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D R U ’S R E D  S E A .

B y  M r s . M.A.RY A . P a r s o n s ,

•‘L iz ib u th ! ” rang out froni the low biown 
konse. Dru was not mean enough to run and 
kide, tliough she knew that, as he r  sister was not 

I Ihere, her own ñam e would be the next one called, 
I surely enough.

“ Driisilla ! ”  carne, directly, in a  lower and as- 
I sured tone, tha t showed the inother had  seen her 

fonnger daughter, where she stood sulküy expect- 
hni, kicking with he r  bare  feet the  chips that 
I sireivet! the ground by tlie chopping-block; for jio 
I child m the neighborhood of D ru ’s house, thirty 
I years ago, thought of wearing shocs in the sum- 
Iner.time, excepting to go to “ m ee tin g ” or “ down 
|to toivn. ”

Really, Dru was cross a t bcing called in froin 
l^ y  to take care of the baby, as she supposed. 
|The fact was, she h ad  thought the baby very 
jckarming while it was a  new thing, when one 
jcould fancy it floating in through the window, 

|^ '® ' '^ ' 'y b o d y  was asleep, ciad in delicate white 
jtMes that looked in the m oonlight ¡ike fieecy

lltlir stayed and made
I, P^tfectly at hom e,— nay, expected the whole
I use to wait on i t ; moreover, when, if  it did n ’t
1^1 instantly whatever it  wanted, it screamed so 
L  ttould n ’t h ear yourself th in k ,”—why
I ihoiigh D ru would n ’t have gone to the Icngth
r  ' t  “  a  little p lague,” or “  a bo the r,” lest 
lid  out again never to relurn, she

as to say, one very try ing day, tha t 
I  I uabies were angeis, she d id  n ’t see why thev
I  a t  act a  little more i i k e ’em .”
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Be a little lady now,” said the palé, careworn 
mother, gentiy. “  I want to ta lk  with you, for 
I  ’m  in trouble.”

A h ! D ru was so sorry she h ad  looked cross, 
since, after all, it was n ’t drudgery she had  been 
called in for, b u t to be consultad as if she had been 
grown up 1 Instead  of saying what she feit, 
though, she acted it. Slipping past her mother 
she ran to the eradle where the crying baby lay, 
and , catching him  up, walkcd around  with him, 
saying, in cxplanation :

“  So 1 can hear you better, m other ! ”
Mrs. Ide took down a le tter froin the top of the 

dock-case. Letteis were not p u t into envelopes 
then as now, b u t were folded skillfully and  sealed 
with wax or wafers.

'■ You see, father h ad  to send off this letter, with 
money in it, r ight away. H e  ’s been bothered to 
death to get it, or they ’d ’a’ taken the housc-place 
from him. H e  had to go to the meadows to-day, 
and told me to be sure and give this to the baker 
to  take to the post-ofiice. E ither the baker ’s not 
been along, or else he carne while ! was down to 
the spring rinsin’ the clothes, and  went ’ihout my 
hcaring  him. You see, Lizibuth ’s gone off biue- 
berry in’, has n’t she ? ”

“  Y es,” answcred Dru in a  muffied voice, for the 
baby’s face lay against hers and he was now fast 
asicep,

“ Here, I ’ll take the baby ,” said Mrs. Ide, for 
she waiued D ru ’s whole atteiuion to what she was 
about to say.
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“  Do yon s’pose you could go down to town and 
carry ihis letter safely?”

“ Oh, m o ther!  I ’d  try ,” answered Dru, with 
th a t look of hers which made her m oiher say, 
sometimes, “  S h e ’s a  faithful cveatur’, if she sets 

out to be, and t h a t ’s  a fact.”
W hile he r  m other was laying the sleeping baby 

in  his eradle again, D ru  wondered, b u t daied not 
ask, whether she was to “  dress u p ,” lest her 
m other should th ink  her too silly to  be trusted; 
b u t she carne near dancing— indeed there was one 
little h op—when h e r  m other b rought out her 
meetin’ clothes,— stout shoes, tucked pantalets, 
white skirt with knitted oak-leaf edging round the 
bottom , checked muslin dress, and, yes 1 it  really 

was
“  My best b o n n e t !” carne out in a voice meant 

to  be calm, b u t with a little ripple of lauglUer in it, 
w h i c h  two-year-old Johnny caught up and echoed 
so lustily tha t he had  to be set out am ong his mud- 
pies again, for fear of waking baby. O f course, 
he toddled back again at once to see what was 

going on.
T h e  bonnet was of pink satín, tr im m ed with nb- 

bon and  with a  bunch of feathery-leaved flowers 
h igh  up on one sidc. A un t Sarah h ad  given it to 
h e r  3 year ago, and Dru regarded it still as the 
“ very h a n ’soraest bonnet anywhere 'round these 

p a rts .”
Mrs. Ide did not th ink  stockings were needful, as 

the pantalets carne to the tops of the shoes, and 
th e  weather was warm.

D ru , holding the le tter tightly clasped in her 
r igh t hand , walked by th e  few houses in the neigh- 
borhood with very short steps and extreme com- 
placency. T h e n  carne a  long strctch of woods and 
bare  h o t hills, with only Deacon Jones’s house for 

m ore than  a  raile.
F o r  the first time, D ru lealized th e  distance, and 

th a t the shoes cram ped her active little feet. Argii- 
ing tha t in case she m e t anybody the satin bonnet 
would keep h e r  dignity safe, she sat down on a 
clean stone by the roadside, and, still holding Míe 
le tte r tightly, she quickly imtied and  took ■ . the 

offending shoes.
T h en  she p layed they were alive, though  it  was 

hardly play with her, b ig  child as she was, for she 
said, when “  Lizibuth " laughed a t her o n ce ;

“  I t seems to  rae th a t everythin’ ’s  got ju s t as 
m uch  sense ’s  1 have, only we can’t hear ’cm  talk 
am ong themselves.”

So now, holding one shoe in each hand , she bcat 
thera together, saying:

“  You ’ve pinched m y  feet like ev ry thm g . n 
I  ’m  goin’ to give you a  good whippin’ ! ”

T hen  she made anoise  like crying, to add  to the 
effect; bu t, suddenly, she stopped, heíd one shoe

above the other, and said, in a creaky voice like a 

squcaking sh o e ;
“ You gump, to cry ! don’t you see the beating 

shakes the dust off ? there  ’s a providence in ’t, I 
do belicve.”

“  Hullo, sissy ! ”
T he  voice was so near tha t Dru sprang to her 

feet in terror, dropping one shoe in her effon to 
clasp the le tter more firmly. This action was noi 
lost on the speaker, whose bloodshot eyes, as ht 
stared sleepily from th e  bushes, showed the child 
tha t she had  waked up what we cali a  “ tramp,’ 
b u t w hat she would have called an “ oíd trav’ler”; 
not th a t this one was oíd,— the ñam e was giren 
because m ost stragglers were so.

“  W h a t  ’ve you got there, sissy? Some mone;

for m e ?” . . i
“  Yes,” answered D ru , with dry lips, not daring I 

to lie even to him. “  B u t not for you.
She knew this was saucy, and  she fcared the man 

would beat or even kill h e r  for it, or to get poss«. 
sion of the money ; so, without stopping to picktp 
the dropped shoe, she started  to run.

H earing  the m an spring from the bushes and 
give C h a s e ,  poor Dru uttcred a  wiid scream oí ler- 
ror and  flew like the wind toward the town.

“ I wont h u r t  ye, sissy! Come back and gfl 
your shoe 1 ” called the m an, in a  wheedling tone; 
b u t finding she only fled the faster, he yclled Kilb 

an o a th :
“  Stop ! or I ’ll shoot ye ! ”
D ru never doubted he would keep his wotd, 

though she h ad  seen no gun in his hand, so slí 
darted into th e  birches tha t lined one side oí tl« 
road, and  sprang  for the oíd stone wal! that slooí [

back of ihem. ;
Climbing this wall too hastily, she not only 

dropped the other shoe, b u t aíso loosened Ibe I 
stones so tha t a  dozen or more fell with a loud I 
crash, and, directly after, the m an hcard a splasl I

and a cry. 1
Squeezing th rough  the thick growth of undei- 

brush, he easily found the gap in the wall. Cro» 
ing  this, he passcd caiitiously down a stecp bank, 
for his eyes, dazzled by th e  raid-day sun, did noi» 
once become used to the dim light of the d«p 
woods where he found himself. I

Prcsenily, he saw a t his feet a  dark pool ofivatei, 
its surfacc a  little ruffled as if a  stone miglithaw| 
rollcd in, b u t no sign of th e  child.

As he stoopcd to pick up a stick to try tlie ( 
of the pool, h e  heard the sound of a 
loping along the road in  the direction whenceW

h ad  come- _  I
Tlie girl h ad  screamed—she might have I 

heaixl! W orse, she m ight have fallen 1 
water stunned by one of the largar stones, an I
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I  lilis thought flashecl across his mind, he reasoncd 
lliat Ihs own safcty lay ¡n flight; so he quickly 
pliinged into the thick forest and was out of siglu 
in a moment.

Where, all this time, was poor little Dru ? She
had indeed fallen into ihe w ater; but, though she 
kncw directly it was only Stillbrook, and That it 
Ms not dccp enough to drown her, still, finding 
hersclf helplcssly sliding in, her íirst thought was 
th.it ihe precious letter would be wet, and this 
dread liad made her cry out. But she hcid the 
Iciier high over her head, and the splash only 
spnnklcd the outside; and as soon as she struck 

I bouoin. she had presence of mind enough to dai t 
under the edge of the bridge across which the road 

I  lay.

Heresherecoveredbreath sufficicntlyto ‘'reckon 
damagcs.” T he  letter was not hu rt ,—so far, good. 

iN'cxt, the pink bonnet had reccived the addition,
I for a minute, of a ragged veil of water-drops. As 
I for p.iiitalets and white muslin dress, thev could be 
loshed, and Dru did n 't give them  a thought.
I  Had slic not feIt that life and property were in 

daiigcr, her very soul would have been torn at the 
I ruin of her bonnet. A nd how any niodern iittíe 
Ifitl ivitli balf a doren hats to the season would 
|1mvc laughcd at her, to be surc !

She did fcel a  lum p rising in he r  throat, as she 
|sa«-the fcathery leaves hanging lim p— ‘Mike a 
Ihen’s lail in the ra in ,” she thouglii,—bu t the 
I monev; how was tha t to be taken safely to town ? 
IShedired not venture back lest the man h ad  only 
Ipreicndcd to run away, ñor did she daré climb up 
limo the road, fór the sam e reason, Could she go 
junder the bridge? T he.w atcr was not deep, not 
|up lo her k n ees ; but the bridge was dark  and low. 
IShe would have to crawl through with the help 
lotonly one hand, while in the other she held the 
Itacr.

D r u  s h u d d e r e d .

” If there ’s snakes there overhead. I should be 
|»'fuiscarcd.”

■Ren she rem embercd the path made through 
Red Sea, and pondered :

" I don’t see why my father’s house aint o f ju s t  
| s  aiucli consequencc to him  and  his folks, as the 
■sraelitcs’ things were to them. 1 ’m  agoin’ to 
■Pay for this brook to dry up so tha t I can eet 
|Uiough,"

sooner said than d o n e ;  though, mind you, 
“ didn’t say anything aloud,—the m an might 

*li5ieiiirg, jiist as she was.

She shut her eyes tight, and clasped both  hands 
Ibc letter, and prayed : 

r 'O h  Lord ! make the dark and dreadful brook 
r" |y  05 the Israelites found the Red Sea, ’cause 
p  hther’s house would be sold if I could n’t get

the money in this letter into the post-office to- 
day. A m en .”

D ru hurried the last part, finding herself begin- 
n in g t o c r y ;  but she opened her eyes a little bit 
at a  time, dreadm g, while she hoped, to see an 
immediaie answcr. But no ! the brook flowed on 
as calmly as ever, and  as deep.

D ru 's first feeling was reiief, her next, disap- 
pointment, and, it m ust be confessed, a  sense of 
injury, as if she had not been as well ivorth notice 
as the ancient Jcws had been.

T hen, with a swelling heart and defiant face she 
thought :

‘ I ’m agoin’ through, anyhow ! ”
Peeping cautiously around to learn if the “  oíd 

trav’le r ” were in sight, she erept out from behind 
the big stonc where she liad hidden, and besan  
her tedious journey under the bridge.

It was wet, surely, but the water was warm, for 
the current set from ihe farther side where the sun 
was shining. No snakes appcared  to terrify o r b e  
lerrified by the odd-enrmgh sight of a limp pink 
bonnet and dirty white dress bobbing up and down 
in that place.

D ru ’s fect were not tender, and she made very 
good progress. As she neared the end of the 
bridge, she heard a hurried trampUng, and her 
heart stood still for a m om ent, but it was only 
cows hastening down from the hot pasture to 
drink.

As they d ipped the ir noses, taking in long deep 
draughts without breathing, D ru thankfully mur- 
mured :

“  I ’m  glad my prayer was n’t answered. I 
could get through, and the cows were so dry.”

W h en  she suddcnly appeared before them, how- 
ever, it was their turn  to draw back, afraid, but 
D ru  said softiy ;

“  Poor Mooly ! co-boss ! co-boss ! co-boss! ” 
Reassured, they ben t down their heads to drink 

again.

A s for Dru, she gave one eager look backward, 
as she quitted the protecting b r id g e , -o n e  long 
look across the pasture toward Deacon Jones’s, 
and, finding the coast apparcntly clear, she raií 
again, feeling th a t the dreadful m an was behind, 
yet knowing he was not.

She was breathless when she knocked at the 
Deacon’s door, and  to his wondering question, 
“ W ha t little drownded ra t  is th is?” she could only 
gasp out :

“  Dru— silla— Jane— Ide ! ”
T h en  she held up the letter, and burst out 

crying,

“ Com e here, m o th e r ! ” cried the alarmed 
de-icon.

Presently kind Mrs. Jones had changed D ru’s
Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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wet c b th in g  for dry wraps, had made her drink  a 
bowl of gingei- tea, so hot it almost chokcd her, 
and  given he r  to  eat no less Ihan six sccd-cakes. 
By tha t time, the deacoii b rought the “  shay ” 
to  the front door, to take the im portan t letter to 
the office himself. Afterward, h e  carried D tu

hom e in state.
W hen  her m other h ad  heard the story, and 

looked in her little girl’s face I6r any sign of fever 
or other luirt from the trial she had gone through, 
and  found nothing wrong, she kissed D ru  and 
called her “  her faithful child."

T alk ing  it over tha t night, Dru said to her 

mother, g a y ly ;

“  I guess God thinks it ’s no use to be answerin' 
all the funny prayers some folks m ake.”

“ W hy, 1 reckon He answered yours,” said her 
mother. “  I t  was better for you to help yourself, 
Of course. H e  helped you some, too, for you sa; 
you fclt afraid a t  first, and  then you were n’t."

“  T h e n  1 reckon H e  thought the Istaelitcs were 

ab aby ish  set, m other.”
“ W ell,” said Mvs. Ide, “  may be wc had a't 

ougbt to say so, ’specially o' Moses ’n’ Aaron; bul, 
mostly, they did act childish, seems to me.”

“  A nd ive are  to ask H im  lo help us whatevei 

way He ’s a mind to? ”
“ Certainly we ate, dea t.”

N I D - N O D D I N G .

By Lucy L a r co m .

NID-NID-NODDING in thc sun,
Poppy-buds haiig  over one by one;
All the garden-alleys glow with hea t;
Slow and  languid are the little feet,
G lad to linger in the door-way cool,

Home at noon from school.

N id -n id-nodding  in the sun,
W h ere  the lazy little brooklcts run 
T hrough the meadow, swings an  idie bird, 
Chirps the faintest carol ever heard, 
Twitteriiig through the tinklc of the rill, 

T h en  the nest is still.

N id -n id -nodd ing  in the sun,
Droop the hcavy grasses every one,
Kissing down the drowsy laddie’s eye ;— 
Croons a locust from the field cióse b y ;— 
Lost in dells of dream-land, cool and deep, 

H e  is fast asleep.
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D O R Y - F I S H I N G .

B y  F r a n k  H .  C o n v e r s e .

ITH perhaps an  cxccption in favor 
of the capricious canoe, there is no 
species of craft whicli can glide from 
benealh its unaccustomed occupant 
with more startling ease than a 
fishennan’s dory.

This characteristic, with the fact 
tha t it is light, sharp, narrow, and 
flat-bottomed, siiggests to the aver- 
age landsman, tha t a  dory is not a 
very safe craft. Y et the question 
of safety depends largely iipon the 

man liaving the m anagem ent. I f  sldllfuliy han- 
dled, a dory will ride out a gale in mid-ocean with 
compaiative ease, when a ship’s long-boat would 
ptobably be swamped.

The importaiU point under siich circiimstances 
I ¡stokeep the little craft, as the sailors say, “ head 
I on to the sea ” ; which means th a t the  bow inust 
I continually be presented to the on-coming wave.
I Thus managcd, th e  dory, from its extreme buoy- 
I aicy, dances like a cork on th e  sum m it of terrible 
I Mve-crcsts, which would b reak  over and  fill a  
I  heavier boat.

But if the heai't of the rower fails, or worse still,
I ifhis thole-pin gives way, or his oar brcaks, then 
is he in danger, indeed. T h e  dory, swinging 
broadside to the sea, is rolled over in an instant, 
and becomes the sport of the waves, while its occu­
pant finds himself struggling  in the ocean.

The three m ethods most in  vogue am ong fisher- 
I men for taking cod on the Banks of Newfoundland, 
arethese,— “ hand-lining,” “ trawling,’’ and “ dory- 
Sshitig.” T he  two former have been often de- 

jictibed. It is sufficient for m e to say tha t in 
“hand-lining,” all hands fish from the vessel’s  deck, 

|»hilc in “ tvawling,” a linc sometimes a inile in 
b, to which hundveds of baited hooks are 

jaiiachcd, is sunk to  the proper depth, and visited 
hace or twice in the twenty-foiir hours if  the 
1‘taiher permifs—so that the fish may be taken 
|"ffand the hooks rebaited.

Bul in “  dory-fishing,” a dory is allotted to each 
iWthe cvcw, in which, iinless the weather be excep- 
jtionally bad, he m ust launch out into the deep, 
||hEre lo remain until he catches his boat full, or 

^"^tncd by ihe gathering darkness to return. 
j Though, as to that, it is seldom or never really 

• for any length  of time on the Banks. Hero, 
'«d, is the birthplace of gloomier, denser, and 

Inore gcnerally unpleasant fogs than can be found

anywhere else in the known world. But catching 
thousands upon thousands of fine cod-fish seems 
an am pie equivalent for not catching even a  
glimpse of the suri' for weeks at a  time, and, 
doubtless, the  w.orld looks all the  b righter when 
one again reaches a  región of clear atmosphere 
and sunny  skies.

But despite the many unpleasant and dangerous 
surroundings o f  such a  trip, almost every one 
returns sevcral pounds heavier, and several degrees 
healthier. Hard-worked collegians, and even puny 
boy-students, often ship from Cape A nn or Glou- 
cester in the spring, with this solé object in view.

F o r  an example of the work, and  the fun of a 
dory-fisher, le t me show you how young Bates 
(who is soon to en te r H arvard) is enjoying himself 
as one of the crew of the “  Betsy," now at anchor 
on “  Cascy’s B ank,” somewhere in the latitude of 
Cape Sable. T h e  trim little eighty-ton schooner, 
with seventy-five fathoms of cable out ahead, is 
p lunging and ro lling in  a  m anner which to a  lands­
m an would seem frightful. I t  is young Bates’s 
m orn ing  watch on deck. H e  was dressing fish 
until eleven o’clock the n igh t previous, after a  hard  
day’s fishing in  a  clioppy sea. Every bone in  his 
body ach es ; every fingcr on his hands is sore and 
stiff. H e  is fairly overeóme with desire for sleep, 
and  1 regret to  add, is proportionately cross. But, 
for th a t matter, so are th e  entire crew, whom with 
a  sort of w retched giatification, he rouses from 
slum ber precisely a t  four o’clock A. M ., in obedi- 
ence to  the cook’s summons to  breakfast.

W ith  far m ore favorable surroundings, break­
fast a t four A. M. would be to m any  a hollow mock- 
ery ; yet young Bates has a  fine appetite. Neither 
the discomfort of a red-hot cooking-stove just be- 
hind him , ñor the tendency o f  everytliing niovable 
to rush frantically down the table a t  spasmodic 
intervals, can prevent him  from enjoying with a 
kccn relish the homely fare which once he would 
have thought uneatabic. After breakfast, donning 
his oil clothes, he goes on deck. A  drizzly fog as 
uncomfortablc, and  nearly as impenetrable, as a  
wet woolen blankct, clings to everything. As the 
“ B etsy” laboriously climbs the mountainous green 
seas, to sink into succeeding valleys of watery 
space, the siippery deck becomes altcrnately a  
steep upward incline or a dizzy descent.

Five wecks ago, young Bates would have thought 
it madness to  launch out into such a  tum ult of 
waters in a frail dory.
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B ut now, lie perfoi'ms thc act as quite a matter 
of course. W ith bait-bucket, lincs and water-jug 
in the ir proper places, he pulís leisurely to  wind- 
ward. T h e  “ Betsy,” and the little fleet of dories 
fast scatteving in different directions, are swallowed

drops his twenty-live pound  anchor ovevbosrd, 
giving it about sixty fathoms of scope, that his 
dory inay rise easily on the vast seas, wiihom 
briiiging too suddcn a  strain upon the anchor, 
in which case he would get adrift.

" T H B  V B l L  O f  F O G  W A S  S U D O E N L V  L Í F T E O . "

up in the fog, and  h e  is alone on thc deep. But 
despite the gray loneliness of the clinging vapor 
and  sallen sea, there is a n  exhilaration in the very 
ease with which h e  sends his light craft fonvard, 
even while it  is being upborne on the rising surface 
of a vast wave. T hen , too, there is a  strange scnse 
of awe which he can nevcr eniircly overeóme, as 
h e  is carried with startling swiftness down a long- 
reaching slope, where for a  breathlcss second he 
seems to  be cngulfed in a terrible chasm walled in 
by th reaten ing  seas.

Heve h e  can ih ink of thc past, and, if  he wül, 
d ream  of the fiilure. A m ong other things, he 
rem em bcrs with what a strange thrill he had seen a 
la rge C anard  steam er em erge from thc fog a day or 
two previously, and  pass within about a  stone’s 

Ihrow of his boat.
But now to Business, for he is ncarly a  milc dis- 

tant from the “ Betsy.” Shipping his oars he

T hen , baiting  his Unes, each of which is providcd 
wilh a  pair of hooks and a heavy sinker, he thro«s 
one over either side of the dory. Stancling erefl 
with his feet firinly bracee! and a lino oi-cr eacli 
forefinger, he nwaits his first bite. F o r  one cannot 
fish sitting dow n; he miist learn to kcep bis !«• 
whilc the little cockic-shell of a  boa t is rUling tlit 
vast surges, and  apparently try ing  contiiiually w 
pitch him  overboard.

A dull tu g  is felt on one linc, and, droppingiw 
other, he pulís hand  over hand  a fathom at i 
time, uiitil with about as many regular inoiion-i'i 
his arm s as there  are  fathoms of water oa iht 
shoal, he hauls a  pair of cod over the side. «  
the time his hooks are rebaited, the otlicr liní 
necds his attenlion, and thus he alternatcs bcU'C'. 
the two, tül h e  has fish ennugh for a  load, or a 
fircd from the vessel’s  deck by the skippcr («lA 
with the cook, remains on board and íishes ov
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the rsil) summons him to dinner. Occasionally, he 
caíches a worthless haddock, or perchance an ugly 
slate, with its half-hum an face, Sometimes it  is 
jcod the she of a  very small hoy, or a liuge black 
pollock, to secure which he has to use a gaff,

But his dory is now as deep as it will safely swim, 
and, hauling up his anchor with infinite pains, he 
pulís back to tlie schooner. Throvving the paincer 
tothc ' ‘ skipper,”  young Bates, s tanding upright, 
has ihe harassing duties of counting his fish as he 
pilches them one by one on board, and keeping his 
boat írora being stove under the schooner’s coun- 
icr, as she descends on a  rcceding wave.

After dinner he is ready to  start out again, but 
the afternoon efforts m ay not ptove very successfúl, 
and he may have to change his ground several 
times before he- finds fish in abundance. Once, 
whüe he was anchored and  busily fishing, he wit- 
nessed a singular phenonienon. He had  for some 
tiroe been conscious of a far-off b u t continuous 

; sound, as tha t o f  a muffled thunder-peal, coming 
10 his ears above the constant wash and  surge of 
the wavcs. W hile he was striving to account 

j therefor, the atmosphere about him grew straiigely 
iuminaus, and an  unaccustomed seuise of warmth 
ws in ihe air. W hile h e  thus wondered, the veil 

¡ offog was suddenly lifted from the face o f  the deep,
I as though by magic, and overhead appeared a 
¡ circular patch of blue sky, A nd Jo ! as he gazed, 

alongisland, 011 whose white shores were strewn 
I the limbcrs of many a  wrecked ship, seemed to 
I hse, as it were, from the sea, perhaps a  mile dis- 
I  lant. Yet, even while he diinly discerncd a  few 
buildings and a flag-staff, the g iay roists suddenly

shiit down wiih marvelous swiíhncss, b lo tting  out 
every vesiige of the visión, and  leaving him to 
wonder w hether h e  had seen ali this or dream ed it. 
But when he drew one of his lines which had  lain 
idly upon the bottom, what do you th ink he found 
upon th e  unbaited hook ? W hat, but a  china doll’s 
head 1 T hey  told him when he carne on board and 
showed his strange token from th e  deep, th a t he 
had  looked upon Sable Isiand, where unforeseen 
currents and  quicksands unite with fog and tem- 
pest to lure. m any  a  noble ship to destruction. 
A nd  one oíd m an said tha t the bottom of the sea 
in this vicinity was strewn with untold wealth, and 
tha t the doll’s head so singulariy brought to the 
surface was, without doubt, from some wrecked 
vessel.

But the catching of fish is as no th ing  in young 
Bates’s estimation com pared with the wearisome 
toil of dressing and  salting them  down in  the hold. 
Sometimes, the  crew work at this most disagreeable 
task until midnight.

But every voyage has its end, and  when young 
Bates presented him self a t the office in the city I 
hardly knew him , so brown and  stout h ad  he 
grown. Y et I hardly th ink he will care to make a 
second trip to the Banks, even though he should 
become, as he cxpresses it, “ th inner than a  dollar 
bill.” In  spite of its curious experiences and its 
vanous beneficial effects, 1 do not th ink  it likely 
tha t dory-fishing will ever become as popular an 
am usem ent as the milder forms of fishing, in which 
we can so easily indulge from a boat on some 
smooth iniand water, from the banks of a  stream 
o r  even from the end of a wharf.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



5 6 8
T H E  S Y L V A N  P A R T Y . LIuiv,

I
T H E  S Y L V A N  P A R T Y .  

B y  A l i c e  H .  H a r r i n g t o n .

O n e  rnoonlight n ight in  balm y June,
T he  animals, forsaking 

T heir  various haunts in wood and  field, 
M et for a  raerry-making.

T h e  frogs, with trombones and  bassoons. 
Carne trooping from th e  sedg es;

T he  lizard peeped from out his den 
T o  see what was th e  matter.

T he  band  struck up a  lively tune, 
T he  dancers took their places; 

T he  solemn crow led out th e  mink, 
W ho aired her youthful graces.

T h e  whip-poor-will and nightingale 
B rought cornets from the hedges.

T he  night-hawks carne with fifes and  drums 
A nd swelled the cheerful clatter;

T h e  sim pering squirrel swung the toad, 
A nd looked so very w in n in g ;

T he  ’coon and woodchuck joined thcir pa'»> 
A nd in a  waltz went spinning.
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» ■ V* *>\%S>^ ^ ^

The ’possum danced a H ighland fling, 
The fun grew fast and  furious ;

The rabbit cut a pigeon’s wing 
That really was quite curious.

T he  buil-frog sang a  bass solo— 
Although his coid was fr igh tfu l; 

T he  weasel, who stood by entranced, 
Pronounced the song delightful.

The fox and owl, beneath a  tree,
Of art and science twaddled ;

'’fhile up and down the promenade 
The goose and  turtle  waddled.

A t last the sun began to rise,
A nd Brindle homeward wended 

H er way r igh t through the festive scenc, 
A nd so the party  ended.
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IJ»u,

G R E E N  C O V E R S  A N D  B R O W N .

B y  R o s s i t e r . J o h n s o n .

W h e n  I was a very small boy, 1 was lum m ag- 
ine one day in  a closet in my m other’s house, and 
carne upon a  little book with brigbt green covers. 
l thought tha t m ust be a  treasure in d e e d ; for there 
were not m any  books in  the house, of any kind, 
and there  were none at all tha t would be specially 
attractive to a  child. T h is  scemed to  be just about 
the right size for a  little boy, and its cover was cer-

tainly very pvetty.
Speaking of covers, I  learned be tte r  than to 

judge of a  book from its outside, by a  severe lesson

O L I V E R  f i O I - D S M l T H

which carne a few years iater. A  lady vjsmnsj> 
our house asked me what school I a t te n M  
was the teacher, and  what were my
answer to the last question 1 mentioned, ^
other things, philosophy. “ W h a t -
you s tu d y ?” said she. Now it
particular book which I used had  bce ^
with brown paper to  keep it " f ; .  
course, eoneealed the title, for which 1 h J  
troubled myself to look. So I 
th e  only description in my power, by
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"Bro'vr-covered.” T he  family were greatly 
amused at my simplicity, and I have not yet 
heard the last of my new science of Brown-covercd
Philosophy.

Wcll, to go back to the little green book. If  I 
had been attracicd b y  the outside, svhat was my 
delight on opening to  the titlc-page. I t  seemed to 
me that no subjecl could be so rom antic for a  book 
as ‘‘The Deserted Village,” and no ñam e so 
bcaiuifiil for an  au thbr as Oliver Goldsmith.

I sal down on the floor, and  turned over the 
leaves, but was disappointed. I t  was poetry ! I 
had an idea tha t poetry was always very difficult to 
ufiderstand, and I took i t  for granted  th a t it would 
be grcat folly for a little boy to a ttem pt it- So I 
did not even try to read  a single line, b u t promised 
mi'self that when I grew up, and was learned 
enough to understand poetry, I would read tha t 
Ettie grceii book.

I (lid not know then, what I have learned since, 
tbat some of tlie finest poetry we have is among 
ihe simplest th ings in the language, most easily 

I comprehcncled and  longcst remembered. This 
I very poein is a  case in point.

! hnd grown up, and  had  read it a  great many 
I limes in other editions, when one day, as I was sit- 
I ling in iny office, the little green-covered copy 
carne lo iny mind, I  wrote hom e to have the oíd 

I house scarched for it, bu t it could not be found. 
Tbcn I wrote to a  sister who h ad  moved to a far 
Western State, and to my great joy she found it 
among the things she had  carried lo her new 

1 home, imd scnt it to  me.

W hen  it arrivcd, ray  first glance inside o f  it  was 
at the bottom of the title-page, and l o ! the little 
book had been printed and published in tha t very 
office, five years before I was born, and by the 
gcnticm an who had  occupied before me the chair 
in which I was sitting.

T h e  little grcen covers are sadly faded, and the 
leaves are yellow with tim e; b u t it is the most 
highly prized of any volumc on my shelf of poetry. 
T im e cannot dim  the beaiuy o f  the poein, and  the 
mcm ory of its au thor will be forevcr green. He 
was born about three years before W ashington, 
and  has been dead almost a  c e n lu ry ; b u t the 
n u m b e r o f h i s  readers has never diminished. He 
was very much laughed at and ridiculcd for his 
persona! odditics, and his life was unhappy and 
unsatisfactory ; b u t he did a great deal to make 
o ther people happy. H e  would give away his 
money, his dinner, or his clothes, whenever he saw 
anybody in distiess, and he wrote some of the most 
enjoyable books tha t ever were printed. One rea- 
son why I like him is because he did n’t write long, 
tedious things, tha t you have lo sil up ever so 
many nights to  read  through, and forget the be- 
g inning before you reach the end.

If  you open your geography at the m ap of Ire- 
Innd, and p u t the point of your pcncil cxactly in 
the center o f  tha t isiand, it will not be far from the 
scene of “ T h e  Deserted Village,” which 1 hope 
you will all read without waiting to grow up first. 
T he  poem calis the village “ A ub urn ,” but its true 
ñam e was “  L issoy; ” and it was the place where 
the poet lived in childhood.

L I T T L E  E L S I E .

Now, who should know 
Whei'C pansies grow 
As well as little Elsie— O ?

A nd I ’ve been told,
H er heart is gold,
By some one who ’s been peeping in.

As deep h e r  eyes 
As piirple sk ie s ;
01 softest velvet is her chin ;

So, who should know 
W here  pansies grow 
As well as little Elsie—O ?
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U»iy,

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 .

0  C h a p t e r  XVII.

W H A T  BO Y  H A S  D O N E ,  BOY M AY  D O .

Qi

Q ,

' H E R E  was one place th a t 1 wished, partic- 
ularly, to  visit before I left, and that was 
w hat the people in Nassau called the 
Coral-iecf. T here  weve lots of coral- 
reefs, all about the islands, b u t th is onc 
was easily visited, and  for th is  reason, 1 
suppose, was chosen as a representative 
of its class. I  had been  Iherc before, 
and  h ad  seen all the wonders of the
r c e f  t h r o u g h  a  w a t e r - g l a s s , - w h i c h  i s

a  wooden box, with a pane of glass at 
one end and  opea  a t  the other. You 
hold  the glass end of this box just undcr 
the water, and p u t your face to th e  open 
end, and then  you can see down iinder 
th e  water, exactly as if you were look- 
in g  th rough  the air. A nd  on this coral- 
le e f  where th e  water was not more ihau 
twelve or fourteen feet deep, there were 
lots of beautiful things to see. I t  was 
like a  subm arine garden. T here  w 
coral in every fo rm .and  shape, =tad ¿ i  
different colors ; there were sea-feath*s,

, which stood up like waving purp le-t^es,
■ m ost of them  a  foot or two h ig h J b u t  

some a good deal h ig h e r ; there  jivere 
sea-fans, purple  and yellow, th a t s^iread 
themselves up from the cunous bits oí 
coral-rock on th e  bottom , a n d  there 
were ever so many other th ings ,  
grew like bushes and vines, ^ d  of all 
sorts of colors. A m ong  aUXhese fS ü  
could see the fishcsr-smuii»«r| about, as 
if they were in a  great aquanuni. Some 

of these fishes were very large, with handsome 
black bands across the ir backs, bu t the prettiest 
were some little fellows, no b igger than  sardincs, 
th a t swam in  am ong the branches of the sea- 

■feathers and fans. T hey  were colored b . tg h t blue, 
and yellow, and red ; some of them  with two or 
three colors apiece. Rcctus called them hurn- 
ming-fishes.” T hey  did rem m d me of hum m m g- 
birds, a lthough they did n’t hum.

W hen  1 carne here  before, I  was wilh a party oí 
ladics a n d  gentlcmcn. W e  went in a large sail- 
boat, and took sevcral divers with us. to go down 
and bring  u p  to  us th e  curious things th a t we 
would select, as we looked through the water-glass.

T here was n ’t anything peculiar about these dive ,̂ 
They wore linen breeches, for divmg dresscs, and 
were the same kind of fellows as those wlio dived

for pennies a t the town.
Now, what I wanted to  do, was to go to tlie 

coral-reef and  dive down and gct someth.ng for 
mvself I t  would b e  worth while to take liorae i 
sea-fan or som ething of tha t k ind and say jos 
b rought it up from th e  bottom  of the sea your«l( 
A ny one could get th ings tha t the dnc.-s liad 
b rou gh t up. T o  be sure, the  sea was n’t «ry 
deep here, b u t it  h ad  a bottom , all the same, I 
avas not so good a swiramer as these darkcys, ivlio 
ducked and dived as if they h ad  been  born m the 
water, b u t I could swim better than most fclloiv̂  
and was particularly good a t  diving. So 1 dcw 
roined, If I could get a chance, to go down after 
some of those th ings on the coral-reef.

I  could n ’t  try  this, before, because therc , v e «  
too m any people along, b u t R c c t u s  x^o  tlioagh 
the idea was splendid, although he did n t mtend 
í o  dive himself, agreed to h ire  a  sail-boat wich me, 
L á  go off to the reef, with only the darkey cnpiam.

W c  started as early as we could get off, o rto  
m orning after we had  been at F o r t  Charlotte. « 
captain of thc y a c h t - th c y  give themse ves 
their sail-boats b ig titles h e r e - w a s  a tall co\o^ 
m an, nam ed Chris, and h e  took two big daAq, 
boys with him , a lthough we told hira we did ni 
w ant any divers. B u t I  suppose he "
m ight change our mmds. I did n t  tell hirn 
going to dive . ^  H e  m jg h t not have been willin„ t»

é b
y r f e h a d a i i i c e  sail up thc h a r b o r ,  betweentol

island on which the town stands, md to 
smaller ones tha t separata thc harbor l
ocean. Aftcr sailing about five miles we urrrf 
out to sea between two islands, and pre > I
w e r e  a n c h o r c d  o v e r  t h e  r e e f   ̂ I

“ Now then, boss,” said Captam  Chus, I
ye w ant these here  boys to  do some divm or . I 

“  I told you I would n’t w ant them, saifl r

“  I ’m  going to dive, myself.”
“  Vou dive, boss ! ”  cried all three of the darl., |  

a t once, and  the two boys began  to  laugh.
“ Ye can’t do that, boss,” said the captain.

ye aint used to this here  kind o’ divín’, ye wr 
nothin’ a t  all, under this water. Ye bcttc 

boys go fur ye.” j  i wai
“  N o ,” said I, “  1 ’m  going myself, and = 

to take off my clolhes.
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The colored fellows did n’t like it mucb, for it 
seemed like taking their business away from them  ; 
but they could n’t help it, and  so they just sat and 
waited lo see how things would turn  out.

“ Y o u ’d better take a  look through the glass, 
before you dive,” said Rectus, “ and choose what 
you 're going to  ge t.”

“ ! ’ni not going to  be particular,” I replied. “  I 
shall get whatever I can.”

“ Tito t i d e ’s pretty  strong,” said the captain. 
“ You ’ve got to calkelate fur tha t.”

I «as obliged for this information, which was 
jeiierouson his part, considering the circumstances, 
and I divcd from the bow, as far out as 1 could 
junip. Down I went, b u t I did n ’t reach the bot- 
lom, at all. My legs grazed against some branches 

I and things, but the tide had m e back to th e  boat 
inno lime, and I carne up near the stcrn which I 

I seized, and got on board.
Both the colored boys were grinning, and the 

I captain sa id :
'Ye can’t dive tha t-a  way, boss. Y ou ’ll never 

I git lo the bottom, a t  all, that-a way. Ye m ust go 
I hghl down, ef ye go at all.”

knew that, b u t I  m ust admit I  did n ’t care 
I much to go all the way down when I made the first 
I dirc. Just as I  Jumped, I thought of the hard 
sharp things at the  bottom, and  I guess I was a 

1 little too careful n o t to dive into them.
But now I  m ade a  second dive, and [ went down 

I beniitifiilly. I  m ade a grab at the first th ing  my 
hand touched. It kvas a purple knob of coral. 
But it stuck tight to its mother-rock, and  I was 

I itady to go up before it  was ready to come loose, 
I and so I went up without it.

“ ’T¡lint easy to  git them  things,” said the cap- 
I tain, and the two boys sa id :

“ N'ü indeed, boss, ye cahn’t  git them  things 
Idal-a vvav.”

did n’t say anything, b u t in a few minutes I 
I made another dive. I  detennined  to look around 
lalittic, this time, and seize som ething that I could 
Ihreak olT or pulí up. I  found tha t 1 could n’t stay 
lander «-ater, like the darkeys could. T h a t rc- 
|(|fflted practicc, and perhaps more fishy lungs.

Down 1 went, and  1.carne right down on a  small 
Ima-ían, which I  grabbed instantly. T h a t  ought 
|m gire way, easily. But as I seized it I brought 

"n my right foot into the middle of a  b ig  round 
l^nge, I  startcd, as if I h a d  had an electric 
•shock. The th ing seemed colder and wctter than 
1^  water i it was slimy and sticky and horricl. I 

I not see what i t  was, and it feit as if some great 
Istcker.fish, with a  coid woolly m outh, was try ing to 
limllow my foot. I let go of everything, and carne 
I"?!'! up, and drew myself, puffing and blowing, 
I*  board the boat.

How Captain Chris laughed ! H e  had been 
watching m e through the water-glass, and  saw 
what had scared me.

“ W hy , b o s s l” said he, “  sponges don’t eat 
p eo p le ! T h a t was nice and sof’ to tiead  on. A 
sight better than cuttin’ yer foot on a piece o’ 
coral.”

T h a t was all very well, b u t 1 ’m  sure Captain 
Chris jum ped  the first time he ever p u t his bare 
foot into a  sponge under water.

“  I s’pose ye ’re  goin' to gib it up now, boss,” 
said the captain.

“ No, I ’m  no t,”  I answered. “  1 have n ’t brought 
u p  anything yet. I ’m going down again .”

“ You ’d be tte r  no t,” said Rectus. “ T hree 
times is all tha t anybody ever tries to do anything. 
I f  a t  first you don’t succeed, try, try  again. One, 
two, three. You ’re not expected to try four times. 
A nd, besidcs, you ’re  tired.”

“  I ’ll be restad in a  m inute ,” said 1 , “  a nd  then 
I  ’ll try once more. I ’m all right. You need n ’t 
worry. ”

But Rectus d id  worry. I m ust have looked 
frightened when I carne up, and I believe he had  
caught the scare. Boys will do that. T he  captain 
tried to keep me from going in  again, b u t I  knew 
it was al! nonsense to  be frightened. I  was going 
to  b ring  up som ething from the bottom, if  it  was 
only a pebble.

So, after resting a little while, and getting  my 
b rea th  again, down I went. I was in for anything 
now, and  the m om ent 1 reached the bottom  I 
swept my arm  around and seized the first th ing I 
touched. I t was a pretty b ig  thing, for it  was a 
sea-feaiher over five feet h igh ,— a regular tree. I 
gave a  je rk  at it, bu t it held fast. I wished, most 
earnestly, tha t I had taken hold of something 
smallcr, but I d id  n’t like to le t go. I m ight get 
nothing else. I  gave another je rk , bu t it was of 
lio use. I feit th a t  I  could n ’t hold my breath 
much longer, and  m ust go up. I  clutched the 
stem of the thing with both h a n d s ; I braced my 
feet against the bottom  ; I gave a  tremendous tug  
and  push, and  up I carne to the top, sea-feather 
and a l l !

W ith  both  ray hands full I could n’t do much 
swimming, and  the tide carried me astcrn of the, 
boat before 1 knew it.

Rectus was the first to  shout to  me.
“ D rop it, and  strike o u t ! ” h e  yelled; b u t I 

did n ’t drop it. I took it in one hand  and swam 
with the other. B ut the tide was strong and I 
d id  n’t make any headway. Indeed, I fioated 
further away from the boat.

Directly, I heard  a  splash, and  in a  mom ent 
afterward, it seemed, the two darkey divers were 
swimming up to me.
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“  ü ro p  dat,” said onc of tliem, “  an’ we ’l! take 

ye in .”
“ N o  I w ont,” 1 spluttered, still siriking out 

with niy legs and one arm . “  T ake hold of this, 
and  we can all go in together.”

1 thought tha t if one of them  would hclp me 
with the sea-feather, which seenied awfully heavy, 
two of US could certainly swim to the boat with four 
legs and  two arnis bctween us.

But neither of them  would do it. T hey  wanted 
me to drop my prize, and then  they ’d take hold of 
roe and take m e in. W e were disputing and puff- 
ing, and  fioating furthei and further away, when 
up carne Captain Chris, swimming like a sliark. 
H e  h ad  je rked  off his clothes and jum ped  in when 
he saw what was going on. H e  just put one hand 
under my right arm , in which I held the sea-

anchored near th a t tall feathev, and all de vis’tots 
used to talk about it. I did n’t think you ’d brinj 
it up when 1 seed you grab  it. But you must'a' 
give a powerful heave to come up with all that 
stone.”

“  1 don’t th ink  you ought to  have tricd lo do 
th a t ,” said Rectus, who looked as if he bad ni 
enjoyed himself. “ I  did n’t know you were » 
obstínate.”

“  W ell,” said I, “  the tru th  of the matter is that I  

1 am  a  fooi, sometimes, and I m ight as well ndmii I  

it. But now le t ’s see what we ’ve gol on ihis | 

stone.”
T here  was a lot of curious things on the pieceof I 

rock which h a d  come up with the sea-feaihci. I  

T here  were small shells, of different simpes and I  
colors, with the living creatures insidc of iliem,

'  \Y E S T R U C K  O U T  T O G B T í iE R  FO R  T H B  nO A T.

feather, and then we struck out together for the 
boat. It was like getting a  tow from a tug-boat. 
W e  were alongside in no time. Captain Chris was 
the strongest and best swimmer I ever saw.

R ectus was leaning over, ready to  help, and  he 
caught m e by the a rm  as I reaclied up for the side 

.o f  the boat.
“ N o,” said I, “ take this,” and he seized the 

sea-feather and  pulled it  in. T hen  the captain 
gavc m e a  hoist, and I clambered on board

T h e  captain had  some toweis under the little 
forward deck, and I gave myself a  good n ib  down 
and  dressed. T h en  I went to look at my prize. 
N o  wonder it  was heavy. I t  had  a  young rock, a 
foot long, fast to  its root.

“  You sp’ilecl one o’ de putticst th ings in that 
garden down there ,” said the captain. “ I allus

and there  were mosses, and sea-wecd, and liiikj 
sponges, and small sca-piants, tippcd with rcdacdl 
yellow, and  more things of the kínd than I ““I 
remember. I t  was the handsom est and inost inirt |  
esting piece of coral-rock tha t I had  seen ycl,

As for the big purple sea-feather, it  was a "hopl 
per, b u t too big for roe to do anything vviiHI 
W hen  we got lióme, R ectus showed it around^J 
the Chippertons, and  some of the people al I 
hotel, and  told them  tha t I  divcd down adj 
brought it up, myself, but I could n ’t take it a“i!l 
with me, for it  was m uch  too long to go i" 'MÍ 
trunk. So I gave it  next day to Captain 
sell, if he chose, but I  believe h e  took it back 
planted  it again in the subm arine garden, M ■jl 
his passengers could see how tall a  bc.vfca -i 
could grow, when it tried. I cbipped ofí a
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oftlie rock, however, to carry hom e as a memento. 
1 iras told tha t the things growing on it— I picked 
off all thc shells— would make the d o th e s  in my 
mmk smell badly, b u t I  thought 1 ’d  risk it.

“ After all,” said Rectus, tha t n igh t, “ what was 
the good of it ? T h a t iittle piece of stone don’t 
aniount to anything, and you m ight have been
d r o 'v n e d . ”

“ I don’t th ink I could have been drowned,”
I said I, “ for I should have dropped the oíd thing,
: siid floated, if  I had  felt myself giving out. But 
I  the good of it was this : I t showed me what a disa- 
greeable sort of place a sea-garden is, when you go 
down into it, to pick th ings.”

“ Which you wont do again, in a hurry, I 
reckon,” said Rcctus.

'■You 're right there, my boy ,” I answered.
The ncxt day, the Chippcrtons and  ourselves 

tooka two-horse barouche, and rodé to the “ caves,”
I some six or seven miles from the town. W e  had 
I  i long walk through the pine-applc fields before 
I ue carne to the biggest cave, and  found it ivas n ’t 
I very much of a  cave, after all, though there was a 
I  sort of n room, on one side, which looked like a 
I church, with altar, pillars and arches. T herc  was 
I a little hole, on one side of this room about three 
I feet wide, iihich led, our negro guide said, to a 
Igteatcave, which ran along about a  müe, untii it 
Irtached the sea. T herc  was no knowing what 
Iskeletnns, and treasures, and oíd half-decayed 
Iboxes of coins, h idden by pirales, and  sivords with 
Ijewels in the handles, and loose jewcls, and siiver- 
Iplate, and o ther th ings we m ight have found in 
Itliat cave, if we h ad  only had a lantern  or some 
landles to light us while we were w andcring about 
linit. But we h ad  no candles or lantern, and  so 

i  not bccome a  p irate’s heirs. I t  ivas Corny who 
|«as most anxious to go in. She had read  about 
IBlackbeard and the o the r pirales who used to live 
Ion this island, and she felt sure tha t some of their 
Ineasures were to be found in th a t cave. I f  she 
|W  thought of it, she would have b rought a candie. 

The only treasures we gol were some long 
kitigs, like thin ropcs, which h u n g  from th e  roof 

|lo the floor of the cave we were in. This cave 
■"as n't dark, bccause neariy all of one side of it 
l*aa opea. These ropes were rools or young 
Prenksfrom banyan-trees, growing on thc ground 
T  ove, and which carne th rough  th e  cracks in 

t tocks, and stretched themselves down so as 
' root in the floor of the cave, and  make a  lot 
“ndcrgrotmd trunks for the tree above. The 

ín;an-tree is the  most enterprising trunk-m akcr 
l ' w  heard of.

{'Ve pulled down a lot of these banyan-ropes, 
of them more than twenty feet long, to take 

I  ) as curiosities. Corny thought it  would be

splendid to have a jum ping-rope made of a banyan- 
root, or ra ther trunklet. T he  banyans here  are 
called wild fig-irees, whicli they really are, wher- 
cver they grow. T here  is a  b ig  one, not far from 
the town, which stands by itself, and has a  lot of 
trunks coming down from the branches. It would 
take the conceit out of a Inirricane, I think, if  it 
tried to blow down a banyan-tiec.

T he  next day was Simday, and our party  went 
to a  negi-o church to hear a  preacher, who was 
quite celebrated as a  colored oiator. H e  preached 
a good sensible sermón, a lthough he did n’t meddle 
much with gram mar. T h e  people were poorly 
dressed, and  some of ihe deacons were barefooted, 
b u l they were all very clean and  neat, and they 
appeared to be ju s t as religious as i f  they had all 
ridden in carriages to some Fifth Avenue church in 
New York.

C h a p t e r  X V IIl,

I  W A K E  U P  M R , C H I P P E R T O N .

A bout nine oclock, on Monclay morning, the 
“  T igris ” carne in. W hen  we boarded her, which 
we did almost as soon as the stairs h ad  been put 
down her side, we found that she would make a  
shorter stay thau usual, and  would go out tha t 
evening, a t h igh tide. So there was no tim e to 
lose. A fter the letters had been deiivered at the 
hotel and  we hacl rcad ours, we seiu our trunks on 
board and went around to finish up Nassau. W e 
rowed over to H og Island, opposite the town, to 
see, once more, the  surf roll up against the high, 
jag ged  rocks ¡ we ran  down am ong the negro 
cottages and thc negro cabins to get some fruit 
for the t r i p ; and  ive rushed aliout to bid good- 
bye to  some o f  our oíd friends— Poquadilla am ong 
lliem. Corny went with us, this time. Every 
darkey knew we were going away, and it was 
amazing to see how m any of them  carne to bid us 
good-bye, and ask for some coppers.

After supper we ivent on board the steamer, and 
about ten o’clock she cast loose, and  as she slowly 
moved away, we heard thc oíd familiar words:

“  Give US a small dive, boss ! ”
They carne from a crowd of darkey boys on the 

wharf. But a lthough the moon was shining 
brightly, we did n ’t th ink they could see coppers 
on the bottom th a t night. T hey  m ight have found 
a  shilling or a  half-dollar, b u t we did n ’t try them.

T here  were a  couple of E nglish officers on 
board, from the barracfcs, and we thought tha t 
they were going to take a  trip to thc U nited  States; 
but the piirser told us tha t they had no idea of 
doing tha t themselves, but were try ing to prevent 
one of the “ rcd-coats,” as the com m on soldiers 
were generally called, from leaving the island. H e
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had been missed at the barracks, and it  was sup­
posed th a t he was stowed away somewhere on the 
vessel. T h e  steamer had delayed starting for half 
an hour, so tha t search m ight be made for the 
deserter, but she could n ’t wait any longer if  she 
wanted lo get over the b a r  th a t night, and so the 
lieutenants, or sergeants, or whatever they were, 
had to go along and  come back in the pilot-boat.

W hen  we got outside we lay to, with the pilot- 
boat alongside of us, and  the hold of the vessel was 
ransacked for the deserter. Corny openly declarad 
that she hoped they would n ’t  find him, and  I ’m  
sure I had a pretty s trong  feeling tha t way myself. 
But they did find him. H e  was pulled out from 
behind some barréis in  a  dark  place in th e  hold 
and  hurried  up  on deck. W e  saw h im  as h e  was 
forced over th e  side of th e  vessel and  almost 
droppcd into the pilot-boat, which was rising and 
falling on the waves by the side of the ship. T hen  
the officers scrambled down the side and  jum ped  
iiito the boat. T he  line was cast off, the negro 
oarsmen began to pulí away, and ibe poor rcd-coat 
took his doleful journey back to  Nassau. H e  must 
have feit pretty  badly about it. I have no doubt 
tha t when he h id himself down there  in th a t dark 
hold, ju s t before the vessel started, h e  thought he 
had  made a pretty  sure th ing  o f  it, and th a t it 
would not be long before h e  would be a  frce man, 
and could go where he pleased and do w hat he 
pleased in the wide U nited States. B ut th e  case 
was very different now. I suppose it was wrong, 
of course, for him to clesert, and  probably he was a 
m ean sort of a  fellow to do i t ; b u t we were all very 
sorry to see him  taken away. Corny tho ug h t tha t 
he was very likely a  good m an who had  been 
imposed upon, and  that, therefore, it  was right 
to  try to  ru n  away. I t  was quite natu ra l for a girl 
to think that.

T he  m om ent the pilot-boat left us, the “  Ti­
gris ” started off in good earnest and  went steam- 
ing along on h e r  course. A nd it was n o t long 
before we started  off, also in good earnest, for our 
berths. W e were a tired set.

T h e  trip back was not so pleasant as our other 
little voyage, when we were com ing to the Baha- 
mas. T he  next day was cloudy, and th e  sea was 
rough and choppy. T h e  air was mild enough for 
US to be on deck, but there was a h igh wind which 
made it uncomfortable. Rectus thou gh t he could 
keep on his wide straw hat, b u t he soon found out 
his mistake and h ad  to  get out his Scotch cap, 
\9 hich made him  look like a very different fellow.

T here  were not very many passengers on board, 
as it was scarcely tim e for the majority of people to 
leave Nassau. T hey  generally stay until April, 1 

think. Besides our party  of five, there  were several 
gentlem en and ladies from the h o te l ; and  as we

knew them  all tolerably well, we had a much more 
sociable time than when we carne over. Still, fot 
m y part, I  should have preferred fair weather, 
b right skies, and plenty of nautiiuses and flying- 

fish.
T h e  “ yeilow-legged” party  rem aincdat Nassau,

I was a  little sorry for this, too, as I liked the meo 
pretty  well, now tha t I knew them  better. Thej 
certainly weie good waikers.

Toward noon the wind began  to  blow hnrier I  

and the waves ran very high. T he  “ Tigris" ¡ 
rolled from side to side as if  she would go over, 
and  some of the ladies were a  good deal frightened; 
b u t she always carne up again, all right, no mauer | 
how far over she dlpped, and  so in time they ¡ 
used to  it. I  pvoved to Mrs. Chippcrton thatiil 
would be impossible for the vessel to  upsei, as the 
great weight of ballast, freight, machinery, etc., in I  

the lowec part of h e r  would always bring hct deck 
up again, even if  she rolled entirely over on her 
side, which, sometimes, she seemed as if she »as 
going tn do, b u t  she always changed her mind just 
as we thought the th ing  was going to happcn. The 
first m ate told m e tha t the reason we rolled so «asi 
because we had been obliged to take in all sail, and 
that the mainsail h ad  steadied th e  vessel very much 
before the wind got so h igh . This was all very 
well, b u t I d id n ’t  care much to know why the | 
th ing  was. T here  are  some people who think ¡ 
th ing  ’s  all right if they can only lell you the 

reason for it.
Before dark  we h ad  to  go below, for the captain 

said he did n’t w ant any of us to roll overboard.l 
and, besides, th e  spray from th e  high waves nwdfl 
the deck very wet and  unpleasant. None oUsj 
liked it below. T h ere  was no place to sit bulinj 
the  long saloon, where the din ing-tabks were, andj 
after supper we all sat there and read. Mr. Cbp-I 
perton  had  a lot of novéis, and  we each took one, I 
But it was n ’t m uch  fun. I  could n ’t get intercstdj 
in my story,—at least, not in the beginning ofitl 
I  th ink  th a t people who w ant to use up tune ivherl 
they are traveling ough t to take what Rectus calledl 
a “ begun  novel” a long  with them. He bad g«P 
on pretty well in his book while he was in Nassau, 
and  so just took it u p  now and  went right L

T h e  lam ps swimg so far backward and íor«aml 
above th e  table th a t  we thought they would ceri 
tainly spill the oil over us in one of their m I 
p itches; th e  scitees by th e  table slid undcrusa 
the ship rolled, so th.nt there was no comfort, ai» 
any one who triecl to walk from one 
another had  to h an g  on to  whatever he could 
hold of, or be tum blcd  up against the tabics or i 
wall. Some folks got sea-sick and  went to bi"" 
b u t we tried to stick it out as long as we could.  ̂

T h e  storm grew worse and worse. Sometimes,
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big «ave would strike the side of the steamer, just seemcd to be steaming along almost on an  even
behind us, with a tremendoiis shock. T he  iadies keel. She piiched somewhat forward and  aft,—
i\tre always sure she had “ struck som eth ing"  tha t is, h e r  bow and  her slern went up and  down
r.hen this h ap pen ed ; but when they found it was by tu rns,— but we did n ’t m ind that, as it was so

G O O D - B Y E  T O  N A S S A U .

oi'ly water tha t she had  struck, they were better very much better tliaii the wild rolling tha t had
ŝ 'isfied. A t last, things grew to be so b ad  th a t been kept up so long.

thought we should have to go to bcd and  spend “  I wonder w hat this means ?” said Mr. Chipper- 
i^tnight holding on to th e  handics a t the back of ton, actually standing up without holding on to
““tberths, when, all of a  suddeu, there was a grcat anything. “ Can they have got into a current of
diange. The rolling stoppcci, and  the vcssel smooth water? ”

Voi. V I.—39.
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I d id  n’t  tliink tliis was possiblc, b u t I did n ’t 
stop to make any conjectures about it. Rectus 
and I ran  up on the forward deck to  see how this 
agreeablc change h ad  come about. T h e  mom ent 
we got outside we found thc wind blowing fearfully 
and the waves dashiiig as high as ever, bu t they 
were not p lunging against our sides. W e carefully 
worked our way along to the pilot-house and 
looked in. T h e  captain was inside, and when he 
saw US he opened th e  door and carne out- H e  was

better. He p u t all this in a  good deal of sca-lw- 
guage, b u t I tell it as I got the sense of it.

“ D id you th ink she would go over, captain;’ 
askcd Rectus.

“  Oh no ! ” said he, “  b u t som ething miglu 1^, 
been carried away.”

H e was a  very pleasant man and lalkeii a goK 
deat lo US.

“  I t ’s all very well to lie to, this way,” he«cr: 
on, “  for the comfort and  safcty of tlie passti.jui

‘THE 5HIP WAS OH PlREl

going to his own room, ju s t back of the pilot-house, 
and  he told us'to  come with him.

H e looked t ircd  and wet, and  he told us th a t the 
storm had grown so bad lliat he did n ’t th ink  it 
would be right to keep on our course any longer. 
W e  were going to  the north-west, and  the storm 
was com ing from the north-east, and  the waves 
and  thc. wind dashed fair against the side of the 
vesscl, m aking he r  roll and careen so tha t it  began 
to  be unsafe. So he had p u t h e r  around with her 
head to the wind, and now she tqqk .the  storm  on 
he r  bow, where she could stfínd it a  great deal

and  the ship, b u t I  don’t like it, for we'reDKl 
keeping on to our port, which is what I waiil tokl 

cloing.”
“ A re we siopping h e re ? "  I asked.
“ Prctty  m uch,”  said the captain. 

the  engines are  working for, is just to kcep Iwj 

head to the wind.” |
] fclt the greatest respect for the captain. I"j 

stead of telling us why Ihe ship rolleci, he 
stopped her rolling. I liked th a t way of 
things. A nd I was sure th a t every one on bof 
tha t 1 had  talked to  would be glad to have'
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|,f55el Ik to, and  make herself comfortable until 
libf siorm was over.

\Vc did not stay very long with the captain, for 
Ihc «anicd to take a nap, and  when we went out, 
|n( stood a little while by the railing lo see the 
Isiomi. The wind ncarly took oui heads off, and 
lihe «aves dashed right up over the bow of the ship 
l<a that if any one h ad  been out there, I  suppose 
liher would have been soaked in  a  few minutes, if 
Inni knocked down. But we saw two men at the 
¡«liccl, m ibe pilot-house, steadily holcling h e r  head 
licithe wind, and  we fclt tha t it was all right. So 
lic ran bdow and  reponed, and  then we all went 

lio bcd.
.ílliliough there was not much of the rolling that 

Ibad bccii so unpleasant before, the vessel pitched 
Ijndiossccl enough to  make our berths, especially 
Iminc, wliich was the upper one, ra ther shaky 
Iplates to lost in  ; and  I d id  not sleep very soundiy. 
Isomeiimc in the night, I  was awakened by a  sound 
lofheai’y and rapid  footfalls on the deck above my 
|bad. I lay and listened for a  m om ent, and feit 

1 ihat the deck was steady enough for them  to 
|«jlk on. There soon seemed to be a  good deal 
litiore runniiig, and  as they began to  d rag  things 

I thought th a t  it  would be a  good idea to 
I up and find out w hat was going on. I f  it was 

lanvitimg extraordinary, I wanted to  see it. Of 
[course, 1 woke u p  Rectus, and  we put on our 
dotlies. There was now a good deal of noise on 

ík,
'• Perhaps we have run into some vessel and 

Jsunk her,” said Rectus, opening the door, with his 
Icoai over his arm. He was in an  awful hurry to

"Hold up h e v e !” 1 said. “ D on’t you go on 
dfl.k m lilis storm without an  overcoat. I f  there 
bs been a coilision you can’t do any good, and 
l'ou necd n’t hurry so. Button up warm. ”

We both did tha t, and then  we w ent up on 
xk. Tliere was no one aft, ju s t then , b u t we 

»uld SCO in the moonlight, which was pretty strong, 
blihoiigli the sky was cloudy, th a t there was quite 
icro«d of men forward. W e  made our way in 

lliai direction as fast as we could, in the face of the 
Vind, and when we reachcd the deck, just in front 
pí tlie pilot-house, we looked down to the big 
uicliaay where the freight and baggage were 

|cntcrod down into the hold, and there we saw what 
i the matier.
The ship was on fire l
The hatchway was n o t open, b u t smoke was com- 
1 up thick and fast all around it. A  half-dozen 

men were around a donkey-engine tha t stood a 
pttk forward of th e  hatch , and others were piilling 
íttiose. The captain was rushing here and  there 
ping orders. 1 d id not h ear any th ing  he said.

No one said anything to  us. Rectus asked one of 
the men som ething as he ran  past him , but the 
m an did not stop to answer.

But there was no need to ask any questions.

‘“ K E E P  P E B F E C T L Y  C O O l , ’ 5 A1D  M R . C H I f P E R T D N . "

T here  was the smoke coming up, thicker and 
blacker, from ihe edges of the hatch.

“  C o m e ! ” said I, clutching Rectus by the arm. 
“  Let ’s wake them  up .”

“ D on’t you th ink they can put it o u t? ” he 
asked as we ran back.

“ C an’t tc ll,” I  answered. “ But we m ust get 
ready,— tha t ’s what we ’ve got to do .”

I am sure I dicl not know how we were to get 
ready, or what we were to do, b u t my niain idea 
was th a t no tim e was to be lost in doing some­
thing. T h e  first th ing  was to awaken our friends.

W e  found the steward in the saloon. T here  was 
only one lam p biirning ihere, and the place looked 
dismal, b u t there was light enough to see th a t he 
was very palé.

“  D on’t  you in tend to  wake u p  the p eop le?” I 
said to him,

“ W h a t ’s the go od ?” he said. “ T hey  ’ll put 
it out.”

“  T hey  may, and they may n’t , ” I answered, 
“ and it wont hu rt the passengers to be awake.”
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W ith  this I hurried  to the Chippcrtons’ state- 
Toom—they had a double room in the center o f the 
vessel— and knocked loiidly on the door. 1 saw 
the steward going to o the r doors. knocking ai 
some and opening othei-s and  speaking to thc 
people inside.

Mr. Cliippcrton juinped right up and opened the 
door. W h en  he saw R ectus and m e standing 
there, he miist have seen in our faces tha t some­
th ing was the m atter, for he instantly asked ; 

‘•W h a t  is it? A wreck ?”
I told him  of thc five, and  said th a t it  m ight not 

be much, b u t th a t wc thought we ’d better waken 
him.

“  T h a t  ’s r i g h t !” he .said; “  we ’ll be with you 
directly. Keep perfectly cool. Rem ain ju s t where 
you are. You ’ll seo us all in  five m inutes ,” and 
h e  shu t the door,

B u t I d id  not in tend to stand there. A  good 
many men were already rushing from their rooms 
and  Irurrying itp the steep stairs tha t led from the 
rea r  of the saloon to thc deck, and I could hear 
ladies calling out from their rooms as if  they were 
hurrying to get ready to come out. T he  stew- 
ardess, a  tall colored woman, was just going to one 
o f  these ladies, who had her head out of the door. 
I told R ectus to run up on deck, see how things 
were going on, and  then to come back to the Chip- 
pertons’ door. T h en  1 ran  to our room, je rked the 
cork  life-preservers from under the pillows and

carne out into the saloon with theni, This seemetl I 
to frightcn sexeral pcrsons who saw me as 1 caiiie 
from our room, and  they rushed back for their life. 
preservers, generally getting into the wrong room,
I think, I  d id not want to help to make a luss and 
confusión, b u t l thouglit it  would be a good deal 
better for us to get the  life-preservers now th.nn lo 
wait. I f  we did n’t neecl them  no harm would bel 
done. Some one h ad  turned up several ofihel 
lam ps in the saloon so tha t we could see better. I 
B ut no one stopped to look much. Everybodv, 
ladies and all— there were not many of these—luir- 
ried on deck. T h e  Chippertons were the lasttoj 
make their appearance. Ju s t as their door üpened| 
Rectus ran  u p  to me.

“  It ’s  worse than  e v e r ! ” he said.
“ H e r e ! ”  said J, “ take this life-prcseiverll 

Have you life-preservers in your room ? ” I askcd, [ 
quickly of Mr. Chipperton.

“  All r igh t.” said he, “  we have them on. Keepl 
all together and come on deck,— and rcincmbertol 
be perfectly cool.”

He went ahcad with Mrs. Chipperton, and Rk-| 
tus and  I foliowed, one on each side of Corny, I  
N either she ñor he r  m other h ad  yet spoken to us; I 
b u t whiíe we were going up the stairs, Cornyl 
turned to rae, as I carne up bch ind  her, and said:| 

“  Is  it a  real fire ?”
“ Oh yes,” I  answ ered; “ b u t they may pul it| 

ou t.”

(T o  be coutinned.)

S O M E  F Ü N  W i T H  A  T O Y  S R I U C R .
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A  T A L K  A B O U T  R O Y A L  C H I L D R E N ,

By E. B. T.

All the oíd kings and queens mentioned in 
j^r hisioiy-lessons were children once, you know. 
Well, i( is about their childish days tha t I intend 
Id lell you; and  not only about the kings and 
qoeeiis thcmselves, but also about some little 
piinces and princesses who never ascended the 
ihrone, but who played around its steps.

Let US begin with England, for I  know you 
wulil like to hear about children who spoke the 
íime language as ourselves. If you are  ever in 
Westminster Abbey, London, near the chapel of 
Edwatd the Confessor, you will see a  little tomb 
m j r k e c ! ;

“  C a t i í e r i n t ,

6 c l o v b x > D a i ' c h t e r  o f  H e n k v  I I I .  a n d  h i s  

Q u h e n * E l e a n o p . ”

She was both deaf and dum b, yet it  is said that 
she wds so gentle and  affectionate th a t th e  king, 
herfatlicr, gricved sorely when, a t the enrly age of 
three years, a  lingering sickness carried h e r  to the 
tanb; and we read in the ancient records tha t the 
kin» caiised a  silver iinage of his beloved little 
da«í;h¡cr to be made, doubtless to have always 
before his eyes, a t least a  semblancc of tha t pre- 
ddiis gift which had  been taken away.

Long before this, in the twelfth century, Wil- 
bam, the son of H enry  I. of E ngland ,— a trouble- 
soire boy if the h in ts o f  history are  to be believed, 
-liad married a  little girl of twelve sum mers,— a 
foolish young couple, we m ay be sure, for the 
jrooin was only seventeen. H e  did n o t live lo n g ;

a few years afterward he and a  hundred  and 
fcityyoiingmen were drowned off ihc French coast 
Kar Harfleur. History does not say that he was 
íioiirned by the E nglish ¡¡eoplc, b u t a very oíd 
piniire shows us K ing  H enry  bewailing his loss in 
ivery pinful manner. I t is said, indeed, th a t the 
srickcn father never was seen to smile again.

Ed'vartI I. h ad  two lovely children, John and 
Henry, whom he was compelled to  leave behind 
•inn in England on going with his wife, the de- 
'«ed Elcanora o f  Castile, to jo in  the Crusade in 

When the princess was u rgcd  to remain 
Hih lier children, she replied in words tha t deserve 
lo he remembercd:

'Nothing ought to pa rt those whom G od has 
l*ned, and the way lo heaven is as short fiom 
wiaasfrom E ngland, or my native Spain .”

I ''filen Itdwarcl and Eleanora, on their rc turn  from 
o)TÍa,atrived at Sicily, the first tidings tha t greetecl 
• em were that Prince John, the ir heir, and  a  child

whose ta lcnts were unequaled for his years, was 
dead. Scarcely h ad  the bereaved parents recovered 
from this shock, when a messenger announccd the 
death of their second son, Prince H e n ry ; and a 
thivd m essenger brought a t the same time the 
news of the death of the aged K ing, H enry III.

On hearing of the death of his father, Edward 
gave way to a toiTcnt of grief far surpassing that 
which he h ad  shown for his sons; and on the 
astonished courtiers asking him  how it was tha t he 
bore the loss of bo th  his sons with siich calm rcsig- 
nation, and abandoned him self to grief a t the death 
o f  an aged m an, Edward answered :

“ T h e  loss of infants may be repaircd by the 
same God who gave th e m ; b u t when a  m an  has 
lost a  good father, it is not in the course of nature 
for God to send him ano ther.”

T he  celebrated hero, Edward, the Black Prince, 
was such a lovely infant tha t the portrait of Quecn 
Philippa, his mother, and  he r  princely boy, were 
often pain tcd  to represent the Virgin and Child.

T he  story of the beautifui little Isabella of Valois, 
who becam e the mistress of a roya! hom e at the 
age of eight, is bcautifully told in a recent luimbcr 
of this magazine. So I necd not repeat it here, 
but will only add th a t the child, though  of queenly 
bearing for so young a  creature, played with her 
dolis, and in many ways enjoyed herself as a  child 
should, after she was really Queen of E n g la n d !

W hen H enry  V. heard  o f  the birth of his son, 
the unfortunate H en ry  V I., h e  eagerly demanded 
where the boy was born, and , having been an ­
swered, “ A t W indsor,” h e  made, with a sacl coun- 
tcnance the following prophecy :

"  I, H enry , born s)C Monmouth,
Sliall small úinc reígn and inuch ge t :
P u t  H en ry  o f W indsor long relgn, and  lose all o f  ii,
Huc as  God will, so be ít. ‘

A nd the prophecy carne to pass; for H enry  VI. 
secmccl to be unhappy and unfortunate even in his 
babyhood. H e  hclcl his first parliameiU in Lon­
don a t  the tender age of eight months. In order 
lo reach the parliament in proper season, he was 
obliged lo journey from W indsor to London on a 
S u n d ay ; b u t upon being carried toward his mothcris 
carriage, he shrieked, he cried, h e  sprang, and 
would be carried no farther; “  whereforc, they bore 
him again to  the inn at Staines, and  there he 
abode the Sutiday all day .” Evidentiy, the infant 
m onarch did not approve of traveling on tha t par-
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ticulai- Sunclay. Tlic faraous Earl of W arwick was 
the baby-king’s guardián. W h en  the parliament 
was opened he held him  in his arms, and the royal 
infant, gently placing one of his tiny hands upon 
the sceptcr, did not seem to  know whether tha t 
einblem of sovcreigiuy was m eant to be treated 
with respect or as a  plaything.

Doubtless, you all are  acquainted with the sad 
siory of Uic “  Princes in  the T ow er” ; but if  you 
are not, look in the St . N i c h OLAS for January, 
1874, and you will be able not only to  read  their 
history much better than  I can tell it to you, but 
you can also see the engraving of the beautiful 
picture by D elaioche in which the two boys are 
shown, prisonera in the dreadful Tower.

T h e  learned Erasm us visited the children of 
H enry V II. a t thc ir palace of Shcne or Richmond, 
and gave th e  following description of them  :

“ T hoinas More paid me a  visit when I was 
Mountjoy’s guest, and  took m e for recreation a 
walk to a neighboring country palace, where the 
royal children wevc abiding, Prince A rthur ex- 
cepted, who liad fmished his cducation. The 
princely children were assembled in the hall. In 
th e  midst stood Prince H enry , then only nine years 
o íd ; he bore in his countenancc a  look of high 
rank, and an expression of royalty, yet open and 
courteous. By his right hand  stood the Princess 
Margaret, a child of eleven years, afterward Queen 
of Scotland. A t the o ther side was the Princess

K I N Q  H R N S Y  l .  B E W A I L I N G  H I S  S O N .

( F R O M  A N  O L D  r i C T Ü F E . )

Mary, a little one of four years, engaged in  her 
sports, whilst E dm und, an  infant, was held in his 
nurse’s arm s."  T he  Princess M argaret united the 
crowns of England  and  Scotland in the person of 
her great-grandson, Jam es 1. of England. T he  
boy H enry, of whom such a pleasing picture is 
given, afterwai-d bccame the tyrant Henry VIH.

Did you ever th ink  of the great Queen Eli2ab«h 
as a  little girl ? Poor little c h i ld ! she did not lead 
a happy life ; for h e r  father did not lovc her, and 
she never knew a m other’s carc. You may imag. 
ine how ill she was used when 1 tell you that her 
governess was obliged to beg  for clothing for her. 
W hen  she was four years oíd she assistcd at the 
christening of her infant brother, afterward Edirani I  

VI-, and on his second birthday she presented him | 
with a  cambric sh iit of h e r  own making.

T h ere  was another princess, named Elizalreih, 
whose years were few b u t full of sorrow. She « js ' 
a  daughter o f  K ing  Charles I. of England, and. ■ 
after his dccapitation, was shui up with her little | 
b ro ther in  Carisbvooke Castle in the Isle of Wighi.

T h e  princess was cxceedingly beautiful, and sel-1 

dom  was a  child seen with such grace and digniiy, 
In  he r  m ind she rcsembled he r  grandfather, Henr¡ I  

IV. of France, and  he r  intelligence was a suhject I 
o f  aslonishment to  her father, who often consulted I  

her. Tire royal children’s rooms at Cariabrooke I  

were gloomy and  cireary, bu t they found kind I  

hearts in the custodian of the castle and his g( 
wife.

A s though  to make the scene of thcir iinprison-1 

m ent still more sad, the  first n ight of their arrival I 
a  sentinel called to the princess as she looked out, 
and  unfeelingly told h e r  tha t the  little Golhk win- j 
dow which she saw opposite to  her was ívhcre her I  

father had tried to escape, but was prevcntedbyits I  

smallness- T h is  b rought a  flood of tears from ¡he I  

little princess, who seemed inconsolable for tlic faie I  

o f  h e r  father. T h e  next day, the children wentto I  

the little Gothic window, and there they intcrlaced I  

the ir hands between the bars and  stood for a long | 
tim e th inking of their father.

T he  princess begged tha t the door of the loom I 
where h e r  father h ad  been confined might be 
opened. Its walls b rou gh t ncw tears, and sad 
memories of the humiliation which the king had 
endured- By the help of h e r  brother, the priticcs 
tui-ned h e r  father's room into an oratory, and 
placed her precioiis Bible there. In  summer, ihe; | 
b rought fiowers to  decórale the place.

One quiet evening, they heard some sailors at 
sea singing, as was their habit, “  God save the | 

k ing  !”
“ Listen,” said the princess, “ there are: 

some who lovc our fa th e r; ” and, happy for onc | 
m om ent, she em braccd he r  brother.

As they were taking the ir usual walk upoa íhc 
ram parts one morning, a  wedding procession 
passecl; the young girls were dancing, atlcl 
bouquets in their h a n d s ;  b u t when they saw t I 
royal children they stopped and threw them ibc'M 
flowers, out of respcct and kind feeling. T '  
princess in gratitude leaned down, and, loosenmg
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a liille cross from h e r  neck, dropped it  into the m e ; my death is glorious; I dic for the laws. and
hand of the bride. religión.’ H e  assured m e h e  pardoned al! his ene-

A n o t h e r  time, a funeral procession passcd by, mies, and  wished us also to  pardon them. He
and the princess, seeing them  weeping, sa id : scnt many racssages to my m other tha t his love for

IN MeHPAr Of
THE PRINCESS £ L1 ZA9 ETH, OALJCHTER OT CHARLES 1,

CO*' CAitissttoQKl suno». scpts mío aho is «mtcruo aoHCATX ThI c
T M I S  H B N U U S N T  I »  C R E C T C O ,

*TO»(tN or ACSfeer roa H€Rvi*ruc8 »no or svKP*tHt roane» H»s»o«Ti»n<9.
er *VictcT«i .̂ i9« .

M O N U M E f í T  T O  P R I N C E S S  B L I Z A 8 S T H .

“ Oh do not weep ; to rest in God is  only happi- 
ness”

She grew weaker and weaker every day, b u t as 
long as she was able she ta ug h t h e r  little brother 
each day out of he r  Bible and  some oíd Laiin 
books which liad been given to her. One Sunday 
morning, the 8 lh  Septem ber, 1650, as thc wardcn’s 
«iíeentered the room, according to custom, with a 
bowl of milk for the princess, she found her, as she 
supposcd, sleeping, b u t it proved to be the sleep 
of death. She lay there white and calni, with her 
head leaiiing on he r  dearly beloved Bible. From  
her hand had fallen a papev containing an account 
ofher last interview with he r  fathor. T h e  papcr 
«as headed with these w ords:

“ That which th e  k ing  said to me th e  last time I 
had the happiness of seeing h im ”— that was on 
Ihe night before his execution.

Aftcr describing th c  rcception of herself and 
brother, she w ro te :

The king said : ‘ But perhaps, my darling, you 
*ill forget that which I ain going to tell you. ’ A nd 
'vilh that he shed abundant tears, I  assured him 
¡ “"ould write all his words.

" ‘ My child,’ said he, ‘ you nuist not grieve for

h e r  would always be the same. Again, he told us 
we m ust not weep for h im ; tha t he died a  martyr, 
in full assurance tha t the throne would some day 
be given back to his sons, and th a t then h e  would 
be more hap py  than if  h e  h ad  lived. He then 
took my little b ro ther Gloucester on his knces and 
said to h im : ‘ Listen to me, my dcar b o y ; th c y a re  
going to  cut off your fathcr’s head, and may be 
they m ay wish afterward to  make you king, b u t do 
not forget tha t which I am going to tell you,— no/ 
io le i them  m ake yo u  k in g .’ T he  child sighcd 
deeply and  replied tha t he would rather be torn in 
pieces, which answer greatly pleascd the k ing .” 

H ere  the story of the farewcll broke off, for 
death had  stopped the hand  of the young princess. 
T he  body was put in a  Icaden coffin with this 
inscription:

“  E l i z a d e t h ,

S e c o n d  D a u g h t e r  o f  t h p .  i-a s t  K in g  C h a n l e s ,
D ie d  8 t k  S e f t k m ü u k ,  1650,"

and placed in the church of St. Thom as, n car the 
altar. T h e  initiais “ E. S .” (Elizabeth Stuart) 
marltcd th e  place, which for a  long time was for- 
gottcn. Queeii Victoria recently ordered the oíd 
church to be torn down, and Prince A lberl laid the
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corner-stone of a new one in which the remains 
nfthe littie princess were deposited and  where a 
niomimciit was set up to her memory. Tliis 
ironiiinent represents h e r  as she ]ay in the sleep 
of deaili, and was furnished by th e  queen herself.

The little Duke of Ülcucester, after the death of 
hissisícr, lefused all noiirish inent; and  Cromweli, 
íearing he would die in príson, set him  a t  liberty. 
Herejoined his m other in France, but everywhere 
the sad memories o f  his father and sistcr haunted 
him, and oven the joys of the restoration of his 
brother to the English throne did not soothe his 
grieí He becamc m ore and  more mournful, and 
died at the age of twenty in the palace o f  WhiCe-

hall. I  wish I had space to  tell you o f  the noble 
and  generoiis Henr>-, Prince of W a le s ; of Charles 
I. ,  fondly called by h ispaixnus “ Babic Charles; ” of 
his girl-wife H enrietta  Maria, spoken o f in thc story, 
“ A G reyiiound’s W arn ing ,” in St . N ích o la s  for 
Jainuiry, 1877 ; of the little Duchess of Bufgundy, 
who married a grandson of Loiiis XIV. of France 
when she was only thirteon years oíd and could 
neither rcad ñor write, and  o f  a  host o f oihcr royal 
chiklren ; b u t as I have not, I hope that you, 
dcar readcrs, have derivcd some plcasure from 
hcaring a  little alsout boys and giris wlio, though 
they were princes and  princesses, were not very 
different from other chiidren aftcr alL

C O M P A N Y  T O  S U P P E R .

B y  F r a n c é s  L e e .

Thf.re was not a living being  in th e  house hut 
Helia, Lottie and me, excepting the cat who was 
snoozing jiway liy the kitchen stovc.

The rest had all gone to Falltown to some kind 
oía mceting. T here  was aisvays som ething going 
onsomewhere for the grown folks, and I suppose 
tliere was never a child in the worid who hated to 
be left alone worse than 1 did. So this time they 
leí me have Deba and  Lottie come to stay with me.

We were lipstairs braiding palm-leaf hats,— giris 
«ere brought up to  work in tha t town,— is-hen sud- 
denly the front-door-bell rang.

Now, the front-door-bell was not rung  more 
iban once in three m onths, and it was so rough 
and rusty it would only tinklc. Almost everybody 
carne through the side yard to the double-leaved 
dnorsihat always stood open into the little square 
South entry with th e  sun shin ing in.

So, if the bcll rang, it  could n ’t be one of the 
neighbors, It must be a good deal of a stranger, 
and I was as afraid of strangers as I ivas of dogs.

■' Let ’s pretend we did n’t h ear i t ,”  said Delia. 
-Seems as if  I  heard something, b u t m ay be it 

I  ' b e  cat knocking down a inilk-pan,” said I.
But it was of no use. T here  carne another 

iinkle, as though a sheep with a bell around his 
I "Cok had bitten off a  mouthfu! of tough grass.

j  thought I heard a  wagón stop a  long time 

I  ih**’ “ Yes, there is one tied out
I  w .” she added, skirmishing to the upper hall 
I *'indow. " Y o u  wiil have to go, Totty .”

• o, you nced n’t. P retend we were braiding

so fast we couid n ’t hear a  thing,”  said Delia, who 
would go out of h e r  way to tell a  story, any time.

“  Oh, I  ’ll have  to go ! I  don’t daré to  no t,” said 
I, casting aside my braid ing in despair.

T h en  I pa ttercd  down the short mahoganv- 
stained flight of stairs, the bell ringing for thc thirél 
time, and luggcd away a t  the great door-kcy.

H ow it did ba te  to turn  in the rusted  lo c k ! 
A nd when it  turned at last with a complaining 
shriek, how the brass dooi-knob rcfused to move! 
T h en  a  strong h an d  from outside took hokl, the 
bolts gave way, the door flew open in a  twinkling, 
and there  stood two men. One was a  very tall 
m an, and  one was a  middling-sized man, .nncl they 
liad whiskers and liats and linen coats.

“ Good afternoon,” said they, m aking bows. 
“  Is  nobody at hom e b u t y o u ?”

“  No, m a’am ; no, s i r ; the  folks are all gone to 
Falltow n,” said I, hoping with all my m ight they 
would keep right on to Falltown, too. B ut then my 
sense o f  hospitality set in, and  I addccl; “  T h e y ’ll 
be com ing hom e soon. W ill you wa|k in ? ”

“  Thank y o u , s a i d  the inicldling-sized man. 
“  May we put our horses in the barn  first?"

“ Yes, m a 'am ; yes, sir,”  said I, glad to be rid 
o f  them  for so long. T hen  1 ran  lipstairs to thc 
giris.

“  T hey  are  going to s ta y ; they are  pu tting  up 
the ir horses. I  guess they ’ve come to scc Amy. 
She has a g rea t many gentlem en friends,” said I, 
p roudly; m inded to pick up what crumbs of conv 
fort I could.
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“  T hen  l shall go right s tra ight hom e,” said 
Delia, tying up h e r  straws. “  And, Lottie, you ’ve 
got to go with me, bccause you are iny corapany.”

“  O, don’t go !”  I cried, in an agony of bashful 
te rro r a t ihe thouglit of being left to face the 

strangers alone.
“ Will you give m e your beads if I  s t a y ? ” 

dcmandccl Delia.
My beads were six in number, made of white 

glass with square sides. T hey  were s trung  on a 
red thvead, and, when they were not a finger-ring,
I kep t them  in a n  isinglass box along with the only 
tooth 1 h ad  yet shed, a Sabbath-school card 
inarked “  five milis,” a  piece of blue clay, the head 
of a  cloll, and a horse-chestnut. I t  w ent to  my 
hcart to lose these beads, but anything was better 
than  losing th e  girls, so I was ju s t going to say tha t 
Delia could have them, when Lottie spoke up.

“ Ave n ’t you asham cd, Delia, to try  to  get 
away T o tty ’s b eads?” said she. “ 1 ’ll stay with 
you, Totty, till the folks come, any way.”

I looked a t  her gratefuily.
“  Do you want a biie of my liquorice?” said 1, 

p lunging to tbc bottom of my pocket and bringing 
up a small piece wrapped in a b it of newspaper.

“  1 don’l care,” said she, holding out her hand.
“  W h ere  shall I  b ite  to ? ”

“  Bite to there ,” said I, m arking off a  space with 
my tinger-nail. “  A nd Delia m ay have a  taste, 
too,” I continued, willing to heap a few coals of 
fiic on her head. B ut Delia was not very sensitive, 
and , accordingly, she helped herself to a gcnerous 
mouthful, and  did n ' t  seem to  fcel scorched a bit.

“  Let ’s  go down-staivs and  be there when Ihey 
come in  from untackling,” said she, ju s t as though 
she had n’t thought of going home.

“ W ell,” said I, bundling  up my h a t  a nd  straws.
So, when th e  tall m an  and  the middling-sized 

m an carne in, there  we sat in a  row on the high, 
red, wooden chairs, with our feet dangling, and 
each with a lialf-braided h a t in  h e r  hands. T he  
gentlemcn paused a  m om ent, as though a little 
surpriscd a t  such an appearance, and as though 
they expected some sort of introduction or saluta- 
tion. A  faint impression floatcd over my m ind  at 
the same tim e th a t som ething of the kind would be 
proper. But what could I do?  W as  1 to say: 
“ This is Lottie, and this is D e lia ?” or “  Miss Pitt 
and Miss L u tto n ? ” A nd if  1 knew what to cali the 
girls, I was not siire about the gentlem en’s ñames. 
One I knew to be a  Mr. Bowers, an  oid school 
friend of my sister, and the o ther m ight be— I was 
not certain—a  Mr. Linden, whom I had  seen once.

So as I did not know cxactly what to do, I did 
nothing, which svas perhaps the best way, b u t sat 
and braided and felt a sh a m e d ; and the young 
m en looked over |he  books on the baize-covered

side-table and  tried to talk with us. Finally thej 
took pity on us as well as on themselves, and went 
out for a  walk up D eer HUI, and  then Delia made 
up her m ind she would go homo, any way.

“  Come, Lottie,” said she with authority; “  you 
are my com pany.”

“ O h! Lottie said she would stay till the folks 
com e,” I cried. “  Delia, you shall havo my beads 
and all my piece of liquorice if you ’ll let her stay.”

“  Of course I ’m  not going to go and leave you 
alone, Totty. I  said I would n’t. Delia can go if 
she ivants to,” said Lottie, heartily. I feci grate- 
ful to h e r  now for it.

So Delia went off “ m ad .” But as for iliat, 
she usually went away in tha t condition.

After that, Lottie and I sat in the doublc door- 
tvay watching the shadows of the elm-troe creep 
over the yard, and  th e  swallows flashing up and 
down, and the clouds changing to crinisnn and 
gold as the sun sank lower and lower touard the 
púrple hills,— watching a nd  listening.

“  T here  they are ! ” 1 cried joyfully a t last, at the 
sound of carriage wheeis on the long hill.

I t  carne slow and  faint for a while, tlieii quick- 
cned into a fast rattle at the bottom of the hill. 
T hen  we heai'd the riimble of whecls and sharp 
strike o f  heels on the little wooden bridge. Then 
the sounds died away.

“  Corning up the short hill. They ’ll be lierein 
ju s t two minutes,” said I.

A nd sure enough in a  m inute we hcard the 
wheeis nearer and  sliarper, and in another minute 
Unele Lacy’s pudding-and-m«lk horse and rouiid- 
topped chaise trotted by.

“  O h ! Pa will come nex t,” said I.
But no ! N ext carne a pair of ink-black horses, 

driven rapidly by an elegantly dressed gcntleraan.
“  T h a t is Squire Palmer. He lives in Squakeag, 

and  h e  always wears gloves,” said 1. “ P a ’llbe 
the next one. H a rk !  1 hear him  now.”

B ut I was mistaken, for then carne Deacon Da\is 
and his wife, riding behind a bony horsc in a high 
green wagón, and  looking like two bags of mcal.

T h e n  some travelers drove along. A man and 
a woman, with two little children sitiing on stools 
in front. and two more behind on two more 
stools. T hey  looked like p ins on a piii-cu=liion, 
the\' were stuck in so thick.

After tha t was Captain I n g r a h a m ,  chucking the

reins and saying “  C a d e p ! ”  to his oid sorrel horsc. 
H e  was going the other way, though.

A t last, when it seemed as though cverybody m 
town had gone by, we heard  another wclcoine rat 

tic and clatter.
“ T h a t is ou r  folks! I t  must be! There i> 

nobody left,” I said, with a great sense of reliel- 
B ut it svas n ' t ;  and it was n’t anybody. Or i ' |
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«■as, lio slopped a t one of the three houses betsveen 
US and ihc top of the hill.

The young men had come in  long before. I 
heard them try ing to  amuse themselves by decía- 
iiiaiions and discussions; and now the stars had 
begun to flicker out one by one, and  the bats to 
11, through the soft sum m er twilight. So 1 lighted 
oiic of the candies in tlie best lirass candlestick, 
and carried it into the sitling-room.

'• I gitcss they T¡ be in before long,” said I, in 
basliful apology.

•‘ I should th ink they h ad  been long now,” re- 
lortcd the tali man,

1 sniilcd a  grim  little smile, and went out feeling 
as though I had committed one of the sevcn 
deadly sins against the gram m ar and dictionary.

‘-Tno u’agons more have come down the hill 
and not gone by. They are ghost wagons,” called 
Lottic from the door-stcp.

“ O Lottie ! You don’t th ink anything has hap- 
pencd, do you ? ” I cried.

‘■No. there could n’t ,”  said she, confidently. 
‘‘ Antl if tliere had, somebody would come and tell 
US. It was about as dark  as this, though, that 
time Deacon Davis’s horse got scared at Captain 
Ingraliain’s bars, and  turned around  so sharp he 
brokc the thill right sm ack off,” she continued.

'•1 know it,” 1 answered, looking wistfully a t  the 
liglits twinkling out here  and there  in the houses 
«here tliere was a m other a t home.

" You rem embcr how Deacon Davis got tipped 
over that other timo, coming down Mr. PottePs 
hill, don’t you ? ” continued Lottie. “  Unele Lacy 
»as going by hiin ,— Pa says it is dreadful careless 
lo go by going down hil!,—and so Deacon Davis 
turned out and the rein got caught, and  when he 
Iried to turn the oíd horse back she d id  n ’t go 
back, but kept tu rn ing  out and tu rn ing  out till the 
«agón tipped over, and  broke Mrs. Deacon Davis’s 
anii. Aunt Patty  went over and got supper, and 
«aslied up the dishes, and  she said the knives were 
just ns black as anybody’s, for all Mrs. Davis is 
such an awfully particular woman.”

“ Lottie,” said I, dismally, “ do you suppose 
my moíher’s a rm  is broken and our wagón is 
tipped over?”

“ Wliy, no! Your horse is n’t skittery, is he? 
Perhaps your folks have gone somewhere to stay 
all night.”

"Then I ’d ought to get supper for the com- 
Pany,” said I, feeling as though the weight of the 
«hole uiiiverse was pressing down upon me.

“ Well, 1 ’ll help you,” said Lottie, cheerfully.
Oh yes! I could be cheerful if it was her house 

anii her company .and I was helping her. T hough  
' 3b'’ays did despise setting tables. It is just the 
same ihing right over and  over, and you know all

the time tha t it is n ’t going to stay. B u t it h a d \ o  ^  
be done. So I spread the cloth. ''

I t was n 't  clean— the lable-cioth was n’t ; but I 
thought I could covcr the m arks o f  Scbastian’s 
gravy and  the molasscs I dropped on it a t break- 
fast, with the piales. T here  was some coid tea in 
the lea-pot, and . while Lottie put it on the stove 
to heat, I rum m aged in the safe for the supper.

“ I  almost know Ma would have honey if she 
was here ,” s<aid I, coming out with a bowl of cider- 
applc-sauce, “  and white bread, like enough.”

“ Yes,” said L ottie ; “  my m other always does 
for company. T hey  will expect it, I guess. But you 
don’t know where your Ma keeps it, do you ?”

“  No, not exactly ; perhaps I could find i t ; but 
she said the supper was all in ihc safe,”  said I, 
conscientiously, bringing out a  píate of rye bread 
and  half of a currant pie. “  I guess it is ready 
now, and 1 s’pose I ’ve got to cali them , bul 1 ’d 
pretty near ra ther go up D eer Hill in ihe dark  all 
alone,” I continued, after n in iiing  out and  in, and 
up and down, a dozen times.

So I went to the sitting-room door and  said, 
faintly, “  Supper ’s  ready.” T hen  it occurred to 
m e that, probably, Amy would have said, “ Will 
you walk out to t e a ? ” and I wished I could drop 
through the floor into the potato-cellar.

B ut they walked out just as readily as though I 
h ad  asked them  to. And then  what was I to do?
I had hardly ever eaten a  m eal in my life until 
somebody had  asked a blessing; and, in my uncer- 
tainty as lo what it would be pioper to say, I just 
looked wishfully a t Mr. Bowers, who was studying 
to  be a minister, and  he went on with it just as 
though 1 hadspokcn .

So it was ali r igh t so far, and I began  to pour 
the tea. But where were the tea-spoons ? And 
when I had  slipped from my chair and brought 
thein, behold, the sugar-bowl had been forgotten !

T h e  company did n’t seem to cai-c, though, and 
appeared to  relish the rye bread and  half a  cur­
ran t pie, too. I  suppose they were pretty  hungry, 
for it seemed they h ad  n ’t had  any dinner. So 
they ate and a t e ; and  before they had finished 
eating, there w'as a sound of wheels and hoofs, 
and my father said, “ W h o a ! ” right a t the very 
door, without our having heard them  coming at all.

They carne in—my sisters and inother and 
father— all in a burst out o f  th e  darkness, filling 
the house with hospitality and checr, T hey  had 
been to Deacon W righ t’s to tea. T hey  said they 
told m e they should go there, b u t I don’t believe 
to this day that they ever said a  word about it.

My sisters were, of course, very much mortifiecl 
a l  everything l had done and at everything 1 
had n ’t done ; they always were.

“  Totty , svhy d id  n 't  you ask them into the par-
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lor instead of the sitting-room ?” they sa id ; “ and 
why d id  n 't  you do th is?” “ A nd why you do 
th a t? ” I even felt, a t last, tha t somehow I was 
to Idame for the ir staying to Dcacon W rig h fs  to 
tea. W h y , bless them , / d i d  n’t want them to stay.

But the worst of it was Delia’s storics. T he  girls 
all knew she would tell them , and so did her 
mother. People will, though, get a  little stain of 
prejudicc from a  story-teller, especially as such 
folks are  :íi>i to catch a t  a  person’s weak side, and 
start by  taking a  few grains of triith.

“  Totty d id n 't  know a th ing what to do,” said 
she. “ I and Lottie did it all. T otty  teased me 
and  teased me to stay, so 1 did, and  I had to get 
th e  supper; make the biscuits and  all. I h ad  to

visit with the company, too,— I and Lotlio; we 
sang for them  pieccs they picked out for us in tlie 
miisic-book,—hard  pieces. W e  sang cluets wliei, 
there was cUiets for two, and when tlieie was a duet 
for onc I sang th a t alone.”

Lottie said she should n’t care. Nobody would 
believc a word Delia said. But Delia’s mother did, 
I k uo w ; for she told A unt Patty  afterwnrd that 
T otty was a  good giv! enough at h e r  books, but she 
clid n ’t know how to take hold of work, and she 
would nevcr set the river on fire. A unt Patty told 
me of i t  one day when she thought 1 necdcd pui- 
ling  down.

A nd perhaps Delia’s m other was right; for, sure 
enough, I never have set any river on fire.

B L O S S O M - B O Y  O F  T O K I O .

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

T hf. flowers were just coming into 
bloom when a Japanese family 
in Tokio was made very happy. 
one May morning, eleven years 

ago. T h e ir  house stood on thc 
slopc of a  hill within' s ight of 

the flukcs of the tail of thc 
great bionzc fish on top of 
the castle towers. Mr. 
Ishido, papa  and proprie- 
tor, was unusually happy.

Neighbors were calling 
every few m inutes to con­
gratúlate him , and  if  you 
h ad  noticed, you would 
have seen tha t each little 
girl or lady carried a pres- 
ent carefully tied u|) with 
a pretty kind of cord made 
of red and white paper. 

W h a t  did all this mean ? 
Simplj' th i s ; tha t Ishido 

San (Mr. Stone-lamp)
" HAPry OLD GRANOMA." WaSrCJOICIIIg 111 3  SOR.

T h e  female neighbors 
had come to congratúlate  Mrs. Ishido, and bring 
the baby a  present. A  rich fricnd of Mrs. Ishido 
had iictually sent a silk robe embroidered with the 
pine-trec, stork, and tortoisc, thc cmblems of long 
life: by which the givcr m cant to cxpress the hopo 
tha t baby would live to  be an oíd man.

l wonder what they will ñam e h im ,” said one 
olcl U i d y  to anotlier.

“  Oh, th a t ’s settlcd,” said thc other. ‘ All ihe 
peach and cherry trees are in blossom. So he 
shall be nam ed after the spring and 
blossoms, H aruk ich i” (thcBlossom- 
boy).

So, 'vhen Blossom-boy was thirty 
days oíd, he was dressed in his new 
robes, and  taken to tlie temple to 

receive liis ñame.
, M other and  father, 
aunts and cousins, 
with the nurse- 
maid, made up a 
g a y  p r o c e s s i o n .
Even happy  oíd 
grandina, who had to take her 
walking-stick with her, was templ­
ad out by the fine weather. Oba 
San, as they called her, had wrin- 
kles on her forehead, hut iioncm 
h e r  hcart. She loved to smih' 
and  though much beiu in hei 
back, was very happy over her 
new grandchikl.

Although it was June, and W 
winter, yet thc snow-sliowers fch- 

b u t  not from the skies. T he  falling white petds 
of the cherry-blossoras filled the air and strc"w 
the grouncl. A t the temple, the  sinoolli-patecl o

‘ O H  H I S  N U R S B  S 

B A C K . * ’
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priesi, after asking gm ndnia  what the child should 
be callcd, and receiving h e r  answer, annoimcccl 

the ñam e “  H arukichi.”
T h is  was engravcd on a  small 

hrass píate, with the ñam e of 
his father and mother, and ihe 
num ber of the house and ñame 
of the S tre e t  in which ihcy livcd. 
T h e  brass píate 
was carefully slip- 
ped into a  pretty 
b ag  made of r e d  

cloth, and h im g to 
his belt, which he 
was to wcar svhilc 
a  baby , and  lintil 
be became a  big 
boy. Should he 

'MüUN'rLeMAN FAKNiNG S^t lost, aiiy 006, b)' opcolng 
KiMSELF. reading the píate,

could return him to his parents.
Harukichi never Ijved or slept in a eradle. They 

don't have such a  th ing  in J a p a n ; b u t h e  was 
carried on his nurse’s back, or on his raother's or 
sisteds. Even quite small children carry on thcir 
backs their baby brothers and sisters, who are 
luckcd in under the outside coats; and a  stranger

T H E  O L D  M A N  A N D  H I S  W I F E .

S t i c k  him ! His robe was one th in  loose garm ent 
in sum mer. In  winter. he p u t on several padded 
and soft coats, like wrappcrs. All his clothing was 
fastened on with a belt round the waist. His socks 
were funny little bags, or niittens, made of thick 
muslin. T h e  b ig  toe (which Harukichi called his 
“  foot-thunib”) liad a little place by itself, jiist like 
the fingev of a glove. His shoes were made of

straw. T hey  were flat 
I sandals bound on by 
a strap, or b it of rice- 
twine, over his instep. 
Every one in Japan  
takcs off his shoes and 
leaves them  outside, 
on the door-stcp, when 
h e  enters the house.

"  A  B O X  O F  T E A . ”  T  .  1 A
Inside, tlie floors are 

covercdwith m atting  two inches thick- T he  doors 
and paititions slide in groovcs, and  do not hang  
on hinges- All the Windows are  of paper. In  the 
yaid a t  the side of H arukichi’s house were many 
curious flowers, and a pond full of gold-fish two 
feet long. H arukichi used to feed these goid and 
silver carp  with cracknels made of rice-flour.

It was a  great day in Blossom-boy’s life when his 
father carne home one evening and said to him  :

“ To-morrow is a  m a tsn ri (holiday), and  I am 
going to take you walking with m e along the O 
D ori to see the sights. T h en  « e  shall take a  row 
down the river, and see the ‘ fire-flovvers’” (firc- 
works).

“ O h !  o h !  o h ! "  cried Harukichi, and that 
n ight he dream ed of the stars blossoming on the 
eai'th, and the sky b looming with flowers.

1= íipt at tirst to th ink  there are  a  great m any  two- 
bcaded children. T hey  look so at a  distance.

Blossoin-boy soon learned to slip down off nnrse's 
Back, and run around at play. H e  was a chubby 
liitlc fellniv, as round as a dum pling, and  loolcecl 
enough like a  Japnnese dolí to  be its coiisin. His 
*iead«as shaved just like a doH’s, with “ bangs,” 
wd rings, and locks, with a  tiny cuc or top-knot. 
japancse dolls are painled blue on ihe head to 
slioiv ihe shaved places. His skin svas as soft as a 
peach, and of a  color like café-au-lait. His eyes 
'ere black and snappy. His cheeks were as rosy 
"s a pluin-binssom.

his clothes were just made to play in. N ot a 
Button or strap anywhere about them , ñor a  pin to

•  T H £  O K I Í - H O R 5 I2 5 H A V .

I t  was a  svarin day, and , as they svent out of the 
house, they m et a gentlem an fanning himself. He 
used an ogi (a fan which opens and  shuts), as
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IJvcv,

J A P A N B S E  F A R M E R .

Japanese gentlcmen usually do, for ilie Japaiicse 
laclics use the uc/iiw a  {the flat fan).

Next they passed a young girl namcci Little 
Plum-tree, who was carrying a box 
of builed rice and  fish to her father 
for his lunch. Mi-. Ishido knesv 
them both, so he stopped a moment 
and  bowed, saying, “  0/iio / ’’ (You 
are early, or good m orning!)

E verything Blossom-boy saw in-

f terestecl him, and 
he p u t many ques- 
tions to his father.

“ O  Totsu San, 
what is tha t man 
drawing on the lit­
tle cart ?" said he.

“ T h a t is a  box of tea ; he is 
carrying it to be fired,” said O 
Totsu (papa).

“  W h a t doesthat mean, fa ther?" 
“ W ell,” said O Totsu , “ the 

tea is now packed only in a thin 
box pasted over with paper. He 
has soid it to a  mei-chant who 
lives in a  country very far off, on 
the other side of th e  Sea of Grcat 

■ • T H E  P O Ü C E M A N . ”  (Pacific Ocean). In  ordcr
to keep the tea  from spoiling it m ust be fired, or 
heated hot, in an iroii pan. T hen  it m ust be rc- 
packed in sheet-lead and  the box covered with m at­
ting, and  the ñam e of the steamship pasted on it.” 

N ext they m e t an  oid m an with bent back, Ican- 
in g  on a staff, with all the  hair gone from his head. 
H is wife, like himself, was “ lobster-backed” (as the

puff a t the lower p a rt of tiie back of the head like 
the head-dress of unm arried women.

■ ■A b tin a i!  a b u n a i! '' (Look ou t!  look out') 
shouted a b ig strong man as he rushcd 
forward, pulling a  little carriage in «Iilch 
sat a  woman. T he  “  one-horsc sliav ” 
which was a  one-man í//íi, ' '
was run not by steam 
power, ñor by horse power, 
but b y  m an power.

“  J in -rik i-sha  !  j in - r ik i-  
s h a ! ” cried Harukichi, as 
il dashed by. T he  man 
was insidc the shafts, and 
being  strong-legged and 
having good lungs, he went 
as fast as a h o rse ; n inn ing  

easily four miles in an liour and 
without stopping.

As they passed through the
streets of Tokio they saw huii- 
dreds of these littie carriages, and 
m en waiting near them for a job.
T he  price of a  riele was two
tempos (two cents) a  mile. "

O T otsu and Harukichi had  now t u n i e d  into ih.it 
part of the inain S t r e e t  nam ed Ginza (Silver Mini). 
so callcd because a  long time ago there was a mint 
in i t ,  where they stanipcd the flat silver coiiis n,
square as a brick, called bu, ü k i  bu n i bu, etc.
Ginza, the Broadway of Tokio, is always iivcly, and

‘ T H E  A M E R I C A N  P E O P L E  I N  T H E  B A - S H A . "

Japanese say), b u t he r  gray hair was neatly rolled full of people both  day and  night. They iooked 
into the style of m arried womcn, which has no into the toy shops, and O Totsu bought lilossora- 
“  b an gs” or front lock as with young girls, or the boy a  top. T hey  visited a store where only things
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niaüe of straw were kept. T here  wei-c hats, cloaks 
rain-coais, shocs, leggings, boxes, ropcs, twine’ 
nialling, ships’ sails, dolls and  col- 
urtcl loj-s such as birds, animals, etc., 
all made of straw, H ere O Totsú 
boiight a toy tiger for Harukichi.
Thcie iverc several farmers who 
twught cloaks and leggings. A  Jap- 
aacsc farmer at work looks ju s t like 
a man of straw.

‘ Who is tha t m an carrying a club, 
uiih a round hat on like a  bas in?” 
said Harukichi,

“ Oh, he ’s a  policcinan; he ’s as 
proud as aíengu  (m ountain im p with 

longnosc.) See his 
lips stand ou t.”

T hen  they stopped 
for a m om ent to 
listen to a singing- 
girl who was play.

three-stringed banjo. 
^  a «’ide girdlc tied

V  2 Wg bow behind,
Itnots and tail. 

a  song about 
“ spring ,” a n d “ cherry 

m m  blossoms ”

5 9 Í

I t ’s a  /a iv  {cuttle-

‘ It

“  O Totsti, what is that? 
fish), is n’t i t? "

“ Yes,” said O Totsu, laugbing. 
tóiz’ (kite) and I ’Il huy you one ’’

So by a pun on the word tako, wlhch mcans

r ‘ "
shops where 
p a p e r - k i t e s ’ 
were for sale.
W hen they 
liad selected a 
huge square 
beauty, they 
heard a noise 
in the Street, 
and  so rushed 
out to see 
what could be 
coming.

Soniebody 
was shouting outi 
" H a i !  h a i.' ha i.'"  
far back, from the

cí'vhich had a square hole in the center 
As .bey were going along, Harukichi saw. some

v e r y  m i d d i e  o f t h e  

S t r e e t ,  w h i c h  w a s

crowded with peo- “ama-zakS i”

it had

“ T H S  O . V N C I N G - C I R L  A X 1>

pistarice nff,
H S R  8 B K V A N T . "

fcgiinc n ^  cuttie-fish, made of paper, 
lí ngin the air in front o f  a shop.

top-knot on his head tossed back untiV 
sl/pped off his Crown.
H e shouted out to all, 
pushed m en and  womcn 
aside, and  if  a baby or 
child was p laying in  the 
Street, he stooped and 
lifted it aside,

“ O Totsu, look a t  the 
ha-sha (horse-wagon), 
and the To-jin  (Chínese) 
riding in it.”

On rattlecl the ba-sha, 
full o f  American peopie.
T here  were two ladies 
and gentlem en and a  boy 
riding bchind. A  Jap- 
anese driver with bate 
head— for the Japanese 
don’t wear hats—sat in 
front, using the whip 

f^ e ly  and  shouting more than was neccssary. 
W ha t amused H arukichi most was to see a 
spotted carnage-dog running besiclc the horse

a n Í ^  ‘-d 'fie fiats
and clothes and curious eyes and hair of the

T H E  S C R V A M T  P R O M  T H E  

HHSTAUKaN'I'."
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\ ¡ ) U '
strange peo­
ple. He had 
called them 
“ C h i n a -  
r a e n , ” b e -  
cause all for- 
eigners were 
Chinese to 
the people

T H B  W R I T 1 N G - L E S 5 0 S -

o f  Japan , ju s t as rnany of our A m erican people do 
not know the difference between Japanese and 
Chinese.

“  You m ust not cali them  (Chinese), my
little do ji (boy), b u t A m crica^w . T hey  are from 
the country of the flowcry flag, across the Sea of 
G rea t Peace.”

By this time, they had  crossed the N ik o n  B a ski, 
o r  Bridge of Japan . F rom  this tliey could see 
F u ji y a m a , the  castle towers, and the great fish- 
market. On huge trays lay hundreds of sharks, 
eels, gar-fish, pike, bonito, mackercl, and  the 
crimson ia i. • T here  were cutile-fishes three feet 
long, and crabs four feet long, for sale. Many 
raen were mincing fish lo make fish-sausage and 
sauces. T hey  leaned on the railing a long while 
looking over .he wide canal, and  at the boats 
shooting past or unloading fish, salt, sugar, or tea 
a t  the white clay firc-pioof houses tha t lined the 
canal. W hile tiius looking, holding his father’s 
hand  and too busy watching a  m an  catching eels 
to  h ear the sound of a  whistle, H arukichi feit him ­
self jostled. -As he tu rned  round he s a w a b l in d

m an, who said, Gomen nasa i."  (Picase gtatit 
your honorable pardon.) T he  blind men, called 
am a, go about with a  long cañe to poke their waf 
around. T h ey  blow a  whistle to tcll people to 
keep out of their way, or help them  over dan«er- 
ous places. All of them  have round-shavcn heads.

T h ey  sauntered on toward Yanagi-Cko  (VVíHob 
Street). Once, O  T otsu  stopped, and hought a 
cup of am a-zaké, a  sweetened drink  made from 

rice. T he  fellow «ho soM 
it was a merry chap, whci 
carried two hnge tliree-lej- 
ged red  tubs, siung from a | 
pole across his slioulder. 
H e  shouted “Atna-zoki: 
a m a -za k é !"  His wide hal, 
called a “ roof,” was fes-] 
tooned and  stuck over «ith 
straw and  flowecs. It bein¡ I  

a warm day, he had lised I  

his oilodpaperumbrellainto | 
the handle of one of the 
tubs. In  bis pockct «as I  

rolled up an  advertisement | 
praising the virtues of the 
sweet drink. This he un-1 

rolled occasionally.
Soon they reached thej 

Seido Canal, one of the 
many th a t  pass through 
Tokio. T h en  they stood on 
the new bridge of ‘‘Ten 
T housand  Rcigns of Mika- 
dos,” and looked down to 

see the sharp-prowed “  house-boats,” full of picnic I 
Ijarties which the carm en were sculling down to 
the Sum ida River. O T otsu  h ired  one of the | 

smaller boais 
near the land- 
ing, and also 
a  strong fellow 
as the sculler.
A b o u t  d a r k  
they shot into 
the Sumida, 
a n d  d r i f t e d  
slowly down : 
the  tide, while ' 
they unpacked 
their supper of 
rice, fish and 
eggs. ’

The 
or the “  open­
ing  of the Su- ,1
m ida,” took place once a  year, and 
boats, fillcd with ten thousand merry people. sn i

‘ T H E  S E A D 1 N G - N A S T E R .
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DALANCINC T H B  S P IN N IN G  T O P  
ON  A  S T I f IN G .”

hitherand th ither over the gleaming water. The 
rivcr glittered with ten thousand colored lantenis. 
The people on many 
of the iarger boats 
sent tip rockets and 
firc-balls which ex- 
plocied far up in the 
air. The iargcst 
«•ere sliot s traight up 
¡uto the air, out of 
heavy wooden can- 
nons hooped with 
batiiboo; and  the 
sky ivas streaked with 
red and ycllow fíame, 
riery dragons chased 
each other am ong 
the stars, cats ran 

I after inice, a  rabbit 
I  stood onhis hind legs 

«ith cars up, and  a 
I cuitle-fish spread out 

lis ctipp)' arms. W h en  the fun was over, they left 
iheboals lower down the river, and landing, look 
a jm -riki-ska  and rodé homeward. Harukichi, 
though very tired, was not slsepy, and  enjoyed

secing the long 
avenue O D ori 
ligh tedupw ith  
thousands of 
paper lanterns. 
Every one in 
Japan  is re ­
to  carry a light 
the tea-houses 
with them  in 
went past the 
with he r  liuge 
he r  servant be­
ing  the c/io-
lantern with a 
Street peddler 
so large iliat 
both hands lo 
he advertised 
his very odd
wares, which 

I ie Miried in a  box strapped over his shoulders.
They saw a servant from a  restaurant carrying 

out to a feast, in a  house near by, a  nest of iac- 
[ fluered boxes full of fried eels, baked  fish, prawn 
I ssbd, onielets, and eggs, with several kinds of 
pickles and sauces. T h e  dessert consisted of 
sponge cake, candicd walniits, and  sugar jelly. 
Ho balanced the load on his shoulders. A t last,

I reached home, and  while O Totsu and  Oka
[ (mamma) were having a talk together, Harukichi 

V o i . .  V I.—40.

q i i i r e d  by law 
a t  n i g h t .  a n d  
w ere  f c s t o o n e d  
a l l c o l o r s .  They 

I ^ t i c i i i g  g i r l  
I widc fan, a n d  
I h i n d  h e r  carry- 
I íírii ( p a p e r  
I h a n d l c ) .  The 

lieid a  lantern 
I be  l i a d  t o  use 
I W d i t .  O n i t ,

I '0 largo Ictters 
lassortment of

“  T O S S IN G  T H E  
S P IN N IK C  T O P . "

crept quietly under his mosquito net and  lay down. 
Very soon, he was fast asleep.

H arukichi slept a  little Iater than usual next 
m orning, b u t h e  was up and  had  his rice-and-tea- 
breakfast in time to be a t  school without being 
late. Let us take a peep into the s/io ga kko  or 
p rim ary school.

Almost the first th ing  which H arukichi and  all 
o the r Japanese boys learn, is how to write the 
Japanese alphabet, 
which has forty-sevcn 
letters in it. These 
are  n o t a, b ,  c, d, 
but i, ro, h a , n i, he, 
ho, etc. l- } tv  means 
dog, ne-ko, cat, n-chi, 
house, ie, hand , to, 
ten, etc.

T he  writing-master 
makes a  stool of his 
knees and heels, for 
the people do not iisc 
chairs. T h em attin g -  
covercd floors are as 
clean as a  cliair. On 
the litile tablé a th is  
left, is his ink-stone, 
on which he rubs his 
“  India ” ink with a  
little water from the water-holder. H e  likes two 
peacock’s feathers instead of flowers. Squatting 
before his reading-dcsk h e  calis off, from the open 
book, ihc letters or woids to be written. H e  holds

S P JK N IN O  T H E  T O P  S I D E W I $ B , "

“  W H IP P IN C  A  T O P . "

his fan ready to rap for order, to cool his face, 
or to beckon the scholars to be ready to recite.
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S U C A R  D U M F U N G S .

T h e  boys always 
wear their sam u­
ra i dress when 

at school. T hey  hold the ir brush-pen straight in 
their fingers. W h en  they can write and  read the 
i-ro-ha  (ABC), they begin to study Chínese, as \s'e 
study Latin and  G reek in college. T hey  first 
learn the sounds, and 
how to pronounce 
every word in the 
book, before they 
study th e  m eaning 
or transíate it.

T hen  the reading- 
m aster takes them.
From  him  they learn 
the m eaning of the 
sentences in  the clas- 
sics. I t is a  little 
tíreseme to s itso lo n g  
in school, and the 
boys often th ink  of 
the ir tops and  kiles, 
b u t they are  taught good m anncrs also, and, as it is 
not considerad polite for boys to yawn or be restless, 
even in  school, they feel obliged to keep very still.

' T H E  5 I N G I N O  T O P .

off, hauging  u p  his bljck- 
ened copy-book to dry. Ai 
hom e he takes off his school- 
clothes, keeping on onlyont 
sum m er robe ; then he «ob 
to play. H e  has to practn 
a good while with his top be- 
fore he can do all the triéis 
which he sees the bigger bo;s , 
do. T h e  top is made ó( 
wood, with an iron baní 
around the edge, and a aed ¡ 
p lug  running  through it lile I 
a spindie. W hen  he can bal I 

anee it on the string  whilc it is spinning, or loss I 
it off and pick it  up again, or spin it sidewise, | 
he is happy, and 
capers as if  wild.

O ther k indsof Jap ­
anese tops are  the 
whipping-top, and  a 
cluinsy sort which 
hum s orsings. This 
is set going by turn- 
in g  it between the 
hands. W h en  tircd 
of his tops, H aru ­
kichi gets out his 
stilts niade of stout 
bam beo cañe, and 
goes trainping about.
One of the favorito 
games which the 
boys play, is to take 
four threads and tie 
one of them  to some 
dango  (sugar dump- 
lings). T hen  all the 
threads are laid together, each 'b o y  puUs one, 
whoevcr pulís th e  right thread gets the swcetmeat.

* O H  S T I L T S .

O N l - B A , "  O R  P R I S O N E R S '  D A S E .

By and by, the  porter clicks a wooden clapper N ext door to H arukichi lived his favoritc ph)l 
veryloudly, and i t i s  noon. T hen, H arukichi hurries mate, a  little fellow nam ed Joji. Most of i» |
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games they played out-of-doors. Ju s t between the 
liH’o houses was a  post; with this they played 

'■oni-ba" (prisoners’ base). One boy tied him ­
self by his girdle to the post, and was the o n i or 

I ¡nip, ivho tried to clutch any one who wandcred 
I [00 near. To pulí down the eyelid, or put out the 
I tongue, was supposed to make the oni very angry. 
I iVhen tired of this garae, the two boys played blind- 
I man’s-biiff.

One day, a stout oíd aunty who liked Harukichi, 
Iniade him a present of a  little kite, cut in the 
Isliape of a baby boy. I t  was made of papcr pasted 
jcmbamboo, and pain ted  until it  looked ju s t like a 
Ichubby boy with arms stretched out, Harukichi 
Isooii learned to fly it, using only a  thrcacl. W hen  
Ijusi üvcr the houses, it looked like a  baby dancing 
|m the air.

But when he svanted to  raise a  b ig  kite, four feet

square, which

the top, a  je rk  of the cord opened the bundie, and 
scattered in th e  air a  red  and  white shower «’hich

had no bobs, 
and  could go up 
almost into the 
clouds, and  pulí 
out a  basketful

lofheavy cord almost as thick as a rope, 
llie asked a  big boy (who was largo enough 
lio wear a ctie or top-knot) to  fly it for him . 
Iln a high wind, little boys have often been pulled

over fcnces, and 
along a  rough 
fieid, or have 
had to  le t go, 
so h a rd  was the 
sti-ain of the big 
kite. This stout 
fellow, Kingo, 
taught him how 
to raise th e  kite, 
which was cov- 
ered over with 
Chinese letters. 
H e  also showed 
him  the way to 
make and to 
send a  paper 
m essenger up 
along the string 
to thc  kite. This 
messenger was

1, n b u n d le o fh u n -
I  of little bits o f  red and white paper. The 
l»md blew it along up the string. W h en  near

B L l  N D .  M  A N '  g . B U F P . "

fell fiuttering and  whirling to th e  ground like snow.
W h en  H arukichi comes into the house all tired 

after the play, he first takes off his sandals, and
goes in by the side door; for O Tama, the

ritddy buxom servant-girl, is scrubbirig the 
porch clean. She uses no soap, b u t

with hot w ater and a straw scrub-
bei and cloth, and good hard

THE O L O  A U N T Y  A N D  T H E  K I T B .

" f L V IN G  T H E  f i l o  K I T B . "

scrubbing, she makes the fine veined wood of the 
pórtico shine. W h en  sh e is a t  work, she ties up her
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long loose sleeves with a  cord round over h e r  H arukichi is industrious, too, and is learnint 
shoulders. rapidly even in a  school tha t m ust seem a ven i

In  the house, H arukichi puts away his kite, and curious one to  our young people. You may bj

“ H A N D I N G  T H E  S L f G A R - J E J . L Y . "

then m other is ready to welcomc he r  Blossom-boy 
with a  b it of sugailjelly. She hands it to him  with 
two short ivory rods called h a sh i (chop-sticks) 
whicli are used in  the place of spoons or forks.

No wonder the m other loves h e r  Blossom-boy, for 
he always obeys her, never answering h e r  back, ñor 
pouting, ñor saying n a zé  (why) } Politeness, even 
am ong children, is the rule in Japan  ; and rare  is 
the  ill-tempered or disobedient child in th e  Mi- 
kado's empire. N o t all m y  rcaders perhaps will 
believe this statem ent, b u t I  was acquainted with 
too m any Harukichis and Salaros and Jojis and 
Arnés and Kinzos in Japan , to be mistaken.

* T H E  S E B V A N T * C I R L ,  S C R I B D I N ' G . ”

surpriscd to hear tha t he hopes to travcl to Amer-1 

ica some day, and  let his hair grow like thatoi I 
American boyq. But many Japanese yoimg met I 
have alrcady visited this country,— indeed, a nunt-1 
ber of them  are now being educated in some of our 
schoois and colleges,— and  once here, the Japanese 
always prefer to  dress like the Amerieans, in 
which they diffcr again from their did neighbors 
the Chínese, who persist in  wearing their iiaiiit [ 
costumcs wherever they go. I

Sometime we m ay cali and  see Blossom-boy I  

again, and take another walk in Tokio «ith himj 
before he leaves Japan.

A  V i E W  I N  J A P A N .
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A  P O O R  L I T T L E  M O T H E R .

B y M a ry  L. B o l les  Br a n c h .

O n c e  a  little lady dressed in black and  red 
Tucked he r  little chiidren safely in  the ir bed.
A green leaf curling over was all the roof they had,
But theso ftly  singing breezes and  the sunshine made them  glad.

Off flew the iittle m other th rough  the pleasant sum m er air;
She never tho ug h t of danger, ñor felt a  single care.
A  grassy glade, a  hill-top, and  then  a field of clover 
This little dam e in  black and  red w ent flying gayly over.

But in  a pretty  garden where grew a red, red rose,
T he  little lady lighted  to nestle and  repose;
A s soft as fairy velvet, and  oh, so red and  sweet
W ere  the fragrant leaves around he r  and  underneath  h e r  feet.

O ut tripped a m erry maiden along the garden gay,
T h e  red, red  rose to  gather, to the little dam e’s dismay.
She drowsily carne creeping from  out sweet rose-leaf land.
A nd stood a  m oinent th ink ing  on th e  m erry  m aiden 's hand.

T h e  little m aid laughed softly, she was so full of glee,
Held up her dimpled finger, and clear and  loud called she;

“  L a d y  bng, la d y  bug, f y  a w a y  hom e!
Y our ¡loiise is on Jire , a n d  y o u r  ch iidren  w il l  b u n t /  ’’ 

Off flew tha t little m other in te rror wild and dread 
Across the hill and  grassy glade and  field of clover red.

H e r  little wings were aching, h e r  anxious spirit drooped,
W h en  a t  the tiny portal in breathless fear she stooped,__
T here  lay h e r  little chiidren all snugly tucked in bed,
Yes, safe and  sound, and  sleeping, with th e  green leaf overheadI

T H E  C H I L D  A N D  T H E  I M A G E .
( S n g g e s t e d  b y  a n  A c t u a l  I n c i d e n í . )

B y M o n c u r e  D. Co n w a y .

A LITI'LE girl was taken  by h e r  parents to visit 
jiJi ancient cathedral. W hile  the parents were 
hdmiring some fine oíd traceries about the door, 
Ithcy were startlcd by a  pierciug cry from their 
híuld, ivho shrank from the portal with signs of 
('"ror, and hid he r  face in the m other’s skirt.

‘What is the m a tte r? ” cried bo th  parents at 
■ fice.

' Oh, tlie ugly m an u p  there  1 ”  gasped the girl.
Oh, mother, he has horrible horns and teeth.
ro afraid of h im .” A nd the little one shuddercd.

T he  father’s eye caught in  a m om ent the figure 
which had so terrified his little daughter. On one 
side of the portal was a sculptured inediajval figure 
with horns and pitchfork, and  large tusks; a  ficnd- 
ish grin of malicious delight was on his face as he 
tram plcd m en an d  women down into a  monster’s 
m outh  yawning at his feet. T h e  father half smiled 
at his child’s dismay, and  sa id :

“  Do not fear, my darling. I t  cannot hurt y o u ; 
it  is only s to n e ; we wont look at it  any more, but 
go into the church.” A nd he took her hand.
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“ Oh, no, n o ! ” cried the child, still cowering, 
and  again clasping her inolher. “  He ’s inside the 
ch u rch ; I know he is. Let ’s  run away I ”

“  He ’s not inside,” said the father ; “  there are 
beautiful for'ms within. D on 't be afraid.”

was som ething like a child once. Can you undj 
stand th a t? ”

“  N ot a b it ,” sigbed the g ir l  
“ I mean that, a  long time ago, people, eitl 

after they were grown-up, used to be frighieueti i

' S H B  H I D  H B R  F A C E  ( N  H B R  M O T H E R  S  S K I R T .

“ B ut why do they put him  th e re ? ” asked the 
girl, peeping ou t a t  the figure from the folds of her 
m other’s dress.

“ T hey  placed h im  there when the church was 
built, hundreds of years ago.”

"  W ho  d id ? ”
“  T h e  m en who built the church ”
“  They’ m ust have been very n a u j^ ty  men, and 

I  don’t love therA at all,”  said the child.
T h e  parents w ^ ^  now laughing heartily, and  the 

girl, reassured by tM ír  m erriraent, looked up again 
a t  the figure. \

“  Is it fu n n y ?” she said.
“ N o ,” said th e  fa ther; “  b u t 'I í”'Í?ffunny that 

you sliould be fr ightened at such an  oíd image, 
which can only make grown-up people smile, or 
look at it as a curiosity.”

“  W h a t is a  curiosity ?” said the child. 
“ Som ething queer,—n o t like what you see 

every day.”
T h e  child was still puzzled.
“  Did children put it  there for grown-up people 

to laugh a t ? ” she inquired.
“ W ell, my little one, you see, the whole world

b ig  black clouds, and  lightning, and at the dart 
just as you were frightened b y  tha t stone.”

“  I am  not afraid of the dark ,” said the child.
“  N o ; because your m other and 1, aiitl all youl 

friends, were never afraid o f  i t ; ñor of clouds lol 
thunder. But when the world was a child, as f 
told you, it  had not found out what darkness ¡si 
and what th e  clouds are inade of. Then ihel 
thought tha t the  cioud and thúnder and thedartl 
and everything ugly, and  everything they mrf 
afraid of,— snakes and tigers and cruel men.- 
m ust have been m ade by a  bad  deity—not ¡hl 
same tha t made the blue sky and the roses. N'»"! 
th a t ugly figure there is tha t b ad  deity.”

“ Oh, o h ! ” exclaimed the child, “ I ’m aM  
o f  him  1 W h ere  does tha t b ad  onc live ?”

“  H e  doe? n’t live at all. Thcve is n’t anyl 
deity. T h ey  thought so, b u t they were misiakenl 
—jus t as you were mistaken in  thinking Ihat sitn* 
could hu rt yon.”

“  But why did they not take it down when ihc| 
found they were mistaken ?”

“ W hy, when they found tha t the clouds anl 
darkness and snakes and  tigers were not made h)|
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1 bad power, they still thought there  m ust be
I because there  were so many bad m en and

asmen. W h en  people killed cach other, and  did 
other wicked things, they thought there m ust be a 
bis wicked creature who made them  do it, tn order 
that he might get them  after they were dead, and 
itwt them cruelly. So they kep t him up there to 
make people believe how ugly it was to be wicked 
and cruel, and  what a  horrible m oaster would get

f* '‘”But did n ’t  it frigbten good people? How 
could people play with their dolls and eat cake if 

I they thought the re  was a  b ad  one with horns and 
-real leeth to eat evevybody he could ? ”
' “ Well, yes, it  did frighten good people, till they

I rose above it.”
I “ Father, w hat do you mean by rose above t i  ?

“ Oh, dear little questioner, we m ust really go 
on now, and ta lk  about all this a t another time. I 

I mean that they rose above it  by finding tha t there 
wM not really any such-monster, just as you rose 

I above your fear wíien we to ld  you the figure could 

not hurt you.”
The three entered  the cathedral. T he  parents 

poinicd out to their child a beautifui statue of the 
Madonna, b u t th e  child said, softiy;

Mother, if  th a t ugly one with horns were alive,
I could never play with my dolly. I  would lude

'■ Don’t th ink  o f th a t any more, little daughter,” 
said tlie m o th e r ; “  look at th a t beautifui babe 
«ith light a round  its head, on the gay-colored 

íindow."
The child gazed, b u t was sü e n t; the cloud had 

not lifted. Presently, they passed up a winding 
stair-wav, and stepped forth upon a  parapet beneath 
ihc cloar m orning sky, T h en  the m other saw that 
her ciarling’s eyes were full of tears. She presscd 
íhe child to he r  breast, and soothed her, and 
pointcd her to the briliiant city.

Soon after, the child, grasped by he r  father’s 
hand, was suffered to look over the parapet’s edge, 
and, after gazing for a  minute, she iittered another 
cry,— this time a  cry of delight.

“  Mother, mother, only see 1 here, just below us 
on the wall, is a  nest and four dear little birds, and 
there is an egg, too, quite sky-blue ! W h a t  a 
cozy place they h a v e ; it ’s  just made for a  nest.”

T h e  m other hastened to look, and, even while 
the two were gazing on the little family, the mother- 
b ird  carne, and the father, and  there  were happy 
twitterings. T h e  d  ,.d's delight was great. B ut 
the m other’s eye had  observad som ething else, and 

she sa id ;
“  W hy , my darling, th a t place you th ink  so cozy 

for a nest is exactly on top  of th e  head of the 
ugly image that troubled you so I See, his horns 
keep it  from falling. Th : mother- ird is n’t fright­
ened, b u t  nestles on tht n ! ”

“ W hy, so it  i s ! ” exclaimed the little o. e.
“  T he  bad m an does n ’t  look ugly from heve ; his 
head holds up the birds’-nest.”

“  T h a t ,” said the father, “  may show ju s t w hat I 
m eant when I told you th a t people rose above it. 
You are now above it. W h e n  you looked up to  it, 
it was frightful; when you look down on it, you can 
see som ething sweet and  loving going on over it, 
and  even held up b y  it. A nd  some day, when you 
have grown larger, you will love to rem em ber to- 
day, and  how you carne to look down on the 
dem on the first day you ever saw h im .”

“ Come, father and m o th e r !” cried the happy 
child. “ T h e  little boys and  girls down-stairs may 
be frightened ; le t u s go and stand in  the church- 
door, and tell them  not to look at the dem on there, 
where he ’s horrid , b u t to come up here and see, 
over his horns, the  sky-blue egg, and the mother- 

bivd feeding its young.”
T h e  tears h ad  disappeared from the child’s eyes, 

b u t they stood bright in those of the parents.
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B L O W N  A W A Y .

B y  C h a r l e s  B a r n a r d .

“ A n )  A  5P E C K ,— A  D L A C K  D O T  O N  T I Í K  Ü O H IZ O N  ! "  [ S E S  P A C E  603. ]

T h e r e  were three of th em ,— Kitty, Mary, 
and  little Tom iny,— the chiidren of thc station- 
m aster a t Black River Junction, on the G reat 
South-Wcstern Railroad. T he  station stood alone 
on the open prairie, miles and miles from anywhere 
in particular. Black River flowecl through the 
mountains, a  hundrcd  miles away to the n o r th ; and 
on clear days, th e  snowy m ountains could be seen 
glimmering on the grassy horizon. T he  iinc lead- 
ing to the Black R iver m c t the South-W estcrn 
here, and  thus it 'vas the place was called Black 
River Junction.

T h e  station-inastcr and  his wife and three chii­

dren lived in  the little dépót quite liappily, but 
there was n o t ano ther family within ten miles, m 
any direction.

A t times the chiidren thought it rather lonely. 
T herc  was no th ing  in particular to  he done, except 
to  watch the trains tha t stopped at the jiinclion 
several times a clay. Once in  a  while, a  írcight-c.ir 
would be left on the side traclc, and thc chiidren 
soon found that an einpty freight-car makcs a cap­
ital play-house. T hey  could keep house in the 
corners and make visits, or sit by the open door 
and  make believe they 'vere liaving a  ride.

One morning, they were wakened by a curious
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hnmming sound out-of-doors, and  they all scrain- 
bled up looked out of the window. How the 
«inddid blowl I t  whistled and  roared round the 
house and playee! on the te legraph wires upon the 
roof as upon a huge harp. As th e  wires were fas- 
tened to thc roof, the house became a great music- 
box, 'vith the chiidren inside. After breakfast, the 
morning trains arrived, but th e  wind was so high 
that the passengers were g lad to  hurry  from one 
train to another as quickly as possiblc. T h en  the 
trains went away, and the great wind-harp on the 

i roof sang louder than  ever.
I The station-mastcr said it  blew a gale, and  tha t 
I the chiidren m ust stay in the house, lest they be 
I blown away into th e  prairie and  be lost. T he  
I station-master's wife said it was a  pity the chiidren 
I niust stay in the house all day. T here  was an 
I  empty freight-car on the side t r a c k ; perhaps they 
I might play in that. T h e  station-master thought 

this a good idea, and  he took Kitty by th e  hand  
and Tommy in his arm s, while Mary took hold of 
his coat, and they all went out to the empty car. 
Whew! How it d id  blow I T hey  certainly thought 
they would be lifted up by the wind and blown 

\ quite into the sky. T h e  em pty car was wann and 
snug, and, once inside, they were quite out o f  the 

I »ay of the wind.
Mary thought th e  rear end would be a  good 

I place to keep house, b u t T om m y preferred the 
I other end, so they agreed to  keep house at both 
I cnds of the empty car. This was a  nice plan, for 
I it gavc them a chance to visit each other, and  the 
I open part by the door made a grand prom enade 
I toualk on.

Louder and louder roai-ed the gale. Safe and 
I snug in the car, they  went on with the ir play and 

thoughi nothing of thc weather outside.
Suddenly the car scemed to  shake, and  they 

I stopped in their housekeeping and ran  to  the 
door to see what h ad  happened.

''Why, it ’s m ov in g ! Somebody ’s pushing i t ,”
I ssid M a ry ,

“They are tak ing  us away on th e  frcight train.
1 Come, we must get ou t,”

“ I did n’t hear the whistle,” said Tom m y. “  I 
I jucss soincthing is pushing the car.”

The girls leaned out of the door to see w hat had 
I  happened. W hy, where was thc platform ? W h a t 
h'asihe matter with the station? It was moving 
I avay. No, it was th e  car. I t had left thc siding 
I and bad j-olled out upon the inain Une and  was 
I Wviiig faster a nd  faster along the road.

'Oh, we must get o u t !  T hey  are  taking us 
I au'a¡'.”

'No, no,” said Kitty. “  W e  m ust stay here 
I hll the brakeman comes round. I d id n’t hear 
I Iherawlien they took us on the tra in .”

“ There is n’t any tra in ,” said Tom m y, looking 
up and down the Une.

“  Oh, it  ’s the  wind I I t  ’s blowing the car away. 
W e  m ust p u t on the brakes and  stop it.”

This was a  good plan, but how were they to 
carry it  out ? T he  brake-wheel was on top  of the 
car, and they « ere inside. Faster and faster rolled 
the car. I t  began  to rattle and  roar as if  dragged 
along by a  swift engine. In  a  m om ent, Tomm y 
began to cry. M ary tried to look brave, and  Kitty 
stared hard at the level prairie flying past. I t was 
of no use. T hey  all broke down together and had 
a  hearty  cry alone in the em pty  car as it rolled on 
and  on before the gale.

T h e  station-master’s wife rolled up h e r  sleeves 
to p u t th e  house in  order while the chiidren were 
safely out o f  the way. T h e  station-master, feeling 
sure the chiklren were safe in the freight-car, sat 
in his office nearly all th e  morning. A t  last, the 
beds were made, the dinner p u l on the íire, and 
the m other wondered how the giils were getting 
on in the ir play-house on the track. She threw 
a shawl over he r  head  and  went out on thc plat­
form. A t once, th e  wind blew the shawl over her 
face, and  she could not see exactly where she stood. 
T u rn in g  h e r  back tó  the wind she began  to  call’the 
chiidren. How loudly the wind roared through the 
te legraph w ires! Perhaps, they could jiot hear in 
all this din. May be, they were inside the car, out 
of hearing. She walked on toward th e  siding. 
N ot a  th ing to be seen! She wondered if  there 
had  not been a  m istake? Perhaps, thc car was on 
the other side track?  No, th e  rails were unoccu- 
pied as far as she could see in every direction. 
W h a t  did it  m e an ?  W h a t  h a d  happened? She 
staggered back into the station and startled her 
husband  with a  cry of despair.

“ T h e  car! T h e  chiidren 1 ”
T h e  station-master ran  out upon the platform 

and  looked u p  and  down the line. N ot a  car in 
sight 1 I t h ad  b een  blown away before the terrible 
wind, and  was perhaps a t  this instant rolling 
swiñly onward with its preciotis load to  dcstruc- 
tion. W h a t  would happen to it? W ould  it  ineet a 
tra in  o r  run into a station ? W ould  the chiidren 
try  to get out, or would they stay in  the car till it 
was wiecked?

H e sprang to the door of the dépót to telegraph 
the terrible news down thc line, bu t ju s t as he 
opened thc door h e  saw a faint white cloud on the 
western horizon. I t was a  train. H elp was com­
ing. A t the same instant, his wife appeared with 
new grief and  terror in  her eyes.

“ I cannot get a  cali ¡11 either direction. T he  
wires are blown down.”

This only added to the danger, for there was 
now no ineans o f  sending word in advance of the
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runaway car, I t niiist go on to its fate without 
help or warning.

“ H elp is coming, mother, H ere ’s a  train boimd 
east.”

N earer and nearer carne the train, and  the 
father and m other stood watching it as it crept 
along the raüs. I t  seemed as if  it would never 
come. A t last, it reached the platform and provcd 
to be a passenger train bound  up the Black River 
Road and  not intended to go in the direction in 
which the car had been blown away. T he  instant 
it stopped, the station-niastcr ran to th e  engineer 
and  told his terrible story. T h e  mother, with 
quickcr wit, found the conductor and  dem anded 
tha t the engine be taken off and sent after the 
children.

T h e  conductor was a m an of regular habits, and 
such a hold request struck h im  as som ething extra­
ordinary. T ake  the engine off, and ¡cave the 
train and passengers waiting at this lonely staiion ? 
T he  idea was preposterous ! Some of the passen­
gers gathered near and asked w hat was the matter, 

T hree  children lost, blown away In an empty 
car. Some one said, “  Yes, go a t  once. W e  can 
wait here  till the  engine re turns.” T h e  conductor 
said he must te legraph for instructions; but some 
one said, “  T he  wires are  down,” and  the people 
only cried out the more, “ Let the engine g o ! ” 
so the m other ran to  the tender and  began  to pulí 
out the pin, tha t the engine m ight start.

“ Hold on, m arra ,” said a brakem an. “ I TI 
cast her off. You ju m p  aboard, if  you want to go 
too, F ire  up, Jack, and  make h e r  h u m .”

I t  was all done in a m om ent, and away flew the 
engine, leaving the conductor and the station-mas- 
te r staring  in surprise a t this singular proceeding. 
T h e  station-inaster did not feel very happy. He 
had  half in tended to go with the engine, but it 
would never do to leave his post.

“ F ire  steady, Jack ,” said the engineer to the 
fireman. “  I t  ’s  no use to get excited, for we ’re 
in for a  long race.”

“  I t ’s enough to make a  fellow excited to see 
tha t woman,” said the fireman.

T he  engineer turned round, and  there by his 
side stood the mother, h e r  eyes straining ahead 
down the line in search of the missing ones.

“  Oh, sir ! open the throttle  wide. D on’t try  to 
save coal a t  such a  time as this.”

“  W e m ust keep cool, marm, and go steady, or 
we shal! run out of coal and  water and come to a 
stand-still on the line.”

T h e  woman said not a  word, b u t noddecl mouvn- 
fully and leaned against the side of the cab for siip- 
port, and  then the fireman gave her his seat, where 
she could look out ahead over the line. How the 
engine shook and roarcd ! T h e  little finger of the

steam-gauge trembled and  rose h igher and liiglieJ 
as the steam pressure increased over the ragingfirs 
T he  engine seemed to be eating up the Irackb 
front, and, behind, the rails spun out like shiiv 
ing  ribbons in the sun. T h e  station and train hai 
already sunk  down out of sight, and the grassi 
horizon on either side seemed to fly away in a kinj 
of gigantic waltz. T he  wind died away to a de; 
calm, and in a  few moments a little breeze spranj 
up and blew in at the front windows.

“  W e are  beating  th e  wind,” said the cngineetJ 
“  I f  we can keep itp this pace we shall soon ow | 
take them ,”

“  How long have they been gone ? ” shouled t 
fireman above the roar of the engine.

“  I don’t know,” screamed the woman, wittiool 
taking her eyes from the horizon, where tlie rail/ 
m et the sky. “  I t  m ay have been two hours i 
more. T hey  were playing in the empty car.” 

“ How did  she get out o f  the siding?” (Hd 
m e an t the car.)

“ I t  ’so n e  o fth e  new switches,” said the cngmeetj 
“  Cars can easily ju m p  out upon  the main line,” 

Ah ! som ething ahead. W as it the ninairail 
car ? No, the next station. W h a t  a  terrible |hceJ 
Twcnty miles already 1

“ Oh, don 't s t o p ! ” cried the woman, as 
saw th e  engineer p u t his hand  on the tliroitlel 
valve.

“  I must, marm. W e are  getting  out of wanrj 
and perhaps we can learn som ething of the runl 
away.”

T h e  sudden arrival of a solitary engine, containl 
ing two m en and  a woman, startled the statiml 
master, and he carne out to see what it mMnL| 
H e  seemed to guess a t  the  tru th , for he said: 

“ After the runaway c a r ? ”
“  Yes, yes. T here  were three children mside.! 
“ Oh, marm, I ’m sorry for ye. I t wcni pas| 

here, going twenty miles an hour, I t carne tlo»iv 
grade all the way, but the up-grade begins abcmj 
two miles out, I  was inside when it passed, aw 
did n’t see it till it had gone past the d o o r"

How long it took to fill the  tender! Tlieeagi» 
stood h o t and .smoking by th e  water-tank. and 
water caine out in a slender stream, while the p< 
m other stood looking on, tearful and impatieni. 

“ G ood-bye! I ’ll put up the pipe.—Heartij
help ye !— the up-grado  ”

T h e  rest was lost, for the engine shot ahead cJ 
and on out over the open prairie. The «aiuj 
tank seemed to sink down into the earth, and ili| 
sh in ing rails stretched longer and longer o“l  
behind.

A h  ! W h a t  was tha t ? A  cloud of stcaiii on 
horizon, far ahead, T h e  engineer took out I 
time-book and studiecl it carefully.
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“ Freight No. 6, bound wcst, s topping on the 
iKO-milc stding.”

How swiftly Freig lit No. 6 rose alaove tlie grass 
and grew big along the w ay! L is ten ! A  whislle. 
The cngineer whistled in reply and  shut off steain. 
Their engine quickly slowed down, and  they could 
see men leaning out from the other engine, as if 
10 spcak to them.

" l l ’s ten minutes back. R unn ing  slow on
nuiin-line,—road—clear-------”

“ Tliank H e a v e n !” said the woman. T he  
engineer said n o th in g ; b u t a t  th a t instant the 
engine gave a great leap and shot ahead, a t  the 
rate of fifty miles an  hour, up the easy grade. 
How long the minutes seemed, and yet each m eant 
almost a in ile!

Ah! A speck,—a black dot on the horizon! 
Thecar? Yes. I tw a s th e c a r .  I t  g re w b ig g e ran d  
biggcr. Now they could see it plainly. But the 
children! W h ere  were they ? T h e  tiremau sprang 
out iliiough the forward window a nd  ran  along the

engine and  down upon the cow-catcher. T h e  mon- 
ster b egau  to slacken its terrible pace, and  in a mo- 
inent it struck the car with a genllc ja r  and stopped.

T h e  fireman thonght himself a  lively m an, but 
the woman was before him  and  sprang up into the 
car.

T here  they lay, safe and  sound, in the córner of 
the car,— Mary and Tom iny fast asleep, and Kitty 
watching over them.

“ O h !  m o ther! 1 knew you wonld come. Mary 
and Tom m y cried themselves to slccp, and  I— I.” 

Nobody could say a word. T he  fireman tried to 
rub his eyes, and only inarked his face with black 
slreaks. T h e  m other laughed and  cried all at 
once. T he  cngineer picked u p  the little ones and 
quietly took them  into the cab of the engine.

“  T here , now, my heartics, you have had a risky 
r id e ; b u t it ’s  all right. C o m e ! W e 're more than 
thirty miles from hom e, and  it wont do to be late 
to  dinner. F ire  up, Jack .”

“  Aye, ave, sir,” said Jack.

R A T T L E - T E - B A N G .

B y  M a r y  S p a r k e s  W h e e l e r .

D id  you see our new company train ing to-day ? 
Jo lly -cum -R atlle -te-B ang .

: W h a t  is the ñam e of your company, pray  ? ”
’T  is Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

T here  were Peter, and  Eddie, and H arry , and  Bcn, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te -B ang ,

A nd we m arched up and  down like an arm y of men, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

W e wore gilt paper buttons, and epaulets, too, 
Jo lly -cum -R nttIe-te-B ang .

On our hats we had  strcam ers of red, white, and blue, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -tc-B ang .

Little Pe te r was captain, he marched in the van, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -tc-B ang .

A nd I was the dnim m er-boy, with a  tin pan, 
Jo lly -cum -R attlc -te-B ang .

Such music you never did hear in your life!
Jo l ly -c u m -R a tlle - te -B an g ;

F o r  Ben had  a bugle , and H arry a  fife, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

A nd as 1 was beating my little tin drum, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te -B ang ,

T here  carne a cross m an, who looked ugly and gnim , 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .
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Said h e ;  “ W h a t a nuisance this terrible noise ! ” 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

“ Away with your clatter, you rude, naughty boys !
W ith  your ‘ Jo l ly -c u m -R a t t le - te -B a n g !” ' 

Said B e n ; “  H e  ’s mistaken, he never would do 
F o r Jo lly -cu m -R a ttle - te -B an g ;

F o r all are  good-natured, and m annerly too,
W h o  tra in  in  our R a tt le - te -B an g .”

Said P e te r :  “ I 'ni captain. M arch on, never m ind !
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang . ”

T h en  a  gentlem an hailed us so checry and  kind, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

“ W h a t  little musicians are these in the Street,”— 
Jo lly -c um -R attle - te -B an g ,—

“ W ith  uniforms looking so gay and  so n e a t ? ” 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te -B ang .

“  Come in, little men ! ” and  he opened the door, 
Jo lly-cum -R attle-te-B aiig .

“ Now R u b -a -d u b -d u b ,  give us ju s t one tune m ore.” 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

“  A n d  now, little soldiers, ’t is my tu ru  to trea t,”— 
Jo lly -c um -R a ttle - te -B an g—

T h en  he b ro ug h t us some apples and candies to eat, 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

“  Now was n ’t  th a t jo l ly ? ” said bravc little Ben. 
Jo lly -cum -R attlc -te -B ang .

“  ’Peais to me there  ’s a wouderful diff’rence in m e n .” 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

Said Harry, whose little eyes sparkled with joy, 
Jo l ly -c u m -R a t tle - te -B an g ;

“  Surely th a t m an was made of a  good-natured boy ! ” 
Jo lly -cum -R attle -te-B ang .

E Y E B R I G H T .

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

C h a p t e r  V i l .

CAUSEY ISLAND.

WHftN Eyebrigh t awoke next morning, she ran  
s traight to  the window, with the hope tha t she 
m ight see Causey Island. B ut the window did not 
look toward the sea. Only a  barn, a  b it of winding 
road, and a green hill with a rocky top, were to  be 
seen ; and she dropped  the paper shade with a 
sense of disappointment.

Dressing herself as fast as she could, she ran 
down-stairs. Mrs. Downs, who was frying fish in 
the kitchcn, pointed with a spoon in answer to  her 
question, and  s a id ;

“  I t  ’s  up th a t  way th e  island is, but ’t aint much 
to  look at. I t  ’s  too fiir for you to see the house.” 

E yebright d id  n’t particularly care about sceing 
the house. She ivas satisfied with seeiiig the 
island. T here  it lay, long and  green, raiscd high 
out of the blue sea like a wall, with the water wash- 
ing its stony shore. T here  seemed to be a good 
m any trees and  bushes on top, and altogcther she 
thought it a  beautiful place, and  onc where a litlk 
girl m ight be happy  to live.

“  Y ou aint the folks tha t ’s coming to live up to 
the island, b e  y o u ? ” said Mrs. Downs. “ Dotell 
if  you a re?  W e  heard there  was some one. Theií
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haint been nobody there for quite a speil back, not 
sílice the Lotts went away last year. Job Lott, he 
farmec) it for a w hile; laut Miss Lott's father, he 
«as took sick over to Machias, and  they moved up 
to look after him, and  nobody ’s been there since, 
unlcsí the boys for blue-berries. 1 guess your Pa 
II find plenty to  do to get things straightened out, 
and s(i will the  rest of you.”

" There is n’t any ‘ rest ’ but m e.”
•'Do tell now. H aint you any .Ma?”
“ No,” said E yebright,” sadly. “  Mother died 

last Noveinber.”
*• You poor little th ing ! ” cried k ind Mrs. 

Do'vns; “ and ha in t you got no brothers and 
sisters e ither?”

“ No; not any a t  a ll.”
‘•Why, you ’li b e  lonesome, I ’m  afraid, up to 

Ihe isiand. You never ILved in such a  sort of a 
place before, did y o u ? ”

“ Oh no; we always lived in Tunxet. B u t I 
don’t believe 1 shall be lonesome. I t looks real 
pretty from here. W h y  is it called Cosy Ishind, 
.Mrs. Ddwns?”

“ Wcll, I ’m  sure I don’t know. Folks always 
called it that. I never thou gh t to  ask nobody. 
Perhaps he '11 know when he comes in .”

‘• l k '” \vas Mr. Downs, b u t  he knew no more 
th.in his wife about the ñam e of the isiand. Mr. 
Bright, however, was be tte r  informcd. H e  told 
ihem that the ñam e in  the first place, svas “ Cause- 
«ay,” from the natural pa th , uncovercd at each 
la« tide, which comiected it with the shore, and 
ihit íhi, had gradually been changed to “  Causcy,” 
btcausc it was easier to  pronounce. Eyebright 
iras rather disappointed at this explanation.

'■ 1 thought it was ‘ Cosy,’ ” she said, “ because 
the isiand was cozy.”

Mi. Downs gave a  g rea t laugh at this, b u t Papa 
paited licr head kindiy, and sa id ;

W,; ’il see if  we can’t make it  so, E yebright.” 
The (ide would not serve for Crossing the cause- 

*2y till the afternoon, b u t Mr. Downs offcred to 
puttlicm over in his boat without waiting for that. 
It «as airaiigcd th a t they should come back for 
Ihe niglit, and Mrs. Downs packcd some bread and 
diecse and doughnuts in a baskct to serve them  as 
dinner. E yebright took the baskct on her arm , 
sndran down to the shore in high spirits. I t was 
t lovely day. T he  sea was as blue as the sky, and, 
15 the boat piished off, little ripples from the in- 
Mtning tide struck the pcbbly bcach, w'ilh swift 
fchcs of white, like gleaming teeth, and  a  gay 
We splash, so like a laugh tha t E yebright 
'loghcd, too, and  showed her teeth.

“ 'Vliat are you smiling at ?” asked h e r  father,
“ I don’t know,” she answered, in a  tone of 

jdreamy enjoyment. “  I like it here. P ap a .”

N ear as the isiand looked, it took quite a long 
time to reach it, though Mr. Downs pulled strongly 
and  steadily. It was very interesting as each stroke 
took them  nearer and nearer, and showed more 
and  more distinctiy what their future home was 
like. T he  trees, which at first had seemed a  soiid 
green mass, loecame distinct shapes of pines, hem- 
locks and  sumachs. A  little farther, and openings 
appeared between them, through which open 
spaces on top  could be seen, bushes, a  ficld, and 
yes, actually 1 a  little brown patch, which was a  
house. T h ere  it was, and E yebright held Genc- 
vieve up tha t she m ight see it, too,

“  T h a t ’s ou r house, my child,” she whispered. 
“ A re n’t you glad ? But, my ! don’t it look small ? ”

It was smail, sm aller even than  it  looked, as 
they found, when, after saying good-bye to Mr. 
Downs, and getting  directions for Crossing the 
“ Causey,” they climbed the steep path which led 
to  the top and  carne out cióse to the house. Mr. 
B right gave a low whistle as he looked at it, and 
E yebright opened her eyes wide.

“  I t ’s a  comfort tha t we ’re not a  large family, 
i s n ’t i t ? ” she said, quaintly. “  I ’m  almost glad 
now th a t W ealthy  d id n’t come, Papa. W ould  n ’t 
she say it was little? L ittler than  Miss F itch ’s 
school-housc, I  do believe.”

T h e  front door was fastened only by a  large cob- 
web, left l5y some industrious spicler of last year, 
so it  was easy to make their way in. T h ere  was 
no entrance-hall. T h e  door opened directly into a 
square kitchen, from which opened two smaller 
rooms. O ne had  shelves round it, and seemed to be 
a sort of pan try  of niilk-room. As they went into 
the other, a  trickUng sound m et the ir ears, and they 
saw a  slender s tream  of clear spring  water running 
into a  stone sink. T h e  sink never seemed to  get 
any fuller, b u t the  water ran  on and  on, and  there 
was no way to stop it, as Eyebrigh t found after a 
little examination.

“  Is n ’t tha t sp lend id?” she cried. “  I t  just 
runs all the  time, and  we sha’n’t have to pum p or 
anything. I  do like tha t so much !"  T hen , as if 
the sound made her thirsty, she held h e r  head 
under the spout, and took a good long drink.

“ Do taste it. I t ’s the best water tha t ever 
was,” she declared.

This spring-watcr, always a t  hand , was the only 
luxury which th e  little house aflbrded. All the 
rest was bare and  plain as could be. Upstairs 
were two small chambers, bu t they were more like 
chickcn-coops than bedroom s; for the walls, made 
of laths not yet plastercd, were full of cracks and 
pccp-hoics, and  the staircasc which led to them 
rescinbicd a ladder m ore than was desirable. There 
was plenty of sunshine everywhere, for there  were 
no blinds, and the sweet yellow light made a chcer-
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fulncss in ih e  place, forlorn as it was. Eyebright 
did not th ink  it forlorn. She enjoyed it very much 
as though  it  had  bccn a new doll’s-house, and 
danced about gleefully, planiiing where this should 
go, and th a t ;  how P apa’s desk should have a  
córner by one window, and her little chair b y  the 
other, and the b ig mahogany table, which W calthy 
hacl persiiaded them  lo bring, by th e  wall. She 
showed a good deal of cleverness and sense in their 
arrangem ent, and  P apa was well content that 
th ings should b e  as she liked.

“  W e m ust have the lipstairs rooms plastered, I 
suppose,” he said. “  T h a t ’ll rcqiiire some time,
I ’m  afraid. P lastcr takes so long to diy- W e 
m ust arrange to  wait a t Mr. Downs's for a  week or 
two, E yebrigh t.”

H e  sighed as he spoke, and sat down on tbe 
door-step, his eibows on his Unees, his chin in his 
hands, looking tired  a nd  discouragcd.

“  Oh, m ust w e ?” cried Eyebright, her face fall- 
ing. “  T h a t wont be nice a bit. P ap a !  I ’ve got 
an idea. D on’t plaster the walls. Let me fix 
them. I ’ll m ake them  real nice, ju s t as nice as 
can be, if you will, and  then  we sha’n ’t have to 
wait a t  all.”

“  W hy , w hat can you do with them ? How do 
you m e a n ? ” dcm anded he r  father.

“  O h, Papa, it  ’s  a  sccret. I ’d ra ther not tell 
yon. I  ’d  rather have it a  surprise,— m ay n ’t I ? ” 

P ap a  demurred, b u t E yebrigh t coaxed and 
urged, and  at last h e  said :

“ W ell, I  don’t care about it onc way or the 
other. T ry  your idea if  you like, Eyebright. I t 
will am use you, perhaps, and anything will do for 
the summer. W e  can plaster in th e  fall.”

“  I  don’t believe you ’ll want to,” rem arked Eye­
bright, sbaking h e r  head mysteriously. “  My way 
is much prettier than  plastcr. Ju s t you wait and 
see, P a j I ’m  sure you ’ll like it.”

B ut P i >a secTied down-hearted, and it was not 
easy to n  tk e  him  sinile. To tell thc tru th , the 
look of the farm was ra ther cliscoiiraging. He 
kicked the earth over with h is foot, and said the 
soil was poor and evcrything secined run down. 
But Eyebrigh t would not give in to  this view a t  all. 
It was a lovely place, she insisted, and she ran 
about discovcring new Ijeauties and aclvantages 
every moinent. Now it was a  thicket of wild roses 
just budding  into leaf- N cxt a patch of winter- 
grecn, with white starry blossoms and  red Iscrries. 
T hen , peeping over thc baiik, she called Papa's 
attcntion to a strip of pebbly beach on thc side of 
th e  island next thc sea.

“ H ere  ’s where we an take b a th s ,” she said. 
“ W hy , I declare, herg ’s a pa ih  down to it. 1 

guess the people who used to live here inacle it; 
don’t you? Oh, do come and  see the be.nch. P ap a  I ”

I t was a rough little pa th  wliich led to the beach, 
and oveigrown with w ecds; b u t they made iheir 
way down withoiit much trouble, and Eyelirighi 
lram|5lecl the pebljles under foot with great satis- 
faction.

“  Is n 't  it sp len d id !” she cried. “ See that
great stone cióse to the bank, Papa. Wc can jo 
beliind there  to dress and iindress. I t ’s a real 
nice place. I  ’in going to cali it ‘ The Drcssiiij- 
room .’ How wicle tlie sea is on this side ! And 
what is tha t long point of land, P a p a ? ”

-. .nz-srwtei.i-.- -

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

F o r the island lay within a broad curving bay. 
One end of the curve projected only a little «ay, 
b u t toward the north  a  long cape-likc tonguc of 
land, with a  bold, hilly oiitline, ran  out to sea, anc 
made a  striking fcature in the landscape.

“ T hose  are  th e  Giiinness Hills,” said Mr. 
Bright- “ Cañada begins ju s t thc other side of 
them. Do you see those specks of white on tlie 
point?  T h a t  is Malachi, and  in the summer there 
is a  steam boat once a  week from therc to rortlatid- 
W c  can see it pass in clear weather, Mr. Do«ns 
says.”

"“ T h a t  will be nice,” said Eyebright, coinfod- 
ably. “  I ’m  glad we ’ve got a beach of our O'vn, 
P a p a ; are n’t you ? No'v I want to look about 
some m ore.”

T o  the left of the house thc ground rose in a lo'v 
knoll, whose top was covcrecl with sassafras buslics- ^
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This « as the soiirce of the spring whose water ran 
into the back kitchen. T hey  carne upon it pres­
entir, and could trace the iine of spouts, each 
made of a small tree-trunk, halved and hollowed 
out, «hich led it from the hill to the house. Follow- 
jng llicse along, Eyebrigh t made the discovery of a 
cubbv,—a veritable cubby,—left by some child in a 
choice and hidden córner formed by three ovcrlap- 
ping inoose-wood bushes, T he  furniture, excepC 
for a table made o f  three shingles, consisted cntire- 
Iv of corn-cobs; b u t it was a  desirable cubby for 
all that, and would be a  pleasant out-cloor parlor 
forCencvieve on hot days, Eyebrigh t thought. I t 
made the island seem  much more home-like to 
know that other children had  lived there  and 
played plays under the t r e e s ; and, cheered by this 
idea, she became so merry, th a t gvadually Papa 
brighlencd, too, and bogan to make plans for his 
fanning operations with more heart than he had 
hitherto shown, dcciding where to  p lant corn and 
ahere potatoes, and  where the ir little vegetable 
garden would better be.

“ I suppose it ’s no use to try for fruit,” he said ¡ 
''theclimate is too coid.”

“ Not too colcl for blue-berries,”  E yebright 
replied. “ T here are  lots of them , Mrs. Downs 
sajs, and lots of cranberrics, and Mr. Dowiis’s 
brother has got an apple-tree.”

“ An apple-trcc I . D ear I dear ! T h in k  o f get­
ting to a place where people have only one apple- 
itee,” inuttered Mr. Bright.

By tlie time th a t they had  m ade the Circuit of 
Ibe island it was twelve o’clock. This was din- 
ter-time, Eyebright declared, and  she produced 
thclLiirh-basket. Mrs. Downs’s bread had  j’ellow 
specks of saleratus in it, and was very different 
from Wcalthy’s delicious loaves; b u t  they were too 
bimgry to criticisc, though Eyebrigh t sliook her 
head over it, and thought with satisfaction of the 
big pared of yeast-powder which she and W eolthy 
had packed up. She knew exactly where it was, 
¡n tbe córner of a  certain yellow box, and  tha t 
rtmindecl her to ask P apa  when th e  boxes would 
be likely to come.

“ They are due at this m om ent,” he replied. 
"1 suppose we m ay look for them  a t  any  time 
nc"'. Mr. Downs says the re  have been head  winds 
fer Ibis wcek past, and  I presume th a t has kept the 
sbopback. Perhaps she m ay come to-day.”

“ I do hope she will. I want dreadfully to bcgiu 
snd fix the house. Does n 't  it seem a great while 
dnce wc left Tunxet, P apa ? I can’t believe th a t it 
isonly ihrcc days, so much has happened .”

The tide h ad  bccn going out since eleven 
o'clock, and by four, when they were ready to 
f">ss, ¡he caiiseway was uncovered. I t was a  wide 
l®ih«-ay üf sand, not flat and even all the way, but

h igh  in some places and low in others, with shells 
and pebbles shining here and there  on its surface. 
It was like a bcach, except for being narrower, and 
having water on both  sides of it, instead of on only 
one. T h e  sand was still wet enough to make good 
hard  footing, and  Eyebright skipped gayly over it, 
declaring th a t she felt just like the children of 
Israel in the middle of the R ed  Sea.

“  I t is so strnnge to th ink  that, ju s t a  little while 
ago, this was all water,”  she said ; “ aud just a little 
while longer, and it will be all water again. It is 
the most interesting th ing  we ’ve got on our island, 
I think, P ap a ; b u t it  m akes m e feel a  little afraid, 
too.”

“ T here  ’s nothing to be afraid of if  you ’re  only 
careful not to  come here  cxcept when the tide is 
going ou t,” said h e r  father. “ Now remember 
this, E yebright,— you m ust never try  to cross when 
the tide is rising, even if  the sand looks perfectly 
dry and  the water seems a  good way off. T h e  sea 
comes in  very fast up licrc on these nortlicrn 
shores, and if you m ade a misstcp and spraincd 
your ankle, or had  an  accident of any kind, you 
m ight be drowned before any one could come to 
your help. Rem em ber, my child.”

“  Yes, Papa, 1 will,” said Eyebright, looking 
vather nervously a t the water. I t was slippiug 
farther away every m om ent, and seemed the most 
harmless th ing  in th e  w orld ; b u t P apa’s woids 
made h e r  feel as if it were a  dangerous and deceit- 
ful creature which could not be trusted.

I t  was over a  mile from the causeway to  the vil- 
lage, though  a t  first s ight the distance looked 
much Icss. P lodding aloiig the sandy shore was 
slow work, so tha t they did  not reacli the viliage till 
ncarly six. A  smell of frying m e t them as they 
cntered  th e  door. Mrs. Dotvns, wishing to do 
them  honor, was m ak ing  blue-berry flap-jacks for 
tea. D id any of you ever eat blue-berry flap-jacks ? 
I imagine not, unless you have sum m ered on the 
coast of Mainc. They ai'e a  kind of greasy pan- 
cake, in  which bluc-bcrries a re  s t in e d  till the cakes 
are about the color of a blue-bag. T hey  are 
scrved swimming in  m cltcd butler and sugar, and 
in any  o the r place or air would be certain indiges­
tión, if  not sudden death, to  any person partaking 
of them. But, somehow, in tha t place and that 
air they are  n o t only Imrmiess b u t seem quite deli- 
cioiis as well. E yebright thought so. She ate a 
great many flap-jacks, thought them cxtremely 
nice, and  slept like a top afterward, with never a 
bad drcam  to m a r  her rcst.

A  big  gray sail a t the  w harf was the glad sight 
ib a t m et their eyes when they carne down next 
morning. T h e  sloop had  come in diiring the 
night, with all Mr. Bright’s goods on board. He 
had  lioped th a t it  m ight be possible to  land them
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on the isiand, b u t the captain said it  was out of the 
question; he could n ’t get near enough, for one 
thing, and if he could, he would n ’t ; for how were 
heavy things like them  to  be dum ped  on a shelvin’ 
bank  like tha t, he ’cl hke to know ? So the goods 
were landed on the dock at Scrapplchcad, and 
Mr. Downs undertook to find an  ox-tenm to draw 
them  across the causeway a t  low tide.

G etting  oxen was not an  easy m atte r a t tha t 
season o f th e  year, b u t Mr. Downs, who had  taken 
a fancy to his lodgers, bestirred himself, and at last 
found some one wiOing to  let his yoke go in con- 
sideration of a dollar and  a quarter. So, a t exact 
low tide, the  great cart, piled with boxes and  bar­
réis, creaked slowly across the sandy bar, Mr. 
Downs driving, and  P apa  walking behind with 
Eyebright, who was more th a n  ever rem inded of 
the Crossing of the R ed  Sea. I t  took much lugging 
and  straining and “ g ec”-ing and “ h aw ”-ing to 
get th e  load u p  the steep bank  on the other side ; 
b u t all arrived safely at last in  front of the house. 
T here  the cart was unloaded as fast as possible, a 
few th ings set in-doovs, the rest left outside, and, 
ge tting  into the cart, they all drove back across 
th e  causeway. I t was hardcr work th a n  when they 
carne, for the tide was rising, and th e  sand had 
grown soft a n d  yielding. One great swirling wave 
ran  u p  and  curled round th e  oxen’s hoofs ju s t as 
they reached firm ground, bu t, though  Eyebright 
gave a little scream, and Mr. Downs frowned and 
said, “ By g o s h ! ” no harm  was done, and  the 
m om entary  fright only made pleasanter the ir drive 
to Scrapplchcad, which they reached ju s t as the 
su n  sanie for th e  n ight into a  great soft-looking bed 
o f  purple and  crimson clouds.

This was th e ir  last n igh t with the Downs family. 
Early next m orning they started  for the isiand 
in Mr. Downs's boat, tak ing  svith them  their 
last bundles, and  bags, and  Mrs. Downs, who 
had  kindly offcred to give them  a clay's help. 
V ery helpful it proved, for there was everything 
to do.

Mr. Bright, like all men, wanted to do everything 
a t  once, and  E yebright was too inexperienced to 
know w hat should come first a n d  what secon d ; so 
Mrs. Downs’s good sense and  advice were of great 
valué. U nder he r  directions th e  bedrooms were 
swept and cleancd, and  the bedsteads p u t together, 
first of all, for, as she said, “  You ’ve got to  sleep, 
anyhow, and if you don’t do it comfortable you ’ll 
be sick, and  th a t would never do .” N ext, while 
E yebright swept the kitchen, she and  Mr. Bright 
got the stove into place, set the pipe, and  lighted a 
fire, after which Mrs. Downs scoiired the pantry 
shelves, and  unpacked china and  tins.

“  T h e re ,”  she said, surveying the vesult with 
great satisfaction. “ T h a t  begins to look folksy.

W h a t  ’s sewed u p  in  tha t oíd comforter? A rock, 
ing-chcer. Let ’s have it o u t ! ”

So the rocking-chair was unsewed, and Papa’s 
desk and  the big table were unpacked; and as 
each familiar a r t id e  caine to vtew, Eyebright feli as 
though  an  oíd friend were rcstored to her, She 
patted  the a rm  of her own little chair, and put the 
plaided cover from the oíd sitting-room over tlie 
table, with a sense of cheer and  comfort. She and 
P apa and  Mrs. Downs dined on bread and.cheese 
in the intervals of work, and  by five o'clock they 
were very fairly in  order, and Mrs. Downs made 
ready to  go back to  h e r  own family. Eyebright 
walked with he r  as far as the causeway, and ])arteti 
with a  hearty  kiss. Mrs. Downs seemed like a I 
second W ealthy , almost, she had been so kind and! 
thoughtful all tha t busy day.

P ap a  was sitting in the rocking-chair, by the 1 

stove, when she went' back. She stopped to kiss i 
him  as she passed, and proceeded to set tlie table I  

and g e t supper. Mrs. Downs h ad  stancil them I  

with a  supply o f  bread, bu tte r  and m ilk ; but the | 
tea and sugar carne out of one of the Tunxet boxes, 
and  so did the tum bler of currant-jam, opened in I  

honor of the occasion. W ealthy  had made ii, and | 
it  seemed to taste of the pleasant oíd times. Eye­
brigh t d id  not care to think much about Wealthy I  

ju s t then. T he  tide was drawing over tlie cause­
way, cutting  them  off from everybody else in the I 
world. She feit lonely and  the least bit afraid, in 
spite o f  P ap a ’s being th e re ; and  only keeping very 
busy till bed-tim e saved b c r  from homcsickness, | 
which she feit would be a  b a d  beginning, indeed, 
for tha t first evening in th e  new home.

N ext m orn ing  was fair. All the days liad been I 
good so far, which was fortúnate, for a half-settlcd 
house is a  dismal place enough in rainy weather. 
Eyebrigh t opened h e r  eyes, and  after one be«il-j 
dered stare began to laugh , for through tlic slais 
o f  h e r  “  coop,” she could distinctiy see Papa, half- 
dressed, and  b rush ing  his hair in his, on tlie otiier 
side of the entry. This was not to  be endurcd, so 
after breakfast, while he went to the village for 
some provisions, she set to work with grcat cne^y 1 
on her p lan for reforming the bedrouni walls. 
T h is  was to  cover them  with “ picturc papcrs." 
T here  was an  abundance of material for the pur- 
pose at hand , for h e r  m other had taken one of 
the best weekly illustrated papéis for sevcrall 
y ears ; and as she saved all the back iiiimbore.1 
a large pile had  collected, which Wealthy hadl 
carefully packed. These E yebright soitcci over, f 
setting aside all the  pictures of cows, and statcs-l 
m en, and steamboats, and railroad trains fot| 
Papa 's  room, and  keep ing  the kittens, and dog^l 
and  boys, and girls, and bables for her own. Swj 
fastened the papéis to the laths with tacks, and ihel
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ceilings were so low tha t she was able to  do all but 
the very top row herself. T h a t  she was forced to 
leave for Papa, So hard  did she work tha t the 
nhole ° f  his room was done before h e  appeared, 
climbing the path , with a b ig  bundle under one 
nrm, a baskct in his hand , and  looking very warm 
and tiri'd-

“ It ’s a  hard pulí up the shorc,” h e  said, wiping 
his forehead. “  I shall have to  get a  boa t whether 
I can afford it or not, I  ’m  afraid. I t  ’ll be worse 
«viten hot weather comes, and  there ’ll always be

be late to breakfast, because h e  should want to lie 
in bed and study his picture-gailery, which joke 
delightcd E yebright higltly.

I t was several days before she had tim e to attend 
to  her own papering, for there was a great deal 
else to do,—boxes to unpack, places to seitlc, and 
outside work to begin. Mr. Bright hircd a  man 
for one week to  plow and plant and split wood. 
After that, he thought he could keep th ings in 
runn ing  o rder by himself. He had been brought 
u p  on a farm, b u t years of disuse had made him

" M Y ¡  W H A T  A  B l C  B O U . ! "  ( S E K  P A G E  61I . )

the need of going over to the viilage for something 
woiher.”

"A boat,” cried Eyebright, clapping her hands. 
“Oh, Papa, tha t would be splendid. 1 can learn 
to row it iny own self, can 't I ? I t 'II be as nice as 
t  carriage of our own,— nicer, for we sha’n’t have 
to caich the horse, or feed him  either. Now, 
fiipti. let me carry the basket, and  oh, do come 
Itick. I want to show you ho'v beautifully I have 
^leyour bedroom.”

Papa liked the bedroom very much. H e  was 
1 to be saved the expense and  delay of píaster- 

'"S, only he said he was afraid he should always 

Voí.. V | ,_ 4 , .

stiff and awkward at such labor, and  h e  found the 
work harder than he had expected. Evebright 
was glad to see the b ig  wood-pile grow. I t had a 
cozy look to her, and gradually the house was 
beginning to look cozy too. T h e  kitchen, with 
its strip of carpet and casy-chairs and desk, made 
quite a comfortable sitting-room. Eyebrigh t kept 
a glass o f  wüd-roses or buttercups or white daisies 
always on the table. She set up a garden of her 
own, too, after a  wliile, and raiscd some balsams 
and “  Johnny-jump-ups ” from secds which Mr. 
Downs gave her, and some golden-brown coreop- 
sis. As for the housekeeping, it  fared better than

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



6 i o E Y E B R I G H T . Lluir,

could have been expected with only a  little girl of 
th irteen  to look after things. Once a week, a 
woman carne from the viliage for the day {and 
half a  dollar), did th e  washing and  part of the 
ironing, roasted a jo in t of m eat if there  was one 
to roast, made a  batch of pies, perhaps, or a pan 
of gingerbread, and scoured the pots and pans and 
the kitchen floor. This lightened the work for the 
next scven days, and  left Eyebrigh t only vegetables 
and little things to  cook, and the ordinary clean- 
ing, bed-m aking, and  dusting  to do, which she 
m anaged very well on the whole, though  some- 
times she got extrenicly tired, and wished for 
W ealthy 's  strong hands to help her. Milk and 
bu tte r  carne from Mr. Downs’s every other day, 
and  Papa was very good and considérate about his 
food, and quite contented with a  d inner of potatoes 
or mush if  nothing be tte r  was to be had , so the 
little housekeeper d id  not have any heavy burden 
on h e r  mind as far as he was concerned.

T h e  boat proved a  great comfort when it  carne, 
which was not till more than  a m onth  after their 
settiement on Causey Island. E yebright took 
regular rowing-lessons and  practiced diligently, 
so tha t after a  few weeks she became really expert, 
and  P apa  could trust he r  to  go alone as far as the 
viliage, when the weather was fair and  the sea 
smooth. These rqws to aud fro were th e  greatest 
treats and  refrcshments after house-work. Some­
times it happened th a t he r  errands kep t he r  till 
sunset, and  she fioated hom e o n  the incoming 
tide, just d ippíng the oars gently in now and  then, 
and  carried along by the current and a “ sin g in g” 
wind, which followed cióse behind and puslied the 
boat on its way. T hese  were Eyebrigh t’s real 
“ p la y ” times. She kep t a story going about a  
princess and a  boat, and  some water-fairies and  a 
water-prince, and  whenever the chance carne for a 
solitary row, she “  acted ” it by herself in the oíd 
pleasant way, always wishing tha t Bessie or 'some 
other girl could be along to play it  with her. 
A nother girl,— some one to sharc work and  fun, 
waking and sleeping, with her,— that was all which 
was wanted, she thought, to make Causey Island 
as pleasant as Tunxet.

But in spite of hard  days and rainy days, and 
days when she felt like idling a nd  could n ’t, occa- 
sional discomforts, the need of doing without 
things, and a lonely fit now and  then, th a t sum m er 
was 011 the whole a  happy  one to Eyebright. 
Islands have their drawbacks, but they have their 
advantages as well. Going about in a  boat is one 
of these. For, “  only th in k ,”  she told her father 
one morning, “  if we h ad  gone anywhere else,— 
th a t was n’t a n  island, I m ean,— we never should 
have had  a  boat, and  I should n ’t know how to 
row. W e should just b e  walking about on the

road like anybody else. I  should n’t like iliaiaj 
b it now, should you, P a p a ? ”

C h a p t e r  VIII.

SHUT UP IN T H E OVEN.

Y o u  will probably th ink that it was a clish of| 
potk-and-bcaus, o ra n  Iridian pudding oftlie good,[ 
old-fashioued kind which was shut up in tlie Oien.l 
Not a t all. You are quite mistaken. The E h in g j  
shut up in the Oyen was E yebright herself! Anjj 
the Oven was quite different to  anything you arel 
th ink ing  of,— coid, not h o t ;  wet, not dry ; iviihal 
door made of green sea-water instead of black i ro n .  I 
T his sounds like a  conundrtim, and as t h a t  i J  
hardly fair, 1 will proceed to unriddlc it at oncel 
and  tell you all about it.

T h e  Oven was a sort of cave or giotto in ihel 
cliffs, four miles from Scrappiehead, but ratherj 
less than three from the causeway. Its real namej 
was “ T h e  Devil’s Oven.” Country-people, andl 
Maine country-people above all others, are vcryj 
fond of calling all sorts óf s tiange and sitiking| 
places after the devii. I f  Eyebright had everl 
heard the whole narae, perhaps she might notl 
have ventured to  go there alone as she did, inl 
which case I should have no adventure to ivhiel 
about. B u t people usually spokc of it for slwrt-l 
ness’ sake as “  T h e  Oven,” and  she had no ideal 
tha t Satan had  anyth ing  to  do with the place, noil 
for th a t m atter, have I.

I t was from Mrs. Downs tha t she first heard 
about the Oven. Mrs. Downs h ad  been theiel 
once, years before. I t was a  “ natteral curosity,”! 
she said, with all sorts of strange sca-crcaturesl 
growlng in  pools, and  the rocks were red andl 
quite beautiful. I t  was n 't  a  dangerous pLice,| 
either, and here Mr. Downs confirmed her. You 
could n 't  get in after half-tide, b u t anybody could 
stay in for a week in ordinary weatheT, and not be 
drowned. T here  were plenty of places a-top ofl 
th e  cave where you could sit and keep dry evenaa 
high water, though  it  would be “ sort of poky.j 
too. E yebright’s imagination was fireil by tl'ií 
description, and  she besought Papa to take hed 
the re  at once. H e  promised tha t he would ' ‘somd 
day ,” b u t the day seemed long in coming, as holij 
days always do to  busy people; and June 
and  July, and still the Oven was unvisitcd, ihou  ̂
Eyebrigh t did not forget her wish to go-

A ugust carne at last,— the delicious norih-ol| 
M aine A ugust, with hot brilliaiit noons, and cool 
baliny nights, so different from the murky, steawj
A ugust of everywhere else,— and w a s  half over, "bf! 
onc afternoon P apa carne in with a  piccc of nensi 

“  W h a t should you say, Eyebright, if I sboul« 
go üff for the whole day to-morrow ? ” be askefli

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



E Y E B R I G H T . 6 l  I

“ Why, Papa  Bright, what do you mean ? You 
can't! There is n’t anywhere to go to.”

“ There ’s Malachi.”
“ Olí, Papa, not in our little boat ! ”
" No, in a  schooner belonging to Mr. Downs's 

biollier. I t has ju s t put in with a load of lumber, 
ind the captain lias offerecl me a passage if  I like 
m go. He expects to get back to-morrow evening 
jbout nine o’clock. Should you be lonesome, do 
¡•outhink, Eyebright, if  I w e n t? ”

" Not a  b it ,” cried Eyebright, delighted at the 
¡d«a of Papa’s having a sail, “  I ’ll do som ething 
or other tha t is pleasant. Perhaps I ’il go and  stay 
all day with Mrs. Downs. Anyhow, I ’ll not be 
loncly. I ’in glad th e  captain asked you to go. 
Papa. It ’ll be nice, I th ink ,”

Bul next morning, when she had  given Papa 
his early breakfast, watched him  across the cause- 
»ay, and seen the sails of the schooner diniinish 
into two white specks in the distance, she was not 
sure that it was nice. She sang  at her dish-wash- 
ingand clatterecl h e r  ciips a nd  spoons, lo make as 
much noise as possib le; b u t for all she could do, 
lie house felt silent and  empty, and she misscd 
Papa very much. H er p lan had been to go to 
the viilage as soon as he r  work was done and 
make Mrs. Downs a visit, b u t later ano ther idea 
popped into he r  niind. She would go to  che Oven 
mstcad.

“ I know about where it is,” she th o u g h t  “  I f  I 
keep cióse to th e  shore I can 't miss it, anyway. 
Sir. Downs said it  was n ’t more than two miles 
and three-quarters from the causeway. Two miles 
and three-quarters is n 't  a very long walk. I t wont 
he half-tide till after ten. I  can get the re  b y  a  
little after nine if  I start a t  once. T h a t  ’ll give me 
an hour to see th e  cave, and  when I  come back 
I'll go down to the viilage and  stay to d inner with 
Slrs, Downs. I ’ll take some bread and butter, 
though, bccause one does get so hungry  up here 
ifyou take th e  least little walk. W h a t a  good 
üea it is to  do th is! I  am glad Papa  went to 
Malachi, after a ll.”

Her preparations were soon made, and  in ten 
minutes she was speeding across the causeway, 
diich was safe walking still, though the tide had 
tornad, her pocket full of b read  and butter, and 
Gcneviove in h e r  arms. She had  liesitatecl whether 
mtiot to take Genevieve, b u t it  seemed too sad to 
W  her all alone ou the island, so it ended in her 
going too, in h e r  best bonnet and  a little blankct 
diavl. The m orning was most beautiful, dewy and  

and the pa th  along the shore was scented 
"i'h freshly cut hay from inland fields, and  with 
sptoy bayberry and  sweet fern. A  belated wild- 
'^tshonc here and  there in th e  hedges, palé and 

, Tangles of curly, green-brown fringe lay

over the clustering Virgin’s Bower. T h e  blue 
lapping waves, as they rose and fell, were full of 
sea-weeds of a lovely red-brown tint, and  a froiic- 
some wind playeci over the surface of the sea and 
seemed to  be whispering som ething funny to it, 
for th e  water trembled in the sun and  dimpled as 
if  with sudden laughtev.

T h e  way, as a general thing, lay cióse by the 
shore, winding over the tops of low clifts covered 
with dry yellow grasses. Now and then it dipped 
down to  strips of shingle beach, or skiried little 
coves with boundaries of biishes and bratnbles edg- 
in g  the sand. Miles are not easy to reckon when 
people are following the ins and outs of an irreg­
ular coast- H alf  a  dozen times E yebright clara- 
bered to the water's edge and  pceped round the 
shoulder of a  great rock, thinking that she must 
have got to the cave at last. Yet nothing m et her 
eyes b u t more rocks, and surf, and fissures brown 
with rust and barnacles. A t l.ist, she carne on a 
group o f  chiidren, playing in the sand, and stopped 
to ask th e  way of them.

T here  were two thin, brown little girls in pink- 
and-gray g ingham  frocks, a nd  pink-and-gray striped 
stockings appearing over the tops of high, laced 
boots. They were exactly the same size, and 
made Eyebrigh t th ink of grasshoppei-s, they were 
so wiry and active, and sprang  about so nimbly. 
T h en  there  were three rosy, hearty-looking coun- 
try  chiidren, and a  pair of little boys, with sharp, 
delicately cut faces, who seemed to be brotliers, for 
they looked like each other and quite unlike the 
rest. All seven were d igging holes in th e  sand 
with sticks and  sbovels, and were ns much absorbed 
in  the ir work as a  party  o f diligent beavers. W hen 
Eyebrigh t appeared, with Genevieve in h e r  arins, 
they stopped digging and  looked a t  he r  curiously.

“  Do you know how far the Oven is from here ?” 
askcd Eyebright,

“  N o,” and  “  W h a t ’s  the  Oven ?” answered the 
chiidren, and one of the gray-and-pink little girls 
add ed : “  My, what a  b ig dolí I ”  Eyebright 
scarcely heeded these answers, she was so delighted 
to see some chiidren after her long fast from child- 
hood.

“  W h a t  are you m aking? ” she asked.
“  A  fort,” rcplied one of thc boys.
“  Now, Fwedcly, you said you ’d cali it a  castle,” 

p u t in one of the girls.
“  W ell, castles are  ju s t thc sam e th ings as forts. 

My m other said so.”
“  Is th a t your inothcr sitting th e r e ? ” asked 

Eyebright, catching a glhnpse of a  woman and  a  
baby under a  tree not far off.

“ Oh, dear, n o ! T h a t ’s Mrs. W aurigan. S h c ’s 
Jcnny’s mother, you kuow, and  ’M andy’s and 
Peter Paul R ubens’s. She ’s  not our m other a t
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all. My inother’s ñam e is Mrs. Brown, and my 
papa  is D r. Azariah P. Brown. W e  live in  New 
York City. D id you ever sec New Y ork City ?’’

“  No, never. I wish I had ,” said Eyebright.
“  I t  ’s a  real nice place,” went on the pink-and- 

gray midge. “ Y ou ’d better make haste and  come 
and see it quick, ’causc it ’s de-te-vo tting  every 
d a y ; my papa  said so. D on’t you think Dr. 
Azariah P. Brown is a  beau-tiful ñam e ? 1 do. 
W h en  I ’m  mallied and have a  little boy, I ’m 
going to ñam e hiin Dr. Azariah P. Brown, because 
it ’s the  beautifulesi iiame in the world.”

“  She ’s ’gaged already,” said the o the r little 
sister. “  She ’s ’gaged to Wiliy Prcntiss. And 
s h e ’s got a ’gagem ent w ing; only, she turns the 
stone round  inside, so ’s to make people b ’lieve 
it  ’s  a  plain gold wing, and she ’s  mallied already. 
Is  n ’t tha t cheating ? It ’s  just as bad as telling a 
weal story.”

“ No, it is n ’t e i th e r ! ” cried the other, twirling 
a  small gilt r ing  round on a  brown finger, and 
reveailng a  gem  made, apparently, of second-rate 
sealing-wax, and  about the color of a lobsteris claw. 
“  No, it is n’t cheating, not one b i t ; 'cause some- 
tiines the wing gets turned round ali by itself, and 
th e n  people can see tha t it  is n ’t  plain gold. A nd 
Nelly ’s ’gaged, too, just as m uch  as I am, only
she has n’t got any wing, because H arry S in  ”

“  Now, Lotty ! ”  screamed Nelly, flinging herself 
upon her, “ you m us’ n’t tell the nam c.”

“  So your nam c is Lotty, is i t ? ”  said Eyebright, 
who h ad  abandoned Genevieve to the em braces of 
Jenny, and was diggíng in the sand with the rest.

“ No, it  is n’t. My really ñam e is Charlotte P,, 
only M am m a calis me Lotty. I  don’t like it much. 
I t ’s such a  short ñam e, ju s t Lotty. Look here ; 
you did n’t ever see me till to-day, so it can’t  make 
much difference to  you, so wont you please cali 
m e  Charlotte P. ? I ’d  like it  so much if you 
would.”

E yebright hastened to assure C harlotte P. of her 
willingness to grant this slight favor,

“  A re these little boys your brothers, L o t------
Charlotte P .,  1 m e a n ? ” she asked.

“  Oh no 1 ” cried Nelly. “  O ur bwother is lots 
and  lots b igger than they are. T h a t  ’s Sinclair 
and  Fweddy. T hey  ain t no ’ladon a t  all, ’cept tha t 
they live next door.”

“  T h e ir  m am m a ’s a  widow,” interposed Charlotte 
P. “  She plays on the piano, and  a real handsome 
genllemaii comes to see h e r  'most every day. 
T h a t  ’s what being a  widow ineans.”

“ Look here what I ’ve fo u n d !” shouted Sin­
clair, who had gone farther down the beach. “  1 
guess it ’s a  shrimp. And if I  had  a  m atch I ’d 
make a  fire and  cook it, for I read in a  book once 
tha t shrimps are deiicious.”

“  L et me sec him  ! Let m e  see him  ! ” clamored 
the little ones. T hen , in a tone of disgust: ' ‘Oh i 
m y! a in t he horrid-looking and  little. He is n'i ' 
any bigger than the head o f a  p in .”

“  T h a t  ’s  not tru e ,” asserted Sinclair; “  h e ’s I 

g e r  t h a n  the  head o f  my m aram a’s shawl-pin, a n d  I  
th a t ’s ever so big.”

“ 1 don’t believe h e ’s good a b it ,” declared Lotty, I  
“  T h en  you sha 'n’t have any of him  when he’s 

cooked,”  said Sinclair. “  1 ’ve got a  jelly-ñsli, too, í 
He ’s in a  hole with a little water in it, but Ik can't 
get out. I mean to eat him , too. Are jolly-fishl 
g o o d ?” to Eyebright.

“  I don’t believe they are ,”  she replied. 
never heard  of anybody’s eating  them .”

“  I  like fishes,” went on Sinclair. “ My mainrasl 
says she guesses I ’ve got a  taste for nat-nat-urall 
history. W h en  I grow up I m ean  to read all ihef 
books about animals.”

“  A nd what do you l ik e ? ” asked Eyebright i 
the  o the r little boy, wlio had n o t spokcn yet, an 
whose fair baby face had  an odd, almost satiricalj 
expression.

“ F ried  hom iny,” was the unexpectcd leplyJj 
u ttered  in a  sharp, distinct voice. The childrei 
shouted and  E yebright laughed, b u t Freddyoiilá 
smiicci faintly in  a condesccnding way. And no« 
E yebright rem em bered tha t she was on lier roaq 
to th e  cave,—a  fact quite forgotten for a moment,- 
and  she jum ped  up and said she m ust go.

“  Perhaps Mis. W aurigan will know where ihc| 
Oven is,”  she added.

“  I  guess so,” replied L o tty ; “ because she does I 
know about a great many, m any  things. Good- 
bye !— do come again to-morrow, a nd  bring Dolly, 
wont y o u ? ” and she gave Genevieve one kiss and 
Eyebrigh t another. “ You ’re pretty  big to play 
with dolls, I  think. B ut th e n ”— meditatively- 
she ’s  a  pretty b ig  dolí, too.”

Mrs. W aurigan was kn itting  a blue-yarn stock- 
ing. She could tell Eyebrigh t nothing about íbf 
Oven.

“ I know ¡t ’s  not a great way off,” she said, 
“ But I ’ve never been there. I t  can’t be oven 
mile, if  it ’s so much as t h a t ; th a t 1 ’m sure of. 
Have you walked u p  all th e  way from Scrapplehead!
I want to know ? I t  ’s  a  long way for you to come."

“  N o t so far as New York C ity,” said Eyebii|lit 
laughing. “ Those little girls tell me tlieyco® 
from there .”

“ Y es; the twins and Sinclair and Freddyall 
come from New York. T heir  mother, Miss’ Bro"». 
who is a  real nice lady, was u p  here last year. SI* 
took a  clesprit fancy to  the place, and wher ú* 
children had scarlet fever in the spring, and Loiif I 

was so sick th a t the doctor d id n ’t th ink  slie ’d eief | 
get over it, she ju s t packed their trunk and sf* I
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them right off here, ju s t as soon 
iravel. She said all she asked 
’emand do for ’em ju s t  as I d i  
yon tvould n’t believe how m*. 
sincc they carne. T hev  l o r j ’ 
but, for all ihat, nobody 
(hesame children,”

“ And did ihe little 
“ Yes. T hey  ’re  r  

and tlieir m other wa 
someivhere, so she •
Al first, I  thoughf '
»  many, but th,V 
Jest set them  4 ' '
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I senl seven 
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^  back 
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lino at the same time probably sinüed, if they did any of them  chanced to come to town to see their 
noi daré to  laugh, a t lUese qucer-looking men, sons or brothers drill, doubtless thought th e  affair

pritli their hay and  straw bound legs; b u t the a fine military display, and  that Jerem iah or Caleb 
Bthers and fathers and  sisters o f  the rccruits, if  would be a general yet, if the w arlasted long enough.
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G L O R I E S .

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

J u l ia  was set to p u t Baby's shoes a nd  stockings 
o n ; but he was a  big baby and  slie a little g ir l ; he 
pulled away from he r  and ran, laughing gleefully, 
o u t on the porch. T here  his laughing  changed to 
screaining exnlamations of delight.

“  See de glories ! Dudy, see de glories !’’
H e  cackled and clapped his hands, and jum ped  

about in a way best known to babics,—a prudent 
way, which leaves one foot on th e  floor while the 

other is in the air.
“  D udy, come ! ” he kep t on calling.
No wonder Baby laughed and  clapped his 

hands, and  capered about! T h e  whole side o f th e  
porch was covercd with morning-glories,—blue, 
white, pink, purple. T here  seemed to be thou-

once, and sprinklcd the floor with the bnglitnMs. 
T h en  h e  made a sudden discovery.

“  Itty pairsols ! itty pa irso ls!” he screamcd in

ecstasv. . . .  , ,
“  Yes,”  said sister Julia, jo in ing in the pb\, 

“  H ere  ’s a  blue parasol for dolly Bello; and a

T H E  F A 1 R IE 5  T H E M S E L V E S .

sands of the brigh t things, and  how wide-awake 
they looked 1 H e  gathercd two armfuls of them  at

white one for Gevtrude E ls ie ; and  a  pretty pint 
one for Mittie M attie.”

W hen  they were tired playing paraseis. 
was in about a  quarter of a  minute, Julia iradei I 
discovery; th e  morning-glory blossoms wcie elro | 
horns,—bugles and  trurapets and  cornets of a íaift 
musical band , to be used a t  a  grand Fourthofjui' 

celebration.
T h en  she pinched out and  b it out little pi«'’ 

for doors, and  stood thc blossoms up for fairy tenis | 
and pavilions, and showed Baby the chimneyhoies
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«here tlic 
néctar, an

smoke carne out when the elves brewed 
d boüed busy-bee tongues and made

D rC O K A T IN G  UABV S  HANDS.

— a brigade of valiant soldiers in gorgcous regi­
mentáis ?

After that, fairy-robes and soldier-hats were 
devoted to decorativa art. Baby’s face and  hands 
and feet were painted. Then Miriam’s United 
States History was brought o u t ;  and the faces of 
all the  presidcnts were colored purple, excepting 
those tha t svere colored green, with the cups of the 
“  g lories; ” the W hite  House was made blue ; In- 
dependence Hall was abuut to  have a  red coat 
when the breakfast bell rang.

As soon as he heard tha t joy ful tinkle, *' B aby” 
dropped the “ g lo ries” and  the book, and cried 
tha t he m ust have his shoes and stockings put on 
for “ bekfus,” and  then  sister Julia suddenly re-

mosquito mincc-meat. W h a t  a  beautifui encarop- 
meni llic b r ig h t blossoins did make, to be sure, 
all arranged in stars and  circles and hcart-shapes ! 
But pretty soon, Baby blew a  great breath, and 
then Julia said a terrible hurricane h ad  swept 
auay the tents.

The next th ing  was to stick little green twigs 
through the chimney-holes o f the overturned tents, 
antl lol there were the fairies themselves, in fash- 
ioiiablc dresses,— blue, with white overskirt, and 
pink with purple rufflcs. W h en  the skirts began 
wlose their starch and to  droop, fresh “ glories” 
«ere put on the heads of twigs from the b ig  applc- 
irce, and who was there to  dispute Miss Julia’s 
Kords when she announced the wonderful result.

P A IN T IN G  T H E  P R E S IO E N T S .

mcm bcred tha t she h ad  forgotten all about such 
th ings as shoes and  stockings. T h e  “  glories,” 
the tents, the soldiers, the fairies, the bugles and 
the trum pets had entirely covered them  up in 
h e r  little mind.
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C A T C H I N G  T H E  CAT.

BY MARUARET VANDEGRIFT.

T h e  mice had  m et in  council;
T hey  all looked haggard  and wovn,

F o r the s u t e  of affairs was too terrible 
T o  be any longer borne.

N ot a family out of inourning—
T h ere  was crape on every hat.

T hey  were desperaie—som ething m ust be done, 
A n d  done at once, to  the cat.

An elderly m em ber rose and s a id :
“ It m ight prove a possible thing 

T o  set the tiup  which they set for us—
T h a t oiie with the awful spring ! ”

T h e  suggestion was applauded 
Loudly, by one and all,

Till somebody squeaked: “ T h a t trap  would be 
A bout ninety-ftve times too s m a l l ! ”

T h en  a medical mouse suggestcd—
A  little under his breath—

T hey should confíscate the very first mouse 
T h a t died a  natural death,

Aud h e  ’d  undertake to poison the cat,
I f  they ’d let hira p repare tha t mouse.

“ T herc  ’s not been a natural dea th ,” they shriekecl, 
“ Since ihe cat carne into the h o u s e ! ”

T hesm alie s t mouse in the council 
Aróse with a  solemn air,

A nd, by way of increasing his stature,
R ubbed up his whiskers and  hair.

H e  waited until there  was siience 
All a long the pantry shelf,

A nd then he said with dignity,
“ /  will catch the cat m y s e lf !”

“ W h en  ncxt 1 hear her coming,
Iiistead of runn ing  away 

I shall turn  and face her boldly,
And pretend to be a t piay ;

She will not see h e r  danger,
Poor creature ! I suppose ;

But as she stoops to catch me,
I shall catch her, by thc nose ! ”

T he  mice began to look hopeful.
Yes, even the oíd ones, when 

A gray-haired sage said slowly,
“ A nd w hat will you do with h e r  th e n ? ”

T h e  C h a m p io n ,  disconcerted,
Replied with dignity, “ Well,

I th ink  if  you ’ll all excuse me,
’T  would be wiser not to t e l l !

“ W e  all have our inspirations—”
This produced a  general sinirk—

“ But we are not all a t liberty 
T o  explain just how they ’ll work.

I ask  yon then , to trust m e ;
You need have no farther fears—

Consider our eneray done f o r ! ”
T h e  council gave three cheers.

“  I  do believe she ’s coming ! ”
Said a  small mouse, ncrvously.

“ R un , i f  you l i k e , ”  s a id  the  C ham pion ,

“  B ut 1 shall watt and  see I ”
A nd sure enough she was coming—

T h e  m ic e  all scainpered away 
E xcept the noble C h a m p io n ,

W ho  hacl m ade up his mind to stay.

T h e  mice h a d  faith, of course they had— 
T hey  were all of them  noble souls,

B ut a  sort of general feeling 
K ep t them  safely in their holes,

Until some time in the evening;
T h en  the boldest venturecl out,

A nd saw, happily in the distance,
T h e  c a t  prance gayly a b o u t !

T here  was dreadful consternation,
Till some one at last said, “ Oh,

H e ’s not had tim e to do it,
Let US not prejudgc him so ! ”

“  I believe in him, of course 1 do ,”
Said the nervous mouse with a  sigh,

“  But the cat looks uncoininonly happy,
And I wish I d id  know why ! ”

T h e  cat, I  regret to mention,
Still prances about tha t house,

A nd no message, le tte r or telegram 
Has come f ro m  th e  C h a m p io n  mouse.

T h e  mice are  a  little discouraged;
T h e  deinand for crape goes on ;

T h ey  feel they ’d be h a p p i c r  i f  they knew 
W here  the C h a m p i o n  mouse has gone.

T his story has a  moral—
It is vety short you see;

So no onc, of course, will skip it,
F o r fear of offending me.

I t  is well to be courageous,
A nd valiant, and  all that,

B ut— if you are  mice— you ’d better think wice, 
Before you catch the cat.
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H O W  T O  M A K E  A  H A M M O C K .  

By C h a r l e s  L. N o r to n .

“  ’T  IS N’T so very ha rd ,”  said Netty, “  if you 
do only two or three rows a  day and have Tomm y 
or smnebody to hclp wind the twine and pulí the 

knots tight. I t hurts 
your fingers after a 
while. Tom m y says girls’ 
fingers are  no account, 
anyw ay ; but Mamma 
tells him h e  ’il th ink  dif- 
ferenily in a  few years. 
W e  made all of it  bc- 
tween us last winter. 
You see, I  and  Tomm y 
and  M am m a went dotvn 
ío Quissnocket in the 

summer and staid in Mrs. C legg’s house. Mr. Clegg, 
hf ’s a sort of fishernian-farmer, ’specially fislier- 
iran, and has a sloop, and boats, a nd  nets, and  lots 
of things, and Bill C legg helps him. H e  ’s been 
iihalmg, Bill has, and  h e  ’s real nice. One day, 
lommy and I found him  m cnding a  net, and it 
«as fun, and h e  showed us the stitch. Tomm y 
was a« fu! stupid about it, b u t I  learned right away. 
Tlien Bill said tha t if  Tom m y would make two 
needles and two mesh-sticks, so we could each 
have onc, he would show us how to  m ake a  ham- 
mock all our own selves, i f  we wanted to.

"So I drew a pattern  of the necdle and  Tomm y 
iMk the measure of a mesh-stick. Bii! said we 
must have hard  wood for th e  needles, so we huntcd 
about and found a th in  piece th a t T om m y said 
would do. Tom m y ’s a  first-rate whittlcr, and he

made two needles.*

and Bill were a t  work in the shop where they 
mcnd their boats and nets and things, and 
Lili said it was a  good time. So he gave us what 
he cailed a ‘ h a n k ’- I  should have called it a  
s k e m - o f  mee white twine, and T om m y and I 
wound I t  off into two balls, onc for cach of us 
T hen  we had to thrend our needles. W e  fastened 
tbe end  of th e  twine round the ‘ t iñ e ’ and passed 
I t  down one side of the needle, through the notch 

of the ‘ hee l’ up the olher 
side, round the tiñe again, 
and so on untii the needle 
was neariy as full as it 
could hold.”

“  W ait a  minute, Net- 
ty ,” said I. “  Picase show 
me ju s t how to do it all,
I would like ever so much 
to know.”

“ So I will. I '11 m a k e  

you a doH’s ham m ock,” 
said Netty , “ a n d  then you 
will know ju s t how to m a k e  
a b ig O ne.”

N etty forth«i th ihreaded 
he r  needle, fastened the 
end of the twine to a  hook 
in ihe wall which she and 
Tom m y used for the pa r ­
póse (anything firm will 
do), and tied a loop in it. 

twine over the mesh-stick,

I t  wasn’t very easy, 
; b u t I helped.
' “  T he  mesh-sticks

were not so hard, 
because they were 
soft. I mean, be- 
cause we made them  
from Soft wood, al- 
though hard  wood 
m ight be better. 
M y own mesh-stick 

. makes a mesh a  iit-
Icss than two inches square. T h a t ’s a  good 
foi a  hammock. T h e  bevcled cdge helps to 

b«p the meshes even.

I’fctty soon ibcre  caine a  north-easier, when 
could n’t play out-doors, and Mr. Clegg

Fie. 3,

T hen  she laid the .......................

passed th e  needle up through the loop (Fig. 2) aud 
pulled it tight, so th a t the end of the loop rested 
on the bevel o f  the stick (Fig. 3).

“  Now look,” she said. “  I hold the stick in my 
left hand, with my thurab on the twine and the 
needle in my right hand . W ith  a  quick motion I 
throw a ‘ b ig h t ’ of the twine so tha t it lies across 
my left wrist and  over the loop (Fig. 4). T h en  I 
push the point of the needle up between the loop 
and the twine to the left of the loop (ihroiigh the 
opening as shown in Fig, 4), pulí needle and all 
through, and  bring  the knot into shape. Now 
I ‘ haul t a u t ’ with my r igh t hand  (in the direction 
of the dotted  Unes), and the knot is tied.”

As N etty pulled, loop B tightened around the 
two parts of loop A, a nd  loop A, in turn, tightened 
around the part tha t passes through it. T here  was 
danger tha t loop B would slip down beyond loop A,
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F I O ,  4 .

i n  w h ic h  c a s e  th e  

m e s h  w o u ld  n o t  b e  

f i rm . M y  t e a c h e r  

sa id  t h a t  p ra c t ic e  

m a d e  i t  ea sy  to  

a v o id  th is .
“  N o w ,” c o n t in ­

u e d  N e t l y ,  “  I s l ip  
o u t  t h e  m e sh -s t ic k ,  

a n d  t a k e  t h e  s a m e  
s t i tc h  t h r o u g h  th e  

s e c o n d  l o o p ; a n d  

so  o n  a n d  o n ,  u n t i l  
I h a v e  m a d e  tw ice  

a s  m a n y  m e s h c s  

a s  m y  h a m m o c k  is 

to  b e  w ide . F iv e  
w ill b e  e n o u g h  for 

t h i s  l i t t l e  h a m -  

m o c k ,  I  t h i n k .—  
T h e r e  ! N o w  I ’ve 

m a d e  t e n  m e s h e s ,  
n o t  c o u n t i n g  th e  

firs t  lo o p .”  A n d  s h e  h e ld  o u t  t h e  w o rk  t o  m e .

N e t ty  h a d  b y  th i s  t im o  m a d e  a  s t r i n g  o f  lo ops  

o r  m e s h e s ,  w h ich  lo o k e d  l i k e  t h i s  ( F ig .  6) .

T h e n  s h e  to o k  t h e  e n d  f ro m  t h e  h o o k ,  u n t i e d  

t h e  f irs t  lo o p ,  b e c a u s e  i t  w a s  n o t  t h e  r i g h t  size, a n d  

s p r e a d  t h e  m e s h e s  o p e n  o n  t h e  t a b l e  ( F ig .  7). 
N e x t  s h e  p a s se d  a  c o rd  t h r o u g h  t h e  u p p e r  row, 

tied  t h e  e n d s  t o g e th e r ,  h u n g  i t  o v e r  t h e  h o o k ,  a n d  

p r o c e e d e d  to  f in ish  t h e  r e s t  o f  th e  

row s. T h e  s t i tc h  w as  j u s t  Ih e  s a m e  as 

b e f o re .  S h e  dicl w i th  m e s h  E  ( F ig .  7) 
j u s t  w h a t  sh e  

d id  w i th  t h e  

o r ig in a l lo o p ,  

b u t  s h e  d id  n o t  s l ip  th e  

m e s h  o f f  t h e  s t i c k  a s  a t  

first. I n s t e a d ,  s h e  w e n t  
o n  k n o t t i n g  t h r o u g h  D , 

C ,  a n d  so  o n ,  u n t i l  Jh e re  

w ere  five n e w  m e s h e s  on  

t h e  s t ic k ,  th e i r  k n o ts  

ly in g  s id e  b y  s id e  a lo n g  

t h e  b ev e l .

I n  w o r k in g  a  l a r g e

h a m m o c k ,  s h e  to ld  m e

it  i s  e a s ie s t  to  m a k e  ten  

o r a  d o z e n  m e s h e s  b e fo re  

s l i p p i n g  th e m  o f f  f rom  

t h e  s t ick . W h e n  o n e  
ro w  w as f in ish ed ,  sh e  

s l i p p e d  th e m  off, turnee! 

t h e  w o rk  o v e r ,  a n d  w e n t  b a c k ,  k n o t t i n g  t h e  n ew

m e s h e s  t h r o u g h  th o s e  la s t  m a d e ,  u n t i l  s h e  h a d  th e

five ro w s  c o m p le t e d ,  tw e n ty - f iv e  m e s h e s  in  all.

“  T h e r e , ”  s a id  s h e ,  “  t h a t  f in ish e s  t h e  hammock 

p a r t .  N o w  I ’li s h o w  y o u  a b o u t  t h e  ‘ f u y s , ’—ti,̂  

l o n g  s t r in g s ,  y o u  k n o w ,  a t  t h e  e n d s .  T h e y  
’r e  j u s t  n o t h i n g  a t  a l l  b u t  b i g  m esh es .

T h e  e a s ie s t  w ay  to  m a k e  t h e m  ev en  is to 

w in d  th e  tw in e  a  c e r t a in  n u m b c r  o f  t im es  

a r o u n d  t h e  m e s h - s t ic k  i n s t e a d  o f  only 

o n c e ,  a s  in  t h e  s m a l l  m e s h e s ,  a n d  th en  

k n o t  t h r o u g h  t h e  n e x t  m e s h  a s  u s u a l . ”
W h e n  N e t t y  h a d  f in is h e d  ih e  r o w  of 

g u y s ,  s h e  c u t  t h e  tw in e  a b o u t  a n  in ch  from 
t h e  l a s t  k n o t ,  g a t h e r e d  t h e  g u y s  to g e th e r ,  

h u n g  th e m  o v e r  t h e  h o o k ,  a n d  re m o v e d  

t h e  c o r d  t h a t  p a s s e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  f irs t  row 

o f  m e s h e s .
“ N o w ,”  s h e  sa id ,  t a k i n g  t h e  e n d  tha t  

h a d  b e e n  o n  t h e  h o o k ,  a n d  t h e  e n d  o f  the 
tw in e  t h a t  w a s  o n  t h e  h e e d le ,  “  I ’l l  show  

y o u  h o w  t o  t ie  tw o  e n d s  t o g e t h e r  when 

y o u  b r e a k  y o u r  tw in e  o r  b e g in  w i th  a  fresh 
n e e d l e f u l ; F o r m  t h e  h o r iz o n ta l  lo o p ,  with 

t h e  e n d  f ro m  t h e  h o o k  i n  y o u r  le f t  h a n d ,  

p la c e  t h e  o t h e r  e n d  b e h i n d  t h e  lo o p ,  hold  

i t  t h e r e  w i th  t h u m b  a n d  f in g e r ,  t h e n  pass 

t h e  n e c d le  o v e r  a n d  u n d e r ,  a s  in  F ig ,  8.

T h e n  p u l í  t h e m  t i g h t  a n d  c u t  o f f  th e  ends. 

M a m m a  s a y s  t h i s  is n o t h i n g  b u t  a  w eaver 's  
k n o t ,  b u t  B i l l  ca l is  i t  a  ‘ b e c k c t - h i t c b , ’ 

a n d  T o m m y  a n d  I l ike  t h a t  b e s t . ”

N e t t y  f in is h e d  t h e  o ther  

r o w o f  g u y s ,  a n d  t h e n  sp re a d  

t h e  w h o le  a f fa ir  o u t  o n  the 

ta b le  ( F ig .  9).
O f  c o u r se ,  i t  w a s  a  s im p le  m a t t e r  to gather 

t h e  e n d s  t o g e th e r ,  a n d  t h e r e  w as  the little 

h a m m o c k  a l l  c o m p le te .

“ H o w  l a r g e  d o  y o u  m a k e  a  b ig  Iwin- 

r a o c k  ? ”  I  a s k e d  ; “  h o w  m a n y  m e s h e s ,  i mean?"
“  S ix ty  w id e  a n d  s ix ty  l o n g  for a  iwo-iuch 

m e s h , ”  a n s w e re d  N e t ty .  “  I f  y o u  h av e  smaller 

m e s h e s  y o u  m u s t  m a k e  m o r e  o f  t h e m ,  or you '11 

f in d  y o u r  h a m m o c k  to o  n a r r o w .”

ns. 6.

F i e .  5.

F i e .  7.

“  A n d  h o w  l o n g  o u g h t  th e  g u y s  to  b e  ?”
“  O h ,  a s  l o n g  a s  y o u  l ike . H a l f  a y a rc l ,  orayard, 

m o r e  o r  less .”
“ W h a t  a r e  t h o s e  r in g s  o r  e y e le ts  [Fig- la] i" I 

t h e  e n d s  o f  t h e  l a r g e  h a m m o c k  ? ”
“ T h o s e  a r e  n o t  r i n g s ;  t h e y ’re  th im b les ,” said
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Kelív, correcting me, and  bringing a  pair like 
those among the “  tools and materials.”

“ Yon can get them  of any size in brass o r  gal-

r io .  9.

vanizcd iron, or you can have brass ones nickel- 
plated if you like. I t is not neccssary to use them  ¡ 
biit if you do, you m ust “  serve ’’ the eyes of the 
hammock. T o  do this, strelch th e  guys of each 
endto their full length, lay them  alongside each 
oiher evenly, and gather together tightiy. T hen  
«ind tiiein with the cord as firmly and  evenly as 
possible, until you have wound rather more than 
the ci) cumference of the th im b le ; double the rope 
thus made, slip in the thimble, and  wind the whole 
logeílier a  little below th e  thim ble,— far enough to 
be quite secure,— cut your twine, and tie-in the 
ends. Two persons a re  neecled to  do this nicely.”

“ How many hanks does it take to make a  large 
hammock?” I asked.

"Somewhere between two and th ree ,” said 
Netty. “  You m ust get three. Tom m y and I 
went into a  store, the other day, where they had 
twine of all kinds, and beautiful needics ready- 
madc, and thinibles, and  everything except mesh- 
aicks. Of course you can use any kind of cord

you like, b u t white soft-laid cotton is about the 
best. Fifteen or tcyenty-thread seine-twine is a 
good size for general use, we ’ve fouud.”

“ Now tell me how much the materials 
cost, and  how long it takes to make a  full- 
sized ham m ock.”

N etty  had to consult M am m a before she 
could be certain. Between them  they made 
out Chat the hanks cost 25 to 35 cents 
each, according to weight, the needles, 15 
cents, and  galvanízed thimbles 10 cents a 
pair. Brass thimbles and Steel needics 
cost a  little more. As to the 
time, they were not altogether 
sure, b u t thought tha t half an 
h our a  day would finish a 
ham m ock in abou t a month.

“  T h e  twine will be sure to 
chafe your fingers if  you don’t 
wear gloves, or m anage to 
take a turn  round the needle 

when you pulí the knots tight, and 
you would do well to make a  little 
ham m ock for practice before you 
begin the b ig one .”

These were N ctty’s farewell words.
T h e  next day I went down town and 
bought my materials, and  I finished 
a  beautiful ham m ock in ju s t about 
one m onth. I  am bound to say that 
it  is ra ther hard  svork for most girls, 
b u t it  is the very th ing  for boys, and  
they can make all sorts of fishing-nets 
with the same stitch, only changing 
the sizeof thc mesh-stick, according to 
the size of thc fish they wish to catch.

Since my taik with Miss Netty, my friend T om  
has privately assured me that she did not do much 
of thc really hard  w ork; “ bu t,” said he, mag- 
nanimously, “ she did all th a t could be expected 
of a girl, and lielped lots, and read to me while I 
was at work, so I had a  good time, anyhow.”

T O O L S  A K D  M A T E R I A L S .
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H O W  H A R O L D  C A M E  T O  T E L L  H I M S E L E  A  STO RV.

H a r o l d  did  not know  how to  read, so, you m ay be sure he was 

n o t th inking  about w hat was in the  book before him. A fter he had 
eaten his supper, he w ent upstairs to ask his pap a  to tell him  a  story. 
P apa  was in the  parlor ta lk ing  to a  gentlem an, so that, w hen Harold ran 
into the  library and shut the  door behind him, he found nobody there.

Now, the  door was b ig  and  heavy, and  H aro ld  was too little to turn the 
g re a t  handle and  open it again. H e  tu gged  for a  while, and  then he

stood still to think, a  few tears in his eyes. H is  first though t w as;
“ I need no t cry. M am m a says i t  is o f  no use to do that. If 1 cry,

P apa  will no t tell m e a  story, and I w ant one about two frogs.”
H e  looked th rough  th e  key-hole, bu t saw n o th in g ; so he put his 

m outh to it and  called : “ Ha l l o !  P a p a ! ” T h e n  he called, “ Mamma!" 

and “ K a t y ! ” But nobody heard  him.
T h e n  he climbed up to  the table, and  tu rned  over th e  leaves of all 

the books he could reach. “ W h a t funny b o o k s !” he said. “ Not any 
pictures in them  ! W h a t can they tell about ? I f  I could read, may bel

they would tell me w hy P apa  does not come upstairs ! ” I
H aro ld ’s eyes w ere all w et again, and  h e  had  to  w ipe them. Butj 

soon a  happy  though t carne to him, and  h e  s a id ;
“ I will tell m yself a  story ! P apa  told it to  m e one night, and I ’

tell i t  to  m yself a g a in :
“A  boy was so b ig  th a t he could lift a  little boy  upon his back. But 

h e  was cross. H e  had  to  carry  a  heavy load of beets to market in a 
wheel-barrow. But he was so cross th a t h e  could no t m ake the whee!- 
barrow  go  straight, then it ran  aga in st s tones and  the  beets fell out 
C arts  carne along, and  a  p ig  ran  in w here the  beets w ere and  ate some, 
T h a t  m ade th e  b ig  boy  mad. W hen  the  wheel o f  the  barrow  broke, he 

was so cross th a t  he could not m end it, and  w hen h e  asked  a man to 
do it, the  m an said : ‘ No, I will not do any th ing  a t  all for a cross
b o y ! ’ So he had  to do it himself. T h e n  he ran  again st a  man and 
h u rt him, and when he go t to m arke t he tipped over a basket of eggs.

“ An d  the  m arket-m an  said th a t th e  big, boy  w as too cross to work, 

and th a t he could not pay him any  m ore money.

“ So th e  b ig  boy  had  to  go  away. '
“ But  a  little boy carne and helped the  man pick up  the  eggs, J

the  beets  ou t of the w heel-barrow  and  pu t them  in a  b ig  box, and
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was not a  b it cross. So  the  m arket-m an  s a id : ‘ Little boy, you are  of 
much more use than a  big, cross boy,- and you can w ork for me, and  take
•lome lots of pennies to your mamma, a n d -------

But, ju s t  as H aro ld  go t to th a t pa rt o f the story, the  door opened, and 
^ere was his p a p a ! P apa  was so glad to find his little boy happy, and 
lot fretting, th a t he told him a  story  about ten frogs instead of two.

V O L .  V I , — 43.
Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

T h e r e  ’s  n o  t im e  fo r  l o n g  i n t ro d u c to ry  rem arle s  
in  J ii ly ,  in y  d e a r s ; a n d  t h e  r e a s o n  w h y  is all oiit- 
of-dooi-s, o n  “  h i l l  a n d  f ic ld  a n d  v a le  a n d  r i v e r , ”  as  
s o m e h ü d y  sa y s .  W e l l ,  m y  a d v ic e  t o  y o u  is ; K e e p  
t h e r e  a s  m u c h  a s  e v e r  y o u  c a n  (o u t-o f -d o o rs ,  I 
m e a n ) ,  a n d  d r i n k  ín  t h e  s w e e t  a i r  a n d  b r i g h t  s u n ­
sh in e  to  y n u r  h e a r t s ’ c o n t e n t , — a n d c o n t e n t ,  
for t h a t  m a t t e r — for I  b e l ie v e  t h a t  a i r  a n d  s u n s h in e  
like  to  b e  b r e a t h e d  a n d  e n jo y e d ,  a s  th e  H e a v e n ly  
F a t h e r  in t e n d s  t h e m  t o  b e .

N o w , m y  s ta n c h  l i t t le  A m e r i c a n s ,  u n f u r l  y o u r  
f la g s  o n  t h e  F o u r t h ,  a n d  b e  a s  p a t r io t ic  a t  h e a r t  as  
e v e r  y o u  c a n  b e , — b u t  d o n ’t  b u r i i  y o u r  li t t le  h a n d s  
a n d  f a c e s ;  a n d ,  a b o v e  all, d o n ’t fo rg e t  t h a t  t r u e  
la t r io ts  a lw a y s  h o n o r  t h e  b r a v e r y  o f  th e  foes th e y  
la v e  b e a te n .

N o w , m y  b e lo v e d ,  y o u  s h a l l  h e a r  s o m e th i n g  
a b o u t

A C IT Y  CA RRIED  O N  CA M EL-BA CK.

T h e  w h o le  c i ty  o f  C a i r o  in  E g y p t  w a s  c a r r ie d  
t o  i t s  p la c e  o n  t h e  b a c k s  o f  c a m e ls .  N o t  in  o n e  
p a r e c í ,  o f  c o u r se .  b u t  b i t  b y  b i t .  E v e r y  p ie c e  o f  
s to n e  fo r  b u i ld in g ,  a n d  a l l  th e  w o o d  a n d  o th e r  
t h i n g s  fo r  t h e  s a m e  p u r p o s e ,  a l l  t h e  fue l ,  a l l  th e  
f u rn i lu r e ,  a l l  t h e  fo o d — all  C a iro ,  in  fac t ,  c a rn e  in  
c a in e l - lo a d s  !

T h i s  w as  in  t h e  y e a r  969 . N o w  th e r e  is a  s t e a m  
r a i l r o a d  r u n n i n g  in to  t h e  c i ty  f ro m  t h e  g r e a t  sea- 
p o r t  o f  A l e x a n d r i a ; a n d  h o r s e s  a lso  a r e  in  u se ,  
t h o u g h  o n ly  fo r  p l c a s u re  c a r r ia g e s ,  I ’m  to ld .

T H E  RO BIN  T H A T  RA N O  A BELL.

Elmira, K. Y,
DííAR J aCK : I  Am reminded by yonr rem arks in  Aprit, about ihe 

Cftinpanero or Bel)*bird, o f  tbe  followjng actual fac ts ;
Our litclc bov» Jo hnny , took ic ínto his head onc day  to  set a  ten- 

bel I on top o r the  wood-hoime, fixíng í t  wjlh a  spíráJ spring, and 
attaching it to a  slender wooden fraine o f bis own make.

T o  one end o f ihe spring ^<>hnny tlcd a  cord, long enough lo reach 
ihe groiind- Hy pulling tni« cord he could ring ihc bell, and  so cali 
the  famUy to  meáis. Í3ui ii  was not long before he tired o f do ing  this.

Onc bright summer morning, when Grandpu weni out to the bam 
ai five o^dock, he was much surpilsed to hear Johnny's bell ríndn? 
L«»oking quickly about the yard, he saw a big Kobin Kcd.lír«M 
puDinc away ai the cord. I suppose Robin thought ít would be ¡mi 
the thing to weavc jiuo the new nest he was building. Wljca firs' 
the bcll rang, Robín dropped ihe cord, peepcd about a  momcrii as ¡i 
asionlshed, and then, not lo be dUcouraged, (ned a  second tloie 
Again the bel) rang, and a n in  Robin dropped the cord; bui still 
unwilling to give up, he tried once more lo fly away will» ihc sinni: 
The bell rang louder than ever ihis time, so Kobin gave up irun̂ ' 
and flew away. ^

Grandpa then cut some yam into bíis, and put them near ihe b<;l!> 
cord, and, though no oue saw Rubín do ii, there ’s no doubi ihai he 
look them, for jn a few day^ ihcy were gone, and the nc î ín ihe 
maple besíde the gate tvas ready fór )ús little wííé.—Vours truly

V 11 b .
A W A S P 'N E S T  O N  FIRE.

A  WASP-NEST s e t  i t s e l f  a f i re ,  o n e  sum m er, in 
C a ra c c a s ,  a n d ,  a s  t h e  n e s t  w a s  b u i l t  in  a  closet 
u n d e r  t h e  r o o f  o f  a  h o u se ,  i t  a lm o s t  se t  the lioiisí 
af ire , a l s o  1 T h i s  w a s  d u e ,  I ’m  to ld ,  p a r l ly  to the 
h e a t  o f  t h e  w e a th e r ,  a n d  p a r t ly  to  t h e  yet greaier 
h e a t  p r o d u c c d  b y  t h e  m a tc r ia ls  o f  w h ich  th e  papcr- 
l ik e  w alls  o f  t h e  n e s t  w e re  m a d e .

S o ,  t a k e  w a r n in g ,  a l l  w ise  b o y s  a n d  girls, and 
d o n ’t  l e t  w a s p s  b u i ld  n e s t s  u n d e r  t h e  roofs of vour 
h o m e s  a n d  p l a y - h o u s e s ; d o n ’t  k e e p  y o u r  liomes and 
p la y -h o u se s  in  C a ra c c a s — w h a te v e r  o r  whcrci-er that 
m a y  b e — d u r i n g  v e r y  w a r m  w e a t h e r ;  a n d  ‘'dorii 
l e t  f iery t e m p e r s  m a k e  th e m s e lv e s  a t  h o m e  bencnili 
th e  r o o f  o f  y o u r  h e a r t s  ” — a s  D e a c o n  G reen  might 
sa y ,  i f  h e  w e re  b y ,  o n ly  I  feel s u r e  t h a t  he  is a«-ay 
s o m e w h e re  in  t h e  s h a d e  t r y i n g  to  k e e p  cool and 
q u ie t .

N o w  le t  ’s t u r n  to  a  l i t t le  sc v ap  p le a s a n t  to Iliiiik 
o f j u s t  n o w ;

W IN T E R  IN  M IN N E S O T A .

“ T h i r t y  d c g r c e s  b e lo w  z e rn !  T h e  Windows , 

a r e  c u r t a i n e d  w i th  r im e .  I c ic lc s  h a n g  on tlic | 
b c a r d s  o f  t h e  m e n  a t  w o rk  o u t-o f-d o o rs ,  a n d  horses 
w c a r  s h in in g  c o a ts  o f  f ro s tc d  s i lv e r  in a i l .”

K U C H O O I

T h e r e  is a  p lm t t— a  clistan t cous in  of mine, 
r e l a t e d  to  a l l  o f  u s  A r u m s — t h a t  gvows in the 
S o u t h e r n  p a r t s  o f  E n g l a n d  a n d  a lm o s t  evciy- 
w h c r e  in  I n d i a .  T h e  p e o p le  a r e  v e ry  fond of it,— 
a s  food , I m e a n .  T h e  r o o t s  a r e  criishcd and 
s te e p e d ,  t o  g e t  f ro m  t h e m  a  k i n d  o f  pow dcr  wliicli 
t h e  E n g l i s h  c o u n t ry - fo lk  ca l i  “  P o r t l a n d  sago," and 
t h e  l u d í a n  n a t iv a s  ñ a m e  “  k u c h o o ,”  as  if it made 
t h e m  sn e e z e  w i th  d e l i g h t  j u s t  to  t h i n k  ab o u t it.

B O N N E T S  W IT H  LIG H TN IN G -C O N D U C T O R S.

I  AM a s k e d  t o  in fo r ra  y o u ,  m y  hearcrs , that 
so o n  a f te r  th e  i n v e n t io n  o f  th e  lightning-rod, 
t h e  la d ie s  o f  P a r í s ,  F r a n c e ,  t h o u g h t  i t  fashion- 
a b lc ,  a s  w c l l  a s . sa fe ,  to  w e a r  a  b o n n e t  orna- 
m c n t c d  a t  t h e  v e r y  t o p  w i th  a  th reacl of brighi 
m e ta l .  T o  th i s  w a s  a t t a c h c d  a  l i t t le  silver cluiin 
w h ic h  r e a c h e d  d o w n  t h e  b a c k  o v e r  ih c  dress aitd 
t o u c h e d  t h e  g r o u n d .  I t  w a s  be l iev ed  that the 
l i g h t n i n g  w o u ld  b e  c a u g h t  b y  t l ie  m e ta l l ic  tliread, 
a n d  w o u ld  t h e n  b e  s o  p o l i t c  a s  to  ru n  along the 1 
c h a in  d o w n  in to  t h e  e a r t h  w i th o u t  harn iing  the | 
w e a re r  o f  t h e  b o n n e t .

A t  a b o u t  i h e  s a m e  t im o ,  to o ,  u m b rc l la s  rtiadeol 
s i lk  w ere  f i t t e d  w i th  w i ic s  a n d  c h a in s  in  a  s im te  I

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i!;;.) J A C K - I N - T I I E - P U I . P I T . 6 2 7

íishion,— so t h a t  t h e  ho lc lers  m i g h t  c n jo y  cozy 
wüiks d u r in g  t iu in d e r - s to rm s ,  1 s u p p o s e ,  w i th o u t  
getting scared .

I do 'vondev i f  t h e  l i g h t n i n g  rc a l lv  c a r c d  a  bit for 
all ilieir p a t e n t  a r r a n g c m e n t s .

A QUEEH P LA Y M A TE.

Careon City, Nevada.
Dfm; I . 'C K - i n - th f .P i j l p i t :  M y  siaters have g e n e  lo  V irg in ü ,  

aod 1 icei r « l  lonesom e. í  h a v e  b een  t ry in g  lo  la m e  a  \vij<). 
O L  She wil) M t  out o f  m y  han<], b ut wiJI nnt come in to  ilic h o u se ;  
iftd when I lay a  p*jecc o f m eo i on tlic grouncl, s h e  p ick a it up with  
bn paw and puts t t  m ío h e r  m outh.—Yours tru ly , A x n í b  L e a h

o n e  o f  t h e  m a n y  b i r d s  o f  p r e y ,  o r  p e r h a p s  
s o m e  s t e a l th y  fo u r- fo o te d  c r e a tu r e ,  c o m e s  n e a r  
liis f lock ,  h e  m s ta n t ly  s p r e a d s  o u t  h is  b r o a d  w ings ,  
w h ich  a r e  a r m e d  w ith  s t r o n g ,  s h a r p  s p u r s  a n d  
a t  o n c e  s c n d s  t h e  e n e m y  f ly ing .  T h e r e  is n ’t  th e  
h i n t  o f  s k u l k i n g  a n y w h e r e  in  h im ,  a n d  h e  n e v e r  
l o rd s  it o v e r  the  p o n l t ry ,  o r  o t h e r  b i rd s  w e a k e r  
t h a n  b .m s e lf ,  b u t  is a lw a y s  th e  b o ld ,  b r a v e ,  d e v o te d  
C h a m p io n  o f  th o se  w ho  a r e  g iv e n  to  h im  t o  b e  c a r c d  
fo r  a n d  d e fe n d e d .

F A IT H F U L  K A M IC H I.

Y o u r  Jack feels proud to  introduce lo you the 
Cliajaor Faithful Kamichi. H ere is his portrait, 
my youngsters.

The Kamichi has a  fine crest of feathers ar* 
rangcd in a  circle a t the  back of his head, and 
he stands up s traight and sturdy, as though  he 
had work to do and m eant to  do it.

He is very easily tam ed and  taught, and proves 
himself a good friend to m an  by being a  wise and

F A I T H F U L  K A M I C H I .

JitWul servant. H is hom e is chiefly in  Brazil and
‘fie entire

* , 5  t,° , ‘i" ' poultry throughout the
)• He leads the fowls to  the fields and feeding- 

and  at n igh t brings 
back m safety to  the ir roosts. W henever

LUKEWARM B O ILIN G  WATER.

N o w , my bonny co ok s! answer me th is; Did 
you know that tliere are  parts of the world where 
boiling w ater is not “ boiling-hot">

W ell, there are such places, as some men of 
Science once (ound out, to their sorrow.

T hey  were roving am ong the Chillan Cordilleras, 
— which are  iofty m ountains in the west o f  South 
America,—.looking for speciinens botanical, geo- 
logical, ornithological, icthyological, entomological, 
zooiogical, and so on. One day, after a  long morn­
in g  tramp, they felt hungrier than usual, and set 

one of the ir num ber to  boil some 
fiesh vegetables for dinncrwhíle 
they finished exploring the neigh- 
borhood.

T he  wise man buiit a  fire, and 
h u n g  the pot of water and  vege­
tables over the blaze. In  a  sur- 
prisingly short time, th c  water 
began  to  bubbie and hiss, a n d a  
few m inutes la ter the  m an calied 
his companions, who ran  up, de­
lighted tha t d inner was ready so 
soon, and  quickly fcli to eating, 
All a t once, the  liuiigry men 
turned frowning on their cook, 
asking h im :

“  W h a t  in  the world made you 
cali us before the things were 
d o n e?”

“ W ell,”  said he, amazcd and 
ashamed, “ I am  sure tlicy boiled 
long enough, Suppose you try 
to boil them  yourselves.i” ’

T h en  they put back the un- 
touclied vegetables into the pot, 
h u n g  it over the fire, and, stand­
ing in a  ring, watched it anxiously. 
A s soon as the water had  boiled 
a  good while for the second time, 
they took out th e  things and 
again began  to eat them.

But still the vegetables were not 
ha lf  cooked!

A t last one of these wise men 
calied to  mind tha t water needs 
less h e a t to m a k e  it boii on a h ig h  

mountain, where the air is very light or rare, than 
when th e  boiling takes place near the level o f th e  
sea I So tha t, a lthough there was heat enough to  
boil the water, there  was not enough to cook the 
vegetables in  the water, and  the wise m en had to 
fry them  in  a pan.
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SnvERAt reader^ o f lh e  illustrated artlcle about che KUchen•garden» 
>n the  April number, ask whcrc ihey can obtain the book conialníiig 
the  music 'noies, songe and ¡nsirucdons, for carry ing  on a  school im» 
(he plan dcscribcd. Miss H undngton herself pnblishes the  book, 
which is ñnely príntcd, ¡llustratcd and bound. H e r  addrcss is 123 
St. M ark 's  Place, N cw  York.

P o n g h k cep s ie , N . Y.
D e a r  S t .  N ic iíolar  : H crc  is an example in algebra which I can- 

not work, nlthough, o f cuursc, I can see w hat the  answer is. Will 
you  píeasc get sotnc o f your readers 10 work it and )e( m e know 
through the “  Leiter*liox "  ?—Yours truly, H , C  H o w la n d .

Given . 
o f  X  >(• y.

P roblbu .
V y  =  7» and y 2 ^  x  ^  11 lo find the  valúe

this tiny creature and  hold her In h er lap. So it is easy to tmaidne 
how small and  light she is.

T h is  Uve dolí ír a  little Mexícan dwarf, named Lucia Zarate. Site 
has been on exliÍbÍiÍon In N cw  York and other citÍes, and soaie of ibc 
boys and girls who read thíe nuiy have seen her. She is difFeHot 
from m ost dwarfs, nr>t only ín being a  gre.Ai deal smaller, but iutRii^ 
so well formed. H e r  head is no Iarger ín proporción than the beads 
o f ordinary people, o r o f dolls, whereas a  dw arf general]y lias a 
head on o small body. A lictfe folio w, called General MÍ ce, whois 
shown with Lucia, has a  head much too b ig  for his bcdy. He js Larga, 
every way, than she Is, and  h e  looks like a  child dressed up auuji 
iluc Lucia is a  perfect Uttie woman, or, rather, a perfcct Imie lnt 
dolí. She has a  M cxican counicnance, wiih dark compU-xiou aoj

S k i p p i o . — T h e  l e t t e r s  S -  P .  Q .  R .  o n  i h e  s t a u d a r d s  o f  i h c  

a n c i e n t  R o m a n s  w c t o  c h e  i n i ü a l s  o f  c h e  w o r d s  ‘  S c n a t u s  P o p i i -  

l u s - Q u e  K o m a n u s , "  w h i c h  m e a n  ‘ ‘ T h e  S e r í a t e  a n d  t h e  P e o p l e

o f  R o i n e , ”

M i l w a u k c c ,  W i s ,  

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a r  :  I  s h o u l d  l i k e  y o u  l o  a n s w e r q u e s t i o n  

w h i c h  p u z s l e s  m e .  \ V t i y  d o e s  i h e  n c k í n g  o f  a  d o c k  v a r y  In  

s o u n d ?  S o m c ú m e s  I t  i s  q u i t e  l o u d ,  a n d  t h e n  í t  i s  s o  l o w  1 

s c a r c c l y  c a n  h e a r  i l  a t  a l l .  1  a m  q u i t e  s u r e  Í t  h a s  n o t h i n g  t o  d o  

w i t h  m y  h e a r i n g ,  f o t  I  a m  n o t  d e a f  í u  t h c l c a s i . — Y o u r  

d e v o t e d  r e a d e r ,  O l l i b  G oukkev.

S o m e  o f  ( h e  t c c t l i  o f  t h e  w h e c l s  a r e  n o t  s o  w e l l  o i l e d  

a s  o t h e r s  a n d  s o  t h e y  m a k e  l o u d c r  i l c k s t  a n d  s u m e  t c e t h  

a r e  j u s t  n  l i t t l e  I a r g e r  o r  s m a l l c r t h a n  o t h e r s ,  o r  a r e  d i f f c r *  

c n i i y  s h a p e d ,  a n d  i l i í s ,  t o o ,  w o u l d  m a k e  t h e  s o u n d s  v a r y .

I f  t h e  a d j u s t m e n t  o f  t h e  w h e e i s  u p o n  I h e í r  a x i e s  h a p *  

p e n s  t o  b r i n g  t h e m  t h e  I c a s t  b i t  o u t  o f  Ü n c ,  t h e  n o i s e s  

w l U  b e  u n e q u a l .  W h e n  c s ' c r y i h í n g  b u t  t h e  d o c k  i s  

q u i e t ,  e v e n  t b e  f a i n t  t i c k s  s e e m  l o u d ,  a n d  s o  ¡ t  m a y  b e  

a t  l i m e s  t h a t  s u r r o n n d í n g  n o i s e s  w h i c h  w e  d o  n o t  s e p a *  

l a t c  { h o m  t h e  g e n e r a l  l i u m ,  o r  t o  w h i c h  w e  a r e  s o  u s e d  

i h a t  w c  d o  n o t m a r k  i h c m ,  d r o w n  s o m e  p a r t o f  t h e  s o u n d  

o f  t h e  t i c k s .

Pitisfield, Mass.
D ea r  St . N ich o la s : I w ent up to  Pocter’s  .Mouniain last 

sum m er; from it was a  view I  shall never forgcc. T he hil s 
stretched below u s  in great wavcs, and  far down in a  beauiiful 
valley lay ihe lakesO nota and Pomuonc, looking likc diamood 
¡síes upon an emerald sea, T h e  little country towns scattcrcd 
over ihe mountninr, with iheir white church spíres standíng out 
against che dark follage, gave che .scene a  picturesque appear­
ance, and  the setling sun Burst frum behind the mouiuain-iops, 
flouding the  earth and  sk y  with flashes o f red and purple and 
golden light which sluwly díed away.

M . A . K .  ( l a  years) .

A  L ivn DoLU.

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : There is m any a  lítile girl who has a 
dolí with such  a  natural liead and face, .such beautiful real hair, r  
such  complete saits o f clothes, a n d  such pcrfcct líiüe gloves, 
shoes and bonneLs, ihnt it seems as  if  b u t one thing is w anting (o 
make iha tdoll pcrfect, and  chal is (hat it  should be alive. How 
delighted m ost giris would be if  their dolls wcre-ative, a n d  could walk 
about and  talk ! I mean, o f  course, those dolls which look Hke real 
lildc girls o r Ulüc Iadies.

Well, I know o f  such a  dolí as  this. She ís n o t nearly so large as 
many dolls; her head ís no bíggcr th an  a  man’s fisi, and  she is buC 
a  little taller ihan ihe scat o f a  dinÍng>room cliair: one o f h er iiny 
hands will go ihrough a  large linger-ring, a n d  she has de&r lítlle feet 
about two inches long. A nd y e t  she ís alive, and  can walk about and 
talk a n d  p la y ! I t  need n o t l>c suppused she Ís a  lítele baby, for she Ís 
fiftecn years oíd, and  has long hair, whích ¡s done up beaucifully, just 
likc a  grow n lady 's hair, an d  she will never bo a n y  biggcr. She 
weíghs only five pounds, and  ihat is only about half as  heavy as  most 
very young bables. I s n w  a  Illtlc girl, thlrtccn m oiuhs oíd, píck up

T H E  L I V E  Ü O L L .

large nose, and h er black eyes look ou t from under lieavy 
b u l  she is very b r ight and  lively, and  has  a  very high lempcr, «bW» 
sbc sometimes shows. She has  very handsome clothes, wkh l“*l 
trains to  some of her dresses, and  she walks about as  if she knows sXe 
ib better dressed than m ost o f the  Iadies who are looking al her.

W hen this lilllc creature w.is born, she was nnly lúne inches long, 
and  she used to  sleep in a  large ovcrshoe! Think of such auiiy 
human being  as  tha t, which could kick and cry, just like 
bables I I  avonder how many o f the S t .  N ic h o l a s  gi^k 
II k c to  have such a  Uve dolí, wh o wo uld wal k and  tal k and caí and dti^ 
an d  go to sleep ju s t  Ilke anybody else, and  yet could sleep in a 
bcd and w ear doll*clothes, and  b e  carried about and h d d  in fhe bp
as  easily as  a  common dolí, th a t ís noc alívc t P,F.
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Deab S t .  N ic h o l a s ;  Once upon a  time there wa? a  little bít| 
iHmed Maiy who had  a  k itien and a  dog. O ne day  another little 
girl carne lo s e e  her. Aflcr a  while they cominenced to  play "  tea. 
pativ- and they wanted the kittcn lo play with th em : but she could 
MI k  found, so they got along without her. Aftec a  while, however 
ilK little girl went to go home, btit when she lifted I cr m uff oui 
jumped lliekitten.

The iiest day M ary  w ent up 10 h er room to get her liac. She 
c w l d  n o t  f i n d  the band .ljos ; b ut pretty  soon i c  carne w a l k i n g  alone 
Ihí í k l f  t i t i d  ftom itcam esp its  a n d  growls. W hen it  got nca i M arv 
„ s u d d e n l y  jumped on 10 ihe floor, a n d  aw ay ran the  cal chased bv 
the doy, [or both of these aiiiinals had  been in the  band-ho\ Thev 
bmh ran heheraskelter meo and aroiiiid ihe y atd  a i  full specd. Sud- 
denlyiiie ca l disappeared in a  la cgepail o f  water, and  as  soon as  the 
¿.gtrached Iho pail la he went. too, and  then the  water appeared 
lite ihe sea in a  storm. M ary, when she saw this, ran  down the  path 
and soon had the dripping culpriis befire  the fire.— Yours tiuly

  A. G.

To " .  I. S. A N D  O T H S R S 1 I n  the  num ber o f S t .  N ic h o l a s  for 
Jol), 1875, you will find full insiruetions, w ith  diagrams, tellin- 
“Huw iQ make a  boat."  *

E F. T .- S in c e  the y ear 1860, N ice has  heen a  p a r t  o í Trance- 
biu 11 loed 10 be in Iia ly , an d  the  ñam e ■ ' L o m b atd y "  is cominonly 
p ro i-though not wiih stric t correciness— 10 all th a t p a n  o f  Iialy  
rtich lies n.irlhwatd o f  Tuucany. A t the present d ay  however 
ili«e is l i o  iract of country in I ta ly  which bears oflidally tlie namc 
«  “ Luiiibardy."

Ik'l'o'xr^'- in the south.eastcrn p a r t  o f’low m 'on
thclies Mpines River. O nc niglil in .March our bnck school-house

d i’ouwwails Af"‘ ' ° f * '  "  nway in its ashes, all but
S^ p t i í  u p ' i l i e t i c " .  down

We y . 10 school ¡11 the upper p a r lo f  the Tow n H all now. with 
l'vio'v ws m aking a  good deal of 

racker. S© feel safe, as the  noise proves they are a  wake
Frum your consiyni readcr, F. G. J .

D e s r  ? t .  N i c h o l a s  ;  A lthough I a m  a  l i t t l e ^ U u t c h ’  g h í " l ' ' m i ¡ c  

o T h  *'v * « P"=‘'y  '■=Y*e W  Coppré
n W  Ihe.M ugyar." I made an English prese versioo o f i t  i p S l

I «  mu bt kind enough to p n n i it in the  “  Leiter-Box."—I am  vour 
l*vwf reader, C lara  C a th a bin e  M ay T w iss . f.^ged x í )

^  H 'in sa n an  m agnate ftom the  Steppcs. H e  
ihiii.T k T  L- w ® ®  turqiioise th a t grew palé 

I jiui v r  I r  Istw an -was immensely rich,
I 0 " « h w g - ’< v caco .ii. t ryb a ll ,  t,/which

/ d l - A  H '  appaated  drcsscd in a  beamifiil
i eSds nf V1I7 ?  with gold sequías, rubios, emeralds, and  dia- 

«shtfeM ntr? k Í  X r ' ■ “ ' «"«d,  50 that they
kliihem on^ íi  O fco iiiw , people were ready enough to
rani k  » ■ 1 ° 1'*  °i.d,̂ ‘"W'' “ ’i'o  sai apart, wiih his a tms folded,
rap  in a woolcn m ande with widc sleeves. H is nose was hooked,

“P
‘ Faihcr, l  would

I •"*# wsjuio y
Oíd man answ ered:

i n o n " ’ N icholas, and  of Illinois especially I  wiite
10 you and ask jvo/, 10 remember this next fo u n h  th a t it  is the  dav 
that made our glonous country (for glorious it  is in soito o f -.11 ,k»
V ea/^lThink í"d /penden t. and, .4  i,’ com ?Í bu. m iU  a
year, I  th ink n  is shameful that you cannot celébrate it with spirit.

-An I llinois Boy,

W h o  can tcll J .  F ,  B. tho ñamo of the qucot bird h e  writes ab ou t» 
I t  appears to be a  polite creature, and  to give good advice,

^'’ i N ic h o l a s ;  I would like to know l h í ° im m / r jn ' ’ bird 
that 1 llave heard s in p a g  a  song. Ic is about che ,-izo „ f  a  spattow 
an d  o f a  gray color. Some of them say, '• Mr. Persevere ”  and  some 
say only Pereeycte. I t  carne- where father and  I w ere'ai w o r ^  h  
stayed a  litt.e whilc and  then went off,— Voiic constaiil readcr

  J . E. B.

C a n  any readcr o f the  ■ '  U lle r .B o x  "  answer the following ?

=E5 is”“ ~. sBl ham  8 years oíd.   e ^ n e st  W . Woouwand.

- N ich o la s : I  thought I  would tcll you  abíout my*” dtil
oren u¡h,ch I  take care of. K csl I have four little ch“k o n s  ihe 
I  have blackbirds, roblas, brown th rteh , and  sparrows besides a  
canary, and  m y dolls, o f  which I  have twcive. «

1 have fixed a balh .lub  for the birds 10 balhe in, and tbe blackbirris 
a  ways mlie ihc irtu rn  first. Sometimes a  robin gets  in first and  if 1 
blackbird sees him he scolds him till h e  llies a w a ?  ’

I h e  .-ong-tlirUEh is a  very beautifui singer, bu t is very shy, a n d  we 
have  iiei-er seen it  haibc, bu t have seen it drink. W e enjoy í  e  ihruÍh 
very much more than the  blackbird. for, though the blackbitd is v íre  
handsome, it is so boid, and  it has no music in its  v o ic e .-Y o u r  l iu lí 

’ O pi ' H ow e  (age, I I  years).

u-ô mÍ "  « H lde  girl th a t hM^red^disiiMc^very
morning and I  m ake a  greai fuss about it sometimes, loo. I hope 
every litüe girl ihol reads ihis will not make such a  fuss about i: I
i  m k  !; 0°  c“ ''5,ÍPfs,Msix cups ar.d saucets, a  te ílpot!
k d  fo'rk ;  “  '« O  diinking-cups, One uiinbler, one fcn.fé
and fork, and  sevcn spoons. And. beside these, I  havé some tio 
dishes. A nd I have a  hu le  cupboaid  1.1 keep tliem in I  am  scven 
years oíd, and  I  p n n tcd  this wilh iny pcn  all b y  myself.

U aisv P. T rl-ocie.

w 5 f Y k ^ ^ '  N ic h o l a s ;  I thoughi l  would tell you  about'líi^y M ts 

J r e e  2"*! ?  « ' " »  “  IIP «hoUt
k / i  IV T k  '™  could n o t;  so we
them (M other does uo t think
b u s h / f  I. ^  T  ‘• ''C lothes on the Unes, and  horn u p  ilie rose, 
bushes.) I lm rn e M th e tn a n d d o a l I th e e r ra n d s .  Every one is afraid 
o f  hem, so I lee them run about thep lace  without a  fca ro f ibo ir  bcing
Slolen, huí they  .are very gentle to  me, for they know  w hat 's  g o o f 
for themselves. I  am  your devoled reader, D aisy  a

CMini Isiwan Benko strode up to  him and sa id : - f a i n e r ,  l  would 
^ U  som ething: b u t s e e ,  I  have  not a  single sequin or

Wi. w h y  would you no t p ie k u p  an y th in g ?"
Oía man answ ered: “  1 could not wiihout s io u p ín g i"

I xv /s / '" 'v '“  CC'Cl't» cF ST-
-ICKOLAS Should be accompanied by tho full na.nes, ages and  

recaes of ihe w niets, whicli will be held strictly prívate íf  ihc 
■nien so desirc.

I ‘' la t t tc r -B o x "  agree with “ An
”Fcclebrating the  “ Fourth o f j u l y "  with

•  ‘• ' '" ’F sbamefiii th a t the  boys of
f«"h  wi,h S í | i ? °  ■‘“'F  celebrare .lie

w '  "'C’cni’’ E: o f the  Fourth, last year, I  e.x-

J^t^ tCí'fi-^ í̂íík^^!' ‘
« í r t a , i n e i f o r / / ' ’/ " " f k *  cannon so I  g o t up and commenced 
' • “ t n r i o v r í  ?  ''C '^Mast m y b ro th cr  and
•‘‘hüleir tw n ^ ^  2 !? ’ «hcc* wo fonnd our two ftionds
"''íredah m níí- A°i]';r 7 Hvcly firing.

I n>onimg an d  half the  afternoon. A fter supper we fired

H . H .  A .—M any good onswers have come lo H . H . A .’s  question 
p t i n t e d m t h e M a y “ Letter-I3ox ."  T h ey  all seem to agree that the 
warmth o f the  climaie o f France is due, a t  least in part, to the  influ- 
erice of the warm ocean current called the  " G ii l f  S tream ," and  to 
winds th a t blow from th e h o t la n d s  o f Africa; a n d  ihai the coldness 
o f th e  chroale about Newfoundland is due in g rea t mensure to  chilling 
wmds ftom the snowy wasies o f iiorihern Briiish America, and  to an 
Arclic cu trent that sweeps past the  iiiouih o f the Si. Lawrence

F o l lo w io g isa l is c o f  tlic ñam es o f those who sen t answcrs T h e  
ñam es oeciir without rega td  to m erit o t the order in  which tho letters 
were rcccivcd :

Chatles L . S— Jen n y  A . Seaman—A. P. C — M aggic a  B.—  
Clara S.—P n m m  D . Noel— M aud Harvey—J u lia  Imihers— H orado 
A. W a r re n - N .  H .  W . - R o s a — B. S. A.— M ay W a is h - W m  H  
B arn e s-B e n ic  E  S . - A l ic e  M. D o w n in g -C y n is  F . J u d s o n - G  g ' 
Biirr.eit—Luoillc Andrews— M. H  B  —P ansy  M urray—Artiiur E  — 
IVilhe I. P e t t - M a m ic  H . - M a m ie  R  French—Almira Briggs— 
Bcssy Norton— Archie Frecm an— L. G. Tow nsend—A tlh u r W  D 
- J c n i i i e  K im ba il-C h a rics  C a m p b e ll -N . K ,_ C h a r lc s  S. Emersoil 
- A n u a  I.. S m ith -A .  F. D . - L o u i s  V. F u lle r -K a tie  S a m p s o n -  
M audc ¿saiidcreon—Eddie C hurchm an an d  o tl i« rs^M ury  F  Car 
mhers— S. M. D — J .  W . W ._ G e o .  M. R e e se -B e r th a  Paul— Grace 
H all—M. V- Wood—Clara Loulsc Smitlie—S, M . C —S C  D e 
Lamaier—Medoren Grcen—Fred N , Kress—Jo h n  S. Clutc.
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Y O U N G  C ü N T R I B U T O R S ’ D E P A R T M E N T . (Jm ,

Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R S ’ D E P A R T M E N T .

A B O U T  M A C A R O N I .

T h p  p ic u ire  w h ic h  1 Iinvc d row n sh o w s Y a n k e c  D o o d lc  a t  abou t 
¡he  m o m e n t  w h en ,  r id in g  on  a  pony ,

“  H e  s to c k  a  fea ih e r  in  h i s  h a t,
A n d  called  i t  M acarom .

I t  is a b a n t  th is  expresric .n , “  M a c a ro n i ,"  I  w ish  .0  w rite  w h a t  I  
h a v e  ío im d  o u t  b y  a s k in g  qu cs iio n s  a n d  w a í n j í  ^

I n  E n a b n d ,  d u r in g  th c  rc ig n  o f  Q u e e n  F .luaboih , m o st  01 tn e  
d -.ndified th in g s  o f  t h a t  l im e— su c h  a s  lab le-forks, e tc .— caine  frniii 
h a l y  a n d  w c l  called  “  m ac a ro n i ,"  w h .ch  ts I ts l .a n ,  der.v ed  from a

*'’T b o u t"ü ?c 'í im o "ó f® O lir^ C ro m w cll^  a p p e a re d  a  voise  w h ic h  som e 
h a v e  t h o u g h t  w a s  m e a m  to  m a k e  fun  o fliim . T h e  v e rse  ru iis .

“  Y an k e o  P o o d le  carne to  town,
U p o n  a  K c n l is h  p o t iy ;

H e  s tt ick  a  fea ih e r  in  h is  h a t.
A n d  callcd  it m aca ro n i.”

B u t H is to ry  say s  C rom w eli carne  from H i i n im g d o n ; a n d  I  th in k  
h e  w as n .)t  th e  k in d  o f  m an  to  w e a r  fea th e rs  a n d  b r a g  o f th em  H e  
w a s  s to u t ,  red -faced , a n d  ra ih c r  ro u g h ;  n o i  sUm a n d  foppish.

‘  Y A N K É E  D O O D L E .

I n  S h e r i d a n ' s  p l a y ,  “ T h e  S c h o o l  f o r  S c a n d a l , ”  a r e  l í t e s e  l i n c s :

“  S u r e  n e v c r  w e r e  s e e n  i t v o  s u c h  b e a u t i f u l  p o n i e s ;
O t h e r  h o r s e s  a r e  c l u w n s ,  b u t  t h e s e ,  m a c a r o m s .
T o  g i v e  t l i e m  t h i s  t i t l e ,  I  ' m  s u r e  c a n  t  b e  w r c n g . ^ ^
’ l h e i r  l e g s  a r e  s o  s ü m ,  a n d  i h e i r  t a j i s  a r e  s o  l o n g .  

W a s h i n g t o n  I r v i n g  t e l U  u s  t h a t ,  i n  t h e  W a r  o f  t h c  R e v o l u r i o n ,
S i m e  M a r v i a n d  r c n i m c n i s ,  w l i o  w o r c  v e r y  g a y  u n d o r m s ,  w e r e  

k n o w n  a s  “  T h e  M a c a r o n i s " ;  a n d  h l  ‘ “ U ‘ í í ' U  w e i rg a m c s p i r i t . "  S o ,  i l s e c m s ,  t h e y  c o u l d  f i g h t  w e l l ,  b e s t d e s d r e s s i n »  w e l l .
A n o í i e r  a u t h o r s a y s :  “ A  h u n d i e d  y e a r s  a g o ,  t h e  s l a n g  o f . t o e r t a i n  

s o r t o f  f o p  w a s  ' m a c a r o n i . '  H e  w a s  d i s u n g u i s h e d  c l u e S y  b y  t h c  
s i r . a n g e  w a y  i n  w h i c h  h e  d r e s s e d  h i s  h e a d ;  a n d  h e  w o r e  f e a t h e r s  i n

^ ' r í i t s  i s a l l  I  h a v e  b c c n  a b l e  l o  f i n d o i i t  a b o u t  t h e  w o r d  “ M a c a r o n i , ’  
u s e d  i n  I h e  s o n é  “  V a n k e e  U o o i l l e " ;  a n d  i t  s e e m s  t o  i n e a n  s o m e t h i n g  
o r  s o m e b o d y  v e r y  d a i n t y  o r  f i n i c a l ,  a n d  t o  h a v e  v e r y  l i t t l e  t o  d o  w i i h  
t h e f o o d  c a l l e d  “ m a c a r o n i , "  a l t h o u g h  t h a t  a l s o  c o m e s  f r o m  l i a l y .

o n e  o f  a l l  w a s  s c r c a m i n g  a t  t h e  t a b l e .  T h e i r  P a p a  i n v i t e d  a  
t i e n t a n  t o  s u p p e r  u n e  e v e n i n g .  b o  h e  c a r n e ,  o í  c o t i ^ ,  a s  m c r v b . *  
d o e s  w h e n  t h e y  a r e  i n v i t e d .  S o  P a p a  t a l k e d  a n d  t a l k e d  l o  h l  r .  I i H Í  
t l ü  m  u p e “ w a s  r e a d y .  E d i t l t  a n d  l ^ b e l  d . d  n o t  k n o w  v h a t P t f ,  
a n d  M r  V i e l d s  w e r i  i - a l k i n g  a b o u t ,  a l t h o u g h  t h e y  s a t  o n  t h m  P , p ,
l a p  T h e  s u p p e r - b c l l  r a n g ,  a u d  t h e y  w e n t  t o  s u p p e r .  l l c f o r e d w

P a p a  h a d  s a t  d o w n ,  t h e y  s c r e a m c d ;
“  P a n a l  g i v e  m e  s o m e  r c e d - b i c c l s .
" W a i t  a  m i n u t e ,  c h i i d r e n . "  s a i d  h e .  T h e n  h e  t u r n c i l  t o  r .  

F i e l d s ,  a n d  s a i d ;  “  h | r  F i e W s ,  c a n  I  g i v e  y o u  s o m e  r e e d - b m l s l

"  O h t ’ M a ' í n í n a  l ”  * d o  w i s h  y  011 w o u l d  h e l p  m e  t o  s o m e  l e a i s , "  u d

H u t ,  P a p a ,  I  w a n t  s o m e  r e c d - b i i d s  I  w i s h  y o u  w o a l t j  g i - r m  

s o m e , ”  c r i c O  I s o b e l .  , ,
“  n o  w a u  u n  n i  I  I i c l p  y o u r  M a m m n .
“ M r  F í e l d  s ,  ’ '  b e g a n  M a m  m a — ‘ '  h  u s h  í .  u  i l l  r i M * .

- I s a b e l ,  d o  k « p  y S u r  s p o o n  s t i l l , - M r -  F i e l d s ,  w t l l  y o u  h m .

p c a n > ? ”  „
¡ f  v o u  p i c a s e .  -

“  M a m m a ,  g i v e  m e  s o m e  m i l k ;  M a m m a ,  g i v e  m e  s o m e  i r i k .
“ O h  d o  h u s h  ! “  s a i d  P a p a ,  "  o r  I  w i l l  s e n d  y o u a w a v  í r o m m e u b k

“ M r .  I ' í e l d s ,  d o  y o u  A n n a ,  p l e a s c  u i k c  i Im k
c i ú l d r c n  a w ' a y  f r o m  l a b l c .  W c  c a n n o i  u í k ,  w  
i h e v  m a k e  s u c h  a  n o ¡ s c . ”  _

• '  O h ,  M a m i n a !  o h ,  M a m m a !  P i c a s e  d ^ n  l .  N U u i t i  
p r o n u s e  n o i  t o  m a k e  a  n o i s e . ”

“ M r .  F i c i d s .  d o  y < » u  r e m e m b e r  i h e  d a y  m t  m  
w e r e  g o i n i '  u i >  t h c  h i l l ,  a n d  w c  s a w  a n  o U l  m a n y

“  Y e s ,  l  t h i n k  I  d o , ”  h e  s a i d .  “  H e  w  t s  '
I s a b e l  h e r e  i n t c r r u p t e d  h i m  b y  i h t o w i n g  h e t s f v w i  

a c r o s s  i h e  l a b l c .

O u t s i d e  o f  i h e  w í n d o w - s i l l  s c o o d  Q u e e n  M a b  a n d h n  
f a i r i e s .

“  D i J  y o u  e v e r  s c c  s u c h  c h d d r e a  ?  s h e  « u d  u ’ i  n i »  
o f  i h e  f a i r i c s  b y  h e r  ( s i d e .  “  l ^ t  m e  s e e  i f  I  
t h i n k  o f  s o m e t l í í n g  l O  c u r e  t h e m . ”  S o  s h e  t u n » ^ »  
P i n k  y  a n d  s a i d :  “ P m k y ,  c a n  y o u  t l n n k  o i  a i u t b n t  
10 c u r e  t h e m  ?  ”  ,  .  -  •  •

“  I  h a v e  j u s t  i b o u g h t  o í  s o m e t h i n g ,  a n d  1  
i h a l  i t  w i l l  c u r e  t h e m ,  '

“  W h a t  ¡ s i l  ?  ’  ,  ,
“  W h y ,  i < >  h a m m c r  t h e m  e v e r y  l i m e  U i e y  a r e  n « e  

w i l l  c u r e  t h e m . ”
“  Y e s ,  1  t h i n k  s o ,  t o o .  e l l ,  w h o  w i j l  d o  i l .
“  I  w i l l , ”  s a i d  P I n k y .
" . A n d  í  « i l l , ”  s a i d  H U i e .
“  A l )  r i g h t , ”  s a i d  t h e  q u e e n -  * ,  t .  ^
S o  t h e y  f l e w  i n  a i  r h e  w m d n w ,  a n d  ( l u c c n  M a B  » «  

h e r  o t h e r  f a i r i e s  f l e w  a w a y  t o  f a i r y - l a n d .
“  M r ,  W a l t e r s , ”  b e g a n  M r .  F i c i d s .  ,
"  P a p a ,  g i v e  m e  s o m e  r e e d - b i r d s , ”  s a i d  r . ü i ü L  
“  K o  m o r e . ”
“  P a p a ,  m y  h e a d  h u r t s  a w ' f u U y , ”
“  M r .  W a l t e r s .  M r .  C o r n e l l  s a i d   .  i
“ O h ,  P o p a ,  i t  i s  r a i n i n g , ”  s a i d  

t h r e w  a  } ) ¡ « c e  o f  b r e a d  a t  h e r  M a m m a .  Oh, |

“ M r  W a l t e r s , ’ -’  a g a i n  l > c g a n  M r .  F i e l d s  “ M r ;  
C o n i e h  s a i d  t h c  o t h e r  d a y  t h a t  y o u  o n c e  h a d a  d o g .  H a d  y » *

“  Y e s ,  I  h a d ;  b u t  l i e  r a n  a w a y . ”
“  D i d  h e  V '  ►  •  j  I  u  I
“  M a m m a ,  g i v e  m e  s o m e  m o r e  p e a r s !  c n c d  I s a b e l .

' Y e s . ”

T H E  F A I R I E S ’  H A M M E R 5 .

O n c e  t h e r e  w e r e  t w o  l i t t l e  g i r l s ,
I s a b e l  W a l i e r s .  E d i t h  w a s  s e v e n  y e a r s  o í d ,  a n d  I s a b e l  w m  f i v e .  1  h e y  
w e r e  v e r y  g o o d  i n  s o m e  t h i n g s ,  a n d  v e r y  b a d  i n  o t h e r s ,  b u t  t h c  w o r s t

“  ó h ,  m y — m v  h e a d  h u r t s  m e  s o  I  ”
“  I  a m  s o r r y , ’  s a i d  M a m m a .  ,  ,  t - j *  •
“  M a m m a .  c a n  I  h a v e  s o m e  c o f l c e  T  c n c d  t d i t h -  
“  Y e s ,  d e a r , ”  s a í d  M a m m a -  _  ,  1
“ O h ,  m y ,  b u t  m y  h e a d  h u r t s  1  ”  s a i d  E d u h ,  a s  s h e  c a r n e c r j i n g « r  

t o  h e r  M a m m a .  i  j  • <  1
“  1  a m  v e r y  s o r r y  t h a t  y o u r  h e a d  h u r t s  s o  m u c h ,  o c a r .  ^  i
S o  t h e  f a i r i e s  k e p t  o n  h a m m c r i n g  f o r  i w o  o r  t h r e e  r

E d i t h  a n d  I s a b e l  t o u o d  o u t  t h a t ,  e v e r y  « d  W
w e r e  h a m n i e r e d  o n  t h e  h e a d  i  s o ,  a f t e r  a  w h i l e ,  t h e y  s t o p p c o  *  
s o r u d e ,  a n d  t h e i r  h c a d s  d i d  n o t  h u r t  s o  m u c h .  . . . a - n  j m l i i

S o ,  o n c  n i g h t ,  P i n k y  a n d  B l u e  b r o u g h t  a  b e a u t i f u l  w a s - d o i ,  
h a d  a  l i t t l e  n o t e  f o r  E d i t h  a n d  I s a b e l ,  w h i c h  h a d i t i  i t :  . . . .  I

"  T h i s  d o l í  i s  f o r  E d i t h  a n d  I s a b e l . - a  p r a e n t  f w n t  Q u m o  ■  ^  
S o  E d i t h  a n d  I s a b e l  h a d  a  v e r y  m e e  t i m e ,  i n d e c d ,  w i t h  t u  I  

A n d  i n  t h e  n o t e  i b e r e  w a s ;  , v .  a - l l  w i l l  í h - 1
"  I f  y o u  a g a i n  b e h a v c  o s  y o u  t l i d  a l  t h e  t a b l e ,  t h e  d o l í  I 

a p o e a r ,  a n d  y o u  w i l l  n e v e r  s e e  i t  a g a i n . "  ,  ,  „ . n  „ m i p |
S o  E d i t h  a n d  I s a b e l  t h o u g h t  t h a t  i t  w o u l d  b e  j u s t  “  ,  |

b e h a v e  t h a i  w a y .
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líts-l T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . 6 3 1

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

[Win every finswerer o f pusrles please mention, when seuding ihe Solutions, w hat will be his o r her age next birthday ? 
T h e  information wili be k e p t  slrictly prívale, j

E A ^ Y  N l lM E R lC A L  E N IU 3 IA .

Mv ii 5, a, is Alt inseci, M y 8, 4, 6, ís a  domesríc animal. M y 
Í« an im portani artícle for givíng U ght M y 10, ja , 13, u ,  

isa kind of walklng-siick. M y whole contaíns ihírteen leiters, and 
ü the ñame of a líirgc body o f water. £. w. c.

A S^T. A N D K E V V 8  CKÜ!?S O F  R IA M O N O S .

This cross is formed of Ave díamonds, as  indicatcd by the  dlagram, 
iJie oiiter letters o f the  central dlacnoiid beíng used also ín formuig 
thacljaccnt blocks, which would be incomptete without them. Each 
dihe four poinis of the central díamoiid ís used three times, once as 
a pi'lni uf its own block, and once as  a  point of each of the  neighbor. 
insblocks. U'hc words of each díamond read the same across as up 
uc doun.

1, Upper Left'hand D iam ond : i ,  A  consonant. a. A  bone. 
j, \  '̂lld animal. 4. A Tiirkish tille of dignity . 5. In  arrears.

)(. Uppcr Righi*hand D iam ond: x. In  terror. 2. A  lool. 3. A  
bcd, «up)*Qsed 10 be o f ilhomen. 4. A n ínsect’s  home, and  also that 
íijih vhich ít  carches its prey. 5. In  unión.

III. CcQiral D iam ond: ». In  fear. 2. A  trce whnse wood is 
Uugh. 3. Trce-gum. 4. Quick and bright intelligence. 3. In 
Juidiun.

IV, Louer Lcfc-hand D íninond: x. I n  credíble. a. A n inclosed 
K2I. í  .A part o f  a  fortificación. 4. A  person fcnd o f cracking 
láikJol:e& 5, I n  dcfenslblc.

y. Lo«cr R igh id iand  D iam o n d : i .  l o  caution 2. A  great 
•flS î. 3. M arkeddcw n. 4. A  snare. 5. I n  ended. isola.

E A S Y  B E I I E A D E D  R U Y M E S .

Iv each of ihc following coup le ts  fih the  fir.?t blank with a  word 
riiich, aficr dropping iis first letter, can b e  pu t into the  second 
llaak, and »Í1I then make sense as  well as  rh y m e :

1. T h e  fishcrman, wiih Une all ,
Still kept h is  padencc as  h e  .

A l the  first bílc, the  Une h e  ,
A nd off ihc  fisli fcH from üie — ,

Pete drew a  picture o f a*
A n d  drcav ii, 100, wich pcii and  •

4. W hen sailing long in many
W ise shípmcn use the ju íce o f -

5. She glared nn him in fccbic
F o r  h e  h ad  s teppcd upon h e r -

6 T he barbcr look his painied — 
A nd stuck ihereon onc ravcn -

E A S Y  S Q L A K E -W O R D .

1. A  E i ' R o p e a n  c i l y .  2. F r a g r a n c e ,  3. B c l o n g i n g  to  R o m e .  
4. A  r e f i e c t i o n ,  a s o U d  p o r i r a í i .  3. M o r e  t h a n  s o u n d .  b .

W A T H E M A T 'IC A L  r i ' Z Z I . E .

1 A JÍ  a  w o r d  o f  f i v e  l e c i e r s ,  a n d  m y  s u m  e q u a l s  207.  I  a m  u s e d  t o  
d e n  O le  b u s i n e s s  a p p e r t a i n í n g  t o  c i i i e s .

M y  I  m y  3 =  o n c * f i f i h  o f  m y  5,
M y  2 X  m y  4 =  o n o f i f i h  o f  m y  3.

M y  s  X  n t y  t = 2000 X  m y  3. w. s .  p.

S Q U A R E - W  O K U .

1.  A  coiN u s e d  f o r m c r l y  i n  S o u t h e r n  F . u r o p e .  2 . C u s t o i n .  3. ' H i e  
p l u r a l  f o r m  of t h e  ñ a m e  o f  a  k i n d  o f  p r i s o n ,  o f t e n  s e c i i  Í n  h o u s e s  a n d  
i n  w h i c h  o n e  s o m e t i m e s  k e c p s  a h u l e  f r í e o d .  4. A  d c p u r y ,  s* 

Q u i c k  l o  b e  a n g e r e d .  p n c l s  w i l l .

P I C T O R I A L  P U Z Z L E .

H I D D E N  R E V E R S E D  R I V E R S .

In each of ihc following sentences find the  nam c of ft river con- 
I ibe leilers o f che ñam e being  placed so as to  spell backw ard :
I 1 I f<ita gio ve-box fo rm y bírthda y.presen t, 2. WilUam Wallacc 
I I W f t r  bis counlry. 3. Last wcek I  bought a  new “  Shakespeare "  
I ■  MIC volunte. 4. M y unclc was once chascd b y  an clcphant. 5. 

¿«her has gone to  buy  some Unen. 6, Tcll m e w hat you saw al
I Twooio. pycie.

P R O B I 4EM .

I ^AK8 tooo and 50; divide by x ; add 50; and  ihc answ er wDlbd
I a ccnc

I I I I I D E N  E R E N C I I  M O T T O .

I four words, mean ing " D o  everything well or not
I The four words are eoneealed in  the following semen ce :
I u get out the  B iennb l Caialogiie. please m a lla c o p y

'“Mirfnends al Canri. enclosinc ii ín rhc wrappcr which I now scnd

WjTH the letters o f ihe  nomc o f onc o f the  plants represenied in 
ihis picture, spcll the  ñames o f  the  fivc olhcrs. } .  P. D.

N U M E R IC A ti  D IA M O N D .

j 2 3 
1 2 3 4 S 

3  + 5 
5

I .  M y i  i s  in Indcscrjbable. s .  M y  x ,  2 ,  3 ís wicked. 3 .  My 
*» 8, 3, 4 ,  3, U ihc  ñam e of a  foreígn cily, a  fashíonablc resort. 4. 

3» 4 » 5. i» a  cave. 5. M y 5 is ín in discrimínate. d.
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6 3 2 T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . IJfL».

R E B V S . VJSRY E A S Y  C R O S S -W O K D  ENTG.nA,

M v firec U  in Io«s, bu t noi ín g a in ;
M y  second In trouble, n o t in pain.
M y third js in near, b u t not in fe r  
M y whole is a  vast and  lumínous star.

D U O P - L K T T E R  l i ü U R - G L A S S  P U Z Z L E .

—  A —  A  —

—  A —  A —  A  —

Central pcrpendiculars: T he ñam e o f  one o f  ihe United í îates 
H on ro n ia ls :  x. T h e  ñam e o f a  tropical fruit, in its plural (ira 

2. A  pleasant dísh o f uncw ked  vegetables, 3. A  carpentmnctool 
4. in  libeny. 5. A  deiCy o í  ancient dmes. 6. One who 
hanged on a  gallows h e  hnd prcpared for nnoihcr. 7. A t«mMa 
ol w csiem Africa, ii h u,

H ID D L E .

T a k b  J u s t  h a l f  a  dor;en:
A d d  o n e .s ix th  o f  frozen.
A n d  one-fifth  o f  wcovc,
A n d  y o u  ’lí h a v e  perceive.

tO U I S E  E , AXKA.

P R O P - L E T T E I t  J>rOTT«.

T h e  m o tto  is  t h a t  o f  t h e  E n g l is h  guUd, o r  co m p a n y ,  o f  W ciitri 
A V - A - R - R - T - N V - T - T - U - T .  ALICE l a  N tCAX,

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  J U N E  N U M B F k.

Sq u a r e -W o r d .— i , Barón, a. Alone. 3. Roast. 4. Onsci. 5 X<ctr, 
O a b d b n  P u zz l e .— i ,  Pansy. 2. Hollyhock. 3. Pink. 4, Jc¿« 

quil. 5. Mignoncite. 6. C and y tu f t 7. Latitspur. 8. Tulip. 1 
Peony. 10, Phlox. j i .  Ivy. la , Porlulacca. t j .  Snapdrjgun.

C0MOINATION PuzzLB.— I. Oscar, a. Spade, 3. Líajoo. 4 
Adore, 5. Kenew.

A  P a ír  op D iamokds.—T. S- 2. VAn. 3. S a ü e r ,  4 NEt. i
R- 6. K . 7. O Rb. 8. KrAut. B U n 10. T .

H e x a g o n a l  P u z z l e s .—  ai m

f  I T  

D A N E S  
I C E N ]  
M E R E S 

S A T

II.

c J I

\V  k N ^ O

A  K  h  N* A

C .X X
■f X \

. I.'ID ia m o n d  tK W o rd -S q u a r e ,— x. Helot. 2. Elopc.
Opens. 5. Terse.

G e o g r a p h ic a l  PiCTURE A n a c r a m s .— I.  CharlestfH i: I ,  I  «  
arclie.4. «, Colognct onc clog. 3. W ashington: ha t on 4.
WhccUng; G in wheel. 5. T ren  ton; R  on tcnt. 6. K
in  to n g s .^— E a s y  C koss-W o r d .— Londoo,

N  CMBR1TA f, p  UZZLE AND W O RD-SqUA R ES, —  ASSCVCr.l t !■ >) i ( l 

Ass. s .  See. 3. Set. I I .  i. £vc. 2, Van 3. Knd. lll. 
Rat. 2. Ate. 3, T ea, IV. 1. Ion. a. One 3. New. 

R eb u s ,—T h e  longest way about :s thc shortest way home. 
T r a n s p o s j t io n s  —i.  Bioadest, best road. 2, Steady, st.iyed. > 

Is  held, shieid, he slid, led his. 4. Supersede, p u ré  sccds. 5. Utfier, 
or the. 6- Ye men, oncmy.

A  QüOTATioM from the  p lay  o f “ HamlcL

A n sv v r r s t o  P u z z l e s  in  t h e  M a v  N u m b e r  w c t c  receivcd, lie'lst | 
M ay ao. from Florence Wjicox—Cyru.s F, ju dso n—“ 7, 9 Jiilía 
Latncrs—Chas. A, H lggins—M aud A. WÍIson—I-e*ier .\lapc»-S. 
W . P ,—Clarence H , "S oung— Alice Potts—P. T . O — Hertha i'otts- 1 
Bessic Taylor— E. D . H .—J .  Mondschein—Eddie F. Siurccsfo- I

m. ;.-x.or -d i . j  r. . L , Shepard—N . T .—M ary L. Otis—Jeniiie Kimbalí—Allce C.
A i ! !  *T tV M Bachorach—Bcssie H olchkiss an d  í'om m y Hotchkiss— Fanny A m ot—Louisc C. JacksoH'

H a r d ! ^ 'n m í l S r  1’ n  • I d y —Jennie S- W ard—Sadic Duffield and  Consumcc Grand P ie r re -B e u íc  Bnycc-Bcs«
—FIoT c ^ J Í i t?i H ^ g s d o n  and T^opsy Hode.sdon—Annic A. Anthony—A rthurS . Walcott— Annie Wellington—Lnlii Math« ,
C o u r¿h ^ v  H  r J  B. E m erso n -R o b e r t A. G aU y -B ird  J o h n s c o n - "  W jn n lc” - W i i l  K. N icho ls-G . Scl.irnir-
C °Ík “ e l l l E ^ n , ^  F  \  T u .rrin-A liec S u lr o - f te lc n  B. H o lm e s - R c »  S. M c llv a in e -H c n ry  W. O r« ,.-V «
- U b  K auflín^i F  r  c- B a rn e y - '-M o ih c r  G o o 5 c " - U l l i e  B urling-JoK phine
" T h e  K  7  Thoraas and  Sheldon E m cry -rx .u ÍM  Chapín F .n e n -F r .m k  B ow n..-.ii-"1 ia rd  --.nd Toulli"- ,

‘ "  f  T o s te r-A lfred  W . S lockw cll-B es .ie  L. R e i l l y - "  Malag.-i Grapes and Harf '
- T d e l ? G “ ¿ - B l C  B ro w n -C h as . F. C h a « - P e y t o n  J . V a n  R e n L b e r J k  R  H.
Lourion—HaínV Tav T D^v. a  ,^V ^*  and Víctor >cott—Éllíe and  Corrie— Prebo—Ida Cohn—bcs.‘ic T.

o v e f  L « f  T l L  h  '*  W irt M llls-L o y a l D u « n d - T h e  Three W ¡ «  Men of ' '
iv a rc i í su e -c io v e r  L e a f - J u l ie  S e a to n - K i t ly  A lw a te i - A .  G uyot C a n ie r o n - "  Riddiers " - F r a n k  P, T u m e r - R ic h a td  Stockton.

G y i h a r i -  I
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