” said the c a t ; “  tha t happened when the 
L  j] gf jhe Gnomes kissed her. B ut now make 
Iflurselves ready, ch ild ren ; for we are going to 
Ilake a fide to R um pty-D udget’s to w er! ”
1 The twn children were very much surprised when 
Lfi heard this, and  looked about to see w hat they 
J«ré lo ridc on. B u t b e h o ld ! the Goldcn Ivy- 
|^ ,« -a tcred  with the D iam ond W ater-drop, was 
lalready groiving and sprouting, and a strong stem 
liriihbriglii golden leaves had  pushed itself out of 
Iheearth, and was creeping along the ground in 
Ithe dirección nf R um pty-D udget’s tower. T h e  cat 
Ipui Princcss Hikla and Princc F ran k  on the two 
|lar«c5t leaves, and got on the stem himself, and so 
lawv they went merrily, and  in  a very shovt time 
liie ivy had carried thcra to thc tower gates. 

“ N'owjuinp down,” said the cat.
Down they all jum ped accord ing ly ; b u t  the 

Icoldcii h  y kept on, andclimbecl over th e  gate, and 
Icrepi up tiic stairs, and along thc narrow passage- 
It-ay. until, in less time than  it  takes to wrítc it, the 
llvyhadreachedthe room, with the thousand and 
j o n e  corncrs, in the midst of which R um pty-Dudgct 
litas standing; and all avouncl were the poor little 
Idiildren «hom he h ad  caught, standing with their
Ifaces to t h e  w a l l  and  their hands behind their backs. 
ItVhen Rumpty-Dudgct saw thc Golden Ivy creep- 
ling toward him, he was very m uch  frightened, as 
I itell he might be, and h e  tr ied  to run away ; b u t the 
llvy caught him, and twined around him , and 
IsqucEzcd him tighter and tigh te r a nd  tighter, until 
lall the mischief was squeezed out of him  ; b u t  since 
|Rumpty-Dudget was made of mischief, of coursc 
Iricn all the mischief was squeezed out of him, 
Ithere was no R um pty-D udget left. He was gone 
I lorever.

Insiantly, all thc children tha t h e  had kep t in 
I the thousand and one corncrs were free, and  carne 
Incing and shouling out of the gray tower, with 

Piince Hcnry a t  the ir head. A nd when he saw his 
Ibrother and sister, and  they saw him , they all three 
I hugged and kissed one another as if  they wcre crazy.
I Al last Princess Hilda said; “ W hy, H enry, the 
Ispol that was on your chin has gone away, to o ! 
I And your hair and  eyes are brown and hazel instead 
I ofbeing black.”

“ Yes," sa id  a  v o ic e ,  w h ic h  H i l d a  fa n c ie d  sh e  

I had somewhere h e a r d  b e f o r e ;  “ w h ile  h e  s to o d  in 
¡Ihecórner h is c h in  r u b b e d  a g a in s t  t h c  w all, u n t i l  

I thc spot was g o n e ;  so  n o w  h e  n o  l o n g e r  w ish e s  to  

do what h e  is t o ld  n o t  to  d o ,  o r  n o t  to  d o  w h a t  h e  
IB told to d o ; a n d  w h e n  h e  is sp o k e n  to ,  h e  a n sw e rs  

sweeily and  o b e d ie n t ly ,  a s  a  v io lin  a n s w e rs  to  th e  

I W  ivhen i t  to u c h e s  t h e  s t r i n g s .”

Then the c h i ld r e n  lo o k e d  a r o u n d ,  a n d  t h e r e  s to o d  

I a heautiful lad y ,  w i th  a  g o ld e n  c ro w n  o n  h e r  h e a d .

and  a  loving smiie in he r  eyes. I t was their fairy 
aunt, whom they had  never seen before except in 
their dreams.

“  O h,” said Princess Hilda, “ you look like our 
mamma, who went away to a  distant country, and 
left US behind. A nd your voice is like the voice
of the Queen of the A ir-Spirits; and o f  ”

“ Yes, my datlings,” said the beautiful lady, 
taking the three children in h e r  a rm s ; “  I  am  the 
Qucen, your m other, though, by R um pty-D udget’s 
enchantments, I  was obligcd to  leave you, and  only 
be seen b y  you a t  n ight in your dreams. A n d  I 
was thc Queen of the Air-Spirits, Hilda, whose 
voice you had heard beforc; and  I was th e  K ing 
of the Gnomes, though 1 seemed so harsh  and  stern 
at first. But my love has been  with you always, 
and has followed you everywherc. A nd now you 
shall come with me to our hom e in Fairy Land. 
A re you all ready ? ”

“  O h, b u t wbere is T ora  the c a t? ” cried all the 
three children together. “  W e  cannot go and  be 
happy in Fairy  Land without him I”

T h en  the Queen laughed, and kissed them, and 
sa id ; “  I am T om  the cat, too ! ”

W h en  che children heard this, they were perfectly

• ' a n d  n o w  y u ü  s h a u .  c o í i e  w i t h  m e  r o  f a i r y  l a n d ! "

contented ; and theycUing about he r  neck, a nd  she 
folded he r  arm s around them, and  fiew with them  
over the tops of thc forest Irecs to  their beautiful 
hom e in Fairy  L a n d ; and there they are all living 
happily to this very day. But Princess Hilda’s 

• eyes are  blue, and  he r  hair is goiden, still.
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B y  M a r y  H a r t w e l l  C a t h e r w o o d .

of an 
American 
Car nival is some- ^  
th ing surprising to  a t  least to
all of US who live in  th e  E astern  and Middle States.

Carnivals are  associated with a  degree of merri- 
m en t and freedom from rcstraint th a t we hard- 
working Americans have yet hardiy  leam ed to 
enjoy. Im agine th e  people o f  New Y ork, Phüa- 
dclphia, or Boston, throwing sugar-plum s and 
flowers a t  cach other from gay balconies, o r  grave 
citizens in startlingcostiim es m asquerading through 
the public streets 1 B u t for all th a t  the re  ¿s an 
American Carnivai every year, in  which whole cities 
give thcmselves up to  jollity, a n d  the streets are 
filled with a  fantastic procession of masqucradeis,'^. 
an d  the merry-m aking— though it  difiers very  much

from tha t o f  the E uropean festivals and does notl 
generally last as long— is neverthcless quite aswild j  
uproarious, and  exciting in  its way.

T h e  word “ carnivai,” Italian camevale, is madcl 
from two Latin  words,— caro, flesh, and vak, fare-| 
well,— and  it means “  íarewell to m eat.” The Cat-j 
nival itself—always a  tim e of m errim cnt and feast-l 
ing— comes ju s t before the forty days’ fast of LentJ

T h e  hom e of th e  Carnivai is in  Italy and Souih-I 
ern Europe, an d  the first city in which the feslOTlI 
was observed in this country is New OrleansJ 
where many of the citizens are French Creóles, andi 

.50 are m ore like th e  people of Southei-n Europe thanl 
those o f  any other part of the U nited States. The| 
festival was introduced m ore than forty yeuis; 
and has been gradually growing in populariiy c\ti| 
s in c e ; now, several other Southern citics obseníl 
the “  M ardi-G ras” Carni- 
val. T he reason why it is 
here  called th e  “ Mardi- 
G ra s” or F a t  T-uesday 
Carnivai, is because it  is 
kept up only for one day, 
and th a t is the Tucsday 
before Lent, when people 
are supposed to eat as 
m uch as they can, an d  get 
fat and comfortable before 
they begin to fast. In 
Europe, tlie Carnivai con­
tinúes th rough  several 
days, and  Mardi-Gras is only one of them.

T he Carnivai in Italy is indeed a  very merryl

T H E  MAGNOLIA COSTUME.
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liime Tlie people th rong  thc strccts all day, most 
lofíheni maskcd and  wearing curious costumes. 
lnieyihro"'Sugar-plums a t cach o ther {which used 
110 be real ones, b u t  which are  now made of piastcr 
lofParis), and they have all kinds of fun. Thci-e 
laieprocessions and horse-races in which the horscs
1 run mtliout ridcrs, and grand illuminations. This is 
Ljpjupfor several days an d  nights, often fo ra  week.

Buí in New Orieaiis, “ R ex ,” the king of the 
ICatnival, arrives on  -------------------------------------
Ilíardi-Gras morning,
L  rale the city for one 
«hole day, Generally,

I be is rcprcsented as a 
I bandsome oíd man,
Lilh «hite hair and 
beari, androsycheeks, 
and no one knows who 
bereally is. F o rsom e 
lime before he arrives, 
die ne'vspapers an- 
nounce his coming, 
and placarás are  post- 
tdabout, stating what 
pind things are to 

I be done on glorious 
"Mardi-Gras.” The 
jital jcweis (made of 

I (jiiartz) wliicli are to 
sparkle in his crown,

I are shown in jewelers’ 
lirindows; merchants 
I  piii bis ñame to  their 
I  nchcst goods; hiscol- 
I  on, black an d  gold, 

launt on banners 
across thc streets, or 

lirestietched in  great 
fcstoonsfrom house to 

I  house.
Everybody expects 

Ijgoodtirae. Itsbem s 
is if some real royal 
peison were coming 
lo bring all the  rich 
and poor together, 
and, while he stays,

I make them forget the ir different hardships in  joy.
Shrove-Tuesday, or “  M ardi-Gras,” as the 

Ftonch cali it, is a  “  movable feast ” of the R om án 
Caiholic and Episcopaüan churches, occurring in 
February or M arch ; b u t it makes little difference 
b the people of N ew Orleans whether it comes in 
•nemonth or the other, for a t  this season th e  air 
blows soft from the hazy Mississippi, treos are  ladcn 
*nh blossoms, the gardens are  full of flowers, and 

I bopical leaves nod and wave under cloudless skics. 

Vo!., V I .— 24.

Often, on Monday night, but a t any rate  as soon 
as daylight begins on Mardi-Gras morning, mask- 
ers ga ther an d  commence to  enliven the streets 
with pranks and fun. T hey  are  seldom r u d e ; on 
this “  maddest, m erriest day,” when no amhority 
is ncknowledged b u t  th a t  of bcn ignant Rex, who 
gives to all the ir own way, the people overflow with 
good-will.

Early in the m orn ing  you hear the shouts and
_________________________ merry voices of the

cliildten, and see little 
k n o tso f  them  passing 
by your door, dressed 
in all m anner of fan- 
tastic costumes, and 
wearing g r o t e s q u e  
masks. A  great many 
of them  have simply 
pink or blue paper- 
musün ruffled skirts 
and sacks, with caps 
and masks to match, 
so tha t all you can see 
of the children them- 
sclves is a pair of 
bright roguish eyes 
looking out a t  you 
from under the mask.

Later in  the day you 
see all sorts of mask- 
ers. H ere and there 
are groups of mount- 
ed  cavaliers dashing 
through the streets 
with jinglingspurs and 
plumed hats. Yonder 
are five or six coiirtiers 
in Loiiis XIV. cos- 
tume, with sword and 
powdered b a g - w i g ,  
bowing and  gallantly 
kissing thc tips  of their 
fingers to the ladies in 
the balconies. Next 
comes a  band of gray 
friars with “  sandal- 
shoon ” and sbavenT H E  C I R A F P S .

heads, telling their bcads and  greeting the promen- 
aders with " P a x  vobúcnm !"  Now and  then a  
huge monkey darts into the middle of the Street, 
w here lie goes th rough  a  hundred  queer antics 
am idst the joyous shouts of small boys. H ere we 
see a monstrous b a t spceding along the sidewalk, 
spreading and  flapping h is huge wings in  the air. 
^lose behind, are  a  brown speckled toad an d  a 

ben frog arm-in-arm, hopping  along in a  very 
jovial manner, and smiling sweetly on each other.
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T h e  crowd keeps on increasing and never 
loses its good hum or ñor its good manners, and 
you look down from your balcony on thc gorgeous 
shifting panoram a. Harlequins, clowns, clwarfs, 
ogres, imps of all clegrees of impishness, princes 
an d  peasants, alike pass in review before you. You 
see representatives of all nations on the face of the 
eartli,— white men, b lack men, yellow men, and 
red  m en ! All of them  are masked, an d  th e  cos- 
tumes often show m uch skill and  ingcnuity. But 
the g reat event is the appearance of Rex an d  his 
followcrs. Before thc Carnival-king begins his 
trium phal march, h e  is formally received by thc 
mayor, and the keys of the city are tendered to him. 
T hen , preceded by heralds, and a  g reat booming 
bell to  announce his ap p ro ac h ; by soldiers botli 
foot and cavalry, regiment after rcg im en t; by play- 
generals an d  officers with whom he has been mak-

ing imaginary con- 
quests during th e  past 
y e a r ; b y  spoils which 
h e  has taken ¡ and, 
finally, by little pages 
carrying, on velvet 

cushions, his sceptcr and the keys of his em pire,— 
in a  hollow-squarc of his royal guard, riding like a 
king, an d  bowing from side to side to his loyal 
subjects,— Rcx comes, preceded an d  surrounded 
and followed by loud-sounding bands o f  music.

After more troops, Rex’s navy of small ships, 
m ounted on wheels an d  m anncd by  gallant tars, 
eight an d  ten  years o!d, sails slowly past, each ves- 
sel drawn by half a  cloren or a dozen spirited horses. 
Next come his civil officers with great pomp. T he 
air far an d  n ear víbrales coiUinually with music. 
Beautiful living pictures of scenes in American his- 
tory go past on platforms upon wheels. Industry
and trade are  represeiited by scores of ingeniously
decorated w.igons or vans, an d  these evidences of

the prosperity of Rex’s eir..| 
pire are under llie speciall 
charge of his Lord oí tkí| 
Vans. T\\c bceuf gras{ 
fat ox), a  prize animal,! 
appears in  the processk*,! 
his horns garlandcd.

T h e  bewildeting paj-l 
eant ends with a troop cíl 
foot, inclucling llie mask-l 
ers, who made the moni-l 
ing  m erry, and >vho ncir| 
go by seem ingas fresha 
ever an d  better skilled s 
prank-playing, — a croídj 
of Indians, baboons, dogs,! 
elephants, birds, and cveryl 
other m ask which maii'i| 
fancy can invcn t!

T h e  procession lasisnn-j 
til evening, b u t  after night-fall the  stveets ate sií 
packed, for now another g reat feature oftliefestMl 
isexpected : the pageant of the Mislick Kreweidl 
Comus, which mysterious society always tries tol 
eclipse Rcx b y  its prodigal splcndovs. Tbel 
“ K rew e” first appeared in 1857, rcprcsenlln{| 
characters from “ Paradise Lost.” Next year: 
paraded the góds and goddesscs of mytholopJ 
ivith the chariot of A urora, an d  other bcauWI 
groups. T he th ird  year, the “  courtly pageant”«I 
Tweifth N ig h t;  its fourth appearance piciuiMj 
American h is to ry ; its fifth, “  Life,”  or thc ages «I 
man. T hen  thc war made a great gap, du ring«w l 
there were no C ainival years ; b u t  in 1866 tlK| 
Krewe appeared once more as the “  Couit' 
Comus.” Since then , they have not failed to C!wni| 
Mardi-Gras with gorgeous living pictures-

O ne of the ir most curious spectacles reprcscniMl 
the “ Feast of E picunis.” F irst in thc proc»| 
sion carne the soup-platcs, ladle and tureen, 
walking, an d  then thc fish for the sccond courstl
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ifisr that were the different incats and vegetables,
[  as natural as possible, tbe two legs undcr- 
L h  and the arms, being the only th ings that 
ttfil like man. T h en  they had  various kinds 
i íam e—duck, woodcock, quail, etc.,— and the 
lases and bottles. Pies an d  puddings were fol- 
Ledb)'several different kinds of fruit, and a t  the 
fcd ofthe procession were cups of coffee and bunches 
Ifciíars. All thcse things were prancing along the 
Itteis just as if they were bewitchcd. Afterwa.rd, 
Ttiheball in the evening, it was the m ost comical 
¡ In in the world to see a  yomíg lady, elegantly 
Btcwd, going through the figures of a  quadrille 
lili a hugc carrot or sweet-potato, waltzing with a 
Lnch oí cdcry, or courtesying to a b ig , black boltle.
1 Aiioihcr subject choseu for ¡Ilustración was the 
I'Missing Liiiks in  Darwin’s Origin of Species.” 
¿berc were some good represcntations of flowers,- 
L t  oí a magnolia bud being rem arkably ingenious 
uid beautiful. T h en  there  were, besides, repre- 

Ltamca of the four great sub-kingdoms of the 
¡nimal kingdom,— radiales, mollusks, avticulates 
índvcrtcbrates,—beginning with the jelly-fish and 
Iponge. and ending with the ape whom Mr. ü a r-  
tin a°nd others seem trying to  introduce to  us as our 
|rcal, great. great, great, great, great, great, grcat- 
-and a great m any m ore greats— grandfather.

Theie wm the savage alligator, the  tall giraffe, 
patient camel, with lots of other bcasts; 

fccsides, the locust,— with a policeman’s h a t and 
|lul),-and a host of butcerflics a n d  other in- 
Iccts. Looking a t thcse wonderful objects mov-

ing about, 
s o m e  o f  
thena really 
b e a u t i f u l ,  
and m any 
absurd, i t  
was hard  to 
believe tha t 
they were 
o n l y  m e n  
a n d  boys 
“ d r e s s e d  
u p ,” —  and 
puzzliiig, in 
s o m e  in -  
stanccs, to  
gucsswhere 
thcw earer’s 
head could 
be or how 
hem anagcd 
to find his 

KiNQ RRx’s PACES. \vay.

Aíier parade, th e  Krewe go to the Variety 
Yeater and give tableaux and a  ball. T h e  festival

ends with Mardi-Gras night, for, next morning, 
Ash W ednesday opens the solemn season of Lent.

On Cai-nival day, whole 
cities break up their usual 
gravity, and even forget 
to trespass; there are 
fewer a n e s t s ; people are 
so busy laughing they 
cannot b e  wicked. The 
cat of care being away, 
oldm ice and young come 
out to play.

In  Memphis, the Car- 
nival is observed with 
the same enthusiasm and 
display as in Ncsv. Or- 
leans. Maskers, indeed, 
are more lively, for the 
cool winds blowing dowii 
the Mississippi over wes­
tern  Tennessee are not 
as balm y as the G u lf airs.
But the Ulks, instead of 
Rcx, his Majesty proper, 
sccm to rcign hete. One 
Mardi-Gras they paraded 
thirteen floats, represent- 
ing  ideas which kept all 
the thousands watching 
them in a  n'hirl of con- 
tinual laughter.

In  the evening. the
L O O K IN G  ON.

Memphi, a  societ\- as mystic as the Krewe of New 
Orleans, carne out with a wonderful floating his- 
tory of “  Ind ia ,” which m y geography used to say 
was the “ richcst country in the world.”

One piclure represciited a  temple, witbin which 
were M anu, the sagc of India, Zoroaster of Persia, 
an d  Confucius o f  China, stuclying ihe Aryan phil- 
osophy. A nother was th e  birth of B rahm a froni a 
loius flower, the  Inids singing over him . A third 
showed H indoo caste, th a t  strict división of the 
people into classes: there  was a  golden kiosk or 
sum mer-hoiisein the vallcy of A m bir, richly carved, 
with four p in n a c l c s o n  its steps were four figures, 
one of cach of the cas te s ; a  rulcr, who prayed 
standing; a  Brahm in, who bowed his h ea d ; a 
favmer, offering up gifts ; while a  poor Soodra— of 
the lowest rank— lay on his face.

T here  were clepliants with howdahs on their 
backs, and men and ladies in rich drcsses, on cush- 
ioiis of vclvet cmbroiclerecl with precious stones, 
T h e  T hrone of the Peacock was reprcsenled. I t 
took its ñam e from tlie two golden peacocks in 
front of it, an d  was once the pride of Delhi, tbe 
ancient Mogul capital of India. Seated upon it, in 
the thronc-room, which was magnificent with pil-
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lars nf costly stones, and mavble 
archcs, appeared Shah Jehan, 
sovereign of India, am ong his 
gorgeously appareled princes.

T here  was a H indoo bazaar, 
full of the riches of th a t Eastern 
land, and nativas were in it buy- 
ing  and selling, an d  as busy as 
duslcy bees in a golden sunimcr 

hive.
‘■ P l a n t a i n s ,  I h e  g o l d e n  a n d  t h e  g r e e n ,  

M a l a y a ’s  n e c t a P d  m a n g u s i e e i i ;

 "  '
« . . t i

9* j  ̂ J
p  ^ ' '  AróYf .̂ ’

• Vi •

P r i m e s  <'( B o k h a rH , a n d  s w c c im e a l s  

K ro m  t h e  g r o v c s  o f  S a m a r c a n d ,

A n d  B o k h a r a  d a l e s ,  a n d  a p r ic o ts ,

S e e d  o f  t h c  s im ,  í ro m  I r a n ’s  la n d ,

W ¡ t h  r i c h  c o n s e r v e  o f  V i s n a  c h e r r i c s ,”

and other nice things, too numerous to mention, 
were thcre.

T H E  N IG H T  PROCESSION,

Last of all, India  was shown, bound. and a' 
doncd to hcr enslavers.

T h e  M cm phi, also, end the ir pageant «-ith 
leaiix and ball, and, like thc Krewe, dii.ippv 
midnight, to be seen no more until thc next y 

St. Louis, Little Rock, Galvcston, and '
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untilK», p'ay prrtnks on M ard i-G ras; but,
the Carnival has not been observed a t thc 

The climate is unsuitable ; but, more than 
, nortliern people seem to lack thc light and 

^ful fancy of sou therners; they do not know 
“ iTiakc believe” with perfect enjoyment. 

I(« years ago, in Cincinnati, watching Rex ride 
• una chariot shaped like a  boar’s head ,—his 
ni cushions being between its ears, his jester sit- 
i»on its snout, his attendants, as forksand knives 
¿spoons, surrounding the great dish, which was 
jtn by elephants,—! could scarcely recognize 
aas that most m erry  monarch, yet most gentle, 
ioirailed the purple over his while charger, and 
cnered his courtlyhead to his dear subjects down 
filie Gulf. T here  were drollm askers and several 
(iiy histórica! tableaux on wheeled platforms in 
(Cincinnati festival, b u t good oíd Rex was scarcely 
kome m th a t dear, hospitable, and smoky city^ 
líNc'v York the m erry monarch made h i s ^ j  
ipearance in 1877. He 
il sol come on the regular 
iiiiiv.nl day, for Lc is too 
láin our northern cities, 
iring F e b r u a r y  a n d  

for such out-door 
i as he delights i n j  
I deferred his gr^

T J

tented liimself, in great part, with representations 
of the varioustrades and occupationsofthe country, 
to which even the 
gravest descendant 
o f oid Peter Knick- 
erbocker could not 
object.

B ut he had his 
fun, too, and thc 
Khedive of E gypt 
and th e G ra n d T u rk  
dressed themselves 
u p in  holiday array, 
and fode beside 
him.

As the ¡ ! ^  
rodé j M

wej
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“ But my cat an d  kitten were none o f  your 
ihievisli prowlers by night. T h ey  were of high 
(jegiee, and would have despised low conduct. 
On my last voyage, when out ship lay in the har­
bor oí Genoa, and  whiie I was ashore one day, I 
carne iipon an odd little shop in  an  odd little córner 
oía side Street where a dried-up oíd m an sold birds 
and dogs, photographs and sponges,— the greatest 
jumblc of th ings; and  am ong the rest he had  a 
«ry beautiful Persian cat with one kitten. They 
'were both white and had tails like ostrich feathers.
¡I was captivated with the ir beauty a t once, an d  the 
[oíd man saw it. H e was as sharp  a t a  bargain  as 
levcry Italian is, and he made m e pay a pretty 
irice, but I was determ ined to  have them , and 
iioppcd at nothing. Though, when th e  m an, with 

ny low bows, said th a t ‘ th e  money was too 
liltic, oh ! much too little 1 ’ I laughed  in his face, 
,nd he saw I was not a fool, as I  m eant h e  should. 
e did not say anything more after tha t, and I 
)-self carried m y prizes in a  basket down to the 

•haií, and kept looking in  to  see if  they were in 
id order while I was being rowed o u t to my 

ihip.
“ Sailors are always fond of pets, and my two 

'ersi.tn pussies became very popular on board, 
íraong the crew as well as with the officers. W e 
;callcd the mam m a ‘ M other W h ite ,’—she had  not 
i  dark hair on h e r  ; the  kitten had  one dark  gray 
spot under her chin, and we called h e r  just ‘ K it.’ 
;Mother White was very careful of h e r  daughter, 
and at first would not let he r  cíimb in the rigging 
at all. She herself would go up, and  often I used 
to see her sitting in  th e  foretop with one of the 
men, composedly licking her paws and rubbing 
her head, and keeping herself as clean as a  whistie. 
She was daintily clean always ; even when she first 
carne on board she would not go n ear a bucket of 
tar or ‘s lush ;’ she seemed to know th a t the ship 
might take a roll a t  any time an d  upset it  on her.

“ Itwas great fun, when the kitten grew Inrger, to 
see Mother W hite  begin to  tra in  her. On still 
days, when there was n o t much motion to the ship. 
Kit would begin to cieep u p  the shrouds,— which, 
yon know, are the rope ladders th a t lead up the 
mast from the side of a  vessel,— sticking h e r  claws 
*'oll in, and holding on very hard, b u t always a 
little awkwardly, an d  acting as if  she were half 
afraid. Mother W h ite  set h e r  a  good example, 
and would occasionaliy give a  little mew of com- 
mand or approval. K it k ep t going h igher every 
day, until finally she got up into the foretop as 
'*'«11 as her mother. B ut Kit was always particu- 
larly awkward about Corning down. She would 
orne part of the way tail foremost, an d  then screw 

iboui with great difficulty, an d  try it  head  foremost, 
d it worried the oíd cat very much. She carne

down regular fashion, h ind feet foremost, hand over 
hand , an d  looking round occasionaliy to see th a t she 
was all right, fore and aft. One day. K it stayed in the 
rigging a long time, and the wind freshcncd and the 
ship began to  roll more and more. M other W hite 
carne down very soon an d  very carefully ; b u t Kit 
was giddy, and would not pay any attention when 
h e r  m other called to h e r  in the cat language to 
come down or she m ight have an ugly tumble. 
Kit stayed an d  flirted about with the roen until she 
saw the cook come out of his caboose and walk aft 
with a plateful of bones for M other W hite. O f 
course she, too, wanted some, so she started down. 
B ut the roll was very great, an d  about half-way 
down she stuck and clung by he r  claws, mewing, 
and not knowing w hat to do ,—head  first seemed 
just as dangerous as tail first.

“  M other W hite  left h e r  bones, carne up much 
excited and sat down on th e  deck, cocked her 
eyes a t the kitten, and mewed all sorts of cora- 
m ands and encouragem ent an d  advice. I did not 
suppose a  cat could have so m any different tones, 
b u t it seemed as if  she were saying, in  cat lingo, 
of cou rse :

“  ‘ S tand by now,— don’t be afraid ¡ wait for the 
le’ward roll,— don’t b e  a lubber,— come on now.'

“  One of the m en carne u p  to m e and sa id ;
“  ‘ Shall 1 b ring  h e r  down, Mr. Ayre ?’
“  I was watching them  with the greatest interest 

to see what they would do. I  knew she could not fall 
overboard, and if she tum bled on the deck, ihe dis­
tance was not great enough to h u rt h e r ; so I sa id :

“  ‘ N o ; she wants a lesson, an d  I th ink this will 
teach he r  som ething.’

“  In  another m inute. K it got desperate and, turn- 
in g  half round, let go o f  the ratlins, and jum ped a t a 
loop of rope th a t h u n g  from one o fth e  sails near her. 
B ut she was clumsy about this, and svns not sailor 
enough to  allow for the roll of the vessei; so instead 
of setting  h e r  claws into it and then scrambling into 
the slack of the sail, as she m ight easily have done, 
she missed her aim, th e  rope took h e r  round the 
stomach an d  there she swung, head one side, 
tail the  other, and h e r  h ind  feet locked into her 
fore feet with a desperate grip. She h u n g  thcrc a 
minute or two, and then ‘ let go all ’; and ju s t fcll 
flat on the deck, without m aking  any effort to save 
herself, or even fall on h e r  feet. This seemed to 
cap the climax of M other W h ite ’s feelings of mor- 
tification that she had  such a  disobedient land- 
lubber of a  kitten.

“  She ran  up to Kit, the hair on h e r  back erect, 
her whiskers tw itching with rage, fell on her, 
cuffed h e r  with h e r  paws, b it her, growled and spit 
a t her, and ju s t gave her a regular whipping, as 
m uch as to  say : ‘ T here  ! take th a t  and tha t, for 
be ing  so awkward and not paying any attcn-
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tion to your m o th er; if you can 't learn  to  be a 
sailor, you ’d be tte r  stay on deck.’

“  Kit felt very small when h e r  m other let h e r  go, 
and she crawled under onc of the boats, so I had 
great difficulty in coaxing her out to eat some 
supper.

“ B u t she learned to be a  bc ttc r  sailor after a 
while, and M other W hite  bccarae quite proud of 
her. T h ey  had glorious pranks together, an d  gave 
US many a half hour of laughter. 1 gresv very fond 
of them  both , and of m y cat especially,— sbe was 
such a  great, handsom e, good-tempered creature, 
except occasionally when h e r  k it aggravated her 
heyond endurance. She grew so fat th a t shc 
weighcd eight pounds an d  four ounces.

“  O ne day, we were ordered into the Indian seas, 
an d  away we went out of tbe S lraits of G ibraltar 
an d  down round the Cape and along to the Malabar 
coast of Hindustan. W e had  to h an g  around a 
week or two in the open roadstead of Madras. 
T here  is no harbor there, nnd it is a  very unpleasant 
place to anchor, so we all were glad to get aw ay ; 
and one fine day we were towed up the Hooghly 
an d  anchored off Calcutta. T here  I got a leave of 
absence for a  few days from m y captain, and  went 
to  visit a  friend o f  m ine who was living am ong the 
foot-hills of the Himalaya mountains. 1 took my 
cat and k itten  with me, I was so afraid they would 
not be properly taken care of while I was gone. I 
need  n o t have been such a  s im ple ton ; they gave 
m e no end of trouble, and  I wished a thousand 
times I liad left them  with the cook. M other 
W hite , finding herself in a  strange place, c lung to 
me as h e r  only friend, and foliowed m e about like 
a little dog. One day, l was out hunting, and , when 
I was two miles from home, M other W hite 
carne mcwing up to me, as if to reproach m e for 
having left her, and 1 had to send h c r  back by a 
servant. Both she and the k itten  had  to be shut 
up every n igh t to keep them  out of my room.

“ My- friend was a great hun te r, and we shot 
bustards and wild peacocks, and other gam e, for a 
day or two, and then h e  said th a t we would hunt 
antelopes the next day with cheetahs. This would 
be a new thitig to me, an d  m y friend took me round 
to the great cage a t  the back of his bungalow 
where the cheetahs were kept. T h ey  were beau­
tiful animals, like great cats, about three feet long, 
an d  with tawny yellow skins, spotted here  and there 
with black. T hey  rubbcd their heads against the 
bars of the cage and purrcd, when they saw us, and 
my friend p u t his hand  in and stroked one and 
scratchcd his ear ; bu t he did not do this until after 
he had asked the keeper and  found out tha t they 
had just been fed.

“  ‘ Pretty  creatures,' said he ; ‘ bu t so ferocious 
and blood-thirsty th a t  I never have any feeling of

s e c u r i t y  w h e n  I t o u c h  t h e m ,  u n l e s s  I k n o w  t lm  I 
t h e i r  s t o m a c h s  a r e  f u l l . ’

“ T hey  belong to the feline race, ivhich yon i 
know is the mime of the genus, and the lion and 
tiger an d  leopard an d  cat are all cousins. I « og.  I 
ciered if  M other W h ite  would be willing to get i)|) 
an acquaintance with h e r  relatives; but neithn 
she ñor Kit would come near th e  cage, and wheni I 
tried to carry the cat up cióse, she showed so tiwck I 
fear tha t I had not the heart to insist. AndwliM I 
the leopards caught sight of h e r  in myarmsthei 
snuffed the air, an d  ran  back an d  forth in the cage. I 

and became so excited I was glad to let her go.
“  W e had  to start a t five o’clock, so I rose w t [ 

early the next morning, looked in a t a little opea ] 
closet where M other W h ite  and  K it slept during I 

the night, saw they were both  all right, and then I 
jo ined the party  who were on the piazza waitingfor I 
the horses to be b rought round. There were ivra | 
other gentlemen, our host and  myself, a  servanioi I 
two, and a boy d riv ing a  cart in which was the cage I 

with the cheetahs an d  a  little kid, lying on its side | 
with its feet tied.

“  O ur horses were fresh an d  siiuñed the inornin» 
air, b u t we rodé slowly four or five miles, laugliing 
and  talk ing,— my friend telling us how the oíd 
Indian  einperors would go out on a  hunting-paiti 
svith as m any  as a hundred  of these leopards, anil I 

we tried to imagine the look such a  party would I 

have, with the gay Indian dresses of the men, the I 

cheetahs with the ir sm ooth skins and spotted sides,' 
and all the confusión and glitter those royal people | 
liked to keep up about themselves.

“ T h en  one of the servants, who liad ridden I 

ahead, carne back an d  said there  were antelopes ¡ h e  I 

other side of a  high hiil which rose a quarter oí 11 
mile from us. This was good news, and our h o s t  I 

said we must ride to the left around the hill,so I 

tha t the wind m ight blow from them toward us. 
I f  it blcw from us to them , they would sccnt us, 
and  be ten  miles off before we coiild even sighi | 
them , antelopes are  so shy.

“  III a  m inute or two we flanked the hill, keep-1 

ing  am ong th e  thick low trees, m aking no noise, 
an d  then we saw four or five of the graceful beusts 
m aking the ir breakfasts from the short dewy grass 
o f the valley.

“  T he  cage was lifted out of the cart and seton 
the ground,—the door on the side toward thc anic. 
lopes. All the wild instincts of the cheetahs were 
up a t  the sight of the ir prey ; they crouched and 
quivered an d  lashed the ir tails, bu t moved like vel- 
vet, an d  made not a  sound.

“  ‘ Mind your horses, now,’ said our host, and 
the door of th e  cage was pushed up. The lior*’ 
shied and stírred a  little, as the beasts crept pasi, 
from an instinctive sense of danger, but the
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theetahs 'vere thiiikíng of other game, so we were 
safe Tliey crouched in the high grass, and glidcd 
rrom one bush to another until they werc as near 
j3 possible, and tlicn—whew 1 like a bullet from a 
jille with a bound into the air of full Ihirty feet, 
tacii let drive a t an antelope. I t  was cruel and 
niagnificent to see them . O ne lighted on the 
shoulders of a splendid buck, sunk his claws decply 
into the flesh, and h u n g  there quietly, all the 
Knilic bounds which the poor creature gave not 
disiurbing the chectah in the least.

That was what one did, an d  I was watching him

life nf one of our party, for (he cheetah’s blood 
was up ,— if he could not have the deer, he would 
take one of iis or a horse. H e  stood out on the 
plaiii, licking his lips, his eyes blazing redly, his 
tail lashing his flanks, and as he turned his head 
toward U S ,  it seemed to each man as if  the  beast werc 
selccting him  to  m ake up for thc lost deer. Our 
hoises knew th e  danger, and began to plunge 
and tear a t the ir bits, and a  pistol carne out of the 
pocket of nearly every man there.

“  ‘ W ait a  m om ent,’ said our host, ‘ you must 
kil! and not merely wound. No slight hurt will

A  c o m f o b t a b l b  p a r t v .

Iso iníently I did not see the other, when suddenly 
I heard iny friend say, ‘ Quick, boy ! the kid.’ 

“ Turning m y h ead , I saw that thc other leopard 
had iiiissed his leap, and the deer h e  was after had 
golaivay. I t was a  very unusual thing, b u t pro- 
ntion had been made for the emergency. T he 
hfyi who had been watching with the rest of us, 
'ushed at once to the cart, and the kid—was gone. 
Ptobably it had not been securcly tied, and in 

__«raggling it had started the knots, an d  then

Í  jumped away am ong the bushes while we were too 
®|2ged to notice it.

" Il was a serious matter, and m ight cost the

prevent his jum ping  among u s ; shoot a t his side, 
or h it h im  behind the ear.'

“  Two of US wcre taking aim , when the attention 
of the cheetah seemed to be attracted by something 
to the right of h im ; he turned and began to 
crecp an d  crouch as he had on first seeing the 

antelopes.
“  O ur host drew a long breath, and we lowered 

our pistols.
“  ‘ T h e  kid m ust be there,’ said he ; ‘ now I can 

save m y cheetah.'
“  By looking carefully we could see the bushes 

move in the edge of the wonds as if some small
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animal were playing about there. In  a moment 
the cheetah gave another of his lightning sp rin gs ; 
there was a rolling and  tossing am ong the leaves 
an d  branchcs, and then a  silence, and we knew 
that the second cheetah was safe with his prey.

“  W e  were once more a t ease, and p u t up our

down, an d  the m an  walked cautiously over lo tlit 
second cheetah. I saw th a t h e  gave a  start as bt 
got near, leaned forward to Iook closer, and ihen 
turned round to u s ; b u t as h e  said nothing, and 
we saw him a m om ent afterward collar this cheeüh 
ju s t like the other an d  p u t him  into the cago,

pistols. W e watched a fcw minutes longer, and 
then the kecper went up to  tlie first cheetah, who 
was still on the back of the antelope it had  caught, 
and threw the collar and chain round his neck, 
while the boy brought up the cage. T h e  cheetah 
allowed himself to be slipped in, the door was put

supposed tha t nothing unusual had occurrcd. Bul I 

after the door had  been fastened, and tlie bof I 

hcaded towai-d the cart with the cage, the keept' I 

stoopecl down carefully, picked up something to"’ I 

the bushes, and carne toward us with it across I 

hand. A s he carne nearer, m y eyes began w I
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Ifasten on his hurden with some interest. Surely 
libere was something familiar about it,— that gleam- 
I I n g  «'hite fur,— could it  be ? Yes, as he carne u p  to 
Ime I saw it was m y beautiful Persian cat, an d  the 
Icniel chcetah had  killed her.

" Poor puss ! she had  perhaps saved the life of 
lone of US, at least saved us from an ugly tussle 
|mih an enraged bru te , and I  could not openly say 
las'ord of regret, b u t I  wished I was a  sm all boy, 
Isoihat 1 could howl an d  cry an d  go to m y m other 
I for comfort.

"They gathered round  h e r  as I laid h e r  across 
Intv saddlc-bow, an d  every one adm ired h e r  and 
Isaíd something kindly, b u t I had  lost m y pretty 

, and I knew I should never have a  chance to 
I get such another.

That evening she lay in State on a  blue silk 
Icushion in the dining-room, and the gentlemen o f  

|ihe pariy drank to h e r  meniory, and then we 
[buried her by the light of the moon under an

acacia tree in the garden, as far away from the cage 
of the cheetahs as m ight be.

“ T he next day I went back to m y ship with only 
Kit, an d  all the  people on board  hated me because 
I had  lost the ir p e t.”

F ran k  and Charley thought and talked of 
nothing but Unele W ill’s narrative all the  rest of 
the day. T hey  almost forgot to cough an d  whoop; 
even when night carne, the story still went on in 
F rank ’s dreams. H e  saw cats of every possible 
description— tam e cats, wild cats, white cats with 
tails of ostrich plumes, and cats with long wool like 
th a t of Angola sheep. Even the cat th a t grinned 
upon Alice in W onderland carne and grinned upon 
h im ; and finally h e  awoke with som ething very 
like a scream, when a  huge cat-face seemed to 
glare a t  h im  out o f  the darkness— a cat-face tha t 
held in its dreadful expression the look of lion, 
tiger, cheetah, lynx and leopard, all in one.

E L I Z A B E T H ’S R O S E S . *

T r a n s l a t e d  b y  A n n i e  B . P a r k e r .

Upon a steep hill stands an oíd castle. It is called 
I ibe Waríburg. D o you know who lived there ? 
Seven hundred years ago it was St. Elizabeth, and 
btcr, in the sixteenth century, the great reformer, 
Luiher. But to-day I shall tell you of St. Eliz- 

I ^ ih  only.
Shc was born in  H ungary , a k ing’s daughter, 

I snd when a child was b ro u g h t in a  golden eradle to 
I Thurmgi.i, where she was given in m arriage to a 
I pnjice, who himself was b u t a  child and called Lud- 

!• His home was the W artburg , and all around 
I Wonged wholly to h im ,— country an d  people. 
] Elhabeih grew up n o t only beautiful and amiable, 

she had also a  pious and extremely benevolent 
mtíre and she pitied especially th e  poor and 

I iiEtdy,

Ihis at first plcased h e r  husband, who loved her 
I wy much. H e did  not restrain her even when she 

•'fWdown into the valley to  feed, clothe and comfort

the poor with he r  own hands. B u t those who were 
not pleased by this, were the courtiers of her hus­
band. Moved by envy and  malice they caused the 
princess to be suspected by the latter, and in a m o­
m ent o f  anger, he forbade he r  finally to go out 
from the castle, and like a  servant deal out alms 
an d  relief to the poor.

B ut she could not consent to neglect the poor 
people in need of help, and when one day her hus­
band  had  gone down into the city, she stole out 
th rough  the gate with a  basketful of bread, m eat 
and eggs under her cloak. She was not yet half- 
way down the hill, when suddenly the prince, with 
h is retinue, carne upon her, and he asked hc r  in 
a  severe tone what she was carrying under her 
cloak. Palé with fear she answered ;

“  T hey  are  roses, most gracious lord. ”
T be prince threw aside h e r  cloak, and there lay 

in the basket the most beautiful half-blown roses.

‘Fot ñames of all who scnt in good trajisladons of I h i a  legend, thc original of which was priiitcd in our Decembcr number,
see "Letier-Bex,”  page 364-
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Deeply moved a t this sight, the prince embraced his lord for their base an d  malicious conduct. Bm ibe
pious wife, asked her forgiveness and no longer best of the story is, th a t Elizabeth’s roses a||
forbade h e r  to follow the impulse of her charitable changed back into nourishing food as soon as sht
heart. arrived in the midst of the expectant poor whose

T he courtíers were rebuked severely by their hunger she was now able to appease.

T H E  P L A Y T H I N G  SKY.

B y  J .  W .  D e  F o r e s t .

O -y t ,  «íV
^  A

W h e r e  do the children fly 
W h en  they are dream ing?

S traight to the Piaything Sky, 
Soaring an d  beaming.

Over the W onder Sea 
Sparkle the darlings,

C lapping  the ir hands with glee, 
Singing like starlings.

W onderful lands appear, 
W onderful c i tie s ;

W onderful ta lk  they hear, 
W onderful ditties.

Squirrels come out to them, 
Butterflics sing  to them,

G uinea-pigs shout lo them, 
Tulip-bells ring  to them.

Hosts of tin soldier-men 
W ave their tin banners ;

Sugar-plum aldermen 
Make their sweet manners.

G ingerbread riders whack 
G ingerbread ponies;

Candy-stick ladies smack 
Candy-stick cronies.

S itting in r o y a l  S t a t e ,  

Counting her tea-things,
Giggles the little-great 

Queen of the playthings.

Manikin troopers stand 
Round he r  wee palace;

Manikin maidens hand 
Cream -pot an d  chalice.
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Wooden horns clamor out, 
“ Children are c o m in g !”

Wooden drum s ham m er out 
Welcome becoming.

Down steps h e r  majesty, 
Smiling an d  kissing;

Round about busscs she,
Not a  child missing.

Then to h e r  regal hall 
Swiftly she leads them,

Gives them  h e r  playthings all, 
Aprons and feeds them.

Gayly the children play, 
Chatter and s im p e r ;

Then, of a suddcn, they 
W ake up and whimper.

W h ere  is the P iaything Queen?
W h ere  are  h e r  treasures ? 

Gone to the great unseen ; 
Gone, like earth 's pleasures !

A J O L L Y  F E L L O W S H I P .

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

C h a p t e r  IX .

THE TH REE  GRAY BEANS.

Corny went ashore, b u t she did not stay there 
I itree minutes. F rom  the edge of the wharf we 
coold sec that Silver Spring was be tte r  worth 
looking at than anything we should be likely to see 

po shore. The little lake seemed deeper than a 
ikree-story house, and yet, even from where we 

I slood, we could see down to the very bottoih.
There were two boys with rosv-boats a t the wliavf.

I We hired one of the boats right off, and Corny 
3ve rae such a  look, th a t i told h e r  to  get in. 

After she was in th e  boat, she asked h e r  mother, 
¡tho ivas standing on the deck of the steainboat, if 
I she might go. Mrs. C hipperton said she supposed 

so, and away we went. W hen  we had rowed out 
I te the middle of the spring, I  stopped rowing, and 
l»do«ked down into thc depths. I t was almost the 
¡sume as looking into air. F a r down a t the bot- 

lom we could see the glittering sand and the green 
jroeks, and sometimes a fish, as long as my arni, 
j'TOuldsloivly rise and fall, and paddle away beneath 
j US. Wc dropped nickels and copper cents down 

hthehottom, and we could plainly see them  lying 
Ihere. In some parts  of the bottom there  were 

“ells,” or holes, about two feet in diameter, 
Hich seemed to  go down indefinitely. These, we

were told, were the places where the water carne 
up from below into the spring. W e could see the 
weeds and  grasses tha t grew on the edges of these 
wells, although we could not see very far down into 
them.

“  I f  I had only know n,” said Rectus, “ what 
sort of a place we were coming to, I  should have 
b ro u g h t som ething to lower down into these wells. 
1 tell you what would have been sp lend id !—a 
heavy bottle filled with sweet oil and  some phos- 
phorus, an d  a  long cord. I f  we shook up the 
bottle it would shine, so that, when we lowered it 
into the wells, we could see it  go down to the 
very bottom, th a t  is, if  the cord should be long 
enoiigh.”

A t this instant, Corny went overboard ! Rectus 
made a  grab a t her, b u t it was too late. He 
sprang  to his feet, and I thought h e  was going 
over after her, bu t 1 seized him.

“ Sit d o w n !” said I, “ W atch  h e r!  S h e ’il 
come up again. Lean over and  be ready for 
h e r ! ”

W e both  leaned over the bow as far as was safe. 
W ith one hand  I  gendy paddied the boat, this way 
and that, so as to keep ourselves directly over 
Corny. I t would have been of no use to jum p 
in. W e  could see h e r  as plainly as anything.

She was going down, all in a  bunch, when I first
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saw her, and the next instant she touched the bot­
tom. H e r  feet were under h e r  now, an d  I saw 
h e r  make a  little spring. She ju s t pushed out her 
feet.

T h en  she began to come right up. W e saw her 
slowly rising beneath us. H e r  face was turned 
upward, an d  h e r  eyes were wide open. I t was a 
wonderful sight. I trem bled from head  to foot. 
I t  seemed as if  we were floating in  the air, and 
Corny was com ing up to us from the earth.

Before she quite reached the surface, I  caught 
her, an d  had  h e r  head  otit of water in an instant. 
Rcctus then took hold, an d  with a  m ighty je rk  we 
pulled h e r  into the boat.

Corny sat down hard  and opened h e r  mouth.
“ T h e r e ! ” said sh e ; “ I did n’t breathe an 

inch I ”
A nd then she puñed  for about two minutes, 

while the w ater ran  off her into the bottom  o f  the 
boat. I  seized the oars to row to shore.

“  How did you fall o v e r?" said Rectus, who still 
shook as if  he had  had a chill.

“  D on’t know,” answered Corny. “  I  was lean- 
ing  far over, when m y  h an d  m ust have slipped, 
an d  the first th ing  I knew I was into it. I t ’s  good 
I did n’t sh u t m y eyes. I f  you get into water with 
your eyes shut, you can’t  open them  again,”  She 
still puffed a  little. “  Com ing up was the best. 
I t ’s  the first tim e I ever saw the bottom  of a  
boat.”

“  W ere  n ’t you frightened ? ”  I asked.
“ H a d  n’t tim e a t first. A nd when I was coming 

up, I  saw you reaching out for m e .”
“ D id you th ink w e ’d  get y o u ? ” said Rectus, 

his face flushing.
“ Y es,” said Corny, “ b u t if  y o u ’d missed m e 

th a t  time, I ’d  never have trusted  you again.”
T he gentleman-with-a-wife-and-a-young-ladywas 

in  another boat, not very far off, but it was 
nearer the upper end of the little lake, an d  none 
of the party  knew  of our accident until we were 
pulling Corny out of the water, T h en  they rowed 
toward US as fast as they  could, bu t they d id  not 
reach us until we were a t the  wharf. No one on 
shore, or on the steam boat, seemed to have noticed 
Corny’s dive. Indeed, the whole th ing  was done 
so quietly, and was so soon over, tha t there  was not 
as much of a  show as the occasion dem anded.

“  I never before was in  deep water th a t seemed 
so little like real w ater,” said Corny, ju s t  before 
we reached the wharf. “  This was coid, and th a t was 
the only th ing natural abou t it.”

“  T hen  this is not the first time you ’ve been  in 
deep w a te r?” I asked.

“ N o ,” said C orny, “ not the very first t im e ;” 
and  she scrambled up on th e  wharf, where her 
m o th er was standing ta lk ing to some ladies.

“  W hy , C ornelia! ” exclaimed Mrs. Chipperion I 
as soon as she saw the dripping girl, “  have jtu 1 
been in  the water a g a in ? ”

“  Yes, m a’am ,” said Corny, drawing her shoul-1 

ders up to h e r  ears, “  and  I m ust be rubbed down I 
and have dry clothes as quick as lightning,”

A n d  with this she and  her m other hurried on | 
board the steamboat.

Rectus an d  I went back on th e  lake, for we had I 
not gone half over it when Corny went into it. We I 
h ad  rowed about for half an  hour or so, and were 
ju s t com ing in, when Corny appeared on the deck 
of the steamboat, with a handkerchief tied around | 
h e r  head.

“ A re you going to take  a  walk on shore?” síic| 
called out.

“  Yes !” we shouted.
“  All r ig h t,” said s h e ; “  if  you ’ll let me, I ’ll j 

with you, for m other says 1 m ust take a good run I 

in th e  sun. I look funny, don’t 1 ? b u t I have n’t | 
any m ore hats ,”

W e gave h e r  a good run , a lthough it was not I 

altogether in the sun. T h e  country hereaboutwas I 
pretty well wooded, bu t thc re  were roads cut I 

th ro u gh  the woods, and thcre were some open I 

places, an d  evetywhere, under foot, the sand i v a s  I 

about six inches deep. Rectus took Corny by one' 
hand , an d  I took h e r  by th e  other, and we made 
h e r  tro t through th a t sand, in  sunshine and shade, 
until she declared she was warm enough to last for | 
a  week. T h e  yellow-legged party  and some of ¡he 
o the r passengers were w andering about, gathering I 

the long gray  moss,— from limbs where they could I 

reach it,— and cutting  great palmetto leaves which I 

grew on low bushes all th rough  the woods, and I 

carrying th e m  about as fans or paraseis; bul I 

although Corny wanted to  jo in  in  this fun, we | 
would n o t stop. W e  ju s t tro tted  h e r  until shc was 
tired, an d  then  we ran  her on board the boat, where 
her m other was waiting for her.

“ Now, th en ,” said Mrs. Chipperton, “ irame- 
diately to b ed .”

T h e  two disappeared, an d  we saw no more oí I 

Corny un til supper-time. H e r  mother was cer-1 

tainly good a t  cure, if  she d id  n’t  have much of a | 
knack a t  prevention.

Ju s t as the boat was abou t to start off on het I 
re tu rn  tvip, an d  after she had  blown hcr whislle I 

two or three times, Mr. C hipperton appeared, car-1 

rying an  im mense arm -load o f  gray moss. He 
puffed and  blew as h e  thvcw it down on deck. 
W h en  his wife carne out an d  told him of Cornys I 
disaster, h e  stopped dusting  h is clothes, and looked | 
up for an instant.

“ 1 d e c l a r e , ”  s a i d  h e ,  “ C o r n y  m u s t  k e e p  o u t  ofthe j

water. I t  seems to m e th a t I can never leave her I 
b u t  she gets in to  some scrape. B ut I ’m  sure out |
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líiiends here have proved themselves good fellows, 
fd ’’ and he shook hands with b o th  of us.

w e  1>AW H E R  SL O W L Y  R IS IH C  S E N B A T H  VS.

“N’oiv then, m y dear,” said h e  to his wife, 
I  ' ’>« enough moss here  for the p a rlo ran d  sitting-

room, a n d  the little back-room, upstairs. I  d id  n’t 
get any for the dining-room, because it  m ight blow 
about an d  get into the food.”

“  Do you mean to  take th a t moss all the  way 
hom e ? ” asked Mrs. Chippcrton, in surprise.
“  W hy, how will you ever carry i t ? ”

“ O f course I mean to take it  hom c,” said he.
“  I gathered th is  with m y own hands from the top 
of one of the callest troes on the banks of this 
famous Siiver Spring.”

“  Mr. C hipperton ! ” exclaimed his wife.
“ T o  be sure, th e  tree was cut down, b u t  tha t 

m akes no difíerence in the fact. l t  is both an 
ornam ent and a trophy of travel. I f  necessary, 1 ’ll 
biiy a tru n k  for it. W h a t  did  you do with Corny 
after they got her o u t? ”

Our journey hom e was very m uch  like our trip 
up the river, b u t  there  were a few exceptions. 
T here  was not so much firing, for I th ink the 
am m unition got p retty  low ; we saw m ore alligators, 
and the ycllow-legged party , which had  jo ined us 
a t Pilatka, went all the  way to St. A ugustine with 
US. T here  was still ano ther difíerence, an d  tha t 
was in Rectus. H e  was a  good deal livelier,— 
m ore in  the spirit th a t had hatched o u t in him  in 
the cemetery a t Savannah. H e  seemed to be all 
right with Corny now, and we h a d  a  good time 
together. 1 was going to say to him , once, tha t 
he had  changed his m ind  alsout g irls; b u t I 
thought I would n’t. It would be be tte r  to le t well 
enough alone, an d  h e  was a  tickhsh customer.

T h e  day after we returned to St. A ugustine, we 
were walking on the sea-wall, when we m et Corny. 
She said she had  been  looking for us. H e r  father 
had  gone out fishing with som e-gentlem en, and 
her inother would not walk in  the sun, and, besides, 
she had  som ething to say to  us.

So we all walked to the fort an d  sat down on the 
wide wall of the water-battery. R ectus bestrode 
one of the cannon tha t stood pointing  out to  sea, 
bu t Corny told h im  she wanted him  to  get down 
and sit by h e r  so tha t she would n ’t  have to shout.

“  Now then ,"  said she, after pausing a little, as 
if  she wanted to be sure and get it right, “ you two 
saved raylife, an d  1 want to give you som ething to 
vcmcmber m e by .”

W e both exclaimed against this.
“ Y ou need n’t do tha t,” said I, “ f o r l ’m  sure 

tha t no onc who saw you coming up from the bot- 
tom , like the fairy-women float up on wires a t the 
theater, could ever forget you, W e ’ll rem em ber 
you, Corny, without your giving us anything.”

“  B u t th a t  wont do,”  said she. “  T he only other 
tim e th a t I  was ever really saved was by a ferry- 
man, an d  father gave him  some money, which was 
all r ig h t for him , but would n ’t do for you two, you 
know ; and  another time there was n’t  really any
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danger, an d  I ’m  sorry th e  man got any th ing ; but 
he did.

“  W e brought scarcely anything with us, because 
we did n ’t expect to need th ings in this w ay; but 
this ís m y own, and I want to give it to you both. 
O ne of you can 't use it by himself, an d  so it will be 
m ore like a present for both  o f  you, together, than 
most things would be .” A nd she handcd me a box 
of dominóes.

“  I give it to you because you ’re thc oldest, bul, 
rem em ber, it  ’s for both of you.”

O fcourse we took it, and Corny was much picased. 
She was a  good little girl and, soinehow or other, 
she seemed to be older and more sensible when she

Berm udas,anyway. So docs father. We talkedofl 
going to one of those places, when wo fiist thou|ht| 
of traveling for his lung , bu t then  we thought Flor.I 
ida would be better. W h a t  is there good abomi 
Nassau ? Is it any be tte r  than  this place ? ”

“ W ell,” said I, “  i t ’s  in the W est Indics, andl 
it ’s  semi-tropical, an d  they have cocoa-nuts nhdl 
pine-apples and bananas th e re ; and there are ln;sj 
of darkies. and  the weather ’s always just what youl 
w an t ”

“  I guess tha t ’s a  little stretched,” said Corny,I 
an d  Rectus agreed with her.

“ A nd i t ’s a  new kind of a place,” I continued;! 
“  an  Eiiglish colony, such as our ancestors lived inl

'  W E  G A V R  COFWY A  GO O D  RUN.

w a s  w i t h  US t h a n  w h e n  s h e  w a s  b o u n c i n g  a r o u n d  i n  

t h e  b o s o m  of h e r  f a m i l y .

W e had  a  good deal of ta lk  together, and, after 
a  while, she asked how long we were going to stay 
in St. Augustine.

“ U ntil next T uesday,” I said, “ and then we 
shall start for Nassau in the ‘ T igris .’ "

“  Nassau ! ” she exclaimed, “  whcre ’s th a t? ”
“  R igh t down there ,” I said, pointing out to 

sea with a crook of my fingcr, to the south. “  I t ’s 
on one of the B aham as, and they lie off th e  lower 
end o fF lo rida , you know.”

“  N o ,” said s h e ; “  1 don’t rem em ber where they 
are. 1 always get the Baham as mixed up with the

before the Revolution, and we ought to see «'tó| 
sort of a th ing  an  English colony is, so as to kno*l 
whether W ashington and^ the rest of them shMild| 
have kickcd against it.”

“  Oh, they were all r i g h t ! ” said C o r n y ,  in atoK| 
which scttled th a t little matter.

“  And so you see,” I  went on, “ Rectus and! 
thought we should like to go out of the country fc'l 
a  while, and see how it would feel to live underaj 
queen and a cocoa-nut tree.”

“  Good ! " cried Corny. “  W e  ’ll go."
“ W h o ? ” I asked.
“  F a th e r  and m other an d  1, ” said Corny, risinfrl 

“  1 ’ll tell them  all about i t ; and I ’d better K|
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oitig back to the hotel, for if  the steamcr leaves 
I on Tucsday, we ’ll have lots to do .”

As we were waiking homeward on thc sea-wall, 
Rtciiis looked back and  suddenly exclaimed ;

"Therc! Do you see tha t Crowded Owl fol- 
loningus? H e ’s been hanging  round us all ihe 
ifiemoon. H e ’s up to  something. D on’t you 
lemember the C aptain to ld  us he was a  bad-tem-

pertdfelloiv?”
“ What tlid he d o ? ” asked Corny, looking back 

atihe Indian, who now stood in the road, a  short 
distance from the wall, regarding us very earnestly.

“Well, he never did any th ing  m uch ,” I said. 
“He seemed to be angry , once, because we would 
natbuy some of his things, and the Captain said 
k ’d have him told not to worry us. T h a t may 
have made him  m adder yet.”

“ He don’t look m ad ,” said Corny.
“ Don’t you trust h im ,” said Rectus.
“ I believe all these Indians are  perfectly gentle, 

nw,” said Corny, “  and father thinks so, too. 
He’s becii over h t r e  a good deal, an d  talked to 
sume of them. Let ’s go ask him  what he wants. 
Perhaps lie ’s only sorry.”

“ If he is, we '11 never find it ou t,’’ I  rem arked, 
“for he can only speak one word of Énglish .”

I beckoned to Crowded Owl, and he immediately 
rsn up to the wall, an d  said “  How ? ” in  an uncer- 
tain tone, as if he was no t sure how we should takc 
it, However, Corny offered him  h e r  hand , and 
Rectus and I foliowed suit. After this, he put 
his band into his pocket, and pulled out three sea- 
btaus.

"There!” said Rectus, “  A t it again. Diso- 
beying military orders. ”

“ But they ’re  p retty  ones,” said Corny, taking 
cae ofthe beans in  h e r  hand.

They were pretty. T h ey  were not very large, 
but were beautifully polished, aud of a  delicate 
gray color, the first wc had seen of Ihe kind.

“ These must b e  a rare kind,” said Rectus.
‘ They’re almost always brown. L e t ’s forgive 
him this once, and b uy  them .”

“ Perhaps he wants to  make up with you,” 
aid Corny, “  an d  has brought these as a present.” 

“ 1 can soon settle th a t question,” said 1, and I 
look the three beans an d  pulled from my pocket 
lliree quarter-dollars which I offered to the 
ludían.

Crowded Owl took the inoney, grinned, gave a 
bobofhis head, and went hom e happy.

■í be had had any wish to “  make up ” with us, 
be had shown it by giving us a chance a t  a  choice 
iotof goods.

“ Now,” said 1, reaching out m y  hand  to Corny, 
bere’s one for each of us. T ake your choice.” 
“ Forme?” said Corny. “ No, 1 ough t n ’t to.

VOL. VI 25.

Yes, I  will, too. I  am  ever so m uch  obliged. 
W e have lots of sea-beans, b u t none like this. I  ’ll 
have a ring  fastened to it, an d  wear it, somehow.”

“  T h a t ’ll do to rem em ber us by ,” said I.
“ Yes.” said Rectus, “ and whencver y o u ’re 

in danger, just hold up that bean, and we '11 come 
to you.”

"  I ’ll do i t ,” said Corny. “  But how about you ? 
W h a t can I do? ”

“  Oh, I doii’t  suppose we shall want you to help 
US m uch,” 1 said.

“  W ell, hold up your beans, and we '11 see,” 
said Corny.

C h a p i k r  X.

T H E QUEEN ON T H E DOOR-5TEP.

W e  found th a t Corny had  not been mistaken 
about h e r  infiuence over her family, for the next 
morning, before we were done breakfast, Mr. 
C hipperton carne around to see us. H e was full 
of Nassau, an d  h a d  made up his m ind to  go with 
US on Tuesday. H e  asked us lots of questions, 
b u t he really knew as m uch  about the place as we 
did, although he had  been so m uch in the habit of 
mixing his Bahamas and his Bermudas.

“  M y wife is very much pleased a t the idea of 
having you two with us on the trip over,” said he, 
“  although, to be sure, we may have a very smooth 
and comfortable voyage.”

I believe th a t since thc Silver Spring affair, he 
regarded Rectus and  m e as som ething in the nature 
of patent girl-catchers, to be hung  over the side of 
the vessel in bad weatber.

W e were sorry to  leave .St. Augustine, b u t we 
had  thoroughly done u p  the oíd place, and had 
seen everything, I  think, except th e  S pring  of 
Ponce de León, on the other side o f  the St. Sebas­
tian River. W e  d id n ’t  care about renewing our 
youth ,— indeed, we should have objected very much 
to anyth ing  of the k ind ,— and so we felt no interest 
in oíd Ponce’s spring.

On T uesday  morning, the “ T ig r is” made her 
appearance on time, an d  Mr. Cholott and our 
good landlady carne down to see us off. T he 
yellow-legged party also carne down, b u t not to 
see US off. They, too, were going to Nassau.

Rectus had gone on board, and 1 was just about 
to follow him , when our oíd Minorcaii stepped up 

to me.
“  Goin' away ? ” said he.
“  Yes,” said I, “  we ’i e off a t last.”
“  O ther feller goin’? ”
“  Oh yes,” I answered, “ we keep toge ther.”
“  W ell, now look here,” said he, drawing me a 

little 011 one side. “ W h a t  m ade him  take sich 
stock in us Minorcans ? W hy , h e  thought we 
used ’to be slaves; what p u t tha t in his head, I  ’d

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



354 A J O L L Y  F E L L O W S H I P . INaich, i

like to know ? D id lie reely th ink we ever was 
niggers? ”

“ Oh n o ! ” 1 exclaimed. “ He had  merely 
heard  the early history of the Minorcans in this 
country, the ir troubles an d  all that, and h e  ”

“ B ut what difference did it  make to  h im ? ” 
iuterrupted the oíd man.

I could n ’t ju s t then  explain the peculiarities of 
Roctus’s disposición to Mr. Menendez, an d  so I 
answered tha t 1 supposed it was a sort of sympaLhy.

“ l can’t see, for the Iife of m e ,” said the oíd 
man, rcflcclively, “ w hat difference it  made to 
h im ."

A n d  he shook hands vvith me, and bade me 
good-bye. I don’t believe he has ever found any- 
body who could give him the answer to this puzzle.

T h e  tr ip  ovcr to N assau was a very different 
th ing  from our voyage down the coast from New 
York to Savannah, T h e  sea was comparatively 
smooth, an d  altliougli the vcssel rolled a  good 
deal, in th e  great sweils, we did not m ind it  much. 
T he air was delightful, an d  after we had  gone 
down the Florida coast, and had tiivned to cross 
the G ulf S tream to our islands, the weather became 
positivcly warm, even out heie on the sea, and we 
were on deck nearly all the time.

Mr. C hipperton was in high spirits. H e enjoyed 
the deep blue color of the sea; he went into 
ecstasies over the beautiful little nautiluses, that 
sailed along by the sh ip ;  he watched with wiid 
delight the porpoises tha t followed cióse by our 
side, and fairly shouted when a  big  fellow would 
spring  into the air, or shoot along ju s t under the 
surface, as if he had a  steam-engine in  his tail. 
But when he saw a  school of flying-fish rise up out 
of th e  sea, ju s t a  little ahead of us, an d  go skim- 
m ing along like birds, a n d 'th e n  drop again into 
the water, he was so surprised and delighted, 
tha t h e  scarcely knew how to  express his feelings.

O f course, we younger people enjoyed all these 
things, b u t I was surprised to see tha t Corny was 
more quiet than  usual, and spent a  good deal of 
h e r  time in reading, although she would sp ring  up 
and ru n  to  the railing, whenever h e r  father 
announced some wonderful discovery. Mr. Chip­
perton would have been a splendid m an for 
Columbus to have taken along with him  on his 
first trip to  these islands. H e  would have k ep t up 
the spirits o f th e  sailors.

I askecl Corny ivhat she was reading, and she 
showed me h e r  book. I t was a  laig, fat pamphlet, 
about the Bahamas, and she was studying up for 
her stay there. She was a queer girl. She had 
not been to school very much, he r  m other said; for 
they had been traveling about a  good deal o f  late 
years ; b u t she iiked to study up special things, in 
which she took an interest. Sometimes she was her

own teacher, and sometimes, if  they staid :n anvl 
one place long enough, she took regular kssotii I 

“  I teach her as much as I can,” said het inothsr 
“  although I would m uch  ra th e r  have her go rcgu. 
larly to school. B ut her father is so fond of lier, 
th a t he will not have he r  away from him, andas! 
Mr. Chipperton 's lun g  requires him to be movin|| 
from place to place, we have to go, too. Bur 11 

am  determ ined th a t she shall go to a school next 1 
fall.”

“ W h at is the m atte r with Mr. Chipperlon'sj 
lung ? ” I askcd.

“  I wish we knew,” said Mrs. Chipperton, eani- j 
estly. “  T he  doctors don’t seem to be abie to find 
out the exact troiible, and besides, it  is n’t ceriain 
which lung it is. B ut the only th ing that can be | 
done for it is to travel.”

“  H e  looks very well,” said 1.
“  Oh yes ! ” said she. “  B ut and she looked j 

around to see where h e  was— “ he does n’t likcl 
people to tell h im  so.”

After a while, Rectus got interested in Corny's I 

book, and the two read a good deal together. 
did not in terrup t them, for 1 fek  quite sure tliai | 
neither of them  knew too much.

T he captain and  all the officers on the steamer I 
were good, sociable men, an d  made the passengeis 
fecl a t home. I had  got som ewhat acquaintedwith | 
them  on our tr ip  from Savannalxto St. Augustine, 
and  now the captain  le t m e com? into his room and I 

showed m e the ship’s course, marked out on s 
chart, and  pointed out just where we were, besides 
telling m e a  good m any th ings about tlie islands I  

nnd these waters.
I mentioned to Corny and  Rectus, when I »eni | 

aft again,— this was the second day out,—that ite 1 
should see onc end of the G reat Bahama earlvin | 
the afternoon.

“ l ’m glad of th a t ,” said C orny; “ but l sup-l  
pose we sha’ n’t go near cnough for us to see its cal-1 
careous formation.”

“  Its  what ?” I exclaimed.
“  l i s  ca l-car-e -ous formation,” rcpeated Corny. 

and she went on with h e r  reading.
“  Oh I ” said I, laughing, “  I guess the calcare-1 

ous p a rt is all covered up with grass and plañís,- I 
a t least it ough t to be in a semi-tropical country 
B ut when we get to N assau you can dig down a nd  

see what it  ’s like.”
“  Semi-tropical I ” exclaimed Mr. Chipperton, 

who ju s t carne u p ; “  there is something about tbai I 
word th a t puts m e all in a  glow,” and he rubbcd | 
his hands as if  he smelt dinner.

Each of US wore a  gray bean. Rectus nnd I 
had  ours fastened to our watch-guards, and Cotny s I 
hu n g  to a  s tring  of bends she generally wore. I

formcd oursclves into a  society— Corny sugg*■ e s t e d '
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I K_«h¡ch we called  th e  “  A ssociation o f  the  T h ree  
Grav Beans,” the  ob jec t o f  which svas to  save each 
oltier from drowning, a n d  to  pe rfo rm  sim ilar scrv- 
iceable acts, if c ircum stances sh o u ld  cali for them . 

L f  agreed to b e  ve ry  faithful, a n d  i f  C o rn y  had  

tumbled overboard, I  a m  su re  th a t  R ec tu s  a n d  I 
fould has-e ju m p e d  in  afte r  h e r ;  b u t  I  a m  h ap p y  
10 sav ibaí she d id  n o th in g  of th e  k in d  on  th is  trip.

Earlv thc next m o rn in g  we re a c h e d  N assau , the  
largesi lossn in  th e  B aham as, o n  o n e  o f  the  sm allest 
islands, and found it sem i-trop ica l e n o u g h  to  suit 

I p-en Mr. Chipperton.
Before «e  landed  we could  sec the  white, sh in in g

s tro n g ,” h e  said  to  m e ; b u t  h e  soon found, I th in k , 
th a t  g a th e r in g  a ro u n d  th e  hear th -s to n e  could never 
becom e a  p o p u la r  a m u sem e n t  in  th is  w arm  little 

town.
E v ery  day , for a  w eek, Mr. C h ip p e r to n  h ire d  a 

one-horse  b a rouche , a n d  ho  a n d  his wife and 
d a u g h te r  ro d é  ov er  th e  island. R ec tus a n d  I 

w alked, and  sve saw a  good deal move th a n  they  
did. C o rn y  to ld  us th is th e  first w alk  she  took svith 
US. W e  w ent dow n a  long , sm o o th ,  svhitc road

th a t  led  betsvec 
n eg rees, w here

streels and h o u ses ,-yJ usI as calcareous as they  
could be; the b lack  n^groes ; th e  pea -g recn  w ater  
intheharbor; the  tall cocoa-nu t trees, a n d  about 
fiwmillion conch-shells, ly in g  a t  th e  edges o f  the 
docks. The colored peop le  he re  live p re tty  m u ch  

Ion the conch-fish, a n d  w hen we h e a rd  th a t ,  it 
I accoumcd for th e  shells. T h e  poorer peop le  on 

ihesc islands often go  b y  th e  ñ a m e  o f  “  conchs."

As wc went up  th ro u g h  th e  low n we found  th a t  
I  the darkies were nearly  as th ick  as th e  conch-shells, 
I huí they wcre m u ch  m ove lively. 1 n ev er  saw  such 

dont-care-y peop le  as th e  co lored  folks th a t  
|»tre scattered a b o u t  every where. S om e o f  the  
I leung ones, as joyfu l sk ippers , cou ld  h ave  t ired  ou t 
l^shrimp.

There is one b ig  h o te l  in  th e  town, and  pre tty  

I  M y  all our passengers  w en t th crc .  T h e  house  
Ncalcareoiis, a n d  as solid as a  rock. R ec tu s  a n d  I 
Ihktd it very m uch , b ecause  it rem in d ed  us o f  pict- 
Jíreswe had seen  o f  A lg iers , o r  P o r tu g a l ,  o r  some 
iRiuniry where th ey  have a rches in s tead  o f  d o o rs ;  
|htit Mr. Chipperton was n ’t  a t  a ll  satisfied w h en  he 
¡fetind that there was n o t  a  fire-place in  th e  whole 
|home.

"This is com ing th e  sem i-tropical a  little  too

n th e  q u c e r  lit t le  co ttages of the 
he cocoa-nu t a n d  o ran g e  trees and  

th e  b a n a n a s  an  1 sappadilloes, a n d  lo ts o f  o th e r  
rees a n d  bushes s tood  u p  a ro u n d  
he houses j u s t  as p ro u d ly a s  i f  th ey  
/ere  g row ing  o n  ten-thousand-do l- 
r  lots. S om e o f  th ese  tree s  had  

tlie m o s t  calcareous foundations 
an y b o d y  ever saw. T h e y  greu- 
a lm ost o u t  o f  th c  solid rock. T h is  
i s \p ro b a b ly  o n e  o f  th e  m o s t  eco- 
norbical places in  t h e  w orld fo r  g a r ­
d e n  m old . You could n ’t  sweep 
u p  m ore  th a n  a  bucketfu l o u t  o f  a 
w hole g a rd en ,  a n d  y e t  th e  th ings 
g row  sp lendid ly . R ec tu s  sa id  he  
su p p o sed  th e  a ir  was earthy.

C orny  enjoyad th is  walk, because 
we w en t r ig h t  in to  thc  houses and  
ta lk ed  to  th e  people , a n d  b o u g h t 
cocoa-nuts off th e  trees, a n d  ate 
th c  inside  c u s ta rd  w ith  a  spoon, 

a n d  m ad e  th e  little  codgers  race  for pennies, and  
tried  all th e  d ifferent k inds o f  fruits. She  sa id  she 
would like  to  w aik  o u t  w ith  u s  always, b u t  h e r  
m o th e r  sa id  she  m u s t  n o t  be  g o in g  a b o u t  too 
m uch  with boys.

“  B u t th e re  a re  n o  girls o n  th e  is lan d ,” sa id she  ; 
“  a t  least,  no  white ones,— as far as I h av e  se e n .”

I suppose  th e re  were white ch ild ren  a round , 
b u t  th e y  escaped  notice  in  th e  v as t m ajority  of 
little nigs.

T h e  day  afte r th is  walk, th e  sh o r te r  “ yellow- 
le g s ”  a sk ed  m e  to  go  o u t  fishing with h ini. H e  
could n ' t  find  anybody  else, I  suppose, for h is  friend 
d id  n ’t  like  fishing. N e i th e r  d id  R e c tu s ;  a n d  so 
we w en t off to g e th e r  in  a  f ish ing-sm ack, w ith  a 
f isherm an  to  sail th e  b o a t,  a n d  h a m m e r  conch  for 
bait. W e  w en t ou tside  o f  H o g  Is lan d ,— which lies 
off N assau , ve ry  m u ch  as A nastasia  I s la n d  lies off 
St. A u g u s tin e ,  only  it is n ’t  a  q u a r te r  as b ig ,— a n d  
fished in  t h e  o pen  sea. W e  c a u g h t  a  lo t o f  curious 
fish, a n d  th e  yeliow-legs, w hose ñ a m e  was B u rg an , 
tu rn e d  o u t  to  b e  a  very  goo d  so r t  o f  a  fellow. 1 
shou ld  n ’t  h av e  sup p o sed  th is o f  a  m an  who had  
m ad e  such a guy o f  h im se lf :  b u t  th e re  a re  a  great 
m an y  different k in d s  o fo u ts id e s  to  people.
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W h e n  we go t b ack  to  th e  hotel, a lo n g  carne 
R ec tu s  and  Corny. T h e y  h a d  b een  o u t  w aiking 
together, a n d  looked  hot.

“ O h ! ”  c ried  C orny , as soon as she  saw me.
“  W e  h av e  so m e th in g  to  ta lk  to  you a b o u t ! L e t  ’s 
go  a n d  sit  down. 1 wish th e re  was som e kind of 
a n  u m b re lla  o r  s traw  h a t  th a t  peop le  could wear 
u n d e r  th e ir  chins to  keep th e  g lare  o f  these  white 
roads o u t  o f  th e ir  eyes. L e t ’s  go  u p  in to  th e  silk- 
co tto n -tree .”

I p ro p o sed  th a t  1 shou ld  go  to  m y  ro o m  and  
c lean  u p  a  little  first, b u t  C o rn y  could n ’t  wait. As 
h e r  fa the r h a d  said, she  was n ’t  good a t  w a i t in g ; 
a n d  so  we all w en t u p  in to  the  silk-cotton-tree. 
T h is  was a n  en o rm o u s  tree, with roots like the  
p a rti t ions  be tw een  ho rse -s ta lls ; it s tood  a t  th e  bo t­
tom  o f  the  h o te l  g rounds, a n d  h a d  a  la rg e  platform  
bu ilt u p  a m o n g  th e  b ran ch es ,  w ith  a  flight o f  steps 
lead ing  to  it. T h e re  were sea ts  u p  he re , a n d  room  
e n o u g h  for a  dozen people.

“ W e l l ,” said I ,  w hen we w ere  sea ted , “ w hat 
have you to  tell ? A n y th in g  w onderful ? I f  it is n ’t, 
you ’d  b e t te r  le t  m e  tell you  ab o u t  m y  fish.”

“  F ish  ! ” excla im ed  R ectus, n o t  very respect- 
fully.

“  F ish ,  indeed  ! ”  sa id  C orny . “  PPe h ave  seen  a
fíieen /  ”

“  Q u een  o f  w h a t? ” said  I.

“  Q ueen  o f  A frica ,” rep lied  C orny . “  A t  least a  
p a r t  o f  i t ,—sh e  w ould b e ,  I m ea n ,  i f  sh e  h a d  stayed 
th ere .  W e  w en t ov er  th a t  way, ou t to  th e  very 
ed g e  o f  th e  tow n, a n d  th e re  w e found  a  whole col- 
ony  o f  real na tive  A fr icans ,—ju s t  Ihe  k in d  L iving- 
s to n e  a n d  S tan ley  d iscovered ,— on ly  they  wear 
clo thes l ik e  u s .”

“  O h  m y  ! ”  exclaim ed Rectus.
“  I d o n 't  m ea n  exactly  th a t ,” sa id C o rn y  ; “ b u t  

coats a n d  tro u se rs  a n d  frocks, awfully o íd  and  
pa tched. A n d  nearly  all th e  g row n-up  people  
th e re  w ere  b o rn  in  Africa, a n d  rescued  by  an 
E ng lish  inan-of-war from  a  slave-ship  th a t  was 
ta k in g  th em  in to  s lavery , a n d  were<*tWK(fÍíW*IIW* 
a n d  se t frce. A n d  h e re  th e y  are , a n d  th ey  ta lk  
their own lan g u a g e ,— only  som e o f  th em  know 
E n g lish ,  for t h e y ’ve b een  h e re  ov er  th ir ty  years ,— 
a n d  th ey  a ll  k e e p  to g e th e r ,  a n d  h ave  a  g o vernor  of 
th e ir  own, w ith  a  flag-pole before  h is  housc, and  
a m o n g  th em  is a  real qu een , o f  royal b lood  ! ”

“  H ow  d id  you  find  ou t th a t  ? ” I  asked.
“  O h, we h e a rd  a b o u t  th e  Africaii se t t lem en t this 

m o rn in g  a t  th e  ho tel,  a n d  we w en t dow n thcre, 
r ig h t  a f te r  d in n er .  W e  w en t in to  two o r  th ree  of 
th e  houses a n d  ta lk ed  to  th c  people , a n d  th e y  all 
told US th e  sam e th in g , a n d  o n e  w om an to o k  u s  to  

sec th e  q u e en .”
“  In  h e r  p a la c e ? ” said I.
“  N o ,”  sa id  C orny , “ sh c  d o n ’t  live in  a  palace.

S h e  lives in  one  o f  the  fu n n ies t  little huts you everl 
saw, w ith  only  two room s. A n d  i t ’s to o b a d ;  theil 
all know  she  ’s  a  q u e en ,  a n d  y e t  th ey  don’t pay 

o n e  b i t  o f  h onor .  T h e  A frican governor knowit 
b u t  h e  lives in  h is  house w ith  his flag-pole in frotif 
o f  it, a n d  ru les  h e r  people , while she  sits on a siom 
in  fron t o f  lier do o r  a n d  sells red  peppers and biu 
o f  su g a r-can e .”

“  S h a ra e fu l ! ” sa id  I ; “  you  d o n ’t  mean that.i ’
“  Y es, sh e  does ,” p u t  in R ectus. “ W e saw her 

a u d  b o u g h t  som e  sugar-cane . She  did n't Ihiuk 
we knew  h e r  ra n k ,  for she  p u t  h e r  things awjv 
w h en  th e  w om an to ld  h e r ,  in  African, why we carné 
to  see  h e r . ”

“  W h a t  d id  she  say to  you ? ” I  asked, beginninj 
to  b e  a  goo d  d ea l in te res ted  in  th is  royal colored 
person.

“  N o th in g  a t  a ll,”  sa id  C o rn y ;  “ she can’t talk 
a  word o f  Englisli. I f  she  could, she migtu get 
a lo n g  be tte r . 1 suppose  h e r  peop le  want somclwl)' 
over th e m  who can  ta lk  E ng lish . A n d  so tliey’ve 
ju s t  left h e r  to  sell peppers , a n d  ge t along as well 
as she  c a n ,”

“  I t  ’s a  good deal o f  a  come-down, I must say,’| 
sa id  I. “  I w o n d e r  how she  likes it ?

“  Ju d g in g f ro m  h e r  looks,” sa id Rectus, “ Idon't 
believe she  likes it a t  a ll,”

“ N o, in d eed  1”  a d d e d  C orny . “ She looks 
w oc-begone, a n d  I clon’t  see w hy  she should n’i. 
T o  be tak en  captive  w ith  h e r  people— may be shc 
was t ry in g  to  save th e m — a n d  th en  to havetkm 
alm ost c u t  h e r  acq u a in tan ce  a f te r  th ey  all getres-'l 
cu ed  a n d  se ttled  down ! ”

“  P e rh a p s ,” sa id  I, “  as th ey  a re  all living un&rl 
Q ueen  Victoria , th e y  d o n ’t  w an t any  othcr (¡ueen.’if 

“  T h a t ’s n o th in g ,” sa id C o rn y , quickly. 'Thert'r 
a  gov ern o r  o f  tliis w hole island, a n d  what do ihey'J 
w ant w ith  a n o th e r  gov e rn o r?  I f  Queen l'iciorii; 
a n d  th c  g o vernor  o f  th is is land  were Africans. ( 
course  th e y  w ould  n ’t  w an t anybody  else. But i l |  
i t  is, t h e y d ^ d o t ó  you  s e e ? ”

T R p p to  w a n t  an o th e r  queen,"! 
said, “  for th e y  w ont tak e  one  th a t  is right under 
their  no ses .”

C orny  looked provoked, a n d  R ectus asked me 
how I kn ew  tha t.

“ 1 tell y o n ,” sa id C orny , “  it don’t make any 
difierence w h e th er  th ey  w an t h e r  o r  not, the) 
h ave  n ’t  a n y  r ig h t  to  m ak e  a  b o rn  queen sil ona 
s tone  a n d  sell red -peppers .  D o you know whai 

R ec tu s  a n d  I h av e  m ad e  u p  o u r  m inds to do?”
“  W h a t  is it ? ” I  asked.
C orny  looked a ro u n d  to  see th a t  no one wa*! 

s ta n d in g  o r  w a ik ing  n e a r  the  tree , and  tlien shcj 
lean cd  tow ard  m e  a n d  s a i d :

“  W e  a re  g o in g  to  sea t h e r  o n  h e r  th ro n c !"
“  Y o u ? ” I excla im ed, a n d  b e g a n  to laugh.
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iiyes we a re ,” sa id  R e c tu s ;  “  a t  least w e 'r e  

¡oingtotry to .”
'■■you need n ’t  la u g h ,” sa id  C orny . “ Y ou  Te 

I n j o i n . ”

‘■In an insurrection ,— a consp iracy ,” said 1. “  I sa id in  vigorous to n es  : 

Iod'i go into th a t  business .’’
'■you m u s t ! ”  c ficd  C o rn y  a n d  R ectus. alm ost 

liabreath.
■ You’ve m ade a  p rom ise ,”  sa id  Corny.

“ A n d  are  b o u n d  to s tick  to  i t ,” sa id  Rectus, 
look ing  a t  Corny.

T h e n  b o th  to g e th e r ,  as if th ey  h a d  se ttled  it all 
be fo rehand , th ey  h c ld  u p  th e ir  g ray  sea-beans, and

“ O bey th e  b e a n ! ”
I  d id  n ’t  h e s ita te  a  m o m en t.  1 h e ld  u p  m y bean, 

a n d  we c licked b e a n s  all a round .
I becam e a  co nsp ira to r  1

{T o  be continued.)

T H E  M E C H A N I C A L  P I G E O N .

B y  C h a r l e s  B a r n a r d .

l i s  is a 
v e r y

q u e e r  bird. H e  is m ade 
o f  p a p e r ,  b u t  he  really 
can fiy, a n d  afte r  a  very  
q u e e r  fashion. G e t  an 
e m p ty  spool, a  sm all 
w ooden stick, a  few pins, 
a  piece o f  fine tw ine, and  
a  posta l-card , a n d  we 
will co n stru c t  th e  p ro u d  
b ird  a n d  se t  h im  a-fly- 
ing. T h e  wooden stick 
m u s t  be  ab o u t  a  foot 

long, a n d  o f  a c o n v e n ien t  
size to  ho ld  in th e  hand . 
W ith  yo u r  pen k n ife  cut 
dow n one  e n d  o f  t h e  stick 

Iso tbat it will go  in to  th e  h o le  in  th e  spool. M ake 
liliiilc ledge n e a r  th e  to p  so th a t  th e  spool will not 
l ip  down, a n d  can  tu r n  freely o n  th e  stick. If  
laiypart of th e  s tick  pro jec ts  above  th e  spo_o^. cu.t. 

l i  0(1 smooth. N o w j — tcrce p in ^

m idd le  p in  s tick in g  th ro u g h  th e  hole. T h e n  press  
th e  card  dow n on th e  spool, a n d  th e  spool-pins will 
m ak e  m ark s  for th e  o th e r  two holes. W h e n  th e  holes 
a re  m ade , th e  c a rd  will re s t  on  th e  spool, a n d  the  
p in s  will s tick  th ro u g h  th e  holes. Now  tak e  the  
card  off, a n d  h o ld in g  i t  firm ly  b y  th e  square  p a r t  
in  th e  m iddle , twist one  w in g  to  th e  r ig h t  and  the  
o th e r  to  th e  left—ju s t  like the  fans o f  a  propeiler, 
or th e  w ings of a  wind-mil!. B e n d  one  c o m e r  up 
a n d  th e  o th e r  dow n a t  e ach  en d , so  th a t  w h en  you 
Iook a t  th e  card  from  e n d  to  end , th e  ends  will 
a p p e a r  to  cross each  o th e r  in  opposite  directions.

T h is  card  is o u r  b i rd ,  an d , to  m ak e  h im  fly, you 

m u s t  tie a  piece o f  s t r in g  ro u n d  the  spool, a n d  windJ 
it ro u n d  a n d  ro u n d  m an y  tim es from r ig h t  to  lefjj  
o r  in  th e  opposite  d irec tion  to  th a t  o f  th e  m o v iiL  
h a n d s  o f  a  watch. N ow  p u t  the  spool on  th e  sti'j^ 

p in s  up. S e t  the  p a p 3  
stick ing  th ro u g h  th 

one  h a n d ,  a r
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P I N K E T Y - W I N K E T Y - W E E .

By  E .  T .  A l d e n .

P i N K E T Y - W I N K E T Y - W E E  !

T e n  p ink  fingers has she,
T en  p ink  toes,
O ne pink nose,

A nd  two eyes th a t can hardiy see ;

A n d  they blink and blink, and they wink and wink, 
So you can’t tell w hether they 're  blue or pink.

P inkety -b linke ty -w inke ty -w ee!
N o t much ha ir  on her  head has she ;

She has no teeth, and she cannot talk ;
S he is n ’t  s trong  enough  y e t to  walk ;

S he cannot even so much as c re e p ; 
ost o f  the time she is fast asleep ; 

henever you ask h e r  how she feels,
.e only doubles her  fist and squeals.

T h e  queerest bundle you ever did .see 
Is little P inkety-winkety-w ee.
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J O E  A N D  T H E  S E A L .

B y  C .  M . D r a k e .

JoE is a  little Californian, and he lives d o se  by the Pacific Occan. H is 
Ifather often takes him to walk on the beach.

" See, papa, see! " c r ie d  Joe  one day  when the two were out together. 
jdVhat a  nice log to sit o n ! ” and Joe ran along the beach until he 
Icaine to a brown object tha t lay on the warm sand, a  little wav up

(from the ocean. But ju s t  as Joe  was s itting down, the brown “ lo g ” began 
to move, and Joe ran back to  his papa in fear, c ry ing :

" It is a  whale, papa, and it was ago ing  to  ea t  me up, ju s t as the 
oite in the Bible a te  Jonah .”

"No, it is a  seal, m y boy,” replied his father. “ I t  wont hurt us. 
It is a young  one. L e t me coax it to s tay  a  while.”

So saying, he took hold o f  the little seal, and, by rubbing it on the 
(lack and under the neck, he soon had  the little fellow as quiet as a pet 

pog. Joe soon lost his fear o f  the seal, and, g o in g  up  to it, b egan  to 
tile soft fur on its back. I th ink th e  little seal m ust have liked this, 

If. when Jo e  turned  to gO, the seal tried to follow him.
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“ H ow  tam e it is ! H ow  queerly  it w alks on those funny little legs'"^ 
said Joe. “ Are  they  his legs o r  hís arms, p a p a ? ”

“ A  little of bo th ,” said his papa, laughing. “ T h e y  are  called flippers' 
and he also can use them as our gold-fish use their fins.”

“ M ay I take him home ? S e e ! he would follow me clear to the 
house.”

“ H e  would not be happy, Joe, away from the ocean. W e will put I  

him back into the ocean, w here his bro thers  and sisters are, Joe. 1 wii| ( 
take  him ou t to this rock and drop him into the water."

“ D oes n ’t  he Iook like a  b ig  dog-fish, p a p a ? ” cried Joe, as the seall 
swam away, diving under each b ig  wave th a t tried to shove him back to I 
the shore.

“ Good-bye, little seal ! I hope you 'II find your m am m a again."

Joe  and his pap a  turned  to go  home. After a  little while, Joe said, 
very  soberly ;

“ Papa, I guess I don’t  w ant the seal-skin hat, tha t I teased you for, 
M ay be it carne off o f  th a t nice little seal’s b ro ther or sister. I don’t see 
how folks can shoot such dear little th ings as th a t seal is.”

E L E V E N  L I T T L E  P U S S Y -C A T S .

E leven  little  pussy -ca ts  invitad  o u t to  tea.

Eleven cups o f  mílk they  had— sweet as milk could be,
Eleven little silver spoons to stir the sugar in,

E leven little napkins white, each tucked beneath  a  c h i n ;
Eleven little me-ows they gave, eleven little purrs,
Eleven little sneezes, too, though w rapped up in their fur.s.

Eleven times they washed the ir  paws when all the milk was out, 
Eleven times they bobbed their heads and said ' t  was so, no doubt 
Eleven times they thought they  heard  the squeaking o f  a  mouse 
Eleven times they courtesied to the lady o f  the h o u s e ;

Eleven times they promised her  to drive aw ay the thieves 
T h a t  pecked the g rapes  upon the vines and hid am ong  the leaves. 
T h e y  k ep t their word, and one day shook eleven bunches down 
T o  this same girl o f  'leven years who caught them  in her  gown.
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These slate pictures are  a little harder to draw than those in the D ecem - 
berSr. N ichoi-as, biit b ro ther o r  sister or som ebody can copy them for you.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



3 6 2 J A C K - I N - T H E - l ' U L P I T . fMuci,

J A C K - T N - T H E - P U L P I T ,

M a r c h  is a  w ord  o f  five letters , say s  one.
M arch  ” is a  m ili tary  o rder ,  says a n o th e r .  M arcli 

was once th e  first n io n th  o f  th e  year, says ano ther. 
M arch  is o u r  fifth n u m b er ,  says St . N ic h o l a s ,— 
a n d  J a c k  say s;

M arch  is th e  breeziest, jo llies t,  frcshest, liveliest, 
busiest n io n th  o f  all th e  twelve, a n d  w h e th er  it 
com es in  like a  lion  a n d  goes o u t  like  a  lam b , or 
com es in  like  a  lam b  a n d  goes o u t  like a  l íon, it ’s a 
goo d  h o n es t  m o n th ,  a n d  Ja c k  likcs it.

A  L E T T e R  T O  ME,

Híirtford, Conn.
D ear J ack : I  wcnder ifa ll your readcrs know whai a cunning 

httic cap inmmcd wilh red bemcs you wear in ihc fell? I  don’t 
telievc many of them have seen it, and I  should like lo describe it to 
them, if you have no objectíons.

The first time I  met you last fall after you had left off your summer 
smi was away up in the White Mountains, N. H. I  had no idea 
you traveled as far as that, and I  cannot tcll you how dellghicd I 
wasto see you,

You were standing dose b y a  small brook, and (may I  tcll ¡I?) 
peepinc in over the edge. We all koow you too well, dear Jack, lo 
ihmk you vain, and can undersiand your pleasure in beholding, in 
this clear brown mirror, your little green spilce of a cap, wiúi bnght 
scarlct berries típped wiih black, cliisiering around it.

And wiiat a  lovcly little bed of grccn moas you wcre standing on !
1 saw at a little distance from you a  spray of thc partridgevine. 

wilh lwo little iwin berries on its stem, but they were not half as red 
as youts, and indeed, they seemed lo underatand il, and hide their 
heads in the moss. To my taste you are handsamer in the fall than 
at any other timcof the year, though others may have a  differenl taste. 
Neverthele.ss, we al! love yon for your own sell, dear Jack, no matter 
what your clothes are. Your loving friend, E. A. P.

M A C H IN E S  R U N  BY A I R .

Y o u  ’VE h e a rd  o f  m ach in es  for fly ing  in  th e  air, 
o fc o u rse .  I to ld  you  ab o u t  one  las t  O ctobcr. But 
now com es w ord of m ac h in es  w orked by air. T h ese  
new  en g in es  a re  u sed  to  d r a g  h eav y  tra ins , e m p ty  
w h en  g o in g  into, b u t  filled w ith  b ro k e n  stone  w hen 
c o m in g  ou t of, th e  g re a t  tu n n e l  now  b e in g  cu t 
b e tw een  Swiizerland a n d  I taly , u n d e r  M o u n t  St. 
G o thard .

I t  w ould b e  a lm ost im possib le  to  k e e p  thc  air

frcsh in  th e  tflnnel, so far u iidergrom id , if steam. 
eng ines were u sed  for c u tt in g  th e  rock ; for ihey I 
w ould m ak e  so m u ch  hea t,  gas, a n d  smoke, thá I 
m en could n o t  w ork  in  th e re  a t  all. ’ '

B u t th ese  new  m ach in es  do  be tte r , foi tlicy ate I 
w orked by  a ir  in s tead  o f  s team , a n d  thc air thai I 
escapes a f te r  b e in g  u sed  in  th em  ís good lo brcathe I 
I t  is c o m m o n  a ir ,  b u t  i t  was first forced by «ater-1 
pow er in to  h u g e  iron  reservoirs, u n til  thcrc «as a I 
g rea t  deal m ore  in  th e m  th a n  th e re  was in the same I 
space  outside. T h e  reservoirs h ave  to  be  tight and i 
s trong , o r  th e  a ir  would b u r s t  th em  a n d  escape.

T h e  squeezed o r  com pressed  a ir  is drawii off inte 
a  p a r t  o f  the  new  m ach in e  w hich looks like a bit 
steam -boiler, a n d  it is th e n  le t  in to  the woikinv I 
pa r ts ,  as w anted , ru sh in g  ou t w ith  g rea t  forcé, and 
m ak in g  the  m achiiie ry  m ove, a n d  d rag  thc ears, 
m u ch  in  the  way ti ia t  s te am  would.

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

E l l a H . ,  R i ta  W . ,  and  “  A lfred  ” ask  who isibe 
“ M o th e r  S h ip to n ” m en tio n ed  in  B. P.'a leiiei 
ab o u t  th e  “  U n fa th o m ab le  L a k e ,” priiited in Feb­
ruary.

W ell,  yo u r  Jack  never actua lly  knew  the oíd lady, 
b u t  b e  has h e a rd  th a t  she  lived a b o u t  th ree  huiidrtd 
years ago  in  E n g la n d ,  a n d  was believcd to kno* 
bc fo rehand  w ha t was g o in g  to  h a p p e n  in theivorld. 
She  once m ad e  a  p ro p h e cy  w hich h a s  become ven 
famous. I t  was m ad e  pub lic  first in  1488 and again 
in 1641. A ll th e  evcnts foretold in  it, excepting 
th e  last, h ave  co m e  to pass. H e re  is th e  prophecy;

Cíírriages wílhout horses shall go,
And ACcidenis lili ihe world wíih u*oe.
Around ihe world thoughts sh.ftU fiy 
In the twinkling of an eye.
W aier shall yec more wondcrs do;
Now sirange, yet shaJI be true-*
The world upside shall be.
And gold be found at rooi o í iree.
Through hiUs man shall ride;
And no horse or ass shall be at hU dde.
Under water men shall walk,
Shall ride, shall sleep, shall taJk.
Jn the air man shaJI be seen 
In white, ín black, ín green.
Iron in ihe water shall floac 
As easv as a wooden boat;
Gold shall be found, and found 
In  a  land that ’s  not yei known.
Fire and water shall wondcrs do;
Kngland al fast shall admít a  Jew ;
The world lo an end shall come 
In Eighteen Hundred and EíghCy*One.

A T R E E  T H A T  G IV E S  A N D  C U R E S  HEAOACHL

I t s  ñ a m e  alone , Oi-eodapkju Califoruka, is 
a lm ost c n o u g h  to  give one  a  h e ad a ch e  ; but if you 
rub  its leaves fo r a  sh o rt  t im e  over yo u r  face and 
h a n d s  you  will ge t a  h ead ach e , su re ly ;  and  if 
h a p p e n  to  h av e  a  h eadache , w hy , the  sanie rub­
b in g  will d rive  it aw ay, a t  least, so  th e  nativos say.

T h is  ob lig in g  tree  is a  fine-looking evergreen, 
w ith  a  s t ro n g  spicy sm ell, a n d  I ’m  told that it is 
fo u n d  in  California.

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

I t  does n o t  do  to  be  too su re  o f  th ings , nowaday'S, 
n o t  even i f  th ey  a re  called “  well-known scientific
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 ̂” for th a t  which seem s t ru e  to -day  m ay  be 
«d  wrong b y  th e  fuller know ledge  th a t  to-

B I R D S  A N D  T E L E Q R A M S .
I h c t s ,

I  piove 
moi-row will bring.

r,ir i n s ta n c e ; “  L i g h t  is  t h e  f a s t e s t  t r a v e l e r  i n  t h e  , . , , -  • j  u -
1  ̂ 1 ^ t .1 j   11 i____ _ man askcd a tclceraph op m to r if a niea«aee was siopped when a

UniverSC u s e d  to  b e  h e l d  a s  a  f a c t  w e l l  k n o w n  a n d  stood on th« wirc, and íf it hurt the bird. Tnc tckBraph
enPTitific a n d  1 w a s  r e a d y  t o  b e l i e v e  i t  w h e n l  h e a r d  man told him that ilie birds wcrc a great nuisancc. because tbey 

i . . 1 '  WA11IH n r r r b  nn rhA wire.A and wh<“n
that a  ra y  o f  l i g h t  t a k e s --------------------------- ----------------------------------------------------- ^

Ciiicago^ Ills.
D ear J ack : I  saw ¡n tbe Fcbruary number, 187S, something that 

you said about “  Birds and Telcgraph Wircs," and ítremindedme of 
anitcm  I  read a  little whíle ago in n daíly paper. Some boiheríng

■  but nine m in u te s  i n  g o in g  
l&omthe su n  to  th e  e a r th ,  
llrarelin;; m o re  t h a n  t e n  
Iraillion miles a  m in u te .

Biit iio'v 1 Icarn  th a t  
llhete Í5 a th ing  th a t  is even 
Ifaslcr than l ig h t .  T h is  
Iscrap, f io in o n eo f  Professor 
Iprocior’s writings, will tell 
Iwu about it;

‘ Gravity canno t ta k e  so 
I  much as a second in  acting  
I over Ihe distance sep a ra t in g  
|lhe planet N c p tu n e  from 
l i h c  S i m ” — ( 2 , 8 5 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0  

I  miles)!
So, my wise y o u n g  as- 

|lronomcts, G rav ity  is fastcr 
[ ihan Liiiln—a t  least, as fa r  
I  aj 'iiií know I v - d a y .

IS IT "UNCLE SA M ” ?

Gf.T o u t  y o u r  a l i a s e s ,
I hovs and girls, tu r n  to tlie 

map of the U n ited  States, 
and sec if you can  find in  
any part of it an  outline 
like lilis odd p ic tu re , which

I D. E C. sends.
“ The tip o f  t h e  m an ’s 

I queer cap,” says D. E . C., 
‘loaches L ake S u p e r io r ;  

I he is bathihg h is  b a re  foot 
|in ihcG ulf of M éxico ; his 
1 iiosc is formed by  a  ben d  

of üie Mississippi R iv e r ;  
a n d  his back is stradght and  

I s t u r d y .

A comfortable a n d  
lood-natured o íd  fellow, 

I ibis.—and he m ig h t  pass 
fcr Unele Sam  squeezed 
inaniong the  S ta tes  o f  the 
Inion."

SOME VERY O L D  B U T T E R -  
M IL K .

. ^aüJxC K : I  know a  majv who 
tonV som« of Ihe very oldcsC bul- 
¡™il: ever heard of. H e líves ín 

I Touievce,
I “"'í some olhers were

¡B B ffreat huiry 10 diñe at Ihe 
•‘"‘seoía neighbcr, wUh a promisé
ílai î c crsmpany would be ireaied to one of the rarcsi drinks cvcr 

I m all the ages nf the world!
■ j jo s  prnved lo be butiermUk, broughl lo lable in a Jug. I t  h.id 
I «fidug out ihat same morning from a well which had cavedín thirly -L.“------------ ..—«I--

amessagcwas sent along» they would 
pick out the litlie wokIs in i t ;  so 
that» sometimes, when íi got 10 the 
other slalion» the receíver could not 
understand it at all. He also said 
that if any of ihe birds were killed, it 
was bccausc they got choked on 
some long word, or else over ale 
ihemselves. Now, dear Jack, do 
you really believe that is so?

C. D. W.

I really  d o n ’t. A n d  I 
th in k  th a t  te leg rap h  opera- 
to r  m u s t  h ave  th o u g h t  he  
was ta lk ln g  to  a  goose.

B y  th e  way, ta lk in g  of 
geese, h e re  ’s a  p a rag ram  
on th e  s u b je c t :

A J A P A N E S e  C O M P L I M E N T .

I t  is f la ltering— in Jap an  
— to co m p are  a  pe rson  to  
a  goose. T h e re  a re  n o  tam e  
geese  in th a t  country , and , 
as th e  wild oncs a re  b r ig h t  
a n d  gracefiil, o f course  no 
O n e  th e re  feels h u r t  a t  b e in g  
likened  to  a  goose.

H e re ,  ju s t  in  tlie n ick  of 
tim e , is a  Ic itc r  ab o u t

A  S E P T U A G E N A R IA N  G O O SE 

Beverley, Mass. 
D ear J ack-in-the-P u l k t : A

family in a town ncax hcrc had a 
gcose thal dícd a  Ütllc whílc a^o at 
ihe age of seventy years. líie rc  
is no joke about this, fór ihc ñame of 
the family is n o t"  Goose,'’ ihere have 
been no deaihs in Íi laicly, and che 
goose was a irue "  aiisei,”—web- 
leei, feaihers and all.

The sam e family has anoihcr goose. 
siill alive, whose age is known to be 
more than fífiy years. And ihis 
living goose, also, is a ‘‘ really truly " 
bird goose.—Your friend, Marv.

B Y  S U C K I N O ?  OR H O W ?

H a r r y B. writes m e th a t  
h is  p c t  squ irre l  “  sucks up  
only  a  vcry  little  w a te r  once 
a day , a n d  th a t  is a ll  h e  
tak es  to  d r in k .”

Now , I ’m  p re tty  su re  the  
squirre l would ta k e  m ore 
water, if h e  feit it w ould do 
h im  good, so  th a t  is all ' 
r i g h t : b u t ,  1 ’ve  a  notion  

th a t  h e  m u s t  b e  a  sq u irre l  o f  a  k in d  n ev er  h ea rd  
o f  before, i f  h e  d r in k s  as H a rry 's  le t te r  tells.

W h a t  do  you  say, m y youngste rs  ? D oes a
A nhaiiim e thejugofm iik . snWy corked, waslianc- s q u i r r e l  d r i n k  b y  “  s u c k i n g  u p , ”  o r h o w  ? Y o u ,  to o ,  

J ü t  f»', !*<="" ihewell. 10 b« kopt cool: and ihere it had - g t  s Q u i r r e ls ,  m a y  b e  ; SO f in d  o u t  a b o u t  t h i s
WM bontd for ihiriy years. All who drank of the bultermilk said . , P - '- “ '1 ’ J
"'Tsikiici„„5,_X¿l(ryourfiicnd, S- w . K. W ith  y o u T  o w n  e y e s ,  i f  y o u  c a n ,  a n d  l e t  m e  k n o w .
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

[Mu

p -  F. R ur-Johnm e C- W hitcom b-N itue K . H art«d l_ I«beU e  V. l« g rav ¿_ A » ce  S . S
5  , ^  H yw x-John J- Daesen-C:. L. B aw s-Frank T . N e v in -E u lín e  HoL¿r > í í_

M A kr, p f T "  h  M '^Kwy-J^-nie L. D icldruon-E tha F. Sm ith-B ertha L. H ^ n « - T
C h a r lé /  4 « ’P?;-H « ''" ,R »y"0W 5 ««d John Fam ham -Sadis M cL ong-H ilda Lodem an-L iicy 'I w l l

T k , ^ h _ s  7 " i  V K .ng-Louisa  M. H opkins-B . K. L ,_M inne B rue re -"  Newark, N. J ." _ E d g a r  Francia T r ti 'n  r J  
H W  I II- •!• 1 P '  Eugley—Ch.irlie Faikenreck—W. Russell F e a r o i v - M a ^ F  WhitiGm™éTi
NeS^c üi'wklna Rá7 mn"d W ?  . McCIurg H ays-M ason  C. S tryker-B cll?  W e h l - M a ^ Á  J Í Í
" t í " ?  Sniilh—Christme Songer—Maune R. StcwarI—Arlhur M. TavIor—ft-M-Md, T „ h i , ._ c . í : i7 :

We  have received ihc following iwo lellers ia answer [o the ques. 
tionsal the end of Mr.WarneFsstory, “ Whal shall wc dow ilhhcr?" 
which appeared in ihe January number:

Newburgh, N. Y. 
jJEAR bT, NICK0LA8 : Oiif Fncnd ihat had thc trouble, wiih that 

half cal, calis for .Tssistance. wlüch I  give chearfnily. I should pro­
pose ihat Jt be put up at anctlon, and sold for a Manx Cat ofthe  
Chartreusc breed -Youre, g , R . H.

r- _  ,  , B ro o k ly n , N. Y.
iJB A a S t .  N i c h o l a s :  1 h av e  r e a d ,  in  th e  b eau iíh il  J a n u a r y  nui» . 

b c r  o f  y o u r  m ag az in e , th e  s to ry  o f  a  c a t  naro ed  * ' C h in a ."  I  r e a d  it 
g ra v e ly  ih ro u g h ,  a n d  h a v e  b e e n  th in k ín g  scriou.sly a b o u t a n  answ er 
10 in e  q u c so o n s  a t  th c  e n d , for o f  course , M r. W a rn e r  ex p e c te d  an 
^ s w e r .  A  h u le  b o y  w ho  h ad  liv ed  so m e  lim e in  C h in a  o n c e  to ld  m e 
Ih e  n a u v c s  th c re  t h o u g h t  a  dev iljsh  sp ir í i  w a s  in  a  c a t  w i th  a  tail— 
a n d  so  th e y  c u i  o ff  t h a t  w a g g ish  p a n  o f  th e  c a t 's  b o d y . M a y  b e  ¡ f  

T " ®  h is  c a t  ( I  sh o u ld  th in k  he
c o d d  d o  U !) ih e  rail m ighc g ro w  o u t  a g a in ,— a n d  th e n  h e  co u ld  sell 
*' L h m a  fo r a  real cat.

. 9l¡ he go inio the retailing business, and so disposc
o fit ? H e mighi be better employed, 1 ihink, than sliiing before a 
^ n n g  wood tire thmlcmg thoughts to steal away other people’s lime 
He 1$ my debior in ihai way, by I don'i know how many bours. He 
i5 m fact shoriening my IÍÍe! Ĉ- C.

S t.  N i c o l á s  : In  your December number ís a  pocm called 
yan Y oui One hne of it asks, “ Can you sec the wind"*" To 

this I  reolyj “ Yes, I  can." And this is líow : Takc a carpenicr's 
sa,w, hold II m a high wmd with the back level with your eyes* you 
will ihcn perceive a curreni flowing over ihc back ofthe saw. Some. 
tmies, on a warm day, you can scc ihe air twinkling. So ihere — 
Yours tnily, B D 1 ‘

EuJTH B.—“ Km, Sea. H all" means "  EmcredatStarioneia’Hall," 
the government copyright office in London, and it shows (hai a copy 
of ihc pnnt on which the legend appears has been deposlied with ihe 
auihonties. Then, If anybody should publish an imita tion of the 
print, ihc earller publisher could sue him, In the Britisli domínions, 
for compen^tion.

Oun SuBscRiDBK.—We cannot answer your letler ín the mngarlne, 
ñor can wc answer any olher leiter which Í$ not accompanied by ihe 
real ñame and addrcss of iy  wriier, so ihai we may rcply by maíl ií 
wc prefer to do so.

T. . Tendón, Eng.
I i* N i c m o u a s :  We wcrc born In London and have al way <
hved here, bur we are Americans. and donT allow any onc to cali us 
tnghsh. We have been twice to America a rd  have just reiumcd 
írom our second visii there. We Ukc being at sea very much and 
hnd many ngs to amuse us. The cook made us some tafly fmolasses 
«ndy). Ih e  chief officer had a .swing p u t up, on deck, for us, and 
the «miors were always ready lo give us bits of ropeor picccs of wood 
with which we couUl make many things. On lUe voyage home my

httie brolher Norris thought he would try locaich a fish, so he i 
a long hne over thc sideof the ship. After waiüng sonic time ‘ 
a buc, and feeling discoiiraged, he üed the Une to^esldc railrii d 
ihe deck, and went off to play. One ofthe  stewards drew ili« ro«l 
yrough a saloon port-hole and dcd a dricd hemng oo u. WU 
Noms pulled m his line next tíme, and saw “ a real fish " he 
delighted! H e never guessed i t  had been iicd on Bm he boj 
better now. I f  you think this little Iciicrworth publíshjne wes’ '  
be very pleased to .see it In the "  Leiler-Box "  .somctime Ivoiv  
fnend. .sumcQme.—Voiix l> 

C^AL I

Db.ar Sr. N ic h o la s : Although I am quite a big girl, I enioi 
rcadmg you as much as ever. Perhaps you do not care to tai3  
grown.up grri writing lo you ; bul, although I am quite and f  
rcgard to years, still 1 feel as young and emoy young folks siorie] 
much as when I was only ten years oíd, St . ÍÍ ich o las  is realnj 
for ihe poor girls who are too young for grown people lo laíeJ 
iniereet in, and yet $o oíd thai ihereal young people don't lihcio 
wilh them p j

.  V i c k s b n r a ,  XIi s f I
D e a r  S t. N ic h o la s : 1 received your chnrmíng self fot Jaooaj 

yesterday and read you with a great deal of pleasure. I am ^Ql 
sorry chai the story “ H alf a  Doren Housekeepers"  is ende4 » l  

so inieresiing and funny; and I suppose Belle’a father was3| f J  
ablysurpnsed that the giris díd not burn lus hou.se tío. as he Drootind 
that they would. r  r

The people of our dcy have lalely passed through a fearfule^v—
and t h ^  were so many deaths here that one wagón would haKl 
carry five and six coftíns at a tíme, pilcd One above the oilier, to * 
grave.yard. The yellow fever spread all through the country, k 
and carne vcry near where 1 was refugeeing. Fortunately I esap 
but I  lost three cousins with íi, Therc are so many desoliied tioniá 
here that we had a  very sad Christmas, bul I liopc you had a mol
one, and remain, your friend, J. p, R |

A D isH'Carubn.

D e a r  S t. N ic h o la s : 2 want to tell your readers of a siicce» 
cxponment of mine for the winter decoration of a room. Ii i» 
Simple that a child easily manages ir. It wa.e mcrcly a dish c*f ir 

I ^  few*sinalj fcrns and vlnes, cove riíd with a licU gl*
J  sf ® dinncr-pbie best, though some prefer a dccp dísh. 

the bottom you place a layer of charcoal broken in small pieces,» 
mixed with a few bits of broken crockery, to form a  dram.

Upon this put some of ihe earth from the woods, In wlilch , 
according lo t^ te , what you have gathered. You might tale a H  
for a  centcr-piece and around ic group licile “  wintergrecns,” witj 
more panridgc-beny vinos (miichellaj than anything el**, as tlx 
nch green lúa ves and bright red berrlcs are so cíiecry iii elfect. \a>
III the wmicr or early in the spring, my mitchella blonmeri. and Ú 
puré whilc blossoms formcd an exquisito coiitmsi, with their Mot| 
|«lals lookuig as if powdered with frostcd silver.

The iTHjts must be dísturbed as slighlly as possible, but prt«d 
earth firmiy around them, covering it, wficrcver ¡i shows, witli 
dottmg in, here and thcre, lichens laken from oíd stumps and feote 
when done, spnnkie ihoroughiy with water and set thc dísh I" |  
shady córner for several days, after which it can be placed on a ceota 
or side rabie, and will need waterine but a few bmes tlimugh ^  
season, if the glass fiu tighlly. To hide the edge of the di«h, as v
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«L> ihe a ir  ou t, a  piece  o f  brow n chenHIe— a a b r ig h t  colors would 
_  liie efléct o f  leaves  a n d  b e n ie s— c a n  be p u t  aro u n d  it a f te r  the 

place, o r  i t  can  b e  h idden  b y  b its  o f  lichen  a r r a n g e d  o n  che

my dlsh>garden flourished  b e tte r  : f  1 pac  i t  on  a  c h a ir  in  a 
« tindow  once  Ío a  w híle, b u t  í t  s tood  m o sily  on  a  s ta n d  in  th e  
L oí the room, a n d  w as d irec tly  u n d e r  th e  g asU g h t ín  th e  evening. 

ijeciiií it, o u r  friends w ould  s a y :  ‘‘ H o w  v o c d s - y ! ”  “ H o w

I j t s w d l  10 accu sto m  th e  p la ñ ís  g rad u a lly  lo  arrificial h e a t  a n d  
iiidtihem a t  o nce  Ín a  v e ry  w a rm  room.

iHopin̂  some of your readers may be as successful as I I 
very iruly your friend, H. S.

I  y AND S.— W e  k n o w  o f  n o  book , « f  th e  k in d  y o u  a s k  fo r  t h a t  we 

íliwrtily rccom m cnd . Y o u  will find  good a c d n g  p lay s , ac iing  
tableaujt*vivanis, e tc . ,  fo r  h o m e  am u se m en t,  Ín  S t .  N ic h olas 

^ jjnuaiy, F e b ru a ry ,  A p ri l  a n d  N o v e m b e r, 1874: Ín  J a n u a ry ,  

í a n d  D ecem ber, 1875; in  F e b ru a ry ,  A pril a n d  M a y ,  1876: ín  
ry, M ay a n d  D e c e m b er ,  1877; in  N ov em b er, 1878, an d  In

ry,
Stockton, Cal.

I Dear “̂ r. N i c h o l a s  : 1 s e n d  y o u  a  p a ra g ra p h  w h ich  1 found in  an 
MJsev'l'Aper, 1 se n d  i l  b e c a u se  1 t h o u g h t  som e o f  y o u r  renden* 
úhi like to  k o o w  w h o  “ B ro th c r  J o n a ih a n ”  w as. H e r e  i t  is :  

"lenalhan T ru m b u ll ,  w h o  resíded  in  L cb an o n ,C o n n eclicu t ,  a n d  who 
j tbc friend a n d  counselor o f  W a sh in g to n ,  is  th c  t ru c  ' Ürother

a n '  o f  A m erican  history.**

I I ID eleven y e a rs  oíd  a n d  m y  ñ a m e  is  E d i t h  L b s l i f .

jar way of howllng when he wants 10 be let loose. H e is a dcad dog 
when mamma tells h ín  to be one, and he can jump over a stick held 
four feet from the ground.—From your loving readcr, Mabie F. G.

A FR 0 2 EN PUZZLF-

CfiT a common watcr.pa¡], about three feet of Iron wíre as fine as 
mk smaikst iwine, and a lump of íce weighing about lwo pounds. 
liottdt the wire iwice across ihe top of the pail so as to make a kind 
I c t b í i d j c .  Sec the wires about two inches apart, and lay the i «  upon 
Itto, laking care that Íi docs not touch che pail. The Íce will begiii

MoTHSn:—In  our lastnuiiibcr wc gave some new dumino gamcs 
that wiU he fouud a very pleasaui means of passing an evening agree- 
ably. The gamcs are interesdng .ond have plenry of life ¡n them. 
The last lwo are not too hard for girls and boys of founeen or fifteen 
yenr.«.

SoMBUOuv .Rends this lo the “  Leiter-Rox." Who wroie itf

T.IT'TLE LUCY’S STORY ABOUT T H E  OWL.

An owl, that Uved Ín a hollow trcc,
As 1 went by, looked out al me:
And he rolled his eyes, with a sclemn air,
As if to say, this world 's  a snare.
And Ufe a \jurden hard lo bear,

Take care, líitle girl, take care!

Said l ,  Mr. Owl, wc don’t  agree,
I love the world, and the world loves me,

Suit rolHng your eyes, and come and see 
ow happy a child that is good can bc- 

I learn in thc day, I  slcep in the night,
1 iry to obey, I iry lo do right:
B ut you love darkness becier than light;

Take care, Mr. Owl, take carel

I  and w.ilcr will drip ínlo the pail. Presently che ice will seem 
Iváfik down as if the wírcs were cutiíng ít into three picces. In 
likeihalf an hour, if yoii iry to lift the Íce, you wíll find thc wires 
I  ínireíy írozen ín. The Inmp of ice will sUp along the wircs, but you 
fonooi cakc it away from them. You can see the wjres through the 
Jo , bul the pnint o f the sharpesl pen*kiilfe cannot find where ihcy 
I  «ered. There may be a line of silvcry bubbics showíng where the 
I wpaMed, but the ice will be one soUd unbroken piece. At List, 
I  fe «res will come out at the top, and the lump of ice, choiigh panly 
I  Btfaedaway. will drop Ínio thc pail a« whole as ever. Who among 
I m young readers can uxplain ihís froren puzzle ?

' Newbuigh, N. Y.
, Dcar S t.  N ic h o l a s :  We have a dog namcd Max, He ¡s a 
I  PBt, big, purc-blooded F.nglish masiifT, We have his pcdigree fivc 
IW9* generailons back, ana he is rniher high*sm:ng; biit he is very 
I gvd-nauired: indeed, so much so as co fct me pulí him up three 

*ipsat a lime, by his tall, o í  very steep siaírs. H e has a very pecul*

R. L  S.—The Indian ñame for the Míssísslppi River was “  Mecha* 
cébd,”  spelled by some wriiers “ Míchc Sepe,” I t  means “ Great 
River," or “ Great Father of Waters," as yon suppose.

“  Shoe-wae-cae-meiic’’ Ís a word in the Poiiawatlamic language, 
and means “  Lighining upon thc waters.” The word is said to have 
been made ín a curious way. One day, before the whíle men carne 
10 the Poitawatiamie country, there was a  great storm, and some 
IndLnns ran for shelter Into a  natural gmpe-arbor by a river, Through 
the ungle of vines the storm-bound men saw thc beautiful play of ihe 
lightniiig upon the river, and they called out “  Shoe-wac-cae-mctie! ’’ 
Whether the story ís inie or noi, no doubt the ineaníng o f the word 
“ LIghtníng upon the-waters," U correct; and it is a very appro- 
priaic líame for a boat-club.

' r a i B U T E  T O  A M o t h e r .

A Ictier carne lo our circle the other day, writes a friend, which 
coniained so noble and beautiful .a tribute to a mother, that I 
asked permission lo copy it, without iiames, in St . N icholas. I t  
was wríticn 10 n man and by a man, but he has the heart of a httle 
child, and so, I think, all your children will apprwiaie his words. 
Here is the lecier, excepting only the parts which have no general 
interest :

Pl.ninfieid, N- J.
Deat C. : Here i.? another torrent cnin-.,torm. I t  has been going

since last night, and is still going unabated. • . '  .* /  '  '  ’
It isone of the days to jusufy a body for keeping m-doors, and to 

m a k e  h i m  feel what a  blessed thing home is. I l  makes me think of 
a new grave on thc bank of thc Snsqiiehanna, where our good mother 
was lafd to resi more than a week—yes, just a  week—ago to-day, in 
the fullncss o f lier years. She would have been 86 thc eoniing 
Octobcr. Yet wcre fier physical powcrs perfect, licr senses acute. 
and all her faculties clear and strong. .She had no sickness. There 
was some mystctious escape of enorgy, which rclaxed her frame and 
didnclincd her to exenion nboui a  wcck before her ueaih,—but wiih- 
out affeccing hct mind in dte least- She talked. ate and slept as 
usual,—indeed, conversed wilh more than usual vivacily and humor, 
—ihen. on the morning of her departinc, said she fell sleepy,—she 
must go to siccp,—and went to sleep and did nol w ake. Iherc  was 
neither perturbation of mind ñor pain of body. She was a child of 
Providcnce from her birth upwacd, and the halheriy love in which 
sho irusted would not suHer his child tu be scarcd by any visión of 
death, much le,ss any pangs <if dealh. She was lapued in innoccnl 
sleep and waWed np m other sociccy,—fnends and kindred long 
lo5i"ánd much lovcd, who had not bccn out of her thoughts a day 
sincc they wcnl A lovelier charactor, a more unsellish creatute can- 
nol be conceived. No purer spirit ever livcd on earth, or went 
nnchallenacd into heaven. She has left us a perfect image of exccl- 
lence, suct as without thc example we could never have framed iii 
fancy. I amwilling to believe anything good of mankmd fot having 
known her She lived lo see her children and her children s children, 
and indeed thc whole coinmunily in which she livcd, rise up and cali
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her blossed, and wait on her wiih tender, revereiit love in al! her 
iom gs tlnnng many years of a happy oJd age. I  caanol Imagine a 
more perfcci characier, Iife or death

II sounds very odd to hear you talk so oíd about the boys whom I
i-emcmber, excoptmg W , as such little fellows, and I  ’m glad
10 hearof tl.era, quahfying so happily for worid's work. Often I 
wonder how slningely the burdeii comes on out backs. There 's  a 
part of me not over to  or la  years oíd, or rather, lliai young crcalure 
anll existsin me, like the sapling inside ofthe  Iree,—and he seems to 
observe with astonishment now and then how oíd his ouládc Is get.

=  í^rest IS springing up around him. Ii seems 
~ " ' F r  Idenlifyiiig himself with the

nC ilt^ oñ fr, • gray-haired. stoop-sliouldered,
loverimT ,1 / ' " « f  Mglneer, the oíd man, squire,
hU srri (• "OI,—then suddenly viewing
hiconJS  v ® h o y i s h  m u g ,-h e  laughs at the ridicuiouf

■ '  =■» = "'^sque o f that oíd .scene-
r rh lb 'iñ v T .- ;  ^ ’” y  accidents are but
?hJ o h l r s e t  ' T '  I  go to heaven ’t will be pretty m uch in
mothe?. * and t íe  child of my

JoH-v W. C .-W c  liope ih.it before very long S t,  N ich o ias  will 
CTntam ay llustm ied  .inicie thal will help to answcr you, question. 
Meaitwhile, ifyou c.in get some one lo let you have an oíd telescope 
complete, lo take lo pieces and examine, you may find out a good 

l ‘'n  ,,c: . =*'*“■ “  « ‘‘‘íy  some book upon
Opncs orihe Science o f l j g h i , "  so tha t you may know n o , only

how a telMcope ts made, bu, also the reasons for putting i, wgcther 
«O cunously. ®

B ear St . N ic o l á s  : I  have been to stw i}ic

boulli, or the Mechamos Fair; huí real live lions, "W illie" and

"M anha ,"  that have been raised from babyhood by the ladv ii I 
LinccJn, who owns them. Periiaps your readets would like a '.& l 
something about these stiange pets. 'o "Xe iv l« ,|

In the firsi place, “ WiHic" and “  Marih.i"  are not commo..» I
agene lipns, bul live in a pnvale house, near ihe Rcvere l l
have a  laige bnck room, which has been builtfor them s r» .? '* '! 
have grown iip. I  h «  room leads ou, of Mrs. Lincoln', si, ñ fnS ? |  
and visilore whpdo not wish lo go into the lions' patlor can have I 
view of the noble creatures through the giated door,—a„d . u ] S |  
animals they are! Ih e y  arenow iwo years oíd, and 1 suppose i 
full grown, but as frohcsome as kiltcns, and devoledlv a i i a r í ^ '  I 
their kind mistress; yet it made me cremble all over lo J .  k“ l 
with only a.sniallridmg.whipin her hand, go into their room wS 
they, in iheir delight a t  socing her, leaped round her puitinlTÍu 
E ^ t  paws opon her shoulders andnearfy throwing her down i n  lu ' 

“ ''•¡"^■"'O'nentshecalmedfhom.
Wilhe I 'Ihi.s instanq s ir ! "  and down Ihegreatfellowlaj aiherlS' 
quietas a l.imb! Then Martha lay down and rolled over on h e r S  
her huge paws m the air. "N ow , WiHie, give me your hand 
Mp. Lincoln, and he got up and most alTeclionately kiidhis crelinlf
inherhand- Sheseemsio have themost perfect control over ihescle,
dear y loved pcp, and says she has noraore fearof ihem ihansheU 
p fa  kiiren; and no wonder. for she has had iheeniirechati.e ofUi^ 
since they were very small bables. While they were quite v í í í  
they alwaysslepl on herbad a t night; and even now,wheniherejn 
no siiangers, she opens ihc door of their room and thW sit wiA Iw

"Vesterday I  w-as sitting s e w i„ r tk
Mimrha carne in and spread herself ai full lengih on ihc ‘nfnfürl 

n a p . It happencd to be their dinner-hour, two o'clock when 1 
was there, w  í  had iho pleasure of .seeing ihemfcd, and ihc wayüi» 
devoiired the fine nbs of roasiing heef Chat were given to chcíi »S 
something to see! Morning and evening Mis. Lincoln gives ib 
vrater, and al two o dock a good mcal of fresh bect About sundn.n 
she lets them out into Ihe yard fot a run, when they ftolic and eniw 
thcmselves m the open air for an hour. to the gteai delight of i£ 
t^ g h ^ r e  c h ild ra  round, who watch from their wiiidows ihe gam. 
Oolsofihesecunoiis Iniiiseholdpcis. Now, I  do hope thal ifanvof 
the youngreadep o íSt , N ichoi.as come to Boston they wiUcalfoo 
Mre. Lincohi, who is always willing to show her lUms tu thuse «hu 
Wish to see them. ij f

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

N r M E R r O A L  E M G M A .

I AM composed o f fifteen lettere, and ara a Divine comraand 
fliiid^ M v ’o '^’ ■* i® ' ' ■““'■"Srion; M y 6, i s ,  14, 10, 7 is a subile 
w h íh n  1*’ í '  M pepper-plam, the leaves ofwhich are diewed with the Ateca nut, by East Iiidians. i s o u a .

TIIA N !SP4) « I T 1 0 N  C O Ü PT.B T .
“  I loire thee not (though chou art fair) 

ro f  beauty. W hal! not hccd my prayer?"

Transpose ihe words of ihe above rhymed couplet kecnine ih . 
Sl^e words ,n e « h  line so as ,0 make a new couplet wdth^rhvm l 
and a meanmg different from those of the original. „. H

D IA L O G U E  N A M E .P Ü Z Z L E .

weJlItnSln m f í  qoi'lains anagrams on the ñames of Iweive
The o ñ a l Acnencan, Briiish, French, Germán, and Italian
Ih e  anagrams are pnnied in lialics; and, besides the anagrams

L f e n s o m e  onh" pérsonagts‘.ha. a í f r e n :uonw  in some of ihe twelve auihors works :
? «  H eiiy . N=d, Maric and Ruby •

. í í i i s s s t t e á s s s i x
S « n  all’the .¡rae,'''”  '  .0 be a , rice a®nd S.her

lirod of lying Ral, A'rrf7

. F r i t l a y la s t r - " ^ "

8” ' "  Shall ii be riddles, 

w h " r i '^ y - ? ;v r e V d . , ’̂ r ’ F'rench p o «  de I  mime

Aforie. I  know .bu,I,oaA 7 * f f 7?,ríSy.r O h .oh.look! Thcre’s

F a  in  che Street o n  h o iscback . C an  í e  l í t  M  A r a b  safelv 
do y o u  th in k ?

D o  h e a r  th e  b o y s  o n  i h a t  c a r  y e í l  a t  eack c u r  th e y  p a s s '
H e n ry .  O u r  d o g 's  b a rk  is  lo iidesc

N e d .  O lí, clear! D o y o u  cali y o u rse lv e ssp r ig h c ly ?  W liy .youani
as slow  a s  mr>le¡. H o -x  soon  sh a ll  w e  h a v e  che r id d le s ’

1 w ' 7 ’ y ? " " ? * '» '  l in g e r in g  ihere . i t ' s  yon wlin
.W e  v e  h a d  th em  a lready . N o w , b tu sh  u p  y o u r  Les, and 

solve th e  ridd les, i f y o u  c a n !  .  .

B IO G K A P II I C A L  E N IG M A .

. I * «  com p o sed  o fn in e te e n  lecters, a n d  I  a m  th e  n a m e o f a n  Amer. 
ican  w m e r  o fw o r ld -w id e  fame.

5’ ' “i  > « . J s a  beau tifu l flower. s .  M y t ,  a , lo, i ,  whai 
h e  (low er m u s id o  w h en  pm ked . 3. M y  ,3 ,  , ,  , 8 .  is a  religious devo- 

tee  som etim es likened  in  p o e lry  to  m y  3, 5, ,0 ,  ,6 .  4. M y  5, 17, 7.
IS , 4 , i s a n  O n e n ia lb e a s to f b u r d e n .  3. M y  14, 6 ,13 , is  found a i  the 
m o u lh  o f  a  la rg e  river. -•' > ím

J O S I E  H .  +

C O M PO Ü N D  W O R D -!< Q U A IÍE  A N D  INCLO.SED 
G R E E K  C R O S S .

o.fe^Yñlr''!? .a""’' “«d f'»"* '¡-"e*. Kve,
S L S  alid re kL' ’Ü t“* ' '  POS'tío". ¡5 used 10 end onc
^ ^ t c e  leriíL *°°‘ber that reads In the same direciien;
w í J . L . l  ? '  "be overlappings of foui

?  ,h- » base of four lettecp. 'l'hus, teadine
across. the upper left-hand square might begin with ihe wor5
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e a s y  p i c t o i u a e  p u z z l e .

The r ro b U m  is, .o  f ind  t h e  w o rd  « h i c h  p ro p e r ly  describes  th 1  

T : W ri .e  dow o a  v,ord d c ^ p r i v e  _of « c h ^ o f  '

I k i . e b e  Olher p ic iu res  " ' . P r ^ T h a n  tho-^e o f  Iho w ord  which
íirrb i'ío l^ ':a ¡K l^h lk^ lS ofib isw o«ia«

' ; i p r

E A S Y  í lU O S S .W O K D  E M G W A .

M v  first is  in  saw , b u l  n o t  in  b lade ,
M y  s e co n d  is  i n  n ia i io n  a n d  also  m  maid.
M y  ihiisi is  in  w aich ,  b u t  n o t  in clock- 
M y  fourth  is  in k e y ,  b u t  n o t  in  lock.
M y  filüi is  in q u a r te r ,  biii  n o t  in poiind .

M y  w ho le  is  íouiia 
III  S t .  G e o rg e ’s  Sound .

E A S Y  D O Ü B L E  D IA M O N D .

, Acaoss: i .  A c o n s o n a n t .  e  An enemy. 3-A  J e w ish  doctor.  4-

1 Anose, or  a b e a k o f  a  b ird . s- A  consonan i .
Down; . .  A  co aso u an i .  a .  A n  in s in .m e n t  to  cool * ■=  ' « « •  »-

Sttlous i .  T o  Bow b a c k .  5- A  vowcl.

1?
/« /ñ t
word^
1 fro w n T l 

H e n e e ,  v i ^

F o t ,  love oH 
H a ih  m a d e  i ¡ l

T h e n  lo  y o u r  oH

0  give m e  cord  

A n d  i f  I  d ie to-inorA  
If ,  w h ilsl I  live s iie  1

Sir,
H e rea fie r,  in  a  b e tte r  wi
1 sha li desice m o re  iove a S  

A n d  a s  th e  s u n  break-s i h r o t  
S u  h o n o r  p ce re th  in  th c  m ca ^
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rveiy disagr«al*j, 
16. A «nal) stjH 

I n  Caüiclic chuick.
91. A piece of r

cioiy towns. ?3, aV 
t o f a boai. 25, A *t¿ 

SEDCWíal

K M 4;.H A.

p'cr i«y Ifisl;
^ 5  íb my irack.
though Half conctalcU.

ie r  lum my back.

onxvard siÍH l go; 
i h a s i e o  or d e b y ;
^  «State or low, 

night or day,

lWoRUS.
vdo  nol sourly sean 
linay  hís prescpcc be. 
Mne&s may htdc a man, 
priy and loved like thee.

Vh happv marriage gnvc 
J  ocean lound her grave;
Jhd and eamestDcss o f thought, 
lid Scenes th n r  labor wtvughc.

r«taris the !a 
 ̂ courage in

from hU rcNi, 
hero's breasi

■  siep. and padeni, lovinc face, 
R's of sulTerme find my place; 

Joods of mebdy ido«( raro, 
ng  shadows dark en all ihe air.

| U R  • ‘ C C K N O i á A I . . K D ”  A M M A L S .

Innding, opposiic oíd Qglethoroc’s sinre.awl 
_bhle inio tbe Ijtile mnnnunng brook. Ii i¿lanccd I 
Iburrow, when, loTTísing paínfully, I  sa«

! which soon carne Ijppine and sia^gering onwwL 
mole," I  (hdugKt, It must B^_a^rar. <)i«>Kj;hl 

yes on such a niqíst and miserable specmicn as t)ik 
! seems able lo go a l a faír crawllng pace. nJthw¿li 

l o  do even lliai. I must ha% e hit ic with thac pebUc, 
land-crab bit the poor thiog. I ‘II carry il hume and 
f No? Shall 1 ? On second thought, I  wunl. I'll 

l e  üiile landing h e rr/ '
m e ; iricd to fiy a k ite : lhre>v mj* ball on the haira«riaf 
i itrolled ofF; planted a  sdlT ox-goad ín che Uun feri 

j i a n  off with a caramel K aichad  riven to c h e b a h y :  ati 
Irng poeir>%—something about "O h , ye natíons oí il« 
t a s i ' ”

1 was o f no avail, and even now I see ihai poor creature ■  
Ding plainneas as when I had jusi lurned my back. Hnuerer, 

l a s  the lase rime I  threw a  stone.

FEBRUARY NUMBER.

Bessic Hard—Mabel—Annn E. Msthcv. 
son—Will E  Nichols—"Vulto Subiio"- 
“ Hard and Tough *' — Maiy and Aks* 
ander Stewart— Marga rci Gemmíll—Johx 
\*. E  Píerson—Mary L. üiis—Alice N. 
Dunn—Bessie C. Hamcy—Mary E. hrunkj 
—Marión H. Case—FÍorunce E  Mnriír- 
Omcc H . Simonson—Alina S. and Keuncilt 
McDougalI—Suvie L . I.cach—Ed« ard h 
Hogan —Jamie Parker — Gcorgic jVuyts — 
Cora Boumnoi—A, G. Cameron—John M. 
Pullman—Peter Lors—Laura Mllnes Cf’b- 
beii—John J .—Stephen A, I.esUe—H. l.a«kí 
—Jared Lines—W. Mears Tolland—M. "  
Scrimshaw—Louis Vcrdun—Janic« l\)»n'' 
e n ^ —Martin *J*ewÍn—E m m a^k es  Liwreoí^ 
—Oeorgc M. Taylor—F- E. Diin—Manü 
Chase—Bessie Gobde—" lutile Pcarl
—T. H. Ceddes—Laura Lvnn—H. 1)  \  
—M—Lem. G.—George Jay  Jencks—Le*'» 
Mooncy—"A w  H aw "—James Ficld— 
Huriy Tw'O ” —Jasper Rhctn—Frank Fom»cf 
— Benünck Forbes — 'i'emplar — Earicigl* 
Byrde— "J im  Crnw Nnu.
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Mntbe»- 
'ubiio''- 
td Alcxs 
i)I—Joln 
\lice K. 
Î mlcy 

M u r i i tv - -

KetineOi
ward f 
Nnycs— 
John M' 
íes Cob- 
I ]A'iiCI
- M .  W

I*4jwn>- 
íi»ren*;p 
-Misjvis 
Peari '

. D . V.
K—LcHft
(1— V<
, Kanncf 
FaHeigh
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sERVES O R D E R  A M O N G  T H E  L IT T L E  P U R IT A N S .
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