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

B y  C e l i a  T h a x t e r .

Have y o u  h ca rc l  o f  th e  K a is e rb lu m e ,

0  little  c h i ld r e n  sw ce t,
That grows in the fields of Germany, 

Light waving arnong tlic wheat?

’T is only a  simple flower,
But were I to  try all day, 

lis grace and  charm  and bcauty
1 CQu l d  n ’t begin to say.

By field and wood and road-side, 
Delicate, hardy a n d  bold,

It blossoms in wild profusión 
In cvery color b u t  gold.

The children love it  dearly,
And with dancing feet they go 

To seek it  with song and laughtcr ; 
And all the people know

That the em peror’s daughter loved it 
Like any peasant m a id ;

And, when she died, tier father,
Stern Kaiser W ilhelm , said ;

' This flower iiiy darling cherished, 
Honored and  crowncd shall be ; 

Henceforth ’t  is the Kaiserblume,
The flower of G erm any.”
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T hen  he bade his soldicrs wear it,
T icd  in a  gay cockade.

And the quaint and  hiimblc blossom 
His royal token madc.

Said little H ans to Gretchen,
One sum m er m otn ing  faiv,

As they played in  the fields together.
A nd sang in the fragrant a i r ;

‘ O look at the Kaiserblumen
T iiat grow in  the grass so thick I 

L et ’s gather ou r  arms full, Gretchen, 
A nd take to the em peror, quick !

‘ F o r  never werc any so beautifu!,
So blue and  so white and  red ! ”

So all they could carry they gathered, 
A nd thoug' ‘ of the princess dead.

T h en  under the blazing sunshine
T h ey  trudged o’er the long white road, 

T h a t  led to the kaiser’s palace,
W ith  their brightly nodding load.

B u í  long ere the streets of th e  city 
T hey  trod with the ir little feet.

As h o t they grew and as tired
As their corn-flowers bright and  sweet.
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A nd G retchcn’s cheeks were rosy 
W ith  a weary travcl stain,

A nd her tangled hair o’ev hcr lilue, blue eyes, 
Fell down in  a  golden rain.

A nd at last all thc nodding blossoms 
T heir  shiniiig heads h u n g  down,—

But “ Chcer up, G retchen ! ” cried little Hans, 
“  \V e Ve almost reacbed the to w n !

‘ W e ’ll knock al the door of the palacc,
A nd wont be be glad to see 

All thc princess’s flowers weVe broiight him  • 
T hink, G retchen, how pleascd he ’ll be ! ”

So they plodded patiently onward,
And with hands so soft and  small 

T hey  knocked at thc palace porta!,
A nd swectly did cry and c a l i :

“  Please opcn the door, O Kaiser!
W e  Ve brought some flowers for you,

O ur arm s ful! of Kalserblumen,
AU rosy and white and bluc ! ”

B u t nobody hecded or answered,
‘T il a t last a  soldier grand 

Bade the weary wanderers leave the gate, 
W ith  a gruff and  sterii command.

But “ N o ! ” cried the children, w ecp ing ;
T hough  trembling and sove afraid,

A n d  clasping their faded flowers,
“ W e m u st come i n ! ” they said.

A  lofty and splendid presence,
T he  echoing stair carne do w n ;

T o  know the king there was no nced 
T h a t he should wear a crown.

A nd the children cried: “ O Kaiser,
W e  have brought your flowers so f a r ! 

A nd  we are  so tired and hungry  !
See, Em peror, herc  they are ! ”

T hey  held up the ir withered posies, 
W hile into the E m pero r’s face 

A beautiful light carne stealing,
A nd he stooped with a  stately grace;

T aking  the ru ined blossoms,
W ith  gentle words and mild 

H e  coraforted- with kindness
T h e  heart of each trembling child.

A nd tha t was a  wonderful glory 
T h a t the little ones laefell!

A nd when the ir heads are hoary,
T hey  still will the story tell,

How they sat a t thc Kaiser’s tablc, 
A nd  dined with princes and  kings,

In  tha t far-off day of splendur 
Filled full of marvelous tliings !

A nd home, whcn thc sun was sctting, 
T he  happy twain were scnt,

In  a gleaming golden carriage 
W ith  horses magnificent.

A nd like the wildcst visión 
Of Fairy-land it seemed ;

H ardly could Hans and Gretchen 
Believe they had  not drcamed.

A nd even the ir children’s children 
E ager to hear will be,

How they carried to Kaiser Wilhelm 
T he  flowers of Gerraany.
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A  M I S S I S S I P P I  C H O W D E R .

By  M ary  N or w e st .

“ I ’M just suffering for a chowder,” said Mr. 
Larks.

" .\re you ? W ell, I bclieve I  could makc a very 
passablc chowder out of rivcr fish,” said Mrs. 
Lirks-

"Tliat would be a joke ! Shade of a cod-fish, 
rebukc h e r ! ”

I ’d like to  try it, any way. Catch me some 
big Salmón,— but a chowder can’t be cookcd in a 
house.”

•‘No,” said Mr. Larks. “  W e shall have to go 
onii picnic.”

” Father,” said Jenny, “  you know you promised 
wsake Diim and  Dee the next time we went."

■‘Yes, I did ask your little cousiiis to go.”
‘ And father,”  said H ugh, “ R alph  and F rank  

Mvcr get a  chance to go anywhere ¡ and T think I 
oughi to have some company as well as Jenny .”

” 1 've no objection. Let me see,— th a t will just 
611 the wagón. I shall want to stay two days. 
There is a  deserted log-house down tlieie. Brown 
skpt in it last week. W ith  a  load of stvaw we 
coukl be quite corafortable, even if  it  rained. ”

'' Where are  you going, father ?”
“ Üown to Deep Slough.”
They all sat up an  hour la ter than  usual plan- 

oing the frolic.
Tlic Larks family are addicted to picnics. 1 say 

iddictcd, for some of the ir neighbors th ink  it 
smounis to a  vice. Oíd Mrs. Black is a  very 
plaia-spükcn oíd lady who Uves over the way, and 
shc ,.ays “  you never know what minute they ’ll start 
lie hall year round. T hey  ’re a-wild-flowerin’, 
Md a-fcrnin’, and a-blackbenyin’, and a-autumn- 
t ó n ’, and a-redhawin’, and a  white-sandin’, and 
nowgoin’ a-fishin’ for two hull days. It does bcat 
2¡1!” And Mrs. Black pushcs back h e r  sun-bon- 
oei, and gazes th rough  h e r  round, bowed specta- 
tks in amazement.

The boys and  girls carne to  stay all night, so as 
b be 011 time in the m o rn in g ; for the p lan was to 
slsn al day-break, a nd  brcakfast five miles away in 
lie woocls. T he  boys heid deep consultations over 
fcWinoks and lines, while Jenny, and U um  and 

fluttered about Mrs. Larks, tvying to help. 
Tiesc little girls had  bccn very properly chi-istened 

and Martha. B ut therc was only a  year’s dif­
un to  in their ages, and  they were now of exactly 
^  ame size. T h ey  dressed alike, and looked 

I *ike, and never had  but one opinión on any siib- 
I  So their father took to calling them  Tweedle-

dum  and Tweedledee, which was soon shortcned 
to “ D u m ” and “ D ee.”

A n oíd davkey, nam ed Jacob, h ad  been engaged 
to liaul the  luggage. He was to start the afternoon 
bcfore they did. W hen  he carne with his wagón. 
M i-. Larks and the boys helped to stow away the 
baskcts and tubs and buckets filled with bread and 
bu tte r  and  pickles and jam , boiled ham, stuffcd 
veal, fricd chicken, potatoes, ¡ce, eggs, fryiiig-pan, 
and  the great kettle to hold the promised chowder.

“  Jacob,” said Mrs. Larks to  the olcl darkey who 
stood by, grinning, “  I ain afraid your oid horse 
can’t haul tha t load."

“  Lor' bless ye. Mis' Larks, tha t aint no load fur 
Jane, W hy , Jane is as pcart a  maro as ever you 
see.”

“  Poor th in g i she hangs her liead as if she was 
uttcrly discouraged.”

“  Jane 's jist in’o le n t ! T h a t ’s all ails her. She 
can pulí like a  mulé when she wants to. But Jane 
is in’olent, I can’t deny,”

“  Well, drive 011, Jacob,” said Mr. Laiks, “  and 
don 't cam p till you come to the place I told you of, 
— the creek, the bridge, and the little red house 
o n t h e h i l l , ”

“  A nd make a  fire, and have hot water ready for 
our coffee in th e  m orn ing ,” said Mrs. Larks.

“  Yes, m a’am, I ’ll be thar, and Jane ’ll be thar, 
and  de kittic will be bilin’, as shore as de sun goes 
round de world 1 H i, d a r ! you Jane, wake yo’seff 
up ,— along.”

Slowly oid Jane w o k e  up, gradually got h e r  Icgs 
in m o t io n ,  and t h e  oíd wagón w e n t  c r e a k i n g  d o w n  

the Street.

Mrs. Lavks thought she would never get those 
children quiet tha t night. F o r  the joyous ex- 
citement kept the young eyes bcaming, and the 
tongues wagging and laughter ringing. A t last, 
Mr. Larks carne upstairs and told thcm  he wished 
they would go to sleep, so tha t they ’d all wake in 
time to h ear a  dock  strike tha t lie had borrowed 
for this occasion from a dcaf gentleman. It only 
struck once in  twcnty-four hours, and  tha t was at 
four o ’clock in the morning. H e  lioped they would 
all hear it, fur it  was really very curious.

A t la s ,  the house is quiet. As the hours go by, 
the b ig  busy town is quiet, too; only the bright 
young moon is awake and full of light. B ut it 
is n ’t a  fuil-grown moon, so she don’t stay u p  all 
night. Now the daik , still hour before daw n is 
slipping quietly away.
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Suddcnly a  great crash comes in the house,— a 
r in g -a - ru sh -a - ra t t ie - te -b a n g -e r - ra n g - ra n g  !— as 
if  forty Chínese gongs liad been walking in  their 
sleep, and h a d  fallen down-stairs together.

In  a  m om ent, all is confusión. Volees cry from 
every ro o m :

‘‘ O, w hat is it ?”
“ W h ere  is i t ? ”
“  Is it thu nd e r?"
“  Unele ! aunty ! raothcr ! we ’re  so sca red ! ”
“  A re you all awake ? " called Mr. L a rk s ; “  it is 

the  deaf m a n ’s c lo ck ! ” T h en  he gave a  great 
laugh.

“ I t ’s a  sell, boys ! ”  cried H ugh. “  Come on, 
girls.”

T here  is a  riish of white figures th rough  the hall, 
a  great scrimmage, and  a  general pillow-figlit until 
the  Lnughter is alraost smothered. But H ugh sorae- 
how m anages to turii the gas up to  a full blaze,whcn 
the white figures scamper away in much confusión.

Everybody gets dressed in a minute,— evcn little 
Bob, who is only five years oíd.

“ I  n e re r  was up in  the mixed of the night 
before,” h e  said. “ T h e  girls want to go out to see 
the m orning sta r .”

“  Indeed, we a re  not hungry, únele ! ”
“  N o eat, no go,” answered Mr. Larks, firmly. 
So they meekly drank  the cups of cliocolate.
“  Girls are ju s t queer about eating ," whispercd 

R alph  to  H ugh , over his second cup and  an  un- 
counted sandwich.

“  O, girls are not iikc boys 1 W hy , I can eat a t 
any time. Can’t  y o u ? ”

B ut th e  horses and th e  great spring wagón are 
at the  door. O, the flurry and the fun of s ta r t in g ! 
T h e  boys select the back seat as desitable in offer- 
ing  a slight chance of being tipped out, as bcing 
behind the girls, w hom they delight to teaze, and 
as farthest rem oved from “  the powers tha t be .” 

After Mrs. Larks and  Bobhy and  Mr. Larks are 
comfortably settied on the front seat, Mrs. Larks 
rem em bers tha t she has forgotten several things.

“  R u n , Maria, and  get th a t pickled pork. O, 
yes, and  th e  hard  crackers; and, dear me, Hugh 
ju m p  out and get th a t little box of medicines on 
the parlor-table ¡ and , Maria, I Ve forgotten that 
basket o f tomatoes the m an brought last n igh t.”

“  Well, iny dear, is there  any th ing  else you 
cau/d  forget. T h e  num ber of things the female 
mind is capable o f  forgettingI Now, shall we go? 
—al! right !— get up, Jack  ! ”

Mr. Larks jcrks his le in  and chirrups, b u t the 
horses back and  halt.

“ H ’m ! ” said Mrs. Larks. “ A  female would 
never forget to  untie the liorses ! ”

“  W h a t ! ’’ cried Mr. Larks, jum ping  out in  con­
fusión. “  1 believe 1 did forget tha t.”

“  Mr. Peterkin ! ”  cried Jénny.
T he  shout of laughter th a t went up from the 

whole party  vvoke oíd Mrs. Black, who tlioughi, 
a t  first, i t  was a  fire; b u t  tu rn ed  over and 
“  I t ’s  only them  plaguey Larks I ”

Away go th e  horses, clattering through ihe 
strcets, down ío the river,— the noble, the bc.iuii- 
ful Mississippi I A  deep glow of light niounts up 
the eastern sky. A delicate bloom spreads oreribe 
great fiood, swelling, dimpling, flowing. Its movE- 
ment is like life, and  its m urm ur is like breatli.

O ut on the bridge they go. T lie  swift water is 
rushing beneath  them, tlie frcsh wind bloning 
around them, and  the m orning light shining in 
the ir faces.

“  O, uncle,” said Dee, “  I  know I ’m going so | 
have the best time I ever h ad  :n my life.”

“  Y es,” said D um , “ I can feel it a-beginning I 

now !"
W heu  they leave th e  bridge th e  road winds I 

along beneath  great clms and sycamores; on tlieir 
left the bluff rises wild and  leafy, and  on their right | 
runs the shining river.

Gayly the horses toss their heads, and bend lo  I 

their work. L ightly fall the ir hoofs, as if they 
knew what m erry hcarts  are behind, on whai ¡ | 
m crry holiday,

Just as the party have settlcd into quielness, they | 
see the cieek, the bridge, and  the little red house.

Down by the river riscs the sraoke of a  fire, and I 

oíd Jacob is swinging his h a t in welcoine. Tbel 
young ones bubble over in a  great cheer. Thel 
boys tum ble out behind, and  go roysteving overj 
the  green. T he  wagón is stopped ncai the fire, [ 
and the girls scramble down over the wheels andi 
go capering after the boys. W ith ia  five ininuKsl 
they have all poked tho fire, skipped stoncs onthcl 
ua te r ,  swung on grape-vines, and ate nosv peepiiig 
into the luncheon-baskets.

“ I should ih ink ,” said Mrs. Larks, “ tha!'ve| 
have b rought forty youngsters in place of six.”

“  D e  kíttle am a-bilin’, m a’am ,” said Jacob.
“  Beautifiilly ! Now for b reak fa s t! ”
H er too-willing assistants would have had evei;-l 

th ing  out of the wagón if she had  not stopped| 
them. Bobby carne u p  from th e  creek, calling:

“  M am ma, tlicre is many little fishesdowii there,! 
and  they can hop on their little legs. I did caicii| 
a  fish for you, m am m a .”

T h en  he opened his little hand, and  a baby í«5| 
hopped out of it. T h is  was “ n u ts” to the boyíj 
and  they rolled on the grass and  laughed umdj 
they were tired.

A nd what a  jolly breakfast tíiac was! Whan 
delectable fragrance rose from those coffee-cufsj 
w hat a keen appetite everybody had, and «h' 
rollicking good hum or shone in every face 1
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••1 think,” said Mr. Larks, as he helped them 
all round for the third time, “ that I nevcr cut a  
«hitcr loaf, or a  pinker, tenclerer hain."

Jacob beam cd with satisfacción, as b e  sat tvich 
Us back against a  tree, bis oft-replenisbed píate 
before him.

“ Come, boys, if  you are ready, let us lake the

C A T C H IX C  T U B  S A L U O N . ( S E B  P A G 8  6 3 9 . )

stw  and go u p  thc creek and  g c t som e min- 
» * s . "

Jenny wanted to go, too, but D um  and  Dec w e re  

Wt adventurous, and  preferrcd to stay and  “ help 
I  Mty." thc m erriest and  busicst little maids in  the 

»«tó.

■■ Missus,” said Jacob, “  i f  ye got any scraps to 
'i'towout, give ’em  to my oíd lioss, will y e ? ”

'' Will sh e  eat sc rap s?”
"Jist try h e r  once't. You Jane , c o ra e h e a h ! "  
J*ne carne up knowingly, a te  with a  good relish,

I  *•! nickered for more.
I " Poor oíd horsc, she m ust be hungry. Jacob, 
*>*5 she had any g ra in ?"

“  N o ’m, b u t a  boy up to  your housc gimme a 
right sraart chunk o' hay for ’er.”

“  A nd you gave h e r  no grain ? ”
“  No ’m, I would n ' t  daré to ,” said Jacob, with 

his eyes vcry b ig and  solemn. “  Spilc her, shor, 
m a'am . She would n ’t  ncver eat no scraps if  ye 
give h e r  grain.”

“  Now, J.acob, listen to me. Jane is going 
to have grain  three times a  day on this i r i p ; 
give hc r  a  m casure o f  oats now.”

I ’m  bound to  m ind  ye, missus; b u t she ’ll 
be tha t sassy the’ ’ll be no livin’ with h e r ! ”

T he  poor hungry  horso thrust h e r  nose 
greedily into th e  mcasure.

“  See how she likes i t ! ” cried Mrs. L.arks.
“  ’Course, m a’am , tha t ’s  Jist chicken to  her. 

But pore folkscs’ hosscs can’t b e  so fearful pa’- 
tic 'Ia r 'bou t what dey eats. I t  ’s like a  pore 
clarkcy spectin’ fur to  have spring chicken de 
huU year round, and , consequentially, h e  can’t 
g it it. A nd  h e  wont wait long. He ’ll done 
come down to  pone and bacon powerfu' q u ick ! ” 

“ Jacob,”  answered Mrs. Larks, seriously, 
“ what you say is truc. But you and Jane shall 
both  have spring  chicken o n  this tr ip .”

“  ’Bleeged to  ye, ma’am. Jan e  a in t too back- 
’a rd  to  eat, na iher ’m  I. A nd I  be tte r  be 
hitchin’ up. I  ’ll jist back round so we kin 
h ’ist in them  things.”

In five minutes they all were upon the road 
again, with Jacob foUowing slowly.

Often one, two, and  sometiraes th ree  rows 
o f  islands extend a long  th e  banks o f  the 
Mississippi for miles. T h e  streams running  
between the islands and the shorc, like little 
rivers, are  cailed sloughs, though  th e  ñam e 
belies them, for they a re  often deep a n d  clear, 
and  gam e fish abound in  them . Palé  green 
willows edge thc shorcs, and  droop over the 
water. T rum pet-vine and  wild grapcs grow 
in rank luxuriance. G reat elms bow to  each 
ocher from island to  island, and  icach  their 
delícatedraped arm s across th e  streams. W h ere  

the woods are  darkcst, and  the water dccpest, the 
wagón stops. T h e  bluff is cleft by a  little r a v in e ; 
on one side a perpendicular wall of rock, with a 
little stream  a t  the  b a s e ; on the o the r a  green 
slopc, where the oíd log .hu t stands in the sun- 
shinc.

“  Now, hurry  up , boys, if  you w ant any fish for 
dinner,” said Mr. Larks.

Only boys can be as busy as those boys were, 
unhitching th e  hoiscs, and gettíng  out lines and 
baiL

“  Lucky we got those minnows, f a tb c r; but, girls, 
j'ou may run away with mother, for you ’ll talk and 
scare the fish,” said Hugh.
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“  No, we wont. C an 't we fisli, father ? ”
“  Yes, my lassie, come. I  ’ll bait your hook.” 
Jenny  watched liim catch the little silvery min- 

now in the bucket, bu t as he p u t it on the hook, 
she gave a  little sobbing sigh a nd  turned away.

“  O what a fisher you a r e ! ” said F rank. “  Hosv 
can you fish if  you can’t see a  hook baited ?”

“  Now, boys,” said Mr. Larks, “  you leave these

A n  hour gocs by. Mr. Larks catches a coupk 
of striped bass, and F ran k  a  croppie, but Ralph 
and  H ug h  have not caught a single fish, andar? 
greatly mortified. T hey  determine to try their 
luck fartiier off, and  wander away out of sight 
T licy  stop wherc the slough narrows and an oid 
trec bcnds lo'v and casts a  dcep shadow over ih? 
water. H u gh  takes a larger hook, puts on his big.

M R S .  I . A R r : S  K I L L S  T H E  T L A T É S .

girls alone, or I ’ll duck you. W h en  you are as 
oíd as I am you will like tender-hearted girls a  
good deal be tte r  than hard-hearted oncs.”

T he  o the r little girls take lines a l s o ; b u t the 
mosquitoes hite Dee, and  the mosquitoes hite Dum, 
and  soon they lay their poles down and  quietly slip 
away to “  aun ty ,” and  enjoy theinselves sweeping 
out the olcl house, and trot aliout gathering  fiowers. 
Jenny  holds out bravely. Suddenly her cork goes 
bob, bob, bobbing out of sight.

“  Steady, Jen, stcady ! ”
A wild, uncertain jcrk, and  the first catch lies 

fioundering in the grass.
“  A  black bass ! H urrah  for girls ! ”  said Mr. 

Larks.
T he  boys hear the sliout, b u t don’t answer. 

T heir  masculinc liearts are consumed with envy.
“ F a th e r ,” said Jenny, saucily, “  1 guess 1 wont 

fish any more. I  '11 go, and give the boys a chance."

gest minnow from the bucket, and  casts liis line. 
A t the m om cnt it strikes the water he fecis .i bite. 
Jerk ,—jork,— away gocs the line. His roil bends 
violentiy.

“ H old 011, H ugh, hold o n ! He ’s  a  wlioppct. 
I saw him  ! ' '  cries Ralph, sinking on his knocs in 
a  perfect frenzy of excitement.

T he  great fish is thrashing the water back and 
forth.

“ Give him  his head ! ” dirccted R alph ; ‘'gi't 
h im  his head till h e  gets tired.”

A  few m bm ents of breathless, eager anxiely, and 
they put the ir young wits to work to capture the pnze.

“ He 's growing tired now. You stand fartiier 
down and I '11 coax him  up, and you grab liira ”

I t is near the shore. Risking all, Hugh givesa 
je rk , b u t the fish is too lieavy for liis polc; still 
R alph catches the line and clvags the fish ashorc; 
but with a great flounder it teais itself loose,— 
another and  it  will be back in the water. Can 
H ugh bear to lose it?  N o! He flings himself 
upon the fish and  grovels in the wet sand. liowil
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fights and struggles ! I t  is a  game fish, b u t it  is a 
gamc boy ! As fast as it  wrigglcs out, H ugh wrig- 
gles down over it. His iegs are in the water, sand 
is in his moutli, b u t h e  does not let go. R alph is 
dodging around, wild to  help.

"Double the Une,—make a  noose,— here, slip it
uncier his gills.”

The string tightens instantly, and they liaul the 
prize safely up.

Away they stari, dragging  the fish, shouting 
ifildly. All rush to  m eet them.

" Jcininently 1 ” cried Mr. L a rk s ; “  a  ten-pound 
salmón, or it may be tweive. W h ere  d id  you get 
Min? How did you land h im ? ”

A loud and excited account of their exploit was 
receivcd with great applause. T h e  boys were 
soakcd with miid and  water. T h e ir  clothes were 
lorn, their hancls were bleeding, the ir faces were 
daubed with mucl and sand. B ut pride and satis- 
íactioii shone in the ir countenances. They fclt 
ihemsclves to  be.heroes, and  wci-e so rcgarded  by 
ihcir admiring fricnds.

Now, wont we have a  chowdcr 1 ” said Mrs. 
Larks. “  But every one m ust help. Boys, g o u p to  
ik  house, and on the rafters you will find the oíd 
doilies yon laughed at me for b ring ing .” They 
«ent to work with l ight good will.

Jenny split the hard  crackers and  buttered  them, 
Mr, Larks weepingly sliced the onion, D um  and 
Dec laid the cloth and  set th e  table. F rank  
meekly brought sticks for the fire,—he h ad  n ’t 
caiighí a  b ig  fish, poor boy ! Mrs. L arks peeled 
the tomatoes, and  cut th in  slices of poi'k, while to 
Hugh and R alph  belonged the honor of superin- 
tending Jacob in  preparing  the great fish for the 
pot. Everything is ready, in go the layers, while 
ihey all stand around and watch the piocess with 
absorbed attention. Pork, fish, onion, toniato,

pork, fish, etc., etc., until the kettie is full; then 
the crackers on top.

“  Now, boys, fill up with water,— not too full,—  
p u t on th e  covcr, draw up the coals, so !  and  we 
have no th ing  to do b u t—wait 1”

T h e  boys rolled on the grass and  groaned with 
hunger. Mrs. Larks and  the little girls sat on one 
of the blankets spread out on the ground. Mr. 
Larks lay on anotlier, wiür his head resting luxu- 
riously on a fat bolster.

“ W as tha t good straw you got for us to sleep 
on, Jac o b ?” asked Mr. Larks.

“  Jist as clean as a  whistle, sir.”
Now Mrs. Larks got up and took the cover off 

th e  pot, and  looked and tasted.
“  T ha t hasapow erfu’nourishin’smell,” said Jacob. 
“ A nd it is done,” said Mrs. Larks.
She filled the piales as they all gaihered around 

the cloth spread on the grass.
Mr. Larks tasted.
“  Now, I cali thar a good chowder.”
He tasted again.
“  I cali it  a  first-rate chowder, a  tip-top chowder. 

Ladies a n d  gentlem en, hurrah  for the first cook 
and  the first lady in the land !”

T hey  all waved the ir spoons and  responded lust- 
ily, and then  “ fell t o ”  upon the savory feast 

T he  sun had  set whcii d inner was over, and they 
piled the logs high till th e  blaze leaped up cheerüy, 
and  then they sat around the fire and  told storics 
of a  good Indian, a  cunning  bear, and  a  b rave stag 
tha t swam the Mississippi. T h en  the m oon carne 
sailiiig swiftiy up through th e  dark  trees, and they 
were tired. Each took a blanket and all went to 
the oíd log-house and lay down on the straw, piled 
deep and soft over the fioor. T hey  heard  the faint, 
lonely cries of a  hird, but the m urm ur of the great 
river and of the woods hushed them  to sleep.

W H A T  W A S  IT ?

I WATCHED a butterfly on the w ing;
I saw him  alight on a  sunny spray.

His pinions q u iv e red ;
T he  blossoms sh ivered ;

I know he whispered somc startling thing. 
But why so bold,
Or what he told,

W hile poising there on the sunny spray,
I ’ve never learned to this blessed day.
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T H E  B A B Y ’S M O R N I N G .

By  Sa r a h  E. C h e s t e r .

On e  morning, a  little b ird  flew down from thc 
clouds. He stopped to  rest on the tip-top of a  
poplar-tree in a grove where thcre was nothing but 
poplars. All the leaves o f  the trees tu rned  their 
white faces up to  th e  s u n ; and the sun looked 
down and  made them  shine till the  little bird 
laughed to see. H e  may have been try ing if  his 
voice were in  tune for a  song ; b u t th e  notes rip- 
p led out of his moiith exactly like a bird laugh.

H e  cocked his head  a t  the shining leaves; he 
bobbed th e m  m any a  gallant bow; and  he sprcad 
his pretty  feathers for them  to  look at. T h en  he 
sang  them  a  song,— such a song as they scldoni 
had  a chance to hear,— for, though m any birds 
passed tha t way from the clouds and stopped over 
for rest and refreshment, paying for the ir lodging 
and thc insccts they ate, in singing, few travelers 
carried in  the ir beaks such bonny songs as his.

T he  poplar leaves courtesied in the breeze and 
twinklcd in  the sunshine, and  did the ir best to

“ SHE COULD KUN AWAY, TOO."

charm  h im  into s tay ing ; bu t he wanted to go 
down and say good-inorning to the grasses and the 
flowers, and the b lue water th a t  made such pretty 
pictuics of the sky .where h e  had been. Beside, 
he had songs tha t he m ust carry to somebody.

So he left the poplar leaves; bu t wherever he 
w ent tha t m orning there was som ething shining.

I t seemed as if  all Ihe world were turning upits 
face to be noticed by the sun. God had made 3 
beautiful morning, and  wherever the little bird 
went he sang to the morning.

H e  perched on the flowers tha t were not too frail 
to bcar him , and  he lingered  long in  the rose and 
lilac and  snow-ball bushes. H e  skippcd on the 
pickets of the fenccs, singing to them  all. He wjs 
ven- frienclly with the poor little butterfiies tlui 
could never hope to  reach the clouds, ño r  the ¡recs, 
even, on the ir tiny, wenk wings. A nd he chirped 
kindly to thc crawling things.

One of them  was a fat, black ant, a  bite not eo 
be despised for a  bird's breakfast ¡ b u t he did not 
snap it up. One of them  was a  long, brown n-orm, 
tha t would have made quite a meal by itself. It 
could not have been berause h e  was the early bird 
tha t h ad  breakfastcd well on worms already, and it 
must have been  bccause th e  meanest life seemed 
too precious to  take this morning, tha t he Icft him 
wriggling in the dirt whose grains the sun «as 
tu rn ing  into sands o f  gold. A nothcr of them «as 
a  gorgeous black and  yellow Caterpillar, too fiiay 
to  be very tem pting  to  his bilí a t  any time. And 
another of them  was a  lovely pink' and  white baby, 
working h e r  way on hands and  knees through the 
long grass, th a t was going to be shaven cióse lo- 
morrow to make a  vclvet lawn.

T hey  had  left H e tty  with the baby that morning 
whcn they all svent off to  town for Spring shop- 
p in g ; and  H etty  was asleep.

She was a drowsy little colored girl who nei-et 
succeeded in getting  as much sieep as she wanted. 
T hey  waked he r  too early in the morning. Thej- 
kep t her u p  too la te  a t  night. T hey  would not let 
her take long naps in  the day-time. H er eyelids 
were always heavy with the sleep she misscd, and 
he r  m outh  always yawning for it. She alinost 
dropped asleep upon the kitchen stove if she lin­
gered over it  lo n g ; and  the b rightest days were her 
m ost miserable ones. T he  warmer the sunshine, 
the  duiler and  drowsier he r  brain  ¡ and ncver a 
chance to ru n  away to Drcara-land for a  motneni, 
for these were the very  days when the baby mnsi 
be out for airings from m orning till evening.

H etty  liked the sheltcr o f  the house best «•lien 
the sun slione its b righ tes t; so she would ncithet 
take the baby  im der a  tree in  the garden, ñor draw 
h e r  carriage u p  and  down the avenue, whcrc ihf 
trees locked arm s over the path, and  made a roof 
o f leaves th a t only le t the sunshine through the
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cmcks. T he  baby scolcled and  ci icd for lier car- 
tiage; but sbe h ad  no b ig  papa  a nd  m am m a there

J

T H R a C C H  T H E  CL0 V E R -T 0 P 5 .

to take her part, and the cook was down the alley 
«’iíh licr friond the milkraan.

So Hetty gathered toys toge ther in  th e  back  par- 
lor, made the room cool and dark— almost as nice as 
night itself,—and  called the baby  to come and  play.

She stretched herself comfortably upon the car- 
pct, and built a  g rand  block tower for th e  baloy. 
She was quite a long time m ak ing  it tall and firm ; 
but the baby knew  th a t only one touch of h e r  little 
Snger would tum ble  it over into com mon blocks in 
a second; and  she loved to  see a  tall tower go 
tuinbling into blocks a t  he r  touch. But 
slie did not toddle across the room to 
tOHch it, for she was busy crying for 
Üic morning G od had made for her—  
and what were block towers tha t she 
should notice them  when her heart 
ivas set on sunshine and  fiowers and 
the miisic of the birds ?

Then H etty  built a lo n g ,  long row 
of tents, and  th e  baby knew she had 
only to blow a  little breath  for them  
ali to go tipping over, one upon the 
othcr, till the re  should be nothing 
left but a  pack of common cards 
strewn along the carpct. She loved 
lo see the tents, tha t i t  took H etty 
so much time to build, spoiled in a 
single second by only th e  breath of 1
her !¡|)s. B ut the voices of the birds, i
and the smell o f  flowers blown in  at 
tlic Windows, were calling h e r  to  come 
out to the m o rn in g ; and  he r  tears 
fell because slie could n o t h inder them  ¡ and  she 
sooldcd cruel H etty , who lay between h e r  and the 
open door, and  paid less and  less attention to her.

But by and by when H etty ’s head  was very still 
upon h e r  arra, and  she called no longer, the baby 

. gresv tired of tlie sound of he r  own crying and 
ran across the room to make H etty  speak to 
h e r  again. She climbed 011 her back and j3oked 
a t  he r  closed eycs. She ticklcd h e r  neck and 
pullccl h e r  little tig h t black curls. She blew 
the tents over, and  knockcd the tower down 
with a  great crash,— and  bccause th a t d id  not 
movc her, she knew it was really true tha t 
H etty  had run  away to  Dream-land, and that 
now there was no one to watcli h e r ; and that 
she could run away, too—-just wherevcr she 
pleased.

She saw the open door; she heard the birds 
calling, and  smelt the garden flowers; and 
svhen she got outside she saw the little leaves 
on the trees bowing to  her politely, as they 
always did if  she looked up.

She loved the m orning tha t secmcd to  love 
h e r  so much, and  she ran  out into it— going 

down the steps, in he r  hurry, with now and then a  
slide she had  not p lanned for, and now and then a 
bum p she h ad  not planned for, eithcr.

But the grass was soft and  cool, and it comforted 
all her bruises when she once got rolling and creep- 
ing and  tum bling about in  it. A nd  there were 
golden biittercups to p ick ; and  there  were clover 
tops to eat,— white when one gre>v tired o f  red, and 
red  when one grew tired of wliite; and there  were 
butterflics to  watch and  try  to follow, and  lo see go 
flying, like ivee birds, away above th e  clover >vhen

‘ R IS IN C  OH  5 L0 W W IH G S  A U U V E T H E  C R A S 5 .

little hands carne near. T here  were green and 
browii creatures of every size and  shape hopping 
from clover to clover and from grass to  grass.
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T here  were little threads of shining light coraing 
down from the sky, and  touching here a clover top 
and here  a  buttercup and here a  daisy. T h ey  did 
not ru n  away from h e r  when she stole near to 
catch them, b u t  nestled in her fingers—and  yet 
when she opened he r  fingers to look at them  
they were never to  be seen— which was a  great 
and a  sad puzzle to her.

T herc  were flowers, there were buttcrflies, 
there were shining beetles; there  were beaded 
and feathered grasses; there were the sun- 
beams—but, oh, above them  all therc were the 
birds tha t made the music for her !

F or, in h e r  little, ignoran t m ind  (which had 
no teachcr b u t love, and  learned no lesson but 
tha t she was queen of all hearts— whether they 
beat in the bosoms of the flowers th a t grew, 
or in the brcasts of the birds tha t journeyed 
back and forth from earth  to heavcn, or in the 
breasts of the people who lived always down 
upon th e  earth) she bclieved tha t every beau- 
tiful th ing  was bcaudful ju s t for her. The 
flowers blossomcd, the grass grew green and 
tall, the butterflies were red  and  yellow, and 
knew how to  flutter their pretty  wings and fly 
away, the sunbeam s glittered, and  the birds sang 
their songs, ju s t for her.

This was h e r  morning, h e r  very own, and  the 
growing th ings and  the live th ings knew it. She 
was the queen o f  the morning, and  he r  crown was 
the golden top  of h e r  head  tha t rose up out of the 
grass, and was all th a t any one could see of he r  as 
she sat deep in it. But what was i t  tha t by and by 
made the flowers she h ad  hcld so fast slip out of 
her fingers ; tha t made her forget the re  were 
butterflies and  beetles to chase ; th a t  lifted her 
eyes far above the tallest grasses, and  made her 
listen and listen as if  there were no longer any- 
th ing  to  scc? T h e  buttcrcups were as yellow 
as ever, tlie sunbeams as golden, the grass as 
g r e e n ; b u t he r  heart was full of music— of 
music more wondcrful than  she h a d  ever heard 
before.

W h a t  was it?  Ouiy the song of a b ird  ! Only 
a b ird’s voicc, rising so high, with notes wild and 
m erry tha t made he r  wild and  merry, too, till she 
clappcd h e r  hands and  shouted and  la u g h ed ; fall- 
ing  so low that its sadness m ade h e r  sigh, and her 
little heart—which had  never known sorrow of its 
own— knew the sorrow of the b ird’s song. Only 
a  b i r d ; and  only th a t  little brown bird  on the 
lowcst branch of the maple-ti ee.

Y es; she could see th e  music come rising and 
falling, laughing and  sighing, out o f  h is  mouth. 
A nd she knew from the way he kept his eyes on 
hers, singing to  he r  alone, tha t of all the birds he 
was h e r  very own,— sent down to  carry the best

songs they had  in the clouds to the little queen oí 
the  morning.

H e  saw her face tu rned  up to the sun, like all 
the other lovely things he had  m et on his joiuney. 
in g ; and he thought it the loveliest thing of alL

.V

‘ S H E  L IF T E D  H IM  G BNTLV.

But he did not daré  venture nearer than that low­
cst b ranch  of the maple-tree ; although there were 
little hands beckoning him , and cooing tones coax- 
ing  him  and  grand preparations going on fot liis 
reception.

M any a  tim e the baby  spread h e r  apvon smooth 
over h e r  k n e e s ; many a  nest of buttercups ard 
daisies she madc for him  in h e r  lap ; and whenever 
he stopped to rest between his songs she beckoned 
him down, c a llin g ;

“  T om e birdy ; tome-pitty bivdy, tome tobahy 1”
She was sure he loved her, and  she did not know 

why h e  refused to come, unless he had naughty 
wings th a t would not bring him. So by and by 
she began to coax the w ings;

“  T om e itty wings, b ring  birdy down to m e!" ^
“  Shall I ketch ’im for you, baby  ? ” said a voice 

through the pickets, and therc stood Freddy 
Doane on the o ther side of the fence th a t separaied 
his yard from the baby’s— and in one hand he held 
a fish-pole and  in the other a  salt-cellar.

“  I hearcl you frew the window,” said Freddy. 
“ You can ketch him  i f  you p u t salt on his 
tail.”

T h e  baby  watched Freddy  lay the grains 011 the 
cnd of the pole and lift it  up very carefully. But 
it would not reach ha lf  as far as the lowest branch 
of the maple-tree ; and th e  b ird’s voice rang out in 
m erry peáis th a t  seeraed to be laughing hatd at 
foolish Freddy.

“  I ’d  chase him  if  I had wings,” said Freddy.
“  Tom e, itty  wings ! ” said the baby.
“ Come on down he re ,” said F re d d y , tlirowitig 

a  stone he had  in  his hand.
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He was never more surprised than whcn he saw 
¡t stvike the wing he liad aimed for, and never 
more frightened than when th e  merry song stopped 
suddenly, and two little feet lost their hold of the 
tvvig wliere they h ad  clung, and  a little wounded 
bird, with blood-stains on its breast, carne fluttering, 
fliuiering down.

He rail and h id  from the cruel wrong he had  not 
mcaiu to do ¡ b u t the baljy did not run  away. She 
wss n’t surprised, ñor frightened. She only thought 
ihat the wings were tired of refusing her and  that 
at List her bird was coming hom e to his nest in 
her ipron.

She got it all ready for him  once m o re ; bu t he 
dr<i|iped into th e  deep grass u nder the maple-trec, 
and she was grievcd because she tliought she had 
losi him. But in a mom ent he carne rising on 
slow wings above the grass, and she saw that he 
1V.1S only playing hide-and-seek with her.

So she laughed and  shouted “ I spy,” and 
playcd the gam e as long as he liked i t ; blinding 
her eyes when he dropped under the grass to hide, 
and r.nlling “  I spy ,” whenever he carne struggling 
up again.

But all the while she toddled nearer and  nearer 
h m i ,  until she could have ¡aid h e r  hand  on him  if 
he liad not hopped away. H e  wanted to play 
'• tag " then, she saw ; so she followcd him  wher­
ever he led, touching him  very gently with the tip 
oí her finger once in  a while, to show th a t she had 
caught him.

And a t  last the games were all over. He was 
ready for his nest. H e  stood quite still, panting

and trem bling uncicr the touch of the little finger 
tha t stroked him  lovingly.

“  T om ing hom e now, b ird y ? ” said the baby, 
as once more she built him  a nest of flowers in her 
lap.

She lifted him  gently and laid him i n ; and  she 
wondered what made his body throb so very, very 
hard  and  fa s t; and she wondered where he got 
those pretty red spots on his b reas t; and  she 
wondered why he only opened his bilí and chirped, 
chirped pitifully, when she begged him  to sing her 
one of his beautiful songs.

T he  song he could noc sing was in his ey es ; and 
it  was so very sad, tha i when h e  looked at th e  baby 
h e r  own eyes dropped teare.

But when he h id  his head under his wing, and  
lay a  quiet little ball of feathers in the midst of the 
flowers, h e r  heavt was com fortcd; for she knew he 
had gone to sleep, and  would sleep all weariness 
and sadncss away.

She was so afraid of w aking him  that she would 
not move a  finger; and by and  by hcr stillness 
brought clrowsincss, and  h e r  head drooped till it 
found a  resting-placc; and  she in  h c r  nest of 
flowers, he in his, slept soundly, while all the 
world was wide awake and  gay.

T he  baby’s m am m a woke her when she found 
her, b u t  no one could wake the little b i r d ; and 
yct thc  baby will never belie\'e tha t she has heard 
the last of his wonderful music.

She thinks he has gone back to the clouds, 
where she some day shall follow, and  where he: 
will sing  to h e r  again on many a sum m er morning.
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B v  E m m a  D .  S ü u t h w i c k .

C O R R IIW R  o r  T H E  B R IG H T O H  

ACJÜARIOM.

AM s u r e  a l l  r-ouns;

pcoplc enjoy visiting 
an aquarium. Here, 
in th e  U nited States, 
there are  one or two 
good aquaria, yct 
noiie of them  can 
compare with some 
of those in Europe. 
A t Brighton, on the 
South coast of Eng- 
land, is an aquarium, 
more splendid and 
interesting than  any 
other in the world. 
W e take the cars 
from London, and 
ride for about two 
houvs throuí;h the
beautiful country, 

past farms and pretty  villages with their rcd-tiled 
roofs, and  gray  oíd churches, and  then we bc- 
gin to pass the curious chaik hills, green and 
grassy on top, and  white where the rallroad cuts 
through them. T h en  cornos a long, dark  tun- 
nel, and , as soon as it  is passed, th e  tra in  stops 
a t  the top o f  a  h igh  hill, where we can look down 
over the city to the sea beyond. A  short riele down 
the steep strcets, and then we come out on a  broad 
Street lined with hotels and  dwelling-houses and 
splendid shops, all facing the open sea. W e  cross 
the road, and  there  are  the fishing-boats and  the 
curious houses on wheeis, called “ ba th in g  ma­
chines.” T h cre  are  two iong piers stre tching out 
into the water, and  there are  thousands -of people 
waiking on the broad side-walk above the beach, 
o r strolling on th e  sand and  listening to th e  band 
playing on th e  pier. H ere it is we find the faraous 
aquarium. I t  is no t a  house, as in Berlín, or a 
g reat wooden barn , as aC.New Y ork, b u t is really 
a  great cellar below th e  level of the Street. In  the 
middlc of the Street is a  handsom e gate-way, and 
some b road  stops leading down u nder ground. W e 
pay our shilling a t  th e  gate, and pass down the 
stcps under a  wooden canopy, and  between rows 
of plants all in  bloom, and  come to the G rand 
Pavilion or entrancc hall.

This hall is built in  the style of a  Pompeiian 
house, the walls and  columns o f  colored brick  and 
té rra  cotta, and the roof o f  iron and  giass. H ere 
are  books and papers and  comfortable seats, and

we can sit and  read, or look at the  glass tanks 
placed on pedestals round  the room. Pvett\- and 
inviting as the room is, it  is only the entrance to 
th e  long halls where the great tanks may be seen, 
A  door on the r igh t has an  inviting s ign : “ To 
THE Se a  L io n s . ” H a rk !  Is  tha t th e  biukofa 
dog? It is Mr, Sea Lion calling for his dinner, 
W e come to  what seems like a rocky cave, with a 
great tank  o f  water in thc middlc, and  there on ihe 
b an k  sits a  strange b lack monster. With ihe 
head  of a dog and  the flippers of a  scal, and a 
m ost ungainly body, the b ig  fellow sits on tlie «et 
stones watching a m an  with a  basket of fish. The 
m an holds u p  a fish, and Mr. Sea Lion takes it 
down a t  one swallow, and  then barks loudly for 
more. Hullo ! W h a t  ’s  th a t ? T h e  water ripptcs, 
and a  small, black licad comes up. I t  is Maslcr 
Baby Sea Lion, a little fellow, and  as eagcr for his 
d inner as his venerable papa. H e  scrambles .uvk- 
wardly out of the water, and follows the man about 
for a  fish.

Really we raiist move on, for there  are other non- 
dcrs to be seen. In  another tank  near by is still 
another sea-lion playing in  the water, actually toss- 
in g  a  stick in th e  air, and catching it in his moulli 
like a  boy playing ball. W e  look a t  the cjueer 
fellow, a t  his strange fun, and  then  go back to tlie 
entrance hall. T hen , to the left, we enter the long 
corridors where the tanks may be seen. I t is quite 
dark, for th e  place is under ground, and the 
only entrance for the light is th rough  the tanks. 
W e  look th rough  the glass walls on eitlier side and 
see the fishes swinnning in the full light. This 
a rrangem ent is very convenient, as it  enables tis lo 
see quite to  the bottom  o f  the green water; and 
we can look up and  see th e  fish swimming over- 
liead. H ere  is a  large ta n k  full of sea-water, and 
looking like a vast rocky cave under water. In it 
are  great skates, s trange flnt fish lying on the 
pobbly bottom , o r slowly roam ing about among the 
stones. G reat cod-fish sail past, and  seem to sl.ut 
through the glass, and  wonder w hat we tliiiik oí 
them.

O h! Look up there. Is  n’t th a t vcry qtiecr’ 
I t  ’s a  duck. His little red  legs hang down 
under the w ater and  keep paddling quickly as 
Master D uck  floats about on th e  surfacc. See him 
now ! H e  ’s looking down under water. A !>lack 
head appears, a n d  a  pair of b righ t eyes look about 
on the fishes and  oysters scattered over the boltom. 
Splash ! and  Master Guillemot (or Sea Diver)
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plunges undcr the water, and flies swiftiy about 
amoiig the fishes, while a  trail o f  silvery bubbles 
stretches out behind him . Down he dives to 
the boitoin, giving. a  b ig skate a  friendly poke 
with his bilí. R ound and round h e  flies, the  lazy 
cod-fisli gliding out o f his way, and  then up he goes 
iind sits lightly on the top  of the water, while his 
liitic legs paddle merrily, as if  he had enjoyed his 
swini beneath.

Here is a  tank full of swift mackerel darting  
about and sliowing their sides, glistening with bluc 
and silver. In  another tauk is a  company of con-

and  all the  while hear the music. Beyond are 
more tanks, on either side of the dark  vaultecl gal- 
leries, and  in  each is a  different kind of fish; 
sharks, sturgeons, and m any others. H ere, in a 
room kcpt quite warm, are  smaller tanks full of 
strange fish from the tropics, where the hot sun 
makes it sum m cr all the year round. Hei-e are 
beautiful sponges, and those strangcst of strange 
fish, the sea-horses. T hey  twist their curly tails 
round a  b it o f  stick, and then sway to and  fro in 
the water as if they feit quite a t  home.

How can we tell the  tale of these hundreds of

D E F O R E  T H E  T A N K S ,

§tr ecls, strange, restless fellows, swimming around 
and around, as if  they  were try ing to  find the way 
out of their prison. T h en  here are  herr ing  and 
smclis and perch, and  all m anner of sea-fish, some 
familiar enough to  American eyes, and others of 
strange shapes and  stranger ñames, some good to 
tat, and some no one would tliink of touching.

Then we come to a  handsom e conservatory with 
'valls of red  rocks and a  roof of glass. H ere tlic 
hand plays, and  we m ay sit down and  look a t  the 
inasses o f flowei-s a nd  ferns, or watch a company of 
seáis swimming round  an d  round  in a  little pond,

fishes ? A m ete  list of them  all would fill a  small 
book and  would make very dull rcading, W e 
could walk on and on for hours th rough  the cool, 
dark  corridors, and  peer th rough  tlie glass, and yct 
not see all the fishy wonders. T h e n  we can go 
upstairs and come out on the flut roof of the 
aquarium. H ere  we find seats and arbors and 
beautiful flowor-beds, and  we sit a  while and watch 
the carriages pass in  endless procession, or look 
down on the bcach where the great rollers are 
tum bling in, or look off over th e  wide, wide sea, so 
b lue and  beautiful. W e  m ay cven have lunch
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here and listen to the bancl, drink  our coffee, and 
hear the roll of the suvf a t  the same time.

I wonder if the fishes swimming in their tanks 
below know tha t the salt waves of their native 
hom e roll so nearly over their heads ? Perhaps they 
can hear the Ijooin of the surf, or tile scream of the 
shingle as the ivaves run  back?  I t  m ust make 
them  very home-sick.

F a r  away to the east we can see the white chalk 
cliffs and the grassy downs. Off on the horizon, 
ships and steamers creep along on the ir way to 
London, and  nearer are  the queer fishing-boats, 
with their red sails, and pretty pleasure-boats full 
of merry pañíes. W e  can hear the laughter of the 
children b ath ing  in the su rf; and all this, with the 
white houses of the town cióse behind us among 
the trecs of the Park, so tha t it is really town and 
sea-side com bined in the most charm ing manner.

By night, the aquarium is brilliantly lighted, 
w ithout and within, and thousands of people stroll 
through the long, vaulted corridors, or sit in the

consci vatory and hear the music, or drink their 
coffee up here in the opon air, with the moon sil- 
vering the crests of the breakers, and long lines of 
colored lamps shining on the -piers and  along ihe 
streets. T here  is a  liand on cach pier, and ihe 
ringing cali of the liugles floats over the water and 
mingles with the roll of the countless carriagcs, 
the endless boom of the great and  wide sea, .ind 
the fun and  laughter o f the happy people.

Many poor families in London save up their pen- 
nies till they can b uy  excursión tickets to Brighton, 
and down they com eby  thousands and  thousands lo 
spend the d a y o n  the beaches, to see the aquarium, 
and sit here  on the flat roof and  smeil the snea 
brcath  of tlie salt sea, watch the gulls « heel alioui 
overhead, and see and hear all the charm ing sigliis 
and  sounds o f  this most charm ing place, Manv o 
child has seen an aquarium , and knows sometliing 
of the finny prisoners in the tanks, yet, of all 
aquaria, this a t  Brighton is certainly the best and 
most delightful.

A J O L L Y  f p : l l o w s h i p .

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

C h . a f f k r  XIX.

T H E  L I F E - R A F T .

W h e n  w e  c a rn e  o u t  o n  d e c k  we saiv, in  a  

m o m e n t ,  t h a t  t l ie  f ire  w a s  t h o u g h t  to  b e  a  se r io u s  

a ffa ir .  M e n  w e re  a c tu a l ly  a t  w o rk  a t  t h e  b o a ts ,  

w h ic h  h u n g  f ro m  t h e i r  d a v i t s  o n  e a c h  s id e  of 
th e  d e c k ,  n o t  f a r  f ro m  t h e  s te rn .  T h e y  w e re  g e t -  

t i n g  t h e m  r e a d y  to  b e  lo w ered .  I m u s t  con fess  

t h a t  t h i s  s c e m e d  f r ig h t fu l  to  m e .  W a s  t h e r e  rea l ly  
n e e d  o f  i t  ?

I left our party  and  ran  forward for a moment 
to see, for myself, how m atters were going. Peo­
ple were hard  a t  work. I could h ear the pum ps 
going, and  there was a  great deal of smokc, which 
was drivcn back by tlie wind. W hen  1 reached 
the pilot-housc and  looked down on the hatchway, 
I saw, not only smoke coming up, but eveiy now 
and then a tongue of ílamo. T he  hatch was burn- 
ing away at the edges. T herc  m ust be a  great 
fire under it, I thought.

Just then the captain carne rushing up from 
below. I  caught hold of him.

“ Is there  d a n g e r? ” I said. “ W h a t ’s to be 
d o n e ? ”

H e stopped for a moment.
“  W e  m ust all save oursels-es,”  he said, hur-

riedly. “ I am going to the passengers. \Vc 
can't save the ship. S h e ’s all afire below,'' And 
then he ran on.

W hen  I got back to out gvoup, I told them what 
the captain h ad  said, and wc all instaiuly moved 
toward the boat nearest to us. Rcctus told me to 
p u t on my lifc-prescrvcr, and  he helped me faslen 
it. I  h ad  forgotten th a t I  had  it under my ann. 
Most of the passengers were a t  our boat, but the 
captain took some of them  over to  the other side 
of the deck.

W h en  ou r boa t was ready there svas a gre.tt 
scramble and  rush for it. Most of the ladies were 
lo get into this boat, and  some of the officers held 
back the m en who werc crowding forward. Among 
the others held back were Rcctus and I, and as 
Corny was between us she was pushed back, too. 
I do not know how the boat got to the water, ñor 
when she started down. T he  vessel pitched and 
tosscd ; we coukl not see well, for the smokc c.iine 
in thick puffs over us, and I did not know that the 
boat was rcaily afloat until a  wave lifted il upby 
the side of the vcssel w here we stood, and I heard 
Mr. Chipperton cali for Corny. I eóuid see him 
in the stern of the boat, which was full of people.

“  H ere she is ! ” I yciled.
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*• Here I am, father I ” cried Corny, and she ran 
from US to the railing.

“ Lovver he r  down,” said Mr. Chipperton, from 
below. H e  did  not seem flurried at all, b u t i saw 
that no time was to  be lost, for a  m an  was try ing to 
cut or untie a  rope which still held tlie boat to tlie 
sieamer. T hen. she would be off. T here  was a 
light line on tlie deck near m e—I had  cauglu my 
íoot in it, a  m inute before. It was strong enough 
to huid Corny. I got hold o f onc end of it and 
tled it around her, under h e r  arms. She had  a 
great shawl, as well as a  life-prcserver, tied around 
üerand looked dreadfully bundled up.

She did not say a  word, b u t let Rectus and m e do 
as we chose, and we got he r  over the railing in no 
time. 1 hrnced myself against the seat th a t ran 
around the deck a nd  lowered. R ectus leaned over 
and directed, holding on to the line as well. I  felt 
strong enough to hold t«'0 of her, with the rope 
running over the rail. I  let h e r  go down pretty 
fast, for I was afraid the boat would be off; but 
directiy Rectus called to  me to  stop.

” The boat is n ’t under her,” he cried. “  They 
've pushed off. H au l up a  little 1 A  wave nearly 
took her ju s t then  I ”

With tliat, we hauled h e r  up a  little, and almost 
at the same m om ent 1 saw the boat rising on a  
«•ave. By th a t time, it was an oar’s Icngth from 
tho ship.

“ They say they can’t pulí back,”  shouted Mr. 
Chipperton. “  D on’t let her down any further 1 ” 

“ All r i g h t ! ”  I roared back at him. “ W e ’il 
bring her in  another boat,” and 1 began to pulí up 
with all iny inight- 

Rcctus took bold of the rope with me and we 
soon had Corny on deck. She ran to the stern 
and held out h e r  arm s to the boat- 

“  Oh, father ! ” she cried. “  W ait for m e ! ”
1 saw Mr. Chipperton violently addressing the 

raen in the boat, b u t they h ad  p u t out the ir oars 
and were beginning to pulí away, 1 knew they 
«'ould not come liack, especially as they knew, of 
course, tha t there were other boats on board. 
Tlien Mr. Chipperton stood up again, p u t his 
bands to his mouth and shouted back to u s :

“ B rin g  l ie r— r ig h t  a f t e r  u s .  I f  w e  g e t — p a r t e d  
—mect—a t  S a v a n n a h  I ”

He was ccrtainly one o f  the coolest mcn in the 
«orid. To think— a t  such a  time— of appointing 
a place to m e e t ! A nd yet it was a  good idea. I 
believe he expected the men in his boat to row 
íitcctly to the Florida coasl where they would find 
ijnick dispatch to Savannah.

Poor Corny was disconsolate and cried bitterly.
' tbink I heard her m oiher cali Ijack to  her, bu t 1 

am not sure about it. There was so much to  see 
and hear. A n d  yet I had  been so busy with what

I h ad  had to do tha t i h ad  seen comparatively 
little of what was going on around me.

One thing, however, I had  noticed, and it im- 
pressed me dccpiy even a t  the  time. T here  was 
none of the wailing and  screaming and praying 
tha t I had supposed was always to be seen and 
heard at such dreadful times as this. People 
secmed to know tha t there  were ccrtaiu things that 
they had  to  do if  they wanted to save thcmselves, 
and they went r igh t to work a nd  d id them. A nd 
the principal th ing  was to get off th a t ship wiihout 
any loss of time. O f course, it was not plca^ant 
to be in a  sinail boat pitching abou t on those great 
waves, b u t almost anywhere was a bettcr place 
than a ship on fire. I heard  a  lady scream once 
or twice, b u t I don’t th ink there  was much of that 
sort of thing. However, there m ight have been 
more of it than I thought. I was driving away 
a t  my own business.

T he  m om ent 1 heard the last word from Mr. 
Chipperton I rushed to the other side o f  the deck, 
dragging  Corny along with me. But the boat was 
gone from there.

I could see them  pulling away some distance 
from the ship. I t was easy to  see things now, for 
the fire was blazing up in front. I th ink  th e  vessel 
had been p u t around, for she rolled a  good deal 
and the smoke was not coming back over us.

I untied the line from Corny, and stood for a 
m om ent looking about me. T here  seemed to be 
no one aft but us three. W e had missed both 
boats. Mr. Chipperton h ad  helped his wife into 
the boat and had expected to tu rn  round and take 
Corny. No doubt, he had  told the m en to be per- 
fectly cool and not to hurry. And while we were 
shouting to h im  and lowering Corny th e  other boat 
had  put off.

T here  was a little crowd of m en amidships, hard  
a t  work at something. W e  ran there. T hey  were 
launching the life-raft. T he  captain was am ong 
them.

“  Are there no more b o a ts?” I shouted.
H e  turned his head.
“ W h a t !  A  girl le ft?”  he cried. “ No. The 

fire has cut off the o ther boats. W e m ust all get 
on the raft. S tand by with the girl, and I ’ll see 
you safe.”

T he  lifc-raft was a  b ig  affair th a t Rectus and  I 
had often examincd. I t had  two long, air-tight 
cylinders, of iron, 1 suppose, kep t apart by a  wide 
frame-work. On this framc-work, Isetween the 
cylinders, canvas was stretched, and  on this the 
passengers were to sit. O f course, it would be im- 
possible to sink  a  th ing  like this.

In  avery  short time the raft was lifted to th e  side 
of the vessel and  pushed overboard. I t was bound 
to come right side up. A nd as soon as it  was
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afloat the  m en began  to drop down on it. The 
captain h ad  holcl of a  line th a t was fastened to it, 
and I th ink  one of the m ates had another line.

“ G et dow n! G ct d o w n ! ” 
cried the captain to  us.

I  told Rectus to ju m p  firsi, as 
the vcssel rollcd tha t way, and 
he landed all right, and stood up 
as well as he could to catch 
Corny. Over she went a t the 
next roll with a good send from 
me, and I carne right after her.
I  heard  the captain s h o u t :

‘'All hands aboard the r a f t l” 
and then, i n a  minute, h e  jum ped  
himself. Some of the men 
pushed h e r  off with a  pole. It 
was almost like floating r igh t on 
the surface of the water, b u t I 
felt it was perfectly safe. N othing 
could make those great cylin- 
ders sink. W e  floated away 
from the ship, and  we were all 
glad enough of it, for the air was 
getting  hot. T h e  whole front 
p a rt of the vessel was blazing 
away like a  house on fire. I 
don’t rem em ber whether the en- 
gines were still working or not, 
b u t a t  any rate  we driftcd astern 
and  were soon at quite a little 
distance from the stcamer.

I t  was safe enough, pcrhaps, 
on th c  raft, b u t it was not in  the 
least comfortable. W e  were all crowdcd together, 
crouching on the canvas, and  the water just 
swashed about us as if  we were floating boards. 
W e  w ent u p  and  down on thc waves with a  motion 
tha t would n ’t have been  so b ad  h ad  we not 
thought w em igh t b e  shuffled off if  ab igw ave turned 
us over a little too much. B u t the re  were lots of 
th ings to  hold on to, and  we all stuck cióse to­
gether. W e  three were in the middlc. T h e  captain 
told U S  to get thcre. T here  is no way of tclling 
how glad I ivas th a t  th e  captain  was with us. I  
was well satisfied anyway to b e  with the party  on 
the raft. I m ight have liked it  better in a boat, 
b u t  I  th ink  tha t most of the m en in  the boats were 
waiters, or ste-wards, or passengers— fcllows who 
were in  a  hurry  to get off. T h e  officcrs and  sailors 
who rem ained beh ind  to do the ir bes t for the ship 
and  the passengers, were th e  men on th e  r a f t ; and 
these I felt we could trust. I th ink there were ten 
of them , besides the captain, m aking  fourteen of us 
in  all.

T here  we all sat, while the ship blazed and 
crackled away, before us. She drifted faster than

/

we did, and so got farther and  farther away from us, 
T h e  fire lighted up the sea for a  good distance and 
every time we rose on the top of a  wave some of us 

looked about to see if wc could 
see anything of the other boats, 
B ut we saw nothing of them. 
Once I caught sight of a bbck 
spot on a high wave a t  quite a 
distance, which I thought mighi 
be a boat, bu t no one elsc saw 
it, and it was gone in  an  instant. 
T h e  captain said it made 110 real 
difference to us whether we saw 
the other boats or n o t; ihey 
could not help us. All the help 
w e h a d to  expect was from some 
passing ship which might scc us, 
and  pick us up. He was very 
encouraging, though, about Ihis, 
for he said we were right in the 
track  of vessels bound North, 
which all sought thc Gulf 
S tre a m ; and, besides, a  bun>. 
ing ship at n ighl would atlract 
the attention of vessels a t a great 
distance, and  some o f them u-ould 
be sure to make for us.

“  W e ’ll see a sail in thc niorn- 
ing ,” said h e ;  “ make up your 
minds to that. All we ’>e got 
to do is to  stick together 011 (he 
raft, and ive ’re  almost sure to be 
picked up .”

I th ink he said things like 
this to give courage to us three, b u t  I clon’t believe 
we needed it, particularly. Rectus was very quiet, 
b u t  I  th ink  tha t if he could have kept hiinsdf dry 
h e  would have been pre tty  well satisfied to float 
until daylight, for h e  had  full faith in  the captain, 
and  w'as sure we should be picked up. I was pretly 
m uch  of the same m ind, b u t poor Corny was in a 
sad way. I t  was no comfort to h e r  to tell her tha! 
we should be picked up, unlcssshe could be assiired 
tha t the sam e ship would pick up  h e r  fathor and 
m other. But we could say no th ing  positive about 
this, of course, a ithough we did all tha t wc could, 
in a general way, to make hc r  feel tha t evoiytlmig 
would tu rn  out all right- She sat wrapped up in 
h e r  shawl, and seldom said a word. But hcr eyes 
were w andcring all over the waves looking fot a 
boat.

T h e  ship was now quite a long way off. siill 
burn ing , and  lighting u p  the tops of the waves and 
th e  sky. Ju s t before day-break hc r  light suddenly 

w ent out.
“  She ’s gone down 1 ” said the captain, and then 

he said no m ore for a  long time. I felt very sorry

A  L A S r  V IE W  O F  R E C1  U S S H A T .
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forliim. Even if  h e  should be saved, he h ad  lost 
— had  seen Lt b u rn  up and sink before his 

evcs. Such a  th in g  m ust b e  pretty  liard  on a  cap- 
Even I  fek as if  I  b ad  lost a  friend. The 

“ Tigris ” seem ed so well known to its. 
h  ivas now more dismal than ever. I t was 

darker; and although  the burn ing  ship could do 
US no good, we were sorry to  have he r  Icave us. 
Kobody said m uch, b u t  we all began  to  feel pretty 
badly. M orning carne slowly, and  we were wet 
jjid coid, and  getting  stitf. Resides, we were all 
wy ihirsty, and  I, for one, was hungry ; b u t there 
m  no good reason for that, for it was not yet 
brrakfast-time. Fortunately , after a  while, Corny 
leiit to siccp. W e  were very giad of it, though 
liow she managed to sleep while the raft was rising 
and falling and  sliding and  sloshing from one wave 
roanoiher, I can’t tell. But she did n ’t have much 
holding on to do. W e did th a t for her.

“ RBCTUS KELP&U M E  PASTEN T H E  MFE-PRESERVER.

Al last daylight carne, and then we began to 
Iwk about in good carncst. W e  saw a top-sail off 
ítthc horizon, b u t it was too far for our raft to be 

from it, and it m ight be coming our way or it 
"'ight not, W h en  we were down in the trough of 

VOL. V I .— 4 4 .

the waves we could sec nothing, and  no one could 
have seen us. I t  was of no use to pu t up a  signal, 
th e  captain said, until we saw a  vcssel near enough 
to see it.

W e  waited, and  ive waitcd, and  waited, until it 
was well on in  the morning, and  still we saw no 
o the r sail. T he  one we had  seen had  disappeared 
entirely.

W e  all bogan to feel miserable now. W e were 
weak and  cold and wrctched. T here  was n ’t a 
th ing  to eat or drink  on the raft. T he  fire had 
given no tim e to get anything. Some of the men 
began to grumblc. I t  would have been better, 
they said, to have started  off as soon as they found 
out the fire, and  have had  time to p u t something 
to eat and drink on the raft. I t was all wasted 
time to try to save the ship. I t  did no good after 
all. T h e  captain said no th ing  to this. H e  knew 
th a t  he had done his duty  in try ing to put out the 

fire, and  he ju s t k ep t his m outh  shut, 
and  looked out for a  sail. T here  was 
one m an with us—a red-faced, yellow- 
haired man— with a  curly beard, and 
little gold rings in his ears. He looked 
more like a  sailor than any other of 
the men, and  R ectus and I always put 
h im  down for the sailor who had been 
longer a t sea and  knew more about 
ships and sailing than  any other of 
the crew. But this m an  was the 
worst grum bler of th e  lot now, and 
we altered our opinión about him.

Corny woke up every now and 
then, b u t  she soon went to sleep 
again, when she found there  was no 
boat or sail in  sight. A t least, 1 

thought she w ent to sleep, but she 
m ight have been thinking and  erying. 
She was so ctouched up th a t we could 
n o t see whether she was awake or not,

C h a p t f .r  X X .

TH E RUSSIAN BARK.

W e  soon began  to th ink  the captain 
was mistaken in  saying there would be 
lo tso f ships coming this way. But then 
we could n ’t see very far. Ships may 
have passed within a few miles of us,
w ithout our knowing anyth ing  about it. 
l t  was very cliffercnt from be ing  high 
u p  on a  ship’s dcck, or in he r  rigging. 

Somctimes, though, we sccmed high enough up, 
when wc got on the top o f  a wave.

I t  was fully noon before we saw another sail. 
A nd  when we saw this one for the second or third 
time (for we only caught a glimpse of it every now
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and  then), a  big m an who had been sitting on the 
edge of the raft, and hardly over saying a  word, 
sung o u t ;

“  I believe tha t ’s a  Russian bark .”
A n d  after he h ad  had  two or three more sights 

a t  he r  he said :
“  Yes, I know she is.”
“ T h a t  ’s so,” said the cap ta in ; “ and  she ’s 

bearing  down on us.”
Now, how in th e  woild they knew w hat sort o f 

a ship tha t was, and  which way it  was sailing, I 
could n ’t tell for the life of me. T o  me it was a  
little squarish spot on the lower edge of the sky, 
and  I  have ahvays thought th a t I could see well 
enough. But these sailors have eyes like spy- 
glasses.

Now, then , we were all alive, and  began  to get 
ready to p u t up a  signal. Fortunately, the pole 
was on the raft,— I believe th e  captain h ad  it fas- 
tened  on, thinking we m ight want it,— and now all 
we h ad  to  do was to make a flag. W e  three got 
out our handkerchiefs, which were wet, b u t  white 
enough yet, and  the captain took oul his. W e 
tied them  together by the corncrs, and  made a 
long pennan t of them. W hen  we tied  one end o f 
this to  the pole, it  made quite a  show. T h e  wind 
soon dried  it, after the  pole was hoisted and  held 
up , and  then  our flag fluttered finely.

T h e  sun h a d  now come ou t quite b righ t and 
warm, which was a good th ing  for us, for it dried 
us off, somewhat, and  m ade us more corafortable. 
T h e  wind h a d  also gone down, a  good deal. I f  it 
h ad  n o t been for these tsvo things I don’t know 
how we could have stood it. B ut the waves were 
still very high,

E very time we saw the ship, she seemed to  look 
b igger and  bigger, and we knew tha t the captain 
was right, and tha t she was m aking  for us. But 
she was a  long time coming. Even after she got 
so near th a t we could plainly see he r  hull and 
masts and  sails, she did not seem to be sailing 
directiy toward us. Indeed, somctimes I  thought 
she did n ’t notice us. She would go far off one 
way, and  then off the other way.

“ O h, why don’t she come right to  u s ? ” cried 
Corny, beating  he r  hands on he r  knees. “  She 
is n ’t as near now as she was half an hour ago .” 

T h is  was the first time th a t  Corny h ad  let her­
self out in this way, b u t I clon’t wonder she did it. 
T h e  captain explained tha t the ship could n ’t sail 
right to us, because tlie wind was n o t in  the proper 
direction for that. She had  to tack. If  she had 
been  a  stcamcr, the case would have been different. 
W e  all sat and  waited, and waved our flag.

She carne ncarcr and  nearer, and it was soon 
plain enough th a t she saw us. T h e  captain told 
U S  th a t it was all r igh t now—all we had to  do was

to kecp up our courage, and  we ’d  soon be on 
board the bark. But when the mcn who were 
holding th e  pole let it down, he told them te pm 
it up again. H e  wanted to make sure they should 
see US.

A t last, th e  b a rk  carne so near Ihat we cotild see 
the people on board, b u t still she went past us. 
This was the bardest to bear of all, for she seemed 
so near. B u t when she tacked and  carne back, 
she sailed right down to us. W e  could see licr all 
the time now, whether we were up or down.

“  She ’ll take us th is  tim e,” said the captain.
I supposed tha t when the ship carne near us slie 

would stop and lower a boat, b u t there seemed lo 
be no intention of the kind. A  group of rnen 
stood in her bow, and  I saw th a t one of thcni Ircld 
a  round  life-presei'ver in his hand ,—it was onc of 
the India rubber kind, filled with air, and toita 
line was attachcd. W h en  the ship was ju s t op|X)sií£ 
to us, this m an  shouted som ething which I did nw 
hear, an d  threw the life-preserver. I t  fell cióse to 
the raft. I thought, indeed, it  was coming rigtit 
into the midst o fu s .  T h e  red-faced man wirh ihf 
gold ear-rings wais nearest to  it. H e  made a grab 
at it, and  missed it. On went th e  ship, and on 
went th e  life-preserver, skipping and  dancing o\cr 
the waves. T hey  let o u t lots o f  line, but still the 
life-preserver was towed away.

A  regular howl went up from our raft. 1 thought 
sorae of the m cn would ju m p  into the sea, .ind 
swim after the  ship, which was now rapidl)' Icaving 
US. W e heard  a shout from the vessel, but «hat 
it  m cant I did not know. On she went, and on, 
as if  she was never coming back.

“  She ’ll come back ,” said th e  captain. “  She’ll 
tack  again .”

But it was hard  to  believe him . 1 don’t know 
w hether he believed b im sclf Corny 7vas wildly 
crying now, and R ectus was as white as a sheci. 
N o one seemed to have any hope or self-control 
except th e  captain. Some of the m cn looked asif 
they did not care w hether the ship ever carne l)ack 
or not.

“  T h e  sea is too h ig h ,” said one of them. 
“  She ’d swamp a boat, if  she ’d  p u t it out.”

“  Just you w a i t ! ” said the captain.
T h e  b ark  sailed away so far tha t I  shut my eyes. 

I  could not look after h e r  any more. Thcii, as we 
rose on the top of a wave, I heard a  rumble oí 
words am ong the men, and I looked out, and saw 
she was tacking. Before long, she was sailing 
s traight back to  us, and  the m ost dreadful nio- 
ments of my life were cnded. I h ad  really not 
believed th a t she would ever retiirn to us.

A gain she carne plowing along before us, the 
same group in h e r  b o w ; again the lifc-preservei 
was thrown, and this time the captain scized il.
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In a moment, tlie line was made fast to the raft. 
But thcre was no suddeii tug. T he  m en on thc 
bark knew bette r  than that. T hey  le t out some 
tn'0 or three hundred  feet of line and  lay to, with 
their sails fluttering in the wind.

Then they began to haul us in. I don’t rem em ­
ber much m ote  of w hat happened ju s t aliout this 
time. It was all a  daze of higli black hull and 
tossing waves, and  men ovcrhead, a n d  ropes 
coming dov.-n, and  seeing Corny hauled up into 
ihe nir. After a while 1 was hauled up, and 
Rectus went before me. I was told aftenvard that 
some of the stoutest men could scarcely help them- 
scK ’C S ,  they were so cramped, and stiff, ancl had to 
be hoisted on board like sheep.

1 know that when I p u t m y  feet on th e  deck, my 
knees were so stiff th a t I  could n o t stand. Two 
Minen had Corny between them  and were carry- 
ing her below. I  was so delighted to  see tha t 
lliorc were women on board. R ectus and I were 
carried below, too, ancl three or four rough-iooking 
íellons, who did n ’t speak a  word th a t we could 
iindeistand, set to  work a t  us and  took off our 
doiiies, and rubbed us with warm stuff, and  gave 
us some hot tea and gruel, and  I don’t know what 
else, and p u t us into haminocks, and stuffed 
blaiikets around us, and  made m e feel warmer, 
and happier, and  more grateful and sleepy than 
1 thouglit it was iu me to feel. I  expect Rectus 
felt the same. In  about five minutes I was fast 
asleep.

I don’t know how long i t  was before I woke up. 
Whcn I opened my eyes I ju s t lay and looked 
aboiit me. I did not care for times and  seasons.
I knew I was all right. 1 wondered when they 
«oiild come around again with grucl. I had an 
ide.! they lived on gruel in tha t ship, ancl I  remem- 
hered that it  was very good. After a while a  man 
did come around, ancl he looked into m y hammock.
I tliiiik from his cap tha t he was an officer,—prob- 
3bly a doctor, W h en  he saw th a t I was asvake he 
said something to me. I had seen some Russian 
“ords in print, and the letters all seemed upside 
down, or lying sideways on the page. A nd that 
«■as aljout the way he spoke. But he went a nd  got 
rae a ciip of tea, and  some soup, and  some bread, 
and I iiiKlcrstood his food vcry well.

After a while our captain carne around to my 
baminock. He looked a  great deal better than 
«'lien 1 saw him  last, and  said he had  had a  good 
sleep. He told me tha t Corny was all right, and 
"K slccping again, and  th a t  the m atc’s wife had 
ber in chargc. R ectus was ¡11 a ham m ock near 
rae, and I could h ear h im  snore, as if  he were pcr- 
fely liappy, T h e  captain said th a t these Russian 
people were ju s t as k ind as they could b e ;  that 
Ibe master of thc bnrk, who could speak English,

had p u t his vessel under his— our captain’s— com­
mand, ancl told him  to cruise around wherever lie 
chose in search of the two boats.

“  A nd did you find them  ?” I asked.
“  N o ,” said he. “  W e  have been on thc search 

now for twcnty-four hours, and  can see no th ing  of 
them, B ut I  feel quite sure they have been picked 
up. T hey  could row, ancl they could get further 
into the course of vesseis than we were. W c  ’ll 
find them  when we get ashorc.”

T h e  captain was a  hopeful m an, b u t I  could not 
feel as cbcerfully as he spoke. All tha t I could say 
was : “  Poor Corny ! ”

H e  did no t answer me, b u t went away; and 
soon, in spite of all my cloubts and fcars, I  fell 
asleep.

T he  next time I woke up, I got out of my ham ­
mock and found I was pretty much all right. My 
clothes had  been dricd and ironcd, I  reckon, and 
were ly ing on a  chest all ready for me. W hile 
Rectus and  I were dressing, for he got up a t  the 
same time th a t  I  did, our captain carne to us, ancl 
b rought m e  a little package of greenbacks.

“  ’i 'he  m aster of the b a rk  gave m e these,” said 
the captain, “  ancl said they were p inned  in  your 
watch-pockct. H e  has had them  dried and  pressed 
out for you .”

T here  it  was, all the money belonging to Rectus 
and myself, which, according to oíd Mr. Colbert’s 
advice, I h ad  carcfully p inned in the watch-pocket 
of my trowsers before leavingN assau. I  asked the 
captain if  we should n o t pay som ething for our 
accommodations on this vessel, b u t he said we must 
not mention anything of the kind. T h e  people on 
the ship would not listen to it. Even our watches 
seemed to have sufferecl no clamage from the soak- 
in g  they had had  in  our wet clothes.

As soon as we were ready we went up on deck, 
and there  wc saw Corny. She was sitting by hcr- 
self n ear tlie stern, and  looked like a  diffcrent kind 
of a  girl from w hat she h a d  been two or three days 
before. She seemed several years oldcr.

“ Do you really think the o the r boats were 
picked up ? ” she said, the m om ent she saw us.

P o o r th in g !  She began  to cry as soon as she 
began to  speak. O f course, we sat down and 
talked to  hcr, and  said every th ingw c could think 
of to rcassure her. A nd in about ha lf  an  hour she 
began to be much more cheerful, ancl to look as if 
th e  world m ight have som ething satisfactory in it 
after all.

O ur captain ancl thc m aster of the bark  now 
carne to us. T h e  Russian master was a  plcasant 
man, and lalked pretty  good English. I  th ink  he 
was glad to see us, b u t  w hat we said in  the way of 
thanks cmbarrasscd hira a good deal. I suppose 
he had  never clone much at rescuing people.
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H e and  our captain both  told us tliat they felt 
quite sure th a t the boats h ad  cither reached the 
Florida coast, or been picked u p ; for we had 
cruised very thoroughly over the course they must

I know, were sorry we coukl not speak Russian so 
we could tell our rescucrs more plainly what 
thought o f  them.

W h en  we reached Savannah, we went direcilv ¡o

" a OA IN  T H E  L IF E -P R E S E R V E R  W A S THBOW .V .

have taken. ^Ve were a little no rth  of Cape Can- 
avaral when the “ T ig r is” took fire.

A bout sundovvn th a t day, we reached the mouth 
of the Savannah river a nd  went on board a tug  to 
go u p  to the city while our bark  vvoukl proceed on 
her voyage. T here  were fourtcen grateful people 
who went down the side of tha t Russian b ark  to the 
little tug  tha t we h ad  s igna lcd ; and  some of us.

the hotel where Rcctus and  I h ad  stopped on our 
former visit, and  there  wc found ourselves the ob- 
jects of great atteiition—I don’t mean we tliree 
particularly, b u t the captain and all of us. 
b rought the news of the burn ing  of the “  Tigris, 
and so we immediatcly knew that nothing 
been heard of the two boats. Corny was laken 
in charge b y  some of the ladies in the hotel,
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and Rectus and  I  told tlie story of the burning 
and the raft twenty or thirty times. T he  news 
crcated a great sensation, and  was telegraphed to 
allpai-ts of the countiy. T h e  U nited  States gov- 
crnment sent a revenue cutter from Charleston 
and one from St. A ugustine to cruise along the 
coast, and cndeavor to find some traces of the sur- 
vivors, if there  were any.

But tn o days passcd and no news carne. W e 
thought Corny would go crazy.

“ I know they ’re  dead,” she said. “  I f  they 
«•c¡e .aiive, anywhere, we ’d h ear from th e m .”

But we would not adm it that, and tried, in every 
i«y, to prove th a t  the people ín  the boats might 
h-ivc landed somewhere where they could not com- 
mimicate with its, or m ight have lieen pickecl up 
b)- a vessel which had  carried them  to South Am er­
ica, or Europe, o r  some o the r d istant place.

Weil, why don’t we go look for them, then, if 
there ’s any chance of their being on some desert 
i?hnd? I t  ’s  dreadful to  sit here  and wait, and 
Mit, and do no th ing .”

Xow I began to see the good of being rich. 
Rectus carne to me, soon after Corny h ad  been 
talking about going to  look for h e r  father and 
iiiother, and he sa id ;

"Look here, W ill,”— he h a d  begun to cali me 
'"Will,” of late, probably because Corny called me 
so— think it is too bacl tha t we should ju s t sit 
hete and do nothing. I  spoke to  Mr. P arker about 
it and he says we can get a tug-boat, he thinks, 
and go out and do what looking we can. If it 
cases our minds he says there  ’s rio objection to it. 
Sol’m going to te legraph to father to .le t me hire 
Hiig-boat.”

1 thought tliis was a  first-class idea, and  we went

to see Messrs. Parker and  Darrell, who were mer- 
chants in the city, and the owners of the “  T igris,” 
T hey  had  been  very kind lo us, and told us now 
tha t they did not suppose it would do any real good 
for us to  go o u t in a tug-boat and search along the 
coast, b u t tha t if  we thought it would help the poor 
girl to bear he r  trouble they were iii favor o f  llie 
plan, They were really afraid she would lose her 
reason if she did not do something.

Corny was now staying at Mr. D arreli’s  house. 
His wife, who was a  tip-top lady, insistcd tha t she 
should come there. W h en  we went around to talk 
to Corny about m aking a search, she said tha t tha t 
was exactly w hat she wanted to do. I fw e  would 
take her out to look for he r  father and mother, and 
we could n ’t find them  after we h ad  looked all we 
could, she would come back, and  ask nothing more.

T h en  we determ ined to go. W e h ad  n’t thought 
of taking Corny along, but Mr. D arrell and the 
others thought it would be bes t;  and  Mrs. Darrell 
said he r  own colored woman, nam ed Celia, should 
go with her, and take care of her. I  could not do 
anylhing b u l agree to ti iiigs, b u t Rectus tele­
graphed to his father, and got authority to hire a  
tug; and Mr. Parker a ttended to the business him- 
self; and  the lug  was to be ready' eariy the next 
morning. W e  thought this was a  long tim e to 
wait, b u t it could n’t be helped.

I forgot to say th a t Rectus and  1 had telegraphed 
home to  our parents as soon as we reached Savan­
nah, and had answers back, which were very long 
ones for telegrams. W e  had also written home. 
But we did  not say anything to Corny about alt 
this. i t  would have broken he r  heart if  she had 
thought about any one writing to his father and 
mother, and hearing  from them.

( T o  b e  c o n i i m i c d . )

A V O IC IN G  T H E  H E A T E D  T E R M .
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T H 1-: P E A S E  BOYS .

B y  M a r y  L . B . B r a n c h .

Som e  funny little fello'.vs 
W ho  like to be afloat, 

Live in a  ver)' handy  house 
T h a t turns into a  boat.

But once at icast this i'norning, 
T he  one most round and  fat 

H e  caught a  crab while rowing, 
A nd on his back fell flat.

Our Johnn)^know s them  well,
A nd every tim e he can 

H e  helps them  to go sailing 
Upon the sea of Pan.

T hey  are the stout young Pease boys, 
A nd every little brother 

Is just as like, our jo linny says.
As one pea to another.

Another, somewhat wiser,
Aithough not quite so flcct, 

D eterm ined to be careful,
A nd sat astride thc scat.

‘ A  storm ! a  storm ! ” cried johnny, 
As one small craft upset,

But the little Pease boy swam ashore 
A nd laughed at getting wet.

T hey  are  such jolly sailors,
A nd they row extremely well,

T hough  their oars are slim as broom-corns, 
And their boat ’s a  frail green shell.

Roll home, you jolly Pease boys, 
F o r here comes brisk A unt A n n : 

She ’s going to sweep the kitchen, 
A nd she wants to use thc pan I

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i8wl
T H E  G A M E  O F  L A W N  T E N N I S . 6 5 5

T H E  G A M E  OF L A W N  T E N N I S .

B y W .  H .  B o a r d m a n .
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DIA O R A M  O F  A  T K H K I S  CKOUND.

T m s game, wliich is playcd at a  season when 
the world appears a t its best, combines a  most per- 
fect exercise for all th e  muscles, with a  singular 
chann for girls as well as boys, for m en and  for 
(«unen. Tennis is a  very oíd gam e, for Galen— 
an oíd Grcek medical gentlem an— has written of it 
10 tlie effect tha t it  was in  his time a hcalthy exer­
cise and quite nice.

AU of us, who enjoy playing ball games, would 
like to know who had  wit enough to invent them. 
Herodotus th inks they were first played by the 
Lvdi.ans, in the rcign  of K ing  Atyx, many years 
before Christ wus born, in order to make the people 
forget their hu ng er a t a  tim e when they were suf- 
fering from a dreadful famine. T h e  game does 
no! seem lo have tha t effect now.

Tennis, as i t  is now played in  the tennis courts 
oí Kngland, F rance  and  Italy, was perfected and 
plajed, substantially as now, two or three hundred 
venís ago. Swedenborg, w ho thinks th a t in  the 
next ivovld there  are  as many different sorts of 
heavens as there are  diffcrent kinds of people, 
describes one lieaven as baving “  various sports of 
men and boys, as running, hand-ball, tennis.”

It has been called both the “  K ing of Gam es ” 
and the “ G am e of K ings.” This last ñam e was 
given it because it was a favorite am useinent with 
princes and nobles, and  both in E ng land  and 
France edicts were published forbidding the com- 

• mon people to play it. H enri II. is considcred to 
bave been the best tennis-player of all the F rench  
lings. H enri of Navarre rose a t daylight, after 
Ibe cruel massacre of St. Bartholomew, to continué 
a graine of tennis. H e n ry V I I I . ,  o fE ng lan d , was

passionately fond of it until he becamc too stout, 
and you may th ink it would have been better for 
h im  if  he had kept up his interest in it and given 
less attention to  matrimony. Edward Halle, the 
historian, who probably never went to a  spelling- 
schoo!, says of him  : “  T h e  kynge thys tym e was 
moche entysed to  playe a t tennes and a t  dice, which 
appetite certayn craftie persones about hym  per- 
ceyuinge, b rought in F renchm en and  Lombardes 
to  make wagers with hym  and  so lost moch m oney ; 
bu t when he perceyued their crafte, he eschuyd 
their com paignie,”— which was a  vcry proper tliing 

‘for him to do.
T ennis was originally, and still is, played in 

halls, or courts, built for the purpose a t  great co s t; 
b u t the more m odein  game of lawn tennis, which 
is now rapidly becoming popular in this country, 
can be arranged  for a comparatively small cost. 
Dealers will supply a very good set for fifteen dol- 
lars, which will furnish am usem ent for a  club of 
ten or fifteen persons during several seasons. 
More expcnsivc and  much better sets can, of 
course, be had, and it may b e  said of this, as of 
most o ther otu-of-door sports, tha t the enjoyment 
is somewhat in proportion to  the excellcnce of the 
malcriáis. T h e  only materials absolutely neces- 
sary, however, to enable four persons to play an 
enjoyable gam e, are  four racquets, an  India rubber 
ball, and  a  cord suspended between two posts. 
T hese can be had, of very  good quality, for but 
little m ore than  half the cost of a  “  se t .”

T h e  gam e needs, first of all, a  smooth, level 
ground, which may b e  pi^her hard-rolled earth, 
asphait, or (probably bestlof all)i weill-rollcd, closely
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c u t  turf. A  se t  coiisists o f  four racquc ts ,  four 
In d ia  ru b b e r  balls ,  2 )4  inches in  d iarae te r ,  and  
i } í  ounces in  w eigh t, a n d  a  n e t  a tta ch e d  to  two 
posts, 24  feet a p a r t ,  a t  a  h e ig h t  o f  5 feet from  the  
g ro u n d  a t  th e  posts, a n d  s a g g in g  to  a  h e ig h t  of 
only  4  feet a t  th e  cen ter. T h e  b e s t  d im ensions 
for th e  g ro u n d , acco rd in g  to  th e  ru les  o f  the  M ary- 
leb o n e  C ricke t C lub , a re  3 0  feet wide a t  th e  base  
l ines ( th e  e n d  lines), 24  feet wide a t  th e  center, 
w here  it is sp a n n e d  ljy th e  n e t,  a n d  78 feet long. 
T h e  g ro u n d  is d ivided leng thw ise  b y  a  cen tra l 
l ine, a n d  o n  e ith e r  side o f  this, as one  s tan d s  facing  
th e  n e t,  a re  th e  “ r ig h t  c o u r t ” a n d  th e  “ left 
c o u r t .”  T h e  courts  a re  ag a in  d iv ided  by a  “ Ser­
vice l in e ,” d raw n paralle l  to  th e  b ase  lines a t  a  
d is tance  o f  26  feet fro m  th e  n e t.  T h e  g round  
m a y  b e  lo n g e r  t h a n  th is , acco rd in g  as four, six, or 
e ig h t  p layers  a re  e n g a g e d j  b u t  th e  service lines 
sh o u ld  always b e  a t  tw o-th irds  o f  th e  distance 
fro m  th e  n e t  to  th e  b ase  lines. A  g ro u n d  m ay  
be easily a n d  qu ick ly  m ea su re d  a n d  m a rk e d  ont 
w ith  a  100 feet tape-line  a n d  som e plaster-of-paris 
a n d  w ater, or whitewash, or, indeed , a lm ost any 
substance  w hich  will m ak e  a  d is tinc t l in e  o n  the  

turf-
T o  p lay  th e  gam e, sides a re  foi m ed , each  occupy- 

in g  its own side  o f  th e  n e t,  a n d  th e  choice  o f  courts 
m ay  b e  d e te rm in e d  b y  sp in n in g  a  ra c q u e t  in  the  
a ir ,  while  a n  o p p o n e n t  calis o u t  “ r o u g l i ”  or 
“  sm o o tli”  befo re  i t  falls to  th e  g ro u n d  w ith  one  of 
th o se  faces u p p e rm o s t.  T h e  side  w hich  loses the  
choice  o f  co u rts  m ay  elec t to  b e g in  as “  h a n d - in ” 
o r  “  h a n d -o u t .”  H a n d - in  is th e  one  who “ se rv e s” 
th e  ha ll ,  th a t  is, b e g in s  the  g a m e  {stand ing  with 
one  füot o n  e ith e r  side  o f  h is  b a se  line) b y  serv ing  
(s tr ik ing) th e  b a ll  so th a t  i t  sha ll p ass  ov er  th e  net* 
a n d  co m e to  t h e  g ro u n d  in  th e  d iagona lly  opposite  
c o u r t  be tw een  th e  o p p o n e n t’s  service l in e  a n d  the  
ne t.  I f  h e  serves th e  b a ll  in to  th e  w ro n g  court, 
in to  th e  n e t,  o r  in to  th e  d iag o n a lly  opposite  court 
b u t  b e y o n d  th e  service l ine, h e  m ak e s  a  “  fault.” 
H a n d - in  becom es h a n d -o u t  (a n d  h is  opp o n en t 
becom es tlie  server) w h en  h e  serves th e  ball 
ou tside  o f  coui't, o r  w h en  h e  m ak e s  two successive 
faults, or w h en  h e  fails to  rc tu rn  th e  b a ll  so  th a t  
i t  sha ll fall in to  one  o f  h is  o p p o n e n t’s courts. 
W h e n  h a n d - in  m ak es  a  “ go o d  se rv ic e ” (serves 
th e  b a ll  in to  th e  d iagonally  opposite  c o u r t  within 
t h e  Service line), th e  h a n d -o u t,  who is g u a rd in g  
th a t  co u rt,  a t te m p ts  witli h is  ra c q u e t  to  strikc 
th e  b a ll  as it b o u n d s  from th e  g ro u n d , so  t h a t  it 
sha ll r c tu rn  over th e  n e t  in to  e ith e r  one  o f  h an d -  
in’s  courts . H a n d - in ,  o r  h is  p.artner, m ay  th en  
s tr ike  th e  b a ll  before  it b o u n d s  ( th a t  is to  say, 
“  volley ” it) ,  o r  a f te r  it h a s  b o u n d e d  once, re tu rn -  
in g  i t  ag a in  w ith in  han d -o ii t ’s courts , a n d  th en  
h a n d -o u t  h a s  like  privileges w ith  it. T h e  b a ll  can

th u s  b e  s tru ck  a n y  n u m b e r  o f  tim es b a c k  and fonh 
over th e  ne t,  u n til  one o r  th e  o th e r  fails to rcturn 
it, o r  rc tu rn s  it so  v igorously  t h a t  it falls outskle 
th e  o p p o n e n t’s  courts , o r  allows th e  b a l l  to  touch 
any  p a r t  o f  h is  c lo thes o r  person.

I f  i t  is h a n d -o u t,  o r  h is  p a r tn e r ,  who fails to 
m ak e  “  goo d  r e tu r n ,” or i f  th e  service is volleyed, 
o n e  p o in t  is sco red  for hand-in , H an d -in  then 
ag a in  serves th e  b a ll  (serv ing  from  h is  r ig h t  and lefi 

cou rts  a lte rn a te ly ) ,  a n d  if h e  m ak es  a  good service. 
a n d  m ak es  go o d  re tu rn s  u n til  h a n d -o u t  finally fails 
to  m a k e  a  goo d  rc tu rn ,  a n o th e r  p o in t  is scored fot 
h a n d - in ,  a n d  h e  con tinúes to  serve  a n d  add  to his 

score , u n til  h e  fails.
W h e n  h a n d - in  fails to  m ak e  a  goo d  service, or a 

good re tu rn ,  o r  m ak e s  two successive faults, no 

po in t  is scored , a n d  one  o f  h is  o p p o n e n ts  becomes 
th e  server.

T h e  side w hich  first scores fifteen poiiits, or 
“ aces ,” w ins th e  gam e. B u t,  i f  b o th  sides re.tch 
fourteen , th e  score is called  “  d eu ce .”  A  new point, 
called  “ v a n ta g e ,” is t h e n  in tro d u ced , and  eiihet 
side  in  o rd e r  to  score g am e m u s t  win two points 
in  succcssion, called  “ v a n ta g e ” a n d  “ gam e.”

I t  is im p o r la n t  to  rc m e m b e r  th a t ,  when a ball 
d ro p s  on a n y  Une, i t  is considered  to  h ave  dropped 
w ith in  t h e  co u rt  a im cd  a t  a n d  b o u n d e d  b y  thatime; 
a n d  th a t  i t  is a  good service o r  a  good return, al- 
th o u g h  th e  b a ll  m ay  h ave  to u ch ed  th e  n e t  or either 
o f  th e  p o s ts  in  p ass in g  over th em .

L e t  u s  now b e  spec ta to rs  o f  a  gam e. Since 
T e n n is  is trad it io n a lly  p lay ed  b y  princes, and «e 
h a v e  b u t  fcw princes in  th is  c o u n try ,  le t  us choose 
p lay e rs  who a re  p ro m iu e n t  a m o n g  us— democrais 
a n d  repub licans  t h a t  w e are.

T h e  G o v e rn o r  o f  S o u th  C aro lin a  (in the  upper 

le f t  cou rt)  h a s  n a tu ra l ly  chosen a  Boston Lady (in 
h is  r ig h t  court)  fo r  h is  p a r tn e r ,  a n d  th e  Governor 
o f  N o r th  C aro lin a  ( in  th e  opposite  r ig h t  court) is 
ve ry  g lad  to  h ave  th e  L ad y  from  Philadelphia  (in 
h is  left cou rt)  to  assist h im . T h e  Governor of 
N o r th  C aro lina , sp in n in g  h is  ra c q u e t  in  the air, 

now  says to  th e  G ov ern o r  o f  S o u th  C a ro l in a :
“  W h a t  will you  ta k e  ? ”
T h e  G o v e rn o r  o f  S o u th  C aro lin a  answers; 

“  R o u g h ,”  an d ,  as th e  ra c q u e t  falls to  th e  giound 
w ith  t h e  b ra ss -h ead ed  tack  in  s igh t,  h e  makes bis 
choice  o f  courts  w ith  d u e  re g a rd  to  th e  direction 
o f  th e  su n  a n d  wind. T h e  G ov ern o r  of North 
C aro lin a  chooses th e  first service, an d ,  tak ing tlie 
b a ll ,  s tan d s  o n  th e  b ase  line  o f  h is  r i g h t  court with 
h is  left sh o u ld e r  tu rn e d  tow ard  th e  ne t,  and  asks 

t h e  B oston  L a d y :
“  A re  you  read y  ? ”
S he  answ ers ; “  R e a d y ,” a n d  h e  a t  once relcases 

th e  b a ll  fro m  h is  left h a n d ,  a n d  sw inging his 
r a c q u e t  a t  a rm ’s len g th ,  d rives th e  b a ll  into the
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opponent’s right court, m aking a good senúcc. 
Being skillful, he strikes with his racquet slanted, 
which gives th e  ball a  twist, or violent whirling 
moiion, so th a t  when it  strikes the ground it  will 
not bound in a straight line, b u t  will shoot toward 
the right.

The Boston Lady is alert, and noticing the way 
the Governor held his racquet, has prom ptiy placed 
hcrsclf, so that, when the ball comes twisting from 
the ground, he r  left side is toward it, and it passes 
in front of her within her reach. She catches it 
llghtly on h e r  racquet, and  drives it far over into

which has been going on about h e r ; she never is 
cxcited. She has moved up quite near the net, 
and  now, with great coolness and precisión, she 
reccives the ball fairi)- on h e r  racquet, and drives 
it a t the Governor opposite with such forcé that 
he can not prevent its touching his body, and 
the stroke is ended, scoring an ace for the scrvcr’s 
side.

In  leam ing  to  play Tennis, th e  first and  all-im- 
portan t iesson is the m anner of holding the racquet. 
Vicious habits are seldom corrected. Do not begin 
in the w rong way. In  serving, grasp the racquet

A  G A M E  O F  L A W N  T E N N IS ,

iKr opponent’s left court, hoping that the Governor 
dNorth Carolina may not be agüe enough to get 
Wore it- But he is therc, and you will observe 
Ikat, though he had  to run a considerable distance 
iia very short time, yet h e  has judged  the ball so 
«11 and started so promptly th a t he is standing 
sfli, firmly on both  feet, when th e  ball arrives, and 
liE drives it sharply over the head of his oíd friend, 
tlt Governor of South Carolina. T lie  latter, with 

racquet above his head, stops th e  ball and 
'olleys it blinclly back  within reach o í  the Lady 

Philadelphia. A n d  now is th e  opportunity 
"t Ihis distinguished lady. She has been  n o t a t 
1̂1 excited or made nervous by th e  swift battle

lightly, with the hand  elongated so th a t the thiimb 
will lie a long the handlc, and the handie will be a 
continuation o f  the anii, and with th e  face of tlic 
racquet neithcr parallel with, ñor perpendicular to, 
the ground. W h en  in this position, and  swung 
horizontally, it  will not strike th e  ball squnrely, 
bu t will rake it, giving it  a  violent twist, which will 
m ake it bound  sharply and  unexpcctccily, and tonel 
to  deceive and  evade your opponent. This is 
callecl the “ puré cu t.” W h e n  you have learned 
to  make a good scrvice with tolerable certainty, 
practico rak ing  th e  ball on the r ight side and  again 
on th e  left side (called respeclively, the “ over- 
hand  tw ist”  and  the “ under-hand tw is t”), and
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notice and rem em ber thc effect on the ball whcn it 
bounds.

W h en  thc ball is being served or re tu rned  to 
you, prom ptly place yoiirself in a good position to 
receive it, and then  wait for it coolly. Don’t 
fidget.

Lastly, m  playing this delightful gam e, rem ember

that though sport is not a serious business, it is 
essentially an earnest one. It is not wise to dis­
pute  questions o f  fact with your opponent, or even 
discuss a  construction of the rules farther than to 
State fairly your understanding of them. Take 
your defeats good-iiaturedly, and wear your honors 
lightly, b u t always do your level best.

T H K  R A C Q Ü E T .

BECKY' .S S U R P R I S E  DA Y.

B y  H e l e n e  J .  H i c k s .

T h e  l>right m orn ing  sun-liglit, stream ing in at 
the Windows o( a  tr im  kitchen, fell upon th e  brown 
curls of a girl of ten, who was lifting a churn- 
dashct in  a  listless, discouraged m anner, not be- 
cause the churn was large and the dasher conse- 
quently heavy,— it was neither la rge ñor heavy, 
and  it  was not the churn a t  all th a t b rought the 
sorrowful look upon the pretty  face, and caused 
the tears to make small rivulets down the rosy 
cheeks, and  then to  fall plump upon th e  cliurn-lid.

Trip, the lazy oíd dog, sprawled beside the 
stove, and oíd T om , th e  b ig  gray cat, in the win- 
dow-seat sunning himself, knew  of it, because they 
h ad  been told all about it  th e  day before, for 
nothing of joy  or grief carne into Becky T horpe’s 
life tha t was not a t  once confided to the safe keep- 
ing  of Tom and  Trip.

“  T hcre  now, Becky, ’t  a in t any use wastin’ siglis 
and  te a r s ; when a  th ing  can’t be did, it  can’t, 
tha t ’s plain ’nough. Massy knows I ’d  like to ’a 
b rought it about, b u t your m a  took sick, and it 
could n’t be d id ; now th a t was plain ’nough, ’pears 
to m e.”

T h e  speaker, with he r  head in th e  liuge brick 
oven, while delivering this spcech, and ascertaining 
the exact heat, drew back quickly with an  emphatic 
nod, and proceeded to  fill th e  oven with the pies, 
cake and  bread stand ing  ready beside her.

“ A nd ’nother thing, Becky. M y oíd m other 
used to say as there  was a  b righ t spot on top of 
every trouble, small and great, if  we ’d got the

patience to turn  it  over s o ’s lo see it¡  a n d i t ’smy 
’pinion, Becky, tha t this little trouble of yourn 
will turn  out to have a  reg ’lar streak of sunshine 
on top of it.”

“  I don’t see where the sunshine can come from, 
Judy. This is my birthday, and I was to have h a d  I 

a  party, and  everybody was invitad, and ycsterday I 

everybody had  to be inviced over again to—to stay I 

— at hom e.”
Numberless sobs finislied Becky’s speecli, caus-1 

in g  oíd T om  lo  p u rr louder, and  Trip to bark I 
sleepily.

“  Lawful sakes, Becky ! You ’ll nevcr see the I 

bright side o f  this or any o the r airthly thing, from I 

now till Kingdom-come, if  you ’r ’ so detarmined la I 
keep lookih’ on th e  blackest side. That ’s p ta  
’nough. Now, s’pos’n ’ I should stand and stare at I 
my bakin’ like a  sick lien, and never touch a hand 
to  it, do you s’pose the bakin’ would do iíselíi 
No ! the pies and  b read  would jist set thcre a 
laffin’, if  they could, jest like a trouble that ’ll íor- 
ever keep a  mockin’ one if you ’re  detarmined to 
keep forever lookin’ in its ugly face. Lawful sake;. 
Becky child, you ’li find th a t all these little troub | 
lous things, along with the b ig  ones, have got to í 
conquered, and got a long with, and  th e  best wayíoj 
do it is, to plant a  solid fooC on top  of it, .indbej 
detarmined to m ake the best of anything youciuitl
he lp .” I

Judy, the stout buxom  girl from the back-l 
country, who was servant, general ovcrsecr, .idiisffl
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and fi'iend in this household, stood with a hand 
upon each hip  while delivering these latter re- 
marks, her honest comely face glowing with 
earncstiiess and strength.

“ Were you ever disappointed, Judy  ? ”
“ Disapp’inted ! Lawful sakes, I wish I liad as 

manv clollars, Becky, I  do .”
“ What did you do, Judy ? ”
“ Uo? G ot over it onc way and  ’no ther."
Judy’s head was in the oven again, and  the 

last answer carne indistinctly.
“ Did you say you got over it, Judy ? ”
“ Sartain. D o  you s’pose I 'm  goin' to be 

rnastered by a leetle trouble, with the Lord a 
huldin’ out his hand  when there ’s a hill to c lim b?” 

Jiidy closed the oven door with a slam.
“ How d id  you do it, Judy? ’’
The churn dasher stood quite still, and the tears 

had dried away.
“ Do it ? By holdin’ on to roy oíd m other’s text. 

She lived by th a t text, d id my m other."
“ What was it, J u d y ? ”
“ Ilark n o w ! ”
Judy tiptoed to the hall and  listened a  moment. 
“ I did th ink your m a  was a-callin’. W a n t  to 

bow the text, do you? W ell, h e r e ’t  is ; 'H e  th a t 
rnuonieth sh a ll in h erit a ll  th in g s.' Jist pin tha t 
lo your slceve, Becky, and  don’t forget it, n o th e r ; 
and now I m ust tackle the work. You begun 
right this inom in’ ; I  ’il stop to say tha t, ch ild ; for 
I ’ve been a-watchin’ of you, offerin’ to  help Judy 
«iih the work, and  jam m in’ away at tha t churn  in 
a ivay tha t would n ’t liring bu tter  before next 
Chrisímas. B u t w hat o f  it ? I t was th e  sperit 1 

looked at. But when them  tears went a-chasin’ 
down your cheeks, th inks to  me, síz I, Becky ’s 
giitin’ on the wrong side of her little trouble- So 
now you cheer up, and  go ’long upstairs to your 
itia, who is sorry ’noiigh fur your disapp'intment, 
and take good care o f  her, and  th ings ’ll  come out 
squnre yet, see if  they don’t. Lawful sakes, loirth- 
days come fast ’nough, leastways, mine does. Now 
scoot right out óf this kitchen, and  mind you don 't 
come b a c k ’fore d inn e r; sam e tim e bear in m ind 
supper-tiine ’ll come before to-morrow.”

After this mystcrioiis rem ark, Judy  closed her 
lips firmly, and raarched s tra igh t to  the wood-shed 
«■iih the air o f  a  conquering hero, smiling and 
nodding in a m anner more mysterious still.

Becky lingered a  m om ent anxious to questíon 
Judy, but she rem em bered from past experience 
iKat, once he r  lips were closed in  th a t way, ques- 
tioning was useless, and  so with lightened heart 
and rapid step, she hastened to  h e r  m other’s room.

Judy in he r  homely way h a d  comforted the little 
heart, and when Becky entcrcd  h e r  m other’s room, 
•he pretty face h a d  lost its sorrowful look.

“  Is th a t  you, B eck y ?”
“  Yes, m other,” going up to th e  palé face upon 

the pillow.
“  I am  so sorry tha t you should have had this 

d isappointment.”
“  Oh, I don’t m ind  it now ¡ I did yesterday and 

this morning. You know the blood-roots are all 
out, and the anemones too, and the grove is full 
o f birds ¡ b u t Judy  h as  been ta lking to  roe, and  1 

don’t seem to care so very much. W h a t  can 1 do 
for you, m other ? ”

“ Y ou can sit besidc me, and  smooth the hair 
from my forehead ; your h a n d  always soothes the 
pain in my head, and I think, as the pain is less 
severe, I  shall soon get to sleep.”

Becky sat down beside he r  mother, and  began 
sraoothing h e r  hair, le tting h e r  cool hand  rest 
lightly upon th e  throbbing temples, and easing the 
pain svith h e r  soft and loving touch. She saw the 
tired eyes cióse at Icngth, and  the louder even 
breath ing proclaimed he r  a s le e p ; still Becky sat 
there, with h e r  hand  resting quietly upon the 
white forehead.

She was thinking of Judy’s m other’s text, and 
wondering if she had  overeóme the disappoint­
m ent ; Irue she was feeling quite b right and  cheer- 
ful, b u t she would ra ther have had  the birthday 
party, and h e r  m other well, than  to be sitting 
there, Judy  had not said, “ Don’t be sorry about 
m atters you caiinot he lp ,”—she said, “  D on’t fret 
abou t th e m ; ” and  she would not fret, b u t ju s t go 
th rough  the day doing whatever she could, and 
not th ink  much about this d isapp o in tm en t; that 
m ust be the ovcrcoming.

Just a t this time, a loud buzzing at the window 
attractecl he r  a t ten t io n ; an inquisitive wasp had 
squcezed himself between the window-shutters, and 
was buzzing about, acting in a very disrepuiable 
m anner, whacking his head against and  into every 
object tha t carne in  his way,— Ihe looking-glass, 
wash-bowl, chairs, tables, ornam ents, and  even the 
bed. Becky almost scrcamed when he buzzcd 
right over h e r  m other’s head, and  almost against 
her own forehead, only she dodgeci ju s t in  time to 
prevent that. She was convulsed with laughter 
watching his antics, and was g lad enough  when at 
last he made his escape th e  sam e way Ite had 
come in.

Becky next found am usem cnt watching three 
flies upon the ceiling. As they only occasionaily 
moved about, she decidcd they also had  come in 
th rough  the shuttcrs, and, finding the room  too 
dark  for general business, had gone to sleep. 
W hile she was th inking of th is  and  various other 
things, Judy, below stairs, had  been p u td n g  to ­
gether various compounds, luirrying them  into the 
oven, a nd  out again when baked to a  certain degree
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of perfection, performing everything with haste, 
and a degree of mystery curious to behold ; there 
was also considerable chuckiing and  excitement, 
which reached such a  height, when at last acak e  of 
enorinous size em erged from the oven svith her 
assistance, tha t she saw fit to lock every door and 
draw the curtain.

H er sleeves were rolled away to th e  elbows, but, 
evidently, for the work in hand  they wei e n o t high 
enough, or not sufficiently out of h e r  way; there- 
fore, with a  dexterous shove, the sleeves were away 
up to h e r  arm pits light and  snug.

T h en  followed a  frantic beating  of eggs, as her 
eye fell upon the kitchen do ck , rapid and energetic 
charges at the sugar-jar, and, twenty m inutes later, 
the great cake stood like a snowy m o u n d ; and 
then  Judy , with a  je rky laugh, hasdly filled a  
cornucopia— m ade of letter-paper—with the icing 
tha t remained, and  procecded to decórate the 
cake.

This task  was a  difficult one, ju d g in g  from the 
anxious face, screwed-up lips and squinting ej es, 
ben t eagerly over th e  w ork ; b u t Judy  laughed 
aloud with entire satisfaction, as a t  ¡ast, standing 
off a  little way, witli h e r  head one side, she sur- 
veyed he r  work.

T h e  ñam e, Becky, be ing  generously supplied 
with e’s and  k’s, stood som ething like this,— 
B -c -e - k -k - i - c ,— and, consequently, took up more 
room than it should; th e  T horpe  m eandered down 
One side, a n d  lost itself in the really p re tty  vine 
ornam enting  the outer edge.

A  m om ent later, the cake had  disappeared from 
sight, toge ther with num erous other goodies, and 
Ju d y  was serenely preparing  dinner, without a  ves- 
tige of mystery o r  any th ing  imcommon evident in 
h e r  manner.

W hile  Becky was still w atching th e  flies, the 
door slowly unclosed and Jiicly’s head a p p e a re d ; 
Becky’s finger was a t  her lip in a m om ent, and 
Judy , com prehending a t  a  glance, nodded ener- 
getically and whispered softly, “  D inner.”

Becky would no t have believed it  possible tha t 
dinncr-time h a d  come, only th a t she was very 
hung ry ; and , geiitly raising h e r  hand  from her 
m othcr’s forehead, she quietly passed from the 
room, and , runn ing  down-staii-s, bui-st in  upon 
Judy  in  the kitchen, exclaiming:

“  M othcr has siept all the morning, and  I don’t 
care a  b it now, Judy, about the party .”

“  T o ld  you,” said Judy, nodding  wisely. “ Just 
whisk th a t  tca-pot off the  stove now, while I blow 
the horn for the men-folks.”

Becky did as com m anded, while brisk  Judy 
awakencd th e  echocs in the wooded hills with the 
blast upon the oíd tin horn, th a t had  called father and 
th e  boys to  d inner as long as Becky could remem-

ber. After the dinner-table had been cleared aivaj I 
the k itd icn  swept, and  everything put in |)riint I  
o rder for the afternoon,— which Judy saw would be 
a  long one for restless Becky, who was woiidering 
already why m othcr d id not wake up ,—Judy said 
abruptly, as though  she had  not h a d  the subject ¡a 1 
mind for an  hour or m o re :

“ Your ma, I  ’m  sure, would like a  nosegayofl 
them  white th ings you youngun’s are  goin’ craiv 
about, and  the pale-blue little posies will look aké 1 
with ’em ; so s’posin’ you tro t out there and picka 
basketful ¡ don’t hurry back nother. Take Ttlp 
and T om  ’long and have a  jolly time tlicre, and 
when I toot th e  horn you tro t hom e .”

“  Oh, Judy , can I ? ”
“  Sartain. T here  now, don’t smother Judy; I 

scoot off, and  don’t  come back till you hear ihe | 
h o rn .”

Judy knew how th e  m om ents and  hours would I 

pass away there  on the sunny hill where the blood- 
roots grew, and  th a t Bccky would scarcely Ije roady 
to return  when she was ready for her. Tlie woods 
and  hill were ju s t back of the house, and Bccky, 
she knew, would be quite safe there alone.

D uring  the afternoon, good Judy  bustled aboui I 

in  a glow of excitem ent; up and  down slaiis iht 
p a tien t feet pattered, down cellar, out to tlie wood-¡ 
shed, to the store-room to inspect certain goodies, I  
and  again upstairs until p lum p five o’clock, when 
everything seem ingly had  arrived a t  a  beautifu! 
State of perfection, judg ing  from Judy’s beaming, 
satisfied face.

A t noon she h a d  found time to  whispcr some-1 

th ing  to  Mr. Thorpe  and  the boys, who noddcá 
mysteriousiy, and smiled knowingly when Beckyl 
was not lo o k in g ; and  now Judy was ready for tieij 
re tu rn , and, accordingly, in a  new calicó go'rn anál 
white apron, she took up the tin horn, and wasi 
about to awaken th e  echoes again, when she sa» l 
the little figure entering  th e  gate ju s t before her, j 
so laden with flowers, leaves and vincs, as to bel 
almost unrecognizabie, save for devoted Trip andl 
T om  walking demurely by he r  side.

“  W eil, now !”  said Judy, h ang ing  up the horn; | 
“ jist in time, a in t you ? ”

“  W hy , Judy ! how you are  fixcd up I ” 
“ Sarta in ; don’t folks fix up when they goto| 

partios ? ”
Becky laughed  outright. Judy  h ad  never at-j 

tended a  party  tha t she knew of, and  the idea 
5 0  suelden and  funny.

“  W hose party  are you going to, Ju d y ? ” Bedtyl 
laughed again.

“  Becky T horpe’s party. Now you scoot alongl 
to the settin’-room, 'cause the party  ’s started, andl 

it ’s tim e you was on haiid.” I
Becky allowed herself to b e  pushed ahead ofi
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Ijndy quite into the sitting-room, stiil laden with 
llier ¡reasures, as laewildered and  befogged as it  was 
Ipossible to be by Judy’s last reniark, and then, 
Itliom should she see, first of all, b u t mother in an 
larni-chair, with a  pillow or two, looking palé but 
Isniiling brightly ; and  father, with his a rm  resting 
Ijpon ihe mantel, was smiling also upon the sur- 
Iprised face.

The boys were there, capering about in a state of 
Ifscitement, and, th e  oddest th ing  of all, everybody 
Iseemcd to be in  holiday clothes.

In her surprisc, Becky never once glanced a t  the 
liahle uiitil b ro ther Jacob called her attention to it.

•‘Do, Becky, stop staring at my new coat, and 
hok at that birthday table, will yon ?”

And then Becky saw not only the best china in 
|usc,but aiso the enornious cake in  the very centcr, 
líanked on every side with ju s t the good things she 
|spccially liked.

Tlicrc was lemon custard, crab-apple jelly, cheese 
liight from tho press, a  píate of sweet brown rusks,
I p.ilni-leaf-shaped pat of bu tter, a  basket filled 
ktiili the other sorts o f  cakes she liked best, and  a 
Iglass dish of golden oranges; besides, a  dish of 
|tirts and another of boiled eggs.

It was so delightful, and carne upon Becky so

suddenly, she h ad  no word to say, and for a 
m om ent her eyes filled, and  the brown etirls lay 
upon m other’s shouldcr; and  then Judy, who 
would not own to having had a th ing  to do tvith it 
aithough she had  accomplislied it  all, was hugged 
and kissed until she was obliged to ru n  from the 
room  laughing.

T hey  b rought h e r  back the next m om ent, Becky 
and the boys declaring that, after all, it was 
Judy’s party , given in honor of Becky’s birthday, 
and  she m ust occupy the best place at table, to 
which, a t a  whispered word from Mrs. Thorpe, 
Judy  assented.

W hile they were seated, doing justice to the 
good things Jud)- h ad  prepared, Becky stopped a 
mom ent to a s k :

“ How did you happen  to th ink of this, good 
J u d y ? ”

“ W h y ,” said Judy, smiling and  nodding ener- 
getically, “ seein’ you fightin’ your little battle, 
ancl overcomin’ it  too, and I thought, as I would 
add  a  little to tha t good oíd text, and, ’long with 
inheritin’ all things up yonder, I  ’d  jist help you a 
leetie to a  bit of happiness down here, and  so 1 
thought it would be no h a n n  in lettin’ the day end 
in a sort of joyful s’prise."

O N  T H E  BEACH.
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C I T Y  S P A R R O W S .

B y  E d g a r  F a w c e t t ,

In  throngs of nimble-fluttcring pairs, 
T hrough  every change the year fulfills, 

You hau n t the city’s parks and  squares,
W ith  russet shapes and silver trills !

A nd while I watch you da rt to-day 
A iong th e  trim  swards, fresh of hue,

I dream that winds from far away 
Seiid murm urous messages to you !

“  A h, quit the dreary town,” they cali,
“  W h ere  Irade's loud voice is harshly heard, 
F o r  meadowy regions, fair with all 

T h a t makes it sweet to be a  b ird  1

“  Come where the woodland sways and sinqs 
Below deep skies of ampie blue !

Come, brush the cool grass with your wings, 
A nd bathe them  in its m orning d e w !

“  Come where the mild herds low and bicat, 
W h ere  quiet hazes wrap the hills,

W here  breezes bow the tasseled wheat,
A nd  long moss drapes the dripping milis!'

So, while I watch you dart to-day 
Along the tr im  swards, fresh of hue,

I  dream  that winds from far away 
Send murm urous messages to you !

H E R C U L E S - J A C K .

B y  E .  L .  B y n n e r .

N o t  his real ñ a m e ; of course not. His father 
and  m other would never have given him  such a 
ñam e as H is rea' ñam e was John Franklin
Holmes, and there  was u’t a  wooden bencli, a  gate- 
post, or barn-door witbin a mile of his fa ther’s 
house on wh'ch the initials “  J. F. H .” m ight not 
have been found,— cut by a very busy bu t some­
w hat battered  jack-knife.

Hercules-Jack was only a  nickname h e  had 
picked up, and  you shall judge how fairly h e  carne 
by it when I  have told you a  little more about 
him.

Johnny, or Jack Holmes, as he was oftener 
called, was just ten years oíd. Jack  was round 
and  chubby, with red  hair, blue eyes, and a 
freckied nose th a t  tu rned  up th e  least b it in  tho 
World at the end.

D id 1 say he was p lum p? I f  I d id  n ’t I should 
do so a t  once, for tha t was the very first th ing  that 
struck you about Jac k ; he was quite p lu m p ; in­
deed, I  m ay say very p lu m p ; his cheeks were as 
round  as apples, there  were dim ples in the backs 
of his hands, and  his jacket fittcd h im  as tightly as 
a  skin does a  sausage.

Now, this was a sore point with Jack, especially 
as the boys used to  laugh a t  h im , sometimes, 
because h e  was so fa t ;  b u t perhaps Jack  would

not have m inded the boys very much if one day he 
h ad  not overheard Polly Joy whisper to Siisy Dil- 
son, when he was standing behind their desk doing | 
a  sum  in  vulgar fractions upon the blackboard, 
th a t he was “ a ridiculous iittle dumpling." Tliis 
was too m u c h ; it  shot a  pang  into poor Jack's| 
heart.

F o r  to whisper to you a  little secret, Jack ven' I 

m uch admired Polly. H e  thought her cUeebl 
were the rosiest, h e r  braids were the longesl, h« 
dresses were the finest, h e r  hats the prettiest, and 
th a t she herself was altogether th en ices t girl, inthej 
b ig  round world.

Poor Jack  !— Polly’s unkind  rem ark  rankledi»! 
his bosom. A fter brooding over itfo r  several days, I  

he awoke one m orning and took a sudden resolu-1 
tion. H e  clenched his teeth, pounded his fat lillkl 
fist on the table, and  exclaim ed;

“  I f  I  am  a  dum pling, I ’ll do something that all | 
the  thin boys in the woricl could n’t do.”

Jack’s round little head was full of schemcs; hi>J 
throbbing little heart was full of courage; he li: 
a  spirit b ig  enough for a  giant, while his ambition,! 
for a  ten-year-old boy, was really quite tremendous. I 

Now, Jack had  r e a d a  good manybooksofadvenl-l 
u re ; there was no th ing  he liked better than ®l 
pore over the cloings of knights and dwarfs, giants,!
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I  dragors a n d  m a g ic ia n s ,  a n d  t h a t  s o r t  o f  p e o p le .  

I Especially h e  a d n i i r e d  a n d  r e v e r e n c c d  J a c k - th e -  
Giant-Kiiler, w h i le  h e  b e n i o a n e d  t h a t  t h e r e  w ere  

I no giants le f t  fo r  h i m  to  d es tro y .
He th o u g h t  o f  o th e r  w a y s  o f  d i s t i n g u i s h in g  li im -  

I self. H e  c o n s id c re d  t h e  m e r i t s  o f  h i g h w a y m c n  

and p im te s ;  b u t  a s  h e  k n e w  t h a t  p e o p le  in  th e s e  

professions n e a r ly  a lw a y s  c a rn e  to  b a d  e n d s ,  a n d  as  

I iheie was n o  lo n e ly  r o a d  w h e re  h e  c o u ld  w a it  for 

travelers, a n d  n o  f lee t h o r s e  to  r id e ,  a n d  as  n o  co n -  

veiúent o cean  lay  n e a r  h i s  f a th e r ’s h o u se ,  a n d  th e r e  

I «as lio w ay  o f  h is  g e t t i n g  a  lo n g ,  low, b la c k

H e  ivould be another such hcro ,—a m odcm  H er­
cules. T he  thought tlirilled him. He brooded 
over it by day ; it haunted his dream s by night. 
He went about with a  lofty look on his face. He 
already regarded the other boys with the pity and 
compassion with which a real hero would perhaps 
regard  common men.

But how 10 becoine a Hercules ?— that was the 
next question. T here  were no roaring lions, no 
savage wild boars, no m any-headed hydras in the 
little village where he lived. Neither did centaurs 
ab o u n d ; indeed, Jack had  nevcr seen one in his

“ t h k  b o y s  S O M S T IM E S  L A U C H g D  A T  H I M . * ’

schooner, if thc ocean had  been  tliere, he gave up 
I ikfse plans.

Finding these roads to  dislinction shiit to  him, 
Jack went about for a  while quite dejected, until 
one day he carne across an  oíd book of mythology 
ra the library, and thcre read  of thc exploits of 

I Hercules, the great hero of antiquity, who per- 
I formed twelve celcbrated “  laboí’s ,” or heroic 
ileeds. Jack’s eyes glowed as he read th e  wonder- 
falnarrative. A gain and  again he pored over the 
record with batcd  b reath  and kinclled imaginación. 
And as he read of the m ighty  deeds of this great 
tero, a purpose gradually took root in  his mind.

life; “ b u t th en ,” he thought to himself, “ there  
m ust be plenty of other terrible and wonderful 
th ings to do ,” and so his resolution was taken.

But how to begin ?
“  I Ve got to  do som ething first to get up a 

ñam e before I begin 011 the ‘ labors,’ ” said Jack. 
“  Hercules stranglcd  the snakes,— I ’m  rathcr 
afraid of snakes,— bu t s to p ; thc first th ing  to do 
is to get a  club ; o f  course tha t ’s the  m ain thing. 
W ith  the right sort of a club, the ‘ lab o rs’ them- 
selvcs can’t am ount to  vcry m uch .”

Accordingly, Jack  spent days iravcrsing the 
woods M'ith an  oíd ax, in search of a  club. After
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a long hunt, he a t  length decided upon a  hickory 
sapling wiih a formidable knot, about four feet 
from the ground, which could be cut so as to bring 
this knot a t the end of the club. W ith  patient 
toil, Jack cut down, trimmed and peelcd and whit- 
tled and polishcd this hickory stick, which, when 
done, was fully as long as himscif, and indccd he 
coukl only wield it  by using both hands and  put- 
ting  forth all his strength.

Now, at length, h e  was ready to  begin. He 
drew a long breath. W h a t should he do ? He 
pondered the qucstion long and anxiousiy. I t was 
very stvange, bu t now when he carne to look about

crabbcd as himself. A gain and again the boys 
and givls, and indced grown-up tvomen and roen, 
h ad  been chasecl and scared loy this savage beasi, 
wlio, not content with his own domain, liad a 
vicious habit o f  leaping fcnccs and  roaming aliout 
the highway. M any complaints had  been made 
to  oíd Sol without aval!, and  the bull had beconie 
the terror of the neighborhood. I t  was nlmosi 
s trange Jack h ad  not thought of h im  befoie.

H e  now a t  once determined upon  an  eiicouiitcr 
with the bull. But first he went down the lañe 
and took a  prívate look a t  the creature from be- 
h ind  a stone wall. H e  seemed so little formidable

‘ H B  T H O f C H T  O F  D IS T IN C U IS H IN C  H IW S E L F  A S  P I R A T E  A N D  H IO H W A V M A N .

him, the re  really was nothing wonderful to do. 
Life was surprisingly peaceful and  hum drum , and 
pitifully taine. T he  most discouraging th ing was 
the lack of fcrocious monsters. T here  was an 
u tte r  dearth  of monsters. Jack could n ’t under- 
stand why these interesting crcatures only abounded 
in ancient times.

One day, while Jack was still puzzling over the 
qucstion of what he should do first, one of the 
neighbors carne into the house, and  bogan to  tell 
about he r  little boy who had  just barely escaped 
being tossed by oíd Sol Stevens’s bull.

Heve was au o])porlunity. T h is  was w hat Jack 
was waiting for, and  h e  immcdiately decided upon 
a  plan of action.

Sol Stevens was a crabbed olcl m an  who lived 
down a long lanc, and  owned an oíd bull as

as he stood peacefullj’ grazing in  the meadow, that 
Jack prom ised h im self an easy task  in  his subjuga- 
tion.

In  playing th e  pa rt of Hercules, i t  was desirablt, 
o f course, to  look as much like th a t hero as possi­
ble, and accordingly, one fine afternoon Jack 
slipped off to  the barn with a b ig  bundle under his 
arm , and  there  procecdccl to dress himself as nearly 
as he could like the picturc in the oíd mythology.

A s Hercules had  bare  legs and  arms in the 
picturc, Jack  first tucked  u p  his own trousers and I 

sleeves, and  tied thein securcly to his waist and 
shoulclers ; then for the lion’s skin, which tbe hero 
worc, Jack  fastencd about his shoulders a  bright 
red sheepskin m a t which he borrowed from the 
hall in  the liousc. N ex t throwing off bis hat, 
lossing h is hair about as much like tbe piclure as
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C U T T IN G  T H E  CLUB.

possible, Jack  seized his club and strode up and 
do«n the ban i floor, feeling so brave and  confident 
that it may be doubted if Hercules him self ever 
felt more so.

Thus equipped, Jack a t  leng th  m arched off 
down the lañe, accompanied by three or four o f his 
comrades whom he h ad  le t in to  the secret. Pre- 
dscly what he was going to  do, o r  how he was 
going to do it, h e  evidently had  no clear n o tio n ; 
but in this he was only like a  great many-other 
hcroes, after all. However, the first th ing  was, of 
course, to seek his prey. On and  on h e  went 
do\vn the lañe, his bare  legs blue with the coid, 
the sliecpskin fiapping u p  and down on his 
back, and the b ig  club—too heavy to carry 
-dragged a long behind.

Arrived a t  th e  bottom  of th e  lañe, the 
boys stationed themsclves upon th e  wali,
«bilc Jack ju m p ed  over into the pasture 
«lierc the bull was. H e  did n ’t walk quite 
so proudly and  erect here  as in  the lañe,— 
he took shortcr steps ; there  was, perhaps, 
less occasiori for striding now th a t h e  was 
near nt hand. However, h e  advanced 
slowly and cautioiisly toward the distant 
herd of cattle. Now 
nnd tlien he turned 
around in a  deliberative 
"'ay, His pace grew 
steadily slower. A t 
Icngth, when he was 
still some yards distant,
•he b u l l  i i n e x p e c t e d l y  

liíted h is  h e a d  t o  b r u s h  

^ " n y a f iy ,  a n d  b r o u g h t  

Jack to  a  s u d d e n  s t a n d - s t i l l .  

ihai H e r c u le s  w o u l d  p r o b a b l y  n o t  h a v e  a c t e d  in  t h i s  

'*ay, J a c k  p l u c k e d  u p  c o u r a g e  a n d  n i a r c l i e d  b o l d l y

VoL. VI.—45.

up very near to the unsuspecting bull. Jack had 
read somewhere th a t ih e  m ost wild and savage 
beast cannot endure the gaze of the hum an eye, 
and  he therefore resolved to overawe the bull first 
with his eye, and  then complete his subjugation at 
his leisure.

W ith this intent, he plaiitod him self about a 
yard distant from the bul!, and pu tting  his arm 
akimljo, glared fiercely at him . T h e  unconscious 
anim al peacefully continued his giazing. No 
doubt, if  he could have known who Jack was, and 
w hat was his errand, or if he had  understood that 
when a  sraall boy goes about bateheaded with 
his trousers tucked up and the parlor m a t tied to 
his back, tha t means Hercules, and  tha t Hercules 
was a hero, and  th a t Jack m eant to  be another 
hero, and  had now fixed his small blue eyes upon 
h im  with th e  intent of striking terror to  his heart, 
— no doubt, I  say, if  the bull could have under­
stood all this, he would have been terribly fright- 
ened, and would have shaken in  every l im b ; and 
particularly, if  h e  h ad  only cast his eye upon that 
club, and understood it  was ¡atended for him , 1 am 
sure h e  would have run away as fast as his legs 
could carry him . As it  was, th e  stupid  creature 
did nothing o f the s o r t ; he kep t on quietly grazing 
and  paying no more attention to Jack than if  he 
had been a post.

T h is  was too humiliating for a  hero to endure. 
T h e  boys from the top  of the d is tant wall already 
began  to  shout, derisively:

“  D on’t be afraid ¡ give it  to h im  l Punch  him

Reflecting, however,

JA C K  A S  H E R C U L E S .

in the ribs 1 Stare h im  out of countenancc 1 Knock 
h is h o rn so f f !  Twist his t a i l ! ”

Jack advanced a  little n e a re r ; he coughed, he
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flourished his club. Presenüy, incited by the cries 
of thc boys, he picked u p  a  stone an d  tbrew it  a t 
the  passive animal.

T h e  bull lifted h is head , a n d  for the fiist time

" J A C 3 C *=» T H lf t  M L L . ”

looked attentively a l  Jack, who immediately struck 
a n  attitude and  glared at him . T o  his astonish-

n ien t, th e  bull d id  not quail in  the leas t; oti the I 

contiary, as if  suddenly appreciating Jack’s host3e I 
purpose, h e  glared  back so angrily and lictcdy | 
th a t  Jack became very much discomfitcdand bcgsn 

slowly to  retire. The W  I 
tossed his head, u tte re d a  

low bellow, and stood 
w atching Jack  aticnti»-HT. I 

T h e  red  m a t ,  a b o u t  this I 

time, began  to slip fiom 
Jack 's shoulder, and he 
pulled it  up so that it 

h u n g  in  front o f  him.whes 
a t  once, as i f  maddcncd by 
the sight, the bull uwk 
a  fuñous n ish  a t  his anta{- 
onist. Jack  did not wait 
to  try  th e  effect of Üje hu­
m an eye any longer; ib- 
deed, h e  forgot all about 

th c  hum an  eye, he forgot I 
all about Hercules, aní| 
every other hero, andentl 
o r  m odern, b u t throwiaíl 
his club at the nishingi 
animal, he flcd toasiiwhl 
apple-trec, which forto-l 

nateíy was n ear a t hand. T h e  bull stopped to to» I 
th e  club, an d  this gave Jack a  minute’s timean^|
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sjt-ed his life, for h e  h a d  on ly  j u s t  sc ram b led  u p  to  
ibí nearest b ra n c h  w hen th e  vicious b eas t  carne 
bello'ving u p  u n d e m e a th ,  a n d  s ta m p in g  w ith  rage .

Ja c k  was now 
a p r ís o n e r ,  and  
was ju s t  m ak -  
in g  u p  his 
m in d  th a t  h e  
would h ave  to  
s p e n d  a  long 
t im e  in the  
tree ,  w h en  the  
boys suddenly  
s e t  u p  a  g rea t  
sh o u t  of:

“ Look o u t ,  J a c k ; o íd  Sol ’s  c o m i n g ! ”
And, sure e n o u g h ,  o íd  Sol was c o m i n g ; 

l ie r c  he was le t t in g  dow n th e  bare  now 
lio take his c a t t le  h o m e .  J a c k  k e p t  very  
liül, and h o p e d  h e  w ould n o t  b e  discov- 
I  «ni for h e  was ev en  m ore  a fra id  o f  oíd 
I Sol than o f  th e  bull.

But ihe  u n fo rtu n a te  re d  m a t  c a u g h t  
1*1 Sol’s  eye, a n d  h e  carne  m arch in g  
jasoB to see  w h a t  was th a t  re d  t h in g  in 
I  fe tree.

‘‘Come dow n h e re ,  you  y o u n g  r.iscal ! 
jW hatarcyou  d o in g  u p  m y  a p p le - t ree  ? ” 
jkcTicd. as h e  recognized Jack .

" N'"ihin’, s i r ,— th e  b u ll  ch ased  m e  ! ”
"'Vcll, w hat bu sin ess  h a d  y o u  in  th is  

)feH «•here th e  b u l l  cou ld  g e t  a t  y o u ?  Y ou  carne 
my a p p le s ;  I  kn o w  y o u ! ”

"Oh, I 'd - d i d  n ’t ,  s i r ;  no , indeed  I  d - d id  n ' t  I ” 
" Come dow n here ,  I  tell j c .  ^^’h a t  a re  you 

Ifen' wi’h  th a t  d o o r-m at on  y o u r  back , e h  ? ”

“ O h , p lea se ,”  c ried  J.ack, h is  tee th  ch a t te r in g  
with fear, “  I was only  p lay in g  H ercu le s .”

“  r u  ‘ H e rc u le s ' ye  ! ” c ried  o íd  Sol, seizing Jack  
a s  h e  carne dow n th e  tree  and  sh ak in g  h im  
rough iy . “  L et m e  ev er  ke tch  y e  in m y  app le -tree
ag’in a n d  I ’l l  ye  m iserab le  y o u n g  urch in  ! "

H e re  now was he ro  Ja c k  in  tbe  s t ro n g  g ra sp  of 
a n  a n g ry  m a n ,  a n d  w ith  a  s tick  in  th e  a ir  read y  to 
co m e dotvn o n  h is  back.

T h e n  rose  su ch  in d ig n a n t  a n d  significant shoiits 
from th e  g ro u p  o f  bo y s  o n  th e  wall, th a t  Sol 
S tevens  lu m e d .  Ja c k  saw  h is  chance  a n d  m ad e  a  

su d d en  sp r in g . H is  collar to re  o ff  in  the  oíd m a n ’s 
h a n d ,  a n d  ih e  cu lp rit  was soon safely ov er  th e  wall, 
a n d  m a k in g  th e  b es t o f  liis way hom e, su n o u n d e d

b y  th e  boys, who 
were  w aiting  in the  
lañe, a n d  who by 
tu m s  ridiculed him  

a n d  congra tu la ted  
h im  on h is  escape.

Ja c k  » o u ld  n ’t 
h ave  m in d ed  the 
boys,  b u t ,  ju s t  a s  he  
tu rn e d  ou t o f th e  lañe 
upo n  th e  road.w hom  
sh o u ld  h e  see  com ­
in g  a lo n g  b u t  Susy 
D itson and  Polly 
J o y !

T h e  m o re  Jack 
tr ied  lo Iride, ihe 
m o re  ih e  bo y s  would 
n ' t  let h im . T h e rc  
was a  p re tty  livcly 
sc ram ble .  T h e  girls 
h e a rd ,  looked up, 
a n d  s a w a s q u i rm in g  
m ass  o f  d a rk  coats 
a n d  trousers  p ush ing  
forward a  red-faced 
boy, w hose p lu m p  
a rm s  w ere  waving 
wildly,while a  wooUy 
re d  d o o r-m a t  dan -  
g lcd  a b o u t  his b a re  
le g s !

T h e n  carne a  hall, 
a  su d d en  w ren ch , a n d  aw ay  flew J a c k  dow n the  
ro a d ,  ev en  faster th a n  h e  h a d  fled  from th e  bulL 
A n d  th is was the  last th a t  was seen  in pub lic  of 
J o h n  F ra n k l in  H o lm es  in  th e  ch a ra c te r  o f  H e r ­
cules.

W H A T  AJCB V O U  D C M K C  V T  H Y  A r T L S . T H E * !  ”
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DOIHC HER SEST.

A  F E W  OF O U R  H A B I T S .

B y  M .  C .  H o l m e s .

Y o u  h a v e  h e a rd  i t  sa id  a  g rea t  m an y  tim es t h a t  
we a re  a ll  “ c rea tu re s  o f  h a b i t ,”  h a v e  y o u  n o t?  
A n d  p ro b a b ly  you  h ave  ta k e n  fo r g ra n te d  t h a t  the  
s ta te ra en t  is t ru e ,  w ith o u t  really s tó p p in g  to  th in k  
how very  t ru e  it is, a n d  how  m u c h  h a lji ts  h a v e  to 
do in  fo rm ing  o u r  ch arac te rs  a n d  p re p a r in g  u s  to  

b e  useful, in te re s t in g , a n d  ag ree ab le  m c n  a n d  

women-
A s  w e every  o n e  of u s  know , i t  is ve ry  easy  to  

fall in to  a h a b i t  (pa rticu la rly  if it is a  b a d  one), 
a n d  exceedingly  h a rd  to  c lim b  o u t  o f  i t  a g a in ;  
e ach  repe tition  o f  a n  action  lessens th e  difficulty 
o f  its p e rfo rm ance , u n til  finally we act w ithout any 
conscious cffort o f  m in d ,  and  by th a t  t im e  our 
h ab it  is fo rm ed  ; therefo re , it is neccssary  to  k e e p  
o u r  eyes wide o p e n ,  a n d  svatch th a t  no  b a d  h ab it  

. c reeps upo n  us unaw nres, for, af te r  we a re  once in

its pow er, so m e  p re t ty  h a r d  f ig h tin g  is veqiiirccl oil 

o u r  p a r ts  to overth row  th e  enem y. Some wnH 
h a s  said, “  T h e  chains o f  h a b i t  a re  generally I» 
sm a ll  to  b e  felt u n t i l  th ey  a re  too  strong to bj 
b r o k e n ; ”  b u t  a  d e te rm in e d  will c a n  file tliroug| 

even th ese  mighcily  fo rged  links.
H o w  m a n y  o f  you  know  w h a t procrastinatia 

m e a n s?  I t  is a  very  c o m m o n  h ab it ,  ospeciallj 

a m o n g  little  girls a n d  boys, a n d  m o s t  o f  them a |  
it a  g rea t  m any  t im es  each  day , w h en  they 
“ j u s t  a  h u le  w h i le ”  befo re  d o in g  a n y  duty íbf 
o u g h t  to  b e  pe rfo rm ed  im m ediately ..  I i 

little  fr iend  tweive y ea rs  oíd w ho  is always 
in to  troub le  th ro u g h  th is  fault, th o u g h  she n |  
firmly reso lved  to  co n q u er  it, a n d  I th in k  is rea 1 

try in g  h e r  b e s t  to  do  so. J
W h e n  school b eg an  a  fcw m o n th s  ago, s»
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I topcd th e re  w ould b e  n o  t im e  to  practice  in  the  
1 short afternoons, for th a t  was so m e th in g  sh e  could 

tiol bear to  d o ;  g re a t  was h e r  d isap p o ih tm en t 
1  shen- when p a p a  r e m a r k e d ;

' Nina, you will g e t  h om e a t  th re e  o ’clock each 
I day. ancl you m u s t  always m an a g e  to  practice  a 

gil hour before  d a rk .”
Tlie little  g irl in te n d e d  to  obey , b u t  often she 

I lingered over h c r  d in n e r  u n til  m a m m a  h a d  to  cali

[ (lo«n-stairs:

' Go to  th e  p iano  now, N in a ,  a n d  waste no  

Imoie t im e .”
‘Yes, m a ’a m ,  I  ’in  g o in g ,” is th e  answ er, b u t  

1 first her h a n d s  m u s t  b e  w a s h e d ; t h e n  she  stops 
to tell nurse  so m e th in g  fu n n y  th a t  h a p p e n e d  in 
school, a n d  th e  b a b y  lau g h s  a n d  crows in suclt an  

I irresistible way th a t  N in a  says ;
'• Oh, I m u st p lay  w ith  h im  ju s t  a  m in u te .”
Oí course , a f te r  th c  ro ra p ,  h e r  h a ir  needs 

Ismoothing, a n d  th e  little  g ir l  th in k s  “ 1 m ay  ju s t  
I is 'vell bvaid i t  all over, it w ont ta k e  m u ch  
llonger; ” th e n  sh e  p e rh a p s  re m e m b ers  th a t  g rand- 
Itna forgot to  give h e r  a n y  fru it for d in n er ,  so  off 
Idic mus to  a sk  fo r som e  ; th e  h a n d s  m u s t  th e n  be  
I «aslied again , a n d  while t h a t  cerem o n y  is b e in g  
loone th ro u g h ,  com pany  com es in  to see her 
Imolhcr, a n d  th e  p a r lo r  is occupied  u n til  it is too 
| lac tü  go to  t h e  p iano  th a t  day.

When p a p a  com es h o m e,  h is  first question  is :
'W ell, little  d a u g h te r ,  h ave  you  p racticed  yo u r  

Ibcnr ?"
And N in a  h a n g s  h e r  h e a d  a n d  expla ins th a t  she  

|bas put it off u n til  all h e r  a f tem o o n  was wasted.
Then fo r p u n ish m c n t  sh e  w ould  h av e  to  go  to  

Ibtd at seven o 'c lock in s tea d  o f  e ig h t,  a n d  rise a 
liholc h our  car lic r  th a n  everybody  else n ex t m o rn -  
láigin ordcr to  m ak e  u p  the  practice  lost th c  day 
Ibcíore.

Another f re q u en t  h a b i t  a m o n g  b o th  girls a n d  
»ys, as well as a m o n g  g ro w n -u p  people , is exag- 

Iferolion, o r  th e  use o f  m ucli s t ro n g e r  lan g u ag e  
liban the occasion w arran ts .  I f  you  a re  te lling  
lame little  occu rrencc  th a t  you  h ave  seen, or 
Irepeating a  s to ry  th a t  has b e e n  to ld  you , d o  no t 
llT)' lo m ak e  i t  a n y  m o re  s ta r t l in g  o r  m arvelous 
Ifcn it really is, b u t  a d h e re  closely to  th e  tru th ,  
pgatdlcss o f  effect; I  h a v e  k n o w n  persons  to  
Ibtcomc so confirm ed  in  th c  h a b it  o f  exaggeration , 
I t e  it finally b ecam e  im possib le  for th e m  to give 
l> simple fac t  correctly , a n d  th o u g h  th e y  d id  no t 
liolend te lling  falselioods, a n d  w ould  h ave  been 
libicked to know  th ey  w ere  gu ilty  o f  a n y th in g  so 
l ’itmg, th e y  really w ere  considcred  u n tru th fu l  

de by  m an y  o f  th e ir  a cq u a in tan ces ,  a n d  were 
|felikcd a n d  d is tru s ted  in  consequencc.

Try to sp eak  th e  exac t t n i t h  in  little  th in g s .  I f  
Ib"! say the  d u s t  is perfectly “  fr ig h tfu l,” w h e n  it is

s im ply  a n n o y in g , a n d  th e  cokl is “  awful,” w h en  it 
m ere ly  m ak es  y o u r  cheeks t in g le ,  w h a t m ean in g  
will b e  in  th e  w ords you use to  sp e a k  o f  a  g rea t  
ra il ro ad  accident, o r  s te am b o a t  d isaster , or the  
b u rn in g  o f  so m e  th e a te r  w here  h u n d re d s  o f  peop le  
a re  m an g led , c rushed , a n d  killed ? T ea ch  your- 
se lves to  e m p lo y  sim ple  fo rm s o f  expression  for 
s im ple  occurrenccs, th en  the  w ords you  use will 
a lways h a v e  fitness a n d  m ean ing .

I  w onder how  m an y  o f  you  little  people  (o r  big 
peop le  e ither, for th a t  m a ttc r )  w ould b e  w illing to 
h ave  y our  to p  b u re a n  dvawer p u t  on  exhibition 
w ithou t any  w arn in g  ! I fancy I see  a  sm ile curl- 
ing  th e  co rners  o f  several sm a ll  m o u th s  a t  th a t  
question , Now  is ih e  t im e  to  beg in , i f  you  ever 
wish to  b e  a n  ordeviy, s )s te m a tic  m a n  o r  w o m a n ; 
re m e m b er  th e  s im p le  ru le  so often quo ted  : “  H av e  
a  p lace  for every th ing , a n d  k e e p  ev ery th in g  in  its 
p l a c e ; ”  a n d  th o u g h  a t  first you will have some 
troub le  in  following it s trictly , th e  goo d  h a b it  of 
o rd e r  will so o n  b e  forraed, a n d  you  a n d  your 
friends will b e  sp a red  a  g rea t  d ea l  o f  annoyance  
a n d  discomfort.

A n  exceedingly  good halait to  fall in to  is th a t  of 
th o roughness .  N e v e r  b e  satisfied with a  p iece  of 
svoi'k o f  a n y  descrip tion , unless you h ave  do n e  it 
j u s t  as well as you  “  po ss ib ly ” c o u ld ;  for people  
w ho d o  th in g s  th o ro u g h ly  a re  “ s u c h ” a  com ­
fort in  th is  w orld  o f  carelessness, a  com fort to 
them selves , a n d  a  com fort lo  a ll  who co m e in  con­
t a d  w ith  t h e m ; th e ir  w o rk  n ev er  h a s  to  b e  do n e  
ov er  ag a in ,  b u t  is always satisfactory. T h is  little 
v ir tue  can  b e  cu ltivated  in  every  act o f  yo u r  lives, 
— a t  h o m e  a n d  in  school,— in d u s t in g  a  room , 
m a k in g  a  doll-dress , s tudy ing , o r  p rac t ic in g  a 

m usic lesson. I f  bu ild e rs  shou ld  n o t  b e  p a r ticu la r  
to  p u t  every b r ick  in  th e  ex ac t  p lace  it o u g h t  to  oc­
cupy , o u r  houses w ould  fall down up o n  o u r  h ead s ;  
ancl i f  som e lit t le  p iece  o f  m ac h in ery  shou ld  be  
cavelessly m ad e  in  th e  en g in es  o f  o u r  t ra in s  and  
steam iroats, th c  co nsequence  w ould  b e  ra ilroad  
wrecks a n d  cxplosions every day . So you  see how 
necessary  i t  is for t h e  safety o f  o u r  lives t h a t  m en  
shou ld  b e  t r a in e d to  d o  th e ir  w o rk  th o ro u g h ly ;  a n d  
i f  th e  h a b i t  is n o t  fo n n c d  d u r in g  y o u th ,  it is a lm ost 
an  im possibility  to  acqu ire  it in  a fte r life, w hen 

ra e n  find  it h a rd  to  Icarn  new  ways.
N ow  I h ave  su g g e s tc d  several h ab its ,  so m e  b ad , 

to  g e t  o u t  of, a n d  o th c rs  good, to  ge t i n t o ; a n d  I 
will e n d  by te ll ing  you o f  a n o th e r ,  which is wortli 
m ore  th a n  a  fo rtune  to  th e  boy  o r  g irl who will tak e  
th e  troub le  lo fo n n  it, fo r  w ith  “  p e rse v c ra n ce ” one 
c a n  g a in  a lm o s t  a n y  go o d  th in g  in  life t h a t  h e  or 
sh e  desires. P a t ic n t  p e rsev eran ce  co n q u ers  a lm o s t  
all difficiilties. J u s t  t ry  fo r  yourselves a n d  see  i f  it 
does not. T h is  h a b it  can  b e  ga ined  while you  are 
w o rk ing  for th e  o th e r  good o n es  o f  w hich  I have
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spoken, an d  1 am  sure tha t will be a  very nice way 
to bcgiii its cultivation.

Suppose you all adopt the plan of writing on 
a sheet of paper the bad habits you have, and 
the good ones you wish to exchange them  for. 
T hen  pin  the list on the inside of your bed-rooin

door, and  read  it over carefully every morning 
before breakfast ¡ this will help )'ou 10 remcmber 
through the day the position, advantages, and 
disadvantages of the battlc-field, and  you ívili be 
better prepared  to guarcl against a  surprisc froir 
the  enemy.

E Y E B R I G H T .

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

CHAPTER V III-— (Continued.)

E y e b r ig h t  h ad  never seen a cave before, 
though  she h ad  read  and played about caves all 
her life, so you can imagine he r  ecstasy and  aston- 
ishment a t  finding herself in  a  real one at last. It 
was as good as the “ A rabian N ights ,” she thought, 
a  great deal be tte r  llian the cave in the “  Swiss 
Family Robinson," and, indeed, it was a  beauti­
ful place. Cool green ligbt fiiled it, like sunshine 
filtercd th rough  sea-water. T he  rocky shelvcs 
were red, or ra ther a  deep rosy pink, and the water 
in the pools was of the color of em erald and  beauti- 
fully clear. She climbcd u p  to the nearest pool, 
and gave a  loud scream of delight, for there, under 
her eye, was a  roiniature fiower-garden, made by 
the fairies, it  would seem, and  filled with dahlia- 
shaped and hollyhock-shaped things, purple, crim- 
son, and  deep orange, which were flowers to  all 
appearance, and  yet m ust be an im a ls ; for they 
opened and shut the ir m any-tinted petáis, and 
moved and swayed when she d ipped her fingers in 
and splashed the water about. T h ere  were green 
spiky things, too, exactly like freshly fallen chest- 
nu t burrs, letcuce-like leaves,— palé red  ones, as 
fine as tissue-paper,— and  delicate filmy foliage in 
soft brown and  in white. Yeilow snails c lung to 
the sides of the pool, vivid in color as the blossom 
of a  trum pet-creeper ; and, as she lay with her 
face cióse to the surfacc of th e  water, a  small 
b right fish swam from under the leaves, and 
darted across tlie pool like a  quick sun-ray. Never, 
even in her dreams, had  E yebright imagined any­
th ing like it, and in h e r  delight she gave Genevieve 
a great hug, and  c r ied ;

“  Are n'L you glad I b rou gh t you, dear, and  oh, 
is n’t i t  beautiful ?”

T here  were several pools, one above another, and 
each higher onc seemed m ore beautiful than the 
next below. T h e  very biggest “  dahlia ” of all— 
Anem one was its real ñam e, but E yebright d id not 
know that— was in the highest of these pools, and

E yebright lay so long looking at i t  and giving il an I 
occasional tickle with her forefinger to make it open I 
and shut, th a t she never noticed how fast the tide I 
was beginning to pour in. A t last, one great «ave I 
rolled u p  and  brokc almost a t  he r  feet, and she sud- 
denly bethought herself tha t i t  m ight be time to go. 
Alas ! the  thought carne too late, as in another min­
ute she saw. T h e  rocks at th e  side, down whick 
she had climbed, were cut off by deep water. She I 
hurried across to the othcr side to see if  it were noi | 
possible to get out the re ; b u t it  was even «orse, 
and the tide ran  after as she scrambled back, and I 
w étted h e r  ankle before she could gain the place I 
where she h a d  been sitting before she made this | 
disagreeable discovery. T h a t  was n ’t safe either. I 
for pretty soon a  splash reached h e r  there, and she' 
took Genevieve in  h e r  arm s and  climbed up higher 
still, feeling like a hunted  th ing , and  as if the sea 
were chasing he r  and  would catch he r  if  it possiblv I 
could.

I t  was a  great comfort ju s t then to  recolleci wliai I 
Mr. Downs had  said about the cave bcing safe 
enough for people who were caught there by tlie 
tide, “ in ordinary wcather.” Eyebright worried 
a little over th a t word “  o rdinai7 ,”  but the sun 
was shining outside, and  she could see its gleam | 
th rough  the lower waves; the  water carne in c[uicilv. 
which proved tha t there was n ’t much «ind; I 
and, altogether, she concluded th a t there could a't I 
be anyth ing  extraordinary about this particular 
day. 1 th ink  she proved herself a  brave little tliing. 
and  sensible, too, to  be able to  reason this out a.-1 
she did and avoid useless fr ight; b u t for all l'W 
bravery, she could n ’t  bclp crying a  little as she sai 
there like a  ¡impet am ong  the rocks, and realiicr. 
th a t tire Oven door was fast shut, and she could ni 
get out for ever so many hours. All of a suddenl 
it  carne to  lier quite distinctly how foolish and mslil 
it was to have come there  all alone, without per- 
mission from Papa, or le tting anybody know of her 
intention. I t  was one comfort tha t Papa at tbail
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inoincnt was in M alach i, a n d  cou ld  n ’t  be  anxious 
about h e r ;  b u i ,  “ O h d e a r ! "  E y eb r ig h t  th o u g h t ,  
“ liow dreadfully  h e  w ould feel if 1 nover d id  get 
out, and  h e  carne b ack  a n d  fo u n d  m e  gone , a n d  
nobody couid  tell h im  where 1 was. I  ’ll n ev er  do  
such a  bad , n a u g h ty  th in g  aga in ,  n e v e r ,— if  I  ever
do got o u t : th a t  i s  ’’ she  rcfiected, as th e  water
climlsed highcv a n d  h ig h e r ,  a n d  ag a in  sh e  m oved  
lier seat to  avoid it, still w ith  the  sense  o f  b e in g  a  
iiunted th in g  w hich th e  sea  was try in g  to  catch.

Her seat was now  too far fro m  th e  pools for h e r  
to note how ih e  an em o n es  a n d  snails  w ere  en jo y in g  
their twice-a-day visit from th e  t ide, how  th e  pe tá is  
quivcred a n d  w idened, the  w ceds g rew  b rig h te r ,  
and the  fish d a r te d  alaout w ith  ren cw cd  life a n d  
>igor. 1 d o n ’t  believe  it would h ave  b een  m u ch  
comfort to  h e r  i f  sh e  had  seen  them . F ishes are 
unfricndly crea tu res ; th ey  never seem  to care  a n y ­
thing ab o u t  h u m a n  b e in g s ,  o r  w h e th er  th e y  a re  
feeling g lad  o r  sorry . G enevievc, for all h e r  b e in g

" S H B  C L IM B E D  U P  H IC H E U  S T a u "

made of wax, was m u ch  m ore  satisfactory. W h a t  
vas particularly  n ice, she  Icn t E y eb r ig h t  h e r  blau- 
kct-shaw! to wear, for th e  cave l iad  b e g u n  to  feel 
'cry chilly, T h e  shaw l was n o t  la rg e ,  b u t  it was 

bttter than  n o th in g ;  a n d  w ith  th is  ro u n d  h e rsh o u l-  
dcrs, and Dolly cu d d led  in  h e r  a n n s ,  sh e  s a t  o n  th e  

'’cryhighest l e d g c o f  all a n d  w atched  th e  w a te r  rise. 
She could n ' t  go  any  h ig h er ,  so  she  h o p e d  i t  
could n’t c i th e r ;  a n d  as she  sa t,  she  san g  a ll  the  
songs and  h y m n s  she  knew , to  k eep  h e r  sp irits  up, 
—“ Out on a n  O c e an ,” “ S h in in g  S h o r e ” {how 
she ivished h e rse lf  on  one  !), “  R osalie , th e  Prairie

F lo w er,”  “ O íd  D o g  T r a y ,” a n d  cvcr so m an y  

o thers . I t  was a  very  iniscellaneous concert,  bu t 
d id  as well for E y e b r ig h t  a n d  th e  fishes a s  th e  most 
classical m usic cou ld  h ave  d o n e ;  be tte r ,  pe rhaps , 
for M ozart a n d  B cethoven  m ig h t  h ave  sounded  a 
little  inounifu l,  a n d  “  so n g s  w ithout w o rd s” would 
never h ave  answ ercd. S o n g s  w i t l i  w ords were 
w h a t w ere  w an ted  in  th a t  cm crgency .

T h e  l id e  h a b e d  a t  last, a fte r filling th e  cave 
a b o u t  tvvo-thirds full. O nce  su re  th a t  it h a d  tu rned  
a n d  was g o in g  dow n, E y e b r ig h t  felt easier, and  
coukl even en joy  h e rse lf  again . She  a te  th e  brcad- 
a n d -b u t te r  w iih  a  good a p p e ti te ,  on ly  w ish ing  there  
w ere  m ore  o f  it, a n d  th en  m ad e  u p  a  delightfu l 
s to ry  a b o u t  robbcrs  a n d  a  cave a n d  a  princess , in 
which sh e  h e rse lf  p layed ihe  p a r t  o f  th e  princess, 

w ho  was s h u t  in  t h e  cave o f  a n  e n c h a n te r  till a 
p r in c e  sh o u ld  com e a n d  re lc ase .h e r  th io u g h  a  hole 
in  th e  top . B y th e  t im e  th a t  th is  h a p p e n e d  and  
th e  princess was safely o u t ,  the  u p |je rm o s t  pool was 
uncovered , a n d  E y e b r ig h t  c la m b ere d  dow n th e  wet 
ro ck s  a n d  to o k  a n o th e r  lo n g  lo o k  a t  it, “  m ak in g  
b e liev e”  th a t  it was a  g a rd en  which a  good fairy 
h a d  p la n te d  to  a m u se  th e  p r in c e s s ; an d , indeed, 
no  fairy cou ld  h ave  inven ted  a  p re tt ie r  one. So, 
lit t le  by  little, a n d  following th e  rcced in g  sea, she 
was ab le  a t  last, w ith  a  ju m p  a n d  a  lo n g  step ,  to 
re a c h  th e  rocky  p a thw ay  b y  w hich sh e  h a d  come 
dow n, a n d  two m inu tes  la te r  she  was on  top  o f  the  
cliff ag a in ,  and  in  th e  sunsh ine , which felt p a rticu ­
larly w arm  a n d  pleasan t. T h e  sun  was half-way 
dow n th e  s k y ; sh e  h a d  b een  in  th e  cave a lm ost six 
hours, a n d  she  kn ew  it m u s t  b e  l a t e in  th e  afternoon.

N e ith e r  M rs. W a u r ig a n  ñ o r  th e  p a r ty  o f  chil­
d re n  was visible as sh e  passed  th e  house . T h ey  h a d  
p robab ly  go n e  in  for tea , a n d  she  d id  n o t  s top  to 
look th em  u p , for a  g re a t  long iiig  for h o m e  had  

seized u p o n  her. T h e  t id e  delayed  h e r  a  little  
while a t  the  causew ay, so  th a t  i t  was p as t six w hen 
she  finally re ac h ed  th e  island, a n d  h e r  boots  were 
w e t from th e  soaked  s a n d ; b u t  she  d id  n ’t  m in d  
th a t  a  b it,  she  was so  ve ry  g la d  to  b e  safe ly  there  

ag a in .  S h e  puilccl th em  off, p u t  o n  d ry  s tockings 
a n d  shoes, m ad c  the  fire, filled th e  tea-kettlc , set 
th e  tab lc ,  an d , afte r  a  l ig h t  rep as t  o f  b re a d  and  
m ilk ,  cu rled  h e rse lf  u p  in  th e  rock ing-c lia ir  for a 
lo n g  n ap , a n d  d id  n o t  w ake till nearly  n ine , when 
P a p a  carne in , h a v in g  b een  se t ashore  by  the  

schooner’s b o a t  as i t  passed by. H e  liad  a  kirgc 
cod-fish in h is  h a n d ,  sw u n g  from  a  loo]i o f  s tr  iig.

“  W ell ,  it h a s  b e en  a  nice d a y ,” h e  said, cheer- 
fully, ru b b in g  h is  h a n d s .  “ T h e  wind was faii 
b o th  ways. W e  did som e fishing, a n d  I cau g h t  
th is b ig  fcllow. I don’t k now  when I  h a v e  enjoyed 
a n y th in g  so m uch . W h a t  so r t  o f  a  day  h ave  you 
h ad , little  d a u g h te r  ? ”

E y e b r ig h t  b e g a n  to  tell h im , b u t  a t  th e  sam e
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t im e  b e g an  to  cry, w hich m ad e  h e r  s to ry  ra th e r  
difficult to  u n d e rs tan d .  M r. B rig h t  looked very 
grave  w hen a t  las t  h e  c o m p re h en d e d  th e  d a n g e r  

she  h a d  b een  in.
“  I sh a ’n ’t  da rc  to  go  an y w h ere  a g a in ,” h e  said. 

“  I th o u g h t  I  cou ld  t r u s t  you, E y eb rig h t.  I 
th o u g h t  you were loo sensible a n d  steady  to  do 
such  a  wild th in g  as this. I a m  very  m u c h  su r­
p rised  a n d  very  m u c h  d isap p o in ted .”

T h ese  w ords were th e  heav icst  p u n ish m en t 
which E y e b r ig h t  cou ld  h ave  h ad , for sh e  was p ro u d  
o f  b e in g  triis tcd  a n d  trustw orthy . P a p a  liad sat 
s ig h in g  do w n  a n d  lean ed  h is  h e a d  o n  his hand . 
A ll  h is  b r ig h t  look was overclouded ,— th e  plea'sant 
d a y  seem ed  fo rg o iten  a n d  a lm o s t  spoiled . She  
felt t h a t  it was h e r  fault, a n d  rep ro ach ed  h e rse lf  
m ore  th a n  ever.

“  O h , please  d o n ’t  say  th a t ,  P a p a ,” she  p leaded , 
tearfully . “  1 c a n  b e  t ru s ted ,  really a n d  tru ly  I 
can. I w ont ever go  to  a n y  d an g ero u s  p lace  a lone  
ag a in ,  rea l ly  1 wont. J u s t  forgive rae  th is t im e, 
a n d  you ’ll see  how  good I  ’ll b e  a ll  th e  res t  o f  m y  
life .”

So P a p a  forgave h e r ,  a n d  she  k e p t  h e r  p rom ise, 
a n d  n ev er  d id  go  off o n  any  th o ugh tiess  expedi- 
tions a g a in ,  a s  lo n g  as she  l ived  o n  C ausey  Island.

C h a PTER IX .

A  L O N G  y e a r  i n  A  S H O R T  C H A P T E R .

It  was C h r is tm a s  E ve, a n d  E y eb r ig h t ,  a lo n e  in 
t h e  k itchen , was h a n g in g  u p  th e  stock ings before 
g o in g  to  bcd . P a p a ,  who h a d  a  h eadache , h a d  
r e t i re d  ear ly ,  so  th e re  was n o  one  to  in te r ru p t  her. 
S h e  only  wishecl th e re  h a d  been . H a l f  the  fun of 
C h r is tm a s  seem s m iss ing  w hen th e re  is nobody 
from w h o m  to k e e p  a  secret, n o  inystery , n o  h id in g  
o f  th in g s  in  co rners  a n d  b r in g in g  th em  ou t a t  ju s t  
th e  r ig h t  m o m en t.  V cry  carefuily she  t icd  P a p a ’s 
s to ck in g  to  t h c  có rner o f  th e  ch im nc)',  a n d  pro- 
ceeded  to  “  fill ” i t ; th a t  is, to  p u t  iu  a  p a ir  o f  oíd 
fu r  glovcs w hich she  h a d  discovered  in  one  o f  the  
boxes, a n d  h a d  m en d e d  by way o f  a  aurprise , and  
a  sm all silk  b a g  full o f  hickovy-niit m ea ts ,  carefuily 
p icked  from  th e  shells. T h e s e  were all th e  C h ris tm as  
glfts she  h a d  b e e n  ab le  to  g e t  fo r  P a p a ,  a n d  the  
lo n g  g ray  stock ing-leg  looked  ve ry  e m p ty  to  h e r  
eyes. S h e  h a d  w ished m u c h  to  k n i t  h im  a  com- 
forter , b u t  it was th re e  w eeks a n d  m o re  since 
e ith e r  o f  th em  h a d  b e en  able  to  ge t to  th e  v i l la g e ; 
b es ides  w hich . she  kn ew  t h a t  P a p a  felt ve ry  poor 
indeed , a n d  sh e  d id  n o t  like  to  ask  for m oney , 
oven so  little  as w ould h ave  carr ied  o u t  h e r  wish. 
“ T h is  m u s t  d o ,” sh e  said, with a  lit t le  sigh. 
T h e n  she  h u n g  u p  h e r  ow n  stock ing , a n d  w ent 
upsta irs .  E y e b r ig h t  a lw ays h a d  h u n g  u p  h e r  
s to c k in g  on  C h r is tm a s  E v e  ever since  she  could

rem em ber,  a n d  she  d id  i t  now  m o re  from  the  forcé 
o f  h ab it  th a n  a n y th in g  else, fo rge tting  th a t  tliere 
was n o  W ea l th y  a t  h a n d  to  p u t  th in g s  in , and thai 
th ey  w ere  liv ing  on a n  is land  which, since wiiuer 
b eg an , seem ed  to  h ave  c h an g e d  its place, anti 
sw ung  a  g rea t  d ea l  fa r th e r  away from  th ings a n d  

peop le  a n d  th e  res t  o f  the  w orld  th a n  i t  h a d  been.
F o r  w in ter  com es early  to  t h e  M ainc  cojsts. 

L o n g  before  T h an k sg iv in g ,  t h e  g ro u n d  was « h i t e  

w ith  snow, a n d  it s tay ed  w hite  fro m  th a t  time on 
till sp ring , A fte r  the  first hCavy storm, the 
farraers tu rn e d  o u t  witli snow-piows to  b reak  paths 
th ro u g h  th e  village. A s  m ore  snow  fell, it was 
shoveled  o u t  a n d  th ro w n  o n  e i th e r  side  o f  the p.nh, 
till th e  lo n g  doub le  m o u n d s  h a lf  h id  the  pcnplt 
w ho  w alked betw een. B u t  th c re  was no  one to 
b re a k  a  p a th  a lo n g  th e  sh o rc  tow ard  th e  causeivay. 
T h e  tide, ris ing  a n d  falling, k e p t  a  little strip of 
sa n d  c lear for p a r t  o f  th e  d is tance , a n d  on this 
E y e b r ig h t  now  a n d  th e n  m ad e  h e r  way to the 
village. B u t  it was a  h a rd  a n d  uncertu in  ivall, 
a n d  a s  row ing  th e  b o a t  was very  coid  work, it liap- 
p e n ed  som etim es th a t  fo r  w eeks to g e th e r  neither 
she  ñ o r  P a p a  Icft t h c  island, o r  saw  anybody  cxccpí 
each  üther.

T h is  tvould h av e  seem ed  very  loncly , indeed, had 
n o t  thc  housc-w ork  filled u p  so m u ch  o f  hcr time. 
P a p a  h a d  n o  such resoiircc. A fte r  th e  wood ivas 
chopped , a n d  th e  cow fed, a n d  a  little snow 
shoveled, p e rh ap s ,— th a t  ivas all. H e  could not 
find p leasu re ,  as E y e b r ig h t  d id , in  read ing  over 
a n d  over ag a in  a  bo o k  w hich  h e  a lready  knew by 
h e a r t ;  th e  c íim ate  d id  n o t  b race  a n d  stimulate 
h im  as it d id  l i c r ; th e  coid  affected h im  very 
m u c h ; h e  m o p cd  in  t h e  solit'ude, a n d  tim e hung 
heav ily  u p o n  h is  hands.

E y e b r ig h t  often  w o n d e red  how  th e y  could ever 
h ave  go t a lo n g — or, in  fact, i f  it cou ld  have been 
possible to  g e t  a lo n g  a t  all— w ithou t th e ir  cow. Papa 
h a d  b o u g h t  h e r  in  th e  a u tu m n ,  w h e n  h e  began to 
realize how  com plc te ly  th e y  were to  b e  sliut otT 
from  v illage supplies  in  b a d  w ca the r. She ivas a 
good-na tu i 'ed , yciloiv b cas t,  w ithou t any  pedigree, 
o r  a n y  ñ a m e  till E y e b r ig h t  d iibbcd  h e r  “ Cuiden 
R o d ,” p a r tly  bccause  o f  h c r  color, a n d  pnrily 
b ecau se  th e  ficld in  ivhich she  grazed before she 
carne to  th e m  was full o f  go lden-rod , ivhicli the 
cow was siipposed to  cat,  th o u g h  I  da ré  say slic I 
d id  n ’t. She  g ave  a  goo d  d e a l  o f  m ilk ,  no t of thc I 
r iches t qua lity , for h c r  d ie t  was ra th e r  sparc, but I 
it was a  g re a t  h e lp  a n d  com fort to  h ave  it. Wilh I 
m ilk , p o ta toes ,  cabbages ,  a n d  b ee ts  from  their own I 
g a r d e n ; flotir, In d ia n  m ea l, a n d  a  b a rre l  of salí | 
b e e f  in  s tore , th e re  was n o  d a n g e r  o f  starvation on 
C au sey  Is land , th o u g h  E y e b r ig h t  a t  tim es gre« I 
very  t ired  o f  r in g in g  th e  ch an g es  on  these fe*' I 
a it ic les  o f  d iet, a n d  try in g  to  in v en t  new dishes 1
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«iih which to  te in p t  P a p a ’s  appetite ,  w hich h a d  
grown very  po o r  since tlie w in ter  se t  in,

Altogether, Ufe o n  th e  island was a  go o d  d ea l  
hardcr a n d  less p leasan t now th a n  it h a d  laeen in 
suimner-thnc, a n d  tlie sea  was a  g rea t  d ea l  less 
pleasant. E y e b r ig h t  loved  it stiil, b u t  h e r  love 
«as m ingled w ith  fcar, a n d  she  b e g a n  to  realize 
what a  terrible th in g  tiie  ocean  c a n  be. T h e  great 
gra\- waves w hich leaped  a n d  ro a red  a n d  flung  
themsclves m ad ly  on th e  rocks, w ere  so  different 
frum the b lue  r ip p lin g  waves o f  th e  su m m er ,  th a t  
she could h a rd ly  believe it th e  sam e  sea. A nd  
eren when p leasan t days cam c , a n d  th e  waves 
grew calm , a n d  th e  beau tifu l color r e tu rn e d  to  the

g re a t  fierce ocean  w eighed  hcavily  on E y c b r ig h t ’s 
m in d  som ctim es. Especially  was th is  th e  case 
w hen heavy  fogs w rapped  the  coast,  as occasionaily 
th e y  d id  for d ay s  to g e th e r ,  m ak in g  all lan d m ark s  
d angerous ly  d im  a n d  indistinct. A t  such tim es 
i t  seem ed  as if C ausey Is lan d  were a  b ig  rocky 
lu m p  w hicb  h a d  g o t  in  th e  way, a n d  a g a in s t  which 
sh ips were a lm o s t  certa in  to  ru n .  S h e  wished 
very  m u ch  for a  l igh t-housc , a n d  sh e  coaxed P a p a  

to  le t  h e r  k e e p  a  kerosene  lam p  b u rn in g  in  the  
w indow o f  h e r  b ed room  on all foggy a n d  very  darle 
n ig h ts .  “  T h e  lit t ie  ga l’s l a m p ,” th e  M alach i 
sailors called  it, a n d  th ey  lea rn ed  to  look for it as 
a  gu id e ,  th o u g h  its  reflective p o w er was no t enough

“ S H E  W K A fP E D  H E R  A R M S !N  H E R  SH A W U  A N D  W A T C H E D  H IM  R O W  A W A Y .”

«ater, still th e  o th e r  a n d  frightful look o f  the  
ocean rem ain ed  in  h e r  m em o ry , a n d  h e r  bad  

dreams were always ab o u t  s to rm s  a n d  shipwrecks. 
Many m ore b o a ts  passed  b e tw een  M alach i a n d  
^rapplehead  in  w in ter  th an  in  su m m er. Now 
Ihat tlie in land  ro ad s  were b locked  w ith  snow, and  

Ihe Boston s team er  h a d  ceasecl to  ru ii,  th e  inails 
come th a t  way, b e in g  b ro u g h t  ov er  every w cck in 
o sail-boat. E v en  row -boats passed  to  a n d  fro in 
colm rveather, a n d  w h a t  w ith  lum lror vessels a n d  
fishing-smacks, a n d  a n  occasional trav e ler  from 
out-ef-the-way C a ñ ad a ,  sails a t  sea, o r  th e  sound  
of clinking o a rs  off th e  b a th in g -b each , bocam e of 

fmquent occurrence. T h ese  little  b o a ts  o u t  in the

to m ak e  it serviceable in  a  fog. w hich was the  ch ief  
d a n g e r  of all.

T h e re  was no  fog, how ever, w h en  she  opened  
h e r  eyes 011 C h r is tm a s  m o rn in g ,  b u t  a  b r ig h t  sun, 
j u s t  rising, w hich was a  so r t  o f  C h r is tm a s  p resen t 
in  itself. She  m ad e  has te  to  dress, for she h ea rd  
P a p a  n iov ing  in  his room , a n d  sh e  w ished to  ge t 
clo'vn first, b u t  h e  was as q u ick  as she , a n d  they 
finally  m e t  a t  th e  s ta ir- top , a n d  w en t dow n to­
ge ther.

W h e n  h e  saw  th e  s tockings, h e  looked  su rp rised  
a n d  vcxcd.

“ D e a r  m e !  d id  you h a n g  u p  yo u r  s tock ing , 
E y eb rig h t-^” h e  a sked , in  a  d ep rcssed  tone. “ I
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q u i te  forgot i t  was C hris tm as. Y ou  ’ll h ave  no 
p resen ts ,  m y  ch ild , I ’m  afra id .”

“ N ev e r  m ind , P a p a ,  I  d o n ’t  c a r e ; I  d o n ’t  w ant 

a n y th in g ,” sa id E y eb rig h t.
She  spoke  bravely , b u t  th e re  was a  lu rap  in  h e r  

th ro a t  a n d  she  cou ld  h a rd ly  k eep  fro m  tears. It 
seem ed  so s t ra n g e  a n d  dreadfu l n o t  to  h ave  any ­
th in g  a t  all in  h e r s to c k in g ,— not one  sing le  th in g !  
S h e  h a d  n o t  th o u g h t  m u ch  a b o u t  th e  m atte r ,  b u t  
w ith  child ish  faith h a d  tak en  it for g ra n te d  th a t  
sbc  m u s t  h ave  so m e th in g — som e so r t  o f  a  p resen t,  
a n d  for a  m o m e n t  th e  d isa p p o in tm cn t  was h a rd  to 

bear.
P a p a  lo o k ed  very  m u ch  troub led , especially 

w h e n  h e  sp ied  his own s to c k in g  a n d  perce ived  
th a t  h is  lit t le  d a u g h te r  h a d  re m e m b ere d  h im  while 
h e  h a d  fo rg o tten  her. H e  sp e n t  th e  m o rn in g  
ru m m a g in g  h is  d csk  a n d  th e  t ru n k s  upsta irs ,  as 
i f  in  sea rch  o f  so m e th in g , a n d  a f te r  d in n er ,  an - 
n o u n ced  th a t  Ije was g o in g  to  t h e  v illage to  get 
the  m ail. T h e  m ails  carne in  to  S crap p leh ead  
tw ice a  w eek, b u t  h e  se ldom  h a d  a n y  le tters , a n d  
E y eb r ig h t  n cv cr ,  so, as a  g en era l  th in g ,  th e y  were 
n o t  very  p a r tic u la r  a b o u t  c a l l in g  re g u la i ly  a t  the  

post-office.
E y e b r ig h t  w an ted  to  go  too, b u t  th e  d a y  was 

so  coid  t h a t  P a p a  th o u g h t  she  w ould b e tte r  not. 
S h e  w rap p ed  h im  in every w arm  th in g  sbe  cou ld  
find, a n d  drew  th e  fur-g loves ov er  h is  fingers with 
g re a t  satisfaction.

“  T h e y  will k e e p  you  q u ite  w arm , w ont th ey  ? ” 
sh e  said. “  Y o u r f ingers  w ould  a lm o s t  freeze with­
o u t  th e m ,  w ould  n ’t  th e y ?  Y ou  like  th e m ,  d o n ’t 
you , P a p a ? ”

“ V e ry  m u c h ,”  sa id M r. B r ig h t ,  g iv in g  h e r  a  

good-bye  kiss.
T h e n  h e  s te p p e d  in to  th e  b o a t  a n d  took the 

o a rs ,  while  sh e  w rapped  h e r  a rm s  in  h e r  shawl a n d  
w a tched  h im  row away. H e r  b re a th  froze on  the  
a ir  l ik e  a  c ioud  o f  w h ite  s te am . S h e  felt h e r  ears 
t in g le ,  a n d  p re sen tly  ra n  b a c k  to  the  h ouse ,  feel­
i n g  as i f  Ja c k  F ro s t  w ere  n ip p in g  h e r  a s  she  ran , 
b u t  with g low ing  cheeks a n d  spirits b r ig h te n c d  by 
th e  sp lend id  air.

J u s t  befo re  su n se t  P a p a  carne ro w in g  b a ck .  H e  
was a lm ost stiff w ith  coid , b u t  w h en  once h e  had  
thaw ed  o u t  in  th e  w arm  k itch en , h e  seem ed  none 
th e  worse for tha t.  I t  was q u ite  exciting  to  h e a r  
from  tile village afte r  su ch  a  lo n g  silence. P a p a  
h a d  seen  M rs. D ow ns a n d  M r. Dow ns a n d  the  
ch ild ren . B e n n y  h a d  h a d  the  m u m p s ,  b u t  h e  was 
a lm o s t  well ag a in .  Mrs. D ow ns se n t  h e r  love to  
E y eb r ig h t ,  a n d  a  m inee-p ie  p in n ed  u p  in  a  towel. 
T h is  was very  nice, b u t  w h en  E y e b r ig h t  u n p in n ed  
th e  towel a n d  saw th e  pie, sh e  gave a  sc ream  of 
d ism ay.

“  W h y ,  P a p a ,  it ’s a ll  h a i d , ” sh e  said, “  a n d  it ’s

j u s t  like ice. T o u ch  it. P a p a ;  d id  you ever feel 
a n y th in g  so cold  ? ”

In  fact, t h e  p ie  was frozen h a rd ,  a n d  h a d  lo be 
th aw ed  for a  lo n g  t im e  iii th e  oven before  it was fit 
to  eat.  W h ile  th is process was g o in g  on, Papa 
p ro d u c ed  a  little parce l from  h is  pocket. I t  nasa 
C h ris tm as  p re se n t ,— a  p re tty  b lue  ncck-tie. Eye- 
l ir lg h t  was de lig h ted , a n d  show ed h e r  gratitude by 
k iss ing  P a p a  a t  lea s t  a  dozen t im es ,  a n d  dancing 
a b o u t  the  k itchen.

“  O h, a n d  h e re  ’s a  le t te r  for you , to o ,” he said,
“  A le t te r  for m e. H ow  q u e e r  ! I  never hada 

le t te r  before , th a t  I re m em b er .  W h y ,  it ’s from 
W ea l th y  ? P a p a ,  I  wish j 'ou  ’d  re a d  it to  me. ]t 
looks v e ry  h a rd  to  m a k e  ou t, W ea l th y  writes such 
a  fu n n y  h a n d .  D o n ’t  you  recollect how she used 
to  w o rk  over h e r  copy-book, w ith  h e r  nosc almost 
to u ch in g  th e  p a p e r ,  a n d  how  in k y  she used to 

g e t ? ”
I t  was th e  f irst t im e  th e y  h a d  heard  from 

W ea l th y  since  th e y  left T u n x e t ,  m o re  than eight 
m o n th s  before. W e a l th y  w ro te  ve ry  few letters, 
a n d  those  few cost a n  a m o u n t  o f  tim e, troiiblc and 
ink-spots, w hich  would h ave  d iscouraged most 

peop le  from  w riting  a t  all.
T h is  was th e  l e t t e r :

D e a r  E y e b r i g h t : I  t a k e  m y  p e n  ¡ n  h a n d  t o  t e l l  y o u  i l i a i  I w  

w e l l f  a n d  h o p e  y o u  a r e  iK e  s a m e .  A l l  t h e  f r i e n d o  h e r e  I s  w vH , excepi 

M U s  B e r r y .  S h e  d o w n  w h h  í n t e r m U ü n s :  f e v e r ,  a n d  o íd  

B c a d l e s  í s  d e a d  a n d  b u ñ e d .  'W h e t h e r  t h a t  ' s  b c í n g  w e l l  o r n o t ]  eaa's 

s a y .  S o m e  f o l k s  t h í n k s  s o ,  a n d  s o m e  f o l k a  d o n ’t .  I  h a l n r  wríitco 

b e f o r e .  I  a i n l  m u c h  o f  a  a c r í b e ,  a s  y o u  k n o w ,  s o  I  j u d g e  y o n  liaven 'i  

b e e n  s u r p r i s e d  a i  D o t  h e a r i n g  o f  m e .  1  m í g h t  h a v e  w r i t  so o o c r ,  b»u 

a l o n g  i n  t l i c  f a l l  m y  a r m  w a s  k i n d  o f  l a m e d  w i t h  r h e i im a t Í - n i ,a N l  

w h e n  I  g o l  o v e r  t h a t ,  t h e r c  w a s  M a n d y  H a r m o n ’s  w e d d i n ’ th in¿S{o 

d o , — P e l a á a h  H a n n o n ' s  d a u g h t e r ,  d o w n  t o  t h e  c o r n e r s ,  y o u  k n « .  

“W h a t  g i r l s  w a n t  s o  m a n y  c l o t h e s  f o r  w h e n  I h c y  g c l  r a a i r i c d ,  1 o n ’t 

f o r  t h e  l i f e  o f  m e  t e l l .  T h e  s h o p s  d o n ' t  s h u t  u p  f o r  g o o d  j u á i  after. 

w a r d ,  s o  f a r  a s  a n y b o d y  k n o w s ,  b u t  y o u  ' d  i h i n k  l l i c y  d i d  f ro m  ilie 

f u s s  s o m e  o f c h e m  m a k e .  M a n d y  h a d  f i v e  n e w  d r e s s e s .  T h e y  w «  

c u t  d o \ v n  t o  'S V o r c c s t c r ,  b u t  I  m a d e  i h e m ,  b e s i d e  t w o  c a l i k u í  .ind  icb 

o f  e v e r y i h i n g ,  a n d  a  d o u b l e  g o w n  a o d  a n  U l s t e r  a n d  * k e  L o r d k j j w  

w h a t  n o t  I  ' v e  h a d  t o  s t i c k  t o  i t  t o  p u t  ' c m  t h r o u g h ,  b u l  i l i c y  'r e  all 

d o n e  a t  l a s t ,  a n d  s h e  g o t  m a r r i e d  l a s t  w e e k  a n d  w e n t  ofT, a n d  I  g i ie s  

s h e  ’l l  s p e n d  t h e  n e x t  f e w  y  e a r s  a - a U e r i n ’ o f  t h e m  t h i n g s  o v e r ,  o r  I 

m i s s  m y  g u e s s .  T h a t  M a t h e r  g i r l  k e e p s  a s k i n g m e  a b o u l  y o u ,  bul 

I  l e l l  h e r  y o u  h a i n i  w r o i c  b u t  t w i c e ,  a n d  1  d o n ' l  k n o w  n o  m o r e  iha" 

s h e  d o e s .  M r  B e r r y  g o t  y o u r  P a ' s  l e t t e r ,  W e  w a s  g l a d  t o  h e a r  yo*) 

l i k e d  i l  u p  t h e r c ,  b u t  m o s t  p l a c e s  i s  p l e a s a n t  e n o u g h  in  summer 

W í n t e i  i s  t h e  t u g .  I  s u p p o s e  i t  ' s  c o l d  e n o u g h  w h e r e  y o u  a r e ,  somo 

t i m e s ,  j u d g i n g  f r o m  P r o b b a b i l U d c s .  M r ,  A s h c r  h a s  l o o k  t h e  í w w t  

T e l l  y o u r  P a .  I t  d o n ' t  l o o k  m u c h  l i k e  o í d  l u n e s .  H e  jia s  pui 

w o o d c n  p o i n t s  o n  l o p  o f  t h e  b a m  a n d  m e n d c d  t h e  b a c k  g a ie ,  twl 

h e  ' s  g o t  a  n a s i y  N e ^ r í b u n d l a n d  w h i c h  b a r k s  m o s i  a l l  i h e  l im e ,  ^c"« 

I  m u s t  c o n c l u d e . — Y o u r s  t r n i y ,  'W e a l t h y  A .  J u d so x ,

p ,  s . — M y  resp ec ta  to  y o u r  P a  a n d  to  a ll in q u ír ín g  fríends I 
th in k in g  ih a i  t h a t  w a tc r-p ro o f  o f  y o u r  M a ’s  h a d  b e tic tb e  cuH'ver te 

y o u  ¡n  th o  sp rin g . W h a t  k in d  o f  h c lp  d o  y o u  g c i u p  in  M ainel

“  O h , how l ik e  dear, fu n n y  o íd  W ealthy  tiiai 
is 1 ”  c ried  E y e b r ig h t ,  as b e tw een  sm iles and tears 
she  l is tened  to  th e  read in g  o f  th is  letter .  “  Whom 
do you suppose  she  m ea n s  b y  ‘ all inqumAg 
fricnds ’? A n d  is n ’t  it j u s t  like  h e r  to  cali Bessk
‘ th a t  M a th e r  g i r l ’? W e a l th y  n ev er  could endure
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Bessie,— I c a n ’t  im ag in e  why. W ell ,  th is  has been 
a real nice  C h r is tm as ,  a f te r  all. I  ’m  g lad  you 
did n 't  go to  th c  post-office last week, P a p a ,  for then  
wc should have g o t  t h e  Ic tte r  sooner a n d  sh o u ld  n ’t 
have had it for to-day. I t  was m u ch  n icer to  have 
ii now.”

'• W in te r  ’s th e  t u g .” E y e b r ig h t  th o u g h t  often 
of this sen ten ce  o f  W e a k h y ’s as the  lo n g  weeks 
ivcnt by, a n d  still th e  coid  con tin iied  a n d  thc  

spring de layed , till it seem ed  as tb o iig h  it were 
never com ing  a t  all, ancl P a p a  grew th in n e r  a n d  
more listless a n d  d isco u rag ed  all th e  t im e . T h e  
ionclincss a n d  w an t o f  o ccu p a tio n  h u r t  h im  m ore  
than it d id  E y e b r ig h t ,  a n d  w h en  sp r in g  cam c , as 
al last i t  d id , b is  sp irits  d id  n o t  revive as she  h a d  
hoped th e y  would. F a r m in g  was try in g  and  
deprcssing w o rk  o n  C au sey  Is land . T h e  la n d  was 
poor and  rocky ,— “ o u t  o f  h e a r t ,”  as th e  say ing  
is,- .ind Mr- B r ig h t  h a d  n e ith e r  th e  sp ir i t  ñ o r  the  
money to  b r in g  it in to  condition . H e  m issed  his 
oíd occupation a n d  h is  o íd  n e ig h b o rs  m o re  th a n  h e  
had cx p ec ted ; h e  m isscd  n e w sp a p e rs ; a n d a g r o w -  
ing íuixiety ab o u t  t h e  fu ture , a n d  ab o u t  E y eb rig h t,  
—»ho  ivas g e t t in g  no  schqo ling  o f  a n y  k in d ,— com- 
bincd to dep ress  h im  a n d  give h im  th e  feeling  th a t  
lie had d ro p p e d  o u t  o f  life, a n d  th e re  was no  use 
in trying to  m ak e  th in g s  better.

It ivas ccrtaiiily  a  disaclvantage to  E y eb r ig h t ,  a t 
lier age, to  b e  ta k e n  o u t  o f  school, still life on  the  
island was a  schoo ling  for all th a t ,  a n d  schooling 
of a very usefiil k ind . H is to ry  a n d  g e o g rap h y  are  

exccllent th in g s ,  b u t  no  g e o g ra p h y  o r  h isto ry  can 
t.nkf the place of th c  lessons which E y eb r ig l it  was 
now Icarn ing ,— lessons in  p a tience ,  unselfishness, 
good-humor a n d  helpfulness. W h e n  sh e  fough t 
with her own little  d iscon ten ts  a n d  vexations, and  
kept her face b r ig h t  a n d  su n n y  for P a p a ’s sake , she 
"■as g a in ing  m o re  goo d  th a n  she  cou ld  h ave  done 
from the lo n g es t  c h a p te r  in  th e  bes t  school-book 
ever p rín ted . N o t  t h a t  t h e  school-books a re  no t 
desirable, too , or th a t  E y e b r ig h t  d id  no t miss 
them, A fte r  th e  first n o v e lty  o f  th e ir  new  life was 
over, she  m issed school ve ry  m u c h ,— n o t  th e  fun 
of school on ly , b u t  th e  actua l s tu d y  itself. H e r  
mind felt as th e y  say  tee th in g  do g s  do, as i f  i t  m u st 
h.-ive so m e th in g  to  bite  on. S h e  tr ied  th e  expcri- 
tnent of s e t t in g  h e rse lf  lessons, b u t  it d id  n o t  siic- 
ceed very ivell. T h c re  was n o  o n e  to  exp la in  the  
little difficulües t h a t  aróse , and  sh e  gresv puzzled 
ond confused, a n d  lost th e  desire  to  go  on.

Anothcr th in g  which she  m isscd vcry  m u ch  was 
going to church . T h e re  h a d  never b e e n  e ith e r  a 
church o r  a  Sunday-schoo l in S crapp lehead , and  
tke people w ho m ad e  a n y  difference for S iinday 
tnadc it by  id lin g  ab o u t,  w hich  was a lm o s t  ivorse 
than w orking. A t  first, E y e b r ig h t  t r ied  to  o b ­
serve the day  a f te r  a  fashion, by  Icarn in g  a h ym n

a n d  s tu d y in g  a  sh o rt  B iblc lesson, b u t  such good 
h ab its  d ro p  off afte r  a  while, w h en  th e re  is no th ing  
a n d  nobody  to  rem in d  o r  h e lp  us, ancl little by 
little  she  go t o u t  o f  th e  way o f  k eep in g  i t  u p ,  and  
som etim es q u ite  fo rgo t th a t  it was S u n d ay  til! 
afterward. D ay s  were m u ch  alike  o n  th e  island, 
especially in  w inter, a n d  i t  was n o t  easy  to  rem em ­
b e r ,  w hich  m u s t  be  h e r  excuse ; b u t  it was a  sad 
w a n t  in  h e r  week, a n d  a  w ant w hich was con tinu- 
ally g row ing  worse a s  she  grew  older.

A lto g eth e r ,  it was no t a  good o r  wholesom e life 
for a  child to  lead , a n d  only  h e r  h ig h  sp irits  a n d  
sweet, healthful te m p e r  k e p t  h e r  from  b e in g  seri­
ously h u r t  b y  it. I t  was j u s t  now th a t  M r. Joyce’s 
w ords were p roved  tru e ,  a n d  th e  q u ick  pow er of 
im ag in a tio n  w ith  w hich n a tu rc  h a d  gifted  h e r  
b e ca m e  h e r  b es t  friend. I t  en ab led  h e r  to  take 
s ig h ts  a n d  so u n d s  in to  th e  place o f  play-fellows and 
friends, m ix in g  th em  w ith  h e r  life as it were, and 
h a lf in  fun , h a l f  in earnest,  g e t t in g  com paniunsh ip  
o u t  o f  them . Sk ies a n d  sunse ts ,  flowers, waves. 
b ird s ,— all b ecam c  a  p a r t  o f  the  fairy-world ivhich 
lay  always a t  h a n d ,  a n d  to  w hich h e r  m in d  went 
for c h an g e  a n d  rest from w ork too  Iiard  and  
th o u g h ts  over-anxious for a  ch ild  to  bear. She 

was g row ing  fast, b u t  th e  only  signs she  gave of 
g row ing  o ld c r  w ere  h e r  wom anly  a n d  thoughifu l 
ways ab o u t  P a p a  a n d  h is  comforts, a n d  a  slight, 
very  s ligh t, difference in  h e r  feeling  tow ard  G cne- 
vieve, w hom  sh e  p lay ed  with n o  longer, though  
she  took h e r  o u t  now  ancl th e n  w h en  she  was qu ite  
alone , a n d  se t h e r  in  a  ch a ir  opposite , a s  be tte r  
th a n  no  com pany  a t  all. E y e b r ig h t  h a d  no idea 
o f  b e in g  disloyai to  th is d e a r  o íd  friend, b u t  h e r  
eyes h a d  o p e n e d  to  the  fact th a t  Genevieve was 
only  wax, a n d  do  w hat she  could, it was impossible 
to  m ak e  h e r  seem  alive a n y  more.

H e r  rap id  g row th  was a n o th e r  trouble , for she  
cou ld  n o t  w ear th e  c lothes w hich she  h a d  b ro u g h t  
with h e r  to th e  is land , a n d  i t  was very  h a rd  to ge t 
o thcrs . P a p a  h a d  n o  m o n ey  to  spa re ,  sh e  knew, 
a n d  she  c o u ld  no t b e a r  to  w orry h im  with  h e r  diffi- 
ciildes, so  she  w ent to  M rs. Dow ns instead. Mrs. 
D ow ns h a d  h c r  h a n d s  full o f  sew ing  for “ h i m ” 
a n d  h e r  th re e  boys ; still she  found  t im e  to  advise 
a n d  he lp ,  a n d  b e tw een  h e r  f i tt ing  a n d  E y e b r ig h t ’s 
sewing, a  sk ir t  a n d  ja c k e t  were concocted  ou t of 
th e  w a ter-p roof  d es ig n a ted  b y  W e a l th y ,  which, 
th o u g h  ra th e r  q tieer in p a t te rn ,  d id  nicely for cool 
days, a n d  re lieved  E y e b r ig h t  from  th e  long-iegged  
sensa tion  w hich  was grow ing  ov er  h c r .  This , 
with a  calicó, som e o f  M rs. B r ig h t’s u n d e rc lo th in g  
a ltc rcd  a  little, a n d  a  su n -b o n n e t  w ith  a  d e e p  cape, 
m ad e  a  to le rab le  su m m e r  outfit. Glovcs, ruffles, 
r ibbons  a n d  such  little niccties, sh e  lea rn ed  to  do 
w ithout, a n d  w hen th e  sw eet su m m e r  carne  again  
with lo n g  days a n d  w arm  winds, w h e n  sh e  could
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row, sit ou t-doors  as m u ch  as she  liked, a n d  sw ing  e r in g ,  a n d  kn ew  th a t  she  d re a d e d  i t  very mucli 

in  th e  w ild -g rape  h am m o ck s  which festooned  th e  indeed.
shore , she  d id  n o t  miss them , G irls  on  d ese it  “  How  lo n g  it will seem  ! ”  she  th o u g h t .  “ And 
islands can  d ispense  w ith  finery. how will p oor  P a p a  b e a r  it? A n d  w h a t a m  1 to do

B u t  su m m ers  in  M aine  are  very  sh o rt ,  an d ,  as w hen a ll  M a m m a ’s  o íd  c lo thes a re  w orn  out? 1 
le n g th e n in g  days a n d  chilly n ig h ts  b e g a n  to  h in t  d o n ’t  suppose  I  ev er  sha ll h av e  any  new  ones, and 
a t  co m in g  w inter, E y e b r ig h t  c a u g h t  h e rse lf  shiv- how I  a ra  to  m an ag e , I c a n n o t  im ag in e  ! ”

( T o  h e  c o n t i n u e d .^

M O R E  U N - N A T U R A L  H I S T O R Y .

( S e i  L e íU r -B ü X . )

rR lC K L Y *P L U M  L»IGGKR, O R  T U R D U I-E N T  O V S T E R 'D IH D . A H SIN G M  S C O Ü H A N A a OR Ca LLO U S CR A B -PISH B K .
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1
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T H E  S T I L T E D  SC Y T H B O P S , O R  O R O *EV B D  O Y ST B R 'B IK D . N O R T H .A M B R IC A N  H L U N D E R B Q R E , O B  D L Ü N D E R IN C  BÜZZ*FV¿t 

(M M E W H A T  M A G N lP r& D .)
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T W O  W A Y S  OF S E E I N G .

B y  M a r g a r e t  V a n d e g r i f t .

“  T h e  b lossom s fall, th e  p re t ty  spring-flow ers die, 
T h e  first fair g ra ss  is read y  fo r th e  m o w in g ; 

T h e  g rub  has swallowed u p  th e  buttcrfly ,
A n d  ev ery th in g  th a t  is n ’t  go n e  is g o i n g ! ”

T h e  tin y  ap p le s  c luster o n  th e  b o u g h ;
T h e  bees h ave  go n e  to  w ork , in s tead  o f  h u m in in g ; 

T h e  seed  is u p , w here  la te ly  ra n  th e  plow.
A n d  every th ing  th a t  h a s  n ' t  com e is c o m in g !

T h e  birds h ave  ceascd th e ir  m erry  sp iin g -tid e  lay  ;
N o  m o re  th e  b lack b ird  o n  th e  tree - to p  w h is t le s ;

T h e  fiogs n o  lo n g er  c ro a k  a t  cióse o f  day ,
A n d  tho rns a re  w here  th e  dow n was on  th e  ih is tles .”

T h e  birds d o n ’t  th in k  th e y  h ave  the  t im e  to  s in g ;
T h e  b lackbird  has to  feed  h is  wife a n d  b a b ie s ;

Y o u  ’ll see  w h a t S u m m e r  ’s m a k in g  o u t  o f  S p rin g —  
T h e  woods a n d  fields a n d  tree s  a re  full o f  m a y - b e ’s .

C o u rag e  ! L o o k  u'p ! T h e  sp ir i t  o f  th e  sp r in g  
S h o u ld  lo n g  o u tla s t  a n d  ovetlive  th e  le t te r  ¡

C h a n g e  m ean s  advance , in  a lm ost every th ing ,
A n d  good don’t  die— it only  tu rn s  to  be tte r .

N A N ,  T H E  N E W S B O Y .

B y  W .  H .  B i s h o p .

Ma n , th e  N ewsboy, is a m o n g  th e  la te s t  o f  th e  
odd characters  w hich sp r in g  in to  fam e from  tim e 
10 time ou t o f  th e  varicd  life o f  th e  g rea t  city  of 
New York. A  y ear  ago  h e  fo rm ed  a  lit t le  b a n d ,  
wnsisting o f  h im se lf  a n d  two o thers , to  p a tro l  the  
East R iver docks a t  n ig h t  a n d  rescue  p c rso n s  from 
drüwning.

Some ch ar i tab le  pe rsons  h e a rd  o f  th e  boys, gave 
thcvn a  floating sta tion  to  live in , boa ts , n e a t  b lue  
uiiiíomis, a n d  a  sm all weekiy sa lary  to  devoto 
their whole t im e  to  th e  work.

Nan’s rea l  ñ a m e  is W illiam  J .  O ’Neíl. H e  is a 
thorough S tre e t  A ra b  in  h is  m an n e rs ,  a n d  uses 
the dialect com inon  a m o n g  r a g g e d  newsboys and  

hoot-blacks.
The regu la tions by w hich th e  association should

b e  g overned , acco rd in g  to  b is  idea, a re  few and  
sim ple . A s  jo t l e d  dow n witli o th e r  m a t te r s  in  
h is  ro iigh  log-book, th e y  ave;

1. M e m b e is  sha ll do  w h a tev er  th e  p re s id en t  
o rd e rs  them .

2. N o one  shall b e  a  m e m b e r  who d r in k s  or 
gets d ru n k .

3. A n y  m em b e rs  n o t  dow n in D o v e r  dock, and  
m iss one  n ig h t  excep t in  sickness, sha ll b e  fined 
fifty cen ts  b y  o rd e r  o f  th e  p residen t.

4. N o cu rs in g  allowed.
S p e llin g  is no t N a n ’s  s tro n g  po in t, a n d  I have 

ta k e n  th e  l ibe r ty  to  a r ra n g e  th is  acco rd in g  to  the  
usual custom . Ñ o r  d oes  h e  k e e p  reco rds  in  a  
scientific m a n n e r .  C ase  four, in  h is  list o f  rescued, 
se ts dow n only  “ A Jew  b o y .” C ase  five is “ A
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red -h ead ed  boy  who fell in  th e  w a ter ,  b u t  could 

n o t  find h is  ñ a m e .”
T h e  first m e e t in g  o f  th e  association took place 

o n e  p leasan t day  in  Ju n e ,  1878.

for p re se rd e n t .  W e  th o u g h t  we m ig h t  as well be 
d o in ’ th a t  as loafin ' on  co rners .”

M ig h t  as well b e  b rav e  a n d  h u m a n e  fellows, ihat 
is, as idle  a n d  d an g ero iis  lo u n g e rs l  Yes, indeed

(K llly .) (Loug.) (Ñ au.)
T H S  N E W  Y O R K  V O L U K T E Ü R  L IF E -S A V IN C  CORES IN  ÜNIFORM .

“  W e  was a-sitt in ’ on  D o v e r  d o c k ,” N a n  says, 
“  tellin’ stories. W e  g o t  ta lk in ' a b o u t  how  a  bo d y  
was to o k  o u t  ’m o s t  every d ay , a n d  so m e sa id  two 
h u n d re d  was to o k  o u t  in  a  year. W e 'd  heercd  
ab o u t  life-savin’ o n  th e  Je rsey  coast, too. So I 
s a y s :  ‘ Say  we m ak e s  a ’ ’sociation o f  it, boys, for 
to  go  a lo n g  th e  docks p ick in ’ ’e m  u p  re g u la r . ’ 
‘ A ll  r ig h t  1 ’ th ey  says, a n d  th ey  n o m ern a te s  rae

th e y  m ig h t ,  a n d  th is  m o d es t  way o f  p u ttin g  it is 

infin itely  to  N a n ’s  credit.
T h e  p ic tu res  o f  th e  th ree  give th e ir  appearance 

correctly , so I n eed  n o t  describe  th em . N an  has a 
rosy  com plex ión  a n d  a  serious m an n e r .  He has 
so ld  p ap ers  a lm o s t  ev er  since h e  can  remember. 
E d w a rd  Kelly  is p a le r  a n d  s ligh te r ,  a n d  has qnilc 
a  decided  a ir  o f  dignity- G ilb c r t  L ong  is sun-
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bro'vned, a n d  h a s  a  mciTy tw inkle in  h is  eye. H e  
looks as if likely  to  b e  th e  m o st recklessíy per- 
sistent of the  lo t in  any  d an g ero u s  straits. T h e  
three boys all were b o rn  in C h e rry  Street. L ong  
has buen a  t in -sm ith ’s a p p ie n ü c e ,  a n d  K elly  a 
leatlier-cutter.

Tlicy h ave  w ith  th e m  also  five u n p a id  volunteers 
tt'ho serve a t  n ig h t.  T h e  forcé is d iv ided  in to  
ilirce patrols.

Cherry Street a n d  its vicinity a b o u n d  in  tene- 
menis, s a i lo rb o a rd in g -h o u ses  a n d d r in k in g sa lo o n s .  
Tlic iipper p a r t  o f  S o u th  Street is a  k in d  of 
IjreHthing-place for th is  squalid  q u a r te r .  I t  is 
much favored b y  id le  u rc h in s  especially , who find 
a hundred ways to  am u se  them se lves  a m o n g  th e  
hoxcs and  laales. A  breeze blows from  th e  w ater 
across th c  e d g e  o f  t h e  du sty ,  coffee-colored piers, 
and gives a  b re a th  o f  fresh air.

Tlic fisli-dock a n d  th e  o íd  “  d i r t  ” -dock in P eck  
Slip on su m m er  ev en in g s  a re  white w ith  th e  figures 
of batlieis. Often, too, ev en  w h en  Ihe  law was 
more s t r in g en t  aga ins t it t h a u  now, th e y  found 

mc;iiis to  sw im in th e  day-tim e. T h e y  wrestle  and  
tuinbie over o n e  a n o th e r ,  rem a in  in  th e  w a te r  for 
hours, swim across th e  swift s tream  to B rooklyn 
and back, a n d  dive  to  th e  n iuddy  b o t to m  for coiirs 
ihrowii to th em  by  specta tors.

This was th e  tra in ing-school o f  o u r  life-savers. 

•Accidcnts were very f re q u en t  h e re ,  a n d  th e  boys 
irade m any  rcscues w ithou t th in k in g  m u ch  o f  them .

Their house  is a  little  box  o f  a  place, p a in te d  
bright blue, m o o red  u n d e r  th e  sh ad e  o f  th e  g rea t  
Brooklyn b ridgc, a n d  cióse to  b o th  th e  F u l to n  a n d  
Roosevelt Street ferries. T h e  fro n t  d o o r  o f  the  
cstablishment, a s  i t  m ig h t  b e  called, is th ro u g h  a  
hole in a  d i lap id a tcd  fence  ; th e n  do w n  a  ladder, 
and perhaps across a  can a l-b o a t  o r  two to  where 
it lies w cdged in  in  th e  crowcled basin . T h ey  
have ,a row-boat, a n d  a  Ufe-saving raft o f  the  
catamaran pa tte rn .

Inside, th e  s ta tion  h a s  th ree  b u n k s ,  so m e lo c k e rs  
loliold miscellaneous an ie les ,  a  sm all stove in  a  cór­
ner, and a  sm all case  o f  b o o k s  c o n tn b u te d  by  the  
Seainan’s F r ie n d  Society. T h ese  a re  large ly  ac- 
counis of courage  a n d  in g en u ity  in  d a n g e r  likely 
tn be apprecia ted  b y  bo y s  in th e ir  c ircum stánces. 
ll’ben they  u n b e n d  afte r d u ty  is over, N a n  plays 
ihe banjo a n d  w h a t h e  calis th e  “ c o rd een ,”  and  
there is qu ite  a  social time.

Bul it is d raw in g  o n  tow ard  seven o 'c lock, a n d  
«e are to m ak e  th e  rou iids to -n igh t.  T h e  volun- 
•«rs begin to  d ro p  in. T h ey  are  sh y  a t  first at 
“¡'iling s tran g ers  p resen t,  b u t  soon b eg in  to  thaw  
ow and deliver th e ir  views frcely. T h c re  is D ick  
Harriiigton, who w orks a t  s a i l -m a k in g ; P e te r  
Huyes, a  t in k e r  ; “  B ony ” H ayes ,— N a n  th inks 
•his stands for B o n a p ar te  or B onanza, h e  is no t

su re  w hich ,— a  p o r te r ;  T h o m a s  C ody, a  p r in te r ;  
a n d  Jos. F in d iay , whose business is to  co u n t  papers  
in a  n ew sp ap cr  office.

H a r r in g to n  is n o t  b ey o n d  a  boyish b lu sh  ; P e te r  
H ay es  is inclined  to  be  a little  b o a s t f u l ; i ‘ B ony ” 
H ay es  is so m e th in g  of a  ph ilosopher, a n d  claims 
to  h a v e  seen  a  good deal o f  life while  f ish ing  for 
eels o ff  th e  d o c k s ; F in d lay  en joys th e  d istinction

n a n ' s  f r o n t  d o o r .

o f  h av in g  m ad e  a  specialty  o f  f r i is tra t in g  suicides, 
a n d  C ody, from th e  l in e  o f  business  h e  is in , is 
sp o k en  o f  a s  p re t ty  “  ed ica ted .”

T h e  a p p a ra tu s  tak en  a lo n g  consists o f  boa t-  
hooks, life-lines, a n  iron  ladder, fo ld ing  u p  neatly  
like  a  cam p-stoo l, a n d  lan te rns .  T h e  life-line is a 
co m m o n  cord, ab o u t  tw enty-fivc  fee t  long , with a  
sm all b illet o f  wood a t ta c h e d  to  th e  e n d  to  be  
th row n  to  th e  pe rson  in  th e  water.

W e  d o  n o t  h ave  th e  lu ck  to  see a  g en u in e  case 
to -n igh t. U p  we-go a lo n g  th e  s t ra n g e  river fron t 
to  th e  foot o f  M o n tg o m ery  Street, th e n  down to 
th e  B a tte ry , p e rh a p s  two m iles  in  a  s t ra ig h t  line. 
H o w  im posing ly  the  vast b lack  h u lls  s tan d  up 
aga ins t th c  sky ! T h e  w a te r  cliicks a n d  chuckies 
to  itself, as i f  w ith  a secret cruel h u m o r ,  u n d e r  the  
p lan k s  on  w hich we walk. W h o ev e r  is d rifted  bv
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the  tide  in  u n d e r  th ere ,  w here  th e  rays o f  th e  da rk  
la n tc rn  will n o t  p en é tra te ,  is lost indeed.

T h e  vicin ity  o f  tire fcrries is w here  th e re  a re  the  
m o st b u s t l in g  crowds, th e  w a te r’s e d g e  is th e  m ost 
easily  reached , a n d  th e  p rin c ip a l  liability  to  acci- 
d c n ts  exists. A t  P ie r  T w o, n e a r  the  S o u th  F e rry ,  
where th e ir  s ta tion  was th e n  m oored , K elly  a n d  
L ong , a t  ha lf .pas t two o f  a  w in ter’s m o rn in g , h e a rd  
a  cry. T h e y  ra n  o u t ,  exp lorcd , b u t  cou ld  see

a i te m p tin g  to  w alk  s t ra ig h t  across the  open 
Coenties Slip, o r  to  th e  l ig h ts  o f  B rooklyn , forgetíui 
of th e  water, o r  o th e rs  lain  dow n to sleep on ilit 
str ing-p ieces o f  th e  piers.

T h e  suic ides a re  genera lly  intoxicated, too, 

T h o se  who a re  n o t  go  o u t  u p o n  th e  ferry-boats, 
pe rh ap s  to  m a k e  su re r  w ork of it. I t  is a strange 
expcrience  to  h e a r  one  o f  th ese  boys tell how üe 
found  a  m idd le -aged  w oinan o n  th e  edge  of the

N A N  S A V E S  T H R E E  BOVS F R O M  D R O W N IN O .

n o th in g .  C o m in g  back , two h a n d s  were dis- 
c e in e d  p ro jcc ting  despair ing ly  o u t  o f  th e  icc- 
cakes. W i th  a  b o a t  a n d  th e  a id  o f  th e ir  New- 
fo u n d lan d  d o g ,  R over ,  th e y  d rew  th e  m an  out. 
T h e y  found  h im  to  b e  a  ’lo n g sh o re m a n ,  w ho  had  
w alked over th e  e d g e  while in toxicated.

T h is  is a  very c o m m o n  sto ry . T h e  l a rg e r  p a r t  
o f  th e  rescued , or those  assistcd  before  they  h a v e  a 
c h an ce  to  co m e  to h a rm ,— for th e  boys m ak c  th is  
a  praisewoi'thy p a r t  o f  th e ir  occupa lion , too ,— are 
o f  a  s im ila r  sort. T h e y  a re  saiiors sea rch in g  in a  
dazed  way for th e ir  ships, pe rsons  o f  low cond ition

p ier ,  “  p ray in ’ a n d  look in ’ u p  a t  th e  s k y ; ” howsht 
“ m ad e  a  b o u n c e ”  a n d  h e  “ g r a b b e d ” her, and 
how  h e  advised h e r ,  w h en  she  g roaned  that sbe 
h a d  b een  ro b b ed  o f  h e r  m o n ey  a n d  clothes and 
w an ted  to  d ie , to  “ ju s t  go  r ig h t  h o m e  and doni 

b o th c r  n o  m ore  a b o u t  i t ,”
T h e s e  a re  lives so  lo n g  s teep ed  in  th e  dregsci 

w rc tchedness as to  b e  a lm o s t  t iresom e to tlieii | 

ow ners, because  they are  so  hopeless.
T h e n  th e rc  a re  th e  careless ch ild ren , for whom 

th e re  a re  reg u la r  seasons. M an y  such rescues | 
h a p p e n  in th e  sp r in g  w h en  th e  lit t le  folk begin to
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play on th e  loose logs a n d  rafts  in  th e  basins wiih 
the first fine w eather, b u t  the  m ajority  occur in 
tlie sum m er b a th ing -tim e .

The grown peop le  a re  shy  o f  g iv ing  th e ir  ñam es,

transferred  it to  a  cousin, th u s  k e e p in g  it still in 

th e  family. W e  talk with the  w a tch m an  on  a tall 
B ritish  b a rk  in  th e  In d ia  trade. T h e n  we pick  up  
a  tram p ,  stow ed away in  a  dangevous p lace  by  tlie

or making a n y  s tir  ab o u t  th e ir  preservers, th ro u g h  
shame at th e  condition  th e y  w ere  in. T h e  chil- 
dreii often h ave  a  w holesom e fear  o f  fu r th e r  pun- 
ishmcnt a t  h o m e,  sh o u ld  th ey  rc tu rn  d r ip p in g  a n d  
their whereabouts a t  th e  t im e  b e  known.

Frequently  so m e sad  victim  o f  a  boy, as h e  m ig h t  
be thought, j u s t  d raw n  from  d e a th ’s door, m a y  be 
seen p laying gay ly  a t  tag ,  w aiting  for h is  clothes 
which are  sp read  o u t  to  d ry  in  th e  sun.

Nan h a d  saved  e ig h t  p e rsons, L o n g  six, a n d  
Kelly four, before  t h e  association was fo rm ed , and  
Nan had received a  silver m ed a l  fro m  th e  U n ited  
States Life S av in g  Association.

His m ost g a llan t  case was th e  rescue o f  th ree  
young m en  o v e r tu rn e d  from  a  rosv-boat b y  collision 
«■ilh the H arlem  s te a m e r  off E le v e n th  Street. H e  
was selling h is  p ap ers  o n  th e  dock a t  th e  time. 
When his no tice  was a tt ra c ted  to  the  acc iden t, he  
at once th rew  th e  p ap ers  dow n a n d  p lu n g ed  in. 
He was taken  o u t  h im se lf  in  a  d ro w n in g  condition.

' ' W lien you d ro w n s ,” h e  says, sp e a k in g  feel- 
mgly from experience , “  n o t  a  th in g  you ev er  d id  
but ¡t comes u p  in yo u r  head . T h e n ,  m ay  be, after 
that, you h e a r  a  k in ’ o’ noise like  m usic  in  your 
Mrs.”

Long’s b es t case  was th e  sav in g  o f  a  son  o f  Pólice 
Sergcant W e b b ’s in  D o v e r  dock, a n d  K elly ’s o f  a 

at Bay R id g e , w ho  d rew  h im  dow n twice in  
tbe cfibrt,

We stop to  see  th e  shelf, tu rn e d  u p  a g a in s t  the  
siete of the  shed  o n  th e  H a r le m  pier, which was 
Nan's place o f  business in  fo rm er tim es. H e  has 
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B rid g e-s tree t  ferry, a n d  h a n d  h im  over to  the  
pólice, who receive h im  grum bling .

T h e  b o y s  a re  so rry  th a t  we do  n o t  have a  chance 
to  see th em  in th e  actua l h e a t  o f  th e ir  occupation. 
T h e y  offer, i f  we wish, to  g o  th ro u g h  th e  form  of 
a  rescue, b y  h a v in g  onc  o f  th e ir  own n u m b e r  fall 
i n  a n d  two o thers  ge t h im  out. W e  do n o t ,  of 
course, a ccep t  so b a rb aro u s  a  tes t  o f  hard ih o o d , for 
it is early sp r in g  a n d  th e  w ater  is icy coid. W e  
are  satisfied to  h e a r  from  th em  th e ir  m a n n e r  of 
do in g  it.

T h e  life-line is th row n  as n e a r  th e  s in k in g  per- 
so n  as possib le . T w o  o f  th e  p a tro l  go  in to  the  
water. O n e  p u ts  th e  Une a b o u t  th e  sub jec t w ith  a  
“  ha lf-h itch ,” th e  o th e r  h e lp s  su p p o t t  h im  to  land. 
I f  h e  s tru g g le  a n d  seize th e  rcscucr so  as to  endan- 
g e r  b o th ,  th e  la t te r  sinks a  little, w h en  th e  d row n­
ing  m a n  lets go  his ho ld  in a larm . In  som e cases 
it has  b een  necessaty  to  s tr ike  h im , so as to  ren d er  

h im  partly  insensible.
T h e  d ro w n in g  pe rson  is always to  be  ap p ro ach ed  

from  beh in d , tu rn ed  u p o n  h is  back , a n d  draw n in 
b y  th e  hair, th e  re sc u er  sw im m in g  o n  h is  back 
also. T h is  p la n  is re co m m en d e d  b y  the  b es t 
au thorit ies , a n d  it m ay  b e  well for so m e  o f  our 

y o u n g  re ad e rs  to b e a r  i t  in  m ind .
T h ese  y o u n g  fellows h ave  h a d  th e  odd  ex p e ­

rience  o f  see in g  them sc lves  a n d  th e ir  w ork repre- 
sen ted  on  th e  stage. T h e y  w en t to  see, a t  one  o f  
th e  c h ea p  clown-town th ea te rs ,  a  scnsa tional piece 
e n ti t le d  “  N an , th e  N ew sboy ,”  w hich  was a c te d  to 
the  satisfaction of q u ite  a  la rg e  audience.
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T h e  boys sp eak  of th is  p lay  w ith  g rea t  disgust. 
“ I t  was th e  r iches t life-savin' I ever se e ,” says N an . 
“ T h e y  h a d  m e in  it, a n d  m e m o th e r  in  it, a n d  alí 
o f  uz. T h e re  was a  w om an, a n d  she  h a d  n ’t  no t 
no  m ore  th a n  lost h e r  bab y  w h en  I  stcps u p  and  
says, ‘ H e re  ’s  y e r  baby , raississ.’

“ T h e n  th e re  was river p irates a n d  a  milliner. 
A  girl she  com e sing in ’ dow n th e  docks ab o u t  
twelve o’clock a t  n ig h t.  T h e re  a in t  n o  girls com es 
s in g in ’ a ro u n d  us. T h e  river p irates th ey  s tabbed  
the  g ir l  a n d  th row ed h e r  in. T h e n  th e re  was 
a n o th e r  o n e  th row ed  in. W e  h a d  all th re e  o f  ’em  
o u t  in  five m inu tes . T h e  feller w h a t was supposed  
to  b e  m e  was a b o u t  th ir ty  years  oíd. T h e  one 
w h a t  looked  like K elly  h e  h a d  a  m u s tach e .”

A  g lance  a t  th e  sm o o th  c o u n ten an ce  o f  Kelly , so 
in n o ce n t  o f  a n y  su ch  decora tion , show ed  th is  to  b e  
a n  e r ro r  qu ite  w orthy  o f  th e  v igorous way in  w hich 

it was fo u n d  fau lt with.
T h e  accoun t given o f  th e  way rescued  persons

behave  a fte r th e ir  rcscue  is n o t  a t  a ll  favorable. 
G ra t itu d e  is sa id  to  b e  thc  las t  th in g  th ey  think of. 
Often th e re  is positive abuse. I f  a  h a t  be  lost dur­
ing  the  confusión, as is o f  course  n o t  uncommon, 
th is  trif l ing  m ish ap  drives ev ery th in g  else from 

th e ir  m inds .
I t  is c lea r  t h a t  it is n o t  th e  in te re s t in g  characters 

o f  th e  pe rsons  saved  b y  w hich N a n  a n d  his mates 
a re  insp ired . Ñ o r  does i t  seem  a n  unusual benev- 
olence o f  d isposition o n  th e ir  pa rt.  I t  is a bold 
d e lig h t  in  th e  d a n g e r ,  the  h a rd sh ip ,  th e  skill of the 
th in g  for itself. P len ty  o f  th e  sam e  so r t  of ambi- 
t io n  is p e rv e r ted  to  th e  w ors t uses, a n d  this makB 
it especially  g ra tify ing  to  find  it so worthib' em- 

ployed.
W h a te v e r  m a y  b eco m e  o f  h is  experim en t in the 

en d , N a n ,  th e  N ew sboy , in  choosing  so high and 
h u m a n e  a n  a im  in  life, in s tead  o f  drifting, as he so 
easily m ig h t ,  in to  th e  usua l courses o f  thc  loafcrs 
o n  corners, h a s  se t  a  useful a n d  noble  example.

A G A M E M N O N ’S C A R E E R ,

B y  L u c r e t i a  P .  H a l e .

T h e r e  h a d  a p p a re n tly  b e e n  som e m is take  in 
A g a m e m n o n ’s education . H e  h a d  b e e n  to  a  nu m - 
b e r  o f  colleges, in d eed , b u t  h e  h a d  n ev er  com- 
p le ted  h is  course  in  any  one. H e  h a d  continually  
fallen in to  so m e difficulty with th e  authorities. I t  
was s ingu lar ,  fo r  h e  was o f  a n  in q u ir in g  m in d ,  a n d  
h a d  always tried  to  find ou t w ha t w ould b e  ex- 
pected  o f  h im , b u t  h a d  n ev er  h i t  up o n  th e  r ig h t  

th ing .
Solom on J o h n  th o u g h t  the  trouiole m ig h t  b e  in  

w hat tiiey ctilled th e  elective sys tem , w here  j ’ou 
were to  clioose w hat s tu d y  you w ould take .  T h is  
h a d  always b ew ilde red  A g a m e m n o n  a  good deal.

“  A n d  how  was a  fe ller to  to ll ,” S o lom on  J o h n  
h a d  a sked , “  w h e th er  h e  w an ted  to  s tu d y  a  th in g , 
before  h e  tr ied  it ? I t  m ig h t  tu r n  o u t  awfui h a rd  1 ”

A g a m e m n o n  h a d  always b e e n  fo n d  o f  read in g  
from his chik lhood  up. H e  was a t  h is  book all 
day  long. M rs. P c tc rk in  h a d  im a g in ed  h e  would 
com e o u t  a  g re a t  scholar, because  she  cou ld  ncver 
ge t h im  aw ay from  b is  books.

A n d  so i t  was in  his colleges ; he  was always to 
b e  fo u n d  in  th e  l ib ra ry , r e a d in g  a n d  read ing . B u t 
th e y  w ere  a lw ays th e  ivrong books.

F o r  instance  ; th e  class were req u ired  to  p repare  
them se lves  on  th e  S p a r tan  war. T h is  tu rn e d  A g a ­
m e m n o n ’s  a tten tio n  to  th e  F e n ian s ,  a n d  to  study

th e  subject,  h e  re a d  u p  on “ C h a r le s  O ’Malley” 
a n d  “  H a r ry  L o rreq u e r ,”  a n d  som e late r novéis of 
th e  sort, w hich d id  n o t  h e lp  h im  on the  subject 
requ ired ,  a n d  ye t to o k  u p  all h is  t im e , so that ht 
found h im se lf  q u ite  unfitted  for a n y th in g  else when 
th e  exam inations carne. I n  consequence, he was 

req u es ted  to  leave.
A g a m em n o n  always m issed in  h is  recitatioiis, for 

th e  sam e  reason  th a t  E lizabeth  Eliza d id  not get 
on  in  school, bccause  h e  was always asked the 
questions h e  d id  n o t  know . I t  seem ed  pvovüking; 
i f  the  professors h a d  only  a sk ed  som eth ing  else! 
B u t  th ey  always h i t  u p o n  th e  ve ry  th ings he had 

n o t  s tud ied  up.
M is. P e te rk in  felt this was encouraging, for 

A g a m e m n o n  kn ew  th e  th in g s  th e y  d id  not know 

in  colleges. In  colleges, th e y  were willing to take 
for s tu d e n ts  only  th o se  who a lready  knew certain 
th in g s .  She  th o u g h t  A g a m em n o n  m ig h t  be a 
profcssor in  a  college for those  s tu d e n ts  who did n’t 

know  th o se  things.
“ I suppose  th ese  professors could not have 

know n a  g rea t  d e a l ,” she  ad d ed , “  or they  would 
n o t  h ave  a sk ed  you  so m an y  questions ; they 

would h av e  to ld  you  so m e th in g .”
A g a m em n o n  h a d  left a n o th e r  college on  account 

o f  a  m is take  h e  h a d  m ad e  w ith  som e o f  his class-
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mates. T h e y  h a d  ta k e n  a  g rea t  deal o f  t roub le  to 
biing som e wood from a  clistant wood-pile to  m ak e  
a bonfire w ith , u n d e r  one  o f  th e  professors’ W i n ­

dows. A g a m em n o n  h a d  felt it w ould be  a  conipli- 
ment to the  professor.

It was w ith  bonfires th a t  hé roes had  b een  
grected o n  th e ir  r e tu rn  from  successful wars. In  
lilis way, beacon-ligh ts  h a d  b een  k ind led  upon 

lofiy h e ig h ts ,  t h a t  l iad  inspii'cd m ar in e rs  seek ing  
their h o m es afte r  d is tan t  adven tu rcs . A s he  
plodded b a c k  a n d  forward, h e  im a g ín c d  h im self 
some hero  o f  an tiqu ity . H e  was read in g  “ Plu- 
larch’s Lives ’’ w ith  d e e p  in teresi.  T h is  h a d  been 
recnmmended a t  a  form er college, a n d  h e  was now 
tüldng it u p  in  the  m id s t  o f  h is  F re n c h  course . H e  
íancied, even, t h a t  som e fu tu re  P lu ta rc h  was grow­
ing up in L y n n ,  p e rh ap s ,  who w ould write  o f  this 
niglit of su flé ring  a n d  glorify  its heroes.

For h imself, h e  to o k  a  sevcre cold a n d  suffered 
from chilblains, in  co nsequence  of g o in g  b ack  a n d  
íonvard th ro u g h  th e  snow  c a rry in g  th e  wood.

But the  ñ am es o f  th e  bonfire  c a u g h t  th e  blincls 
of the professor's ro o m , a n d  se t fire to  th e  build- 
ing, a n d  carne  n e a r  b u rn in g  u p  th e  whole institu- 
tion. A g a m em n o n  re g re t te d  th e  re su lt  as m u ch  
as bis p redecessor, w ho  gave h im  h is  ñ a m e ,  m u st 
have reg re t ted  th a t  o th e r  bonfire  on  Che shores o f  
Aiilis, th a t  dep riv ed  h im  o f  a  d augh te r.

The resu lt  for A g a m e m n o n  was th a t  h e  was 
reqiicsted to  Icavc, afte r  h a v in g  b een  in  th e  institu- 
tion bu t a  fesv m onths.

He left a n o th e r  college in  consequence  o f  a  mis- 
understanding a b o u t  th e  h o u r  for m o rn in g  praycrs. 
He went every  d a y  reg u la r ly  a t  ten  o ’clock, bu t 
found, a fterw ard , th a t  h e  sh o u ld  h ave  g one  a t  half- 
past six. T h is  h o u r  se e m e d  to  h im  a n d  to  M rs. 
Pcterkin unseasonab le , a t  a  t im e  of y ear  when 
the S u n  was n o t  u p , a n d  h e  w ould h a v e  b een  
obligcd to  go to  th e  expense  o f  candles.

A gam em non ivas always w illing to  try  an o th e r  
college, w herever h e  cou ld  b e  admittecl. H e 
ivanted to  a tta in  know ledge, how ever i t  m ig h t  be  
found, B u t,  a f te r  go ing  to  five, a n d  leav ing  each 
before the  y e a r  was ou t,  h e  gave it up.

He d e te rm ined  to  lay  ou t th e  m oney , th a t  would 
hove been ex p en d ed  in  a  collegia te  educación, in 
biiying an  cncyclopeclia, th e  m o s t  co m p le te  th a t  
he could find, a n d  to  sp en d  his life in s tu d y in g  it 
s;steuiat¡cally. H e  would n o t  co n te n t  h im self  
«ilh m erely read in g  it, b u t  h e  w ould  s tu d y  in to  
each subject as it carne up, a n d  p e rfec t h im self

that subject. B y th e  t im e , th e n ,  th a t  h e  h a d  
fitiishod tlie encyclopedla, h e  shou ld  h ave  em b raced  
all knowledge, a n d  have experienced  m u ch  o f  it.

The family w ere  m u ch  in te re s tcd  in  th is  plan  
af making practice  o f  every sub ject t h a t  carne up.

He did no t, o f  course, g e t  on  very  fast in  this

way. In  th e  second  co lum n o f  th e  very  first p a g e ,  
h e  m e t  w ith  A  as a  n o te  in music. T h is  led  h im  
to th e  s tu d y  o f  music. H e  b o u g h t  a  fiute, a n d  
to o k  som e lessons, a n d  a t te m p te d  to  accom pany  
E lizabeth Eliza o n  th e  piano. T h is , of course , 
d is trac ted  h im  from h is  work o n  the  encyclopedia. 
B u t  h e  d id  n o t  wish to  re tu rn  to  A  un til he  felt 
perfec t in m usic. T h is  rc q u ire d  a  lo n g  time.

T h e n  in  th is sam e  p a ra g ra p h  a  re ference was 
m a d e ;  in  it h e  was re q u es te d  to  “ see K eys .” It 
was necessary , th en ,  to  tu rn  to  “ K e y s .” T h is  was 
a b o u t  th e  t im e  th e  family w ere  m oving, w hich we 
have  mentioneci, w h en  th e  difficult sub ject of 
keys carne u p , th a t  su g g estcd  to  h im  h is  own sim ­
ple  invención, a n d  th e  h o p e  o f  g e t t in g  a  p a ten t  for 
it. T h is  le d  h im  astray , as inven tions before  have 
do n e  w ith  m a s te r  m inds ,  so th a t  h e  was d iaw n  
aside fro m  his reg u la r  study.

T h e  family, how ever, w ere  perfectly  satisfied 
with th e  ca re e r  A g a m e m n o n  h a d  chosen. It 
would h c lp  th e m  all in  a n y  p a th  o f  life, i f  he  
shou ld  m a s te r  th e  encyclopedia  in a  th o ro u g h  way.

Mr. P e te rk in  ag rccd  it w ould in  th e  eiul h e  no t 
50 expensive as a  college course, even i f  A g a m e m ­
n o n  sh o u ld  b u y  a ll  th e  d ifferent encyclopedias th a t  
appeared . T h e re  w ould b e  n o  “ s p r c a d s ” in- 
volved, no  expenses o f  recciv ing friends a t  en te r-  
ta in m en ts  in  co lleg e ; h e  coiild live a t  hom e, so 
th a t  i t  w ould n o t  b e  necessary to  fit u p  an o th e r  
room  as a t  college. A t  all th e  t im es o f  h is  leaving, 
h e  h a d  sold o u t  favorably to  o th e r  occupants.

Sülomon Jo h n ’s destiny was more uncertain. 
H e  was looking forward to  being a doctor some- 
time, b u t he bad  not decided whether to be allo- 
pachic or homeopathic, or whether he would not 
better invent bis own pills. A nd  he could not 
undcrstand how to obtain his doctor’s degree.

F o r  a  few w eeks h e  ac ted  as c le rk  in  a  d ru g g is t’s 
store. B u t  h e  cou ld  serve  only in th e  to o th -b rush  
a n d  so ap  d e p a r tm en t ,  because it was fo u n d  h e  was 
n o t  fam ilia r  e n o u g h  with th e  L a tin  lan g u a g e  to  
co m p o u n d  th e  d rugs. H e  ag recd  to  sp e n d  his 
even ings in  s tu d y in g  the  Latin  g ra m m a r ,  b u t  his 
course was in te i ru p te d  b y  his b e in g  dismissecl for 
t rea i in g  th e  little  boys too  frequently  to  soda,

T b e  little  boys w ere  g o in g  th ro u g h  th e  schools 
regularly . T h e  family h a d  b e e n  m uch  exercised 
with re g a rd  to  th e ir  cducation . E lizabeth  Eliza 
fek  th a t  every th ing  shou ld  b e  ex p cc tcd  o f  th cm — 
th ey  o n g h t to  tak e  a d v an ta g e  from  th e  family inis- 
takcs. E very  new  n ie th o d  tl ia t  carne  iip was tried 
upon th e  little  boys. T h e y  h a d  b e e n  t a u g h t  spell- 
iiig  by  a ll  th e  different Systems, a n d  w ere  j n s t  ab le  
to  re a d  wlien M r. P e te rk in  le a rn e d  th a t  it was now 
considered  b e s t  tb a t  ch ild ren  shou ld  n o t  b e  ta u g h t  
to  read  till th ey  w ere  te n  years oíd.

Mrs. P e te rk in  was in  dcspair. P e rh a p s  i f  their
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b o o k s were tak en  from  th e m  even th en ,  th ey  
m ig h t  fo rge t w h a t th ey  h a d  lea rned . R u t  no , the  
e v ilw a s  done, th e  b ra in  h a d  received c e r ta in  iin- 
p ressions th a t  could n o t  be  b lu r re d  over.

T h is  was lo n g  ag o , however. T h e  little boys 
liad  since e n te re d  th e  pub lic  school. T h ey  w ent 
also to  a  g y m nas ium , a n d  a  w hittl ing  school, and  
jo in e d  a  class in m usic, a n d  a n o th e r  in  d a n c in g ;  
th ey  w ent to som e a f te rn o o n  lec tures for ch ild ren , 
w h en  th e re  was no  o th e r  school, a n d  b e lo n g e d  to 
a  w alk ing  club. S till  M r. P e te rk in  was dissatisfied 
b y  th e  slowness o f  tlieir progress. H e  visited the  
schools h imself, a n d  found  th a t  th ey  d id  n o t  lead 
th e ir  classes. I t  seem ed  to  h im  a  g re a t  deal of 
t im e  was sp e n t  in  th ings th a t  w ere  n o t  instructive, 
su ch  as p u t t in g  o n  a n d  ta k in g  off th e ir  In d ia  rub ­

b e r  boots.
E lizabeth  Eliza p roposed  t h a t  th ey  shou ld  be  

ta k e n  from  school a n d  t a u g h t  by  A g a m em n o n  
from  th e  cncyclopcdia . T h e  res t  o f  th e  family 
m ig h t  h e lp  in  the  educa tion  a t  all h o u rs  o f  th e  day. 
So lom on Jo h n  could  tak e  u p  th e  L a tín  g ra m m a r ,  
a n d  sh e  could give lessons in  F rencli.

T h e  little  boys w ere  e n c h a n te d  w ith  th e  plan, 
only  th ey  d id  n o t  w an t to  h ave  th e  s tu d y -h o u rs  all 

t h e  time.
M r. P e te rk in ,  how ever, h a d  a  m ag n if icen t  idea, 

t h a t  th ey  sh o u ld  m ak e  th e ir  üfe one  g ran d  O bject 
Lesson. T h ey  shou ld  b eg in  a t  b reak fas t ,  and  
s tu d y  ev ery th in g  p u t  u p o n  th e  tab le ,— the  m ateria l 
o f  « h ic h  it was m ad e ,  a n d  w here  i t  carne from. 
In  th e  s tu d y  o f  th e  Ic tte r  A , A g a m e m n o n  h a d  
em b ra ce d  the  s tu d y  o f  m usic , a n d  from  o n e  m cal 
th e y  m ig h t  g a in  instruction  e n o u g h  for a  day.

“  W e  sha ll h ave  th e  assis tance ,” sa id  Mr. P e te r ­
k in ,  “  o f  A g a m em n o n  w ith  h is  encycloped ia .”

A g a m e m n o n  m odestly  su g g e s te d  th a t  h e  had  
n o t  ye t g o t  o u t  o f  A , a n d  in  th e ir  first b reak fast 
ev e ry th in g  w ouid  there fo re  h ave  to  b eg in  w ith  A.

“  T h a t  w ould  n o t  b e  im possib le ,” sa id  Mr. 
P e te rk in .  “  T h e re  is A m a n d a ,  who will wait on  

tab le ,  to  s ta r t  w i th  ”
“ W e  cou ld  h ave  ’am -a n d -eg g s ,” suggested  

S o lom on  John.
M rs . P e te rk in  was d istressed. I t  was h a rd  

e n o u g h  to  th in k  o f  a n y th in g  for b reakfast,  a n d  
im possib le  if it a ll  h a d  to  b eg in  with one  le t te r  !

E lizabeth  Eliza th o u g h t  it w ould n o t  b e  neccs­

sary. A ll  tliey were to do  was to  ask  questions, 
as in  ex am ination  papers , a n d  find th e ir  answers 
as th e y  cou ld . T h e y  cou ld  still ap p ly  to  the  
encyclopedia , evcn if it w ere  n o t  in A g a m e m n o n ’s 

a lp h ab e tica l  course.
M r. P e te rk in  su g g e s te d  a  g re a t  varie ty . One 

d a y  th e y  w ould s tu d y  th e  b o ta n y  of the  b reakfast- 
tab le ,  a n o th e r  day  its  n a tu ra l  history. T h e  study  
o f  b u t te r  w ould include  th a t  o f  the  cow. E v en

th a t  o f  th e  b u tte r-d ish  would b r in g  in  geology, 
T h e  little  boys w ere  c h a rm ed  a t  th e  idea of learn- 
in g  p o tte ry  from  th e  c ream -ju g , a n d  they were 
p rom ised  a p o tte r ’s w hecl directiy.

“  Y ou  see , m y  d e a r ,” sa id  M r. P e terk in  to his 
wife, “ before  m an y  weeks, we sha ll b e  drinking 
o u r  m iik  from  ju g s  m ad e  b y  o u r  ch ild ren .” 

E lizabeth  Eliza h o p e d  for a  th o ro u g h  study. 
“ Y es,” sa id M r. P e te rk in ,  “  we m ig h t  begin 

with bo tan y . T h a t  would b e  n e a r  to  Agamemnon 
a lphabetically . W e  o u g h t  to  find o u t  the  botany 

o f  b u t te r .  O n  w h a t does th e  cow f e e d ? ”
T h e  little b o y s  were e a g e r  to  go ou t a n d  see.
“  I f  she  ea ts  c lover,” sa id  M r. P e terk in ,  “ »e 

shall expec t th e  b o ta n y  of t h e  c lover.”
T h e  little  boys insis ted  th a t  th e y  w ere  to  begin 

th e  n ex t d a y ;  th a t  ve ry  ev en in g  th e y  should go 

ou t a n d  s tu d y  the  cow.
M rs. P e te rk in  s ighed , a n d  decided  she wouW 

o rd e r  a  sim ple  b reakfast .  T h e  little boys took 
th e ir  note-books a n d  pencils, a n d  c lam bercd  upon 
th e  fence, w here th ey  sea ted  thcm selves in a  row.

F o r  th e re  w ere  th ree  lit t le  laoys. So it was noiv 
supposed . T h e y  w ere  always c o m in g  in  or going 
ou t, a n d  i t  h a d  b e e n  difficult to  co u n t  them, and i 
nobody  was ve ry  su re  how  m an y  th e re  were. I 

T h e r e  th ey  sat, how'ever, o n  t h e  fence, looking I 

a t  the  cow. Sbe  looked a t  th e m  w ith  large  eyes, I 

“  S h e  w o n t e a t ,”  th ey  cried , “  while  we are look- I 

in g  a t  h e r  1 ” So th e y  tu rn e d  ab o u t,  a n d  pretended | 
to '’ look in to  th e  Street, and  sea ted  theniselves 

th a t  way, tu rn in g  th e ir  h ead s  b ack  to  see the cow,
“  Now  she  is n ib b lin g  a  clover,”

“  N o , t h a t  is a  b i t  o f  so rre l .”
“  I t  ’s a  w hole h an d fu l  o f  grass  1 ”
“  W h a t  k in d  o f  grass  ? ” th e y  exclaimed.
I t  was very  h a rd ,  s i t t in g  w ith  th e ir  backs lo tkf 

cow, a n d  p re te n d in g  to  th e  cow th a t  they  wert 
lo ok ing  in to  th e  Street, a n d  y e t  to  b e  looking at 
tlie cow a ll  th e  t im e , a n d  find ing  o u t  w h a t she was 
e a t in g ;  a n d  th e  u p p e r  rail of tlie  fence was nartow 
an d  a  little sh a rp .  I t  was very  h ig h ,  too, for some 
additional rails h a d  b e e n  p u t  o n  to  prevent ihe 
cow from ju m p in g  in to  th e  g a rd e n  o r  S t r e e t .

S udden ly ,  lo ok ing  o u t  in to  th e  hazy twiliglu. 
E lizabeth  Eliza saw six legs a n d  six In d ia  rublwr 
boots  in th e  a ir,  and  the  lit t le  boys disappeared !

“  T h e y  a re  tossed b y  th e  cow 1 T h e  little boys 

a re  tossed  b y  th e  cow 1 ” she  exclaimed.
Mrs. P e te rk in  rushed  for th e  window, bu t faint« 

o n  the  way. So lom on Jo h n  a n d  E lizabeth  Elia 
were h u r ry in g  to  th e  door, b u t  s topped , n o t  knoiw 
in g  w h a t to d o  next. M rs. P e te rk in  rccovcrfll 

h e rse lf  with a  su p re m c  effort, a n d  sen t them oul 

to  th e  rescue.
B u t  wliat cou ld  th ey  do  ? T h e  fence had  been 

m ad e  so  h igh , to  k eep  th e  cow o u t ,  th a t  nobody
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coiild ge t in. T h e  boy  th a t  did th e  m ilk ing  h a d  
gone off w ith  tlie  k c y  o f  the  o u te r  ga te ,  a n d  pei- 
haps with th e  key  o f  th e  shed-door. E v en  if th a t  
«■ere no t locked, befo re  A g a m e m n o n  could  gc t 
round b y  th e  w ood-shcd  a n d  cow -shed th e  little  
bovs m ig h t  b e  gored  th ro u g h  a n d  th ro u g h  !

illizabeth E liza  ra n  to  th e  ne ighbors , Solom on 
John to thc  d ru g g is t ’s for p las te rs , while A g a in em - 
non m ade his w ay  th ro u g h  th e  d in ing -room  to  the 
ivooü-slied a n d  o u te r-sh ed  door. M r. P e terk in  
inounted th e  ou tside  o f  th e  fence, while Mrs. 
Pderkin b e g g e d  h im  n o t  to  p u t  h im self  in  danger. 
He climbed h ig h  e n o u g h  to  \den' th e  scene. H e  
held to  the  c ó rn er  p ost a n d  re p o r ta d  w hat h e  saw.

They were n o t  gored. T h e  cow was a t  th e  o th e r  
end of th e  lot. O n e  of th e  little boys was ly ing  
in a b u n ch  o f  d a rk  leaves. H e  was m oving.

T h e  cow g lared , b u t  d id  n o t  stir. A n o th e r  little 
boy  was p u llin g  his In d ia  ru b b e r  boots  ou t o f  the  
m u d . T h e  cow still looked a t  h im . A n o th e r  was 
feeling th e  top  o f  his head . T h e  cow b e g a n  to 
cro p  th e  grass, still look ing  a t  him .

A g a m e m n o n  h a d  reachcd , h a d  opened , th e  shed- 
door. T h e  little  boys were n e x t  seen  ru n n in g  
tow ard  it.

A  crowd of n e ig h b o rs  w ith  p itchforks h a d  re ­
tu rn e d  m eanw hilc  with E lizabeth  Eliza. Solom on 
Jo h n  h a d  b ro u g h t  fo u rd ru g g is ts .  B ut, b y  th e  lim e 
th ey  h a d  re ac h ed  th e  house , th c  th ree  lit t le  boys 
w ere  safe in  th e  a rm s o f  th e ir  m o t h e r !

“ T h is  is too d an g ero u s  a  form o f  e d u ca tio n ,” 
she cried ; “  I h a d  r a th e r  th ey  w en t to  school."

“ N o ! ” th ey  b rave ly  cried. T h e y  were stiU 
willing to  try  the  o th e r  way.

H a s t e  to  th e  p a r ty ,  o u t  in  th e  yard,
A n d  d o n ’t  forget to ca rry  j 'ou r  card.
T h e  h e n s  a re  d ressed  in th e ir  vc ry  best,
T o  receivc som e peacocks ju s t  from  the  W est.  
P u t  o n  y our  gloves a n d  tak e  a  fan,
A n d  m ak e  the  b c s i  d isplay you can.
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B A C K  OF T H E  W A T E R - F A L L .
(A  Fish Fairy Tale.)

B y  A d k i .a i u e  F .  S a m u e l s .

W iL L iE  was e ig h t  years  okl a n d  the  ow ner o f  a 
pon)’,— a  b lack  pony w ith  a  lo n g  tail, a n d  the  

w h itcs t  of white  s ta rs  o n  h is  forehead.
O ne  p lea sa n t  su m m e r  day , W illie  sadd ied  the  

p o n y  a n d  s ta r te d  off for h is  usua l ride to  th e  b e au ­
tiful water-fall t h a t  h e  so loved to look at. H ere  
h e  w ould always s to p  to  give M ajor a  d r ink , and

Suddenly  h e  s p ra n g  to  liis feet w ith  a n  exckima- 

t io n  o f  joy , a n d  cried  :
“  W h y ,  how s tu p id  of m e ! H e re  is M ajor, who 

will tak e  m e th ro u g h  in th e  tw inkling o f  an  ese! 
C om e, m y b e a u ty  1 d o n ’t  e a t  a n y  m ore  1 You 
shall ta s te  sw ceter grass  th a n  ever you h ave  dreained 
of, if you  tak e  m e th ro u g h  th e  water-fall I "

„

‘A TERFftU .^’

w atch  th e  w ater  as i t  carne ro a r in g  down, eddy- 
in g  in  white foam  over the  rocks nearly  a t  h is  feet.

T h is  day , afte r  M ajor h a d  q iienched  his ih irs t,  
W illie  tied h im  w here  h e  cou ld  crop so m c tender 
g reen  grass, a n d  Ih cn  sea ted  h im self  o n  a  stone 
b e n e a th  a  tall e lm -tree ,  to  w atch  th e  w a te r  as it 
th u n d e re d  on its way.

H ow  i t  d id  ru sh ,  a n d  roar, and  Ijubble, and  
foam  1 A n d  as h e  w a tchcd  it h e  b e g a n  to  w onder 
w h a t was b a c k  o f  it I I f  h e  only  cou ld  ge t th ro u g h  

th e  sh ee t  o f  water, a n d  see w h a t was on th e  o th c r  
side  ! T h e  m ore  h e  th o u g h t,  th e  inore  h e  b ecam e 
conv inced  th a t  b a c k  o f  th a t  silvery sh ee t  was e ither 
F a iry - la n d  o r  G ia n t- la i id ; a n d  th a t  if h e  cou ld  ge t 
th ro u g h  h e  w ould see all th e  w onderful th in g s  he 
h a d  h ea rd  o f  a n d  re a d  about.

T h ere -  
u p o n ,W il ­
lie sp ra n g  
o n M a jo r ’sb a c k ,  
a n d  forced the  
po n y  in to  th e  w ater, a n d  g aüoped  ah ead  to  where 
th e  w hite  foam hisscd  a n d  bo iled  its very  worst 

“  Ju s t  h e a r  th e  w a te r  growl a t  u s l ” sa id Willie 
p a t t in g  th e  p o n y ’s neck . “  I t  tries to  fvighten us 
ou t o f  it, b u t  we a re  n o t  a fra id  ! H e re  we are iu 
th e  w hite  foam , a n d  now we go th ro u g h  th e  watet- 
fall 1 W h y ,  it ’s  n o th in g  a t  all to  do  1 W h y  (Ua 
n ’t  we ever go th ro u g h  b e fo re !  H o l — N ow ; let 

m e  see w here  1 am  1 ”
M ajo r  s tood  still a t  th e  word. T lie  water was 

ru n n in g  off h im  a n d  h is  m as te r  in  s tream s, but
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I neither o f  th em  seem ed  to  m in d  it. W illie  saw at 
la  glance th a t  h e  was in  a  la rg e  stone  passage  th a t  
Icchoed a n d  re -echoed  th e  no ise  o f  t h e  falls b eh in d  
Ihim. A t  th e  o p p o site  e n d  o f  th e  passage  was an 
jsrch-like o p en in g , a n d  tow ard  th is  h e  u rg e d  the  

|pony.
On arr iv in g  u n d e r  t h e  a rch , he  s to p p ed  short, 

|and looked a ro u n d  h im  in w onder. H e  was a t  the  
I entrance o f  a  va s t  ha ll ,  th e  walls of which glistened 
land refracted th e  l ig h t  in  m an y -co lo ted  rays, to 
Isuch an ex ten t  th a t  i t  m ad e  h is  eyes ache which- 
lever way h e  tu rn e d  th em . T h is  brilliancy, he  
lafterward lea rn ed , was d u e  to  the  fish-scales th a t  

Icovered th e  walls.
In various a tt i tu d es  up o n  th e  floor, so m e  ta lk ing  

I and others fan n in g  theinselves w ith  th e ir  tails, were 
l a  great n u m b e r  o f  fishes, who a p p e a re d  to  have 
Imet to discuss som e im p o r ta n t  subject. A s soon 

; they discovered th e  p resence  of W illie  a n d  his 
ipony, however, th ey  all sp ra n g  u p o n  th e ir  tails,
I spread ou t th e ir  fins, a n d  looked  a t  h im  in open- 

Imoiiihcd wonder.
■T h e  c e n t a n r ! ” sa id one. T h e n  “ T h e  cen- 

I taut! the  c e n ta u r  1 ” was h e a rd  in  every  p a r t  o f  the  

I hall, as th e  o th e rs  to o k  n p  the  cry.
‘ Do you com e a s  a  friend, o r  as a  f o e ? ” 

dcmanded a  g rea t  specklecl t ro u t ,  who a p p e a re d  to 

|be the leader.
“ As a  f r iend ,” rcp lied  W illie.
“ Very good. H a d  you said  ‘ foe,’ I shou ld  h ave  

I flooded the  hall in  the  flap of a  fin, a n d  r ig h t  soon 

»ould you h a v e  b e e n  food for us ! B u t  as you have 
I  come as a  friend, p e rh ap s  you  will tell us how to 

setilc the qu est io n  we w ere  discussing  w h en  you 

I entered? ”
“ First tell m e ,” sa id th e  boy , “  how you  can  live 

I  here ? I th o u g h t  fish cou ld  live on ly  u n d e r  w a ter .”
‘ W e a r e  u n d e r  w ater  ; do  you no t h e a r  it over 

I  our lieads ? ”
’Very tru e ,”  sa id W i l l i e ; “ I d id  n o t  th in k  of 

Ithat. N ow ,” co n tin u ed  h e ,  d r iv lng  th e  pon y  in to  
their m idst, “  w h a t  is th e  qu cst io n  you  w an t m e  to  

1 decide?”
“ W e w an t you  to  tell us how  to  know  good flies 

I from bad  flies, a n d  good w orm s from  b a d  w orm s.” 
“ Olí, is th a t  a ll?  I  shou ld  th in k  a n y  one  could 

I  tell that.”
“ H ow ?”  “ H o w ? ”  “ H o w ? ” carne eagerly  

I from the w ide-open  m o u th s  o f  all th e  fishes, as 
I they stood o n  th e ir  tails a ro u n d  him.

“ By th e  looks o f  th em , o f  co u rse ,” rep lied  h e ; 
land he seem ed  inclined  to  laiigh  a t  th e ir  igno- 

I ranee, b u t  was prevcntecl b y  his a s to n ish m en t a t  
I their eager to n es  a n d  q u e e r  a tt i tu d es  a n d  gestures.

“ N'o, b u t  we c a n ’t ; for th e  b a d  ones lo o k  as 
|*ellas the good ones, as far as we can see .”

“ W ell th e n ,  b y  th e  ta s te .”

“  Y ou a re  no  wiser th a n  we, C en tau r ,  o r  you 
w ould k now  th a t  we m u s t  n o t  even ta s te  o f  the  bad  
ones 1" said th e  leader, angtily .

‘ ‘ T h e n  how d o  you know  th ey  a re  b a d  ? ”

“ W e  d o n ’t  know , un til one  of us is so  imfort- 
u ñ a te  as to  eat a  b a d  fly or w o n n ,  w h en  h e  imme* 
d ia te ly  d isappcars , a n d  we never see h im  again . I 
h a d  a  na rrow  escape  myself, once. 1 ba re ly  nib- 
b led  a t  one , a n d  as it ta s ted  sh a rp  I  le t  go  o f  i t¡  
b u t  a  fr iend  h a p p e n e d  to b e  sw im m ing  p as t a t  the  
m o m e n t,  a n d  h e  took i t  before I could w arn  h im , 

a n d  I h av e  never seen  h im  s in ce .”
“  O h , now I  know  w hat you m e a n ,” sa id  W illie  ; 

“  you m ea n  you ge t c au g h t .  A ll  you will h ave  to 
do is to  no tice  i f  th e  flies o r  w o rm s  ”

“  H e a r  ! h e a r  1 ” called  o u t  th e  fish, im patiently , 
for W illie  h a d  pausecl, w ithou t m ak in g  th em  any 

wiser.
T h e  b o y  h a d  su d d en ly  re m e m b ere d  how his 

fa th e r  de lig h ted  to  fish in th e  stveam outside, a n d  
how h e  h a d  said  th a t  ve ry  m o rn in g  th a t  he  h a d  
invited  a  p a r ty  o f  friends to  fish on  tb e  morrow. 
H ow  d isap p o in ted  th ey  all w ould b e  if no t a  fish 
was to  b e  cau g h t,  as would be  th e  resu lt  i f  he  
shou ld  w a m  those  a ro u n d  h im  of th e  hooks and  
lines ! N o  ; h e  w ould n o t  spoil h is  fa th e r’s  amuse* 
m e n t ; th e  fish m u s t  still go  on  tak in g  their 
chances.

“ W h y  don’t  you  f in is h ? "  c ried  th e  g reat 
speck led  t ro u t ,  warm ly.

“  I c a n n o t  tell y o u ,”  rep lied  Willie.
“ C a n n o t  tell us ? W h y ,  you were ju s t  ab o u t  to  ! 

Y ou  m e a n  you  w i U  n o t ,”  th u n d c re d  the  trout, 
s ta r tin g  u p  from h is  seat.

“  I t  ’s  a ll  the  sa m e ,” sa id  W illie , tu rn in g  the 
p o n y ’s  h e ad ,  w ith  th e  in ten tio n  o f  g e t t in g  away 
from th e  a n g ry ,  g re a t-m o u th e d  th in g s  as soon as 
possible ; b u t  w h a t was h is  a s ton ishm en t,  on  look­
in g  for th e  a rc h  th ro u g h  w hich h e  h a d  en te red , to 
find i t  n ow here  visible ! O n every side, n o th in g  
was to  b e  seen  b u t  th e  d a n lin g ,  scale-covered 
w a l ls ! T h e re  was n o  o p e n in g  even above, the  
walls le t t in g  th ro u g h  all th e  l ig h t  th e rc  was.

“ H a !  h a !  h a ! ”  lau g h ed  th e  g re a t  speckled 
tro n t,  a n d  “  H a  1 h a  ! h a  ! ” echoed  a ll  th e  others. 
“  F ish es  a re  n o t  th e  only  th in g s  th a t  g e t  c a n g h t ; 
H a  ! h a  1 h a  ! N o w  will you  tel! us how  to know  
good flies from  bad  flies, a n d  good worm s from 
b a d  w o rm s? ” A n d  h e  re sea ted  h im se lf  w ith  m u ch  

d ignity .
W illie  b e g a n  to  feel uncom fortab le . W h a t  tf 

th ey  shou ld  flood Ihe  hall, as no  d o u b t  th ey  were 
capable  o f ' d o in g  ? I t  was closely sh u t  every- 
where, h e  knew . T h e r e  would b e  n o  escape  for 
h im  ; h e  w ould su re ly  drown.

“  P e rh a p s ,” th o u g h t  h e ,  “  I can  induce  th em  to 
o p e n  the  p a ssa g e ;  if th ey  do, I  will p u t  M ajor
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th ro u g h  tlie  water-fall q u icker th a n  h e  carne in. 
H ow  can  I tell you th e  difference unless you  le t  m e 
ou t in to  th e  s tream  where I  can  s e e ? ”  con tinued  
h e ,  aloud.

“ S ure  e n o u g h ;  how c a n  h e ? ” sa id two or 
t h r e e ; a n d  m u rm u rs  aróse th ro u g h o u t  th e  hall, 
am o n g  th c  res t  o í  th e  fishes.
• “  F r ien d s ,  do  n o t  b e  deceived ! ” sa id th e  g re a t  
speck ied  tro u t,  s ta n d in g  erec t on  h is  tail, a n d  giv- 
ing  h is  fins a  flap upw ard . “  I f  h e  once gets into 
th e  s tream , h e  can  escape  us. H e  can  tell here. 
H e  was a b o u t  to  tell, b u t ,  for som e  reason , he  
s to p p ed  short.  W e  m u s t  no t lose th is chance  to  
lea rn  w h a t for years  we have so u g h t  in  v a in  to 
know , a n d  w h a t concerns th e  welfave o f  every  one 
o f  US.” T h e n  tu rn in g  to  W illie , h e  co n tin u ed :  
“  Now , C e n ta u r ,  we await yo u r  p leasu re .”

“  I a m  n o t  a  c en ta u r ,”  sa id  W illie , h o tly ;  “  I ’m  
a  boy, a n d  tlris is m y horse , Major. I  shou ld  th in k  
you  could see th a t  well e n o u g h .”

“  D o n ’t  th in k  you  c a n  deceive us, C e n ta u r ;  we 
a re  n o t  so  ig n o ra n t  as n o t  to  k now  w h a t  a  b u o y  is. 
T h e re  a re  m a n y  o f  th em  in  th e  g re a t  lake  above, 
wliere  we carne from . A n d  a s  fo r th a t  b e in g  a
h o r s e  ! B u t  you shall lea rn  th a t  we know
w h at a  h o rse  is, too. Silence, in  th e  h a l l ! Is 
H o rse -C ra b  h e re  ? ”

A t  th e  words, a  la rg e  h o rse -crab  carne ra tt l in g  
over th e  stone  floor, o u t  o f  a  córner.

“  H e  d o es  n ’t  k now  w h a t  you  a r e ;  teach  h im ,” 
co m m an d ed  th e  g re a t  speck ied  tro u t ,  w av in g  one 
o f  his fins im periously.

A t  th a t ,  th e  c rab  fixed h is  wicked lit t le  eyes on 
W ill ie ’s face, an d , r a t t l in g  u p , seized M ajor 's  hind  
ieg  in  h is  claw, for a  second  o n ly ;  for th e  pony 

rea red , a n d  sn o rted ,  a n d  th e n  gave a  k ick  th a t  
sen t H ovsc-C rab fly ing  a g a in s t  th e  wall w ith  forcé 
en o u g h  to  crack  h is  shell.

“ P e rh a p s  you  h ave  a n o th e r  y o u  w ould like  to 
le t  t r y ? ” said W illie , en jo y in g  th e  look o f  amaze- 
m en t  visible o n  the  faces of all the  fishes.

“ W h e r e  is S w o rd -F ish ? ” a t  len g th  c ried  the  
speck ied  tro u t  in  a  voice full o f  ra g e  a n d  constei- 
na tio n . “  W h y  is h e  n o t  on  th e  sp o t  to  avenge 
p oor  H o rse -C ra b ’s w rongs?  ”

“ A l a s ! ” sa id a  sword-fish in  th c  crowd. “  W h a t  
can  I do, unless you le t  the  w a te r  in  ? 1 sh o u ld  be 
t ram p led  to  d ea th  in  a  m in u te .” A n d  h e  squ irraed  
and  w rigg led  as n e a r  to th c  wall as he  could.

“ L e t  th e  w ater i n ? ” m im ick ed  th e  g reat 
speck ied  tro u t,  “  a n d  so  lose  all hopes o f  ever 
le a rn in g  the  sec re t?  N o t  I ,  un til n o th in g  else can  
be done. O nce m ore ,  C e n ta u r ,  will you tell us 
w h a t we w ant to  know  ? ”

“  I f  I  tell you, how  do  I  k now  th a t  you will let

m e  o u t ? ”  a sk ed  W illie , look ing  a t  th e  glistcning 
wall, anxiousiy.

“ I  give you  m y  w o rd ,” rcp lied  th e  greai 
sp eck ied  tro u t,  “  th a t  as so o n  a s  you  h ave  told us, 
th e  passage  you cam c th ro u g h  shall b e  opened,”

B ut W illie  noticed  th a t ,  as h e  sa id  th e  wortb, ht 
n o d d ed  h is  h e a d  with a  know ing  look to  tire fisb 
a ro u n d  h im , a n d  th ey  re tu rn e d  th e  nod  and  luok 
with every ap p ea ran ce  o f  satisfaction, a n d  exchangeii 
p leasan t w hispers with each otiier.

“ I  believe he  is dece iv ing  m e ,” though t ihe 
b o y ;  “  b u t  I  m ig h t  as well te ll .” T h e n  h e  added, 
a lo i id : “  W h e n e v e r  you see a  fly o r  worin in

th e  w ater, sw im  a ro u n d  a n d  above  it, to  see thai 
th e re  is no  line a tta ch e d  to  i t ; if th e re  is no line 
a ttach ed  to  it, you  can  eat i t  w ith o u t  fcar, for it 
is good. Nosv I  h ave  an sw ered  y our  question, 
L et m e  o u t ,”

T h e  fish looked a t  each  o th e r  for a  moment in 
silence. T h e n  said  th e  g rea t  speck ied  trout, in a 
low v o ic e :

“ I w onder w e n ev er  th o u g h t  o f  do ing  that 
b e fo re .” T h e n  h e  w en t on  a loud  a n d  turning to 
W illie , “ I t  is so  sim ple , w e surely  should have 
th o u g h t  o f  i t  b y  th is t im e, i f  you, C en tau r, had 
n o t  in te r ru p ted  us. So we owe you no  tlianks, 
a n d  o u r  d e a r  fr iend , H orse-C rab , has go t a brolten 
shell b y  y o u r  com ing. I p ro m iscd  to  open the 
passage, a n d  so I will; b u t  I  d id  n o t  tell you that, 
a t  th is t im e  o f  day , th e  w ater ru sh es  in  and filis 
th c  h a l l .”

A t  th a t  in s tan t ,  th e  passage  op en ed , and  a great 
bod y  o f  w a te r  carne ro a r in g  in , l ifting  Major from 
h is  feet, a n d  pony a n d  m a s te r  soon w ere  struggling 
in  the  deep , noisy f lo o d ; while  th e  fishes carne 
sw im m ing  a ro u n d  h im  flap p in g  h im  with their 
taü s  in  a  m o st savage way. T h e  pon y  plungcd, 
s tn ig g ied , s a n k  a n d  rose , th e  w ater roared  louder 
still, a n d  th e  fish crow dcd  still m ore  closely, but 
M ajor p u sh ed  ga llan tly  th ro u g h ,  his ridov still 
on  his back , a n d  a t  las t  s tood  on the  grassy 
bank.

“  Y o u  ungratefiil  a n d  deceitful c r e a tu re s ! ” cried 
W illie , sh o u t in g  b a c k  to  the  fishes. “ W h cn  my 
fa the r com es h e re  to  fish, I ho p c  h e  will catch a lot 
of you ; a n d  i f  you w o n t bite  at a  hook, he  '11 use a 
n e t .”

“ A  n e t !  W h a t  ’s t h a t ? ” a sk ed  th e  great 
trout.

“  N ev e r  you m in d ,” sa id  W il l ie ; “  brit it catches 

ev er  so  m an y  m ore  fishes th a n  can b e  taken by 
hooks, as you ’ll soon find out. A n d  you can’t gel 
¡rway from it e i th e r .”

“ I wish we h a d  t re a te d  him  b e t te r ,” said thc 
g rea t  speck ied  trout,  as W illie  rodé away.
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H i s  m o th e r  clocs n o t  notice  h e  is s i t ting  on  th e  swcep, 
A n d  as she  pu lís  th e  bucket-po le , h e  upw ard  takes a  leap. 

A n d  d e e p e r  as she  forces i t  in to  th e  d ep th s  below,
S tü l h ig h e r  a n d  still h ig h e r  tn a t  as ton ished  boy  do th  go. 

B U T ,—

T h is  is a  world o f  m an y  s t ra n g e  surprises.
L o o k  ou t, good m o th e r ,  w hen th a t  b n c k e t  r i s e s !
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T H E  C H I L D - L I F E  OF G O E T H E .

Hy Ma ry  Lo ckw ood .

A  HUNDRED and thirty years ago, in the quaint 
oíd city of Frankfort-on-thc-Main, there canie into 
the world a little baby boy. a t whose christening, 
I think, all the  fairy godmothers m ust have been 
p resen t; for, siircly, there never was a child in 
all the world more wondrously and variousiy gifted. 
His life was the fairy-taie of genius. A nd yet, if 
you had lived in Frankfort then, and had playee! 
with him after he grew out of babyhood, in that 
queer, gia ted  room in his father’s house; or 
studied with him  up in the garcien-room ; or had 
gone with h im  and  his sister Cornelia to visit their 
grandfather Textor, you would not, perhaps, have 
thought him very different from other bright, 
m erry-hearted boys ; for he was a  good comrade, 
and  alwaj'S ready for a  frolic. B ut older persons 
m ust have seen in this boy’s rapid progrcss in his 
stiidies, and  even in the plays he invented, some 
promise of th a t genius which afterward made him 
famous throughout the civilizcd world.

H e  was n a m c d  Jo h a n n  W o lfg a n g  G o e th e ,  b u t  
was usiially called W o lfg an g . H e  was bo rn  on 
th e  28l1i  o f  A u g u s t,  1749, in  o rd e r  th a t  you

m ay  m o re  clearly imclcrstancl th e  child-life of 
G o e th e ,  I m u s t  tell you so m e th in g  a b o u t  his rela- 
tives a n d  h is  surround ings. H is  best-loved friend 
was his s is te r  Cornelia , a  little  y o u n g c r  th a n  h im ­
self. She  was his co n stan t p lay m ate  a n d  com pan- 
ion. T h e re  were o th e r  ch ild ren  in th e  family, bu t 
th e y  died  w h en  W olfg an g  a n d  C ornelia  were very 
sm all,  a n d  only  th ese  two werc left to  g row  up 
toge the r.  T h e  fa th e r  was a  ha rd , s te rn  m an . H e  
loved h is  ch ild ren  dearly , a n d  the  ch ie f  care  o f  his 
life was th a t  th ey  shou ld  lie ivell t a u g h t  a n d  well 
tra ined . H e  to o k  ch arg e  o f  th e ir  cduca tion  h im ­
self, a n d  was very  p ro u d  o f  th e ir  progress . H e  
ta u g h t  th em  to be  industrious, stndioiis, brave, 
a n d  sclf-reliant,— all very  good th ings , a n d  su ch  as 
a ll  ch ild ren  shou ld  b e  tau g h t .  B u t  h e  forgot th a t  
c h ild re n  n o t  only  like to  p lay , b u t  o iigh t to  be  
a llowed to  p lay  som etim cs ; w hatever p leasu rcs he  
gave th em  were instructive  p ieasures,— h e  d id  not 
t h in k  th e y  w ould care  for play ju s t  fo r  the  fun o f  
th e  th in g . P e rh a p s  h e  h a d  no t ca red  m uch  for 
fun a n d  p lay  w h en  h e  was a  little  boy. B iit W o lf ­
g a n g  carecí for it, a n d  so  d id  C ornelia , a n d  fort­
ú n a te  was i t  fo r  th em  th a t  th e ir  m o th c r  understoocl 
this, a n d  kn ew  how to sm o o th  over the  rough 
p laces for th em , w ith o u t  in te rfe rin g  wi;h their  
f a th e r’s a u th o r i ty  a n d  p lans, a n d  th a t  sh e  h a d  the 
a r t  o f  m a k in g  th in g s  b r ig h t  a n d  h a p p y  fur them .

She  was n o t  so profoundiy  lea rned  as h e r  husb.md 
bu t she  was in te l l ig en t  a n d  b r ig h t,  with a siveet 
loving d isposition, a n d  a  su n n y  tem p er .  Wolf­

gang , who was a  good d ea l  like h e r  in  appeararcc 
a n d  m a n n e r  a n d  disposition, never forgot, through 
his io n g  life, w hat h e  ow ed to  his admirable 
m other.

Besides th ese  four, th e re  was in  th e  family the 
o íd  g r a n d m o th e r ,—th e  fa th e r’s m o th e r ,— who lived

G O E T H E  S M O T H R S .

always in  h e r  room s o n  th e  ground-floor of the 
h o u s e ;  a  fair, th in ,  w hite-robed  woinan, with a 
g e n ü e  sm ile  a n d  th o u g h tfu l  ways, who never made 
th e  little  ones feel a s  if she  w ere  incom inoded nhen 

th ey  v isited  h e r ,  b u t  u sed  to  m ak e  them  bring 
th e ir  toys, a n d  p lay  in  h e r  p leasan t room  ; anti 

she  in v en ted  g am es for th e ir  am uscm en t.
T h e n  th e re  were th e  g ra n d fa th e r  a n d  granel- 

m o th e r  T ex to r ,  th e ir  m o th e r ’s fa th e r  a n d  mother, 
who lived in  the  sam e  town in n large  house  wiih a 
fine olcl garclen. T h is  g ra n d fa th e r  was an impot- 
ta n t  m an  in F ran k fo r t ,  an d , th o u g h  h e  was very 
grave, a n d  said b u t  little, h e  was k in d  to  the  chil­
d re n ,  as was also th e  g r a n d m o th e r ; a n d  they liked
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1 to visit these  oki people , a n d  p lay  in th e  beautiful 
garden, w here th ey  were alloweri to  p ick  as m an y  

I currants a n d  gooseberries  as th e y  liked, b u t  were 
I on no account to  to u ch  th e  peaches.

Wolfgang a n d  Cornelia  G oethe  lived  in  a  curi­
ous oíd h o u se ;  th e  m o st ram b lin g ,  i r reg u la r  sort 

I of place you c a n  possib ly  im a g in e ;  th e  k in d  of 
I  home children  d e lig h t  i n ; the  loveliest place for 

“ liide-and-seek,” a n d  th ril l ing ly  suggestive  o f  ghost 
I stories. N o  two roo ins o p e n e d  o n  a  level in to  each 
I other. One cou ld  w an d e r  u p  a n d  dow n steps, and  
I  get into all sorts o f  q u e e r  corners. T h e  ground- 

floor of th is h o u se  was on  a  leveí with the  Street, 
and one of its room s was se p a ra ted  from th e  Street

I only hy a  w ooden fram e-w ork, o r  ¡atticc. I t  was, 
in fact. a sort o f  la rg e  b ird-cage, ivhich seem s to  us

I I  singul.ir room , b u t  was co m m o n  in th e  F ra n k fo r t  
houses, and  a  favorite p lace  o f  resort. T h e re ,  in

I the « nrm w ea th e r ,  th e  lad ies  o f  th e  family sa t  with 
their sewing a n d  k n i t t in g ;  th e re  th e  cook dressed 

|hcrs;ilad; th e re  t h e  ch ild ren  h a d  th e ir  to y s;  a n d  
the neighbors, as th e y  passed , w ould stop  a t  the  
grating for a  little  chat, I t  was a  b r ig h t  a n d  

I cheerful a p a r tm e n t ;  an d , lo n g  a fte rw ard , G o e th e  
I said of i t ; “  I t  gave m e  a  fine feeling  to  b e  m ad e  
I soiniimiite with th e  o p e n  a ir .”

The first g lim pse  we h ave  o f  th e  lit t le  W o lfg a n g  
is in lilis rooní e n g ag e d  in  a  p iece  o f  mischief. H e 
«•.15 alone, o f  course , o r  th e  affair cou ld  n o t  have 
happened ; a n d  h e  was t h e n  ab o u t  th re e  years oíd. 
This is the  way h e  to ld  the  sto ry  som e years  a f t e r ;

“ A crockery fa ir h a d  ju s t  b e e n  h e ld ,  from  which 
aot only ou r k itchen  h a d  b e en  sup p lied  w ith  wares 
for a lo rg  t im e  to  com e, b u t  a  g rea t  d ea l o f  sm all 
gear liad b een  p u rc h ascd  as p lay th ings  for us chil­
dren. O ne  beau tifu l a f tem o o n , w h en  every th ing  
»'js quiet ab o u t  th c  house , I whilcd aw ay th e  tim e 
irilh niy pots a n d  d ishes in  th c  fram e-room  ; an d ,  
linding th a t  n o th in g  m o re  was to  b e  g o t  ou t of 
ihem, hu rled  one  o f  th em  in to  th e  Street, i 'astly 
lickicd to h e a r  th e  c la t tc r  i t  m ad e  in  b rcak ing . 
There were th re e  b ro th e rs  liv ing  on th e  opposite  
side of the Street, who w ere  always m u ch  diverted 
at my pranks. T h ese  m en , th e  V o n  Ochsensteins, 
sseing m e on th is occasion re lish the  sp o r t  u n til  I 
clappcd m y h a n d s  in  d e lig h t ,  c r ied  o u t  to  m e : 
'Anotlier.’ I  d id  n o t  w ithhold  a  ke ttie , a n d ,  as 
>hcy made n o  e n d  to  th e ir  calis for m ore ,  in a  little 

¡ “hile, the  whole collcction— p la ttc rs ,  p ipkins,
I raugs, and all— w ere d ash ed  to  pieces on  the  
I (laveinont. M y n e ig h b o rs  co n tin u ed  to  exprcss 
I iheir approbation, a n d  I was h igh ly  d e lig h ted  to 

|ivc them pleasure. B u t  m y  s to ck  was exhaustcd ,
I and still they  shou ted  ' M ore I ’ 1 ra n ,  therefore,
I straight lo  th c  k itchen , a n d  b ro u g h t  th e  eartlien- 

“are, which p ro d u c ed  a  still livclier spectacle  in 
I hteaking; a n d  thiis I k e p t  ru n n in g  b a c k  a n d  forth

fe tch ing  one  vessel afte r  a n o th e r ,  as I  cou ld  reach  
it from  w here  th e y  stood  in  1 ows on th e  d r e s s e r ; 
a n d  d evo ted  all th e  w are  I  could d r a g  ou t to  s im i­
lar destruction . I t  was too la te , w hen so m e one 
ap p ea red , to h in d er  a n d  save. T h e  m isch ie f  was 
done , a n d  in  p lace  o f  a  large  a m o u n t  o f  crockery  
th e re  was only  a  lud icrous h isto ry  o f  its ioss, in 
which m y roguish  accom plices took d e lig h t  to  the  
e n d  o f  th e ir  d a y s .”

O u r  n ex t view o f  th e  boy  is from  a  little account 
h is  m o th e r  has w ritten  o f  h c r  m eth o d  o f  teach in g  
a n d  a m u s in g  h e r  ch ild ren  by  in v en tin g  s tories for 
them . S h e w r i t c s :

“  Air, fire, e a r th ,  water, I re p ie se n ted  u n d e r  the  
form s o f  princesses, a n d  to  all n a tu ra l  p h en o m en a  
1 gave a  m ean in g . A s we th o u g h t  o f  the  pa ths 
'vhich led  from s ta r  lo  s ta r , a n d  th a t  we should , 
pe rh ap s ,  o n e  d a y  in h áb il  th e  stars, a n d  th o u g h t  
o f  the  g rea t  sp irits  we sh o u ld  m e e t  th e re ,  I was as 
ea g e r  for th e  h o u rs  o f  s to ry -te ll ing  a s  th e  ch ild ren  
th em se lv es ;  I  was q u ite  curious a b o u t  th e  future  
course  o f  m y  own im provisation, a n d  a n y  invitation 
which in te r ru p ted  th ese  even ings was disagreeable . 
T h e r e  I sa t,  a n d  th e re  W o lfg a n g  h e ld  m e  w ith  his 
la rg e  b lack  eyes ; a n d  w hen th e  fate o f  one  o f  his 
favorites was n o t  acco rd ing  lo  his fancy, I  saw  the 
a n g ry  veins swcll on  h is  tem ples , I saw h im  
rcp ress  h is  tears. H e  often  b u rs t  in  w ilh , ‘ But, 
m o th e r ,  th e  p rincess w o n t nrarry  the  Irorrid tailor, 
even if h e  does kill  the  g ian t . ’ A n d  svhen I  m ade 
a  pause  for the  n ig h t,  p ro m is in g  to  co n tin u o  it on  
th e  m orrow , I  was certa in  th a t  h e  w ould, in  the  
inierval, th in k  it o u t  for himself- W h e n  1 
tu rn e d  th e  story acco rd ing  to  his p lan ,  a n d  told 
h im  he h a d  found  o u t  tire en d in g ,  tiicn  he  was all 
fire a n d  flam e, a n d  one  c o u ld  see  h is  little  h ea r t  
b e a t in g  u n d e rn e a th  b is  dress ! H is  g ran d m o th e r ,  
w ho m ad e  a  g re a t  p e t  o f  h im , was the  confidan t of 
all his ideas as to  how  th e  s to ry  w ould tu rn  o u t ;  
a n d ,  as she  re p ea te d  th ese  to  trre, a n d  l  tu rn e d  the  
s to ry  acco rd in g  to  th ese  h in ts , I h a d  th e  p leasure  
o f  c o n tin u in g  m y  s to ry  to  the  d e lig h t  a n d  astonish- 
m en t  o f  m y heavevs, a n d  W o lfg a n g  saw  with glow- 
in g  eyes th e  fu lfillm ent o f  h is  own conceptions, 
a n d  lis tcned  with en thusiastic  ap p lau se .”

T h is  was w hen h e  was th ree  a n d  four years  oíd. 
H e  soon lea rn ed  to  re a d  a n d  write, a n d  a t  six 
years  o f  age, no t only  wrole q u ite  well in  G e rm án , 
b u t  also in L atín .  W h e n  h e  was e ig h t  years  oíd, 
h e  wrotc orig inal com positions— a n d  very  good 
ones— in G o rm a n ,  F rc n c h ,  I ta lian , L a tin  and  
G re ck  ! H e  was n o t  t a u g h t  I ta lian , b u t  p icked  it 
u p  fro m  h c a r in g  it t a u g h t  lo  h is  sistcr. H e  was 
tru ly  a  w onderfu l child. A n d  h e  d id  no t lovc 
s tu d y  b ecau se  h e  was w cak a n d  sickly , a n d  could 
n o t  d o  a n y th in g  e l s e ; for h e  was gencrally  
h ea l th y , a n d  a  very  b r ig h t ,  active boy  a t  p lay, a n d

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



6 9 2 T H E  C H I L D - L I F E  OF G O E T H E . [ A l Q t ’ÍT.

as I  sa id  Ijefore, a lw ays ready  for a frolic. H e  was 
bo rn  w ith  an e a g e r  desire  for know ledge, a n d  the 
capacity  to  acqu irc  it, as well as with th e  genius to 
inven t s to rics a n d  poem s.

T h ere  was an oíd m an who kept a book-stall in a 
Street near by the Goethe house, and here Wolf­
gang  often used to stop, when out walking with 
his sister, to pore over the oíd and curious hooks, 
which other boys of his age would never think of 
reading.

1 b ave  sa id  th a t  tb e  house  was th r il i ing iy  siig- 
gestive o f  g h o st  storíes ¡ and , 1 a m  sorry  to  say 
tha t,  as th ey  grew  older, W o lfg a n g  a n d  Cornelia  
re a d  a  g rea t  m an y  such  stories, a n d  th e  conse ­
quence  was th a t  th ey  becam e very  nervous, and  
full o f  silly fears. T h e i r  fa th e r  svas resolved th a t  
th e y  shou ld  overeóm e such fears, a n d  m ad e  them  
go  to  b e d  in  th e  d a rk ,  a n d  sleep in  a  ro o m  by 
them selves. T h e re  th ey  w ould lie, sh a k in g  with 
te rro r ,  p o o r  little  s o u l s ! a n d  every  so u n d  h e a rd  in 
th e  stillness o f  n ig h t  w ould seem  to th e m  a  terrible 
noise, and  cause th em  to  s ta r t  a n d  sh u d d e r ,  and  
h idc  u iide r th e  feathcr-bcd  covering  u n til  they  
cou ld  b e a r  it n o  lo n g er ,  a n d  th ey  w ould creep  ou t 
o f  becl to  seek  refuge w ith  som e k in d  oíd se rvan t 
who p itied  them . B u t  th e ir  fa the r’s watchful ears 
were  su re  to  h e a r  th e  little  cu lprits ,  a n d  they would 
b e  a t  o nce  se n t  b ack  in to  th e  d readfu l darkncss 
an d  loneliness ag a in .  M a m m a  G o e th e  saw how 
w re tched  a n d  u n h a p p y  th e  ch ild ren  sverc u n d e r  
th is  t r e a t m e n t ; a n d  ye t she  knew  th a t  th e ir  fa the r 
was r ig h t  in  try in g  to  m ak e  th em  g e t  r id  o f  their  
f e a r s ; a n d  so she  m an a g e d  to  m ak e  th em  all 
h a p p y  a n d  co n ten ted , first, by show ing  the  chil­
d re n  g en tly  a n d  k ind ly  th a t  th e re  svas no  occasion 
for th e ir  fr igh t a n d  m iseiy , a n d  th e n  by prom is ing  
th a t  every  m o rn in g  a f te r  th e y  h a d  lain quietly  a 
whole n ig h t  ss-ithout a llowing theinselves to  becom e 
frigh tened , they  sh o u ld  have a s  m an y  pliim s as 
th e y  could eat. T h e  resvard ss-as so  en tic in g  th a t  
tlic  ch ild ren  tr ied  ve ry  h a rd  no t to  g e t  f r igh tened  ; 
an d  w hen peop le  t ry  ve ry  h a rd  to  do  a th in g  th ey  
usually  succeed. A n d ,  in  th is  way, th e  young 
G o c th es  overcam e th e ir  fear of ghosts. I  o u g h t  
to  a d d  th a t  th e y  w ere  very  little children  w h en  this 
h ap p en e d ,  for, i f  th ey  h a d  b e e n  older, th ey  svould 
have  b een  sviser. So, you  sec, a  boy  m ay  b e  able 
to  re a d  in five different languages, a n d  ye t be  so 
foolish as to  believe in  ghosts !

W h e n  W o lfg an g  was four years  oíd, th e  kind  
g ra n d m o th e r  m ad e  th e  ch ild re n  a  C h r is tm a s  p res ­
e n t  o f  a  puppet-shosv, w ith  a  miniic th ea te r ,  stage  
scenery , a n d  pe rfo rm ers. Y ou  m ay  b e  su re  this 
was a  pe rp e tu a l  d e lig h t  to  such a  b r ig h t ,  im agina- 
tive  ch ild  as y o u n g  G o e th e .  H e  in v en ted  a  g rea t  
variety  o f  plays for th e  little  p u p p e ts  to  act in ; and  
it m ay  b e  t h a t  th is  m o s t  e n ch a n iin g  p re sen t  pu t

in to  the  little b o y 's  h e a d  som e o f  th e  fancies whicjil 
in  afte r  years  tu rn ed  in to  the  beautifu l dramas anál 
p o em s th a t  all the  world de ligh ts  in now,

P are ii ts ,  who liavc w ha t a re  called precocious I  

ch ild ren , like  to  tell o f  th e  wonderfully  brighil 
specchcs th e ir  little  ones m ak e .  M a m m a  GociIkI 
prescrvcd  a  good m an y  o f  h e r  son ’s sayings, and 1 
will tell you  a  few of th e m  th a t  yon m ay  see lio» I 

very  d ifferent they w ere  fro m  th e  “ smari’ ! 
speeches usua lly  m ad e  b y  b r ig h t  children.

In  1765, w hen W o lfg a n g  was six years oíd, a| 
fearful e a rthq iiake  des tro y ed  th e  city o f  Lisbon, I 
a n d  sixty th o u sa n d  people  were k illed  in  almost an| 
in s tan t  o f  timo. T h is  was a  th in g  th a t  everybody| 
ta lk cd  ab o u t,  a n d  W o lfg a n g  ta lk ed  ab o u t  it also, 
a n d  w o n d ered  liow th e  good Gocl cou ld  let such an 
awfut destruction  o v ertake  so m an y  people. The| 
n e x t  S u n d ay , in chiirch , th e  m in is tc r  piv.ichcd | 
a b o u t  it, a n d  show ed th a t  th e  e a r th q u ak e  clid not| 
prove  th a t  G od  was no t good a n d  ju st.  After ihe| 
family ve tu rn ed  h o m e ,  th e  fa th e r  a sk ed  Wolfgang| 
w h a t h e  th o u g h t  o f  th e  serm ón. “  W h y ,” said thel 
child, “  it m ay , a fte r all, be  a  s im ple r inatter tliaa | 
th e  in in ister th inks . G od  know s very  well lliai ¡ui | 
¡ inm orta l soul can  receivc no  in ju ry  from a morlall 
acciclent,”

O n e  d a y  his m o th e r ,  lo ok ing  o u t  o f  th e  window, I 
saw h im  w alk ing  in th e  S t r e e t  with o th e r  boys, and 
was a m u sed  a t  th e  grave  a n d  d ignified  maniict in 
w hich h e  carriecl himself. W h e n  he carne in, she 
asked  h im  if h e  was try in g  to d is tingu ish  liimsclf 
from  h is  p laym ates. “ I b e g i n  w ith  tliis," said 
little  W o lfgang . “  L a te r  on  in  life, I  shall distin- [ 

g u ish  m y se lf  in  far o th e r  w ays.”
In  those  days, ig n o ra n t  peop le  (a n d  some wise 

ones) bclieved th a t  th e  sta rs  h a d  a n  infiueiice on 
p eo p le ’s  lives. O ne  clay, W o lfg a n g  asked liisl 
m o th e r  if she  th o u g h t  th ey  w ould hclp him. I  

“  W h y ,”  said she, “ m u st you h ave  the  assistancsj 
o f  th e  stars, w hen o th e r  peop le  g e t  on very "«111 
w i th o u t? ” T o  w hich W o lfg a n g  replied , ‘ 1 amj 
n o t  to  b e  satisfied w ith  w h a t  does for othor | 

peop le  ! ”
T h e  k in d  olcl g ra n d m o th e r  died  w hen Goeth! I 

was five years  o í d ; an d , soon a f te r  this, his faihcrl 
m ad e  u p  h is  m in d  to  rebuilcl the  o íd  house, whidi [ 
h e  d id  p iecem eal, ro o m  by room , the  fainiln 
liv ing  in  it all th e  while. T h is  to o k  a  long time, 
a n d  led a t  last to  th e  sen d in g  aw ay o f  the two 
ch ild ren  to  school, for P a p a  G o e th e  found he luí 
no t t im e  to  a t te n d  to  th e ir  lessons. B u t neither oí I  

th e  ch ild ren  liked th e  schools as well as the lessons! 
a t  h o m e,  a n d  th ey  w ere  very g lad  w hen the lioustl 

was fin ished, a n d  th e y  cou ld  re tu rn  to  it.
B u t  th e re  was one  th in g  con n ec ted  with this 

school life th a t  W o lfg an g  hearti ly  enjoyed,—th' 
ho liday  excursions h e  was allowed to  m ak e  with his I
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I  school-fellows. As it was his first experience in 
exploring his naiive city, these long walks in every 
dircciion made an  ineffaceable impression upon 
liim. He asked a great many questions, and made 

llriendswith the warders and custodians of public 
places; and everything that he saw and heard 
saiik (Iceply into his mind. Frankfort is onc of 
ihc most interesting oíd cities one can visit now, 

|iwr has it changed very imich since our hero’s

L I T T L E  W O L F G A N G  A N U  I I IS  S IS T E H  A T  T I I K  IMIGK-STALL

I time. It had then  a h igh , battleniented wall, with 
«•atch-towcrs and great gatcs, built in those war- 
likc times when people had  to be always ready to 
(lefcnd themselves against sudden attacks from 
íheir enemies. Inside these walls was a  queer 

I colleciion of buildings, the hoiises inostly having 
fire or six overhanging storics, the highest coming 

1  so cióse to its opposite neighlmr th a t it seemed as 
if Heithcr air ñor sunshine couid penétrate into the 
dark little Street below, Every now and theii,

I however, there were broad, open squares, with 
I roagnificent public buildings and  pleasant garclens.

Sometimes, the  boj's would siroll .across the 
massive stone bridge which spans the river Main 
with its graccful arches, and, leaning over the 
parapct, they would gaze up and down the beau­
tiful river, and feel particularly pleased wlien the 
golden cock on the bridge-cross would glistcrj in 
the sunshine. Over the river was the great inar- 
ket, which was always a  delightíul place to explore,
with its booths full of curious or useful wares, and

the grccn-grocers’ stalls with heaps 
of fniit and vegetables. But Wolf- 
gang carefully avoided ihe butchers’ 
booths; he did not like the sights 
or the odors there. All his life he 
avoided disagreeable things. His 
craving was for the beautiful, and
poetic, and happy things in life.
W hen he was a  very small child, he 
carried this so far tha t he would not 
play with a  child unless it was 
prett)’.

T he  boys thoiigbt it fine fun to get 
lost am ong th e  crookcd little streets 
about the market, or in ihe crowd 
always collected about St. Bartholo- 
mew's Church. In  this dingy quar- 
ter, stood tlie rem ains of the oíd 
castic, where, long ago, dwelt Charle- 
m a g n c ; and  this place, W olfgang 
n e v ^  passed without a  sensation of 
reverent awe. Once or twice a  >ear, 
the  boys would take their favorite 
walk.— quite too long to be thought 
of for every day. T h ey  would make 
the Circuit of the city walls, having 
prcviously coaxed the warders of the 
towers to lend them  the ke>s of the 
various postern gates. Sometimes, the 
boys would m ount high enough to  see 
right down into the heart of the city, 
with its buildings and  pleasure- 
grounds, and  the large gardens o f the 
wealthy, patched in, here and  there, 
with the kitchen-gardens o f the poorer 
classes.

T h e  boys also liked to visit the faraous ‘‘ Jows’ 
Quarter,” and  llie Council House where, in oid 
times, the  G erm án em perors were crowned.

All these sights and  the histories connccted with 
the difTerent parts  of lite city fired Wolfgang's 
active imagination, and  he was never tired of 
inventing stories about the various places they 
visiied, and the boy.s were never tired of listening. 
H e  always represcnted him self as the hero of the 
adventures he lelated ; and so vivid and  real did 
he make them  seem that, sometimes, the boys were 
disposed to believe tha t the marvelous encounters
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with giants and dwarf-inen, etc., h ad  actually 
occurred. This was especially the case with those 
stories tha t were such favorites u i lh  his yoiing 
hcarers tha t h e  had  to  relate them  again and  again.

T H B  V O U T H  G O E T H E  SK A T IN G .

A t last, he went back to the fine new house with 
Cornelia, whom he liked for a  companion much 
be tte r  than  the school-boys. His love for h e r  was 
passioiiate. She was bright, lively and  sweet-tem- 
pered, and  was interestcd in all tha t interested hcr 
brother. T heir  father was again the ir teacher, 
and  their favorite place for study was the gaiden- 
room, as they called it, because it  overlookcd a 
spacious garden belonging to a neighbor. Ilcre  
they both  made quick progress in tlicir studics; 
b u t these were somewhat interfcred with b y  the 
occupation of Frankfort by the F rench  troops. 
T hcre  was a war at tha t time between Germ any 
and France, and  for two or three years the French 
h ad  possession of the oíd town where thc Goellies 
lived. A  French  Count was placed in the ir house, 
— billeted on them , as soldiers say,— and, though 
W olfgang was angry with the F rench  for thus 
invading his coriniry, he very much iikcd this 
Count, who took a  fancy to thc boy, and had  him

with him  a great deal. T he  C ount was a patrón 
of artists, and  bought a great m any  pictiircs, and 
from him  Goethe obtaincd his first knowicdge of 
art. This Frenchm an introduced the boy to other 
F rench people, and  W olfgang thus learned the 
language perfectly. He also learned some other 
things, as the following anecdote will show: He 
became quite intimate u'ith a F rcnch  hoy, Derones, 
who pretended to  have been engaged in .a grc.it 
m any diréis,— “ affairs of h o n o r” he called tíicin. 
One day, he told W olfgang that he had insnlted 
him , and at once challenged him  to a  duel. Wolf. 
gang had heard Derones talk so much about these 
“  affairs,”  tha t h e  was eager to  engage in one. 
So, you can imagine Wolfgang, agcd twelve. 
arrayed in a boy’s dress of tha t day, with shoes 
and  silver buckles, fine woolen stockings, dark 
serge breeches, green coat with gold facings, a 
waistcoat of gold cloth cut out of his fnther's 
wedding waistcoat, his ha ir  curlcd and powdcred, 
his hat under his arm, and a little sword with silk 
sword-knot. H e  stood opposite Derones. swords 
dashed, and th e  thn is ts  carne quick upon each 
other j whcn, finally, Derones managed to gct Ihe 
point of his w'eapon into W olfgang’s S"ord-knot, 
and  tha t ended the combat. T hen  the two boys 
em braced each other, and rctircd to a rcsiniir.int 
to refresh themselves with a glass of alinond milk.

W h en  W olfgang was in his thirteentli year, Ihe 
French left F rank fo rt;  and then studics were 
rcsumcd ¡n double earnest from h.iving been 
partly interrupted. W olfgang added Hebivwand 
English to the languages he h ad  already learned: 
he studied mathematics, and  science, and giura- 
mar, and  geo g rap hy ; read  history, and wrotc 
stories and poems. H e  learned music and draw­
ing, and, in fact, he learned something aboul 
everything tha t carne in  his way, for wl;ni his 
niasters did not teach him , he taught hiniscll.

T here  was one task his father set him and 
Cornelia to  do, which they both  heartily dcspiscd: 
and th a t was to take cai-e o f  a room full uf silk- 
worms which h e  was tr jdng to raise, that they 
m ight spin the ir silk cocoons. T he  children had 
to feed ancl atlend these worms after study-hours. 
while the weather was bright and  warm, ancl they 
longed so m uch  to be out-of-doors. A nd after all. 
th c  ungratcful silk-worms dicd in great mimbers, 
and  the dcad creatures had  to be picked out and 
thrown away,

A bout this time occurred an annising incidcnt, 
which carne near being serious for Papa Goethe. 
T hcre  was in  G erm any then  a young poet, nained 
Klopstock, who wrote a  pocin called “ The Mes- 
siah.” I t  became famous throughout thc coun- 
try , and  everybody read it and  talked about lí. 
P apa  Goethe read  a  little of the poem, and then
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lie said it was good for nothing, because it was 
wriiten in  b lank verse, and  he would not allow 
his children to read such stuff, B ut some friend 
smuggled th e  book into the house, and the 
children were in raptures over it. T hey  not only 
read and reread the poem until they knew a 
great deal of it  by heart, b u t they would declaim 
passages to each other. Now, one Saturday, about 
iwilight, the  barbcr carne, as usual, to shave 
Papa Goethe. This was done in the sitting-room, 
and tlie children were there  behind the large porce- 
lain stove, and no one noticed them. In  low tones 
they dcclaimed to each other the ir favorite dialogue 
from “ T he  M essiah” while the barber lathered 
their father’s face. Cornelia, becoming 
excitcd with h e r  part in the dialogue, 
forgot where she was, and cried out in 
loud tones:

Help m e I  im piopc th c e )  A n d  even í f  ih o u  should&t 

dccnand it,
.Monster, I  p r a y  ih c e !  A b an d o n cd  O n c , b lac k e s t o f 

sinners,
Help me 1 1 &ufTer recñbu tíve  p a ln s  a s  o f dcach

everluting.
Wíih th e  ñ e rcest a n d  grícnm est o f h a le  I  w o u ld  h a tc  

thcc boforetim e,
I  nm poxverless ev en  fo r  ih a i  ¡ T h is  ís d eep , un* 

¡ tpproachable a n g u ís h  ”

Soon. seizing h e r  b rother’s arm , she fairly 
shricked;

“ O h f  h o w  1 am to r tu re d  ’ ’

was sixteen years oíd, and  then  Goethe’s child-life 
m ay be considered closed.

But the whole story of his after life is deeply 
interesting. It seemed as i f h e  h ad  only 10 attem pt 
a th ing  to excel in it. H e  was distinguished in 
athletic sports and collcge pleasures, and was 
considered one of the most graceful skaters in 
Germany. H e  was beautiful in appearance, a  fav­
orite in society, brilliant in  conversation, a  good 
friend, loving and iovable, a  great student, and  an 
original thinker.

After he became a m an, he settlcd a t  W eimar, 
and the fact tha t th a t little city was his hom e has 
made it famous. There he lived a  many-sided

The poor barber, wbo knew nothing 
of Klopstock's “ Messiah,”  and believed 
some creature to be wailing in mortal 
agony, was frightened nearly out of his 
wits; and poured the whole basin of 
lathcr down the rufflcd shirt-front of Papa 
Goethe! T h en  there was an  uproar,
The small nlTenders were drawn out from 
ihe shelter of the friendly stove, and Cor­
nelia ivas asked, in an awful voice, u'hat 
she tliought would have liappenecl on ac- 
coimi of her bacl behavior if  the barber 
had had a razor in his hand  instead of a 
basin of lather. Cornelia'was very sorry, 
and greatly shockecl, and conf*ssed the 
teading of “ T he  Messiah.” This made 
the matter still worse ¡ but, I fortunately.
Coetlie found so much fault w i ¿  the poem tha t he 
had not much breath  left to scolcl the children, and 
contcntcd him self with insiSting th a t the  book 
should be sent out of the houie.

All that has been told Were givcs b u t a brief 
glimpse of the woiuierful cljild, Johann W olfgang 
Goethe. H e  entered colledc at Leipsic when he

Papa

COET H S  IN MANUOOD.

life,— for he was a profound thinker, a  philan- 
thropisl, a  statcsman, a dram atist, a  story writer, 
a poet and a m an of society.

His was indeed a  marvelous life. H e  ended it  
a t W eimar, a t th e  age of eighty-threc, with an intel- 
lect still clear and  active, honored and beloved by 
all, and  travelers now make pilgrimages to th e  
former home of Goethe.
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H A P P Y - G O - L U C K Y .

S O M E B O D Y  w o k e  U p  o n e  m o r n i n g  i n  a  l i t t l e  r o u n d  w h i t e  c h a m b e r ,

“ I  m u s t  o p e n  a  w i n d o w  s o m e h o w , "  s a i d  t h e  l i t t l e  b o d y .  “ I  s h a l l  I  

s t i f l e  h e r e . ”  S o  h e  p e c k e d  a n d  p i c k e d  a t  h i s  c h a m b e r  t i l l  h e  m a d e  a |  

h o l e  r i g h t  t h r o u g h  t h e  s o l i d  w a l l .

I t  was so wonderful outside o f  the tiny house, tha t the small body I 

with th e  .sharp bilí wanted to g e t  out altogether, and he w orked a\vay| 
a t  his cham ber wall, until a t last he walked out, a  real, live chicken.

But there  was trouble in store for little H appy-go-L ucky ,— for thatl 
was the ñam e his ow ner gave him, because he seem ed so jolly, and 
cheerful and able to look after him self H e  w andered  otf into a  meadow 

w here a  whole flock of his cousins and aunts and úneles w ere busy 
catching grasshoppers. P re tty  soon there  carne up  a  shower. T h e  cousins 
and  aunts  and úneles ran pell-mell into the barn for shelter ; bu t poor little 
H ap p y  did n’t  know the way. H is feet g o t  tang led  in the high grass, 
an d  he sank down worn out. H e  had  s tren g th  enough to  say  “ Peep! 

Peep  1 ” in a  faint, lonesome w a y ; and  it was lucky he had ; for a boy 
who was passing  th rough the m eadow  heard  him, and  picked him up, 

and  carried him home.
T h e n  a  kind little girl took him, w rapped him in flannel, and laid 

h im  in the open oven to dry. T h e re  was but a  speck of fire in the 

stove, and the oven was no t hot a t all.
H e  soon felt very dry  and w arm  and  began to revive, and look about 

him, bu t in a  few minutes the servant carne a long  and shut the oven 

door. T h e n  she built up a  fire, for she was g o in g  to g e t  dinner. The
oven g rew  ho tter and hotter. Poor H a p p y ! H e  seem ed to himself to
be dying. And, indeed, he carne p re tty  near i t ;  bu t ju s t  a t the last 
gasp  somebody opened  the oven to put in raised biscuits. T hen  Happy- 

go -L ucky  was saved, v
Out-of-doors, in the sunshine, he began  to enjoy "life again. But 

alas ! one day a  hawk swooped down suddenly, caught our unfortunate 

little chicken, and  flew away a t his ease. T h a t  was the end of him, you 
will suppose. N o t a t  all. T h a t  chicken was like .some people, born to 

ge t into scrapes. T h e  haw k did not have a  very good hold, or some­
th ing  else was the ’..atter, for, while y e t high up in the air, he dropped 
H ap p y -g o -L u ck y  into a  farm-yard, no t far from his oíd home, and there

he  grew  up, had no more troubles, and  lived to a  good oíd age.
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l A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

W h e r e  are  you all, this glorioiis holiday 
weather, my dears?  On the mountains, by the 
sea, scattered up and down the land m pleasant 
bveezy places, I  suppose, with nothing to  do, and 
a  delightful plenty o f time in which to do it. How 
I should like to take a  peep a t  each one of you !

Well, wherever you are, rem em ber your Jack 
in his quiet shady nook; rem ember, too, tha t he 
wishes you all the joy you can get and give in this 
joyful sum m er world.

No'v, what shall we talk about first ? Snmetbing 
with a  h in t of windy coolness in it— eh ? Well, 
then , he te  ’s a b it of news about

A  T R U E  ' ‘ A I R - L I N E "  D I S P A T C H .

St e a m , electricity, girls, boys, and cvcr so 
m any o ther creatures,— not to mention your Jack’s 
particular friends, the birds,— carry the messages 
of the busy world fiom one pa rt to an o th e r ; and 
men have found out how to make even the air 
the ir news canier.

I don’t  m ean  in any of the oíd ways, by Irugles, 
and  whistles, and fog-horns, ñor by the new 
methods of air-te!egraphs and speak ing-tubes; 
bu t, well, here is what I am  told about i t :

Messages are written apon bits of paper, and 
these are p u t into a  little box. T h e  box is round, 
and covered with stuff called felt, jo  th a t it may fit 
snugly into a long air-tight tube. T h e  box, 
in, a  strong blast of air is turned 
goes the box, blown to the othc’ 
where it  strikes a  bell, Ltti¿ 
arrived. T o  get it  back 'j  
air is piimped away 
then  carried on by ^  
the cm pty space.

In  New Yorkj 
are  called,—fjj 
blow,”— are

England, the Post-Office has in  use a  tube nearly 
two miles in length, besides others n o t quite so long.

A  L O N G  W I N T E R  J O U R N E V .

D e a r  J a c k - i n - t h e * P ü l p i t  : I  w rite  tell y o n  a  story nboot 
a  s to rk . I t  w a s  In a  n ew sp ap er, an ri I  d o  n o t  rem em ber ii all 
b u t  o n ly  th is  m u c h : In  H u n g a ry  ih e re  w a s  a  m an who had
tw o s io rk s  ih ;it n e s tc d  u p o n  th e  ro o f o f  h ís  house, Everx'
th e y  w e n t a w a y , a n d  o n e  y c a t  lw o s io rk s  w o u ld  com e, bui tht
m a n  w a s  n o t s u re  IT ih c y  w crc  th e  sam e th a t  h a d  lefi the jTar
be íb rc . So, o n e  w in tcr, h e  p u l  ro u n d  th e  n e c k  o f  o n e  o f  ihc  stork? 
an  iroh  co lla r  m ark c d  *rilh h ts  ow n ñ am e a n d  a d d ress . W hen naro) 
w c a tb e r  c a m c  a g a in , b a c k  a lso  carne th e  s io rk s , a n d  o n e  o f  ihem ui1 
w ore ih c  iro n  co lU r, a n d  a lso  a  g o ld en  o n e , o n  w hich  was rruarkcj 
th e  sem en ce , “ E x  In d is  C o lon ia  cum  c ico n ia  h o c  dom im  mluo. ' 
T h is  í s  L a tin , a n d  P a  s a y s  Jt m ean s , “  F ro m  C olon ial In d ia , with rtie 
s to rk , 1 send  th is  g if t ."  So, y o u  sec, th e  s to rk  m u s t have made a 
lo n ^  jo u m e y  be iw een  h ís  tw o  kocnes,— o n e  in  H u n g a ry , tUt oüvct 
in H in d u s ta n .— Y o u rs  tru ly , ai. «*,

T H E  C H E S T N U T  T R E E  O F  T H E  H U N D R E D  H O R S E S  |

T r a v el er s  say th a t  people in Sicily tell of an ' 
old-time hollow tree called “  T he  Cliestnut-trec 
of the H undred Horscs,”  because it  coukl huida 
hunclred horses together within its trunk  I

T h a t  m ust have been “ once iipon a  time,’ I 
should th in k ; b u t I ’ve heard  of a m an who nct- 
ually saw, near Palermo, a  tree measuring about 
twenty-five feet in diamctcr, and  arching over tlie 
public road-tvay «'liich passes through its irunk.

Spcaking of Sicily puts me in m ind of this

I C E Q U A R R Y  O N  A  V O L C A N O .

M o u n t  E t n a , on the island of Sicily, is so 
lofty tha t you can see from it in every dircctiuii 
across a  distance of inore than  one hundred aiid 
fifty miles. Its peaks are always covered 'vith 
snow, and in  the high clefts and grottoes, the 
snow collects and tnrns to ice, whicli is a  great 
blessing 10 dwellers on the hot plains below.

One sum mer, about twenty years ago, as I he 
been told, when the whole country was parchcd 
with the great heat, some ice-hunters had the 
good luck to find a vast qunntity of ice ncai the 
top of the volcano. T he  cliscovery sent a  chill 
of delight down the back-bones of all the people.

T he  ice was overiaid by a  thick bed of lava, aad 
had to be quarried out. But the queerest tliinj | 
about it was, tha t it had escapcd being mdtcd 
wheu, years and  years before, the lava was ycl boil- 
ing hot and  was flowing over it. However, nftcr | 
a  while, a  man nam ed Lyell carne along, and he 
cxplainccl matters, showing that, when the lav.i 
carne, tho ice already was snugly covered "ith a 
blanket of volcanic dust and  nshes, which ¡h -̂ 
vented the h ea t from stviking through.

T hat was a good enough plan for keeping ice 
,¿ápur lack  would n ’t advise j'ou 

c -^ irm la r  pur-
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(Bíic o r i g i n a l e d  f r o m  I t s  g r o s s  o r  t h ¡ c k  s k I n .  A l  n n y  r a t e ,  h  p l a i n  

diac the g o < w e  h a s  n o t h i n f *  10 d o  w i i h  i t .  I  f o u n d  s o m e t h i n g  a b o u t 
tlic s t r . i w ^ r r y .  l o o ,  i r  I b e  s a m e  d l c i i o n a r y ,  b u t  i t  d i d  n ’ t  i n t c c e s t  m e  

¡ a n i c u l a r i y .  I t  s e e m e d  l o  m e  r a t h e r  f a x - f e l c h e d .

Y o u r c o n s ta n t  jv a d c r  a n d  friend ,
M i n n i e  C .  B .

Answers camc aiso from A. H .— N inon Moore 
-Francés E. N orthup— M. V. K .— Dorcas L.

N'inon thinks “ gooseberry” comes from the 
Swechsh word “ k ru sb ar” or “ crossberry,” from 
the triple spine on the bush, and  which sometimes 
is in the form of a cross; and A. H. siiggests tha t 
“strawberry” comes from an oíd custom of piit- 
ling straw under the ripening berries to protect 
them from th e  earth.

B. P. sends no answer of he r  own, bu t forwards 
i  c o p y  o f  a  letter written about fifty years ago, 
br Tilomas Hood, to th e  “  London Horticult­
ura! Society,” a  company of gentlemen cngaged 
in the study of how best to cultívate garden plants. 
Some of the m em bers were fricnds o f  Hood, and 
lliey all enjoyed the jokc. H ere  is his le t te r ;

pretty grasscs, and a  butterfly, while below tliem 
the Mai-sh Rosemary sends up a  spray of blossoms 
and a  spreading leaf.

“  In  the other picture, a t the bottom , is a  Green 
Sea-L ettuce; and above that, a  little to the left, 
two anem ones are  cudclling cióse together, while a 
large one, callcd a  Gem Pimplet, is spreading out 
his leafy arm s besidc them. The butterfiy-like 
creature, floating near, is really an oddly shaped 
fish, and a little h igher up is what seems to be 
a  bird, but is a  Cow-noscd Skate (like those 
picturcd in the June  number), A t the top, in the 
midclle, are  some many-arm ed living things with 
the light shining through th e m ; and coral of 
various forms gleams a nd  branches out neac by .”

I wonder how many of my youngsters have 
watcr-gardens— “  aquaria ” of their own ?

" S i r :  I  p a r l i c k l y  w i s h  c h e  . s a t í e l y  t n  b e  c a l l e d  l o  c o n s i d c r  t h e  c a s e  

wiai f o l l o w s ,  a s  I  i h m k  í t  m í i c  b e  m a d e  i r a n s a x ú o n a b l e  i n  t h e  n c x c  

R e p o T t s ,
•  M y  wife h a d  a  T n m h  c a t  th a t  d y cd . í^c ing  a  to riu se  sliell an d  

jjrraie faverite, w c  h ad  h im  b c n íc d  m  che g iia ro la n , a n d  for ih e  sake 
vf inrichmeni o f  th e  soil, 1 h a d 'lh e  c a rease  d ep o H ted  u n d e r  ih e  roocs 
ai i gooseberry  bu sb  ;  ih e  fru iic  u p  till th en  b e in g  o f  ih e  sm ooth  
kifid; but th e  n c x i  s e aso n ’s  fru te  a fiv r ih e  c a l  w a s  b e rried , th e  guose- 
bemcs w a s  all h a iry , an d , m ore ren iark ab fe , ih e  ca tp íla rs  o f  ih e  game 
bíish w as a ll o f  ih c  sam e  li.'.iry d iscri]iiivn .

“ Y o u r h u in b lc s e rv a n  1, T h <jm a s  F « o s t . ' '

L A N D - F L O W E R S  A N D  W A T E R  F L O W E R S .

Now, my sharp-cycd inds and maidens—
Attention 1
Your Jack prescnts to you, this m onlh, a  water- 

picitire with a land-picture in i t ; and only pauses 
lo point out, what you can see very well for youi- 
selves, tha t each of the pictures has plants and 
lliings wliich are  very like those shown in the 
otlier. H ere is ju s t what the sender of them says :

‘‘ Within the circle, the round flowers are 
lisies such as grow on th e  banks of the Swan 
River in W estern A ustralia ; above these are sorae
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fld t r o o 6  ”  h a v e  b « cn  lo m  d o w n , a n d  rep laced  b y  » u l» ta n ú a | s tone  
• tu re^b u d d L n n  « r  b y  f in e  dw efliag.hotM es.

M o s t  o f in e  s tree i»  a re  wtde^ a n d  n e a riy  ali a re p a v e d ,  b u t  som e 
u c  v c ry  c re o k e d , n a iro w  a n d  w io d in ^  a n d  ih erc  a r t  stíll a  few oíd 
k ú u ees  w ith  p a s a  o n  tbeér roer&

N o w  a n d  in c n  y o u  se e  a  b e g g a n  b u t  th ere  is now  o n ly  o n e  1 k n o w  
o í  w h o  r id e s  a  d m a k e y ; b e  is  a  v e ty  poor, w e a k  o íd  M eaican- M ost 
o f  w h a t w e  DOW cali b e g g a rs  a re  th e  tra m p s  w h o  b e g  from  b o u se  to  
house.

S a n  A a to a io  h a s  a  ra ilro ad  smw ,  a n d  e a p c c ts  to  b a v e  a o o th e r 
soon  : i i  h a s  fo u r b a n k s , fó o r p u b h c  seboo ls, severa] fac to r io s  a n d  a 
system  o f  w a te r-w o rk s ; t ta l s o  h a s  strcei^cars, a n d  a  g a ^ h o u s e i  an d  
i i  c ce ita ias n o w  a b o u t tw eacy>hve ih o u aa n d  in h ab itan ta .

P le ase  p r ia t  th is  so  a s  n o t  to  g iv e  a  w ro e g  id e a  o f  S a n  A o to o ío , 
a n d  obligo , Y o u is  resp ec tfu n y , M a x  U .

^K A Jt S t .  KK»«OLAa: \S l ta t  “ Jack .Í iM h e> P u lp ii '*  to ld  u s  m  tb e  
M a y  n u m b er  a b u u t  M o th e r  C a rc y ’s  C h ic k e a s  le ra io d s  m e  o f  tb e

Be VotTE OWK CASrENTEt.

O n e <M* th e  m o st w d c o m c  le tte rs  w e  h a v e  rec e ív e d  th is  m o n th i s  
tb e  fbnow iog  so b e r  c o o u n u n ic a d o o  f ro m  J o h iu iy  C . B . ,  w h o  s a y s :

“  I  a m  fo u rteen  a n d  Uve ín  F lorida. I  hav*e tw o  brr> iben  a n d  o n e  
á s te r ,  a a d  w e  ’v e  all b een  v e ry  m u ch  ín te res te d  la te ly  in  a n  a ro c ie  
w e  n n ó  in  a  n e w sp o p e r  a b o u t üfte A rc tic  ceeioas. W b a t  in te re s te d  us 
m o s t o f  aJl w aa  a  sp len d id  d escrip tio n  o r th e  icebergs. O n ly  w e 
c o u ld  n 't  beUeve th e y  w e re  a o  b ig  a s  tb e  p u p o  sa id  ib e y  w ere. t ’a p a  
aa id  h e  su p p o sed  th e  a c c o u n t w a s  t ru e ,  o u t b e  w a s  v e ry  m u ch  su r­
p rised , to o , to  h e a r  th a t  iceb e rg s  w ere  su c h  trem cn d o u s  aíTairs. H e re  
IS w h a t i t  a i d  a b o u t  th em . D o  y o u  ihi& k th e y  teaU y a re  so  b ig

T b e  h e ig h t  o f  th e  iceb e rg s  o ften  n m o u n ts  to  s ,e e o  feet. M a n y  o f  
ih cm  a re  fo n o ed  b íg b  io  ü á if in ’s  B ay . ñ o a t  to  t h c  South a n d  a re  car- 
ñ e d  in  s u c h  q u a n tu ic s  u p o n  tb e  c o a s t  o f  C re a U a o d  b y  t h c  strocig 
South*w estern c u rre n ts ,  t h a t  th e y  f req u en tly  c ro w d  to g e th e r  so  a s  to  
forra a  so h d  b a rr ie r  b e tw e e n  chis c o a s t  a n d  Ic e U n d . T h ro u g h  th e  
wboCe su m m e r th e y  b e  o n  ih e  S o u th e rn  c o a s t  a ro u o d  C a p e  F a r tw e il. 
a n d  on  th e  w estern  co ast a s  fa r  a s  d e  d e g re e s  a n d  som eiím es 66 
deg raca . I n  S e p tem b e r  a n d  O c to b e r ih e y  d isa p p e a r , b u t io  J a n u a r y  
th e y  re tu n t  a g a in . In  I b s c o  B a y  ic ri¿ r g s  n a v e  W e n  m easu reu , 
w h ich  s to o d  300 fa th o m s d e e p  ín  che w a te r, a n d  w ere  therefo re  m ore 
Ih ao  9 ,000  fee t in  h e ig h i. O a  th e  e a s ie m  c o a st, m a n y  m easu re  from  
ISO 10 \y>  feet aboTc th e  t u ii nc e  o f  th e  w a te r .  á n c e  o n ly  th e  
sev en ch  o r  d g h i h  p a r t  is v isib le, che full h e ig h t  c a n n o t b e  k s s  th ao  
s ,0 o o  fee t. T h e y  a ra  f re g u e s ily  a  niÜe in  c ircu m fe ren ce , a o d  cfuitauj

1,000 to  z ,$oo  m ílbons of‘ c u b ic  fee t. w e ig h ín g  ñ m  t o  to  
a illlio n s  o f  to n s . W h ile  ih e y  th u s  float, s lo w ly  d isso lv íng  m to  ifte 
o c e a n , tb e y  ofcea a ssu m e  th e  m o s t w o n d erfu l fo rm s : t b ^  resem bie 
p a laees , c a ib e d r a b  a n d  o U  fo r t ra a e s ,  w tch  g a te -w n y s , W indow s a n d  
to w e ri.  all b u ilt  o f  tp o tle ss  m arb le  a n d  sh in in g  in  th e  s u n  lik e  á lv e r .  
SotoCtÍA cs th e y  resem b le  s h ip s ,  tra e s  o r  b e a u s ,  o r . p a r t in g  tb e  lig h t 
w icb  th e i r  c v b ic  S f ^ i e r a ,  e o v e r  th em se lv es  w ith  p n s a t i c  g lo rie n

W ell, J ^ m o y ,  w e  th in k  y o u  c a n  safe ly  rc ly  u p o n  th e  t ru th  o f  th e  
nb o v e  a c c o o n t, a n d , jn d g z n g  from  tb e  “ s^rtendíd d e s c r íp d o o / ' w e  

k n o w  o f  few w o n d ers  m ore p lea sa n t co c o n  tem p la  ce j u s t  n o w  th a n  
th e s e  g ia n t  iceb e rg s . S o . chanka f e r  y o u r  le tto r , a s  w e  feel s u re  a ll 

o u r  y o u n g  rea d e rs  w í l l^ l í k e  y o u r  o w n  h o u se h o k l,— b e  “ io te r a s te d "  
xa rea d in g . a n d  th in k in g  o v e r. th e  e x ira c t  y o u  s e n t

G i r l s ,  d o  a n y  o f  y o u  k n o w  h o w  to  d riv e  a  n a il  w ith o u t  s p l i c t i n g 
tb e  b o a rd  f  *

“  I  d o n 't  k n o w / ' y o u  s a y : I  n c v e r  t r i e d ! "
W ell, th e n , g c t  y o u rs^ v e s  a  s a w , a  h am m er, o a ils , ecrewft, gimtet 

a n d  sc re w -d riv e r; p rac tice  s a w to g . a n d  k a m  tira  c o rre c t w ay  lo  debe 
a  na il, a n d  th e re  r a l  b e  m a n y  a  líiclc th in g  y o u  m ak e  w iib iB  
b e in g  u n d e r  a n y  o b líg a río a  to  che casp en te r. N o b o d y  seem s to  chfrili 
i t  w o n h  w hile  to  g ir ls  h o w  to  k n o c k  a  naíL, a o d  th e  "««tf 
g e n c ra lly  en foy  a  q u ie t  sm ile , t f  n o t a  b u d  b u g h ,  w h e o  tb e  m ábn. 
u n a »  b f ts s  na iiunera  A r r  n a il  in stead  o f  th e  m etal o n e , a n d  sp iiu  h«r 
b l h  j u s t  a s  s h e  h a s  h e r  f ram e  n e a rly  cm npleied .

O s e  su m m e r w e  w a n te d  to  g o  f is h b g  fo r  b b d c d ts h .  W e i i « i  
h a v e b a i t  T b e  b a ii  is  ^‘f i d d l m "  (soim l crabsK  T h e y  a re  miher 
difficult to  p ro cu re , b u t  w e  d id  secu re  m o re  th a n  w e  ueéded  S v  m t  
d a y 's  u se . H o w  sh ou ld  w c  k e e p  tb e m  a liv e  t  T h e n  m y  b c tk  p ^  
tice  w ith  sa w  a n d  h a a tm e r  s e rv ed  m e  a  good pu rp o se .

“  I  ’ll m ak e  a  fish -car ib r  tb em  “  A n d  stra ig h cw ay  I  se lected  frcm 
tb e  p reces o f  lu m b e r  pHcd u p  in  th e  sh e d  tw o  p ieces  a b o m  dghc 
in cb e s  s q u a re : saw ed  s ix teen  pieces o f  la ih  (ab o u t a f o o t  long) uid 
n a ile d  th em  a ro u n d  m y  d g h t-m c h  p iec e s  o f  b o a rd , Icav in g  f e . ¿ i  
sp aces  b e tw e e n  ih e  laiFis. O f  co u rse  I  m ad e  a  d o w  o f  tw o  tfe 
U tb s , h iftg es  o f  a  p iec e  a i  o íd  In d ia  ru b b er sh o e , a s d  a  b u ito n  U  a

^ . 7 .

p iec e  o f  b t h  a n d  a  screw  ( F íg . i ) .  W c  p u t  th e  “  flddlera "  in to  ihecar 
a n d  ih e  c a r  t a to  th e  sa ft w a te r ,  w h e re  t h e y  w ere k e p t  w d l  a n d  k a » r  
u n tü  w e  w a n te d  to  u ae  them .

B u t iu  m a k iu g  th is  c a r  l  s h o u ld  h a v e  c rack ed  m y  la th s  a ll lo 
u  I  h a d  n o t lea rned  h o w  to  p la c e  tb e  oaiJ.

L ook  a i  th e  p o in t, a n d  ^ a c e  it j u s t  tb e  w ay  y o u  th in k  ii ooght n ; 
to  g o . T h e  p o in t is  b r a a d  o o e  w ay , a n d  n a m jw  th e  o t lic r;  p u t  ük

b ro a d  w ay  a c ro ss  che g ra in  o f  th e  w o o d  (see  F ig .  a ), o therw ise the 
n a il  fo rm s a  w e d g e  a n d  s(4í t s  y o u r  U th .

Y o u  m ay  g en c ra lly  o b se rv e  Taim l in e s  r u n n in g  a o ir s a  th c  b c a d o fi  
nail fev en  in  l a c k s ) : th e s e  l in e s  ru n  w ith  th e  g ra in  o f  th e  w ood, wlwa 
th e  nail h a s  b een  p to p e r iy  d rivea.

N o w  d u o ’c fo rge t th e s e  h in is  w h en  y o u  a u e m p t  t o  d m e  a  e s i .
AUNT Sus.

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  w r itc  lo  y o u  to  k n o w  w h e th e r  some J  
y o u r  y o u n g  read e rs  c a n  soU*e ih e  fo llow ing  p u zz le :

C u rta il  a n d  b e h e a d  a  to w n  in  F ra o ce ,
C o m p csed  o f  le tte rs  five,

A o d  y o u r  ro o tb e r y o u  w ill th e n  diaclose,
A s  s u re  a s  y o u  re  alive.

T b e  to w n  í s  R c v e l, ín  U p p e r  G a ro n n c ;  c u rta ilin g  a n d  behesdbg 
i t  r* ’—  '* f u s a l j ,— V o u ra tn i ly ,

M ’ F P f J W B  B r a í t í .
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T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . .

A  P r Z Z L l > < ;  F A N . H I W T O K I C A L  E N I G J I A .a .

L  O n  A u g u s t  3, A . D . 1452, h e  o f  w hom  m y  w h o le  ia o n c  o f  Ihc 
ñ am es ted  aw ay a u  ¡ jn p o r u n t  eap e d iiio n . I  c o m ain  e ig h t  letters. 
M y  I ,  a . 6  b  a  horse. M y  9. x  4.  S << a  «uean bach Street. M y  8 
sooD ds U ke ib e  ñ a m e  ed* a  tn u g h  ÚBOer-tsue.

I I .  O b  A u g u s t  B . C  480, I  b e c a m e  fam m is T ia o s la ie d ,  I  a m  
• • M o tG a ie ” ; a u d J  h a v e  ten  le t t e r s  M y  i .  4. 8  b  a  r e iM ik  m e a a t  
lo  b e  eneo u x ag m g  l o  b e g in n e r s  M y  a .  y. Sr í  >* " '» d e  ‘o '°  r u p e s  
M y  g , 6  c a lis  a lte n iio n . M y  10 is  one-fifili o f  C aisar.

11!. O n  A u g u s t 15, A . D . 1771, w a s  b o m  th e  w ritc r  w hose ñ am e 
]  am . 1 c o u ta in  fo u rteeo  le tters  a n d  th re e  w o rd s  M y  x, 4, a ,  3. 6  
b  a n  c d d y . M y  » ,  g , s ,  7 , &, 10 b  ll<e p lu ra l  furm  in c  u a m e  o f  a  
k in d  o f  p ac k in g -c a se . f tly  i >  l a ,  14 b  a  loddU ng baby ,

I X V E K T E D  D lA .Y IO M >.

T u B  & n  b  i n  f o o i  p a i l a . — ( b e  h a i u f l e  a n d  t h r e e  v a n e s  T l m

1 ,1  r ‘  i n  t h e  d i v i a U m s  o í  i b e s e  p a r í s  s t a n d  f o r  c e r t a i n  a l p t a b e o c  

k i i t n ,  a n d  t b e  p t o b l e m  b .  t o  f i a d  w h a i  t h o s e  l e n e »  a r e .  w i t h  t h e  

b i l p  o í  t h e  foUosring c l u e s :  '  . . .
Ih e  5 , o , a ,  t  s ic n ifie a  po silio n . T h e  4 , 6 , 7, 3, 8 sign ifies p c rta in -  

ii>f to  th e  fo u u d alio n . T h e  i ,  a , 3 , l e ,  11, l a ,  13 is  m cn n  wickeU-
» e « .  T b e  4 , 5 ,  M o ,  I I ,  l a .  1 3  >4 “ “ « E e .  , 1  h e  7 ,  8, o ,  1 0 ,  1 1 ,  l a .

13 is b M d a s e .  T b e  xo, 11. xa , 13 i s  a n  a d je c n v e  fo rm eriy  u se d  M  aii 

■ d v e r b
X r i r E H H - A I .  K M G J I A í S .

I. L c T  th e  1 . 3 ,3  4 ,5  a t  o n c e  w ith  i i s  i ,  a .  3.  4.  5 = > h «  »  
iQ ic d y  tim e C ir  i l  to  r ea c h  ih e  w h a r t  I I .  C o t o  th e  h a ll  a n d , i ,  a  
1, j  5 o 'e lo ck , 6 , 7 , 8 . o , 10 w ith  w h o ev e r m a y  b e  m  t .  a, t ,  4, 5, o. 
j,  S, o, 10. 111- L o v e rs  o f  i ,  a ,  3, 4 , s ,  6, 7, 8  w ill d o u b ile ss  m n k e  a 
strong,— i f  n o t  a  5 ,6 .  7, 8 —x, a .  3, 4, in  fav o r  o f  ih e a in c a l  am use-
B011S.

D I .A G O N A l ,  F l ' Z Z l i E .

1. O s *  o í  th e  T e n i im ic s  o f  w e s ie n i  N o o h  A m e ñ o ^ ^ a .  A ^ g » t  
á r e i  m  H ii id u ita n . 3. A  xrad ing  c ity  of  C h in a ..
> C e m o n  d u ch jr . 5 . A  sen b o a rd  c ía  '  
fcr a  p e cu lia r  k in d  o f  j e g  
s c a r  ilu lu .lan d .
Ihm  left to a

A c n o s s ;  r .  W a v e re d  ih ro u g h  fear. a .  R a n te d .  3. A  b o y ’s  n iek . 
ñ am e . 4. In  eiTor- . ..

D o w n ; I. l o  ace . a . A  c o n ju n c tio a . 3 . U p e s  b o ax iity . 4 . 
A lw a y s  5- A  co lo r. 6 . A 'b o y 's  oieJc-oam c. y . I n  b e d . c .  o .

C R Í I H S - W O R I »  E N I G 31A .

M y  f irst c a n  b e  found  in  lipp lc , 
h f y  s e o m d  in  evexy  p lan .
M y  th ird  b  p a n  o í  a  r ip p le t 
M y  fo u n b  b  in  EngK shm an 
M v  h fd i y o u  c a n  se e  in  a  ñ s k .
M y  s is th  b  in  e v e ry  to w n :
M y  sc v c n ih , in  e a c h  d ro p  o f  inic.
A n d  m y  o g h t h  in  e v e ry  noun .
M y  n in th  is o n c -fo u ith  o f  gam e.
A n d  ntiw— I ’m  m o st d o n e  w ith  m y  rhy ino—  
h ly  w h id c  b  o  c o u n iry  o f  faxne.
G u e ss  w h a t  i t  b  w h e n  y o u  'v e  tim e. Xt.

E A S A ' P K T T O R I A L  P l 'Z Z L E .

c d  h o m  tire  lecte is  o f  th e
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W r it e , in  n  c o lu m n , w o rd s  d escrip iiv c  o f  Iho p ic tu r e s : first, n  w o rd  d escn p liv e  o l  th e  p ic tu re  n u m h c r e d t :  \
t ív e  o f  th «  p ic tu re  n u m b erc d  7,  a n d  so  o n , s e tu n g  d o w n  th e le t t e r s  o f  ea c h  rao n o r ra m  as  iho u R h  th e y  form ed ? 
íor^tly, t?e in ir is ls  o f  th e  ~ 1 u m n , reed  d ™ r d ,  « ill
to  th e  ñr«[ tn  s e n s e ; a n d  from  ca c h  o f  th e  r emai naer s . —  ̂
p ic k e d  rw cn ty -o n e  le tiers  ih a t  w ill s p e l l in  llie
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