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H O W  S O M E  D O L L S  BROKE T H E  LAW.

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

A t  W illiam  H a c k e t t ’s  d in g y , c ram p cd  quarte rs  
in  L o n d o n , th e re  w ere  th rc e  v c ry  bu sy  people. 
T h ese  w ere  M rs. H ack e tt ,  M iss H a c k e tt ,  and  
M aste r  H a c k e tt .  T h e y  w ere  w o rk in g  upsta irs  in 

a n  a ttic  roora, s i t t in g  a b o u t a  tab le  o n  w hich  th e re  
were dolls, do!l-heatÍs, doll-bodics. A ll a b o u t  th e  
ro o m  w ere b o x es  o f  dolls, undressed , excep t for 
tliose  inev itab le  little  p ap er-cam b ric  slips which 
seem  to  em body  th e  only  inalienab le  righc th a t 
dolls h a v e  in  th is  world. T h e re  w ere  red -ha ired  
dolls , b lack -h a ircd  dolls, go lden-ha ired  dolls, no- 
haived dolls,— cvery  descrip tion  o f  th e  genus, pc r-  
h aps, ex cep t  th e  c h in a  dolí.

W e r e  th e  H a c k e tts— M rs .,  M iss a n d  M aste r— 
d rc ss in g  dolls to  h c lp  o u t  b s ia te d  S a n ta  C laus? 
No. W e re  th e y  m a k in g  dolls ? A gain , no. T h ey  
were u n m a k in g  th e  c reaturcs. I t  w ould h ave  inade  
a n y  lit t le  g irl’s  b lood  ru n  coid  to  s ta n d  b y  a n d  
witness th e  s laugh ter.

F irs t ,  th e  lovely d ea rs  w ere  b ch ead ed . T h c n  
th e y  w ere  r ip p cd  o p e a  a b o u t  w here  th e ir  clavicles 
w ould  h ave  b e c n  i f  th e  do ll-m ak ers  h a d  n ’t left the  
clavicles o u t  o f  th e  da tlings. W h e n  th e y  were all 
r ip p ed , a n d  g a p in g  in  a  ghastly  way from  shoulder 
to  sh ou lde r, th e y  were e m p tic d  o f  w h a t would have 
b e e n  th e i r  v ita l o rg an s  i f  it h a d  n ’c b e en  sawdust. 
T h e n  th e  h e a d s  a n d  bod ies w ere  stuffed like 
T h a n k sg iv in g  tu rk ey ,  n o t,h o w ev e r ,  with oysters or 
cu rry  fo rce-m eat, b u t  w ith  coslly  laces,— laces fit to  
a d o rn  a duchess.

M r. W ill iam  H a c k e t t  was g o in g  to  cm ig ra te  to 
A m erica. N o ; h e  was n ’t  g o in g  to  colonizo with 
th e  little  d e a f  a n d  d u m b  m e n  a n d  w om en. H e  was 
g o in g  to  op en  a  toy-shop a n d  a  lace-sliop in the  
U n i te d  S ta te s ,  a n d  m ak e  h is  fo rtune. H e  h a d  pu t 
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h is  m ean s , th e  g a th e r in g s  a n d  sav ings o f  th ir ty  
years  o f  w o rk  a n d  econom y, in to  fine laces.

I t  was a  q u e e r  way to  ca rry  fine laces,— was n ’t  
i t ? — cra in m ed  in spaces w hcrc dolls’ b ra in s  a n d  
h e a r ts  a n d  lu n g s  o u g h t  to  h ave  been , i f  th e  darlings 
h a d  had  th e ir  dues.

“ I t ’s  a  v e ry  h eav y  risk  to  r u n ,”  sa id  Mrs. 
H ack e tt ,  s h a k in g  h e r  head.

“  N o  r isk  a t  a ll,”  sa id  M aste r  H ack e tt ,  th e  bo ld ; 
“ the  th o u g h t  will never com e to  th e  s tu p id s  to 
lo o k  dow n a  doll’s  th ro a l .”

“  O r  to  tak e  its h e ad  off,” sa id  Miss H ackett .
“  W ell ,  b e  su re  you m ak e  good k n o ts  in  yo u r  

th read , F lo ra , a n d  sew th e  bodies u p  s n u g ; and  
g lue  th e  h ead s  on  tigh t, B illy ,” sa id  M rs. H ackett .

“  T r u s t  m e ,”  rep lied  Billy. “  I  ’ll e n g a g e  th a t  
n o n e  o f  these  b eau ties  will ev e r  lose th e ir  heads. 
I  ’ll g lu e  th em  on so sn u g ,  th e  dolls w ont b e  able 
to  w ag  ih e ir  h ead s  w hen  th e y  ge t to  Yankee* 
la n d .”

“ A n y  way, I ’U fcel uneasy  till we ’re  safe p as t  
th e  custom -house. T h e y  d o  say th a t  th e  officers 
a re  p ry ing , b e y o n d  all believing. I  m u st say, it is 
no t to  m y  lik ing ,— tliis d o d g in g  th e  law ; I ’d  be 
far h a p p ie r  to  h ave  fa th e r  p a y  th e  d u ty  on  th e  lace, 
like  an  h o n est  m an . 1 ’d  feel m ore  as if th e  L o rd  
h a d  good cause  to  give us good luck in  a  n e w lan d , 
th a n  if we ’d  c h ea ted  a t  the  g a te ;  th o iig h , to be 
sure , it ’s n o t  l ik e  dcalings be tw een  m a n  a n d  m an . 
A  few p o u n d s  m ore  o r  less c a n 't  m ak e  a  d ea l of 
differencc w ith  A m e ric a .”

“ N o ,” sa id  M aste r  H ack e tt ,  “ th e  Y an k ees  '11 
n e v e r  kiiosv th ey  ’re  h i i r t ; b u t  I would n ’t  care  if 
th ey  shou ld  feel it. I f  th ey  h a d  n ’t  k icked up  a 
ru m p u s , a n d  fo u g h t  us, a n d  se t u p  a n  establish-
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m en t for them selves, th e re  w ould n ’t lie a n y  duties 
to  p ay . I d o n ’t w onder th e y  did figh t, th o u g h ,
I  ’m  g o in g  to  ’list to  figlit th e  In d ian s  w hen I  get 

over th e re .”
“  A n d  to  g e t  sca lp ed ,” sa id  M iss H ack e tt ,  as she 

c ram m ed  a  poin t-lace  co lla r  ¡tito a n  a lab as te r  doll- 

h e ad . " I  believe we sha ll n ev er  g e t  th is  work 

d o n e .”
I t  ivas a tedious jo b ,  b u t  it ivas, a t  leng tli,  done, 

a n d  th e  dolls a n d  th e  H a c k e t ts  sh ip p ed  for the  

U n i te d  States.
W h e n  th e  custom -house  officials b o a rd e d  the  

inco m in g  steam er, M r. H a c k e tt ,  w ithout hesita- 
tion , re p o r te d  his dolls a n d  toys, a n d  stood by 
while  h ís  w ares w ere  ru m in a g e d  so rough ly  th a t  
M aste r  H a c k e tt ,  also s ta n d in g  by, th o u g h t  th a t  
som e  o f  th e  doll-heads m u s t  surely  b u rs t  op en  and  
ie t  o u t  th e ir  secrets. B u t  th e  investigation  ended  
w ithout a n y  c rack ed  skulls  ; d u ty  ivas p a id  o n  the 
dolls, while th e  laces passed  in  free.

T h e  H acketts ,  in  goo d  h u m o r , took room s, and  
a g a in  th e  dolls w ere  b ch ead ed , d isem bow elcd  a n d  
reconstruc ted . T ire  laces w ere  w orked  o v er and  
carded  ; a  loy-shop  ivas o p en ed , a n d  M aste r  
H a c k e t t ,  in s tead  o f  g o in g  o ff  to  figh t th e  Ind ians, 
a n d  to  g e t  scalped , was se t to  k e e p  it, while  Miss 
H a c k e t t  p re s id ed  o v er th e  lace-shop. Y ou  a n d  I 
k n o w  w hy  h e r  laces cou ld  b e  sold  a t  low prices,—  
low  p rice s  b r in g  qu ick  sales,— th u s  M r. H a c k e t t  
soon fo u n d  h im se lf  b a c k  in  L o n d o n , re a d y  to  b r in g  
o u t  a n o th e r  lo t  o f  im m ig ra n t  dolls , to  find hom es 
in  little  Y a n k e e  giris’ h ea r ts .  I n  th e  m eantim e, 
som e th in g s  h a d  h a p p e n c d ,— a m o n g  o thers , the  
C h icago  fire. B y th is, m an y  a n d  m an y  a  little  girl 
ivas left doll-less, a n d  m an y  a  b o j’ top-less. AU over 
th e  coun try , fro m  N ew  E n g la n d  a n d  N ew  Y o rk  
a n d  O hio , a n d  th e  g rea t  N orth -w est a n d  th e  Pacific 
coast, while m a m m a s  w ere  lio iling  a n d  b ak in g , 
a n d  p a ck in g  boxes o f  c lo th in g  for th e  b u rn t-o u t  
folks, a n d  p ap as  w ere  g iv ing  th e ir  checks freely, 
the  d e a r  lit t le  boys and  g ir is  were g e tt in g  to p s  and  
d re ss in g  dollies to  com fort th e  b u rn t-o u t  childrcn.

A n d  S a n ta  C laus, you  m u s t  know , was oiie of 
th e  h eav ies t  sufferers fro m  th e  g re a t  fire. T h o u -  
san d s  a n d  th o u san d s  o f  h is  C h ris tm as  toys were 
destroyed . B u t  ivhen th e  g re a t  h o liday  carne 
a ro u n d , the  ch ild ren  in  th e  ¡an d  stood  Ijy th e ir  
b lessed  oíd sa in t  and  friend. M any  a  C hristm as- 
box  th ey  se n t  to  C h icago  for th is  a n d  th a t  b u rn t-  
o u t  Sunday-school. A n d  so it carne t h a t  th e re  was 
a  C hris tm as-tree  for a  ce r ta in  P resby te rian  Sunday- 

school in  C hicago , all o f  w hose g if ts  h a d  b een  sen t 
b y  ch ild ren  o f  n obody-knew -w ha t-p laces; th a t  is 
to  say, nobody k new  b y  th e  t im e  th e  an ie le s  h a d  

re ac h ed  th e  tree .
A m o n g  o tlier th in g s  o n  th is  c erta in  tree  was a 

w onderfu l dolly, in  a  m arve lous d ress  o f  p in k  gauze.

“  I f  1 cou ld  have th a t , "  sa id  Jos ie  H aw ley , “  I  ’d  
stop  c ry in g  ab o u t m y  b u rn t-u p  do lly .”

“ W h y  d o n ’t  you pvay to  ge t i t , ” sa id  Pa tsy  
C lark . “  I ’ve  Iseen p ra y in g  for th a t  p ic tu re-book  

u p  th e re  ev er since  I first saw  i t .”
“  W ell,  I will,” sa id  little Josie.
S lie  p u t  h e r  h an d s  u p  to  h e r  eyes, a n d  looking 

th ro u g h  h e r  fingers to  k eep  the  coveted  dolly  in 

s ig h t, she  s a i d :

“ Now I lay me down to sieep,
1 p ray  th e  L o rd  m y  so u l  to  k e e p ;
If I should d»e before I wake*' —

“  I s  th a t  th e  r lg h t  way ? ‘ I  p ra y  th e  ’-------
S a n ta  C laus h a s  tooked  it dow n I ”  sh e  cried.

A  lad y  h a d  ju s t  w hispcred  to  S a n ta  Claus. H e  
was lo ok ing  s tra ig h t  in to  Jos ie ’s e a g c r  face.

“  T h is  bcau tifu l do lí,”  h e  sa id , “  is fo r  th e  good 
lit t le  g irl, Josie  H aw ley .”

O h  I w here was th e  little  g irl who liad  se n t  th a t  
p re tty  dolí ? S h e  o u g h t  to  h ave  b e en  th e re  to  see 
Jos ie ’s rad ian t ,  h a p p y  face, as two e a g e r  a rm s  were 
re ac h ed  ou t to  rece ive  th e  beau ty .

O ne da)', in  th e  following Ja n u a ry ,  M rs. H aw ley 
was th in k in g ,  in  d e sp o n d in g  m ood , o f  h e r  ru ined  
fortunes , w h en  Josie r a n  in to  th e  room , c ry in g :

“  C om e quick, M a m m a ! M y dolly  is  d ro w n d ed  

a ll  to  pieces in  th e  b a f- tu b .”
“  W h y ,  Josie , w h a t  h ave  you  b e e n  d o in g  ? ”  said 

M am m a, l ia s ten in g  to  th e  b a th -ro o m .
“  I gived h e r  a  b a f ;  h e r  w an ted  a  b a f  so  b a d ,” 

sa id  Josie.
T h e re ,  in  a n d  on th e  b o o m in g  deep , w ith  a  cata- 

ra c t  ro a rin g  from  th e  o p e n  faucet, was th e  beau tifu l 
dolly, aO unp asted . O n e  fa ir foot a n d  th e  fa irer 
h e a d  h a d  go n e  to  the  b o tto m  o f  th e  tu b .  T h e  
beau tifu l u n g ln e d  ca r is  w e re f lo a t in g  in  a  tan g le d  
inass  o n  th e  restless waves.

“ A n d  w h a t is  t h i s ? ” sa id  M am m a, as, h av in g  
rescued  th e  o th e r  p a rts ,  h e r  h a n d  p lu n g e d  and  
b r o u g h t  u p  tlie  head . D r ip p in g  h o n ito n  lace  was 
h a n g in g  from  it. “  D id  an y b o d y  cver ? ” co n tin u cd  
M am m a, p u llin g  a t  th e  lace, a n d  d raw in g  o u t  y a rd  

a fte r yard .
F u r th e r  investiga tion  fo llow cd ; dolly  was dis- 

sected , a n d  a  m arve lous an a to m ica l s t ru c tu re  was 
revealed . Y ou  see how  i t  was, do  you  n o t?  I t  
was onc o f  th e  H a c k e t t  dolls w hich , b y  m is take , 
d id  n o t  ge t its lace  insides ta k e n  ou t, o n  íts  arrival 

in  A m erica.
O f  coui-se, th e  m a t tc r  cou ld  n ’t  b e  k e p t  o u t  o f  

th e  p a p e rs ;  it was pubUslied far a n d  wide. I p re ­
sum e  you read  an  accoun t of it. Som e custom - 

h o u se  officers d id , a n d  th e  H a c k e tts  d id  not. T h e y  
took a  L ondon  p a p e r ,  s e t t in g  i t  dow n th a t  A m eri­
can  new spapers  w ere  sensa tiona l a n d  uureliable. 
T h e  custom -house  folks h a d  th e ir  explanation
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ab o u t the  lace-stuffed d o l í :  th e  lace  was sm u g g led  
lace. T h e y  wrote it do 'vn  o n  th e ir  m einories’ tali- 
lets, “  B ew are o f  dolls 1 ” M r. H ack e tt  was coin- 
in g  in  o n  a  second  v en tu ro  while tliis inscription 
was fresh o n  th e  tablets.

W h e n  h is  dolls were exposed  fo r  inspection , the  
investiga tor to o k  one  in  his h a n d . I t  was a  beau- 
tiful c rea tu re ,  w ith  lo n g  Saxon  curls , b lack  eyes, 
b r ig h t  cheeks a n d  a  rose-bud  n iou tli. T h c re  is 
surely iio t a  lit t le  g irl in  all th e  w orid  w ho cotild 
h ave  looked a t  it w ithou t a  fluttcr. W h ac  do vou

th in k  th a t  h a rd -h ea r ted  officer d id ?  H e  took the  
h e ad  in  h is  r ig h t  h a n d , th e  b r ig h t  face a g a in s t  his 
g rea t  pa im , while the  left g ra sp e d  tlie  d a r l in g  ju s t  
over th e  lit t le  heart, i f  th e re  h a d  b e e n  a  h e a r t  in  its 
body. H e  laid  th e  n e c k  across th e  b o x ’s e d g e  a n d  
b ro k e  th e  p re tty  h e a d  off, so  th a t  i t  w ould have 
b o tlie red  M aster  H ack e tt ,  ex p ert  th a t  h e  was, to 
reconstruc t th a t  dolí.

D oubtiess, ilie re  nevcr was a n o th e r  lo t o f  dolls 
th a t  p a ld  a  h ig h e r  fee th a n  M r. H a c k e tj is^ fc r  
adm iss ion  in to  o u r  coun tty .

A D R I F T  O N  T H E  O C E A N .

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

W ITH sh ak in g  
sails a n d  j ib  
h a u le d  sn u g  
to w in d w ard , 
th e  o íd  wlial- 
in g  schooner 

■ “  M acy  ” lay 
tossing  un- 
restfully  on
th e  waves of 
th e  C aribbo- 
a n  S e a  in  the  
swiítly ga th- 
e r in g ,  trop ic ­
al tw ilight. 

L ea n in g  idly 
o v e r  h e r  taff- 
ra il ,  C ap ta in

S in ith , a n d  M r. F re e m a n  th e  m a te ,  w a tched  th e  
ap p ro ac h  o f  a  w liale-boat co n ta in in g  C ap ta in  B angs 
o f  th e  “  D o an e  ” (aiso a  w h a le r) ,  w hich  vessel was 
hove to ,  a  pistol-sliot d is tan t ,  to  afford  h e r  coin- 
in a n d e r  o p p o r tu n ity  fo r rn a k in g  a n  e v en in g  cali.

“ D ro p  h e r  astern , you ’D o lp h ,”  grow lcd  the  
gen ia l  l i a n g s ; a n d ,  th e  b o a t  h a v in g  a n iv e d  a long- 
side, h e  sc ram b led  o v er th e  M acy’s rail, followed 
b y  h is  b o a t ’s crew. “  M ind  you  m a k e  th e  p a in te r  
well fast 1 ” W ith  th is  in jiinction h e  d ived  faelow, 
in  com pliance  w ith  a  nod  from  C a p ta in  S m íth . 
’D o lp h , a  s to lid  B e lg ian  n o te d  fo r his s tupidity , 
g ru n te d  obed iencc, a n d  w ith  g re a t  deliberation  
tied  th e  “  p a in te r ,”  o r  boat-Une, a ro u n d  th e  ncares t 
s tan ch io n  with a n  e lab ó ra te  d o u b le  Ijow-knot, as 
thoug li  ¡t w ere  a  k ind o f  g igan tic  shoe-str ing , a fte r 
which h e  jo in e d  h is  sh ip m ate s  forward. B u t  Boy 
Jack , who w as y o u n g es t  a n d  l ig h te s t  o f  th e

“  D o an e 's  ” crew, a n d  pu llcd  “ s t ro k e ”  fo r  the 
cap ta in ,  re m a in ed  in  th e  boat-

“  B e tte r  th a n  tobáceo  sm oke a n d  a  d ir ty  fore- 
cas tle ,”  h e  m u tte red ,  drowsily, as, cu ried  u p  in  the 
ste rn -sheets , h e  w atched  th e  M o th e r  C a rey ’s  chick- 
ens w hich  d an ced  ¡n th e  “ M acy’s ” wake. A n d  
v aguely  associating  tlic ir m o no tonous n o te  w ith  the  
w ell-rem em bered  tw itteriiig  o f  barn-sw allow s a t  
h o m e, h e  fcll fast asieep, im conscioiis th a t ,  little 
b y  little, th e  cliimsily k n o t le d  b o a l’s p a in te r  was 
y iekiiiig  to  th e  s tra in  im posed  u p o n  i t  b y  the  ris ing  
a n d  falling waves.

T h re e  h o u rs  late r, C ap ta in  B an g s  carne on  deck, 
a n d , h a v in g  su m m o n ed  h is  crew, so inew hat hilari- 
oiisly o rd e red  h is  b oa t to  b e  b iw ig h t  alongside.

Pre sen tly ,  ’D o lp h , who h a d  b een  aft,  a p p ea red  
before  th e  w aiiing  c o m m an d er  with a  d ism ayed 
countenance.

“ I t  vos a  toiible bow -knotz, M y n h ee r  C a p ’n ,” 
h e  s ta ram ered , “ a n d  I sha ll n o t  tiiiks how  he 
w ould un tie , b u t  ”

“ W h y ,  you  d u n d e rh ea d ed  oíd— oíd— graven 
i m a g e ! ” shou ted  C ap ta in  B an g s , ru sh in g  to  the  
ra il in  h o rro r .  “  Y ou  d o n ’t  m ea n  to  say  th a t  a 

farand-new th ree -h u n d rcd -d o lla r  w hale-boat has 
go n e  ad rif t  th ro u g h  j ’ou r ev erlas tin g , b lan ied  
s tu p id i ty !”

“  I h a f  t ied  m y  shoe y es te rd ay  m it  th e  sam e 
knotz , a n ' h e  wos n o t  ye t u n tic ,” an sw ered  ’D olph , 
innoccn tly  a d v an c in g  an  en o rm o u s foot for the  
frenzicd cap ta in ’s inspection.

“  0 -w w  1 ” ro a red  th e  w ra thfu l B an g s , tw in ing  
h is  h an d s  in  h is  own h a ir  in  a  se e ra in g  en d cav o r to  
lift h im se lf  froin the  d e c k ;  “  tak e  th a t  tliick-skullcd 
id io t away, som e o f  you, before  I th row  h im  over- 
bo a rd  ! ”  a n d  C ap ta in  B an g s  strode  wildly iip a n d
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dow n, to  th e  in ten se  b u t  sec ret  d e lig h t  o f  little  Mr. 
M arsliall, th e  scconcl m a te ,  who grew p u rp le  to  his 

ear-tips  w ith  suppressed  laughter.
T o  a d d  to  th e  perplexitics o f  th e  situation , a  

heavy  squall begaii  to  d a rk e n  th e  sky a n d  w hitcn  
th e  waves to  w indw ard , re n d e r in g  a  r e tu rn  to  the  
“  D oanc ,”  for th a t  n ig li t  a t  least, a n  impossibility.

B ut, leav ing  th e  hap less  c o iu m a n d e r  to  po u r  ou t 
th e  víais o f  u n a v a ilin g  w ra th  u p o n  th e  h e a d  o f  th e  
un lucky  b u t  un in o v ed  'D o lp h  as h e  assists in  short- 
e n in g  sail on  b o a rd  th e  “  M acy ,” le t  us see  how  it 

fares w ith  o u r  he ro , Boy Jack .
H e  h a d  b e en  ru d e ly  a roused  fro m  a  two h o u rs ’ 

sleep b y  the  v io len t to ss ing  a n d  p i tc h in g  o f  the  
b o a t.  W ith  a  s t ra n g e  feeling  th a t  so m e th in g  was 
w rong , h e  s tu m b le d  forw ard th r o u g h  th e  d a rk -  
ness, h a l f  aw ake, to  find tlie  p a in te r  tow ing  a long- 
side, a n d  th e  b oa t d r if t in g  a im lessly a t  th e  will of 
th e  w a v e s ! A t th e  sam e  m o m e u t,  b y  a  suddcn  
flash of l ig h tn in g  w hich lit  u p  th e  sea  for m iles 
a ro u n d , h e  saw  for a n  in s tan t  a  w hite  sp e c k  against 
th e  b lac k e n in g  horizon, which h e  k n ew  was prob- 

ab ly  th e  “  M acy .”
B u t th o u g h  cast dow n, B oy  Ja c k  was n o t  o f  the  

stuff w hich  yields easily to  despondency .
“  I m u s t  w ork u p  to  w in d w ard  as well as I can, 

till m o rn in g , a n d  tak e  m y  chance  o f  b e in g  seen 
from  alofi,”  h e  sa id  h a l f  a lo u d  as h e  ra ised  the  
liglit m as t  w hich  ev ery  w hale-boat candes, fitted  to 
a n  ad jus tab le  socket. T h e n  b r in g in g  th e  p e a k  of 
h is  sail dow n n ear ly  to  th e  ta c k ,  h e  la sh ed  it se- 
curely , th e re b y  m ak in g  a  so r t  o f  s to rm  try-sail, after 
which, sh ip p in g  th e  ru d d e r ,  h e  b r o u g h t  the  b oa t 

u p  to  th e  w ind, a n d  b c g a n  h is  l iazardous voyage._ 
B u t  th e  w ind, a t  first b low ing  in  fitful gusts, soon 

b u rs t  w ith  fierce su ddenness f rom  th e  north-w est. 
N a rro w ly  e sc ap in g  b e in g  sw am ped  in  th e  act,  Boy 

Ja c k  h a d  n o  o th e r  re so u rce  th a n  to  k eep  off and  
ru n  befo re  th e  fieice  b las t,  w hich  sen t th e  terrib le  
g reen  seas cock iing  a n d  c res tin g  in  cióse p u rsu it  

astern .
C ro u ch ed  in  th e  s te rn , a n d  d re n ch c d  to  th e  skm  

with  d riv in g  sp ra y ,  h e  c lu n g  convulsively to  the  
tiller as th e  b u o y a n t  b o a t  flew with frigh tfu l vcloc- 
ity  over the  s to rin -tossed  w aves, b e n d in g  a ll  h is  en- 
erg ics u p o n  th e  one  effort to  p re v e iU th e  lit t le  craft 
from  l iroach ing  to . S h iv e r in g  w ith  coid  a n d  ex- 
c item ent, oh , how  b itte r ly  h e  re g re t tc d  th e  m adncss 
w hich h a d  induced  h im , two m o u th s  before, to 
leavc h is  q u ie t  N ew  E n g la n d  h o m e  for a  life whose 
every su rro u n d in g  h e  h a d  fo u n d , w hen  too late , 

was n o t  a t  a ll  to  h is  taste.
B u t  as th e  h o u rs  passed  o n , a n d  th e  first gleam s 

o f  m o rn in g  a p p ea red  in  th e  east, b rc ak in g  th ro u g h  
th e  d ispe rsing  clouds, th e  violence o f  th e  wind 
gradually  ab a ted  uiitil it h a d  se i t le d  dow n to  a 
steady  breeze. I t  was th en , a s  h e  s tood  e rec t  and

sh o o k  o u t  h is  sail, t h a t  h e  c au g li t  h is  first s ig h t of 
th e  s tra n g e  is land  w hich, o n  th e  ch ar t ,  is laid  down 
as “ R o n d ia ,” a n d  w hich  from  its d a n g e ro u s  sur- 

ro u n d in g  o f  coral reefs, is se ldom  o r  n ev er  visited 
b y  vessels, th a t  m ig h t  p ass  a n d  repass a  ihousand  
t im e s  w ithou t d iscern ing  th e  wonderfully  concealed  
passage  lead in g  to  its  in te rio r . F o r  R o n d ia  is 
n o lh in g  in o re  ñ o r  less th a n  a n  ex tinc t volcano, 
ris ing  cone-like  f rom  th e  sea , w ith  n e ith e r  shore  
ñ o r  h a rb o r  visible a  cable’s le n g th  d is ta n t  fro m  its

lofty sides. . , . ,
I t  was n o t  u n t i l  B oy  J a c k  h a d  s te e re d  h is  b oa t 

be tw een  rows o f  coral reefs a g a in s t  w hich th e  su r i  
unccasing ly  chafed  a n d  fre tted , a n d  h a d  co m e un- 
d e r  th e  v e ry  shadow  o f  th e  o v e rh an g in g  clins, th a t  
a  cleft in  th e  m o u n ta in -s id e , th ro u g h  w hich a  nar- 
row  c reek  flowed in lan d , revea led  i tse lf  to  h is  
astonibhed eycs. A g es  a g o , say th e  R o n d ian s ,  th is 
was a  b u r n in g  volcano. A n d  th e y  a d d  th a t ,  at 
th e  crucifixión o f  o u r  Savior, w hen  e a t ih  a n d  sea 
were  sh ak en , its e as te rn  side  was r iven  fro m  to p  to 
bo tto m , so th a t  th e  sea, ru sh in g  sud d en ly  in, 
q u cn ch ed  th e  in te rn a l  fircs, a n d  re m a im n g , form ed 
th e  bo iv l-shaped  h a rb o r  in  th e  c e n te r  o f  w hich  no 

b o t to m  (so they asse rt)  c a n  b e  reach ed . A s  one 
in  a  d re am , Boy Ja c k  was b o rn e  on th e  in co m in g  
tide  b e tw een  tow ering  walls o f  stone, u n ta ,  sud ­
den ly  ro u n d in g  a n  a b ru p t  b e n d  in  th e  s tre am , a 
wonderfu l scenc was p rc se n tc d  to  h is  view.

Before  h im  lay a  perfec tly  c ircu lar  b a sm  o f  clear 
w ater, r im m c d  w ith  dazzlingly white  s a n d ;  o n  the  
shore  opposite  to  h im  was a  t in y  collection of 
pa lm -th a tch ed  h u ts . F r o m  b e h in d  th em , a s  from 
every  side  o f  th e  beau lifu l h a rb o r ,  th ick ly  wooded 
slopes rose  g radually  upw ard  to  a  w edge-shaped  
su m m it w hich  was seem in g ly  s h u t  in  b y  a  c ircu lar  

p a tc h  o f  b lue  sky.
A s th e  b o a t’s k ee l g ra te d  o n  th e  pow dered  coral 

b e ac h . Boy Ja c k  s tc p p ed  asliore, a n d  n o t  y e t  en- 
tircly certa in  th a t  h e  was fully atvake, lo o k ed  ab o u t 
h im . T h e  siillncss, no  less t h a n  th e  h e a t ,  w as in ­
tense  N o sign  of life w as an y w h ere  visible. F o l-  
low ing a  so r t  o f  foo t-path  lea d in g  u p  from  the  
beach , he  found  h im sc lf  in  a n  ir reg u la r  p a lm - 
sh ad ed , g rass  b e -g ro w n  so r t  o f  Street, w hich, wan- 
d e r in g  aim lessly a lo n g  b e tw een  th e  lit t le  v ine-em - 
bo w ered  dw ellm gs on  e ith e r  side , lost itsc lf  m 

luxurian t groves o f  p ln n ta in s  a n d  b an an as .
“ T h e  la n d  o f  N o d ,” sa id  Boy Ja c k , dream ily . 

F o r  R o n d ia  was ta k in g  h e r  n o o n d ay  siesta, a n d  
rec lin ing  a t  ease  in  g rass  h am in o ck s ,  o r  s trc tch ed  
a t  in d o le n t  le n g th  in  th e  coo ling  sh ad e , was the  
en tíre  popu la tion  o f  R o n d ia ,  a  peop le  who, for the  
m o st p a r t ,  a p p e a r  to  b e  a il ied  to  F re n c h  or S pan ish  
creóles in  ap p ea ran cc  a n d  lan g u ag e , y e t  who claim  
th a t  th e  b lood  o f  tlie  now  ex tin c t  race  o f  C a n b s  

flows in  th e ir  veins.
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F o r tu n a te ly  fo r Boy Ja c k , w cak a n d  fa in t with 
hungev, F a th e r  F ran c is ,  a  so r t  o f  niissionary priest, 
who h a d  b e e n  se iit h e re  thivty years  before from  
D om inica , a n d  h a d  ta k c n  u p  b is  p e rm a n e n t  abode 
in  R ondia , a p p e a re d  upo n  the  sccne. H e  w as a 
sp a re , k in d iy  v isaged m an  in a  faded  cassock and  
b ro ad -b rim m ed  h a t ,  m o n n tc d  u p o n  a  little, ven ­
e rab le  a n d  sleepy-look ing  donkey . Ja c k  briefly 

re la ted  b is  s to ry  to  th e  am azed  p ries t,  a m id  m u t-  
tered  exc lam ations o f  lan g u id  su rp r ise  in a  jum l)le  
o f  poor F re n c h  a n d  s tray  b its  of E n g lish  from

dition  o f  e a t in g  a n d  sleeping. Y et, as Boy Jack  
lea rn ed  from F a tlic r  F ranc is , h is  was th e  first white 
face which h a d  b een  seen  th e re  since th e  y ear 1852, 
w hen a  Sco tch  b r ig  was w rcckcd  n e a r  th e  en tran ce  
to  th e  ha rb o r ,  a n d  th e  two on ly  survivors, who 
found  th e ir  way in to  th is  s t ra n g e  in te rio r, were 
a fterw ard  carried  to  B a rb ad o es  b y  a  tu rtie -ca tcher. 
Twice a y e a r  a  sm all sloop is  lo ad ed  with th e  few 
native  p ro d u c ís  of the  is land , to  b e  ex ch an g ed  in  
B arbadoes fo r th e  necessaries o f  lifc,— which, with 
th e  R ond ians , seem  to  consist o f  calicó, cbew ing

‘ 'A  S U D D B N  K I.A SH  O r  L IG H T K IN O  L IT  l 'P  T H E  S E A . "

a  th ro n g  o f  now  aroused  R o n d ian s  w ho g a th e red  
a b o u t  h im , a n d  to  w hom  h e  expressed  h is  willing- 
n css  to  d inc  o n  th e  sh o rtes t  possiblc notice.

B oy  Ja c k  h a s  since  a v erre d  th a t  th e  b ak ed  beans 
o f  h is  na tive  la n d  n ev er  ta s te d  o n e-h a lf  as goo d  as 
th e  savory  bow l o f  stew  w hich was soon s e t  before 
h im . I t  was com posed  of sa lt  fish, oil, b ean s , 
Chili pcppei-s, yam s, sw eet-po ta toes, g iim bo , tu rtle  
m ea t  a n d  p lan ta in s , th ic k e n ed  w ith  cassa\'a, and  
flavored to  a  sh u d d e r in g  e x te n t  w ith  garlic.

In  a  d a y  o r  two, th e  lit t le  r ip p le  o f  exc itcm cn t 
w hich  th e  s t r a n g e r ’s a d v e n th a d  caused  a m o n g  th is 

th e  m o s t  in d o le n t  peop le  in  existence, h a d  siib- 
sided , a n d  R o n d ia  h a d  r e tu rn e d  to  h e r  n o rm al con-

tobacco, a n d  stove-pipe  h a ts ,— th o u g h  these  last- 
n a m e d  artic les a re  considered  r a th e r  as a  fash- 
ionab le  luxury , th a n  as a  necessity. Y o u  can  easily 
im ag ine  th a t  a  R o n d ian  p re scn ts  a  decided ly  p e ­
cu lia r  a n d  im p o s in g  ap p ea ran ce  as h e  s ta lks m a- 
jestically  o v er th e  b u rn in g  san d  ( th e  th e rm o m etc r  
a t  102”  in  the  shade) in  d ingy  a n d  ta t te re d  Unen 
sh ir t  a n d  p an ts , a n d  barcfooted , b u t  w i th  h is  crisp 
h a ir  su rm o u n tcd  by  a  stiff, be ll-c row ned  h a t  o f  the  

fashion o f  fo rty  years  ago.
T h e  curious in te r io r  o f  R o n d ia ,  a lre ad y  a lluded  

to, is form cd o f  lava, wliich cooled  so  suddenly  
from  its ficry, m c itcd  State th a t  i t  left th e  g round- 
siirface covered  w ith  a ir-holes, like  th e  top  o f  an
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im in en se  griddle-cake. T h ese  th c n  beca ine  grad- 
ually  filled u’i th  d ust,  loose e a r th  a n d  decayed  
a n im a l a n d  v eg etab le  m alte r ,  fo rn iin g  a  surface soil 
o f  w onderfu l richness. E v ery  varic ty  o f  vegeta iion  
m atu re s  for th e  'lazy  R o n d ian  w ithou t h is  help , 
a n d  a ll  k in d s  o f  tropical fru its  r ip cn  w ith  incredible 
rap id ity , as ihoag li  to  fall in to  h is  op en  m o u th  as h e  
snores aw ay tw o-tliirds o f  h is  in d o len t life in  a  grass 
ham m ock . W ith  the  excep tion  o f  th e  th re e  hu rri-  
c an e  m o n th s ,  as th ey  a re  ca l led ,— w hich  pe rio d s  of 
w ind a n d  ra in  afford  a n  excuse  for a n  add itional 
a m o u n t o f  s leep ,— th e  c lim ate  o f  R o n d ia  is ih a t  of 
o p e rp e tu a l  siim m er.

T h e  h a rb o r  itself, f rom  its  neariiess to  th e  sea  and  
g rea t  d e p th ,  ab o u n d s  with fish a n d  tu rtle . H e re  
B oy Ja c k  saw  fo r th e  first t im e  th e  card in a l-h u ed  
“  sn ap p e r  ”  a n d  crim soii m iillet, th e  cham eleon- 
like d o lp h in ,  th e  s len d er p ipe-fish, parrot-fishes, 
g o rg eo u s  in  p ía te  a n n o r  o f  re d  a n d  g reen , and  
occasionally  th e  ra in b o w -tin ted  angel-fish  o f  the 

B erm udas.
N ow  B oy  Ja c k  called  to  m in d  how  often, in  his 

school d ays, h e  h a d  d re am ed  o f  th e  h ap p in ess  which 
a p e rp e tu a l  ho lid ay  in  som e  su ch  c lim ate  as th is— a 
ho liday  u n b ro k e n  by th e  s l ig b te s t  sem blance  o f  du ty  
o r task— would afford  h im . B u t  h e  found  tha t,  
a fte r a  w eek o f  th is  very  easy  way o f  liv ing, it

“ a  B A R R E K  r o c k  w i t h  SBA -G V LU S S W O O P IN O  A BOUT IT.

b e g an  to  grow too  tiresom e. H e  h a d  m ad e  th e  ac- 
qua in tance  o f  every  m a le  in h a b i ta n t  o f  R ond ia , 
from oíd M anuel, th e  Sp an iard , p o p u lar ly  bclieved 
to  h ave  b e en  a  p ira te , to  Jocopo, a  peculiarly  vicious 
m onkey b e lo n g in g  lo  F a th e r  F ranc is . M am m a 
Moyo, a n  O b i w om an. o r  w itch, h a d  given h im  a 
ch arm  to  in su re  h im  riches and  lo n g  life. H e  h a d  
visited th e  ru in ed  s to n e  lookout whore L a  F itte ,  the

freebootcr, w a tched  th e  sails in  th e  o f f in g ; for, 
m an y  years  before, R o n d ia  was a  fam ed  trysting- 
place  for the  p irales w hich infested  th e  C a iib b e an  
sea. H e  h a d  b e e n  o u t  to  th e  w reck  o f  a Spanislj 
m an-of-w ar, where a t  low  tide  th e  w h iten in g  bones 
o f  h e r  ill-fatcd crew  can  b e  seen  a m o n g  the  rusty 
c a n n o n o n  th e  b o tto m . H is  a p p e ti te  was sa ted  with 
fruit, a n d  h e  lo a th ed  th e  od o r  o f  garlic.

“ R c s t  you  easy , m y  so n ,’’ sa id  F a th e r  F ranc is , 
who to o k  a  sec re t  p r id e  in  h is  E n g l i s h ;  “ s ’pose 
you s’a ll  h e re  for alw ays to  s tay , th e  p e o p le s  have 
to  m e  to ld  th a t  th ey  you will m ak e  to  b eco m e  a —  
a— G obernador— 1 a m  n o t  kn o w  w h a t h e  s ’all be 
cali in  E n g lish .”

F o r  th e  prim itive  R o n d ian s  looked  upo n  Boy 
Jack , who h a d  g iven  th e m  su ch  svonderful accounts 
o f  the  W o rld  w ithout, a n d  especially of th e  g reat 
Y an k ee  n a tio n ,  with a  so r t  o f  superstitious respect, 
as a  b e in g  possessed o f  vast s to res  o f  w is d o m .

B u t  th is  daizlLng ho n o r, to  which was a d d ed  the  
in d u ce m en t  o f  m arr ia g e  w ith  a  R o n d ian  belle  of 
som e p erso n a l b eau ty ,  w as insufficient to  tu rn  Boy 
Ja c k  fro m  h is  fixed p iirpose o f  se t t in g  sail for the  
n eares t sea -b o ard  p o rt  f req u en ted  b y  A m erican  sh ip- 
p ing . T o  reach  h is  q u ie t  N ew  E n g la n d  h o m e  once 
m ore, n ev er  to  leave i t  a g a in ,— to  a sk  forgiveness 
o f  b is  loved p a re n ts  for h is  h e a d s tro n g  folly in  ru n -  

n in g  aw ay to  sea , a n d  be to 
th em  ev erm o re  a  du tifu l son, 
— this was th e  one  d re am  w hich 
was p resen t to  h is  m ind.

A n d  one  day , a m id  genera l 
lam en ta tio n ,  B oy  J a c k  w aved 
a  good-bye to  R o n d ia ,  Icaving 
F a th e r  F ra n c is  to  lift u p  h is  
voice a n d  weep, while  h is  flock 
forgot th e ir  sorrows in  sleep. 
H is  b oa t was prov isioned  with 
d r ie d  tu rtle , cassava, a n d  f r u i t ; 
h e  h a d  w a te r  sufficient to  last 
a  week. B arbadoes was b u t  
e igh ty  m iles  d is tan t,  th e  course 
W .  N . W . by  his b o a t  com - 
pass, a n d  a t  th is  season o f  the  
y ear he m ig h t  reckon  upo n  
fa ir w ea thc r a n d  th e  steady  
b re a th  o f  th e  N. E . trade-wind. 
H e  h a d  a  b la n k e t  a n d  a n  oíd 
sou ’w ester h a t,  in  ad d itio n  to 

h is  scan ty  s to ck  o f  c lo th in g ;  b u t  in  th a t  delighcful 
c lim ate  th is  was all-sufficient for o rd in ary  necds.

C ould  h e  b u t  reach  B arbadoes, h e  k new  th a t  he  
was a lm o s t  siire o f  find ing  A m erican  v esse ls load ing  
with su g a r  o r  m olasses for n o rtlie rn  ports. T h e  
m o s t  h e  feared  was che rem ó te  possibility o f  falling 
in  w ith  th e  “ D o a n e ”  o r  “ M acy .” H e  fully in- 
te n d e d  th a t  in  som e  way th e  w hale-boat sh o u ld  be

- u - i r
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re tu rn e d  to  its ow ners ; b u t  h e  firmly resolved th a t 
h e  h im self  w ould n ev er  willingly go  b a c k  to  the  
ro u g h  life o f  a  w haler’s forecastle.

By n ight-fa ll, th e  lofty p e a k  o f  R o n d ia  was no 
lo n g er  visible. N ow  a n d  th en , a  lonely, b a rren  
rock cou ld  b e  d iscerned , w ith  a  t ro o p  of sea-gulls 
sw ooping  a b o u t  it, b u t  as the  tw iligh t d e ep e n ed  in to  
darkness, a n d  th e  s ta rs  shone  o u t  with a  softened 
brillíancy p ecu lia r  to  th e  tropics, B oy  Ja c k  b e g a n  to 
experience  th a t  terr ib le  sensa tion  o f  b e in g

*‘A lone, a lo n e , a ll, aJI alone,

A lo n e  o n  a  wÍ4e, w ide se a ,”

in  a ll  its  m isery . B u t  finally, c o m m e n d in g  him self 
to  th e  lov ing  care  o f  H im  w ho  ho lds th e  sea  in  the  
hollow o f  H is  h a n d , h e  w rap p ed  h im se lf  in  his 
b la n k e t  a n d  fell aslccp , aw ak in g  a t  in te rva ls  to  find 
th e  w ea th e r  fine a n d  th e  w ind g rad u a lly  d y in g  out.

T o w a rd d ay -b re ak ,  h e  was aw ak en ed  b y  a  rep ea tcd  
h a il  o f  “  B oa t ah o y  ! ” S tru g g l in g  to  h is  feet, he  
becam e  conscious th a t  th e  c ry  carne from  a  large  
fore-and-aft schooner, which was b eca lm ed  a  cab le’s 
le n g th  d is tan t.  A  su d d c n  te r ro r  carne over him , 
for in  th e  d im  lig h t  th e  vessel’s r ig  a n d  size ap p eared  
to b e  ex ac tiy  those  o f  th e  “ D o a n e ,”  a n d  a t  th a t  
d is tance  h e  cou ld  n o t  see w h e th e r  sh e  ca r i ied  quar- 
te r-boa ts  a n d  h a d  lookou t s ta tio n s  aloft, o r  not.

“  C om e a longside  a n d  give a n  acco u n t  o f  your- 
se lf,"  ag a in  sh o u ted  a  hoarse  voice, w hich to  Boy 
Ja c k ’s  exciied  im ag ina tion  see n ie d  th a t  o f  th e  
d rcad ed  B a n g s ;  an d , as escape was im possible, he  
slowly p ro p e lled  h is  b o a t  tow ard  th e  schooner. 
B u t  as h e  n e a te d  h e r  h e  saw , w ith  feelings o f  g re a t  
relief, th a t  i t  was n o  w h a le r ;  h e r  ñ a m e  was the  
“ E lla ,” o f  B oston .

A s h e  carne  a longside, a  g ray -b ea rd ed  m a n  si- 
len tly  left th e  wheel a n d  to o k  the  b o a t’s pain ter.

“  C a n  1 see  th e  cap ta in  ? ” a sk ed  Boy Ja c k , as, 
re a c h in g  th e  deck , h e  noticed with so m e  su rp rise  
tlia t n o  o n e  l)ut the  g ray -b ea rd ed  m an  was in  sight, 
an d  h e  secm ed  to  h a v e  su d d en ly  fallen asleep  as 
soon a s  h e  g ra sp e d  th e  spokcs o f  th e  wheel.

“ Y ou  c a n ,”  cu rtly  answ ered  th e  g ray -b ea rd ed  
m a n ,  su d d en ly  o p en in g  h is  eyes, b u t  n o t  o therw ise 
m o v in g  a  m usc le  o f  h is  face.

“ W e ll ,”  sa id  Boy Ja c k , “ w here  ¡ s h e ? ”
“  I ’m  th e  ind iv idua l,” was th e  u nm ovcd  answer.
W h o  are  you— a  runaw ay  from a  w haler, eh  ? ”
In  som e  a s to n ish m en t,  B oy  J a c k  to id  his story, 

to  w hich  th e  cap ta in — w hose ñ a m e  was S im ons—  
lis tened  w ithou t rcm ark . H e  h a d  m e t w ith  so 
m any  m ore  rem ark n b le  experiences in  h is  th irty - 
th ree  years  o f  sea life, th a t  h e  s e e m e d  to  th in k  Boy 
Ja c k ’s  n a r ra t io n  h a rd ly  w orthy  o f  com m ent.

“  S ’pose you  w an t to  w o rk  yo u r  p assage  n o r th  ? ” 
sa id  C ap ta in  S im o n sin terro g a tiv e ly . Ja c k n o d d e d .

“ W e ll ,”  was th e  d ry  answ er, “ you  ’ll h ave  a 
chance  to. M e a n d  th e  s tew ard  has burieci m ate , 
seco ad  m ate ,  a n d  th re e  m en , w ho  've all d ied  of 
yellow fever, since  w e lefc T rin id a d  e ig h t  day s  ago, 
b o u n d  for Boston. A n d  I  ’m  g o in g  to  ge t the  
schooner h o m c, i f  nobody ’s left ab o ard  b u t  m e .”

A t  C ap ta in  S im o n s’s b idd ing , Boy Ja c k  called  the  
stew ard , who was a  g ig an tic , l)ut wonderfully good- 
na tu rcd , n e g ro ;  a n d , th e  w hale-boat b e in g  tak en  
u p  to  th e  s te rn  davits  w ith  infin ite  labor, th e  cap ­
ta in  gave Boy J a c k  th e  course  a n d  th e  wheel, and  
was asleep a lm ost as so o n  a s  h e  re ac h ed  th e  cabin.

B ut lo n g  before th ey  sig h ted  H ig h la n d  L igh t, 
Boy Ja c k  was in  th e  sam e  condition . Som etim es, 
a fte r s ta n d in g  th ree  o r  four h o u rs  a t  th e  wheel, a  
siidden squall w ould rise , th e  h a ly a rd s  w ould b e  let 
g o ; an d , after tlie squall h a d  passed , th e  th ree  
would m an ag e , w ith  h e ar t-b rca k in g  toil, to  hoist 
th e  heavy  foresail a n d  m ainsail again.

O ften tim es did Boy Ja c k  pace th e  d eck , in  the  
n ig h t  w atch, w hen it was perfectly  im possib le  to  
k e ep  a w a k e ; a n d  h e  s lep t  a s  h e  w alkcd, until 
a roused  b y  som e o rd e r , w hen  h e  w ould b e  obliged 
to  p u lí  a n d  h a u l  till i t  seem ed  a s  th o u g h  his arm s 
w ould d ro p  off.

Still, w ith  th e  exception  o f  a  blow o ff  H a lte ras , 
th e  w ind a n d  w ea the r ¡leld gencra lly  fair. C ap ta in  
Sim ons, who was a  m an  o f  indom itab le  p lu ck  and  
en erg y , vowed th a t  h e  was n 't  g o in g  to  a sk  assist- 
ance, a t  a n y  ra te  no t as lo n g  as h e  could do  with­
o u t  i t ,  th o u g h  scveral t im es  th ey  m ig h t  have 
spoken  pass in g  vessels.

H ow evcr, B oy  Ja c k  h a s  since to ld  m e  th a t  he  
tUinks h e  could n o t  have h a d  a  m u c/i h a rd e r  time, 
if h e  h a d  m ad e  th e  voyage  in  h is  w h a le -b o a t; a n d  
th a t ,  while h e  h a d  g re a t  adm ira tion  for C apta in  
S im ons’s  courage , h e  was m a n y  t im es  inciined to 
d o u b t  the  wisdom  o f  h is  ju d g m e n t.

B u t  on  o n e  beau tifu l d a y  in Ju n e ,  th e  tug-boat 
“  V ixen ”  íook th e  schooneris haw ser in  B oston Bay 
a n d  finally carried  h e r  a longside  C om m erc ia l wharf. 
Boy Ja c k  lie lped  to  furi the  heavy  sails for th e  last 
tim e, a n d ,  a fte r p ack in g  h is  scan ty  s tock  o f  c lo th ing 
in  a  b u n d le ,  w en t in to  th e  c ab in  to  say  good-bye to 
C ap ta in  S im ons, wlio, by  th e  way, h a d  prom ised  
to  see th a t  tlie  w hale-boat in  w hich Boy Jack  h a d  
m ad e  h is  m em o rab le  t r ip  was sen t across to  Prov- 
¡ncetown, w here th e  “ D o a n e ” was ow ned, with 
the  com pliinen ts o f  Ja c k  Sm ith.

M r. Masón, one  o f  th e  owners o f  th e  “  E lla ,” 
was ta lk in g  with C ap ta in  S im ons, a n d  ru b b in g  his 
h a n d s  in  ra th e r  a  satisfied m an n e r .

“ A n d  th is  is th e  boy , e h ? ” sai d M r. Masón, 
lo ok ing  sh a rp ly  over h is  spec tacles  a t  Jack , who, 
f in d in g  th a t he  h a d  b een  the  sub ject o f  conversa- 
tion , co iored  violently.

“  T h a t ’s  th e  b o y ,” answered C ap ta in  S im ons con-
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d se lv ,  “ a n d  a  b e t te r  o r  m o te  w .llm g la d  ne%er 

S o o d  five h o u rs  to  a w heel w ithou t a  w h.m per.
A n  o rd e r  for a  su it  of c lo thes a n d  a  check  foi fi >

d o t o s  a re  „ o t  v e r y  unw elcom e gifts to  any o ^ .

1 wish som e o n e  w ould m ak e  su ch  a
A n d  th a t  is  ju s t  w hat Mr. M asón  h a n d e d  Boy Jack  ,
m o reover, h e  p a t te d  h im  o n  th e  sh ou lde r, a n d  sard,

“  G o o d  boy— h e  TI m ak e  a  sm a r t  m a n .”
S im o ^ :  also sa id  w ords to  the  sam e  effect, a n d  

wrun"- his h a n d  a t  p a r t in g  till n  ached.
c .B u t  w hatevcr you do  ” 

finallv  ‘'d o f í t  go  to sea  for a  livm g. A n d  Jack  
n o t  only sa id  th a t  h e  certa in ly  w ould n 't ,  b u t  has 

k e p t  h is  protnise.

T H A T  D R O P P E D  S T I T C H .

B y  R- S. T .

A  L IT T L E  o í d  w o m a n
W ith  s ilver-rim m ed “  specs,” 

Q u ite  dain tily  d ressed
In  th e  c leanest of checks, 

W a s  sit tin g  a lone  in  a  tow er, so 

h ig h
T h a t  i t  seem ed  like  a  n eed le  pierc- 

in g  th e  sky.

T h e re  she  h a d  sa t
F o r — o h , ever so lo n g  1 

K n i t t in g ,  a n d  s ing ing  
A  sw eet little  song.

A n d  sh e  said, while h e r  face was 
a ll  p u ck ered  with smiles,

“  I TI soon h av e  en o u g h , for I ’ve k n i t  

tw en ty  m iles .”

S he  h a d  need les a ll  ro u n d  h e r  

A n d  y a rn  in  h e r  shoe,
A n d  she  h a d  a  pa rtic ­

u l a r  ob jec t in  view.
B e in g  awfully t i re d  o f  p e rp e tu a l  

sitting,
S h e  m e a n t  to  c lim b dow n o n  h e r  

lo n g  p iece  o f  kn itt in g .

T h e  k n i t t in g  h a n g s  free
F r o m  th e  w ide-open c a s e m e n t ; 

T h e  e n d  of i t  reaches 
A lm o st to  th e  b asem en t.

S h e  cheerfully  k n its ,  a n d  rem ark s  

as she  s in g s ;
“  B y  m ean s  o f  th is  k n i t t in g  I  11 do 

w ithou t w ings.”
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O f  th e  world fa r  b e n e a th  h e r  
S h e  knew  n o t  a  b it,

B u t  she  sa id  to  herself,
W ith  a  good d ea l o f  w i t ;

I f  no  b e t te r  t h a n  ih is p lace , i t  can n o t  b e  w orse,”
So co n tin u ed  h e r  k n i tt in g ,  a n d  sn ig in g  h e r  

verse.

A t  last, sh e  go t n c a r  
T o  th e  e n d  o f  h e r  w o r k ;

T h e  swift need les flew 
I n  a n d  o u t ,  w ith  a  je rk ,

W h e n ,  so m e  k n o t  in  th e  w ors ted  p ro d u c in g  a

h itch , - . , j
T h is  cheerfu l a n d  p lea sa n t  o íd  g ir l  d ro p p e d  a

stitch.

N ow , a  g re a t  m an y  persons 
A re  a p t  to  suppose  

T h a t  d ro p p in g  o n e  sti tch—
W h ic h  you  know , h a rd ly  shows—  

S h o u ld  b e  a  sm all m a t te r  q u ite  easy to  s h i r k ; 
A n d  so  th e  o íd  la d y  w en t o n  with h e r  work.

S h e  fin ished h e r  Une,
N e v e r  m in d in g  h e r  e r r o r ;

T ic d  i t  fast, a n d  th e n  sta rted ,
W h e n ,  oh  ! to  h e r  te rro r ,

I t  b e g an , w here  th e  sti tch  h a d  b e e n  dropped , 

to  unravel,
A n d  ra p id ly  d ow n  to w ard  tb e  e a r th  d id  she  

trav e lI

A t first fast, a n d  th e n  faster,
T h e  k n i t t in g  unw ound ,

A n d  faster a n d  faster 
S h e  fell to  th e  gvound,

W h ir le d  o v er a n d  over, a n d  heavily  d ro p p ed , 
P o o r  so u l l H ow  she  w isbed o n  h e r  window 

she  ’d  s t o p p e d !

So, ch ild ren , b e  th o ro u g h ,
W h a te v e r  you  do,

F o r  a  sim iliar troub le  
M ig h t  h a p p e n  to  you.

I n  p e rfo rm in g  y o u r  du tie s  d o n ’t  offer to  shirk, 
B u t  b e  carefu l n o  s titches a re  d ro p p e d  in  your 

work.
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T W O  “ A L L I E S . ”

B y E d w i n  C.  T a y l o r .

H a v e  you  e v e r  no ticed , b o y s  a n d  girls, th e  effcct d e s titu le  o f  b eau ty .  T h a t  w hich is called  “  a  hon- 
o f  rep e ti tio n  in  design  ? G lance  a t  th e  c a rp e t  eysuck le ,” a  favorite  decorative  device  since  the

u n d e r  yo u r  feet, a n d  see  how  sy m m etry  is pro- day s  o f  an c ien t  G reece , is, as you  will see by
duced  by re p e a tin g  fo rm s ir reg u la r  in  tliemselves. find ing  th e  w ord in  W o rces te r’s  b ig  d ic tionary ,

T h e  m erest b!ur, rep ea ted ,  m ay  form  p a r t  o f  a  m erc ly  a  repe tition  o f  a  lobe-like  form  ta k e n  from
very  p re t ty  p a t te rn  w hich  will b e  qu ite  re g u la r  in  a  p a r t  o f  th e  u n o p e n ed  flower.

sh ap e , n o t  h a v in g  a t  all th e  effect o f  a  b lu r. T h is  T h e  kale idoscope fu ru ishes th e  m o st s t r ik in g  evi- 
do u b lin g  q u ite  tak es  aw ay th e  u n ev en  look, as you  d en ce  o f  th is power to  a ssu m e  a  p lea s in g  shape  
m ig h t  cali it, a n d  so p roduces h a rm o n y  o f  sh ap e , th a t  repe tition  gives to  i r reg u la r  f rag m cn ts ,— for

th o u g h  a  th in g  m q y  b e  beau tifu l w ithou t th is  you all kn o w  w h a t p re t ty  designs a re  fo rm ed  from  
evenness or regu la rity . b its  o f  glass o r  o th e r  m a te r ia l  w ithin th e  an g le s  of

M any o f  th e  fa irest form s o f  classic decora tion  yo u r kale idoscopes. 
a re  m ade  b y  th e  repe tition  o f  sh ap es  in  them sclves I w an t to  show  you  a  very  p re tty  illu stra tion  of
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th e  effect o f  rep e ti tio n  a n d  one w hich any  of you 
m ay  easily n iake  as a n  o rn a m e n t  to  th e  fiy le a f  of 
a  boo k  o r  for any  o th e r  p u rp o se  w h e re  it is  desired  
to  in troduce  a  n a m c  as a n  ad o rn m en t.

T h is  is tlie way to  m ak e  it. T a k e  a  b it o f  p a p e r  
say ab o u t ihe  sise o f  a  p lay ing-card , 
a n d  fold it leng thw ise , th e n  op en  it 
fiat a n d  write a n y  ñam e, as I have 
written “ Allie  ” h e re ,  d irec tly  over 
the  crease  caused  b y  fo ld in g ; 
fold it a g a in  a n d  w ith  a n  
ivory p a p e r  c u tte r ,  a  knife 
h an d le  o r  yo u r  tlium b- 
nail, ru b  evenly  over th e  
folded p ap er, a n d  the  
n a in e  w ritten  with 
th e  soft b la c k  lead  
pencil will be  slight- 
ly “ se t  o f f "  o n  the

opposite  side  of th e  crease , as seen  in  th e  th ird  
ske tch . T h e  faint irapression  in ay  th e n  b e  traced 
over with pencil, a n d  you will h ave  th e  p re tty  
figure o f  th e  two “ A llies ,” as shoivn o n  th is  page.

I f  i t  is des ired  to  
tran s fe r  th is  to  the  
fiy le a f  o f  a  book, the  

whole d e s ig n  n iay  b e  laid 
face dow n a n d  ru b b e d  as 

desc ribed  a n d  th e  s l ig h t  im- 
p ression  th a t  is left, f in ished up

• a ftc rw ard  w ith  in k  o r  pencil.
I f  th e  fiy lea f  is d a rk  p ap er,

th e  doub le  ñ a m e  m ay  b e  pa in ted
o v er in  gold , b r ig h t  re d  o r  o th e r

color to  con trast with th e  g ro u n d ;  a n d  
I  th in k  if you will try  a n d  m ak e  a  doubie  

ñ a m e ,  you will, a fte r one  o r  two a ttcm p ts ,  
succeed  a n d  th in k  i t  very  p re tty .

A R B O R  V I T 2 E  O R  N O T ?

B y  E l l a  A .  D r i n k w a t e r .

SuPPE R  was over, th e  d ishes w ere  w ashcd, and  
th e re  was n o  one  in  th e  tidy  little  k i tc h e n  b u t  W al-  
lace a n d  D ian th a .  W allace  was on  h is  k n ees  be­
fore th e  stove  s lir r in g  som e  ev erg reen  b ra n ch e s  in 
a  la rg e  p a n  in  th e  oven, a n d  D ia n th a  was p repar- 
ing  to  m a k e  a sponge  fo r  G ra h a m  b read .

“  H o w  goo d  a n d  woodsy th a t  sraells, W a l ,"  said 
D ia n th a  as sh e  m easu red  th e  f i ou r i n l o  th e  large , 
yellow bowl. “  W h a t  is it ? ’’

“ A rb o r  vitte for B i l ly ; I  ’m  g o in g  to  m ix  i t  with 

h is  feed ."
“ I d o n ’t  believe h e  will like  it if it tas tes  as 

s tro n g  as it sm ells ."
“  M r. G u e rin  likes i t ;  b e  says h e  ea ts  it be tw ccn  

b re a d  a n d  b u t te r ,  a n d  i t  ’s  go o d  for a  horse . H e  
to ld  m e  a b o u t  it a n d  gave i t  to  m e .”

“  Y ou  m ig h t  h ave  u sed  som e o f  o u rs ,” rcp lied  
D ian th a ,  d ro p p in g  a  p in ch  o f  salt in to  the  flour.

“  W e  h a v e n ’t  a n y ,” sa id  W allace , sp r in g in g  u p  

a n d  se a tin g  h im se lf  on  th e  wood-box.
“  W h y  yes we h a v e ,” re tu rn e d  D ian th a ,  “  in  the  

fron t y a rd  before th e  p a r lo r  Windows.”
“ W h y  n o ,” declarcd  W allace , “  th e re  is n ’t  an  

a rb o r  vitse on  th e  place. In  th e  fron t y a rd  we h ave  

sp ruce  a n d  p in e  a n d  h c m lo c k .”
“  W h y ,  W ilü a m  W allace  A n g u s ,  you kn o w  i t  ’s 

a rb o r  vitse,” cried D ia n th a ,  tu rn in g  an  aston ished  
face upo n  h e r  b ro th e r .  “  W e  h a v e  sp ruce  in  the

có rn er ,  hem iock  before  th e  piazza door, a n d  a rb o r  
vitze before  the  pa rlo r  w indo 'vs.”

“ N e v e r!”  re to r te d  W allace , “  we n ev er  h a d  a  
sp eck  o f  a rb o r  vitse on  th e  place. W h y  sh o u ld  I 
g e t  it e lsew hcrc if we liad  it ? ”

“ Le t  m e  see w h a t you cali a rb o r  v i t s , ” asked  

D ia n th a ,  s toop ing  to  tak e  a  ho t sp ray  from the  
oven. “  Yes, it is a rb o r  v i t s ,  ju s t  like ours in  th e  

fron t y a rd .”
“ Yo u  doii’t  kn o w  w h a t a rb o r  v i t e  is,” co n ten d ed  

W allace , his eyes b e g in n in g  to  sh ine  a n d  th e  color 
s lre am in g  u p  in to  h is  forehead.

“  I kn o w  th is  is a rb o r  v itK ,”  sa id  D ia n th a ,  d ro p ­
p in g  th e  sp ray  a n d  tu rn in g  to  p o u r  th e  yeas t in to  

th e  flour.
“  B u t  i f  you say w e have it in  th e  f ro n t ya rd , you 

d o n ’t  know  w h a t it is.”
“ W h a t  is M r. B lake’s hed g e  m ad e  o f ? ” quietly  

asked  D ian tha.
“ A rb o r  v i te ,  o f  c o u r s e  ”
“ T h e  tree  in  o u r  y a rd  is Ju s t like  t h a t .”
“  B u t it does n ’t  grow in to  t ree s ,"  p e rs is ted  W a l ­

lace.
“  I t  does if it is no t trim m ecl, a n d  o u rs  h a s  never 

been , oniy  a little  i in d e rn ea th  to  le t  th e  g rass  grow 
u n d e r  it. Ju s t  ru n  ou t a n d  ge t a  piece a n d  com ­
p are  it with th is .”

“  M y b o o ts  a re  off, a n d  th e  ra in  will w et m y  slip-

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



1 2 A R B O R  V I T . «  O R  N O T ? [ N a V & M B B B ,

p e rs ,"  ob jec ted  W allace , “ a n d  b es id e ,” h e  added  
lau g h in g , “ th e re  i s n ’t  a n y a r b o r  vitse t lie re .’’ 

“ W h a t  is t h e r e ? ”
“  S p iu c e  a n d  h e ra lo ck  a n d  1 w o n t say  posi-

tively, w h a t  th e  o th e r  i s ; I  on ly  kn o w  it is n o t  a rb o r  
vitas. 1 th in k  th e  o th e r  is p in e .”

“  H ow  d id  you know  a rb o r  v i t e  ? ”
“  B y experience. 1 g u ess  a  fellow th a t  is oíd 

e n o u g h  to  b eg in  to  lea rn  a  c a rp e n te r ’s t ra d e  o u g h t 
to  know  different k in d s  o f  svood. W h e re  d id  you 
learn  a b o u t a rb o r  v i tse?”

“  T h e  m an  who sold  it to  fa the r sa id  i t  was a rb o r  
v i t e  ”

“  H e  c o u ld n ’t  h a v e  sa id  a n y  such th in g ,”  in ter- 

ru p te d  W allace ,  ho tly . “  F a th e r  m u s t  h ave  forgot 
th e  ñ a m e .”

“ A n d  every  one  w ho h a s  ev er sp o k en  o f  i t  in  
m y h e a r in g  h a s  callad  it a rb o r  v i t e , ”  con tinued  
D ia n th a ,  b e g in n in g  to  s tir  lu k ew arm  w a te r  in to  
th e  flour, a n d  sp e a k in g  r a th e r  sha rp ly .

“ T h e n  th e y  d id  n ’t  know . A rb o r  v i t e  never 
grows w ith  lim ijs s t re tc h in g  o u t  s tra ig h t  l ik e  th e  
one before  th e  p a r lo r  Windows. I t  grow s in  a  th ick  
c lu m p .”

“  So does ours. I t  h a s  a b o u t  five o r  síx tru n k s  
t h a t  g row  s t ra ig h t  u p .”

“  I  know  b e tte r ,  i t  h a s  only o n e  tru n k . Y ou 
n ev er  c a n  see  th ro u g h  th e  lim bs of a n  a rb o r  vitíe 
as we can  th ro u g h  th a t ,”  W allace  said  eageriy.

“ Bu t  you c a n ’t  see  th ro u g h  th is  a t  all, except 
p e rh ap s  in  som e  places w here  it was w inter-killed 
y ear before  las t,”  exp la ined  D ian tha ,

“ I t  n e v e r  was w in ter-k illed ,” c ried  W allace, 
h a rd iy  k now ing  w h a t h e  was sa jüng.

“  Y ou  h av e  lieen  a t  h o m e  so  lit t le  la te ly  th a t  you 
h ave  fo rg o tten ,”  rep lied  D ia n th a ,  who now b ecam e 
ca lm  a s  h e r  b ro th e r ’s veh em en ce  increased .

“  I tell you  I  h a v e n ' t  fo rg o tten . 1 looked  at 
the  front y a rd  t re e s  before  I g o t  m in e  from Mr. 
G u e rin ,  a n d  1 tell you th e re  is n ’t  a  sh red  of a rb o r  
vitse on  th e  place. Y o u  d o n ’t  know  one  everg reen  
tree  from  a n o th e r .”

“ T h a t ’s  t ru e ,”  re p lie d  D ia n th a  ineek ly , “ I  do  
fo rge t th e i r  ñ am es, b u t  I know  how th ey  a ll  look, 
a n d  1 know  a rb o r  v i t e . ”

“ Ho w can  you  w hen  you  ju s t  acknow ledged  
th a t  you don’t  k now  one  tree  from  a n o th e r?  I 
read  to-day th a t  bo y s  reason, b u t  girls ju m p  a t  a  
conclusión. J u s t  as you  ju m p  a t  th a t  a rb o r  
v i t e . ”

“  I know  i t  because  it is so  d ifferen t fro m  all the  
o th c rs ,” D ia n th a  answ ered  quietly . “ I h ave  al- 
ways noticed  i t  a n d  lik ed  it because  its ñ am e 
m ean s  th e  iree o f  Ufe. N ow , W a l ,  d o  ju s t  run  out 
to  th e  fron t yard  and  g c t  a  piece fo r  m e ; you can 
p u t  o n  y o u r  ru b b e rs .”

“  T h e re  ’s n o th in g  to  go  for,”  d ec la red  W allace,

w a lk ing  a b o u t  w ith  h is  h a n d s  in  h is  pockets , and  
try in g  to  a p p e a r  a s  if th e  ra a t te r  w ere  now se tticd  
a n d  do n e  with.

“ I s  th e re  a n y  o th e r  t re e  th a t  looks v e ry  m u ch  
like a rb o r  v i t e  ? ” asked  D ia n th a  w avering  a 

little.
“  Yes, t h a t  t r e e  in  th e  f ro n t y a rd ,” rep lied  W a l ­

lace ironically , e n d in g  with a n  excited laugh  th a t  
h a d  ju s t  a  little  sn e e r  in it.

“  I f  you  w o n t go  I ’ll ge t u p  a n d  look a t  i t  as 
soon a s  i t  is d a y lig h t  in  th e  m o rn in g ,” sa id  D ian ­
th a ,  carefully coveríng  h e r  sp o n g e  w ith  th e  b read - 

board .
“ W ell ,  I ’ll go  ju s t  to  satisfy y o u ,”  c ried  W a l ­

lace, s l ip p in g  o n  h is  overshoes a n d  ca tch in g  u p  the  

candle .
“  T h e n  I ’U d ry  it a n d  ho ld  th a t  a n d  yo u r a rb o r  

vit£B to g e tlie r  a n d  le t  you  choose w liich carne from  
th e  fro n t  y a rd ,”  D ia n th a  called  a f te r  h im  a s  h e  
swiftly followed th e  p a th  a ro u n d  to  th e  f ro n t o f  the  
house , h is  can d le  flickering  a n d  sp u t te r in g  in  th e  

rain.
D ia n th a  w a ited  in  th e  door-w ay w ith  h e r  a p io n  

th ro w n  o v er h e r  h e a d ,  w a tch in g  h im  as h e  s tood  

befo re  th e  tree .
H e  was go n e  r a th e r  lo n g e r  th a n  i t  genera lly  

takes one  to  p ick  a  sp r ig  fro m  a  tree , b u t  h is  sister 
w aited  fo r h im , a n d  allowed h im  to  sp eak  first as 
h e  carne to w ard  h e r  lo ok ing  d is tu rbad .

“ Y o u ’re  r ig h t ,” h e  an sw ered  luiskily. “ I 
w ouid  n ’t  h ave  believed it. I m u s t  h ave  fo rgo t­

te n .”
“ P eo p le  usu a lly  h ave  the  trcc s  a iike  o n  bo th  

sides o f  th e  p a t h ; th a t  m u s t  h ave  b e e n  th e  reason  
you  th o u g h t  so ,”  re tu rn e d  D ia n th a  hastily , d rop- 
p in g  h e r  ey es  to  conceal th e  lau g h  in  th e m , while 
she  m en ta lly  d e te rm in e d  n ev er  to  m en t io n  th e  sub- 
je c t  to  h im  again .

“ T h e n  i f  you a re  th ro u g h  w ith  yo u r  w ork  in  
th e  k i tch en , le t  us go  to  th e  sit ting -room , a n d  I  ’ll 
p lay  a  g a m e  o f  chess w ith  y o u ,”  p ro p o scd  W a l ­
lace, b e n d in g  h is  fiushed face  over h is  n ib b e rs ,  

w hich  seem ed  h a rd  to  g e t  off.
“  So we will,” an sw ered  D ia n th a ,  k now ing  th a t  

h e  d isliked chess  as deeply  as she  en joyed  it, b u t  
gcnerously  accep tin g  h is  e n d ea v o r  to  a to n e  fo r h is  

in justice  to  her.
So th e y  sa t dow n to g c th e r  a t  th e  chess ta b le  in 

th e  cheery  s it tin g -ro o m  w here  th e ir  invalid  m o th e r  
lay  o n  th e  lo u n g e , h e r  fingers bu sy  w ith  need le- 
w ork, while  th e ir  fa th e r  s a t  b eside  l ie r  re ad in g  
a lo u d  from  th e  weekly paper.

“  Y ou  m o v e ,” w hispered  W allace ,  a fte r th e y  h a d  
a r ra n g e d  th e ir  m en .

T h e n  D ia n th a ,  to  b eg in  th e  g a m e , m oved  h e r  
k in g ’s b ish o p ’s paw n , h e s i ta t in g  with h e r  finger 
u p o n  it, as h e r  eyes m e t those  o f  W allace.
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“  W allac e ,” she  said softly, n o t in g  th e  co lor still 

in  h is  face and  his nervous, apologetic  m an n e r ,  

“  we o u g h t  to  b e  very  h ap p y  th a t  n e ith e r  o f  us said 
an y lh in g  u n k in d , w hen  we w ere  so  heatecl. J t  ’s 
m anly to  yield  so  gracefully  in  a n  a rg u n ie n t .”

“  B u t  it ’s awful l ia rd ,” h e  r e tu rn e d ,  lo o k in g  re- 
lieved. “ I  d o n 't  r e m e m b er  w ha t 1 said, b u t  now 
I ’ve  m ad e  u p  m y  m in d  alw ays to  b e  ju s t  a n d  rea- 
sonab le  in  an  a rg u m e n t ,  for it ’s  th e  easiest th in g  
in  th e  world to  b e  m is tak en .”

T H E  P E N S I V E  C R I C K E T .

B y J o e l  St a c y .

)SE  coid  N o v em b er  m orn ing ,
A ll k in d  com pan ions sco rn ing , 

pensive c rick e t so u g h t  
I n  m elancho ly  th o u g h t  
H is  woes to  stifie.
“  A las  ! a las 1”  c ried  h e ,—

A h  woe, ah  woe is n i e l  
I really  do  n o t  see 

W h y  I  sh o u ld  be 
So inelan— m elancholy .
A h  m e  !
L e t  ’s se e .”

H e  th o u g h t,  a n d  th o u g h t,  a n d  th o u g h t,—  

T h a t  c rick e t did.
“  I t  is n o t  love, ñ o r  care,

T h a t  filis m e  w ith  despa ir.
M y c h irp  is  sh a rp  a n d  sweet.
A n d  n im b le  a re  m y  fee t ;
M y  a p p e t i te  is good,
A n d  boun tifu l m y  food ;
M y co at is sm o o th  a n d  b r ig h t ;
M y w in g s  a re  f ice  a n d  lig h t.—
T h e n  ah , a n d  O ! A h  m e  !
W h a t  c a n  th e  m a t te r  b e ? ”

L o n g  t im e  th e  c rick e t s ighed ,
A n d  m u lte re d  lo w ;  “  C on fo u n d  it I ”
T h e n  joyfully  h e  c r ie d :

“  E u r e k a  ! O, E u re k a  ! ”
By w h ich  h e  m ea n t ,  “  I ’ve  found  i t .” — 
T h e  lea rn ed  little  s h r ie k e r !

“  I t  is— ah , well-a-day 1 
B ecause m y  girl ’s  away,
M y d im ble , d a m b le  D olly ,
M y cheery , d ea ry  Polly.
O h , Q ueen  o f  lit t le  g i r ls !—
I  like  h e r  su n n y  ciirls ;
I l ik e  h e r  eyes a n d  liair,
H e r  fu n n y  lit t le  sta re ,—

H e r  way o f  ju m p in g  quiclc 
W h e n e ’e r  she  h ears  m e  click.
S h e  ’s loving a n d  she  ’s nea t,
She  ’s  sp ry  a n d  tru e  a n d  sw ee t;  
A n d  th o u g h  I  cap e r  free,
She  never s tep s  o n  me.
K e - n ic k ! K ee -n ick !
K e r  tick  I a  tick  1
A n d  now  th e  th o u g h t  h a s  co m e,-
T o-m orrow  ske  ’l l  be hom e !
M y Polly , Po lly , Polly ,
M y d im ble , d am b le  D o l ly !
I  '11 d an ce  to -n ig h t 
In  th e  b r ig h t  m oon-ligh t. 
T o-m orrow  I  ’l l  see Polly I—
T r a  l a ! H ow  very  jo lly  I ”

N ex t n ig h t  th e  house  with p leasu re  rang , 
F o r  Pnlly  g irl h a d  c o m e ;

T h e  cricket on  the  h e a r th -s to n e  sa iig ,—  
A n d  h o m e  once m ore  was hom e.
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P L A Y T H I N G S .

B y  O l i v e  T h o r n e .

A N C tB N T  E O Y P T IA N  TOVS.

T h e  first toy  is sa id  to  h a v e  b e e n  a  ra tt le -b o x ,—  
a  Symbol, sa id  th e  th o u g h tfu l  ancien ts , “  o f  th e  
e te rn a l  a g ita tio n ,  w hich  is th e  cause  o fp ro g re s s .” * 
T h e  play-iife  o f  o u r  n in e te en th  ceiitu ry  b ab ie s  be- 
g ins w ith  th e  sa m e  ob jec t,  a n d  th e  only  genuine  
toy to  b e  fo u n d  in  a ll  A frica  (says a  trave ler)  is  a  

ra ttle-box.
T h e  second  to y  was, douljtless, a  dolí, for th a t 

lasc in a tin g  o b jec t h a s  b e e n  in  use  f rom  th e  ear- 
liest t im es  o f  w hich  w e h a v e  a n y  reco rd , b y  all 
peoples, b a rb a ro u s  o r  civilized. T h e  E n g lish  ñ a m e  
is sa id  b y  som e of th e  wise m en  to  b e  a  n ick n am e 
for D o ro th ea ,  while  o th e rs  th in k  i t  a  co n trac tio n  o f  
“ idol.”  W h e n  we see  th e  añ ec tio n  o f  little  people  
fo r  th e ir  dolls, th is  o rig in  seem s p robab le . T h e  
F re n c h  cali a  áoW ponpée  a n d  th e  G e rm a n s  p u p p e . 
T h e  p ro n u n c ia t io n  diffcrs in  th e  two lan g u ag es ,  bu t 
b o th  ñ am es com e from th e  'L s.ü w p u p a , a girl.

T h e  d ignified science o f  h isto ry  is too  m u ch  
ta k e n  u p  w ith  storics o f  th e  w ars a n d  tvoubles of 
g row n-up  people  to  tell us w ha t th e  little  ancien ts  
u sed  lo  p1ay w ith ;  b u t  we h ave  found  ou t m an y  
th in g s  in sp itc  o f t l ie  b ig  books. O u t o f  th e  g round

a re  b e in g  d u g ,  now adays, ru in ed  cities a n d  treas- 
u re s  o f  the  peop le  o f  lo n g  ago , a m o n g  th em  the 
precious toys o f  ch ild ren . T h u s  we h ave  found  out 
th a t  th e  little  peop le  o f  th e  is land  o f  C yprus, in  the  
M ed ile rran ean , who lived th re e  th o u sa n d  years 
ago , h a d  toys o f  t e n a  co tta , figures o f  an im als , of 
ho rses o n  p la tfo rm s w hich  ra n  o n  fo u r  t e n a  co tta  
wheeis, with r id e rs  o f  curious form , so m e  on their 
knees , a n d  o th e rs  h o ld in g  in  each  a rm  a la rg e  j a r ;  
donkeys w ith  pan n ie rs , two-wheeled vehicles like 
o u r  drays, a n d  ch ar io ts  w ith  ho rses a n d  drivers. 
T h e n  th ey  h a d  a  re p resen ta tio n  o f  som e  g a m e ,—  
w he ther o f  ch ild  o r  m a n ,—sevcral figures with 
jo in ed  h a n d s ,  d a n c in g  a ro u n d  one  s ta n d in g  still; 
p e rh ap s  so m e  an tiq u e  p lay  o f  “  O ats, pease , 
b e an s ."  T h e re  w ere  also  f igures sh a p e d  like  a 
ju m p in g -jac k , a  m o th e r  w ith  a  bab y  in  h e r  arm s, 
and , abovc all, dolls o f  al! sizes a n d  shapes, a n d  
all w ith sm il in g
faces. T o  be
su re  we can  
no t be  certain  
th a t  th ese  were 
th e  p lay th ings 

o f  ch ild ren ,— 
th e  le a m ed  cx- 

p lo re r  calis ,
th e m  “ s ta t-  \

•

u e tte s ,” and

2* n  ! 1 ! - Y ! \  ■■ ■
X. \  ' e V Y i'

T H S  A FR IC A N  IIADY A N D  MIS B A T T L S -0 O X .

Other ñ a m e s ,— b u t  they a re  certain ly  very  suitablc  
for th e  youngsters, a n d  a ll  of you w ho Uve in , or

'  See “'Jack.ín-th.-pQlpii,”  June, 1877.
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visit, N ew  Y ork , can  see th em  a n y  day  a t  th e  
M etropolitan  M useum . I f  th ey  were no t Coys, th ey  
o u g h t  to  h av e  been.

T h e  an c ie n t  little  E g y p tia n ,  th re e  o r  four thou- 
san d  years ago , h a d  dolls, p a in te d  to  rep resen t 
clothes, w ith  a rm s a n d  leg s  m o v in g  o n  p in s  by 
m eans o f  strings, so  th a t  if th e y  cou ld  n ’t  tak e  off 
their c lothes, th ey  cou ld  m ove ab o u t.  S om e were 
very rude , w ithou t l im bs, a n d  for lia ir  th ey  h a d  th ick  
a n d  lo n g  str in g s  o f  beads . T h e y  h a d  also figures 
w ashing, o r  k n ead in g  
b read , w hich could be 
w orked b y  pu lling  

strings, a n d  crocodiles 
which w ould o p e n  th e ir  
m o u th s  b y  th e  sam e 
m eans. T h e  British 
M useum  h a s  q u ite  a 
collection o f  anc ien t 
E g y p tian  to y s ; balls 
covered w ith  lea ther, 
foot-balls ,m arb les,sm all 
fish, a n d  o th e r  th ings.
Som e o f  th e  ba lls  a re  
stuffed w ith  b ra n  or 
husks, o thers  a re  m ad e  
o f  ru shes, p la ited  and  
covered w ith  lea ther, 
a n d  o th e rs  o f  pa in ted  
earthenw are , p robab ly  
only to  look at.

T lie  first toy o f  the  
ancien t G re ek  bab y  was 
a  ra ttle-box , th e n  carne 
— as h e  g rew — dolls o f  
clay (a  so r t  o f  coarse 
ch ina  dolí), f igures of 
aninials, apes , w ith  th e ir  
little ones, du ck s , tor- 
toises, a n d  o th e rs .  T h e n  
they h a d  sm a ll  wooden 
wagons, to  w hich  they 
ha rn essed  Uve mice, 
horses a n d  sh ip s  m ade  
o f  lea ther, ch ickcns, a n d  
jack-stoncs (called b y  a 
lo n g  G re e k  ñ a m e .)
Y o u r “  Jack -in - th e-P u l-  

p i t ”  to ld  you  o f  th em  once in S t . N ic h o l a s  for 
A pril, 1877. T o p s  were a m o n g  th e  carlies t play- 
th in g s  o f  th e  G reek s ,  and  w ere  well know n in R o m e  
in th e  t im e  o f  V irgil. O n e  oíd w ri te r  says th a t  a 
w om an, n a in ed  A naga lia , o f  C orcy ra , m ad e  the  
first ball. H ow ever th a t  m ay  be, we kn o w  th a t 
ladies used to  p lay  b a ll  in those days.

So m u ch  for anc ien t p lay th ings. I t  is evideiit 
th a t  lit t le  folks were am used  ; le t  us see w hat they

a re  p lay ing  w ith  to-day. B egin  w ith  the  “ Ci adl e  
o f  N a íio n s ,” th e  m o th e r  o f  us all,— Asia. I t  is said 
t h a t  th e  re lig ión o f  M o h a m m e d  forbids toys, b u t ,  if
so, it docs n o t  p rev en t little  M o h am m ed an s  of
C en tra l  A sia  from h a v in g  balls a n d  tops, a n d  even 
rag-do lls , which trave lers say a re  n o t  very' p re tty , 
b y  th e  way. A lso  o f  té r ra  co tta  th e y  have horses, 
cattle , dogs, fish, chickcns, lions, a n d  doniceys with 
p ack  saddles. In  W es te rn  A sia , dolls w ith  a rm s 
a n d  legs m oved  by  s tr ings, like a ju m p in g -jack , 

comic figures, whistles, 
m arb ies , a n d  o ther
th ings .

T h e  chiidren  of In d ia  
fare b e tte r  th a n  m any 
A siatics a b o u t  toys.
T h e  girls h ave  dolls
m ad e  o f  wood, cu t out 
all d ressed , a n d  p a in ted  
in  gay colors, as th o u g h  
th ey  wore real clothes. 
T h e y  h ave  th em  o f  all 
sizes, and , indeed , the 
dolí is a  very  im p o rtan t 
m em b e r  o f  th e  family. 
“  In  m an y  houses dolls 
h ave  a  room  to  th em ­
sclves, a n d  en joy  as 
m uch  a tten tio n  as chil- 
d ren . Feasts  a n d  gar- 
den  p a rtie s  a re  given in 
th e ir  ho n o r. T h e  d ea th  
o f  one  involves a g rea t  
show o f  m o u n iin g , a n d  
th e  m arr ia g e  o f  one  is 
a  pub lic  e v en t .” A  
B ongal p a p e r  gives an  
a cco u n t  o f  th e  w edding  
o f  two dolls be long ing  
to v e ry  wealthy H in ­
dú  families. T h e r e  was 
a  g ra n d  procession 
th ro u g h  th e  s tree ts  as 
th o u g h  th ey  were two 
people , followed b y  an 
expensive feast to  th e  
friends a n d  the  poor. 

Bcsides dolls , curi- 
ously d ressed  in  p a in t  a n d  gilt, w ith  ears o f  som e 
b r ig h t  color, spo ts  on  no se  a n d  ch in , a n d  a  h ead  
th a t  “ com es off,” — th o u g h  the  c lo thes d o  no t,—  
th e  H in d ú  ch iid ren  h ave  e lep h an ts  a n d  o th e r  an i­
m áis o f  w onderful sh ap es  a n d  colors, w ith  stripes 
and  d o ts  a n d  s ta rs  o f  various colors a n d  g ilt, with 
ea rs  th a t  com e off!

T o  sp eak  o f  C h in a  m ak cs  one  th in k  o f  lan terns, 
firc-works, a n d  k ites, th o u g h  p e rh a p s  no  one  of

K E W .Z P A I .A X n  G IR L  A N O  K E R  P E T  PIG.
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th em  belongs exclusively to  tlie  ch ild ren . T h e  m en  
flyk ites , le t  o ff  fire-works, a n d  lig h t  lan terns. T h e  
lan te rn s  o f  C h in a  a re  really  wonderful. T h ey  are 
o f  every  shape , color, a n d  design— ro u n d ,  squaie , 
f l a t ; som e in  th e  sh ap es  o f  an im als , a n d  so m e of 
m en  ; som e roll o n  th e  g ro u n d  a n d  k e e p  b u r n i n g ; 
o thers , sh a p e d  like ho rses, ru n  o n w h e e ls ;  som e 
whirl like  a  t o p ;  som e  gallop  like  a  h o r s e ; th e re  
a re  sliips th a t  sa il, so ld iers  t h a t  m arc h , a n d  people  
th a t  dance . T h e  pow er th a t  w orks th e m  is the  
c u rre n t  o f  h o t  a ir  from  th e  ligh t. S om e lan terns 
a re  m ad e  o f  re d  p a p e r ,  w ith  p a ttc rn s  m ade  by 
h o le s ;  o th e rs  a re  co vered  w ith  p a in te d  gauze ;

A  K A P F I E  DOLL.

som e a re  carried  in 
th e  h a n d ,  a n d  som e 
a re  m ad e  so  as to  
stick  o n  the  wail.

T h e  real “  Parad ise  o f  B a b le s”  is J a p a n ,— as 
h a s  b e en  said  m an y  t im es ,— for n o t  on ly  d o  th e  
ch ild ren  h ave  every  im ag in ab le  toy , b u t  m a n y  p e r-

‘ PLA V IN G  B U lL n  A  H U T .

sons ge t th e i r  living b y  am u s in g  th em . M en  go 
a b o u t th e  s t ie e ts  a n d  blow soap b u b b les  for th em  

w ith  p ipes th a t  have 
n o  howis as o u rs  have.
T h ese  y o u n g  Ja p s  have 
tops, stilts , pop-guns, 
b low -guns, m ag ic  l a n ­
te rn s , kaleidoscopes, 
wax-figures, té r ra  co tta  
an im als , fly ing-fishand  
d rag o n s ,  m asks, puz­
zles, a n d  g a ra e s ;  but- 
terflies a n d  b ee tles  th a t 
f lu tte r  a b o u t ; tu rtles 
th a t  m ove  th e ir  legs 
a n d  pop  ou t their 
h e a d s ; b ird s  th a t  fly 
ab o u t, a n d  p e c k  th e  fingers a n d  w h is t le ; paste- 
b o a rd  ta rg e ts  th a t ,  w hen h i t ,  b iirs t  op en  a n d  le t  a 

w inged  figure  fly o u t ;  a n d — 
m o st w onderfu l o f  all, p e rh a p s  
— litt le  balIsIooUing like  e ider 
p ith , w hich, th row n  in to  bowls 
o f  w arm  w ater, slowly expand  
in to  th e  sh ap e  o f  a  b o a t ,  o r  a 
fisherm an, a  t ree ,  flower, 
c rab , o r  b ird .

T h e  gii-ls o f  J a p a n  have 
dolls’ fu rn itu re  a n d  dishes, 
an d , o f  coursc , dolls. T h ey  
h ave  dolls th a t  walk a n d  
d a n c e ; dolls th a t  p u t  o n  a 
m ask  w hen  a  s tr in g  is p u l le d ; 
dolls d ressed  to  re p re se n t  no ­
b les, ladies, m instre ls , m y th -  
ological a n d  h isto rica l per- 
sonages. Dolls a re  h a n d e d  
dow n for genera tions , a n d  in 
som e  families a ro  h u n d re d s  
o f  th em . T h e y  r e v e r  seem  
to  g c t  b ro k e n  o r  w orn  ou t, as 
yours  d o ;  a n d , in  fact, th ey  
can h a rd ly  b e  th e  d c a r  play- 
m ate s  th a t  yours  a re . T h ey  
are  k e p t  as a  so r t  o f  s h o w ; 
an d , th o u g h  th e  lit t le  owners 
play  with th e m , th e y  do  n o t  
d re ss  a n d  u ndress  th e m  a n d  
tak e  th e m  to  bed , as y o u  do. 

A  goo d  d ea l o f  th e  t im e  th e y  are  ro lled  u p  in  silk 
p a p e r  a n d  p ack ed  away in  a  t ru n k . O n  th e  g re a t  
festival day  o f  th e  Ja p a n ese  g irls ,— th e  F e a s t  of 
Dolls, o f  which St . N ic h o l a s  h a s  to ld  yon ,*—  
th e re  is a  g re a t  show o f  dolls a n d  toys, a n d  it is 
th e  e v en t o f  Ihc  yea r  for th e  q u e c r  little  black-eyed 
m aidens. T h e  F e a s t  of F lag s  is ihe  bo y s’ g reat 
day , a n d  th ey  have banners , flags, figures o f  war-

i

•Mfirch, 1875.
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riors and  g re a t  m en, 
swords, a n d  o th e r  
toys fo r boys.®

B u t  th e  finest toy 
o f  Ja p a n  —  a s  no  
d o u b t a ll  you  y o u n g ­
ste rs  will ag ree— is 
carried  a b o u t  the  
s tree ts  b y  a  m a n  or 
w om an, for a n y  ch ild  
to  p lay  w ith  who is 
th e  o w n er  o f  th e  
h u n d re d th  p a r t  o f  a 
cen t, or o n e  “  c a sh .” 

T h is  is a  sm all 

ch arco a l stove with 
h o t  coals, a  copper 

gridd le , spoons a n d  
cups ; a n d , above  all, 
re ad y -m ad e  b a tte r  
h a p p y  ch ild  w h o h ires

‘ A GREAT BBAVTy."

TO MAKE THEM 
SQÜINT.”

a n d  sauce. T h e  
th is  outfit, can

s it dow n on  th e  fioor a n d  cook a n d  c a t  “  griddle- 
cakes ’’ to  its  h e a r l ’s con ten t. C o u ld  a n y th in g  be 
n ice r?

P e rh a p s  you bo y s  w ould  pre fer  to  patronize the

th em  will draw  a  load  o f  rice u p  q u ite  a  h ill— m ade  
o f  a  board .

T h e  u n fo rtu n a te  bab ies  o f  A frica  h ave  very  few 
p lay th ings, excep t w h a t th e y  m a k e  them selves. 
O nc  trav e le r  d id  see  a  ra ttle- 
box  which a  bab y  couid no t 
h ave  m ade , a s  I sa id  above.
I t  w as form ed o f  a  k in d  of 
fruit th a t  has  a  to u g h  rind  
a n d  l ia id  seeds, by  squeezing 
th e  pu lp  o u t  while green, 
a n d  leav ing  th e  seeds to  d ry  

inside  tlie  h a rd  skin . T h e  so lem n-faced  b lack  
bab y  sh o o k  b is  toy  with a s  in u ch  grav ity  as o u r  b a ­
b ies sh a k e  tlieirs. M r. W o o d  tells o f  le a th e r  dolls 
m ad e  by th e  K a f t ir s ; b u t  th ey  w ere  m ad e  for the  
w hite  m n n ’s m u- 
seum , a n d  n o t  for 
Kaffir c h ild re n  to 
p lay  with.

T h e  girls of

}

. . . .  

'■ ' 7. - i . . d v i .

L I T T L E  IN D IA N S

“  B u g  M a n ,”  w ho fastens p a p e r  carts  to  the  b ack s  D a m a ra s  a re  fond o f  d o l ls ; b u t  th e y  like  th em  b est 
o f  beetles w ith  b its  o f  wax, a n d  a  half-dozen o f  alive, so  th e y  tak e  p u p p ics  for th e  pu rpose , a n d  

V O L .  V II .— 2 ,  ■■ See St . Nicholas, May, 1873.
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carry them  about tied  to their backs, as their 
m others carry bables. T h e  clumsy puppy faces 
look funny enough sticking out o f  the bandages.

New-Zealaiid girls have a  still stranger taste;  
they “  play baby ” with little p ig s  !  T h e y  d on’t 
need your sy m p a th y ; they are fond o f  them , and 

carry them  about from  
m orning to n ight, under 
their mantles. T h e  boys 
o f  the sam e country have  
tops, and three-cornered  
kites m ade o f  Icaves, and 
they always s in g  while the 
kite flies. Besides, they 
play “  cat’s eradle,” in 
which they m ake m any  
m ore figures than we do, 
such as huts, m en and  
w om en, and others.

T he  W ezee boys play 
shoot with a  g un  m ade to 
im ítate the “ white m an’s 
g u n .” T w o pieces o f  cañe 
tied together m ake the 
barréis, tbe  stock is made 
o f  clay, and the_sm oke is 
a  tuft o f  loose cotton.

In  one African tribe 
the youngsters have spears 
m ade o f  reeds, shields,, 
bows and arrows, with 
which th ey  imítate their 

fathers’ d o in g s ; and they  
m ake anim als out o f  clay, 
while their sisters “ jum p  
the rope.” Besides, Afri- 
cans, like  chiidren all over
the world, enjoy them selves “ m aking  pretend.” 
T hey im ítate the  life around them , as you d o ; not 
playing “ keep house ,” “  go  visiting,” or “  give a  
party,” to be sure, because th ey  see none o f  thes 
in their h o m es;  they preten dbu ild in ga  hut, hoein  
a gaxden, m aking clay jars, and crushing corn to 

eat.
W h at do the native South-Am erican babies do 

for toys? D o  without, I was go ing  to  say; bu  
they do have biow-pipes o f  reeds, and they, too, 
m im ic the various doings o f  grown-ups.

N ow  for Europe. A  list o f  toys made in  that con- 
tinent would read like an inventory o f  a toy-shop. 
It is curious that even there, where there is so much  
interchange between the  people, each nation makes  
its peculiar toys. Our shops bring toys from sev- 
eral o f  them , and they are quite difíeront. From  
G erm any we get our “ box toys,”— sets o f  stiff 
wooden soldiers, villages, farm-yards, tea-sets, and 
everything that com es in  an oval wooden box. T he

patient Germán workmen m ake  
wooden dolls and hobby-horses, 
N oah’s  arks, spottecl horses on  

wheels, toys that go  
by the dropping of  
sand, such as wind-

■ milis, ships that rock, and m en that 
dance. A bove  all, they m ake mar- 
bles. In  one place, the very roads 
are paved with marbles not quite  
round. T oys o f  lead— soldiers and  
horses, cam els, chariots and ships  

of war, locomotives, and others— nearly all com e  
from Nurcmljurg, while tin toys— horses, steam- 
engines, steamers, etc.— com e from another city.

T o y s  are very cheap in  Germ any, because o f  the  
división o f  work. A  peasant will m ake one or two 
th ings all his life, and, o f  course, he  com es to do h is  
special work very rapidly. A  traveler visited an  oíd 
Germ án w om an, who had learned from her m other  
to  cut out six animals from wood. T h ey  were a  
cat, dog, wolf, sheep, goat, elcphant. Sh e  h ad  cut 
these all her life, and could not cut anyth ing else. 
It was h er  trade, and she h ad  tauglit her daüghter  
and her  granddaughter, as a life work, to cut these  
six animals. In one  house, they will perhaps do 
nothing but paint gray horses with black sp o ts ; in  
another, only red horses with white spots.

G lass beads, or m any o f  them , com e from V en -  
ice. France sends us, first o f  all, wonderful youn g-  
lady dolls, with various accom plishm ents and the  
com pletest wardrobes and o u tfits ; then clock-work
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toys, masks, sabers, m uskets, and all k inds of  
warlike toys.

England is scarcely behind Japan in  variety of  
playthings. T o  begin with the bcst known and 

widest sp readofa ll toys— Ihedol). England makes 
the m ost beautiful wax dolls in  the worid, though I 
must say the m ost marvelous dolí 1  ever heard o f  
was owned by Vasilissa the Fair, o f  Russia, and  
was able to help  her raistress out o f  trouble by do- 
ing  th e  hard tasks set  for her, while she rosted her- 
self. But this dolí, I fear, nevcr üved out o f  the 

story books. T o  rcturn to  E ngland’s dolls; they  
have real hair, set in the scalp, and not a paltry 
wig; they have glass eyes, each o f  which is made  
separately, and is a work o f  art. Thcre are sixteen  
manufactories o f  dolls in London alone.

T lie  London dolí special is the  rag-baby, and a 
very pretty th ing  it is, just heg inn ing  to c o p e  over 
to our bables. T h e  liead is o f  wax covered with 
very tliin  muslin, which gives it  a peculiarly soft 
and babyish look, and makes it strong enough for 
a live baby to piay with. Dolls’ boots and'shoes  
are also an  E nglish  trade.

N ext to the  dolí, in that busy island, com es the  
boat. T hese  are m ade o f  all sizes and prices, from 
one costing a dinie up to six or e igh t dollars. At 
one house are used e ig lu  tons o f  Icad in one year, 
for keels alone. England makes, also, m im ic the- 
aters, with characters and plays all ready, rubber 
toys o f  m any kinds, toy picture-books, and thou- 
sands o f  other things.

T here are som e ancicnt E nglish toys told about 
in books. T h ey  were in the days w hen men-at- 
arms fought on  horseback, and the toys consisted  
o f  kn ights on  horseback, com pletely arm ed and 
equipped, and fastened fo platforms on  wheels. 
They were o f  brass, and four or five inches high. 
To play with them , they were drawn together with 
forcé, to see which knight would be thrown off by 
the shock.

InA m erica ,— to begin wuth the natives,— the In- 
dian children liv ing in wigwams in the Far W est,  
have their playthings, though they are somewhat 
rude. T h e  boys play with bows and arrows, and the 
girls with dolls, or a  substituto for them. T h e  dolls 
are o f  rags, with hideous faces painted on  them , and 
daubed with strcalrs o f  red, in the style admired by 
the race. T o these, however, they prefer a live 
plaything, —or a “  m eat baby,” as a  little girl once  
said,— so they m ake pets o f  ravens, young eagles, 
and puppies. A  y o u n g  Indian girl is often seen  
with the wise head o f  one o f  these birds, or the fat, 
round face o f  a puppy, sticking out o f  h er  blankct 
behind. T h e y  also imítate the life o f  their moth- 
ers, and r ig a n  arrangement with tw op oles crossed 
on the back o f  a dog, as the squaws do on  the back 

of a horse, on which queer vehicle they carry jars

o f  water, or anything they choose. T h e  babies o f  
tho Indians, strapped into their eradles, play with 
the dangling string o f  beads or other article which 
is  h u n g  before their faces to  m ake them  squint, 
that be ing  considered a  great heauty.

Y ou  are indebted to Mr. H . W . Elliott, who has 
spent years in  the Far Nortli, and knows all about 
them , for a most interesting account o f  the piay- 
things o f  the Eskimo children, who spencl five or 
six m onths o f  every year in an underground hut, 
w hen the day is nearly as dark as the n igh t, and  
all the family must find am usem ent within.

T oys they have in plenty, and they are twice as 
useful as our toys; for, rnaking them  entertains and 

occupies the parenls, and 
playing with them  does 

the sam e for the 
children. From  

ivory they  
carve the 

anim als  
o f  their 

coun-

L I T T L E  E S K IH O S  H A V E  T H E J l i  
P L A Y T H IN ü S .

try, —  bears, wolves, 
foxes, geese, gulls, wal- 
rus, seáis and whales. 
T h ese  are quite small, 
none m ore than three 

inches long, and m any not more than one inch, 
but so well carved that the animal is easily rec- 
ognized.

For the boys, are m ade small ivory or wooden  
spcars, arrows, lances and sleds, and, above all.
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toy kyacks, or boats, and even imitations o f  the  
“ b ig  boat,” or ship o f  the stranger, svith sinews, 
or the roots o f  a  peculiar grass for the ngging.

But here— as everywhere— the  

dolí is  the grand toy. N o  wax, 
china, rubber, or rags will do for 

the Eskitno dolí. It is m ade ol 
ivory or wood, carefully carved 
as nearly like the Iniman figure 
as possible, with eyes o f  bits of  
pearly sheü , inlaid. Som e of  
them  are twelve or eighteen  
inches tall, bu t m ost o f  them  
are six or eight inches only. As  
to the m anner o f  p lay ing  with 
them , I suppose the Eskim o  
boys play seal-catching, bear- 
hunting, siedge-riding, anddog-  

tra in in g ; and the  girls keep  
house with their ivory dollies, 
get the meáis and make the  
clothes, all in  E sk im o fasliion.

It is pleasant to  know that the droll little round- 
faced Eskim o babies have nice lim es, and plenty

o f  playthings in their hom es, that seem  to  us so 

dreary.
Our own toy-shopshave all the wonders o f  Euro- 

pean m ake, bu t tlie  kinds we 
invent ourselves are mostly ine- 
clwnical toys,— creeping dolls, 
bears that perform, horsemen  
that drive furiously, boatm en  
that row, steam  ears that go ;  
and we have a  m onopoly of base  
balls and bats, for no otber peo­
ple use them . N on e  bu t En-  
glish-speaking people indulge in 
plays so  violent as to be danger­
ous to life and lim b, as is our 
base bal), and the cricket o f  our 

E nglish  cousins.
W h e n  w e beg in  to  ta lk  of  

these gam es we reach the arouse- 
m ents o f  the grown-ups, which  
perhaps they would n’t  like  
to have called “  p laythings,” 

though— between you and m e— they are just as 

m uch toys as are dolls and tops.

M R S . M c G L I N T Y ’S P I G S .  

B y  M ir ia m  A l d e n .

TELL ye, Micky, 
a  shtroke o ’ good 
luck is  afther 
com in’ til US, and  
all through the 
freshet. that ’s 
dalin’ destruction 
to  others. Y e  
know D anny Ca- 
sey  that ’s livin’ 
in  the shanty, on  
the  very ed g e  of  
the river, on  the 
other side? I t ’s 
the freshet is  car- 
ryin’ h im  away, 
entirely, and he 

not havin’ tim e to get anythin’ but the childer and 
the bit o ’ fumiture to a safe place, an' he liavin’ as 
lieautiful a  litter o’ p igs as iver was, siven o ’ them, 
and not a week oíd, and the wather, and the big  
blocks o f  ice floatin’ up, and washin’ over the pen ! 
A n’says he to  m e, says D anny, says he, ‘ Mrs. Mc-

G linly, I know you ’re a poor, lone, widdy woman, 
a nd  the bit and the sup for the chiider is hard to 
get, and you ’re w elcom e to three o ’ m y pigs, as 
foine p igs as iver you seen, an’ m e m ovin’ into the  
loft over the  Com pany’s store, where the  wife and  
the childer ’ll be warrm and safe, bu t p igs is not 
allowed.’ A n ’ the ould .one, and four o f  the  little 
ones he ’s afther sellin’ to  a  m an from O il City, for 
a good  price, so D an ny ’ll no t b e  losin’, an’ i t  ’s 
rich they ’ll be , afther givin’ us three foine young  
pigs, an’ it ’s beautiful an’ fat, an’ worth a dale 
t h e y ’ll be  agin  fa l l í  But m y tongue runs away 
wid m e, and it ’s drownding the foine little p ig s  is 
by this tim e as like as n o t ! R u n, M icky, darlin’, 
wid the b ig  basket, an’ put stliraw in  it  an’ the bit 
o f  an' ould shawl to  cover them , for it ’s  tinder
plants y o u n g  pigs is ! ”

T h e  few last remarks o f  Mrs. M cG linty were 
scream ed from the open door, for Micky, no less 
delighted than his m other at the prospect o f  pos- 
sessing “  three foine p igs,” had already started, on  
the run. A n d  before he reached the bridge he had  
seen, in his m ind’s  eye, the tails o f  those pigs
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gradually straighten out o f  tlieir quirks, as thev 
advanced to mature p ig h o o d ; had seen them  
weighted with flesh beyond any pigs that ever 
lifted up their squeals in  Clarion County, had seen  
them  sold, and had seen his mother’s broad face 
aglow with delight over a  heap o f  m oncy that 
would buy them  all warra clothes, and plenty  to 
eat for the winter. F or  M icky, though h e  w as only

T he  ¡ron milis were near the bank o f  the river, 
and the men had left their work to  look at the ris- 
ing  river. Micky heard one o f  them  prophesy that 
the bridge would go. H e  paused in his run for 
onc m om ent. W hat i f  he should be swept away 
with the bridge, and drowned ? H is m other would 
be worse off without him  than without the pigs; 
the  w ages that h e  eam ed in the m ilis were all thát

“ m i c k y  c l u t c h e d  h i s  p i g s  t i g h t l y .  a n d  m e p A E E D  t o  j v m p .

eleven, was the  m an o f  the  family, and had taken 
a great deal o f  care a nd  responsibility upon his  
shoulders, ever since the death o f  his father, inore 
than a  year before.

Micky found a  crowd o f  people lin ing the  banks 
o f  the river. It had rained, steadily, for five days, 
and the river was rising rapidly. It was full o f  ice, 
— huge blocks, that leaped and slid over each 
other, alm ost as i f  they were liv ing things. It had  
been the m ost severe winter for m any years, and  
the ice was o f  wonderful thickness. A  great m any  
logs and timbers were floating am ong tlie blocks of  
ice, with the roof o f  a shanty, a  hen-coop, and a 
broken chair and portions o f  a l igh t wooden bridge.

sh e  liad to depend upon, except the washing which 
she found to  do now and then. Mr. Ludiow, the 
superintendent o f  the milis, was standing at the 
entrance o f  the bridge.

“ W ill  the bridge go, s ir ? ” said M icky, out of 
breath, his red hair standing out straight, undcr 
his rimiess cap, and his fceckled face fiery with ex- 
citemcnt.

“  Pooh 1 have they been trying to  scare you, 
m y  boy ? ” said Mr. Ludiow, a red-faced, jolly 
m an, who was always very kind to M icky. “ There  
is  n ’t  a  stancher bridge on the  A lleghany I ”

Mr. Ludiow was authority for Micky. H e  never 
thouglU o f  questioning his opinión. W ith  one
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bound he was on the bridge, running, not for life, 
— he had not a  shadow  o f  fear since Mr. Ludiow  
had pronounced the bridge safe,— but for the pigs, 
aimost as dear as life. D anny Casey’s shanty 
looked as i f  it were alm ost su b in erged ; what i f  the 
pigs had already found a  watery grave ? T hat  
thought lent redoubled swiftness to M icky’s  feet. 
In almost as short a tim e as it takes to tell it, he 
reached D anny Casey’s deserted shanty. H e  only 
cast one  glance at the shanty, and rushed to the 
pig-pen. It was com pletely under w a ter ! The  
blow was too m uch for M icky to bear ca lm ly ; he  
thrust his fists into his eyes, and uttered a pro­
longad Irish howl.

“  Is it the W iddy M cG linty’s bye y e  are ? ” called 
a  voice from a neighboring house, h igher and drier 
than D anny Casey’s, and an o íd  Irishwoman ap- 
proached with her capacious apron fiEed with a 
squealing mass, which proved to  be the three little 
pigs. “  D an ny lefl: ’em  wid m e, and well h e  did, 
wid the rourtherin’ wather covering the place in- 
tirely !”

M icky’s  m ourning was suddenly turned to  joy. 
H e  placed his treasures tenderly in his basket, 
am idst the straw, and covered them  with the piece  
o f  a  warm shawl which he had brought, and their  
squealings gave place to  p iggish grunts o f  satisfac- 
tion. T h e  crowd on both sides o f  the river had  
increased, Micky noticed, as he took his way hom e- 
ward, but everybody had left the bridge.

“  L ook  here, boy, I don’t know as you had bet­
ter go  across there. I aint sure that it ’s safe 1 ” 

called a man.
“ P o o h l ” said Micky. im itating Mr. Ludlow. 

“  T here don’t be a standisker  bridge on  the Alle- 

g h a n y ! ”
A nd h e  ran along, without a thought o f  fear. It 

had never occurred to Micky, in all his Efe, that 
Mr. Ludlow could be mistaken.

H e  ran very fast, and looked neither to  the right 
ñor the left, h e  was in such haste for his mother  
to  see the p igs : there never were quite such pigs, 
Micky thou ght,— so white, so  p lum p, and with 
such bew itching quirks in  their tails !

Suddenly there was a great shouting on  the 
b a n k s; everybody was looking and pointing up 
the river. A  great mass o f  ice-blocks, piled h igh ,  
one above another, wedged together into a  solid, 
glittering iceberg, was sw eeping dow n toward the 
bridge. Micky was only  a little more than half  
way over. In spite o f  Mr. Ludlow his knees shook. 
T hat great, massive thing, sw eeping along so 
swiftly, m ust carry everything before i t !

T here was a great shock. It seem ed to Micky, 
as he said afterward, “ as if the  woruld and the 
sky had com e together wid a ba n g  ! ” A  heaving  
and creaking o f  timbers, a  crashing o f  masonry !

T h e  bridge divided into three parts; the  great 
m ass o f  ice went crashing through, clriviiig the 
middle portion o f  the bridge almost entirely under  
water. T h e  icy pile seem ed alm ost like a  living  
thing, powetful and relentless, treading a  defense- 
less object under its feet.

W here was Micky ? H e  liad just stepped off the 
middle portion, whicli the  iceberg crushed be- 
neath i t ; he was floating down the river on  that 
part o f  the bridge which was near his own shore. 
But he was too far from the shore ever to reach it, 
thought Micky, T here  was a great com m otion on 
the b a n k ; hurrying to  and ñ o ,  and shouting, but 
there seem ed to be no way to release him  from his 
dangerous position. Just here the  water was com- 
paratively free from ice. T h e  great m ass in  its 
onward rush had swept it alm ost clear. But 
there were s igns that this mass had been weakened  
by its colUsion with the bridge, and was about to 
break up  into b lo c k s ; and, w hen the  trembling, 
creaking, wooden raft upon which M icky was 
afloat go t into the  m idst o f  great blocks o f  ice, it 
would alm ost inevitably be broken in pieces, or 
submerged. Som e m en were runn ing  as fast as 
possible down a long  the  shore, probably hoping  
that Micky’s  frail craft would float near enough to 
the  shore for them  to  rescue him , before it got 
am ong the dangerous ice blocks. It did drift 
nearer the shore; bu t the next m om ent the relent­
less ice blocks were around it, push ing it farther 
out toward the  middle o f  tlie river. It pitched  
and tossed, now riding over the blocks and sheets 
o f  ice, now pushed alm ost entirely under t h e m ; 
great planks and timbers were torii from it.

“  T he saints preserve us I ” cried Micky. “  T he  
pigs an’ m e ’ll niver g c t  hom e ! ”

T he raft was drifting nearer the shore, but alas ! 
it was g o in g  to  pieces surely and swiftly.

“  Jum p 1 ju m p  on to  the ice c a k e ! ” cried voices 
from the shore.

H e  could see Mr. Ludlow pointing frantically to 
a large cake o f  ice which was floating b y  him. 
B ut the space betw een h im  and the cake was so 
wide that M icky was afraid he could not Icap it, 
encum bered, as he was, by the basket.

“ Never m ind the  basketI leave the b a s k e t !” 
cried voices from the shore.

“ Is i t la v e  the  p igs, ye  say? N iv e r !"  shouted  
M icky, angrily.

But the boards were g iv ing way under h is  feet, 
and he jum ped, basket and all— and reaclied the 
ice cake. “  Hurrah I ” went up from the  shore, 
whither anxiety with regard to  Micky’s  fate had led  
the crowd which had witnessed the g iv ing way of  
the bridge, nearly h a lf  a  m ile farther up the river.

But Micky’s  feet went out from under h im  as he 
carne down, in  his flying leap, on  the  slippery cake
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o f  ice. T h e  shock sent the  basket, with its precious 
contents flying. It roUed over and over, and into  
the water, before M icky could catch i t ! B ut two 
o f  the “ foine little p ig s ” were spravvling on the  
ice, squealing as i f  they fully realizad the  dan- 
gers through which they were passing— the other  
had uttered his last squeal, as he went overboard 
with the basket.

Micky’s p en is  were not yet over, and he knew  
it, but yet the first cry he had uttered was for the 
loss o f  the  pig. T he cake o f  ice on  which he stood  
was drifting toward the  shore, but soon it m ight  
be steered out toward the  middle o f  the river by 
other blocks. B ut som e k ind influence seem ed to 
guide i t ; now it was very near the shore. The  
men had tried to launch a  little boat, but near the 
shore the blocks o f  ice were so  cióse together that 
it was impossible. Mr. Ludlow and one or two  
others walked out, stepping from biock to  block, 
to  within a few yards o f  M icky’s ¡ce-rañ.

“ N o w  is your tim e, M ic k y !” called Mr. Lud­
low, as the cake floated near. “ Jum p, and i f  you 
go into the  water we ’ll catch you ! ”

Micky clutched his p igs tightly, one under each  
arin, and prepared to  jump.

“  Let the p igs go  ! ” called Mr. Ludlow, angrily, 
But even Mr. Ludlow’s com m and was not suf- 

ficient to m ake M icky desert the pigs.
“  I could ’nt g o  hom e to the mother, sirr, widout 

the pigs, an’ h er  depindin’ on  ’em  1 ” said Micky.

But a la s ! one  o f  the squirm ing, squealing creat- 
ures dropped as he jum ped, and Micky went up 
the river bank am id the shouts and congratulations 
o f  the crowd, happy that h e  was safe on  land, of  
course, but with a great p an g  at his heart because  
h e  had only one  p ig  left.

“  H ow can I go  hom e wid but the  won pig, an’ 
she depindin’ on  ’em  to buy the warrm clothes nexl 
w inter?” he cried.

“  O, that ’s  it, is it ? ” said Mr. Ludlow. “ W ell,  
1 ’il m ake that loss up  to  you— I ought to do it, be- 
cause 1 told you the bridge \yas safe .”

“ Pass round the hat—l e t ’s pay for the two 
pigs ! ” said one o f  the bystanders.

T h e  hat was passed round, T w o m embers of  
the iron com pany, rich m en from N ew  York, were 
there, and two or three oil princes. Every man  
gave som ething. I would n’t daré to  tell you how  
well those two p ig s  were paid for, lest you should  
doubt m y veracity. Micky thought it was too 
good  to be true.

Mrs. McGlinty had just heard o f  M icky’s peril, 
and m et him  on  his way home. She was too 
happy to see him  safe and sound, to think o f  the 
pigs. But when M icky poured his pile o f  money  
into her lap, she shed tears o f  joy.

“  T he saints be praised ! T he  foine little pigs  
was a sthroke o f  luck, after a l l ! ” she cried.

A n d  the little p ig  who survived such perils lived  
to be a great comfort to Mrs. McGlinty.

I .

KNOW a  lit t le  raaiden  who c an  k n i t  a n d  w ho  can sew,
W h o  can tuck her little pe tticoat; and tie a pretty b o w ;
She can give the thirsty window-planU a cooling drink each day; 
A n d dust the pretty sitting-rooin, and drive the flies away.
Sh e  can fetch P apa his dressing-gown, and warm his slippers well, 

A n d lay the piates, and knives and forks, and ring the supper-bell; 
Sh e can learn her lessons carefully, and say them  with a smile,
T h en  put away her liooks and slate and atlas, in  a p i l e ;
S h e  can feed the bright canary, and pu t water in his c a g e ;
A n d  soothe her little brother when h e  flies into a  rage.
S h e  can dress and tend her dollies like a mother, day or n ight,—  
Indeed, one-half the good  sh e  does, I cannot now recite ¡
A n d  yet there a te  som e things, I ’m  told, this maiden cannot do. 
S h e cannot say an ugly  word, or one that is not tru e ;—
W h o  can  this little m aiden b e ?  1 wonder i f  it ’s  you.
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By  “ R a j a . ’

O n l y  two m inutes ago, m am m a tucked little 
Irene into h er  warm bed, and kissed  her good- 
night, and Itere stands the white-robed child at the  
window looking— looking so  intently that she does 
not hear the footsteps at the  door. W h at is  it that 
has drawn her with such m agnetic forcé from her 
nest? is it the  wonderful landscape, the fields and  
trees and hills all covered with snow and flooded 
with m oonlight? N o, for her eyes are turned to 

the sky and fixed upon the yclIow moon.
“ W h y , M iss Irene, you naughty child ,” cries 

nurse, suddenly com ing in, “  what are you doing  
there b y  the  window ? D on 't you kuow that you ’ll 
catch your death o f  coid  unlcss you go back to  bed 

this m in u te?”
“  I am  looking at m y dear m oon ,” answers Irene, 

allowing herse lf to be again stowed away between  

the  blankets. “ I was tliinking i f  the  yesterdays 
went up  there, K a ty ; do they, I wonder ? W here  

do they g o ? ”
“ M ercy! M iss Irene, how should I know?  

W h e n  they ’re gone, they ’re gone, that ’s all I care 
about, and i t ’s the to-morrows that bring the 
wrinldes and the gray hairs, though to be sure, 
you ’re not likely to think o f  these for som e time 
to  com e. G ood-night, now, and don't get  out of  

bed again.” .
“ N o, I will not,” answers Irene, and goes on  

thinking to  herself.
“  I wonder what is  up  there; how  I should liké 

to  go  up and see i N urse says the moon is all 
m ade of green cheese, and  papa says there ís  n’i 
any oíd m an, bu t 1  can’t believe either o f  them , 

a n d  ”
A  beautiful star-queen com es g lid ing in  through  

the window, followed by a train o f  tiny thought- 
fairies,— fair thoughts, queer thoughts, tricksy 
thoughts, ill-natured thoughts, and good. F or  a 
m om ent the tricksy thoughts try to  drive away the 

better ones, but they do not su cceed ; and soon 
T om , the sweetest o f  the thought-fairies, whispers 
into Irene’s ear,— the star-queen waves her wand  
and all the odd little forms vanish and twelve 
lovely stars com e dancing in  at the window. T hey  
hold out their hands to the dazzled and bewildered  

child.
“ C om e quickly, d a r lin g ; com e quickly,” they  

sing, “ w e have seen you watching us often, and  
w e love you, and now we are go ing  to  take you up 
to  the moon. Make haste, pretty one ! ”

A n d  b e  ore Irene can think o f  what she is  doing, 
sh e  finds herself in the an u s "f the stars, floating 
gently through the air. Oh, how beautiful the 

white eavth looks, as she rises far abovo i t !
A  little breeze rustles about with an important 

air, and tells a  great secret to the evergreens.
“ W h a td o  you think? T h e  stars are ta k in g a l i t -  

tle girl up  to  the m oon .” A n d  the  snow whispers 
to the  poor little violets who are imprisoned under- 
ground and cannot see what is go ing  on  in the 
world, “ Little Irene has gone to look for the yes­

terdays.”
H igher and higher rise the stars^ hearing with 

them  the happy child. T h ey  are sing ing  sweet 
melodies to  her; they are telling her wonderful 

tales o f  star life.
“  Oh, I am all alone, says Irene, suddenly, and  

looks about her in  dismay. W h a t  odd place is this 
that she secs? She is standing in the midst o f  a 
great field, which is covered with grass and s to n e s : 
there are a fesv trees to be seen, but there is not 
a hill in sight, and what makes it all so strange, is 
that the  grass, the stones, the trees and the flowers 

are o f  a bright yellow color.
‘ ‘ W ell, I never ! ” cries Irene, and wonders what 

she sitall do next.
“ A h cm  I ” says a  voice cióse at her s id e ; and  

turning quickly around sh e  perceives a  little man  
not m ore than three feet high , who is dressed all 
in  yellow, and whose cap is covered with bells.

“  G ood-evening, my dear,” he replies in  a 
pleasant tone. “ 1 am  glad to see you up here. 
It is not often that a hum an child finds her way to 
the m oon, but she is sure o f  a w elcom e if sh e  does  

com e.”
“  Y ou are very kind,” answers Irene, quite re- 

ILeved b y  the cordiality o f  his words. “ Are you  

the man in  the m oon ? ”
“ O ne o f  the m en  in the m oon, niy dear; but 

perhaps not the  one  o f  whom  you  are thinking. 
I never have been to  Norwicli,” with a  merry look  
and a  sideways glance at the little girl. “  M y  

ñam e is Father G ander.”
“  Indeed ! ” says Irene.
“ Y es; m y  wife is  the famous Mother Goose. 

Y ou ’ve read her books, have n ’t you ? ”
“ I ’ve read one o f  th e m ,” answers Irene; “ a 

book o f—  o f —  p o e m s; bu t I did n’t know that she  

had written any others.”
“ Oh, w ell,” replies Father Gander, “ the  book
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o f  nielodies is her best-known work. But in reality 
half of the books in  your worid are the pioductions 
of her m in d ; for she dictates to  mortals and they 
write. Still, they never give her the credit, which  
is  a piece o f  gross injustice, according to m y way 
o f  thinking. H owever, her style is unraistakable; 

that is  m y only comfort.”
W h ile  Father G ander is  talking, he  has gently  

led Irene across che fields, and  the two now find 
them selves upon the brink o f  what seem s like  a 

yaw ning precipice.
“ I f  you  please,” says Irene, “ what is this

h o le ? ” .
“ It is one o f  the spots which you have often 

seen upon the  surface o f  the m oon ,” answers Father  
G ander, “  and which m any o f  you mortals im agine  
to  b e  mountains. In  reality, tliey are the passages 

which lead to  our hom e.”
Irene gives h im  a question ing glance, and he

rep lies:
“  Y ou  know that we do not live on  the  outside 

o f  the m oon, bu t in the interior.”
‘ ‘ Oh, wh)’, how  dark it m ust b e  in  your houses,” 

ventares Irene, “ unless you have gas.”
“  Y ou shall se e ,” returns her g u id e ; “  now just 

cióse your eyes for a  m o m en t.”
Irene com piles, and, upon re-opening her eyes, 

finds herself in a  m ost wonderful spot. She is m  a 
large and brilliantly beautiful h a l l ; so far from be­
in g  dark, it is flooded with ü g h t which proceeds 
from millions . o f  tiny winged creatures that flit 
about the  place. A s  Irene learns from Father  
G andet’s  explanations, these insects are called 
ignes creatures which have com e to  live in
th e  m oon, because on  the earth people cioubt their 
ex isten ce; and tliough, in  the wotld, they are 
rather uncertain and m isleading lights, in tlie moon  
they are forced to behave. T he walls of this 
apartm ent are blazing with prccious gem s, and  
Irene scarcely dares to stir, for the  whole floor is 
com posed o f  diamonds and pearls. B ut now 
Father G ander is presenting to  her a  crowd of 
strange beings, who gather about the ncw-coraers; 
here are all the  well-known characters o f  the 
“ Mother G oose M elo d ies” ; here are the ogres 
a nd  dwatfs o f  ancient fable, and here the  beloved  

fairies with O beron and T itan ia  at their head. 
Irene just laughs a glad little laugh , and cries m  

joyful surprise:
“  W hy, here you are all o f  you. you dear, lovely 

oíd things ! A n d, just to  Üiink ! T h e y  to ld  me
y o u  were ‘ m ake-believes ”

“  W e carne up to the m oon, dear child ,” an­
swered Titania, “ because D ou bt always drives us 

away. W e  live here, and we are merry enough  
all the tim e. But how  did you m anage to  reach 

our h om e ? ”

“  T h e  iittle stars brought me up to  see  the Yes- 

terdays.”
“  A h , the Y csterdays,” says the queen, gently, 

and all the bright creatures about echo, very softly, 

“ T h e  Yesterdays ! ”
T h en  there is a short silence.
“  Memory !” calis the queen, and, in answer to 

her cali, there com es the strangest little m an. His 
face is oíd and wrinkled, and one m inute it  looks 
sad, while the  next it looks as bright and happy as 
possible, and then, again, it appears gay and fanci- 
fuL H is voice is changeablc, and beg in m n g  with 
a  sad com plaining tone, ends with a sound that is 

n ot unlike a piece o f  dance music.
“ M em ory,” says the queen, “ this little girl 

would like to see the  Yesterdays.”
M emory gives her a sharp look from liead to foot.
“  C om e, follow m e ,” h e  says, “  you are one  of

the  right k in d .”
“  Good-bye, dear fairies; good-bye, all o f  you 1 ” 

cries Irene, rnaking a  Uttle courtesy to  the assem- 
bled com pany, who all k iss their tiny  hands to her 

and ask her to com e again.
M em ory leads her through m any winding pas­

sages, and finally pauses befóte a d o o r ; turning a 

kcy  in the lock, he invites h er  to  enter.
“  Oh 1” says Irene.
F or  there is a heavy mist before her eyes, and 

she can see only  a fcw indistinct figures m oving  

back and forth.
M em ory waves his hand, and mutters a few un- 

inteliigiblé words. T h e  m ist vanishes, and Irene 
perceives that she is in a hall, larger a nd  brighter  
than the first, and fiUed with graceful, beautiful 
wom en. T h e y  m ove so gently to  and fro that they 
seem  alm ost to float upon the a ir ; and as they glide  
past her, a faint, far-off music reaches her ear, and 

seem s like som e lialf-forgotten air.
“  Com e in  ord er ! in  ord er ! ” calis Memory, and  

a band o f  white-robed m aidens quickly place them ­

selves before the  little girl.
“  W h a t Yesterdays are y o u ? ” queries Irene.
“ W e  are the Yesterdays o f  your infancy,” re­

turns one o f  the  group.
“ M ine?"
“  A ll  the Y esterdays in  the room  are yours, dear 

child. Y ou could not see those o f  other peop le .”
“  I  love y o u ,” says Irene; “  you look so h a p p y .”
“  W e  are happy, for we have noth ing  to be 

sorrv for,” say the m aidens, as they glide away.
And now  com es another band. Beautiful they  

are, all o f  them , and ligh t in  m ovem ent as the 
zep h yrs; bu l som e o f  the  num ber, sad to  say, 
wear upon their faces an expression which is 

anyth ing but peaceful.
“ W h y  do you frown s o ? ” says Irene to  one 

dam sel; “  you are not like the rest.”

i
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was harsh and loud,” was ihe  

T h en  she passes on to the next

“  Alas !” answers the Y esterd ay; “ when 1 was 
‘ T o -d a y ’ you frowned upon all who approached 
you, and I m ust forever froun.”

‘•Your voice is harsh and lo u d  ” began
Irene.

“ Your voice 
answer.

Irene is silent. 
bright form.

“ Oh, you are prettier than all the  r e s t ! And  
what beautiful flowers i ” and  she takes hold o f  the 
Yesterday’s garland o f  roses, but draws back with 
a  cry o f  pain. “  It pricked m e ! W h y  did you not 
tell m e o f  the thorn ? ”

“ A h ,” says the Yesterday, mournfully, “ w hen  
I was ' To-day ’ you were full o f  happiness and 
glee, but your pleasures stung, for they were sel- 
fish. You had no thought o f  any one but your- 
self.”

“  Com e here, dear Yesterday 1 ” calis Irene to a 
third, but she does not stir.

“ I will not com e; for, when I was ‘ T o-day,’ 
you were a disobedient ch ild .”

“  1 cannot com e, for you were jealous o f  your 
little brother,” murmurs a fourth, covering her  
eyes.

“ Ñ or  I, for you were uncharitable, and spoke  
unkind words of a  little playm ate,” says a  fifth.

“  Ñ or  I, because your thoughts were discon- 
tented,” says a  sixth.

Little Irene casts down her eyes, a few tears run 
down her cheeks, her breast heaves, and, bursting 
into sobs, she sinks upon the ground and buries 
her face in her hands.

“ Oh, Yesterdays, 1 am so  sorry 1 oh, I am so 
sorry! ”

“  D on’t be discouraged, little one ,” says M em ­
ory, k indly; “  look up ,— here are more com in g .”

A n d  through her tears Irene sees the m ost beau­
tiful Yesterday o f  all, whose face is covered with 
smiles.

“ W h en  /  was ‘ T o-day,’ ” sh e  says in a low, 
sweet tone, “ you were kind, and unselfish, and 
pleasant to every one whom you saw. Y ou had lit­
tle triáis and vexations, bu t your lip ssm iled  on  just 
the sa m e ; you had temptations, but you resisted 

them ; y o u r fee tw erew ea ry .b u ty o u ra n to h e lp  your 
•tired m o th er ; you answered gently  w hen a rough

boy spoke to you in angry tones, and you prayed 
for him  that night, altliough he had m ade your 
heart ache.”

Oh, how  bright grows Irene’s face, as sh e  turns 
to welcome the next Yesterday ! Sh e  is clothed in 
sad-colored garments, bu t her eyes are full o f  a 
sweet, holy light, and she clasps the little girl in 
her arms.

“ W h en  I was ‘ T o-day,’ ” she whispers, “ poor 
Irene bore a bitter sorrow, for her loved father left 
the world for ever. But her troubles only turned  
her eyes heavenward, and though she wept and 
m ourned for him whom sh e  had loved so dearly, 
she strove to lose all thought o f  self, and comfort 
her heart-broken m other.”

Irene gives a decp sigh  and s a y s :
“ Y es, I remember you very well. Y ou  svere 

sad, dear Y esterday; but you were the best o f  aü .” 
“  Sorrow is never hurtful in the end, i f  it is 

rightly met," murmurs the Yesterday.
“  1 have seen enough now, M em ory,” says 

Irene, q u ie t ly ; “  but tell me, Yesterdays, do you 
always stay here ? ”

“  W e  stay here, love, until you leave the world, 
and then we go  with you to the Beautiful Land. 
T here the H oly  O ne will see us.”

“  Oh no— no !” cries Irene, clasping her hands. 
H e  m ust not see the wicked Yesterdays, the cross, 
the sclfish, disobedient Yesterdays. It hurts me in 
my heart to think that H e will see them . W ill it 
be s o ? ”

“  D ear child ,” answers one  o f  the maidens, “ the 
H oly O ne has already seen us all. W e  can never 
b e  changed, we can never be other than what you 
have made u s ; but i f  you ask H im  to  forgive us, 
H e  has promised that H e  will do so. A nd there, 
hidden beyond that mist, are a great com pany of  
To-morrows. N o, little girl, you cannot sec them , 
— you can never see them . But rem ember, when  
each To-morrow becom es To-day, to fill it  up, 
with right and kindly deeds, then H is love will 
brighten every mom ent, and all the  Yesterdays to 
com e svillbe spotless, puré, and beautiful.”

A  dim, gray mist rises before I ien e ’s eyes. The  
Yesterdays all vanish. A  ray o f  l igh t greets the 
child with a m orning kiss, and, springing out of  
her bed, Irene cries;

“  Oh, now it is T o-day/ ’’
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g a t h e r i n g  M U S C A D I N E S  IN M I S S I S S I P P I .

B y  W i n n i e  W e s t o n .

l\^  c.-/' s

T H E  M V S C A D IN E  P A R T Y  ON  T H B  W A V  H O M E.

It  was in  the early autum n, when the  summer  
vacation was fast drawing to  a cióse, and the very 
next week the  children m ust loolt iip books, 
buckets and slales, to beg in  again the roiUine of  
the school-roora for another year. N o  wonder, 
then, thát the busy brains o f  Mr. Butler’s  two fun- 
loving children, Fred and F ann ie , were crowded  
with plans for extracting the  very essence o f  fun 
out o f  the few rem aining days of freedom.

Fred and F annie  were twin brother and sister, 
eleven years oíd. O ne bright m orning, their 
m other said, at breakfast, to  their oidet brother;

“ Joe, I wish you  could get m e a  good  lo t of  
muscadines to  m ake som e je lly  for winter use .”

Joe, always ready to  please, thought a  m om ent,  

and rcplied:
“ I m ust carry som e wlieat to  mili to-day, but 

to -m o n o w  I ’ll see  i f  I can find any a long the 
creek about two m iles from here, where w e went 
for scaly-barks last year,— don’t you remember, 

F re d ? ”
“  Oh yes I” said F red d y; “ it was a  beautiful 

place. Y ou  know  w e wishcd F annie  had  gone  
with US, for jt was not damp along the creek at all,.
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and there were such fine oíd becch-trees, lovely
vines, a n d  ”

Here Joe stopped him , saying:
‘•‘ W ell, i f  m other says so, F annie  shall go  and 

see all those «onders for herself. Y ou and she  
will be great help  in  picking up the muscadines, 
and you can carry your dinner, and m ake a picnic 
o f i t .”

T he children were delighted, ijut presently F an ­
nie said, h a lf  doubtfu lly:

“  M amma, does n ’t it take m ore than three  
people to  m ake a  p icn ic?”

T he m other smiled, and took the  hint b y  saying: 
“ A s  you seem  to  think it does, you may invite 

Nannie and K ilty Harris, a nd  their cousin H al, to 
go with you ; don’t you think so, Joe ? ”

“  Yes, I ’ll have to  go in tlie w agón, and there  
will be  room enough for ail, and the muscadines 
besidcs.”

A  happy day that was to the five children, and 
the next m orning found a merry group in  front o f  
Mr. Butler’s door, with baskcts in hand, waiting 
for Joe. Soon h e  carne, in the new farm-wagon, 
with its gorgeous body o f  green and red, and its 
high spring seats. T w o  large gray mules were  
drawing it, and looked proud o f  their fine equi- 
page. A  ham per was lifted in  for the muscadines, 
and in  it lay a  bag  filled with som eth ing  hard and  
knobby, which Joe said was his contribution to 
their dinner. Baskets were securely tucked away 
under the seats, and the children clim bed in  while  
the raothcr slood at the gato, tclling Joe to  take 
good carc o f  his prccious freight, and cautioning  
the children aljout health and safety.

A  crack o f  the  whip and off they go,— past fields 
of rustling co m , shaking their pium y tasscls in the 
m orning breeze, past fields o f  early cotion, whitcn- 
ing with the “  fieecy staple ” as it bursts the boíl, 
and hangs out invitingly to the pickers, who with 
bags and baskets dot the fields,— imtil they com e to 
a hül, 'As the m ules go  toiling up its sunny slope  
the children spy in  front o f  them  two grotesque- 
looking darkies, with blue buckets on  their arms. 
T h ey  wertf barefooted and ragged, but chatting as 
merrily as the party in  tiie wagón.

“  W h o  are those children,— do any o f  you  
know ?” asked J o e; for their buckets m ade him  
think that probably they were on  the sam e en-and 
as themselves.

“  1 think the boy  has worked for us som etim es;  
his ñam e is Sandy,” said Kittie Harris.

Joe stopped and called o u t :
“  Hullo, Sandy, where are you traveling ?” 
“ W e ’se gwine attcr muskidim es, we i s ; we 

hearn we kin git two-bits a bucket fer ’em  in 
town.”

“  W e  are go ing  to look for som e, too ,” returned

Joe, “  and you m ay get in and go  with us. W e  
will share our luck with you .”

Their teeth flashing and eyes dancing, the  col- 
ored children climbed in , and Kitty, feeling that 
sh e  had introduced Sandy, turned to the  little girl 
and asked her ñame.

“  D ey  calis me Babe, but d.at aint m y ñame. I 
’inost forget what m y iiamc i s ; does you ’member, 
S a n ? ”

“  D id n ’t M am m y say sumfin ’bout Sinai ? ”
“ D a t ’s i t .  I knows now. Y e s ’m ; my ñ a m e ’s 

Sinai Sarepta Jones.”
B y lilis tim e they had passed the fields, and  

turned from the road into a dense forest that 
skirted a large creek. After driving as far in as 
possible, they stopped, took the m ules out, and set 
out on  the  search fot vines. Joe divided the party 
into  twos, taking little Nannie with him  because  
sh e  was the youngest. H a l and F annie  se t  oiT to­
gether, F red  and Kittie took another direction, and  
Sandy and Sarepta still another, F annie’s  eyes 
proved brightest, for she soon callcd out, lustily: 
“  C om e this w a y ; I ’ve found them  I ” 'T herew as  
the vine with its bright sh ining leaves, and beauti­
ful piirple grapes, stretching from tree to tree until 
it m ade one  large arbor, shading twenty or thirty 
squai-e yards o f  ground. A s soon as jackets and 
hats could be thrown aside, up went the boys, and  
down carne the grapes, bouncing and bum ping on 
the licads o f  the girls, who hastened to do their 
part by filling the baskets. Joe carne down from 
his tree, when he found all were einployed, and 
said he would look for another vine, and also select 
a place for their dinner. Mcanwhile, the fingers 
worked busily, and the merry voices m ade the oíd 
ío iest r ing with a music not often heard in  its 
shüded depths.

Before long, a  cali from Joe sum m oned all to the 
spot h e  had selectcd for the picnic dinner. It 
was on  the  banks o f  the creek, and under the 
very beeches that Freddy had so admired before. 
Just there, a huge tree had fallen across the stream, 
rnaking a bridge by which one  could easily cross to 
the opposite sidc. Over there, Joe  had set fire to 
an oíd dead tree trunk, which was sending up 
such myriads o f  red sparks and svreaths o f  gracc- 
ful sm oke, that the children saw only  the 
heauty thus presented, and m any were the  excla­
mations o f  delight as piece after piece o f  the burn­
ing  wood fell to the ground, and the sparks flew 
up in all directions through the green arclies above. 
W h en  the djnner o f  sandwiches, cakes, etc., had 
been spread, Joe told Sarepta to go  to the fire and  
bring his share o f  the repast. Tripping across the 
log to the foot o f  the burning stum p, she found a 
lot o f  sweet-potatoes roasted in the ashcs, and a 
row o f  roasting-ears, all nicely Ijrown, stood in front
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o f  the  fire, lean ing against a piece o f  wood placed  
there for the purpose.

W hat a  fine dinner that was, and what fine appe- 
tites for enjoying i t ! It was not eaten with much 
cerem ony, and was soon over, Sandy and Sarepta 
leaving not a c n m ib to  carry back. A n  hour’s  play 
followed, and the lunch-baskets were filled with 
grasses, berries, ferns and flowers. T h en  another 

vine was stripped o f  muscadines, this time filling 
all the baskets and the buckets besides. T he  
m ules were harnessed up, and the girls and boys 
moved toward the wagón, where Joe was stow ing  
away the fragrant purple load.

“  D o n ’t you w ishw e did n’t have to g o  to school, 
and could com e back for m o r e? ” said Kitty.

“ May be w e can com e som e Saturday,” Fred  
answered.

“  T h e  Saturdays are nearly all rainy days, seem s  
to m e .”

“ W hy, K ittie ,” said F annie , “ you are like Jo 
in the  story who thought it always is a-rainin’. 
May be there ’ll be  som e bright Saturdays, and  
you will bring us ; wont you, Joe ? ”

“ I f l  can find tim e, I surely will,” good-nalured  
Joe answered.

“  W ish  I could git to go  'long  wid yer,” said 
Sarepta, for this had been a glorious day to her.

“  H um p, ch ile ,” said San, ‘ we ’l! be in de cotton  
patch den, dar’s  whar w e 'II b e .”

T h ey  were go ing  hom e now, and a bright pict­
ure the  brilliant wagón with its load m ade as they 
wound their way through the dim aísles o f  the  
wood, and then a long  the dusty highway. Joe sat 
in front with Nannie beside him , holding the whip, 
and looking into his face now and then to  ask if  
she should give the mules a little “ persuasión.” 
H al and Fannie were on the next scat, and Kittie  
and Fred behind them . T h e  girls had let their sun- 
bonnets fall back, and the setting  sun sent gleam s  
o f  gold  through their hair, as it fell in lo n g  braids 
or clustering curls over their shoulders ; their laps 
were filled with flowers, which they aiTanged as 
they rodé leisurely along, and the boys watched 
with interest to see which m am m a was to have the  
prettiest bouquet. Sandy and Sarepta stowed ihem- 
selves am ong the hcaping liaskets in the rear. 
W hen they reached hom e, the mothers bought  
the bucketfuls o f  Sandy and his sister, so  that they  
scam pered hom e, each with an em pty bucket in one 
hand and a  bright two-bits piece in the other.

A s the chiidren exchanged good-byes and separ- 
ated, they all conchided that this day, o f  combined  
work and play, had been the happiest o f  all the  
happy vacation.

A L E G E N D  O F  H A R V E S T .

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

S o  lo n g  ago that history pays 

N o  heed ñor record o f  how long,
Back in  the lovely dreamy days,

T he days o f  story and o f  song,

Before the world had crowded grown,
W h ile  wrong on  earth was hard to  find. 

A n d half the earth had never known  
T he forms and faces o f  mankind,

W h en  just as now the years would keep  
T heir  term s o f  snows a nd  suns and showers, 

It chanced that Sum m er dropt asleep,
One morning, in a field o f  flowers.

And while the warm weeks carne and fled,
In  all their tender wealth o f  charm,

Sh e slept, with beauteous golden head  
Laid softly on her weary arin.
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Sh e did not hear the waving trees 

T he warbling brook she did not’ hear, 
Ñor yet the velvet-coated bees 

T h a t boom ed about her rosy ear.

[n m any a yellow brcezy raass,
T h e  rich wheat ripciied far away,

And g h tten n g  on  the fragrant grass,
H er  silver sickle idiy lay,

But then at last, one noontide hour,
A  gorgeous raoth, while hoverincx’ by 

M istook her sw eet m outh for a flower 

A n d  Sum m er waked, with startled cry.

Sh e  rose, in  anxious wonder, now,
T o  gaze upon tbe heightened wheat 

A n d saw its plenteous tasseis bow 

Dead-ripe below the sultry heat.

H a lf  ciazed, she wandered E ast and W est  
Am id the peaceful spacious clime,

Until at length, with panting breast,
Sh e  stood before olcl Father Time.

W ith  tears o f  sham e she told him all 
W hile pointing to the wheat u n m o A  

A n d said, “ W h at power shali m ake it fall 
Ere A utum n’s  bitter winds have b lo w n ? ”

T h en  Father T im e, with laughter gay,  
Bowed all his frame, and crooked his knees 

And tossed his white beard like the spray ’ 
Tliat crowiis the crests o f  wintry seas,

“  Oh, daüghter, cheer your heart I ” he cried • 
“ T h e  wheat shall fali ere falls the night ’ 

W e two shall mow it, side by side,
A n d  reap it in the stars’ palé l ig h t ! ”

So Sum m er cleared her brow o f  gloom  
A n d forth with Father T im e she went 

A n d, haggard A ge  by Youth in bloom , ’ 
A bove the tawny wheat they bent.

Ere fall o f  n igh t the harvest fell;

But since that season, fair and blithe,
A s  ancient annals love to tel!,

Oíd Father l im e  has borne a scythe !

/ ' “a'*'
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T H E  F A M I L Y  W I T H  W H O M  E V E R Y T H I N G  W E N T  W R O N G .

B y M. M. D.

I r was the queerest family that 
over was known. In the  first 
place, there was the  baby,—  
and a real nice, hca ity , pi etty 

‘”'l3nby it was. T h a t  baby went 
w rong from the  first week of  
its existence. It was always 
waking up  w hen they wished  

it to sleep, anddozing  off when  
they longed  for it to b e  at its 
brightest. W h e n  the  father 

carne h om e and tried to have  
a sort o f  siibdued rom p with 
the little inite, it would blink  

and  blink, and finally drop off, just when he  
was saying “ A - c h o o ! ” in  his fiinniest possible  

style. B ut there was a good reason for that, as 
you  wiil adm it when you hear more about tlie  
father. A n d  when he wished the house to be  
very, very quiet, I declare i f  the rose-bud would n ’t 
w ake up  and screain as i f  it were taking the prize 
in  a  crying-baby show  1 But just so  sure as com ­
p a n y  carne, and m am m a, r inging the parlor bell, 
sa id  sweetly, “  I ’ll have the  baby brought down ; 
h e  ’s a lively h u le  th ing  for his a g e ,” it would be  
carried in , the next m om ent, bathed in the sweetest

S O M B T H tN G  IS  W R O S G  
W I T H  T H E  BABY-

“ ever saw .” H e  w as so large o f  his age that it made  
him  “  d e licate” ; h e  kicked when they rockcd him  
to sleep , and collapsed when tlrey tried to  stand him  

on his le g s ;  f.
finally, h e  was 
so  plum p and 
puffy that he 
had the croup 
every seventh  

night, —  not 
really serious 
croup, but just 

croup enough  
to  set the fam­
ily on edge.

Butbaby was
sugaredmoon- 

beam s com ­
pared with his 
l ittle  brother 
R o b ,-o r  rath- 
er his big  
brother, for I

s o m e t h i n g  c o e s  w r o n g  w i t h  j o m n .

S O M E T H IN G  G0 E 5  W R O N G  W I T H  ROB.

o f  dew y slumbers. Later on, that baby “  beat 
everything in the way o f  contrariness ” the  nurse

suppose a boy o f  four years ¿f a b ig  brother from  
a younger  point o f  view. T h a t boy  was always 
going  where be was n ot wanted, though when  

nceded he was invariably out o f  sound and  
reach. I f  you were talking secrets, h e  would 
suddenly pop up  from behind a  sofá. I f  you  
wished to steal out by the side door, you  ’d  be  
sure to  find him  on the sill, and he would  
catch at your ankle and coax until you said,

■- “  Oh yes, you can com e, too .” A n d  then, if 
you  did say it, he  would n’t keep hold  o f  your 
hand, and he would go exactly where he  

•,,-x pleased. T h en , w hen h e  went exactly where 
•• ■ he pleased, he  was sure lo  gct into trouble. 

I f  h e  ran to  Ponto’s  kenne!, h e  would catch his  
feet in the chain, and  Ponto would spring out 
and snarl at h im ; i f  h e  went to  the barn to look 
for eggs, the  oíd hen  would scare h im  a w a y ;

- i f  h e  w ent to  the stable, it would b e  at the
-  precise m om ent when the  oíd mare was switch- 

in g  insects away with h er  tail, and poor R ob’s 
eye  would be taken for a  fly ; i f  h e  went to the

'V kitchen, h e  would certainly upset the molas- 
ses-jug or milk-pail, and so  b e  chased out by 
the cook’s broom-stick. H e  was n ’t  really 
b a d ; buC som ehow he was never absolutely  

good. “  H is stars were unpropitious,” h is  brother  

John said¡ “ they would n ’t twinkle, twinkle, for
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him worth a cent.” But then, John him self had a 
dark way o f  look ing  at things.

Once, in a  fit o f  kindness, the b ig  brother took  
pity on him. H e  was reading on the bank, and, 
seeing R ob run crying from the house, he called ; 
“ H elio !  trouble again, hey ? Com e here, poor  
little chap ! ” Soon, 
howevcr, the poor 
little chap proved to 
b' so  m uch in  his  
way that he lifted  
him up and set him  
upon Che beam  o f  an  
oíd, broken-dow n  
pier cióse by. T he  
water was quite deep  
there; but the beam  
was strong, and R ob, 
who was stout and  
brave, did n ’t  mind  
it at all, and said so.

“ D on’t m ove now, 
my little man ! Cali 
big brudder when  
you get tired,” said 
John exultingly, as 
he went back to his 
reading.

Any one would  
have supposed that 
now poor R ob  was 
out o f  everybody’s 
way, for once. But  
no! In a few mo- 
ments the “ big brud­
d er” looked up from  
his book, and, with 
a whistle, sprang to 
his feet, c ry in g ;

“ H i l  I f R o b i s n ’t 
in one o f  his fixes 
a g a in ! ”

There sat Rob, 
helpless, on  the  
beam ; his poor little 
feet dangling over 
the rough waters,and  
a great sea-guU fly­
ing into his face, as
if to drive him  away. R ob was so  used to not 
being wanted, that he took it quite as a matter of  
course, until the gull carne too very, very cióse ¡ 
and then he scream ed so loud that John, who was 
about to rescue him , asked i f  he wanted to  m ake a 
fellow deaf?

This John was a queer fellow, too. H e  was ten 
years oíd, and a  book-worm. H e  read, morning, 
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S O M E T H IN G  G OES W R O N G  W I T H  N E L L .

noon and night. It was almost impossible for any  
o ne but R ob  to make him  hear, when once he be­
came absorbed in  a  book. T h e  door-bcll m ight 
ring, his mother m ight cali, the fire m ight go  out, 
the daylight m ight fade slowly a w a y ; and still John 
would not look up. T here is a story that once he

sat down in  the 
sw ing and bcgan  
“ Little M en,” and 
when at last he  
reached the last word 
o f  the book and  
looked up, he found 
a  fine spider-weli 
stretching from his 
knee to the ground. 
Y ou can imagine how  
often he go t into 
trouble. T he history 
o f  his school-days 
would m ake almost a 
tragedy. Everything  
went wrong with him, 
lie said, from morn­
ing  till n ig h t ; all be- 
cause he had no eyes  
ñor ears for anything  
besides the book he  
happened to be read­
ing  on the sly. I f  be  
was set to  watch the 
baby, the poor little 
thing would find the 
scissors, or put feath- 
ers into its mouth, or 
climb into the coal- 
scuttle, in less than 
no time. I f  sent on 
an  errand, he would  
pulí out his book, sit 
dow n on a  tem pting  
stoop, and read till it 
began to rain. One 
day, when painters 
were frescoing the 
library ceiling, he  
clim bed up  their lad- 
der to get out o f  the 
way, and perchcd  

him self on  a bracket sh e lf  over a book-case. T here  
he sat, absorbed and happy, and at last the men  
forgot about him. T h ey  moved the book-case, be- 
cause it was in the w a y ; finished their w o rk ; took 
out the ladder; and when finally John  looked up, he 
found h im self alone in the great room, and about 
eight feet from the floor. It was a b ig  jum p, but 
h e  m ade it, and, o f  course, sprained his ankle. H e
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was laid up for a m o n th ; and, as the  balíy and  
R ob were down with the measles just then, his 
sister N e ll  had to nurse him , though sh e  admitted  

sh e  “ hated it like sixty.”
W hat a queer girl N ell w a s ! Sh e  was sourer 

than a lem on ten  miles from a lum p of su g a r ; she 
was as cross as two sticks,— that is, she was very, 
very cross, indecd. W h a t  wonder, poor child, be­
longing, as she did, to th a t family 1 I f  thm gs went 
w rongw ith  them  generally, everything went wtong  
with her especially. Sh e  was known as the most 
unlucky girl in  school. A t  hom e, i f  sh e  sipped tea, 
it was sure to burn her lip s; if  she skipped her 
rope, it invariably tripped h er; if she sm elled a 
flowcr, its thorn, or som e sharp stem , was certain 
to prick her nose and m ake her cry. In fact, it 
would require a whole num ber o f  ST. NiCHOLAS for 
m e to tell you all that happened to poor N e ll  from  
almost any M onday till the next Saturday m ght.

W hat else could you expect o f  a girl with such a 
father and m other? W h a t?  D id  n ’t  I tell you

about them  > Dear me ! It is  such a long story 
that, if once begun, it would never be ended. 1  

m ust be content with saying that the father was a 
n ight ed ito r ; that is, h e  worked all night, every 
nigh í, on a newspapcr that had to be printed and  
sent out before breakfast to thousands o f  readers. 
So, of course, if h e  worked all n ight, he had to 
sleep all d a y ; and that was quite enough to turn 
any household topsy-turvy. A s  for the  mother, 
sh e  belonged to a  first family. W e ll ,  w e all know  
what first families are. Look at Adam . H e  be­
longed to a  first family. So d id  Cain. A n d  this 
m other was so very busy, belonging  W a  first family, 
— thinking about it, talking about it, acting up  to 
it — that th ings went at sixes and sevens generally. 
It is  not a com plete explanation, perhaps; bu t I 

have no other to give just now.
A n d  I have no m oral to  give, either. But any 

moral that would com e out o f  such a family as that 
would hardly be worth having, I think. D on’t you  

think so, too ?

H U N T I N G  J A C K - R A B B I T S .

B y  a  B o y .

UT in Kansas, we have 
rare sport hunting  
jack-rabbits. Eastern  
boys can hardly guess 
how much excitement 
there is in it. W e  
have other gam e, of  
course. D eer and 
antelopes are quite 
com m on in  Edwards 
and other south-west- 
ern co u n ties; and the 
wolves that prowl over

the prairies are worse for our sheep and calves 

than bears are, or ever were, in  N ew  England.
B ut the greatest sport o f  al! is hunting jack- 

rabbits. W e  hunt them  on  horseback, with grey- 
hounds. A ll the settlers in our section keep one or 
more greyhounds on  purpose to hunt jack-rabbits.
I went fox-hunting twice, with hounds, in  Maine,® 
and did not have half the fun that I have had out 

here, in Kansas, hunting  “ jacks.”
Our jack-rabbit, I  should say, is no such little 

scrub as the M assachusetts rabbit, or even the 
M aine liare. Jack is quite a beast, and makes, 
roast or stewed, a  pretty good dish. M any a set-

• The narmlor cmigraled to Kansas

tlcr’s  family lived on jacks, after the grasshoppers 
carne. Our rabbit has black legs and black ears, 
and a  blackish head. W h e n  he stands up on  his 
haunches, for a look around, he is nearly three 
feet tall. H is  tail is long, and that is black, too. 
But the body is a  brownish gray. I have seen  
jacks almost as large as a small goat. N ow  and 
then one com es across a tremendously large one,—  
so  b ig  and tall and long-eared, and so  awfully 
clum sy-looking, as fairly to m ake a fellow stare, 
even w hen he is  used to  jacks. Generally, liow- 
ever, they do not w eigh m ore than fifteen or twenty 

pounds.
T h ese  jack-rabbits live right out on the open 

prairie and a long  the  shallow river-valleys, where 
there is  not a bush , ñor a tree, anywhere in  sight. 
M ost of the grass, except b y  the streams, is buffalo 
grass,— a short, curly, fine grass; bu t scattered 
about are seen bunches, or rings, o f  taller grass, 
two and a h a lf  or three feet high . T h ese  rings of 
h ig h  grass are com m only not larger across than a 
bushel-basket, bu t quite thick. A n d  right inside 

o f  the  grass rings is where the  jacks h ide. T hey  
hide in there, curled up, cuddled warm out o f  the 
prairie wind, and well out o f  s ight, too. You  
scarcely ever see a jack stirring on  the prairie in 

from Maire when fifteen yeara oíd.
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the day-time, even in places w heie  they are really 
very numerous. T hose gvass bunches are so  thick 
that you may pass cióse to one and not see the 
jack cuddied up in the middle o f  it;  and i f  he  sees 
you, he will not stir, unless you kick, or strike, into 
the grass. T h en  out h e g o e s ,  ten feet a to n e  jum p; 
and, elumsy as he looks, there is nothing that runs 
which can catch him , i f  he gets twenty yards start,

as i f  propelled by a single kick, then stop and look. 
T he w olf knows that the gam e is up. I once saw 
a  w olf sit down and look hard at the rabbit, and sniff  
him  lo n g in g ly ; and the jack, not yet h a lf  awake, 
sat and winked. But the wolf turned away and 
went to another bimch o f  grass. H e  kncw better  
than to svaste his strength cliasing a jack-rabbit.

T he way we used to hunt jacks was to start out—

' b u t  i  w a s  n ' t  i n  T H E  S A D D L E .  I  W E S T  ON.'*

— not even a greyhound. Away h e  flies, like an oíd 
felf hat flopping a long  the ground before the wind; 
and you think that the hound will catch him  in no 
t im e; but he does n ’t. Jack keeps just about two 
jumps ahead, and will rim one  mile, or two, or all 
day, just a sy o u lik e . T here is no such th in gas  tiring  
one down, when once h e  has had a good fair start, 
and has had a  chance to  get his eyes fairly open  
and catch his wind. T h e  only way we ever catch 
jack-rabliits with hounds is to take them  by surprise, 
before they have tim e to lay  them selves out for good  
stcady leaping,

I have often laughed to see a  w olf hunt jack- 
rabbíts. T h e  w olf will sneak along, crouched  
cióse to the ground, and work up  to a r ing o f  
grass, then give a sudden jum p right into the midst 
of it. A bout one tim e in fifty, h e  will m anage to 

seize the sleeping jack. But com m only the rabbit 
will, in som e mysterious way, leap out from under 
the wolf's very nose, and go twenty or thirty feet.

eight or ten o f  us— on ourpon ies (and there a ren o  
horses in this country fleeter than som e o f  those 
T exas ponics), with all the greyhmmds we could  
rauster,— som etim es fifteen or twenty o f  them. 
R iding out on  the prairie, we would now string out  
in  a lino, with the dogs all n m n in g c lo se  heside the 
ponies, and go  at a gallop for those rings o f  tall 
grass. Just as som e pony’s fore feet were go ing  into  
a bim ch o f  tall grass, out would leap a rabbit. T he  
greyhounds would be at cióse bauls, not two yards 
from the rabbit’s tail; and everybody knows how a 
greyhound will Imckle down to the ground and 
run, without so  much as a y tp .  T h e  jack, waked 

up so  suddenly, would not have tim e to  straighten 
out for lo n g  leaps, and would tack, first right then  
left. Tn that way he would dodge one  hound, but 
in dodging  one, another would grab him . That 
was the way w e used to hunt them . Som etim es  
we would by this plan catch eighteen or twenty in 
an hour. Oh, it was live  sport! Such shouting
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and cheering o n ! T hree or four jacks ^
once, and all crazy after them , at a dcad run . The 
Donies would chase as eagerly as the greyhounds. 
W h y  I have seen m ore excitem ent and more 
downriglit, laughable fun in  a jack-rabbit hunt 

than in anything else I ever witnessed.
B ut it is not the safest Business m  the world—  

riding a l full spring and at a ventura across the 
prairie. For one is always Hable to run into a 
“  buffalo wallow," or break through into som e oíd  
burrow. Our T exas ponies were pretty sure-footed 

little fe llow s; but, o f  course, if a  horse broke into 
a  deep hole he would go  down in  a  heap, and liis 
rider would go headlong on  the ground, I once  
got a  tremendous “  fore-reacher” o f  this sort. And  
here I should explain, perhaps, that a  “  buffalo- 
wallow ” is not a slough , ñor a  pig-m ire, but just a 

dry hole  where a  bison has go t down and dug with
h is  horns, and rolled and plowed h im self into the 

dirt, either to  get rid o f  flies orverm in , or else, 
perhaps, from som e desire to  get the fresh earth

into  his hair.
T h e  winter after the grasshoppers carne, m y bro­

ther and  1 starteda “ bone-team .” W e w e re  about 
cleared out in  the way of m o n e y ; we had land and 
lean cattle, but nothing to eat. So w e r igged up 
an oíd prairie-schooner (large w agón), and put our 
ponies to it and went into the Business o f  drawing 
bones. Perhaps, too, I n eed  to  explain what a bone- 
team  is. On tliose prairies where buffalo and deer 
and  antelope have run so  m any years, there are vast 
quantilies o f  oíd bones ly ing  about. In m any tracts 
the  g ioun d  is fairly covered with them  ; and in the 
winter and spring, w hen  the grass is off and the 
sun shining, the plain at a distance looks white as 
¡ f  coveted  with frost or ice. T he  turf is full of  
bon es o f  all sorts and sizes ; and scattered about are 
so m e enormous buffalo skulls, with the short, thick 

horns still in them.
T hese  oíd bon es are o f  som e com mercial valué. 

A t almost every station o f  the railroads across the 
plains there is an agency for the parchase o f  bones. 
T h e y  are taken E ast, and manufactured into ferti- 
lizeis, like  superphosphate o f  lim e. T h e  price paid  
a  year ago at the stations o f  E  County was five
dollars per ton. M y brother and I drew in rather over 
a  hundred tons during the winter. It is no great job  
to  pick up a ton of those bones in  m any places, but 
w e  had to liaul ours nearly twenty m iles ; for the 
m ost o f  the land near the  railway has now been 
taken up, or at least cleared o f  bones. It was a 
three-days’ trip to  go out on  the  plains and get a 
load. W ith  our team  of six ponies, w e commonly  
drew in three tons. W hile  out on  these bone trips, 
w e m ade considerable account o f  jack-rabbits ; we 
had two greyhounds on purpose to  hunt them , and 
to  hunt antelopes. I did m ost o f  the h u n t in g ; my

brother was a little lam e that season frotn a 
“ h o is t” he had received off a reaper. W e  had  
one of the  fleetest ponies for running I have ever 
seen In  color she was so l igh t as alm ost to look 
silvery, and had both  her fore leg s  white. Her  
hair was very short and thin. Sh e  was shm and 
trig— oh, a delicate little creature ! In  weiglu she 
was not m uch above seven hundred p o u n d s; but 
a h !  she.would skim those plains hke a goshawk.

W e called her Gilly. „  - ^ j
I  w o u l d  g et up before sunrise, cali m  Sport and 

Grip (the two greyhounds), then m ount Gilly, and 

start after a jack for breakfast. One m ornm g we 
o-ot after a pretty b ig  jack, and ran him  out past a 
farge white-topped “ schooner,” where an ^m -  

grant party had hauled  up for the m ght. Two  
m en and a woman were s t im n g  aliout i t ,  and I 

saw two nice, rosy girls peering ou t o f  the back end  
of the wagón. T h e y  looked s o  m sp m n g  that I 
thought I would show them  a little fancy n d  ng.
So 1 touched Gilly and told h er  to  go. A t that, 
she just reached out those white legs of hers and  
straightened to it. Oh, she went like an  arrow after 
the hounds and past that schooner; and away on 
across the prairie. A n d, right in the  m idst o f  hev 
keenest run, she iiroke into a  wolf-hole t Believe  
it or not, the mare turned a com plete som ersault. 
But I was n’t in  the saddie when she turned i t . 
had gone on, and went o n ;  w ent on  m y head, 
went on  m y knees, went every way. I more  
than fifty feet from the  pony w hen I finally 
stopped ! Sport and Grip pulled up to  see m e go, 
and the jack,— h e  stopped and looked. T h e  wolf 

carne out of the ground and looked, too. T hey  
were all so interested in it, that th ey  entirely forgot 
each other. A n d  back at the schooner I saw six 

or seven m en, w om en and girls, standing  
less, with their m ouths open. W h e n  I, at length ,  
got up, such a  “  h a  i h a  carne waftcd on  the  wind 
Is  I shall not soon forget. It liurt m e  outrageously.
1 got up feeling as i f  I  were a  hundred and one 
years oíd. A s  for the jack, h e  had taken le a v e , 
and the dogs were barking into the wolf-hole.

A nother y o u n g  fellow, nam ed A dney  Clark, and 
m yse lf  once ran a  jack-rabbit undcr a settlers  
house, which stood o u tb y it s e l f  o n th ep ra in e . The  

rabbit ran up to  it and crawled under the sill. The  
hounds could not get under. W e  went round the 
house and then into it. T here  was no one at home, 
W e were determincd to have that jack, anyhow. 
So we pulled up two or three boavds o f  the floor, 
and A d  took the fire-poker and got down under 

the floor, to poke out the jack. H e  had not been  
down there lo n g  when he uttered a screech anO 
carne out at one jum p, with a great b ig  rattle- 
snake hanging  to h is  boot-leg 1 I grabbed a  chair 
and killed the snake. A d  was so  w eak  he could
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not stand alone and could scarcely speak. I puUed 
offh isb o o t .  But there was no inark on  him. For- 
tunately, the siiake h ad  only bitten his boot-leg. 
W e then poked out the jack and the hounds 

grabbed him.
And at another tim e, when eight or ten o f  us 

>vere out racing down jacks, with as m any as thiv- 
teen hounds^ we all got after one b ig  fellow, and 
at length ran him into an  olcl desevted “  dig-out.”

A  “ dig-out,” or “ root-out,” :s a house dug in 
the ground, and the ñoor o f  it is often four or five

feet below the íevel o f  the soil. T h e  door o f  this 
one was gone. T h e  jack, be ing  pretty hard run, 
darted in there. In  went the whole pack o f  hounds 
after him , and there was no end  o f  a  pow-wow. 
Round and about they went, ye lp ing  and growling 
down there in the dark. W e  thought there would 
n ’t be m uch left o f  that jack when, by and by, 
out he carne and leaped away, leaving all the 
hounds in there tum bling over one  another, and 
the end o f  the business was that we had to  go  in 
and liaul those dogs out by the legs.

G E T T I N G  R E A D Y  F O R  T H A N K S G I V I N G .

By M. E . WiNSLOw.

T H E S E  A S E  A L L  T O  B E  Y O Ü R S ,  D A U C H T S R ,  A S  LO N G  A S  YOU T A K E  C A R E  O P  T H E M . ’

“ W il l  it never be T h a n k sg iv in g ? ” said A m ­
anda, plaintively, as she threw her dinner-basket 
and books in a com er and prepared to  eat the sup- 
per, which she found neatly spread for her, on  her 
retum  from the school-liouse, two lo n g  m iles away.

“ W hat possesses you  to think about T hanks­

giving in M a y ? ” said Jake, scornfully. “ Y ou  
m ight as well talk about Fourth o f  July when the  
pond is all frozcn up and the ground covered with 

snow .”
“  So  I would, i f  it would m ake m e warm to think  

about it,” said the little girl, looking out over the
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broad meadow land and green swaies which lay 
between her little brown hom e and the black, 
jagged  m ountain ridge which had bounded the 
horizon o f  her whole life. Only one house lay 
between her and the m ountain ,— a  long, low farm- 
house ,— where dwelt her companioii, Cynthia, with 
whom  she daiiy walked those long two miles to 
school. T hese  were in  the other direction, where, 
h alfh id den  in a clum p ó f  trees, stood the white 
church, the  black school-house, the store, and the 
five houses com posing “  the village.” N ot another  
hum an habitation was in  sight, and, though there 
were other farra-houses scattered h ete  and there in  
solitary spots, even the thought o f  this scattered 
popiilation did not tend to m ake one feel “ crowded.”

“  I t ’s s o d u l l ,” pursued A m anda; “  th e r e ’s never 

anyth ing to do but go  to  school, ñor anybody to 
see , ñor anything to  hear about, except when the 
folks com e hom e for T hanksgiving. I just wish 
w e could be getting ready for it all the t im e.”

“  So we can, little daughter,” said a  gentle, tired 
voice, as the worn, faded-looking farmer’s  wife 
placed upon the  table the  sm oking hot pork, pota- 
toes, corn-bread and tea, which had only awaited 
the  arrival o f  the little school-girl. “  Every day of  
our lives m ay be m ade a prcparation for Thanks- 
giving, by counting up our mercies, and thanking  
the Lord for them  as we go a lo n g .”

“  Pshaw ! ” said Am anda, “  I did n’t m ean that 
w ay; I m eant do ing  som etliing. I t ’s  always so 
gay and lively w hen  you 're chopping apples and  
rnaking pies and all that; but w e ’ve got to wait 
six whole m onths for that, and it  ’s so dull.”

“ Suppose we beg in  to-day, M andy,” said the 
farmer, as he took h is  place at the  table, “ and you  
and Jake spend your spare tim e all sum m er get­
t in g  ready for T han ksgiv ing; that is, o f  course, 
when lessons are over.”

W ond er ing  looks crossed the  table, but no more 
was said; for the  farróer was just ready to  say 
grace, and after that the  business o f  the hour 
absorbed every one’s attention.

W h e n  tea  was over and the farm lay in  the  
shadow o f  the great mountain, while slant yellow  
rays of sunlight still rested on  the  village and fur- 
ther down the valley, the farmer unfolded h is  plan, 
and the first preparation for T hanksgiving was made 
by the children’s  g o in g  out into the garden-patch  
and in  the center o f  a great open space dropping  
three squash-seeds into an  open hole  in  the top of  
a little hill. I t  was a  sm all beg inn ing , bu t Am anda  
at once began  to take an interest in garden-work 
which she had never experienced before. T he  
next day was Saturday, and her m other called her  
into the barn-yard and presented her with two 
setting hens, a brood o f  áowny little chickens, and  
a  flock o f  young turkeys.

“  T hese  are all to  be yours, daughter, as lo n g  as 
you feccl them  regulaily  and take care o f  them. 
A ll the turkeys and chickens you can raise, and all 
the eg g s  you can store, wiil be for T hanksgiv ing .”

Mcanwhile, Jake went with the farm hands to 
plant corn, and undertook to drive the cows to and 
from the pasture every night, and to learn to milk, 
that he m iglit help to m ake the golden butler, 
which would be needed by and byl to spread 
T hanksgiving bread and to m ake the Thanksgiv- 

ing  pie-crust.
N o  one heard the children com plain of dullness 

now, for the poultry and the cows took up a great 
deal o f  the long, ligh t evenings, and  the shouts of  
delight witli w hich A m an da  announced the discov- 
ery o f  sh in ing white eggs, were only equaled by  
their joy  at the sight of the littie green squasli-vines 
that in tim e peepcd up above the datk-brown 
earth. T hen Jake b cg g ed  for another bit of land, 
in  which to plant little purple potato-eycs ; and his 
father pvomised that, i f  they carne to anything, 
those potatoes and no others should b e  cooked for 
the T hanksgiving dinner. E ven vegetables can- 
not grow without care, and potato and squash biigs 
had to be picked off very carefully, while in  the long  
wcelcs o f  Jiily drought the children carried many  
a  tin pail o f  water, with which to keep m oist the 
roots o f  their precioiis v in e ; and the onion-beds, 
parsley-beds, and beds o f  sage and sum m er savory, 
which were to  help dress the  T hanksgiving dinner, 
were kept by those little fingers as free from weeds 
as any one could desire. W h at delightful berrying 
expeditions A m anda and Jake and C ynthia had, 
during the hot July and A u gust afternoons 1 T hey  
worked as they had never worked before, for they  
had an object in  their p ick ing; and w hen  the 
mother show ed her little daughter how  to  dry the 
huckleberries on boards covered with white paper, 
and how to m ake beautiful pots o f  jam  o f  the  rasp- 
bevries and blackberries, she fek  quite like an oíd 
housekeeper, and put away these delicacies, beam- 

ing  with delightful visions o f  the future Thanks­
giving.

A s the season advanced, there were apples to be  
gathered and packed away in barréis; or else 
peeled, strung on  lo n g  cords, and h u n g  up  to dry. 
T h e  frost opened the chestnuts, and they and the 
hickory-nuts afibrded m any an hour’s  busy sport 
for the children ¡ and many a  jo lly  woodland excur­
sión  was taken on Saturday, while the  m en  cut 
down trees, brought them  hom e, and cut and piled 
wood fot the  T hanksgiv ing  fires. O ne grand ex­
cursión to  the cranberry swam ps c losed the season, 
and on  this occasion the baskets and pails, filled 
with bright red berries, were crowned with wreaths 
o f  ground pine, branches o f  hem lock , and twigs 
o f  sh in ing  holly, with which to  decórate the  oíd
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farm-house for the grand Puritan Christmas,— the 
Thanksgiving festival.

Meanwhile, the children, A m anda and Jake, 
happy and contented, had been growing healthy  
and strong from their constant work in the bracing 
raountain air. T h ey  had learned m any secrets of  
nature, and o f  dom estic and rustic art; and if  
thoughts had som etim os com e to  them  o f  the power 
and love that caused the eartli to  bring forth in  its 
season, sending the  rain to  fill, and the sunshine to 
ripen, the harvests, turning aside the lightning  
and the frost, keeping that mysterious thing called 
life in the animals, and crowning the year with  
plenty, till thankful longings aróse in their hearts, 
—such thoughts did not palé any o f  the roses in 
their cheeks, or take away the least bit from the joy  
o f  the days. Ñ or did even their annoying disap- 
pointments, when young turkeys h u n g  tliemselves 
on wood-piles, black hawks carricd off downy  
chickens, malicious boys stole unripe crook-necks, 
and the like, hurt them ; they thus learned to 
“ endure hardness,” and to  gain the  mental and 
moral vigor which com es from perseverance under 
difficulty and patience in  defeat.

“  I did not think it took so  m uch time and so  
many things to  get ready for T hanksgiving,” said 
Amanda, as, the afternoon before the happy feast- 
day, she stood in the  store-roora with her mother, 
taking a last look at the preparation for to-morrow’s 
festival. T here  were turkeys and geese , ready 
dressed for roasting; sausages waiting to be fried, 
and chickens ready to be broiled. Great loaves of  
white and brown bread and jars o f  cookies and nut- 
cakes already were m ade for the children, and  
sponge and je lly  cake for their eiders. A  great 
plum-puddiug, tied in  a  bag, was ready to boil, 
and was flanked by pork-pies, chicken-pies, apple- 
pies, cranberry tarts, and yellow pumpkin delica- 
cies wherein the ripcned crook-necks, garnered 
eggs, and grass-fed m ilk  told o f  a sum m er’s suc- 
cessftil and faithful labor. On a shelf lay piled-up  
dishes of rosy and golden apples and cracked hick- 
ory-nuts, all wrinkled and appetizing, ready for the 
Corning festival.

Outside o f  tlie store-room, all was in  a state of  

beautiful, home-like decoration. Fires blazcd on

every hearth, and beside them stood wood-boxes 
piled with logs and crackiing brush, gathered by 
Jake’s busy hands. Bedroom s had been fixed 
up everywhere, and snowy beds prepared in  rub- 
bish rooms and closets, while the warm, dry loft 

above the wood-house, with its row o f  “ bunks,” 
looked, Jake said, “ a good deal like cam p-m eet-  
in g .” For a l l “ the folks ” were com ing to-night, 
and the two great farm wagons had been fitted up 
with piank seats and sent down to the dépóí to m eet  
them . Araanda's two eider brothers and their  
wives, her three sislers and their husbands, the im- 
married teacher sister, even A u n t Sophronia and 
U n ele  Bill, and all che crowd o f  grandchildren who 
lived ever so  far away, traveled night and day to be  
at h o m e ; for on that one day, at least, o f  all the 
lo n g  year, the  oíd bro'vn farm-house should hold  
its own United family.

“ So m any th ings ,” said Am anda, as she closed 
the door; “  bcsides all that we have done, there’s 
sugar and raisins and spice and flour, and the 
th ings to put them  in, and the things to cook  
with— oh dear, I can ’t think how many ! ”

“ Y e s ,” said her father, who just then entered, 
bright with expectation; “  long before you or I were 
born, and ever since, God has been busy getting  
ready for our Thanksgiving, H e put the coal 
down in the earth ; H e  set the trees to growing;  
H e  prepared the seeds, and made ready the soil, 
and blessed the labors of the husbandman. H e  
builc the hom estead and sent the children. Yes, 
wife, H e  has watched and cared for each one as it 
grew up, and so arranged its life that, o f  the band 
who com e to  us to-day, not one but is an honor 
and cause for thanksgiving.”

“ Yes, indeed,” said his wife heartily, “ and I 
want m y little girl here to  learn that not by fits 

and starts o f  feeling, but by steady perseverance in 
appointed tasks all through life; by gentle works 
and loving thoughts, by  kindiy and care-taking  
deeds, we m ust be storing up the good  things, 
just as she has done this sum m er.”

“ It ’s  all ‘ getting ready,’ I suppose,” said 
Am anda thoughtfully, at the same tim e breaking  
the least little teen tyb it  from the ed g e  o f  the fruit- 
cake and nibbling it with great complacency.
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T H E  BOYS AT C H I R O N ’S S C H O O L .

B y  E v e l y n  M ü l l e r .

E v e r y  one knows about the Centaurs,— “ a 
people o f  T h e ssa ly ; ” yet no one ever has told us 

about Centaur boys.
But nowadays people are discovering every­

thing. T here  is Dr. Schliemann, who has dis- 
covered all the oíd kitchen-ware o f  the ancient 
Trojans, and written a  book about i t ; and another  
explorer has just found out about som e young Cen­
taurs who went to oíd Chiron’s  school.

It was a boarding and day school, situated on  
the Island o f  Peparethos, off the coast o f  T h e ssa ly ; 
“ a  m ost salubrious spot,” the school prospectas  
said, and oíd Chiron taught all the polite arts. It 
m ust have been a trouble, for y o u n g  Centaurs were 
a wild set. Indeed, people in those days never said, 
“ T h is  boy  is as wild as a young colt,” but “ As

them  much, though the boys bothered oíd Chiron. 
H e  was always shouting to them  to keep their 
hoofs off the desks, and to stop switching their tails 
about, for they knocked down ink bottles and 
things. O f course, in fly-time such a rule was very 
hard, but the Centaur boys revenged them selves by  
chasing the geese that belonged to Chiron’s  oíd 
housekeeper, and m aking her scold till she was 
hoarse, T h ey  played foot-ball, too, and such a  
splcndid gam e, for every Centaur could kick with 
both his hind feet, while he steadied him self on his 
fore feet. T he  ball sometimes went clear across 
the island— about two miles. A t  least, that is the 

record the boys left cut on the locks at Peparethos, 
so far as our discoverer could make out and trans­
íate, “ G ryn eu s” and “ P h o lu s” m ust have been

wild as a young Centaur,” which amounted to 
the  sam e thing, T he  Centaur boys had good times, 
you m ay be sure. T he  polite arts did not bother

the best kickers, for h e  found their ñam es cut on 

the rocks, just under this b ig  k icking score.
A n d  they had grand gam es o f  base-ball; such
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' T H E  C B N T A Ü R  BOYS C OULD N O T  C L IM B  A  T R E S . '*
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runniiig and c a tch in g ! T hey did not need to 
stoop to steady themselves when they caught, so 
none o f  them  were at all bow-legged, and that was 

certainly an advantage over tw o-legged boys.
B ut they never played marbles, for they could not 

kneel down properly, though it was a great saving

favors. T his made the Centaurs envious, and they 
did their best to m ake the young Greeks’ lives a 
burden to them . T hey would not let them  play 
ball, because they had only two legs, ñor race, 
though Crantor was a first-rate lunner, ñor even  
let them  chase the  oíd wom an’s geese. So  Cran-

c h i r o n 'S S C H O O l ^ T H E  L I T T L K  C E N T A U R  SPBAJCS H I S  PIBCB.

in  trouser-knees. T h e y  ran races, though, and  
m adesp lendid  time. “ R h ce tu s” was the best racer 
for two school terms, so  the record said, and the 
ñame o f  the  Champion for the next year m ust have  
been kicked off out o f  envy, for our explorer 
noticed a b ig  piece o f  rock chipped off, just under 
Rhostus’s ñame. T h e y  could not have boat races, 
o f  course, but they had sw im m ing matches, and  
you m ay im agine that a boy with four leg s  and two 

arms could make pretty fast time.
T h ey  were a  right conceited set, those Centaurs, 

but they had a  “ take down,” when two Greek boys 
from the mainland carne to school. T hese  boys 
had only two legs, like our boys here, and the Cen­
taur boys m ade no end  o f  fun o f  them . But when 
Chiron saw that the two young Greeks, “  Grates ” 
and “  Crantor,” were studious and polite, h e  used 
to ride them  on his back, and show them  other

tor and Grates gave up , and turned their attention to 
the polite arts, hoping their turn would com e soon.

A n d  it did.
Grates and Crantor had a cousin, a pretty little 

Greek girl nam ed Celena, who carne to  visit them  
one day. She brought a  splendid cake for the 
boys, and som e honey  from H ym ettus, so, of  
course, all the boys were anxious to  please her. 
T h ey  ran races, and played ball, and jum ped fences, 
and Celena said they were very smart.

T hen Grates turned a hand-spring, .and Crantor 

stood on h is  head.
“  Can you do that? ” asked Celena.
T h e  Centaurs were asharaed, but they had to 

own up that it was impossible.
“ W ell, then,” said Celena, “ can’t  you get me  

som e nuts? T here is a tree full o f  them .”
T h e  Centaur boys all gathered around the tree,

I
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and reached up as far as they could, but having  
gathered all the nuts within reach som e days 
before, they could get none now for Celena.

“  W hy don’t you climb up, stupids ? ” said she.
Then all those Centaur boys were covered with 

confusión, for not one o f  them  could climl^ a tree.
Grates and Crantor could, and in a m inute they  

were on the topm ost branches gathering nuts and

throwing them  down to Celena, who thanked them  
very prettily, and turned up her prett)- Greek nose 
at the unhappy Centaur boys. A n d  after that 
Crates and Crantor held their heads high enough, 

“ For som e things,” s ighed the Centaur boys, 
“ it is better to be a  two-Iegged boy .” and then 
they grew m ore modest, and went to work to 
study the polite arts.

A  B O Y ' S  R E M O N S T R A N C E .

By  C. P e r r y ,

I AM feeling very badly; everything is go ing  to smash;
All the th ings I have beiieved ¡n are go ing  with a crash!
T he  folks are growing learned, and all their wretched lore is 
U sed  to shake a  fellow’s faith in his best-beloved stories.
T he  fairies have been scattered, and the genii they have gone  

T here are no enchanted castles; they have vanished, every one  
Aladdin never lived, and the dear Scheherazade,
T hou gh  very entertaining, was a  much mistaken lady.
O f course I see  through Santa Claus, I had to, lo n g  ag o ;
A n d  Christmas will be go ing , the next thing that I know ’
For I heard, I was n ’t listening— I heard the parson say,
H e  had really— yes had really— grave doubts about the day.
A n d  as fot Master W ashington, they say the goose should catch it 
W h o  beheved a single minute in  that story o f  the hatchet. ’
T h ey  ’ve given a rap at Crusoe, and dear oíd Friday. W hy !
W e 'l l  all believe in Friday, we boys will, till we die!
T h ey  m ay say i t ’s not “ authentic,” and such like i f  they daré! 
W h en  they strike a blow at Friday, they hit us boys. So there I 
A n d 1 ’ve been reading in  a book, writ b y  som e college sweil,
T hat there never was a genuine, a  rea l live  W illiam  T e l l !
T h a t he was just a m yth, or what we boys would cali a s e l l :
T h a t he did n’t shoot the  apple, ñor Geslér, not a bit—
T hat all the other nations have a legend  just like it.
I think it ’s little business for a  college man to fight 
A gainst these dear oíd stories and sen d  them  out o f  sight.
A n d  all the boys are just as mad ! and so the  girls are, t o o ;
A n d  so  we called a  m eeting  to decide what we should do.
A n d  we passed som e resolutions, because that is the one 
A n d only way for m eetings, when it ’s  all that can be done.
I send you here a list:

Resolved, that there w as  a W illiam  Tell;  
T h a t by his bow and arrow the tyrant Gesler fell.
Resolved, that he was HOt a m yth, whatever that m ay be__
But that he shot the apple and Switzerland was free.
Resolved, that Crusoe lived, and Friday, and the goat.
Resolved, that little Georgy his father’s fruit-tree smote,
A n d  owned up  like a liero. Resolved, that all the Science 
O f all the learned professors shall not shake our firm rebanee 

In  the parties we have m entioned; and we do hereby m ake known
T he  fact that w e boys feel that we have som e riglits o f  our own__
A n d  req'iest that in the future these rights be let alone.
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A M O N G  T H E  L A K E S .
( A  F arm -house S to r y .)

B y W il l ia m  O. St o d d a r d ,  A u t h o r  o f  “ D a b  K in z e r ," e t c .

C h a p t e r  i .

“  Sh e  can do it. I give it up. T h ey  could nT 
be m aking a better show i f  they tried. A unt Ke- 
ziah said she ’d have her peonies in bloom when 
the  city folks go t here. She ’s done it, but I 
was n't mor ’n ha lf  sure she could, ”

T h e  sun had not been up  an hour yet, bu t he  
was sh ining full and warm in the rosy face o f  the 
very plump, healthy-looking boy who stood there, 
on  the grass, looking down at the peonies.

“  T he  oíd tub ’s  choke full o f  ’em ,” he con­
tinued, “ T h e y  ’re alm ost all burst out, now. 
T h e y  ’ll burst the tub next. W h a t fat, red-looking  
fellows they are. A unt Keziah says I ’m  like ’em. 
I dón’t care. T h ey  ’re real pretty. Anyhow, I 
don’t believe I ’ll tum ble all to pieces, as they will 
when they get through bursting. 1 ’m  fat, all the 

year round.”
“ Hullo, P in e y ! ”
H e  did not turn around, or eyen take his hands 

out o f  his pockets, as he answered ;
“  H ullo, K yle , is that you ? Drove your cows to 

pasture? I have .”
“  Course I have, or I would n ’t be here. W h a t ’s 

the  matter with your pinies ? Looks as if the tub  
was sinking with ’era.”

“ S in king?  Y ou  ’d  sink i f  you had all those  
flowers to carry. H ow  red they a r e ! ”

“  R eddest kind. A unt Keziah nam ed you after 
’ein, did n’t s h e ? ”

“  So she says.”
“  T h ey  ’re redder ’n you are. T h e y  ’re a good  

deal handsom er, too .”
“  I aint a flower, and I don’t live in a tub. Aunt  

Keziah says I burst everything she puts on  me, 
though, just as they do. T hat ’s  why sh e  makes 

all my clothes so  loose.”
“  T h ey  ’re bursting all theirs, and no mistake. 

Glad there ’s  no danger o f  m y skin cracking round 

l ike that.”
“  I say, Kyle, how ’d you like to go a-fishm g?” 
“  T ip  top. T h a t ’s  what brought m e  over. I t ’s 

Saturday.”
“  W e  can’t go  next Saturday, you know .”
“  N o ,” said Kyle ; “  and I have n ’t ha lf  learned 

ray piece for the  A cadem y Exhibition.”
“  I ’ve  learned mine. ’T  is n’t that I ’m  afraid 

of.”
“ W h a t th e n ? ” said Kyle, in surprise.

“ W h a t th e n ? ” echoed Piney, sharply. “ W hy,  
the Examination, of course.”

“  O, that ’s nothing, W ilbur begins with a  W ,  
and that puts m y ñam e ’m ost at the bottom  o f  the 
list. Bill Y o u n g  and I talked it over. T h ey  wont ■ 
get down to us.”

“  T h e y  ’il get  to me. T h en  wont í  turn red in 
the face and forget ev eryth ing! ”

“ P in e y !  P in e y í  P in ey !  Com e in to break­
fast.”

A  shrill, sweet, girlish voice was calling very 
positively from the top o f  the steps in the  middie  
of the front piazza, and P iney started for the house.

“  1 ’ll com e over after breakfast,” shouted Kyle  
W ilbur after him.

“  H e  ought n ot to  miss that,” m uttered Piney, 
as he walked along. “ A unt Keziah says hís 
face ’d do for a  hatchet. W h y  can’t she cali me  
som e other ñame. But, then, D ick  ’s the nick­
nam e for Richard, and I would n't like that any 
better. Anyhow, she m ight have picked out a 
m eaner flower than they are. Bull-thistles are 
red.”

“ Piney, why don't you liurry?”
“ W h a t for, R o x y ? ”
“ W hy, for breakfast. It ’s  all ready. I ’ve 

been help ing  A unt Keziah.”
“  D id  you boil the vadishes?”
“  N o t  this time. G uess I know better than that, 

no w ; bu t I picked the strawbcrries, and put lots 
o f  sugar on  th em .”

“  Brown su g a r? ”
“ N o, o f  course not. I put on  the white, fine 

sugar, out o f  the wooden box. A u n t Keziah put 
it out on the table, and I sugared the berries.”

T h e  look on  P iney’s face told very plainly o f  his 
lik ing for strawberríes and cream, with plenty of 
sugar. A s for R oxy, her rosy face was full o f  pride 
over her  m orning’s  performances. It was not so 
plump as her brother’s ,  although her eyes and hair 
were as dark, and any one would have said she was 
his sister. Sh e  was younger, too,— not over seven  
or eight years, perhaps,— wliiie Piney m ust have 
b een  som ewhere between thirteen and fifteen.

W h e n  a  boy is so  evidently large for his age, it 
is no t always easy to say just how oíd h e  is.

R oxy  was not large for her age  ; she was only  a 
little too oíd for it, so  that sh e  som etim es walked 
into raistakes. Such, for instance, as boiling the 
crisp, fresh radishes.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



1879} A M O N G  T H E  L A K E S .
45

W hile she and P iney went in  to breakfast, the 
sun rose h ighei, very slowiy indeed, but steadily, 
proinising a  grand, warm. June day. H e  was not 
looking down, that morning, upon many prettier 
places than that valley.

T he  oíd farm-house stood right at the head  o f  a

"  P IN E Y  I P I N B Y !  c o m e  t o  B R E A K F A S T ."

little lake. It was b ig  and white, with a high, 
peaked roof, from which the dormer Windows 
looked out as i f  they were forever watching for 
somehody to  com e around the turn o f  the dusty 
road. A  great m any people did com e, too, but 
the Windows on the roof sat right there and waited 
for som ehody else, all the same.

There were no blinds up there, but there were 
green ones to all the W indow s o f  the lower story, 
and those on the  front piazza carne right down to 
the floor.

T h e  baras and the hayricks were away back 
from the road, and the  ground sloped from them  

down to the front gate. T h a t was toward the 
east and the sunrise. On the south it sloped 
to the very edge o f  the lake, and they kept 
the grass m owed down cióse, so  as to  m ake a 
beautiful green lawn.

Y ou could have measured out a dozen good cro­
quet grounds on  that lawn i f  you had wanted to.

A way to the  north, a mile and more, there was 
another little lake, and heyond that a n o th er ; 
but a  little bit o f  a river ran into the upper one, 
and out o f  that into the next, and o u t o f  ihat into 
the  third, and out of that into the valley below. 
So a m an in a boat could row him self through all 
those lakes and then down-stream.

Nobody but the Indians at the reservation, long  
miles to the north, could pronounce the ñame  
o f  that river correctly, but when the white men 
gave up  trying and spelled it out, they called it 
the  Ti-ough-ne-au-ga. T hat was as near as 
they could have hit it if they had shot at it.

T hat is, i f  they had tried with a bow and  
•arrowand could not shoot very well. A n d  the 
little river was crookeder than any ñam e that 
even an Indian could have given to  it.

Roxy had been in a great hurry to  have Piney  
com e in. T o  tell the truth, she was apt to  be 
a little ahead o f  time, and w hen  Piney entered 
the dining-room the only person yet seated at 
the table was his three-year-old brother Chub in 
his h igh chair.

T hcre  was no need o f  asking how h e  carne by 
his ñame, but just at that m om ent Chub’s  face 
was very red indeed, and h e  was pounding the 
table with a spoon, while h e  uttered a  squall that 
m ade A u n t Keziah put down the  coffee-pot and  
rush in from the kitchen.

“  R oxy ! R oxy ! W h a t are you doing to that 
b a b y ? ”

“ N oth in g  at all. I brought him  a  whole  
saucer full of strawberries, and 1 poured the 
cream all over them ,”

“  I never told you to ,” exclaimed AuntK eziah.  
“ Y ou ’re a m eddlesom e girl. P iney, ring the 
bell for your mother to com e down. Roxy, tell 

A n n  to  bring in the  breakfast. W h a t  can be the  
matter with that c h i ld ! ”

“ B e n y  sour,” whimpercd poor Chub, as he  
pushed the  saucer away from him.

“ Sour? N o, they ’re not. Y ou  naughty boy, 
to  scare m e so .”

B ut even the arrival o f  his mother, a tall, pallid,
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languid-looking lady, evidently not in good health, 
who carne in  just then, failed to pacify Chub. It 
was not till all the rest were seated at the table 
that the cause o f  his trouble carne out.

It was almost a matter of course that Piney  
should be the  next person to try a spoonful of  

those berries.
“ M other! A unt K ez iah! ” sputtered h e , as he  

reached suddeniy out for a  tumbler o f  water. 
“  T he  berries are salted ! ”

“ S a lced ?” exclaimed A unt Keziah. “ Piney  

Hunter, what do you m ean  ? ”
“ Richard, m y so n ,” murmured h is  mother;  

“ S a lted ? ”
“ Yes, mother. Just you taste ’era. I don’t 

wonder Chub said they were sour.”
“ O, R o x y l  R oxy  H u n ter!  T his is som e of  

your work,” exclaimed her mother, dolefully.
“  N o , m other, I saw A unt Keziah bring the box  

out herself.”
“  T h e  salt b o x !  So I did, and the s u ^ r  box, 

too. T h ey 're  just alike. T h a t c h i ld ’ll p ’ison us 
all, y e t ! ”

A unt Keziah’s  face was as red with vexation, 
almost, as P iney’s  own. H is , though, was redder 
than usual, for h e  was trying not to laugh, and 
that was always hard work for him.

“ R oxy ,” said her mother, “ you can go right 
out into the garden and pick som e more berries, 
in place o f  the spoiled ones. W h e n  you com e in 
you are not to  have any .”

“  Glad there ’s  plenty o f  ’em  on the v ines,” said 
A unt Keziah. “  T h e s e ’ll all have to be thrown 
away. But, Elizabeth, what are we to do with 
Roxy ? Suppose her uncle and aunt and all the  
rest had been here. 1 ’d  have died o f  mortifica- 
tion.”

“  U nele  Liph would n’t ,” said Piney. “ H e  ’d 
have laughed.”

“ N o t  with salted berries in his m outh,” said  
A unt K ez iah; but poor, crestfallen R oxy was 
already marching through the back door with her 
basket on  her arm, m u tter in g :

“  I wish I ’d  tasted it before I put it on, so I ’d 
have known i f i t  was sugar.”

C h a p t e r  II.

T h e r e  were, indeed, vines and strawberries in 
great abundante in that garden, and A u n t Keziah 
Merrill was as proud o f  all that grew there as she  
was o f  her peonies and other flowers.

R oxy picked away as fast as she could, bu t was 
glad enough, in a  m inute or so, w hen  her big  
brother carne to help her.

“ D on’t  cry, R oxy ,” h e  said, as h e  knelt  near 
her, “  these berries are just as good as the others.” 

“  But I can’t  have any ,” whimpered Roxy.

“  I ’ll ask m other i f  you can’t have som e of  
mine. K yle  W ilbur and I are go ing  fishing after 
breakfast.”

“  O, can I go  with you ? ”
“ N o t  this time. Y ou see, R oxy, we want to 

catch som e fish.”
“  I can catch fish.”
“ Y es;  but I don’t  believe m other and A unt  

Keziah ’ll let  you g o .”
Roxy was very m uch o f  P iney’s opinión on that 

iiead, but sh e  asked, all the sam e, as soon as they 

got in with their berries.
“  In  the boat ? ” exclaimed her m othet. “  And  

get upset, and m ay be get drowned ? ”
“  O, she would n’t g e t  into the water,” said Aunt  

Keziah; “ but she ’s been a  naughty girl this 

morning. Besides, I want her in  the house. I ’m 
going  to m ake som e cake.”

“  Cake ? O, aiinty, 1 ’d rather m ake cake than 

catch fish,”
“  B ut you m ust le t  th ings alone. I can’t  aflbrd 

to  have m y cake salted .”
“  I wont t o u c h  ”
“  M other,” said P iney, “  let m e give R oxy som e  

o f  the  berries I picked.”
“ Just a  few, then; I want her to  remember  

about the sugar.”
“  A bout the salt, you m ean ,” said A u n t Keziah. 

“  W ell, she ’s a pretty good  little girl i f  she would  
n’t be so forward. 1 ’ll give her a  few o f  m ine .” 

Chub said nothing about giv ing anybody a  sliare 
o f  the berries in his saucer, but he tasted them  

carefully before he tried a  whoie spoonful at once.
P in ey  did not linger lon g  at the table, a nd  when  

he reached the shore o f  the little lake, with his rod 
and line all ready, and his bait in  an oíd blacking- 
box, there was K yle  W ilbur, sitting in the boat, 
waiting for him.

“  Guess you did n ’t eat m uch breakfast,” said 
Piney.

“ Y es I did. W h a t m ade you stay so  long?  ” 
“ O, I had to  pick som e m ore berries.” A nd  

P iney  told him  the story o f  R oxy’s blundcr, in a 
way that m ade K yle  laugh all over. I f  Aunt 
Keziah could have seen him , sh e  would have said 
it was the best th ing  in the world for a thin, peaked  
boy  like him,

In  a m inute more they were rowing away, 
straight across the lake, toward the woods on the 
other side. Both o f  them  said th ey  were sure the 
fish bit better over there.

T he  boat was a good one, not at all likely to get 
upset. It was square at each end, and the boys 
called it “ the  scow.”

It was quite good enough for them  to fish from, 
and may be they svere right about the habits o f  the 
fish, for they did bite very well, that morning,
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along the shore where the tall trees leaned over the 
water. T h e  day was beginn ing to be a  warm one, 
and it may be the fish were th ink ing that pare of  
the lake would be shadier by and by.

Botli Piney and Kyle were pretty good fisher- 
men, and the perch and sun-fish and bull-heads 
carne in pretty fast for an hour or so. P iney even 
hooked a pickerel that w eighed m ore than a 
pound.

“ I caught a  bigger one than that, last w eek,” 
said Kyle.

“ O, that ’s  nothing. A unt Keziah says they eat 
more than any  other fish, and can’t  get fat on it, 
either.”

“ 1 must be a  sort o f  a  pickerel, then. 1 say, 
Piney, have you practiced jou r  piece for the Exhi­
b ition?”

“  Mother m ade m e say it to her, once, but I 
don't believe I can say it before a crowd.”

“ W hy don’t you try and speak it out here? 
W hat is i t ? ”

“ O, everybody knows it. It begins, ‘ O, why  
does the white m an follow m y  path .’ ”

“ T hat ’s an Indian piece. Y ou ought to speak 
it in the woods. Let ’s  go  asliore and try it .”

Piney colored very red, but he answered, 
promptly :

“ W ell, I will, i f  you wont tell anybody. Then  
will you speak yours, after I ’m  done ? ”

“  O f course I will. W e  ’ve got fish enough .”
“  N o, we have n’t. But we can com e back and 

catch som e more. Let ’s go  ashore now .”
T he  anchor, a  b ig , heavy stone, was at once  

pulled up from the bottom and che scow as quickiy 
fastened to a bush on  the bank, while the two 
young orators went on under the shade o f  the 
trees.

T hey knew  there would he nobody there to hear  
them, for all the m en  about the  place were busy in 
the fields. In fact, the woods were as pleasant 
and still as could have been asked for, and if the 
tali hickories and maples were getting ready to 
listen, they did n ot say a word about it to confuso 
the speakers.

“ Hurrah, Kyle 1 Look at what I ’ve found,” 
suddenly exclaimcd Piney, who had been stooping  
down to tie one  o f  his shoes before he began his 
piece. “ I ’m  to be an Indian warrior, and here 
I ’ve been and picked up an Indian arrow head ! ” 

Kyle examinad it eagerly enough, although he 
remarked co o lly :

“ T h a t ’s  nothing, People pick ’em  up every­
where. Father plowed up a stone hatchet last 
spring. T hat ’s a pretty b ig  arrow head, though, 
Most o f ’em  are littie fellows.”

It was a piece o f  flint, nearly as wide as a half  
dollar, and more than twice as long, tapering to a

you

point at one end with sharp, ragged edges, and at 
the other end it had a  sort o f  knob with a notch  
in it.

“  T hat ’s to tie it to the arrow by," said Piney. 
“  U nele  Liph has any number o f  ’em. I mean to 
give him  th is .”

“  I guess father ’d let him  have the stone  
hatchet,” said Kyle. “ D id  n’t you say he was 
com ing to visit you ? ”

“  W e  expect him  here to-night, Now , Kyle, 
you stand over there by that hickory, and I ’ll 
stand here on  this knoll and I ’ll say m y piece .”

H e  brandished the stone arrow-head in his right 
hand, and launched into hís recitation.

“  O , w h y  does  ih e  w h itc  m an  foHow m y  p a th

U k c  th e  h o u n d  o n  th e  t lg e r ’s  t ra c k  ?
D o e s  ih e  h u c  o f  m y  d a rk  ch eek  w a k e n  h is  w ra th  ?

D o e s  h e  c o v e i  ih e  b o w  a t  m y  b a c k ? "

R ight there P iney pointed fiercely over his 
shoulder with the  arrow-head, resolving to  have 
som e kind o f  a  real bow provided in time for use 
at the Exhibition.

H e  went safely through with verse after verse 
o f  the poetry, while Kyle W ilbur leaned against 
the hickory tree and watched him.

“ First rate,” exclaimed Kyle. “ B ut you ’U 
never do it that way before a crowd. Are  
sure you ’l l  rem em ber it all ? ”

“  K ind o ’ half way sure.”
“  W ish  I was, but I aint.”
“ Guess I ’ll have the arrow-head in one  hand 

and the stone hatchet in the other, T h en  I can 
put it through. W h a t piece did you learn ? ”

“  Oh, I picked out ‘ T he  boy stood on the bum -  
ing  deck.’ It ’s  awful oid, but then I ’ve spoken  
it before, and I wont be so likely to break down 
in  i t ”

“ ‘ T h e  boy stood on the biirning d e c k , '” re- 
peated Piney. “  W hy, that does n’t belong to 
the woods. Y ou ought to practice that in the  
boat.”

“  Could n ’t  set it on fire, and it has n ’t a square 
inch o f  deck.”

“  Oh, we can fix that. Com e on. Gather all 
the birch bark and hickory bark you can lay your  
hands o n .”

“  W h y , what ’li you do ? ”
“ I ’ll show you ,” answered Piney. “ I ’ve got  

an idea in m y head .”
“ Y o u ’re always getting  ideas in your head ,” 

grumbled K y le ; but h e  did as h e  was bidden, for 
it was d ea r  that o f  those two boys, P iney Hunter 
was decidedly the leader.

It took but a  few minutes to gather an armful 
o f  dry bark, and P iney hurried toward the scow. 
H e dropped his load on a dry spot in the bottom.
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N ext h e  picked up a  long, wide, flat board, 
which lay there, and laid it across the boat. It  
reached over for nearly a foot on  either side.

“  T here  ’s  your deck, K yle ,” said Piney. “  N ow  

for your fire.”
T h e  pieces of bavk were quickly heaped up on 

the board, and a m atch and a  wisp o f  paper fróm 
Piney’s pockets did the rest. T h e  fire was there.

you to stop till you ’ve done speaking your piece. 

N ow  for it.”
A s h e  said that, P iney shoved the boat away 

from the shore, and the b a tk  began  to  blaze and 

smoke.
“ T h e  b o y ”— began Kyle, in a  som ewhat un- 

steady voice, as h e  stood up, striking an attltude, 
liehind the sm all bonfire on the board.

‘ T H E  BOY ST O O D  OH  T H E  B U R N iN G  D E C H .

“  B ut,” objected Kyle, steadying h im self in the 
boat, “ that is n’t enough o f  a  deck to give a 
fellow a fair show, and you ’ve  m ade so m uch fire 

1 can’t stand on  it.”
“ Can’t help  that,” said P iney. “ Y ou can 

stand cióse to it. A n d  you  can m ake believe 
there are masts and sails on  fire over your head. 
I ’ll be  your fatlier, and 1 ’m  dead and can’t tell

"  ‘ T h e  boy  stood on ihe burning deck 
W hencc nll bu t him  had  Red.

T h e  flames ih a l lil the  b alde’s wreck 
ShonB round htm

O u g h — ough—o u g h — ough— look a-here, Piney 

Hunter, you ’ve  sw ung the  boat around so the 
wind blows the sm oke in  m y face. I  ’ll cough my 

head off— ough— ough 1 ”
“  I guess the real boy  in the story m ust have 

had a coughing spell before the ship blew up,” 
said Piney. “  G o ahead. T h is  ship w ont blow 

up. N o t  till you finish your piece .”
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There was no help for it, Piney seem ed so very 
determinad; and so Kyle went bravely on for sev- 
eral stanzas, but just as he was exclaim ing,—

“  B u t  o n c e  a g a i n  h e  c r i e d  a lo u d ,

* S a y ,  & ther, m u s t  I  s ta y  T ' "

he was conipelled to  adcl:
“ H old  on, P iney, i f  his boat had rocked like 

that, he  would n ’t have stayed in  it half a  minute. 
Don’t be m ean, now, I ’in ’m ost through.”

“ I wont,” said P iney, and Kyle was really 

doing splendidly, when P iney suddenly seized the 
board with its lilazing load and shoved the whole 
thing over into the lake.

“  It is n ’t time to blow u p ,” said Kyle, reproach- 

fully.
“  Go right o n ,” said Piney. “ T he  deck was 

burned through, that ’s all, You ’ll have to speak 
the rest o f  it without any fire.”

Kyle went on  without m issing a word, but he 
sat down very suddenly at the end o f  it, as i f  he 
had doubts as to P in ey  Hunter’s intentions.

“ T h a t 's  tip top,” exclaimed Piney. “  It ’s  a 
good deal better ’n  mine. But thcn they wont 
let US set the academy hall platfonn on fire, j’ou 
know. - Y ou  ’ll miss your deck.”

“  I wont be choked with birch-bark smoke, 
either. Let ’s catch som e more fish.”

“ All right,” said Piney,
And so they did, but when they finally got tired 

of it and rowcd across the  lake for som e dinner, 
Aunt Keziah hardly looked at P in ey’s  string of fish 
before she asked him :

“  W h a t made you kindle a  fire in the woods ? ” 
“ D id  n’t kindle any, A unt Keziah. T hat fire 

was out on  the water.”
“ In the boat ? W h a t for?”
“ T o help Kyle W ilbur speak his piece. H e  

had to have som e sort o f  a burning deck.”
A  few more questions and answers explained the 

matter,

“ P iney H unter,” exclaimed A u n t Keziah, as 
the tears o f  laughter rolled down her cheeks, 
“ y o u ’ll set the lake on  fire next. Roxy, keep  
your fingers away from those fish. TÍiere, I 
thought so. O ne o f  the bullheads has pricked you  
with his horns.”

“ Oh, aunty, it hurts m e awfully. I ’ll n e v e r  

touch O n e  o f  them  again. N ot as long as I l ive.”
“  Better not, then. It ’s a good  string, though, 

and I ’m glad o f  it. Your uncle ’s fond o f  'fish.” 
“ A n d  I ’ve  found an lud ían arrow-head for 

him,” said P iney, “  and Kyle W ilbur has promised 
me a stone hatcliet his father plowed up .”

“ I ’in sure h e ’ll b e  pleased with them ,” said 
Aunt Keziah. “  Com e, now, it ’s dinner-tim e.” 

VOL. V IL — 4.

Ch a p t e r  III.

E v e r y  now and then, while they were at dinner, 
Roxy gave a pitying look at the thumb o f  her  
right hand. T here was a very distinct mark on it, 
for the “  horns ” o f  a bull-head are sharp and stiff, 
and she had picked up the slippery little fish with­
out thinking o f  them.

“  I did n’t hurt him  a b it,” she said to herself, 
but P iney heard her. and answ ered:

“ N o, but I did, when I caught him , and per­
haps he knew you were a sister o f  m ine .”

“  T each her a lesson ,” said A unt Keziah. “  I 
sometimes wonder she has any fingers left.”

But for all that, Aunt Keziah put on  her specta­
cles and looked closely at the dent on  R oxy’s 
thumb.

“  There, dear, don’t m ake any more fuss about 
it. I guess he did n’t mean to hurt you .”

“ W ell, he  did n’t. N ot m uch ,” said Roxy, 
“ and 1 hope U nele  Liph ’ll eat him  u p .”

“ A ll but his horns,” said Piney.
It was a splendid sum m er day, and the doors 

were all wide open. So were the windows, although  
the blinds were closed.

U p  on Che roof, where there were no blinds, the 
doriner windo'vs seem ed m ore wide awake than 
ever, as if they were watching for the visitors from 
the city.

I t  was hours too early for them , whether the  
Windows knew it or not; but a  great m any othei 
travelers carne along the road. T h e  largest com­
pany that aiTived together was a fiock of sheep, 
with a  man and two boys a n d  a dog to, keep their. 
going, and the noise they all m ade b r o u g h t  oul 
Piney and his sister.

Dinner was about over, but R oxy carne out with 
a piece o f  pie in her hand.

T here was nothing very wonderful in  a fiock of  
sheep, though that was quite a large one, but not a 
great distance behind it there carne such a  queer- 
looking little man that P iney laughed outright as 
he excla im ed;

“  If there is n’t the W oodchuck ! ”
“  W h y , it ’s the blackberry Indian him self,” said 

Roxy. “  A n d  there ’s Kyle W ilbur, com ing up  to 
the gate.”

“  Yes, and there ’s H awknose John, com ing  
around the  turn. H e ’s trying to catch up with the 
W oodchuck .”

“  H e  ’s the chief, is n’t he ?”
“ N ot exactiy. N ot the head ch ie f  T he  head  

ch ief  lives in a good house, up at the Reservación, 
and he would n ’t  pick berries or whittle l>ows and 
airows for anybody.”

“ P in ey , did yon hear th a t? ”
“ W h y , i f  the W oodchuck is n ’t trying to s in g .”
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“  H e  ’s  funny, i s n ’t h e .”
“  Com e dow a to the  gate , Roxy. I want to see

H awknose John.”
Kyle W ilbur go t there about as soon as they  

did, and the W oodchuck carne a long  in  the middie  
o f  the road, sing ing  a queer chant, ór song, full of  

rough. harsh-sounding words.
“  T hat ’s  real oíd Onondaga, R oxy ,” said Piney.

“  It ’s  Indian. H is  m outh m ust be made different

from yours or m ine .”
“ A n d  his eai-s, too ,” said R oxy, “ or h e  could n t 

know what h e  ’s  s ing in g .”
T h e  W oodchuck  was a short, broad m an, re- 

markably dirty and ragged. H is  face was dark 
and ugly , and h is  long, coarse black hair carne 
down on his shouldei-s from under all that was left 
o f  what m ust once have been a  white m an’s  high  
black hat. H e  had put a red ribbon around it, 
and stuck a feather in  the ribbon on  one side, and  
a  strip o f  sh in ing tin on  the other, so that he cer­
tainly was a  very gay and funny-looking oíd Indian  

that day.
T h e  m an who was now com in g  cióse up to  nim  

was a very different sort o f  person. H e  was as 
dark and Indian-looking as the W oodchuck , but 
h e  was very tall and thin, with a high , hooked  
nose, that gave h is  face almost a fierce expression. 
In  fact, i f  H awknose John liad  lived in  the oíd  
times, w hen  h is  tribe was a great nation, it is very  
likely h e  would have been a warrior, for he looked  
l ike one as i t  was, h e  was so stern and stood so  

straight.
H e  spoke a word or two to the W oodchuck, in 

harsh, guttural tones, and that Indian at once  

stopped singing and stood still.
John was evidently very ín g r y ,  bu t it could not 

have been about the feather or the piece o f  tin, for 
■ h e ,  too, had a wide red ribbon around the straw 

hat he was wearing, and he had on  an oíd blue 

swallow-tail coat, with gilt buttons.
“  Is he sw earlng?” asked Roxy.
“ N o ,” said Kyle W ilbur, “ H awknose John  

would n ’t  swear. H e  ’s as good as a deacon, but 
anybody can see  h e  ’s  mad. T he  W oodchuck  ’s 
always g e ttin g  into som e sort o f  scrapc.”

H e  was in one now, beyond a  doubt, for the tall 
O nondaga raised h is  lo n g  right arm, when he  

ended  his rougli scolding, and struck h im  hard on 

the forehead with h is  clenched fist.
It m ade a sharp, cracking sound, as the blow  

fell, and over w ent the  W oodchuck  in the dust, as 
i f  he had b een  an  Indian nine-pin. H e  was not 
m uch hurt, however, for h e  at once picked h im self  
up, rubbing his forehead, and marched off along  
the north road without saying a word. Hawknose  
John said noth ing , either, bu t pointed threaten- 

ingly in the  direction o f  the Indian Reservation.

“ John ,” said P iney, “ what m ade you knock  

him  down? H e  does n ’t be long  to  you .”
“  W oodchuck b ig  fool. Drink whisky. Hawk­

nose John good friend. K nock him down and send  
him  hom e. G o hom e sober now. N ot waste any 
more m oney for squaw. H e  sell berries for squaw 
Promise not drink. Go wicked just a  little. Knock
him  down, so he stop right there. W h ite  m an not
know enough to do that.”

“  Y es ,” said P iney, “ bu t svhat i f  he  ’d been a 

big  Indian and you a  little o n e ? ”
“ B oy  ask too m any question ,” said the tall On­

ondaga, with dignity.
“  G ot any potatoes?” he asked, presently.
“  Plenty o f  ’eiti,” said Piney. “  Is that bow for 

sale?"
Piney had been watching, from the first, an un- 

usually lo n g  and handsom c-looking bow which 
John carried in  his left hand. It was beauti- 
fully poUshed, bu t was likely to  require a strong 
arm to b en d  and use it, John now lifted it at 
arm’s len gth , and held  it up for the boys to admire, 

b u t slowly rem arked;
“  N o. N o  sell him. H awknose John give him

away.’*
“  W h o m w ill  you give i t t o ? ” a s k e d  K yle Wilbur.
“  Give it to  A unt Keziah. So she give John

som e potatoes. N o  sell bow .”
“  O, that ’s i t ,” said P iney. “  Let m e show it to 

her, John. It ’s just the kind of bow she w ants.” 
Kyle and R oxy laughed while Piney seized the 

bow and hurried back into the house.
“  A u n t Keziah,” he shouted, “  see what a  splen- 

did present H awknose John has brought you. 

Just what you  were wishing for.”
“ M e, P iney? A  present to me ? W h y , i t ’s a 

hickory bow. W h a t  a  pretty one. But what do I 

want o f  a b o w ? ”
“  O, you can lend it to m e. I ’ll take care of it 

for you. Besides, H awknose John wants you to 

m ake him  a present o f  som e potatoes.” ^
“  H e  ’s  always wanting something. T h ey  ’re a 

lazv, shiftless, good-for-nothing set.”
“  O, A unty, you ought to have seen h im  knock  

down the W oodchuck and send h im  hom e, just 

because h e  ’d taken one drink o f  whisky ! ”
“ D id  he?  I always said there was something  

good about John. H ow m any potatoes does he 

w a n t? ”
“  H e did n ’t  say. H e  can’t carry a great many. 

It ’s  a splendid bow,”
“  W ell,  tell him  h e  m ay have as m any as he can 

carry in  a sack. N ew  potatoes can’t be liad  yet, and 
good  oíd ones, l ike ours, are h igh and scarce.” 

V ery  likely H awknose John knew all that, for 

A unt Keziah’s skill at m aking potatoes “ keep 
over ” was as well known as som e o f  her other wis-
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doms. She was very Iikely, too, to get good prices 
for wnat she sold, and she knew her Indian ac- 
quaintance was too lazy a man to carry a heavv  
load far in that weather.

“ P iney’s a  good boy,” she said to his mother, 
and I hke to hum or him . Besides, it ’s  oniv a 

few potatoes.

W hen tlie  bargam was completed with Hawk- 
nose John, however, that tall, thin person pulled 
frora under his bhie coat a  very stout-looking sack 
and silently foUowed P iney to the barn 

“ H ave what can carry?” he reraavked, as he  
leancd over che side o f  the potato-bin, and began  

t o p ic k o u t t h e  best ones and drop them  into his

5 1

ha¡‘ S   ̂ I-^dian rascal
í. .  more. It 'i!

M  that fora bit Oí hickory wood7 ’

Hawknose John  did not seem  to notice anybody,

c r a r r r ’’i 7 '  7  out o f  the front
gate  and a long  the road for several rods. H e  then
carefully shpped the bag  o f  potatoes down on  the 
grass and took a seat beside it.

Piney and Kyle and R oxy had followed him 
w o n j n n g  what he meant to do, and the forme;

R c s e Í Í i ’o n ^ ^ ’”

“ Yes, John, you ’re only to  have as m any as 
you can carry.”

“  Good. John like that. Y ou  like potatoes >”
' O, yes, I eat them .”

“  G ood for boy. Eat a  
home. E at all day .”

Piney began  to think thcre m ust have been a 
famme at the Reservation, as John worked away at 
his bag. H e  never ceased putling in more and 
more, until it was so  full that he could hardly tie 
die mouth o f  it. ^

“  You can’t carry that,” said Piney,

“ You see. H awknose John b ig  Indian. Put
liini ng h t on  shoulder.”

And so  he did, and walked o u to f  the barn with it 
ilihough it m ade him  stagger and waver in his 

walk. And A unt Keziah, happening to iook o u to f  
the kitchen wmdow just then, had to exd a im :

M y potatoes now. 

t Z Í  ^ W a g ó n  come

to s q t w

- P -  J ^ . ^ . . b o y a t

bur said to P iney;

V *' ® bow, anyhow.

S i  T r  7 '" * '  to maketrades with Indians.”

“  She is with white m en. then. I never saw her  
beaten so badly before. Anyhow, his little Indians 
must have som ething to eat. and the bow ’s  a  
splendid one .”

“• W ili you teach m e lo  sh o o t? ” asked Roxy  

Certainly,” answered Piney, absently, but in 
high good humor. Already he was planning a 
splendid frolic, T he  bow and arrow would be iust 
the th ing  i ' ^

( T o  he  c o n i i n im i . )

T H E  L A S T  D A U P H I N . »  

B y  A l i c e  D ,  W i l d e .

O n c e  upon a  time, m any, m any years ago, there 
lived, in a palace in France, a poor littie boy. You 
"ill '"onder, i f  he  ivere a poor  little boy, why he  
should have lived in a palace; but he was not poor 

in thatsense. H e  had no la c k o f  food and clothes ■ 
cold and hungcr were unkiiown to him.

Bcsides all this, he  had a little plot o f  ground o f  his 
own, which you m ay be sure he cared for far more 
than he did for al] the stateliness and variety o f  his 
father’s gardeii.

coid and hungcr were unknown to him On 7 b l  b- r  ‘I  ''‘^gently, and great was
contrary, no little child was ever mo a t e n d e l  carry

cared for than he. H is hom e was in a superb 2 t h T  '

' r Z l Z t J Z i t y  ‘' ' " l i s T l -  '^ben the weather was too stormy 

beautiful garden, with windinc w a l k l ^ d  ^ he had nuinberless bright and
al'eys leadfng to l u m m e r r o i e f  a n f p l  1 '’o  was older tha^ him-

'vhere fountains, gushing forth in the midst o f'bcd í n i l  T b  " 1  g e n t le -w o u ld

o f b v e ly  flotyers, cooled the air with their spray. these I v e ly "  S e I r c l i t i n u T r I h Í y

* S c «  F r o n d s p i e c e .
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were not allowed to think only o f  them selves; for 
their m other taught them  to care fot the poor and  
helpless, and to be ready always to  give up their 
own pleasure for the comfort and happiness of  

those about them.
O ne N ew  Year’s D ay,— which in  France is the 

great day for m aking presents, as Christmas is with 
i,s^._she caused a number o f  splendid toys to b e  
brought to the palacc, and spreading them  out on  
a table before her, she called her chiidren, and bade 
them  look at these fine playthings, svhich sh e  had  
intended to  give to them  as N ew  Year's g ifts; but, 
owing to  the severity o f  the winter and the conse- 
quentsuffering am ong the poor, she should instead, 
i f  they were willing, buy cloth ing and food for those  
who needed both  so  sadly. T h e  chiidren gave up 
their toys very sweetly and cheerfully, and their 
mother had the pretty t h i n p  taken away, paying  
the m an for his trouble in bringing them.

B ut you m ust not im agine that this little boy’s 
whole time was taken up with play. N o, in d eed ; 
he had a  very kind and wise governess, wlio taught 
him  a great m any useful things, and a tutor who 
gave him instruction in  all the m anly studies, arts 

and exercises o f  those times.
H e was very diligent in  his studies, and made  

wonderful progress. H is  meraory was very good, 
and h e  could recite lo n g  poem s wilh great correct- 

ness and taste.
It was very necessary that he should b e  thor- 

oughly  well educated ; for, child as he was, he was 
a very important personage in  France, second only 
to  his own father, and it was hoped that one day 
h e  would hold the  h ighest posilion in  the  kingdom  

— that o f  its sovereign.
Suriounded as he was by all this wealth and lux- 

ury, tenderly beloved by his sw eet sister, the pet  
and darling o f  his kind father and lovely young  
mother, the pride and hope o f  a  great nation, you 
are no doubt wondering why I should cali him  a 

poor  little Ijoy.
T here is a certain Greek proverb which says, 

“  Cali no m an  happy till his death ,” and it applies 

perfectly to this young prince.
H is ñam e, which you have not yet heard, was 

Louis. Louis Capet, I suppose, was his full ñ a m e ; 
but, as h e  was the son o f  Louis X V I .,  k ing of 
France, he never was called by his last ñame. 
K ings and princes always sign their first ñame only. 
H e  was not even called Prince Louis, as he would  
have been i f  he had been an E nglish p rince; but 

was called the D auphin, a  title always bestowed on 
the eldcst son o f  the k ing o f  France. H is  sister, 
although she was only a  little girl and a  princess, 
was called s im ply  Madame.

But in spite o f  his youth and the  love and tender- 
ness that would have shielded him from all harm,

clouds began to  overshadow the sunny brightness 
o f  his life. W h e n  he drove out through the streets 
o f  beautiful París with his father and mother, in­
stead o f  the shouts o f  joy , the cheers and demon- 
strations o f  affection, with which their presente  had  
always been greeted by the people, there began to 
be, first, silence, broken by a  few faint cheers ¡ then 
low m uttcrm gs o f  anger, which after a time devel- 

oped into loud and insulting remarks.
F ierce and scowling faces peered into the car- 

riage, and the shrill volees o f  coarse wom en were 

heard in  horrid yells and m ocking  laughter.
Louis w asno  longer glad to accom panyhis father 

and m other in  their drives. H e would have pre- 
ferred the quiet and peacefulness o f  his own garden. 
H e  used to ponder over these things, and wonder 
what could b e  the m eaning o f  so great a  change. 
H is usually bright face looked serious and perplexed. 
H is father asked h im  one  day why he looked so 

sober.
Little Louis said, “ Papa, why are the people, 

who used lo  love you so  m uch, so  angry with you 

now ? W h a t have you done to  them  ? ”
T he  king took h is  son on  his knees, and replied: 

“ M y child, I wished to m ake m y people  happy.
I asked for m oney to pay the  expenses o f  the wars, 
as all m y  ancestors have d o n e ; the  parliamení 
opposedm e, and said that the people alone had the 
right to grant it, I therefore called together the 
principal inhabitants o f  every town, at Versailles. 
T h isa ssem b ly is  called the States General. W hen  
they were assembled, they required o f  m e conces- 
sions which I could not make, either with duc 
respect for myself, or  with justice to  you, who will 
b e  king after me. W ick ed  m en  have m ade the 
people angry, and this has caused the crowds and 
troulDle o f  the last few days ; the people  themselves 

m ust not be blamed for th e m .”
But little Louis, although h e  accepted his father’s 

explamition and asked no m ore questions, yet was 
not satisfied. H e  could not understand why the 
people should be so angry at be ing  asked for 

money.
Carefully shielded as h e  had been from every 

rough wind, he could not realizo that there were 
thousands oHittle chiidren in the sam e city with him­
self, who, in  all their lives, had never known what 
it was to have enough to ea t;  who, pinched with 
coid and hunger, every night lay down on  the haré 
stone floor, huddling together, and drawing their 
wretched rags over their wasted lim bs, to try if by 

any m eans they m ig h t keep off the bitter coid. 
B ut the fathers and m others, who loved their chil- 
dren as well as the Queen o f  F rance loved her little 
ones, knew  it was s o ; and, in their fierce struggle  

for the barest necessaries o f  life, they grew hard 
and bitter, and ready to curse the rich lords and
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masters who, as they considered, had  ground them  cent suffered, as well as the guiltj'. L ouis X V I.
down and trampled them  under foot. certainly was a better man than the k ings before

Now, in this case, as it often happens, the inno- him  had been, and much more careful than they
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not to waste the public m oney by spending it 
extravagantly on  his own pleasures.

But h e  was too tender-hearted to rule with a 
strong hand, and too weak in judgm ent to govern  
wisely ; so the wind which his fathers had sown be- 

cam e the whirlwind for his reaping.
T h e  long course o f  oppression under which the 

people had suffered had made them  ha id  and  
cruel, and when the strong ha n d  which had kept 
them  down was exchanged for a  weak one, the fierce 
passions o f  hatred and revenge, which had  been  
slumbering in their breasts, were ready to burst 
forth at a word into crimes o f  such ferocitythat the 
World stood aghast. A t  len gth , one  July day, the 
word was given, and a  m ob o f  twelve thousand  

people attacked the  Bastille, and set free the pris- 
oners who had been shut up  in it.

After that, matters grew worse every day. Jeer- 
ing  and m ockery were familiar sounds whenever  
the royal family drove out, and soon the mob 
shouted their brutal insults under the very Windows 

o f  the  palace.
One n ight at Versailles, after a  day o f  unusual 

tumult, when the  rioters had forced them selves into 
the palace itself, Louis lay in his little bed, shaking  
and sobbing with terror. H e  could not get over 
the shock of see in g  h is  m other insulted,— his 
sweet, beautiful m other,— a nd  his piteous sobs con­
tinued till the queen carne to bid him good-niglit.

She soothed h im  with tender words and comfort- 
ing  assurances, until at length  h e  fell aslecp.

H e  was awakened, about four o'clock the next  
m orning, by shrieks and cries and sounds o f  fire- 
a r m s; and, before he had time to  do m ore than 
wonder, his governess carne in and hurried him  off  
to  his father’s apartments, where h e  found his sister 
and the queen, who h ad  barely escapcd with her  
life. T h a t sam e day they were forced to  go  to 
Paris, whither the fierce m ob  accompanied them .

T h ey  surrounded the  carriage, pressed upon it, 
and peered into  it, scanning with cruel eyes the 
unhappy occupants, and with rude, m ocking  
laughter, m ak ing  their coarse cominents.

A  band o f  fish-women— ^large, broad-shouldered, 
brawny-armed, and fierce, even more vile, degraded  
and brutal than the m en, if that were possible—  

stalked on before, their wooden shoes clattering on  
the pavem ents; and they cried with hideous yeOs ; 
“  W e  shall no  longer want bread, for w e have the 
bakcr, the bakcr’s wife, and the baker’s  little boy  
with us ! ”

T he  poor little dauphin arrived at Paris ha lf  dead  
with terror; so  m uch so  that the next day, hearing  
sorae noise in the court-yard o f  the palace, h e  threw 
him self into h is  mother's arms, crying, “ Oh. 
m am m a, is to-day yesterday again ? ”

F rom  that tim e there was little peace for the

royal family. T hey were captives in  their own  
house, surrounded by guards day and night. Once 
they m ade an attempt to escape, but were discov- 
ered and brought back. A n d  after this, escape svas 
impossible for them, T h e y  were closely guarded, 
and daily and nightly these scenes o f  horror and of 
blood were renewed in the great city around them, 
till at length it was alm ost a relief to  them  when 
the walls o f  a  prison shut from their sight that 

m addened, ye lling  m ob thirsting for their blood.
This was the Prison du T em ple, and here little 

Louis som etim es walked on the roof with an older 
com panion, and threw a few crumbs to the  little 
birds, whose freedom the young prince envied, 
For, although he still had good food and a clean 
dwelling, which he shared with his father, mother  
and sister, he was in  prison, and could no longer 
enjoy freely the fresh air and warm sunshine,

A t  last, the sum m ons carne for the king to ap- 
pear before the tribunal to  answer for the  crime of 

being  o f  royal blood.
H e  bade his family a last farewell, embraccd 

them  tenderly, gave his blessing to  his children, 
and bade them  trust in G od for their deliverance.

More happy than his wretched wife, in  being  
spared the sight o f  his beloved ones’ sufferings, the 
king, forgiving his enem ies, calm ly yielded up his 

life on  the scaffold.
O ne night, shortly after the k ing’s  execution, the 

guards carne to the  queen’s  cell, and roughly told 
her that they m ust take away the dauphin. The  
unhappy mother, in  the  extrem ity  o f  her anguish, 
threw herself before her son , and for a long lime 
kept off the guards. But, at length , ulterly ex- 
hausted, sh e  fell fainting at their feet, and the 

young prince was then removed.
T h e  little boy, who had been so carefully nurt- 

ured, so tenderly cherished all his life, was roughly 
thrust into a coid, dam p celi, and, with a rude 
push and an oath, was left b y  the guards to sob 
and cry through the lo n g  n ight for the mother 

who would never com e to liim again.
So cruelly was h e  treated that, in a few months, 

no one would have been able to  recognize the 
bright, beautiful y o u n g  prince in the  dirty, squalid, 
negiected little b e in g  who inhabited a cell in the 

Prison du Tem ple.
Scantily covered with a few filthy rags, his bod\’ 

wasted to a m ere skeleton, he sat, for the m ost part, 
on a wretched heap o f  straw, which served him  for 

bed b y  night and scat b y  day.
H is food was thrown to him  twice a day, and he 

scarcely ever saw a hum an being  save his brutal jail- 
er, S im ón, who could hardly be considered human.

H e  was not only  negiected and starved, h e  was 
also cruelly beaten and roughly knockecl about. 
T h e  hardened wretch, S im ón, taught him vile and
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wicked language, and tried to m ake him as de- 
graded as himself.

After eighteen months had passed away, the falí 
of Robespierre caused the prison doors to be 
opened; but the poor little prince, sunk in a heap 
on his bed, took no notice o f  any one, and when 
his sister carne, almost heart-broken and longing

for a sm ile o f  recognition from the only  one o f  her 
family left alive, he  had for her only a dull and 
vacant stare.

H is  m ind was gone, and in  a few days the gentle  
Death-angcl released him  from his misery,

A n d  so ends the sad, sad story of the last 
Dauphin o f  France.

T H E  A T T A C K  Oíf T H E  fiASTItLB,

T H E  C O U N T R Y  S C H O O L - H O U S E .

B y M. E. B e n n e t t .

T h e  school-house stood beside the wa\-,
A  shabby building, oíd and gray,
With rattling sash, and loose-luing door.
A nd rough, uneven walls and floor;
And why the little hom espun crew 
It gathered were som e ways more blcst 

T han others, you would scarce have g u essed ; 
It is a sec ie t  known to few.

I '11 tell it you. T he  high-road lay 
Stretched all along the township hill,
W hence  the  broad lands sloped either way. 
And sm iling up did strive to fill 
At every window, every door,
T h e  school-house, with that gracious lore 
T hat G od’s fair worid would fain instiíl.

So softly, quietly it carne,
T he  children never knew its ñ a m e ;
Its various, unobtrusive looks

T h ey  counted not as stu dy-book s;
A n d  yet they could not lift an eye 
Frora play or labor, dreamily.
A n d  not find sviit in sweetest spcech,
T he  tender lessons it would teach:

‘ B e gentle, children, brave and true.
A nd know the great G od loveth you .”

Only the teacher, wise of heart,
Divined the landscape’s blessed a r t;
A n d  when she fclt the lag  and stir 
O f her young idiers fretting her. 
Out-glancing o ’er the meadows wide,
T he  ruffling woods. the far hillside,
She drew fresh breath o f  G od’s free grace, 
A  gentier look carne in  her face,
H er kindiy voice caught in its own
A n echo o f  that pleasant tone
In which the great worid sa n g  its song—

’ B e cheerful, patient, still and strong.”
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T H E  G U D R A ’S D A Ü G H T E R .

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

T h e  Gudra’s daüghter was nam ed Volm a, She  
was thirtcen years oíd, and had never been lo 
school. H er  kind m other had taught her all she 
knew.

B ut as there are m any people who do not know  
what a  G ud ia  is, I will State, at once, that a 
Gudra is a  giant dwarf. Volm a’s father belonged  
to  a nation o f  dwarfs, who dwelt am ong the mount- 
ains. T hese  little people w ete  seldom over three 
feet in  he igh i, bu t the Gudra— the giant am ong  
th em — was between five and six feet h igh, and 
broad and stout in  proportion. H e was a poweríul 
lord am ong his people, and his size and courage  
gave h im  additional importance and infiuence. H e  
was very proud o f  his superior stature and his high  
position, and this pride was the reason why his 
daüghter, V olm a, had never b ecn  to school. H e  
considered her far above such a th ing  as go ing  to 
school with the dwarf chiidren o f  the country.

Volm a resembled her father, in  stature, and, at 
the time o f  this story, was as large as an  ordinary 

girl o f  her age. She was very good  and gentle, 
and would have been glad to  go  to  school, but this 
her haughty  father would not allow. One day, 
V olm a’s  mother— who was quite a small woman, 
even for a  d w a r f -b e g a n  to  talk about her daugh- 

ter’s  want o f  education.

“ E d u ca t io n !” cried the Gudra, “ I intcnd she 
shall have an  education. But I do not intend that 
sh e  shall waste years in poring over books and 
parchments. She is a girl with a  fine m ind, like 
mine. She can take in learning instantly. Even  
now, she is a head h igh er  than any woman in  the 
country.”

“  But does that m ake it any m ore easy for her to 
learn?” asked her mother.

“  O f  course it d o e s ! ” exclaim ed the  Gudra. 
“  She is superior, in  every way, to any other child  
in  the nation. She shall have an education, but 
she shall have it all at once. I am  sure that her 
m ind is capable o f  taking in  an excellent education  

in a w eek .”
T h is  m ade the Gudra’s wife exclaim, in astonish­

ment, “ M y ! ”
“  O f  course it is 1 ” cried the G udra; and then, 

taking up a héavy ham m er, he struck a  large bell 
which h u n g  in his room. T his was his m anner of 
sum m oning h is  attendants.

O ne stroke brought the  attendant o f  the  first 
rank, two strokes h im  o f  the second tank , and so 

on.
T h e  one stroke brought in  oíd Krignock, the 

head-councilor.
“  K rig n o ck ! ” said the Gudra, “ you have known
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me for a very lon g  tim e,— ever since I was born. 
Did you ever know m e to fail in anyth in g?”

“ Most noble sir,” said Krignock, “ I  never  
did,”

•- There now ! ” cried the Gudra, turning to his 
wife. “  D id you hear that. I never have failed in 
anything, and 1 don’t intend to do it now.”

“ But how do you expect to  m anage this mat- 
ter?” asked his wife,

“ I don’t know yet,” said the Gudra. “  But I ’ll 
do it.”

T he  next day, the Gudra told his wife that he 
had decided to give his daughter her education 
among the oidinary m en and women o f  the worid; 
that their m ethods o f  learning m ust be better than 
those o f  the dwarfs, and that as V olm a was now 
quite oíd enough to  be a  learned little princess, he  
should take her to  the part o f  the worid where 
ordinary people live, and have het immediately  
cducatcd.

“ A m  I to g o ? ” asked his wife.
“ N o ,” said the Gudra. “ I do not wish any  

one to suppose that she has so small a mother. I 
will take Krignock, half a  dozen servants, and the 
Curious One. T h a t will be  enough, W e  shall 
soon be back.”

“  But will it not b e  dangerous,” asked his wife, 
•' to travel with the child 
and so few attendants ? ”

“  Dangerous 1 ” roared the 
Gudra, indignantly, “  am I  
not going ? ”

The next day they started.
They went on foot, for the 
dwarfs have no horses. The  
Gudra and his daughter  
inarched first, then carne 
Krignock, then the attend- 
unts in single  file, and at the 
rearofall walked the Curious 
One. T his was a young fel­
low, not quite three feet 
high, and dressed entirely in 
w hite .. H e  had a small head, 
which was absolutely bald.
He was a full-gi-o>vn dwarf, 
but had never had any hair 
on his head, T o  add to his 
peculiar appearance, he wore 
a glass cap. T h is  allowed 
the sun to sh ine on his head, 
to keep it \varm, and, in time o f  storms, it pro- 
tected his pate from snow and rain. H e was very 
proud of this cap, which was his own invention.

The duty of the Curious One was to find out 
things, and tell them  to  the Gudra. H e was excel- 
lent at this business, b e in g  o f  an  investigating

turn o f  mind, and very fond o f  telling what he  
k n cw ; and, on  this account, the Gudra liked 
always to have him  near at hand. H e  now walked  
last, so  that he could see everything that the  rest 
o f  the com pany m ight happen to do.

H av in g  marched for the greater part o f  a  day, 
with frequent rests, the Gudra and his party drew 
near a large city. A s  they approached it, they  
saw, walking toward them , an Ordinary Man.

“ H o , h o ! ” cried the Gudra, “ here is one of  
t h e m ! A n d  now, Krignock, tell m e, am  I not 
larger and taller than this person, who, I suppose, 
is about as big as any o f  them  ? ”

“ Exalted sir,” replied Krignock, “  it seem s to 
me— it really does seem  to m e — that you are 
rather taller, and soinewhat stouter than this per 
son .”

“  I thought so, m yself,” said the Gudra, drawing 
him self up. “ Indeed, I supposed, before 1 saw 
any o f  them , that I was larger than the m en o f  
this place.”

T h e  Ordinary Man now drew quite near, and  
was m uch amazed to see the com pany o f  dwarfs, 
who com posed the train o f  thé Gudra and his 
daughter. H e  stood still and looked at them.

A  happy idea carne into the Gudra’s  head. 
“  W e  shall want som e one to guide us about the

*1 S H A L L  N O T  F A I L  N O W ! "  SAID T H E  C U P R A .

great c ity ,” said he to h is  head-councüor. “ Let 
US e n g a g e  this person, i f  he is acquainted with the  
place.”

T he  Ordinary Man, when Krignock proposed  
that he should becom e their guide, immediately  
consented. H e was not rich, and was g lad to get a
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job. H e  was also well acquainted with the city, 
having lived there all his life. T he  Gudra promised 

to  pay him  well.
“ In  the  first place,” said the Ordinary Man, 

w hen these arrangem ents had been made, “ a 
party o f  your rank should not walk into the city. 
It would not be considered dignified. It would be  
well i f  you would  sit here and rest, while I go  and  
bring animals for your proper conveyance.”

So the Gudra and his company sat down b y  the 
road-side, a nd  the  Ordinary Man returned to the  
city, where he went to one o f  his relatives, who 
kept a  camel-stable, and hired a  string o f  eleven  
camols. On these anim als in single file, one person 
on  each camel, the Gudra and the Ordinary Man 
leading, with the Curious One bringing up the  
rear, the party entered the  town. A s they slowly  
filed through the streets, a crowd o f  people collected  
and foUowed them . T h e  Gudra was very proud 
when h e  saw the curiosity o f  the citizens.

“ I thought I should attract attention,” h e  said  

to  himself.
It was generally supposed that this was a dwarf- 

show, in  charge o f  the Gudra and the Ordinary 
M an; and the  little people  on the  cam els were 
regarded with great intei est, especially the  Curious 
O ne, who was very conspicuous as he sat on  the  
tallest camel, with his glass cap glistening in the  
sun. T h e  party was conducted to one o f  the best  

inns, where all were sum ptuously lodged.
T h e  next day, early in the m orning, the Gudra 

sum m oned the guide, and told him  his object in  

visiting the city.
“ I suppose there are teachers o f  em inence in  

this place.” said he.
“  Oh yes, good s i r ! ” replied the other. “  There  

are persons here who can tcach anyth ing from al- 
chem y to  zoology. A n d  there are also excellent 

schools.”
“  W h ich  is the b est  school ? ” asked the Gudra.
“  T h e  W Í7  best? ” said the other.
“  Yes, certainly,” replied the Gudra sharp ly; “ of  

course I m ean the very best.”
“  W ell,  then ,” said the Ordinary Man, “  the very 

best school is the one where the  young prince, the 
only  son o f  the reigning prince o f  the city, is edu- 
cated. In  it are all our m ost lea m ed  ¡rrofessors, 
and there is a class for every branch o f  educaiion. 
But the young prince is the only  pupil in the school. 
H e  is the onlj' one in each class, and all the aparl- 
ments, and apparatus, and books, and all the pro­
fessors and tutors are for him alone.”

“ T hat is the very school I want,” cried the 
Gudra, “  It is just what I am looking for.”

“ But it would be impossible for you to get your  
daughter into that school,” said the Ordinary Man. 
“ It was established solely for the young prince.

and his father will allow no one  else to enter it. 
Som e o f  our h ighest grandees have asked that 
their children m ight be permitted to share the iu- 
struction of the y o u n g  prince, in this m ost admi­
rable school, but they have always been denied the 

privilege.”
“ T hat makes no difference,” said the Gudra. 

“ / h a v e  never asked. I shall do so instantly. I 
shall write a letter to the prince of the city, tell 
him  who I am, and ask that ray daughter be allowed 
to study in this school, where everything seem s to 
be brought together in such a  manner that an edu- 
cation can be obtained, by such a  girl as she is, in 

a very short t im e.”
W ithout further ado, the Gudra wrote the letter. 

and the Ordinary M an was ordered to have it con- 
veyed to the prince.

T hat sam e day the answer carne. T he  prince 
positively refused to allow any child, witli the excep­
tion of his son, to enter his school.

Now, indeed, was the Gudra angry. N o  one 
had ever seen him  storm around a  room as h e  no«- 
stormed. H e vowed he would send to the k in g  of 
his country, borrow an army, and caiT\’ his daughter 
into tlie prince’s school at the point o f  the sword.

“  I arn afraid,” said tbe Ordinary Man, “  that an 
arm y o f  dwarfs would have but a small chance 
against the soldiers o f  our prince. A n d  h e  has 

plenty o f  th em .”
T h e  Gudra could not help  thinking that there 

was sound sense in  this remark, but that did not 
m ake him  feel in any better humor. H e  called for 
his head-councilor,

“  Krignock I ” he cried, “  did you ever know rae 

to  fail in  anyth ing? ”
“ Never, m ost em inent sir,” replied Krignock; 

“  I never did, indeed."
“ W ell, then,” said the Gudra, striding up and 

down the floor, “  I shall not fail now."
Poor Volm a was greatly tcrrified and troubled 

at all this, and b eg g ed  her father to take her home. 
She would be perfeclly satisfied, she said, to learn 
from her m other and the ordinary teachers o f  dwarf- 
land. But her father would listen to notUing o f  the 
kind. H e  stalked up  and down the floor, still vow- 
ing  he would succeed in what he had resolved tn 
do, although he did not seem  to have any idea how 

to go  about it.
T wo or three days now passed, during which the 

Gudra fumed and strode a b o u t; little V olm a sat at 
the W indow s and looked o u t a t  the  strange sights 

o f  the great city. and the Curious One went every­
where, looking at everything, and coniijig back, in 
the evening, to tell his master what he had seen and 
heard. H e  heard a great deal— not very compli- 
m entary—about himself, and even that he told 

the Gudra.
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During one o f  his walks, he  wandered into a 
suburb o f  the city. H e  wanted to see i f  anything  
in particular was go ing  on  there. C om ing to a 
place where two roads began , o n e o f  whicli seem ed  
about as intcresting as the other, he  was in great 
doubt as to which way he should go. H e would 
not, upon any account, miss anything worth seeing  
by going the wrong way, W hile  still unable to 
decide which road to take. he saw a  person ap- 
proaching him  who seem ed to be a  traveler. H e  
was dusty and travel-worn.

“ Sir! ” cried the Curious One, “ can you tell 
me where these roads lead? ”

“ I am  sorry to say that I cannot," replied the 
other; “  I am  a stranger h e r e ; I never saw the city 
before,”

“ Indeed ! ” cried the Curious One ; “  where did 
you com e from ? ”

I carne from the land o f  the giants," said the 
other.

“ T he  G ia n t s ! ” exclaimed the Curious One. 
“ W hy, what were you doing there? W ere  you 
not afraid they would kill you ? ”

“ Oh n o ! ” replied the  other, sm iling ; “ they  
would not kill me. I am  one o f  them .”

“ Y o u l ” cried the Curious One. “ Y o u !  
Why you are no bigger than an ordinary m an.” 

“ That is probably true,” said the other, “  i  am  
a dwarf giant,”

The Curious One opencd his eyes, as wide as 
they would go. H e was too much astonished to 
sa>' a word.

“ Y es,” said the other, “  m y countrymen and my  
fainil)’ ai-e all giants. I am the only dwarf am ong  
them. I am so  m uch  smaller and weaker than 
any of them , that I can do none o f  the great things 
ilicy do. And so, som ewhat disheartened by my  
inferior position, I thought I would journey to  this 
city, of which I have heard a  great deal, in the 
liope that som ething would happen to raise m y  
spirits.”

D o you know ? ” cried the Curious One, “  this 
Í5 the most wonderful t h i n g ! M y master, who 
lately carne to visit the city, is a giant dwarf! 
And he is just about your size ! ”

“ That is rather remarknble,” said the other. 
“ A giant dwarf! I should like to see  h im .”

“ Y ou can do that easily enough," said thé Curi­
ous One. “  Com e with me, and I ’ll take you to 

him. H e  has n ’t looked at m any raro sights yet, 
and I know he will be  glad to see you .”

The dwarf giant smiied, and consented to go  with 
llie Curious O ne; not so much, hosvever, to ple.nse 
the Gudra, as to see for h im self what a giant dwarf 

looked like. On the way to the inn the Curious 
One (who had lost all interest in the two roads. 
now that he had found som eth ing  so  well worth

seeing and showing) told the dwarf giant why his 
master had com e to the city, and what had hap­
pened since his arrival.

“  Perhaps you can help h im .”
“  I doubt that very m uch,” said the dwarf giant. 

“ 1 am  seldom successful in anything I undertake. 
But I am  perfectly willing to try.”

W hen they arrived at the inn, the Gudra appeared 
glad to see  the dwarf giant, and immediately 
poured into his ears the story o f  his troubles and 
the affronts to which he had been subjected. to 
which the other listened as silently and patiently 
as i f  he had not heard it all befóte. W hen the 
long recital was finished, the Ordinary Man was 
suinmoned, and a consultation between the three 
was begun.

A s little Volm a sat and gazed at them . while 
they were talking together, she said to herself;

“  T h ey  look just like three brothers.”
T he  Gudra was in favor o f  carrying oiit his object 

Ijy m eans o f  som e kind o f  forcé. H e proposed that 
he should challenge the prince to  single  combat, and 
thus decide the matter. T he  others opposed this, the 
dwarf giant say ing  that, i f  he  were in the Gudra’s 
piace, he  would be afraid to undertake such a com ­
bat, for he had been told that the prince was a 
brave soldier and a good fighter. T h e  Ordinary 
Man, also, thought the plan was a poor one. He  
proposed that they should all three go  to the prince, 
and lay the matter before him, in person. It was 
often m uch better to  do things in this way than to 
write letters.

T h is  proposition was agrced to, and the next 
day the three, accompanied by little Volm a, pro- 
ceeded to the prince’s palace. T h ey  were admitted, 
and the prince gave them  an audience. They  
found h im  on h isth ron e, in a  magnificent and spa­
cious h a l l ; and. as it happened to be a lioliday, the  
little prince was sitting on a cushion by the side of  
his father’s throne.

T h e  prince requested them  to m ake known their 
business, and the Gudra, drawing h im self up as 
tall as possible, began to state what he wanted, and 
how dissatisfied he was with the answer to his letter. 
D uring this speech, the little prince beckoned to 

V olm a, and, m oving to one side, m ade room for 
her on  his cushion. So she sat down beside him. 
and they soon began  to talk to each other, but in a 
very loiv tone.

“ You, then,” said the prince, addressing the 
Gudra, when he had finished, “  are a giant dwarf. 
and you ,” turning to his companions, “  are a dwarf 
giant and an ordinary man ? ”

T h e  three assented.
“  W e ll ,” continued the prince. with a smile, “  1 

really do not see very much ditTerence between yon,
I have heard the giant dwarf. Now, I. would like
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to know what the dwarf giant and the ordinary man  

have to say .”
T h e  dwarf giant said that, o f  course, the prince  

had a good right to say who should go to the  
school he h ad  him self founded, and who should  

not go. But h e  thought it would be doing a very 
great favor to the Gudra, and especially to the  
Gudra’s  daughter,— who, in  his eyes, was a very 
charm ing little girl,— if the prince would allow her 
to  study with his son. H e put the raatter entirely 

011 this ground.
T h e  Ordinary M an thought that, while the pro­

posed arrangement would be o f  advantage to  the

After they had departed,— the Gudra a  little dis- 
contented, for he had wanted his answer on  the 
spot,— the prince proceeded to consider the propo- 
sition that had been made to him . H e  would not 
have taken more than a  minute to m ake his decis­
ión, had it not been that the dwarf giant was onc 
o f  the party that asked the favor. H e  cared nothing  
for the Gudra and his dwarfs; but it would be a 
bad thing for him  to be drawn into  a quarrel witli 
the giants, who would not take lon g  to destroy his 
city, i f  they should happen to go  lo  war with him. 
And, although this dwarf giant was very peaceful 
and reasonable in his remarks, there was no know-

little girl and the Gudra, itw ould  also be o f  advan- ing that the quairelsorae Gudra would not be able

tage to the prince, who, when his son was grown 
up, would probably be very glad to know that there 
was, in a country not a  day’s  march away, a young  
lady o f  noble birtb, who was also admirably edu- 

cated.
A t  this, the prince and  the  others turned and  

looked at V olm a and the little prince, as they sat 
side by side. But the two children were now so 
busy ta lking that they did not notice this, ñor had  
they heard a  word that had been said-

“  W e ll ,” said the  prince, “ I w i l l  carefully con­
sider what all o f  you have said, and will send an

■U: y

T H É  F R O F É B S O R  O F  M O T T O *P A IN T IN G  P A IN T 5  A  M O T T O  O N  T H E  CURIOUS 
O N S 'S  H S A D .

answer som e time to-morrow.” So saying, he dis- 
missed h is  visitors, first drawing little Volm a  
toward h im  and taking a good, lon g  look at her  
pretty and good-hum ored countenance. In every­
thing bu t stature, V olm a resembled her  mother.

to prevail upon him to enlist his countrymen in his 

cause.
So the prince considered and considered, and the 

nex tm o rn in g h e  had not finished considering. He 
walked over to his son’s great school-house, that he 
m ight consult s o m e o f  the professors in the matter. 
W hile  standing in  one o f  the large lecture-rooms, 
the prince happened to spy a  little creature, dressed 
in white and wearing a glass cap, who was creeping 

about am ong the benches and desks.
“  H elio ! W h a t is that ? ” cried the  prince, and 

he ordered his attendants to seize the creature.
T he  Curious One was very nim ble , but 
h e  was soon surrounded and caught. 
W h e n  the prince saw him , h e  laughed 
heartily, and asked h im  who h e  was 
and what he was doing  there. The  
Curious One did not hesitate a m o­
m ent, biít told the  prince all aboiii 
himself, and also informed h im  that he 
had visited the palace, and afterward 
the school, to  try to hear something  
that would give him  som e idea o f  what 
the prince’s  decisión would b e  in re­
gard to his master's proposition, so 
that he could run back and take the 
Gudra som e early neivs. But, he  was 
sorry to say, he had n’t found out any­
thing yet.

“ T h en  your business,” said the 
prince, “  is to hear and see all you 
can, and tell all you hear and s e e ? ” 

“ T h a t is it. Estim able Prince,” re­
plied the Curious One.

“ A n d  to pry into other people’s 
affairs?” continued the prince.

“ I have to  do that, som etim es,” 
returned the  little fellow.

“ W ell,  you m ust not com e prying here ,” said 
the prince, “ and I shaU punish you  for do ing  so 

this time. I m ight send  you to prison, but l  will 
let you off with a  slighter punishm ent than that.”

H e  then called to  him  the  Professor o f  Motto-
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Painting, and ordered him to paint a suitable motto 
on the top o f  the Curious One’s bald head.

The Professor imm ediately took a little pot of  
black paint,and,with  
a fine brush, he 
quickly painted a 
mottoon the sniooth, 
white pate o f  the 
Curious One. T he  
glass cap was then 
replaced, and the 
inotto, which was 
beautifully painted, 
was seen to show 
quite plainlythrough  

the top o f  the cap.
All the professors 
gathered around to 
see the motto, and  
ihey, as well as the 
prince, laughed very 
heartily w hen  they  
read it.

The prince then  
called his son and 
told him to  read the 
motto.

“ You m ust under- 
■.tand,” h e  said to 
him, “ lliat this is 
not done to annoy, 
or to m ake fun of  
lilis little person. It 
is a punishment, and  
inay do him  more 
good than locking  
him up in a cell.”

T he  m om ent the  
Curious One was re- 
Icased, he ran into  • 
ihe Street, and asked the first person he m et to 
please read the m otto that was painted on  his 
liead, and tell him what it was. T he  man read 
it, and burst out laughing, but he would not tell 
him what the m otto was. M any other people were 
asked, but som e o f  them  said there was nothing  
there, and others sim ply laughed and walked away.

Dcvoin-ed by his desire to know what the motto 
uas, the Curious O ne rnn to the inn, feeling sure 
that his friends would relieve his a n x ie ty ; but they  

laughed, ju st  as the others had done, and even  
little V olm a told him  there was nothing there. 
This he did not believe, for he had felt the paint 
on his skin, and so h e  went lo  his room and, hold­
ing a looking-glass over his head, tried to read the 
motto. T here  was som ething there,— that he  
coiiid see plainly enough ,— but the  words appeared,

T H B  CU RIO O S O N E  T R I E S  T O  R E A D  H IS  M O TTO .

in the glass, not only to be written backward, but  
upside down, for the Professor had stood behind  
him  when h e  painted them . So he had to give it

up in despair, and  
for the rest o f  his 
stay in the city he  
wandered about, 
vainly trying to get 
som e one to tell him  
what was written on 
his head. T his was 
the only  thing that 
h e  now wished to 
find out.

“ W h y  don’t you 
wash it o ff  if ¡t gives 
you so much trou­
ble ? ” asked the Or­
dinary Man. “ A  
little oil would quick­
ly  remove it.”

“ W a sh  it o f f ! ” 
cried the Curious 
One. “  T hen  I 

should never know  
what it w a s!  I would 
not wash it off for the 
world.”

After the prince 
had consulted with 
the professors, he  
concluded, solely be- 
cause he was afraid of 
offending the giants, 
to agree to the Giid- 
ra’s proposal.

“  It will not matter  
so very m uch ,” he  
said, “ as he only  
wishes his daüghter  

to  attend the school for one week, it seem s.”
T h e  Ordinary Man was very much opposed to 

this plan o f  getting  an education in a week. H e  
thought it was too short a time, not only  for Volma, 
but for himself, for he wished his engagem ent to 
last as lo n g  as possible. But the Gudra would not 
listen to any objections. H is daüghter had an ex- 

traordinary m ind, and a week was long enough for 
her. H e took her to the school, and desired each 
Professor to tell her, in turn, all about the branch 
o f  learning he taught, and thus get through is'ith 
the matter without loss o f  time. T hen, each day, 
while his daüghter was in school, h e  and his party, 
in com pany with the dwarf giant, and under the  
guidance o f  the Ordinary Man, visited all the sights  
and wonders o f  the city.

A s for V olm a, she did not study anything, as
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children generally study. She went from room to 
room, asking quescions, Ustemng to explanations, 
and paying the strictest attention to the raanne m 

which the little prince studied and recited les- 
sons. T h e  professors did not pretend to teU h e i ,  
as the Gudra had desired, all about their different 

branches. T h e y  knew that would be folly. But 
they gave her all the Information they cou d, and  
were astonished to find that she had already learned 

so m uch from her mother. ,
I n  exactly a week, the Gudra brought h is  visit to 

a  cióse. H e  took leave o f  the pnnce, g ivm g him  
a  diamond, handsom er than any am ong his treas- 
ures; h e  bade the dwarf giant g o o d -b y e ; and then, 

with his party m ounted on  the eleven camels, he  
rodé away until h e  carne to the  m ountains, "'here, 
paying the Ordinary M an twice as m uch as he had 
promised, he left him  to return to the city with the 
animals, and proceeded, for the rest o f  the journey,

On foot. . .  ,
There now l h e  cried to h is  wifej when ne 

had reached hom e. “  D id  not I tell you I never 
failed in anything? M y daughter has  been to the 
best school in the world, and her education is 

finished.”
“  M y dear V o lm a,” said her m other to her, when  

they were alone, “  what d id  you learn in the great 

cítv  ̂  ”
“ Oh mother dear 1 ” said V olm a, “ I learned 

ever so  m uch. I learned, for one thing, that the 
largest dwarf is no bigger than the smallest giant.

and that nelther of them  is larger than an ordinary 

man. And, at the school, I learned 
years and years to study properly all that should 
know A n d  I have found out how the little prince 

studies, and how h e  recites, and I have a hst of the 
books and parchments and other thm gs that need 
for m y education. A n d  now, dear mother, we will 
g et these things, and we will study them  together

^ " T h S i T ' d i d ,  and, gmdually, little Volm a be- 
cam e very well educated. Every year, the  young 

prince carne to see her, and, when she was about 
fwenty years oíd, he married her, and took hei 
away to the great city, of which he was now prince 

V oh na’s  m other used to m ake her ^  I
her father seldom  carne to see her. H e  hked  to 

stay where h e  was b igger  than anybody else.
T h e  dwarf giant went h o m e in very good spirits. 

H e  had found out that a  very sm all |>ant ¡s as 
large as an ordinary m an, and that satisfied hiin.

A s  for the Curious One, as soon as h e  reached 
hom e, he gathered together a  lot o f  sm all looking- 
glasses, and so arranged them  that, by  havm g one 

reflect into another, and that into another, and so 
on, he at last saw the reflection o f  the top of his 
head, with the words thereon, right side up, and in 

their pvoper order. A n d  he read these w ords.
“  T here is noth ing  here .” ^
“  N ow , what does that m ean ? he cned. Did 

that Motto-Professor m ean hair or brains.

H e  nevec found out.

T H E  L I T T L E  R U N A W A Y .  

By  Ju l i a  C. R . D o r R-

V 1, íinivlav I suspect Ihe little creature ran away to church 
[ T h e  'V '"" i L Í  f T l L w h «  a f t e r  service was over, running down S t r e e t ,

T h e  church was dim , and silent 
W ith  the hush before the prayer; 

Only the so lem n trembling  
O f the organ stirred the air.

W ithout, the sweet, still su n sh in e ;
W ithin , the holy calm,

W here  priest and people waited 
F or the swelling o f  the psalm.

Slowly the door sw ung open,
A n d  a  little baby girl,

Brown-eyed, with brown hair falling 

In  m any a wavy curl,—

W ith  soft cheeks flushing hotly,
Shy glances downwaid thrown. 

A nd small hands clasped before her 

Stood in the aísle alone;
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Stood ha lf  abashed, h a lf  frightened, 
Unknowing where to  go,

W hile like a wind-rocked fiower 
H er form swayed to and fro ;

It was bu t for a moment,
W h a t wonder that w e smiled, 

B y such a  strange, swcet picture 
F rom  holy thoughts beguiled?

And the changing color fluttered 
In her troubled little face,

A s from side to side sh e  wavered 
W ith a m ute, im ploring grace.

T h en  up rose som e one softly, 
A n d many an eye grew dim, 

A s through the tender silence 
H e  bore the child with him.

A n d  1 — 1 wondered (iosing  
T h e  sermón and the prayer)

If, when, som etim e, 1 enter 
T h e  “ m any m ansions" fair, 

A n d stand, abashed and drooping, 
In the  portáis’ golden glow,

Our G od will send his ángel 
T o show m e where to go  !
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T H E  B O Y - H E R O E S  O F  C R É C Y  A N D  P O I T I E R S .

B v  T r e a d w e l l  W a l d e n .

A lmost  every one has heard o f  the famous bal- 
I tles o f  Crccy and Poitiers, which were so  much  

ahke m  all that inadc them  remarkable that they 
are generally coupled together,— one always re- 
m mdmg us o f  the other. Y et there is one point 
they had m  com m oii which has not been espe- 
cially remarked, bu t which ought to link them  
meraorably together in the  imagination o f  young  
people.

These two great battles really took place ten  
years apart; for one ivas fought in 1346 and the 
other in 1356. T he  battle-fields also were wide 
apart; for Crécy ivas far in the north o f  France  
near the coast o f  the E nglish Channel, and Poitier¡ 
aivay in the South, decp in the interior, nearly 
three hundred miles from Crécy. But they have  
drawn near to each other in  the m ind o f  stiidents 
of history, Ijecause in both cases the French lafgely  

outnumbered the E nglish ; in both cases the E ng ­
lish had g o n e  so  far into  the country that their 

retreat seem ed to be cut off; in  both cases there 
ivas a m ost surprising and uncxpected result for 
the French were terribly defeated; and in both  
cases this happened because they made the same  
mistake: they trusted so  m uch to their overwlielm- 
mg numbers, to  their courage and their valor, that 
they forgot to  be careful about anylh ing  else, while 
tlie English m ade up for their small numbers by 
prudence, discipline, and skill, without which 
courage and valor are often o f  no avail.

It is quite exciting to  read the description of  
those battles, with their archery fights, the clash- 
ing together o f  furious knights, the first brave 
advance and the final n in n ing  away; but, after a 
while, the battles at large seem  to fade out in the 
greater interest which surrounds the figures o f  two 
youngsters,— one  hardly more than fifteen, the 
other scarcely fourtceii,— for one carried off all the 
honors o f  the victory o f  Crécy, and the other re- 
deemed from total dishonor the defeat o f  Poitiers. 
Let US now take up  the  romaiuic s to iy  o f  the 

Lnghsh lad in  the formcr battie, and o f  the 
rrench lad in the latter.

W hen, in 1346, Edward III. o f  England had 
deterramed upon an invasión o f  France, he iDrought 
over ) «  arm y ¡n a fleet o f  nearly a thousand saii, 

e had vvifh him  not only the larger portion o f  his 
p e a t  nobles, but also his eidest son, Edward Plan- 
lagenet, the Prince o f  W ales. H e  had good  
rcasons for taking the boy. T he  prince was ex- 
pocted to becom e the next K ing o f  England. H is  

VoL. V I L — 5.

father evidently thought him  able to  take a  verv 
important part m becom ihg also the k ing o f  
France. I f  all the accounts o f  him  are true he  
« a s  a  remarkable youth; wonderfully strong and 
coum geous, and wonderfully discreet fot his years 

There was only  one road to success or fam e in 
Uiose days, and that was the profession o f  arras 

T he anibition o f  every high-born young fellow was

f L ? T í í V  ® was som ething
that both k m g s and nobles regarded as higher in

whKh they were born. N o  one could be admitted  
into an  order o f  the great brotherhood o f  knights 
which extended all over Europe and formed an 
independent society, uiiless he had gone through 
severe d i^ iph ne , and had performed som e distin- 
guished cleed o f  valor. T h en  he could wear the 

golden sp u rs; for knighthood had its earliest origin 
m  the distmction o f  fighting on  horseback, while 
ordinary soidier.s fought on  foot. A lthough knight­
hood  changed  afterward, the word “ c h i v a d ” 
aUvays expressed it, from chepa/, a  horse. A n d  in 
addition to  valor, which was the  result o f  physical 
streiigth and courage, the knight was expected to 

be generous, courteous, faithful, devout, truthful, 
high-souled, high-principled. H enee  the epithet, 

chivalrous,” which, even  to-day, is so  often heard 
apphed to m en o f  especially fine spirit. “  H onor"  
was the great word which included all these quali- 
ties then, as it does m  som e measure now  

I have only  tim e to give you the standard, and 
cannot pause to tell you how well or  ill it was lived 
up to generally. But I would not have taken this 
story 111 hand i f  Chivalry had to  be left out o f  the 
account, for it was chivalry that m ade m y two boys 
the heroes they were.

A s  soon as K ing Edward had landed at La  
H ogue, he p v e  very clear evidence o f  the serious 
w o ik  he had cut out for his son, and o f  his confi- 
dence that the youngster would lie cqual to it H e  
pubhcly p ledged his boy, beforehand, to som e  
great deed, and to a life o f  valor and honor. In 
sight o f  the wlioie army, he went through the 

form o f  m aking him  a knight. Y ou ng Edward. 
ciad in  armor, kneeled down before him on the  
wet sand, when the k in g  touched his shoulder with 

h issw ord , say ing: “  I dub thee knight. B e brave 
bold, and lo y a l! ’’ Y ou m ay im agine how proudly  

then the  young fellow seized lance and svvord and  
slueld, and sprang into his saddle at a leap, and  
with what h igh resolve he rodé on beside his
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m ailed and gallant father to deserve the ñam e  
which that impressive cerem ony had given him.

T h e  army m oved rapidJy forward and novthward 
toward Calais, conqu en ng  evcrylhing on  its way, 
till, when in the neighborhood o f  Crécy, the intelli- 
gence  carne that the French king, Philip , with an  
arm y of one  hundred and twenty thousand m en  
and all the chivalry o f  France, had com e in between  
it and the sea. There was no reti-eat possible. 
Edward had bu t thirty thousand to oppose this 
great host. T h e y  were four to one. H e  was in a 
dangerous spot a lso ; but after a time he siicceeded  
in  getting away to a good position, and thcre  
h e  awaited the  onset. N o  one  will doubt that he  
was anxious enough, and yet what did he do?  
After arranging his troops in  baltle  order, three 
battalions deep, h e  sent young Edward to the  very 
front with a  brilliant group o f  h is  finest barons to 
take the brunt o f  the terrible charge that was now 
to co m e! It shows o f  what stern material the 
king and the  m en o f  that tim e were made, for all 
his present love, all his future hope, lay around 
that gallant boy. But h e  knew that the valué of  
the  glory which m ight be earncd was worth alí the 
risk. Besides, he was as m uch under chivalrous 
necessity to send him , as the lad was under to go. 
T h a t p ledge  to  knighthood, the sea-sliore, had 
n ot been either l igh tly  taken or lightly given. If  
Chivalry was not equal to  sacrifice, it was cqual to 
nothing. T here was keen wisdom, too, in the act. 
T h e  k in g  could count all the m ore on the enthu- 
siasm, self-devotion and valor of the knights and 
men-at-arms, in whose keep ing  h e  had placed so 
prccious a charge. T h a t whole first battalion would 
be nerved to  tenfold effort because the  prince was 
am ong them , for every one would be as deeply con­
cerned as the  father in  the boy’s  success.

Edward carried this feeling o f  dcvotion to his 

son’s best interests to such a chivalrous exteut that 
h e  made it a point o f  duty to  keep out o f  the bat- 
tle altogether. H e  was nowhere to  be seen. H e  
went into a  windmill on  a height near by, and 
watched the  fight through one  of the narrow win-, 
dows in its upper story. H e  would not even put 
on  his helm et. T hat was the  way the father stood 
by his son— by showing absolute confidcnce in  him, 
a nd  denying him self all the glory that m ig h t  com e  
from a great and important battle. A n d  the young  
fellow was a thousandfold nerved and strengthened  
by know ing that h is  father fully trusted in him.

I need not give  the details of the  battle. It is 
sufñcient to know  that the first l ine o f  the French  
chivalry charged w ith  the utmost fury. A m o n g  
these was an ally o f  note. John, k in g  of Bohem ia,  
w ho with his barons and knights was not behind- 
hand in the  deadly o nset;  and yet this k in g  was 
oíd and blind ! H is  was Chivalry in another form !

H e  '.vould have his stroke in  the battle, and he 
plunged into it with his horse tied by its reins to 
one of his knight’s on  either side. A  plum e o f  three 
ostrich feathers waved from his helm et, and tho 
chroniclers say he laid about him well. After the 

battle, he  and his two corapanions were found dead, 
with their horses tied  together.

But altliough the' French were brave tliey were 
not wise. For not only had they brought on tlie 
fight with hcadlong energy before they were prc- 
pared; bu t they had allowed Edward to place him­
self so  that the afternoon sun, then near its setting, 
blazed full in their eyes and faces. Edward’s  arnij- 
fought in the shadow. T h e  terrible E nglish bowmcn 
sent their deadly cloth-yard arrows so  thick and 
fast into the dazzled and crowded ranks o f  fiftecii 
thousand G enoese archers and the  interfningled 
men-at-arms, that the missiles filled the air like 
snosv. T h e  G enoese  were thrown into confusión, 
and this spread throughout the whole French army. 
T h e  French king, with som e o f  his dukes, flew 

foam ing over the field in tho rear, trying in vain 
to get up in time to swell the onset upon the En­

glish front.
B ut the onset had proved hard enough  as it was. 

T he knighls around the young prince were fright­
ened for his safet)'. O ne o f  them , Sir T hom as of 
Norsvich, was sent back to Edward to ask him  to 
com e lo the assisíance o f  the prince.

“  Sir T hom as,” said the k in g , “ is m y son dead 
or unhorsed, or so  wounded that h e  cannot help 

himself? ”
“  N ot so, m y lord, thank G o d ; but he is fight- 

ing  against great odds, and is like to have need of 

your he lp .”
“  Sir T hom as,” replied the king, “  retu m íoth em  

who sent you, and tell them  from m e not to  send 
for m e,whatever chance befall them , so  lon g  as my 
son is alive, and tell them  that 1 bid th e m 'le t  the 
lad win his sp u r s ; for I wish, i f  G od so desire, 
that the day should be his, and the honor thereof 
remain to him  and  to  those to  w hom  I have given 

him  in charge.”
A n d  there he stayed in the windm ül till the bat­

tle was over. Soon  the cry o f  victory reached him 
as the French ficd in  the darkness, leaving their 
dead strewn upon the field. N ow the young prince 
appeared covered with all the glory that his father 
had coveted for him , béaring the ostrich plume
which he had taken from the dead  king o f  Bohemia.

T h e  boy rodé up with h is  visor raised,— his face 
was as fair as a  g itl’s, and glowed under a crown 
o f  golden hair. H e bore his trophy aloft, and 
when it svas placed as a knightly decoration above 
the crest o f  his helm et, he  little thought that the 
triple tufl was to wavc for m ore than five hundred 
years, even to this day, on E ng lan d’s front, for
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such it does, and that, next to  the crown, there  

shall b e  no badge  so  proudly known as th iec  
feathers which nod above the coronel o f  the P nnce  
o f  W ales. A lbert Edward, son o f  Queen Victoria, 
now wears it because Edward, the Prince o f  W ales,  
w hen stiE in his teens, won it at Crécy. W e  will 
leave him  there, and go on  ten years.

Philip , the F rench king, had passed away about 
six years before, and John, aw ild  charactei for such 
a  trying tim e, had ascended the  throne. H e  was 
always p lu nging  h im self into difficulties, and was 

often guilty o f  cruelty ; and yet was o f  such a free, 
generous nature, and had so  m any o f  the  vittues  
o f  chivali y in  that day, that h e  was known as “ John  
the G ood.” H e  was the  extrem e opposite to the 

grave, pcudent, sag a d o u s Edward III.,  who was
s t i l l  a l iv e  and well, and  k in g  o f  E ngland.

Som e tim e after the  victory o f  Crécy, Calais had  
been taken, a nd  th en  both  nations were glad to 
arrange a truce. N in e  years o f  this had go n e  by, 
w hen Edward thought It necessary to  m ake another  
attempt on  France. A s  soon as m ight be, there­
fore, y o u n g  Edward, h is  son, now twenty-five, 
carne over alone, land ing  at Bordeaux. H e had, 
m eantim e, gained great fame. H e  was now known  
as “  the Black Prince,” l>ecause he h ad  a fancy for 
having h is  armor painted as black as roidnight, in 
order, they say, to  give a greater brightness to  his  
fresh blond com plexión and golden hair. Marshaí- 
in g  his little army o f  12,000 m en, he se t  out into  
the  interior o f  France. W h e n  h e  h ad  reached the 
neighborhood o f  Poitiers, h e  was astounded by the 
news that K in g  John was both after h im  and behind  
him , with a  forcé o f  60 ,000  m en— five to one ! H ere  
was Crécy over again as to  numbers, bu t there was 
one th ing  m ade it worse; for, as Edward III. not  

long before had instituted the  famous “ Order o f  the  
Garter,” which is even now one o f  the foremost 
ordersof knighthood in Europe, so John, not to  be  
behindhand, and in order to  give a  new chivalrous 
impulse to h is  nobles, had ju st  instituted the 
“ Order o f  the Star.” H e  m ade five hundred  
knights o f  this new order, every one  o f  whom had 
vowed that he would never retreat, and would 

sooner be slain than yield to an eneroy.
T he  Black Prince thought it alm ost impossible 

to fight his way through such a  desperately deter- 
m ined host. So he offered to restore all he had just 
conquered and to m ake another truce, if he  m ight  
pass bv unmolested. B ut John would not consent. 
H e miist have Calais back again, and the  prince, 
with one hundred o f  his best knights,'into the bar- 
gain. “ T h is  will never do,” thought the  prince. 

“ Better try for another C récy.”
On the m orning o f  Scptem ber 19, 1 3 5 >̂ 

battie began. John had with him  all four of his 
sons, Charles, Louis, John and Philip ; the eldcst

only nineteen, and the yoim gest fourteen. The 
three former were put under good giiardianship in 
different portions o f  the f ie ld ; but why the harc- 
brained raonarch took the youngcst boy with him 
into the very front and thickest o f  the figlil, it is 
hard to guess, unless it was another imitation of 
Edward, and he had also good reason to think that 
the lad was unusually svell able to  take care o f  him­
se lf  having been trained to arms and pledged to 
knighthood. But young “  Sir Philip ,” as he was 

called, proved quite equal to  the occasion.
K ing John h im self led the van, m oving down 

through a  defile, into which, after a  time, his whole 
army found them selves crowded. M eantime, the 
Prince o f  W a les  had planted his arm y just where 

h e  would tem pt John into that trap and had 
set his archers in  good position. T h ese  m en were 
ciad in green, like R obin H o o d ’s m en, and carned 
bows seven feet long and so  thick that few m en of 
niodern days could bend  them . A  cloth-yard shaft 
ftom  one o f  these would fly with tremendous forcé. 
Edward had placed these archers in ambush, be­
h ind green hedges, and crouching in the  green of

th e  vineyards.
Just as the French king, with a l ib is  new  chivalry 

around him , dashed down the narrow valley - th e  
white standai-d o f  France on  one side o f  him , his 
keen-eyed little son on the  other— and began to 
deploy the whole advance battalion, preliminavy to 
a  grand charge— whiz 1 whiz ! whir 1 whir ! from 
Ijoth sides carne the arrows, as thick as hail and as 
terrible as javelins, from the  hidden archers. The 
astonished Frenchm en fell back. T h a t  crowded 
still more those who were yet w edged in  the narrow 
space behind. Now  carne the E nglish onset. Then 
a panic. T h en  a  rout. T h en  a general fiight. 
D ukes, barons, kn ights o f  all sorts fied with the 
rest; also Charles, Louis, John, the  three eider sons 
o f  the  king. T h e  k in g  was in great danger of be­
ing  s la in ; but h e  did not m ove, and Philip stood, 
fighting by his side. T h e  standard-bearer fell, and 
the white cnsign lay in the dust. Many a faithful 
kn ight was cut down, or swept away a pnsoiier. 

B ut Philip flinched not.
T he  assailants—som e o f  whom  knew  the  king, 

while others were wondering who he might b e -  
pressed them  fiercely on  every side, striking at 
them , but more anxious to  take them  captive than 
to kill them , for they were worth a heavy ransoni  ̂
T h e  Englishraen shouted all together, “  Y ield you. 
Yield you, else you d i e ! ” Little Sir Philip had no 
yield in him , as lo n g  as his father held  out. Hf 
kept cióse to h im , trying to ward off the b lows which 
were aiined at him , and warning liim  in time, a 

his qtiick eye  caught a near danger on either hand. 
Every instant he was heard calling out, “  Father, 
ware right I Father, ware left I ” Suddenly a
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mountcd knight appeared, who hailed the k in g  in 
French. It was a French knight, who was fighting 
on the E nglish side.

“ Sir, sir ! ” he shouted, “  I pray you yield ! ” 

“ T o whom shall I yield m e.?” said John. 
“  W here is m y cousin, the Prince o f  W ales ? "

“  Sir, yield you to m e ; I will bring you to h im .” 
“ W ho are you ?” said the king.
“ Dennis de Morbecque, a knight o f  A rtois; i 

serve the king o f  E ngland, not be ing  able to üve in 
France, for I have lost all í  possessed thcre.”

“  1 yield m e to y o u ,” said John, handing  him  
his Steel glove.

Then the whole crowd began  to drag at him, 
each excla im ing: “  I took him ! ” Both the king  
and the prince were sadly hustled, until two barons 
broke through the throng by dint o f  their horses, 
and led the two to the  tent o f  the Prince o f  Wales,
■ and m ade h im  a  present o f  the K ing o f  France 1” 
says an oíd chronicler. “ T h e  prince also bowed 
full low before the k ing, and received him  as a 
king, propcriy and discreetly, as he well knew how  
to do.”

In the evening h e  entertained him and Philip at 

suppcr, “ and would not sit a t ih e  k ing’s table for all 
the king’s  entreaty, but waited as a serving man,  
bending the knce before him , and say ing: ‘ Dear  
sir, be pleased not to put on so  bad a  countenance,  
because it hath not pleased G od to consent this day 
to your w ish es; for, assuredly, my lord and father 
wiil show you all the honor and  friendship he shall

be able, and he will com e to  terms with you so 
reasonably that you shall remain good friends for­
ever.’ ”

Ñor did all this end in words, but it went on 
for years during all the captivity o f  K ing John and 
Prince Philip ,— first at Bordeaux and afterward 
at the then new W indsorC astle, in England, where 
galas, tournaments, haw king and hunting, and all 
so its  o f  entertainments were devised for them. 
W h en  K ing John was brought from Bordeaux to 
E ngland, where K ing Edward had prepared to 
m eet him in great state, the French king was 
m ounted on a tail, cream-colored charger, and 
young Phiiip rodé by his side in great honor also, 
while the Prince o f  W ales sat on a small black 
horse, like a hum blc attendant on them  both. 
T h e  two royal fathers m et midway in  that London  
Street, the houses which lined the way were hung  
with rich lapestries, the trades were out in com- 
panies o f  m any colors, the people thronged round 
the steel-clad cavalcades as they carne together, 
and they filled the air with s h o u t s - b u t  what two 
figures now m ost fiil the eye  when all that pageant 
has passed away ? N ot the father who stood by 
his son with such chivalrous faith, ñor the father 
whose son stood by him with such chivalrous devo- 
tion, but the fair youth who carnes that tuft of  
feathers upon his helm et, with its motto, “  I serve,” 
and the lad whom all have now heard o f a s  “ Philip 
the B o ld ; ” the faoy-hero o f  Crécy doing  chivalrous 
honor to the boy-hero o f  Poitiers !

C L D U D - L A N D .

B y  M a r y  N . P r e s c o t i -.

S o m etim es  thcre ’s  a flock o f  sheep  
T raveling landward, where the grass 

Grows so  green and fresh and deep, 
T hey m ight crop it as they pass.

Som etim es there ’s a  school o f  fish, 
Slowly ssvimming out to sea,

Perch or mackerel, as you wish,
Scaies as bright as scales can be.

N ow a castie rises there,
Broken casements, turrets r e n t ; 

Here a bit o f  crazy stair,
Or a ruined battlement.

A n d  anón, a mountain peak  
Shines bcneath eternal snows, 

W here the venturous m ight seek  
F or the little Alpine rose.

Or, perchance, a face looks out, 
Like a seraph’s, faint and far, 

Just to see  what we ’rc about,
In this distant star I

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



7 0
A  F E W  P R E T T Y  T H I N G S  I N  F A N C Y  W O R K . [ K 0 V £ M 8 B R ,

A F E W  P R E T T Y  T H I N G S  IN F A N C Y  W O R K .

By  E liza  H o w e .

T h e s e  pretty things are lo  Ise m ade by the 
hands o f  skiOful girls, not bou g lu  out of shops. 
M ost girls begin to knit, or cvocbet, when they are 
e igh t or nine years o íd ;  and, at ten years o f  age,

M E T H O D  O F  C R O C H E T IN O .

are sufñciently expert to follow printed directions, 
plainly expressed. In this way their inm ds and  
fingers becom e educated in designing and rnaking 
a  variety o f  sim ple articles, and they are prepared, 
when a  little older, to  learn the higher branches o f  
fancy work,— what we cali “ artistic needlcwork.”

T h ese  little th ings that you girls like to  U k c  off 
to an  obscure córner, or to  your own rooms, to  do 
privately, that you m ay surprise the friend for 
whom they are intended, often afford more satis- 

faclion to giver and receiver than more 
costly gifts, no t fashioned by your own 
hands. Perhaps I can su ggest som e  
pretty presenis that will be  new to you.

H ow would you like to m ake a pair 
o f  m ittens for your baby brother, or 
sister ? Baby will be proud o f  them , 
and M am m a will be  pleased by your 
loving thought, and then, too, she can­
n ot buy such pretty ones as cheaply as 
you can m ake them . If you have no 
Ijaby at hom e, there m ust iDe som e dear 
little one am ong your friends, who is 
your own particular darling, and whose 
hands you will he  glad to keep warm 
during the wintry weather.

T o  C r o c h e t  B aby  M i t t e n s .

F or  these you will need a bone crochct-needle  
five inches long, with a hook  a quarcer o f  an inch 
long , and about a sixth of an inch wide ; also three

skeins of yarn, which will probably cost six or seven 

cents a  skein.
First m ak e  a  Chain as for any o th e r  c ro ch e t  work. 

I t  sh o u ld  h ave  th ii ty -e ig h t  loops o r  stitches.
W ith the needle in the 

thirlj'-eighth stitch, unite 
the two ends, taking care 
not to twist the chain. You 
have now a  circle o f  loops 

or stitches. B egin  with the 
stitch nearest the yarn, Put 
the needle under the stitch, 
as at A  in the sketch, and 
bring the yarn round under 
the hook  o f  the needle; 
then draw the yarn through 
Ihc stitches A  and B. This 
will drop A  and B  off the 
needle, but you have a  new 
stitch in the place of B. 

T ake up the next loop o f  the ch a in ; tliis will take tho 
place o f  A  again, and you put the yarn under 
the hook , as before, and draw it through the  two 
stitches, dropping them, and again forming a new 

stitch.
T hus proceed till yon have gone once round the 

chain. Your work will now look l ik e a  sim ple circle 

o f  stitches.
Continué to knit each onc of these as directed 

above, be ing  careful to take up that side o f  the stitch

T H E  BABV M I T T E »  F IH IS H E D .

which lies toward you. In the sketch this circle of 
stitches is shown around the edge o f  the work. Put 
the hook o f  your needle ?t«íf«rthat side o f  each stitch
nearest you, as at X  Y  Z. Our artist has m ade the 
stitches on  the  needle very loose, that w e m ay  see
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D IA G R A M  O F  H I T T E N .

them w ell;  but in the work we m ake them  only 
loose enough to be easily crochcted.

In order to give the hand o f  the mitten the proper 

shape, the foUowing directions should be observed :
After crocheting once round the work, you must 

widen. T his is done by m aking two stitches in the 
same lo o p ; that is, you take up a loop and knit it 
as above, then, instead o f  going to the next one, 
)0U take up the same loop 
and knit it again, thus m ak­
ing two stitches in  the place 
üf one. T his widens once.
Then crochet round, taking  
care at this place to  kuit 
cach o f  these two stitches, 
and pass on. On com ing  
round the second time, you  
widen again on each side  o f  
Ibis first place o f  widening—  
thus m aking two stitches  
between these last new  ones.
Crochet round plain again, 
knitting both stitches at the 
two widening places.

W hen you com e round again, widen twice inore, 
on the outside o f  the  former widening, or with six 
stitches between the last tw o p a ir so f  newones. Con­
tinué to widen two stitches every other tim e round, 
till you have fifiy-sevcn stitches round your mitten, 
having started with thirty-eiglit. N ow  crochet to  the 
first o f  your two widening places; 
then m ake a chain o f  three 
stitches. C ount fourteen stitches 
on your m itten, beg inn in g  at the 
point where you  began  your 
chain ; take up the fifleenth stitch 
with your needle, and knit it fast 
to your last chain-stitch. T his  
forins the base o f  the thumb.

Crochet once round and over 
ihc chain; then the second time  
narrow twice on cach end o f  the  
chain. (T o  nan-ow, take up two 
loops and knit them as if they  

were but one .)  T he  third round, 
narrow in  the  sam e way. You  
should now have but forty-two 
stitches round the  mitten. C on­
tinué to crochet round and i-ound,
'bthout w idening or narrowing, 
till from the  chain across the  
thumb, you have crocheted twenty 
ruunds.

Then crochet fourteen stitches _________ - __
und narrow; fourteen more and narrow again ; and  
so on three times. T hen crochet thirteen stitches

three times. So with twelve, eleven, ten, etc., till 
you get down to s i x ; then narrow every third 
stitch, till but three or four are left, when you nar­
row every stitch, breaking your yarn e igh t or ten 
inches from the m itten, and drawing it through  
the last stitch, that it m ay not ravel.

W h e n  your mitten is done, you must darn this 
end neatly into it.

Y ou should now m ake the thum b for your mit­
ten, and to do this you m ust procecd as follows :

T ie  the yarn in the córner o f  the thumb-hoie. 
T ake up and crochet the first o f  the fourteen stitches 
and so on to tbe last one. T h e  stitches now, o f  the 
chain Crossing the thumb, will no t be very distinct, 
so  take a  deep stitch in the m itten itself, crochet it. 
and m ake another in the sam e way, and so  round to 
the  plain stitches again, B e sure and take these first 
stitches deep enough, or your work will not wear well.

Crochet round once, then narrow two or three 
times (on the  side toward the hand), or till your  
thuinlj nurabers eighteen stitches. G o on  crocliet- 
in g  round and round till the thum b is sufficiently 
lon g— say ten rounds— then naiTow every third 
stitch, till but three or four are left, when you finish 
the  sam e as with the hand.

T he  hand and the thum b having been finished, 
there is nothing m ore to be done but to fumish  
the mitten with a suitable cuff.

There are various ways o f  m aking the cuff. One 
o f  the easiest and pretliest is to reverse the mitten,

and m ake a 
row o f  shells 
round the 
wrist, taking  

Four stitches

O IA G F A M  FO R  
I I O M E 'M A P B  BRAJD-

I and narrow; thirteen more and narrow; and so  on

the stitches half an inch deep. ____ _____ _
in each shell, and seven shells round the mitten. 
T h en  from the middie o f  each o f  these shells 

-make another row, four stitches in  each shell’ 
and from these, still a  third row. T he  fourtlí 
row should be m ade with six siitches instead of  
four, turning the  needle and crocheting up to  
the wrist and back again, after m aking each  

shell. T his forms a pretty scallop.
W hen the seventh scallop is made, crochet to the  

wrist and b a c k ; break the yarn (as at the end of
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the  thum b and o f  the hand) and  
fasten securely, and your mit- 
ten is done.

I f  you wish variety, you can 
m ake the first three rows of  
shclls o f  som e different color 
from tlie  raitten (as pink or blue, 
when the mittcn is w h ite ; or 
chinchilla, when the m itten is 
scarlet). It is a  prettier finish 
to m ake the last row that foirns 
the scallop, o f  the  sam e color as 
the mitten.

T he  above directions give the 
size o f  crochetcd mittens for a 
child o f  three years. B ut you  
can m ake them  larger or smaller 
by foUowing the scale here  
given, and looking at the  dia- 
gram. T h e  third row o f  figures 
in  the scale you see is the same  
as the diagram.

S C A L S  0 9  S t I T C H E S  PO R  C r O C H K T I N C  

M i t t e n s .

W rist  30 35 38 42 43 45 47
Brsc of Thumb 45 52 57 63 64 66 70
Left Tor Thumb. 14 14 24 16 18 18 30
H ands  33 38 4a 46 50 50 5a
T h u m b   15 17 18 20 20 21 21

A  very pretty speciinen of 

crochet work has lately been  
sent m e by H annah Sheppard, 
o f  Salem , N ew  Jersey, and it is 
so sim ple that I have obtained 
directions from her for the S t .
N i c h o l a s  girls. She calis it—

H 0 M 1 - M A D E  F e a t h e r - E d g e d  

B r a i d .

It is intended for the  heading  
or “ b e a d in g ” o f  any crocheted  
edging. Y ou  first m ake this 

heading, and then crochet on  it an  edge o f  shells, 
or any pattern you m ay fancy. I t  will also make  
pretty and durable trim m ing, in  itself (without an 
edge) to be “ se t o n ,”— two or three rows on  a 
little apron, for instance.

T h e  m a te r ia l s  needed are— a  long, thick hair- 
pin, a f in e  S teel crochet-needle, and a  spool o f  No. 
8 white cotton.

Hold the hair-pin betw een thum b and finger, as 
shown in F ig . i .  T ie  the end o f  your cotton  
round the lefc point o f  the hair-p in; then m ake one 
or two chain-stitches, and pass your thread over 
and under the right ftoint o f th e  hair-pin (see Fig.  
2). Draw the  thread through the loop; now put
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your needle through the 
“ t i e ” on the left point, and 
draw the thread through. 
Now  you have two loops 
upon your needle : draw the 
thread through both.

Leave the loop pretty long 
(as shown in F ig . 2), take 
out your needle, turn the 
hair-pin over  from right to 
l e f t ; draw the  thread over 
and under the right point of 

the pin (as before); draw the thread through the 
lo o p ; then put your needle into the upper loop 
around the hair-pin on  the left side (see  F ig .  3). 
You now have two stitches on your needle; draw the 
thread through b o t h ; turn your hair-pin again (as 
always) over, from right to lefc, and proceed as be­
fore. T h e  pins and stitches are sketched large 
and spread, the  better to  show the detall.

W h e n  you have your pin as full as that shown in 
F ig . I, push downward the  work already done, and 
draw o ff  a  few stitches from the lower end  without 
stretching them.

Fig. 4  shows the  work ju st  before you turn the 
pin over, and F ig . 5 the pin just turned. Fig- 6
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illustrates a  sim ple design for an edging. F or  this 
edge, No. 24 cotton should be used 

W hile reading these directions, they may seem  
difficu t to y o u ;  but, i f  you get your materials and 
try, followmg the  directions exactly, you will find 
tlie work easy.

And now I will turn to other materials with 
which you are, no doubt, quite as familiar as with 
ciochet needles, yarn and cotton, and tell 
you how to  m ake a  very fanciful little affair 
out o f  perforated card-board.

P E R F 0R A T E D -B 0 .A .R D  B a l l o o n .

The card-board should be fine, about 
fourteen inches long, and four and a  half  
mches wide. ( I f  you use coarse card-board 
it must be proponionately larger.) Mark a 
line o f  holes down ihe middle. D ivide this 
mto 20 parts o f  10 holes each, and draw 
Imes across the central ones. Ou these  
mark o ff  the distances o f  the ctirved line  
from the ccnter, by counting the number  
ofholes g iven in the diagram, (T h e  dimen­
sión “  y , " means a point half way between  
tivo holes.)

Now  draw the curved lines, following the 
points as above marked off, either frce-hand 
or by bending a piece o f  whalebone, or the 
oíd rib o f  a  used-up umbreila. Cut the 

figure out neaOy, and use it for a  pattern with 
whtch to mark out six pieces, saving the original 
lor future use.

An easy way to count the holes is to take the

7 3

Sew your six pieces o f  card-board together with

eight inches m  diameter, and about ten inches 
Ingh. But, before putting  the sides together, it 
will m ake your balloon m uch more handsom e if 
you work on them , with variously colored worsteds 

som e ornamental destgns, as suggested in the illus- 
tréition.

A n d  now you must have a  car for your bailoon ;

FOSETTE Tfpy,

blank strip that is usually on  the sidc o f  a sheet 
01 perforated board, and mark o ff  the tens on  it - 
then you can use this marked piece as a scale

and you wiil see that the one attached to this 
bailoon is m ade like a six-sided card-receiver T he  
bottom is tliree inches wide. Suspend this to the 
balloon by cords as here shown, and add bails

7 7 ’ ornament. A  cord on top
o f  the balloon will attach it lo  the chandelier or 
to the ceihng.

Y our grown-up brother, or cousin, or friend can 
m ake for you, or for his own pleasure,

A  T i s s u e - P a p e r  F i r e - B a l l o o n ,  

by taking the sam e dim ensions, and m ultiplying  
them  any number o f  times, rem einbering that he  
m ust aliow a  quartcr o f  an  inch for pasting, It 
would be better for him  first to cut a p a L r n  out of  
brown paper. T he  gores should b e  larger tou-ard 
the bottom, according to the  outside dotted lines 
and figures. T h e  opening  will require a  circular 
wire (as hght as will keep the stiape) with two 
cross-pieces, at the intersection o f  which secure a 
sponge, dipped in  alcohol. T his is intended to 
Durn, but do not set a n yth in g  else on Jire. A  littie 
stn p  o f  folded tissue-paper pasted on  the top o f  the 
balloon will enable it to be heid until it is inflated 
Be careful, at first, not to let the sides flap against 
the blaze. W h en  it is swelled out to its full dimen- 
sions, let go, and the balloon will slowly rise up.
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N ow  1 will give you an idea about m aking

R O S E T T E  T i D I E S ,  O R  M a TS. .

Cut circular pieces o f  about four inches in diarn- 
eter out o f  silk, or merino. You can mark them  
out with the top o f  a tea-cup, or small bowl, using  

a  pencil or tailor’s chalk. Suppose you cut between  
ninety and a hundred o f  these. Y ou  can tell when 
you put them  together whether you will need more 
or less. N ow  fold down the  ed ge  o f  each o f  these 
pieces, m ak ing  a  narrow fold, as shown in F ig . i  ; 
and run a thread o f  silk through this, as in  F ig . 2. 
Draw this thread until the circle is nearly closed ; 
fasten your thread secu rely ; and flatten out smooth- 
ly  the puff you will then have, and you will form a 
rosette, like F ig . 3, with a sm all hole  where it is 
gathered. B e  careful to m ake this hole  com e ex- 
actly in the center. W h e n  you have a sufficient 
number o f  rosettes, arrange them  in som e pretty 
shape,— a hexagon, like tire illustration o f  the com- 
pleted t id y ; or a diamond, or any figure you may  
fancy. Sew  the rosettes together at the  points of

contact, and sew them  on  the  p la in  side, that 
the stitches m ay not be visible on the right side. 
T he diagram shows how the rosettes are to  be put 

together.
T he  size and number o f  circles given above 

makes quite a large tidy. For table-mats you can 
m ake m uch smaller rosettes, and fewer in number. 
A  good deal of ingeiiu ity m ay be displayed m 
form ing pretty designs for these m ats and lidies.

Silk, or merino, makes the handsom est articles; 

bu t very pretty ones can be m ade o f  fine sun- 
bleached shirting and Turkey red combined. 
Your rosettes m ay  be all o f  one shade, or o f  dif­
ferent shades o f  tlié  sam e color b lended together, 
or o f  different colors. In  fact, the St . N icholas 
girls can m ake Ihcse m ats an education in color, 
for m uch o f  their beauly  depends upon harmony 

o f  hues.
A n y  one o f  these th ings will be  a  pretty Chiist- 

m as present (except the  fiie-balloon, which is a 
sum m er toy), and they are easily m ade, a nd  cost 

but little money.

ST. M A R T I N ' S  EVE.

B y  A n n a  E i c h b e r g .

I m a g in e ,  chiidren, that a little bird had seen all 
this— a little bird rocking itself h igh up in the top  
branch o f  a l in den-tree; or, perhaps, a nightingale  
trilling gloriously in the pleasant solitudc o f  a rose- 
bush— for they have n ightingales in Germany— but 
I forgot 1 T he  dear oíd Saint com es in  the middle 
o f  N ovem ber when all the  merry com pany o f  Ihrds 
has fled and only  a few wlthered leaves remain cling- 

ing  to the laranches.
So, then, dear chiidren, suppose it was a clear, 

bright star which shone down on  St. Martin’s Eve, 
and told all it saw. T h e  stars have becn over the 
world so long, that our own dear star' has seen the 
grandfathers o f  the grandfathers o f  the gre.nt-grancl- 
fathers o f  every child— yes, and great-grandfatbers 
even farther back than that,— listening with beating  
heart to  the heavy steps o f  the Saint com ing up- 
siairs, and then knocking solemnly against the sit- 

ting-room door.
Saint Martin and Santa Claus live near together, 

which is very pleasant for them , for they can talk 
together o f  the little people they love, and what 
they would like to give them . It is hard for Santa 
Claus to turn his face away even from a naughty  
child and go off with all his treasures on his b a c k ;

but Saint Martin always leaves som ething, i f i t i s  
only a bunch o f  switchcs for a luckless youngstei- 
whom you can’t help  but pity as h e  is sent supper- 

less to bed.
Santa Claus hurrics from onc end  o f  the earth to 

the  other at all the workl’s  cali i f  it only wants h im ; 
but the bright star that saw Saint Martin, always 
twinkled down on the river R hine, in Germany, 
especially 011 an oíd town called Dusseldorf.

Y ou  ’ve heard o f  the beautiful R h in e?  T h e  river 
with tbe h igh hilis on eitlier s id e ; with vineyards 
covering them  from base to summit, and perchcd 
upon the h ighest peaks the ruins o f  stone-built 
castles where beautiful ladies and gallant cavalier^ 

once lived.
It is pleasant to  think o f  them  looking down on  the 

fiowing river below ñora the tops o f  queer turrets, or 
out o f  narrow, deep-set slits o f  windows. W h y , on 
one o f  tbe hilJs a dragón lived who ravagecl the whole 
country round till a Ijrave kn ight carne and killed 
him  and then married the beautiful lady whom the 
dragón had stolen from her hom e. Surely you have 
heard o f  the  Loreley, who combed her golden hair 
with a golden com b, while she sang a m agic song? 
But I shall forget Saint Martin i f  I say more.
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Imagine, children, then, that wonderful country 
where Saint Martin and Santa Claus live next door 
to each other, where, it is said, the toys grow on 
trees,— think o f  a doll-tree and a  rocking-horse 
tree!— and the cakes and candies on bushes, so 
ilmt.you can pick off anyth ing you like. On the 
elcventh o f  N ovem ber, after lea, Santa Claus 
strolled into Saint Martin's garden to see how his 
iieighborwas getting  ready for his jo urney; wished  
him God-speed, and m any good children to sen-e, 
and helped him  m ount his patient donkey with the 
huge, hcavy baskets at its sides filled with deli- 
cioiis things not to be seen just yet. Saint Martin 
fiung a few switches over bis shoulder,— after all 
tliLTC are not m any bad children,— and with his 
round, rosy face and kind eyes g lowing with 
pleasure h e  started off. T he  dear oíd man is so 
gl.td to shut his eyes to all naughtiness that, i f  a 
bad chiid, at ihe  last m om ent, begs pardon of his 
parents, I think Saint Martin always finds a good  
excuse to cali. O f  course it never snows ñor rains 
«lien ha comes, for he would not have his chil­
dren’s pleasure spoiled for all the world, and so he  
and his donkey— a  nice, cheerful donkey, but 
rather short in the legs, so that Saint Martin’s  san- 
daied feet touch the ground— reached the oíd town 
of Dusseldorf with its narrow Street and the  gabled, 
recl-roofed houses where all the children, great and  
small, were ready to  greet him  royally.

You understand, now, the advantage pf be ing  a 
star and see in g  ei-erything ? T lic  queer, oíd town 
was brilliant with l ig h t ; in every window slione a 
laiiip, and the streets were crowded with children 
all hurrying to the market-plaee, where stood  
the statue o f  an oíd Prince John riding a superb 
bionze horse. W h o  knows, when this oíd John 
'vas a child perhaps his heart also beat fast when  
the beautiful princess, his mother, told him  to he 
good, for Saint Martin was com ing ? I f  the bronze 
prince could have looked down, bow he ’d have 
winkedat the sudden light which carne pouringinto  
the great, square niarket-place frora every alley and 
Street. E very child in the whole town had com e, 
and each carricd a  torch or a lantern,—Chínese  
bmerns, glass lanterns, or hollowed-out pumpkins 
"•itli candies burning inside. H ow they laughed,—  
Ihc children ! why, there was not one so  poor or so 
smnll that it had not a twinkling light to sw ing  in 
tlic air while walking in the long procession which 
formed here in  the market-place. In and out o f  the 
trooked streets they filed, sw inging their lanterns 
and sing ing  an oíd hym n to Saint Martin, while,

I ai llie end o f  the lo n g  line, the babies were carried, 
and even they clutched gorgeous lanterns with dim- 

pled hands, and sang, too, they did. I wish you could 
I bave heard them. H ow sweet and d ea r  were the 

young voices, rising into the n ig h t ; not that it was a

very wonderful h ym n , bu t it was loved for the sake 
o f  oíd meraories, for parents and grand-parents 
leaning out o f  tlie  Windows rem em bered that they, 
too, had sung the melody. So it b e g in s :

A s  for Saint Martin, h e  and his donkey remained  
inodestly h id d e n ; he watched the little people filing 
all over the town with torches and lanterns, and he  
rejoiced ivhen he heard the hym n, listening fondly 
till the d ea r  voices becam e fainter and fainter and the 
little feet were beginning to be very tired. A t  last 
the  children wanted to  go  hom e and see Saint Mar­
tin in  real earnest. It was time, for the babies at the 
end o f  the  procession were doublecl up. fast asleep, 
and even the red and yellow lanterns could not keep  
them  awakc. So, in the twinkling o f  an eye, the 
sti-eets were deserted,— not a child remained. Now  
was the time for Saint Martin to  start on  the most 
important part o f  his mission. H e  patted the  don­
key  gently on the neck, and went to every house  
where he was called.

H ow  the little folk hurry up to the sitting-rooms, 
dark but for the lanterns brought out o f  the Street! 
T h e  Saint likes to speak to  each child alone, and  
so everybody else is hustied into a side room.

P n t the lan ien i, iv ith  the candle s t il l  burning, in 
the m iddie o f  ihe flo o r ;  ju m p  over i t  three tim es; 
c a li:  “  S a in t M artin  ! S a in t M artin  ! S a in t M ar­
tin  1 ” as bravely a n d  lotldfy as you  can.

Sure enough there com es a  knock at the door. 
“  Com e in, Saint Martin !” som e one says, with a 
beating  heart. T h e  saint opens the door a  crack, 
and asks, in a  solem n v o ic e :

“  H ave you been a good child this whole y ea r? ”
A s  for conccalment, it is o f  no use, for Saint 

Martin knows everything; so  you m ig h t as well 
say, i f  it is the case, that you have been a bad  
child, for he has a  respect even for naughty chil­
dren who tell the truth.

“  1 ’ve b een  a bad c h i ld !"  sobs a  little v o ic e ; 
and i f  it is tn ie , tho saint flings a  bunch of  
switches into the room, and slum ps sadly down the 
dark stairs.

If, however, the little  voice lalters : “  ] ’ve  tried 
to  be a good child ,” then, oh, childrcn! I wish 
you could be there once to  see  how Saint Martin 
rewnrds a child who has tried to  be good. The  
door is thrown open,— though tbe  saint keeps in 
tbe dark,— and in com e, tum bling and rushing 
out o f  his enchanted bag, h u ge  roasted chestnuts, 
bursting with pride and liaste,— boiied chestnuts 
filled, as it were, with dclicious cream ; rosy apples, 
which com o bum ping  in on their plum p cheeks;  
nuts, raisins, figs, dates, oranges, walniits,— nearly 
fresh from the tree,— filberts, cakes o f  every kind
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and shape, everything that the heart can w ish ; 
but, best o f  all, a word of praise from Saint Martin, 
who runs quite briskly down-stairs in his joy  at 
having found a good child. T h e  n iom ent he is 
gone, a blaze o f  l igh t bursts in from the next room, 
then in com e father and mother and sisters and

Once 1 knew a little boy  who was so curious lo 
see Saint Martin’s  donkey, and to learn whether or 
not the  oíd m an m eant to go  over the way to  see 
his playmate, Elsbcth, that he ran after him  down 
the dark stairs, when h e  stum bled and fell, and 
m ight have hurt h im self badly if two strong arms

■ s t .  M A R T IN  A N D  H I S  UO-NKEY R E M A IN  H ID D E N .

brothers, and the way they help  to pick up Saint 
Martin’s treasures is really splendid. E ven this is 
not the end  o f  the holy man’s visits. H e  has been  
kno'vn to com e back at supper-time, when some  

one  is sitting by the m other’s side, with two chubby 
arms h u g g in g  a  h u ge  dish o f  goodies. T h e  door 
is flung open, and Saint Martin, wonderfully 
wrapped in a great cloak, while a broad-brimmed  
hat is pulled over his face, makes a low bow, as if 
b egg ing  pardon fot com in g  so  often, walks solemn- 
ly up to each, and leaves a  m ysterious package at 
every píate. H e says little or noth ing  as he walks 
slowly about the table; but, goodness only knows, 
nobody wants words; they want actions, and Saint 
Martin's are supetbly generous. So, am id startled 
silence, he reaches the door and vanishes.

had not caught him  in t im e : but these arms did 
not be long  to Saint Martin at al!.

“ Oh, U n e le !  U n e le !  did you see  Saint Mar­
t in ? ” a breathless voice cried.

“  A h , what if I m et him  on  the  S tre e t  just as he 
c ro s s e d  over to  E lsb e th ! ” U nele  said, solemnly, 
but with a twinkle in his pleasant, brown eyes.

“  1 am so glad,” the sm all inquisitor said, draw­
ing  a sigh o f  velief; then looking up, wondcringly, 
as the strong arms le t  him  down on  the ground: 
“  U nele , what ’s the  matter with your hair? it ’s 
all r u m p led ;” at which U nele  blushed unneccs- 
sarily. T hen , without waiting for an answer: 
“  U nele , do you know Saint Martin’s voice is just 

like yours?”
“ A h ,  dear child, there are so  m any curious
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things in the world, and okl people’s volees often  
sound alike,” U nele  bcgins to explain, a bit con- 
fused, while Saint Martin, over the way, has prob­
ably com e and gone.

The bell in the church-tower, by the market- 
place, struck twelve ; the city was s t i l l ; the happy  
chiidren were asleep, and the lanterns were all burnt 
out. Saint Martin, on his donkey, trudging home- 
ward, was all alone with the bright stai-. H is  two 
bags were quite em pty, though he still carried the  
switches over his shoulder. T h e  good donkey 
stepped briskly along, for he was go ing  hom e and 
his load was so light.

T o th e  star looking down, the saint seem ed a lit­
tle sad, as if it m ade him  unhappy to part from 
his little people. However, h e  sm iied as he saw 
the bright star.

“  Come back, dear Saint M artin; com e back  
next November, and the chiidren and I will be 
ready for you ,” it seem ed to say, and the dear oíd 
man patted the donkey encouragingly on the back, 
and so tliey reached their h o m e in  the wonderful 
land where the toy-trees grow. Santa Claus stood  
by the garden-gate under a sugar-plum-tree with 
chocolate blossoms, waiting for him.

“ Glad to see you back, St. M artin! H ow are 
ali the ch iidren?”

“  Growing better every y e a r !” he cried, joy- 
ously, as he dism ounted from the donkey. “  S e e ,” 
he said, quite excitedly, go ing  toward Santa Claus, 
“ 1 ’ve brought all the switches back. N ow  it is 
your turn ¡ but do you th ink ,” he said, anxiously, 
“ but do you think there ’ll be  toys enough on the 
trees for al! the  good chiidren in the w orld?”

“  D o n ’t  worry,” Santa Claus said, kindly. “  Lit­
tle th ings trouble you. I f  there were twenty mili- 
ion m ore chiidren in  the world than there are, and  
not a bad one am ong ’em , there 'd be presents 
enough and to spare. I am giad you  found the  
chiidren so good, though you m ust be tired going  
up all those stairs. I ^find the  chim neys a great 
convenience. Indeed ,” Santa Claus said, rather 
thoughtfully, “ I don’t think I could do the whole  
world alone i f l  had to climb so m any stairs.”

“  But you don’t,” Saint Martin suggested.
“  T hat ’s true,” and Santa Claus iaughed. Per­

haps, chiidren, you never heard Santa Claus laugh?  
K eep your ears wide open this Christmas, for it is 
the jolliest, merriest sound in  tlic world.

So they bade each other good-night and parted.

H O W  K I T  S A W  T H E  S H O W .

K i t  S t r o n g  sat on the door-step, looking very .sad. A Great Show 
had come to town only the day before, and had set up its big white tent 
on the common, almost in sight of his home. Y et Kit could not go to 
it. H e  had no money, and his mother was very poor.

H e always sat on the door-step when he was in trouble. It was 
shady and cool, for the little house stood back from the Street, and on 
one side a high brick wall reached all the way from the house to the 
sidewalk, and on the other a little tree shook its leaves whenever there 
was a breeze. So Kit liked the step, and would often sit there for ten 
whole minutes, w’-hich was a long time for him, as he was a very lively 
boy.

But this morning he stayed, five, ten,— yes, twenty minutes, at le a s t ! 
There he sat, and thought and thought and thought. H e  had been 
around to the common, and the bül posters he had seen there, and the 
queer sounds that carne out of the tent, had made him sure tha t the tent
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held such wonders as he had never seen in all his life. But how to get 
in— that was what troubled Kit. I suppose there ts no way in the world 
for a boy to ge t to see a  show, tha t Kit did not think of But sitting
there, with his head in his hands and his elbows on his knees, if he had

been a girl, you might have
thought she was crying. In-
deed, the only move he made 
looked very much like brush- 
ing away a  tea— ; but then 
Kit was a boy, and the other 
thing must have been a fly. 
Still, Kit seemed very, very 
sad for a lively boy. He 
would n’t look up a t all. The 
whole show— except the brass 
band —  might have passed 
along the Street in front of 
him, and he would never have 
known it. And, strange to 
tell, when he did look up at 
last, there it w as!— or if not 
the show, certainly a part 
of it.

F o r there, in the open 
Street, was a queer proces­
sion : a big white woolly dog 
and a little black monkey 
were walking along together, 
followed by a troop of boys, 
and, stranger still, the mon­
key Avore a little coat and a 
hat with a feather, and he car­
ried a trumpet and a pair of 

light hoops, while the dog had a  small stool in his mouth. And,
strangest of all, the monkey, dog and boys were all coming right into
Kit’s open gate, and then— could anyth in g  be stranger? —  the monkey 
and the dog, without looking at Kit a t all, or .saying “ by your leave,” 
or even making a  bow— went over to a little bare spot near the brick 
wall, and actually began to give a show, right there in Kit’s y a r d !

Kit could n’t believe his eyes,— but that was his very last minute on

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



F O R  V E R Y  L I T T L E  F O L K .
79

the door-step for that time. The next minute, he was among the boys, 
looking on.

F irst— Master D og put down the little stool, and Master Monkey set 
die hoops against the wall. T he  dog then sat up on his hind legs and 
the monkey jumped on top of his head, and began to blow his ’horn. 
When Monkey had blown on his horn a good while, he got down from 
Doggie's head and stood up on the stool, holding the two hoops for 
Doggie to jump through. The dog  went back a little way, so as to ge t 
a good start, and then he ran as hard as he could, and made one spring 
right through both of the hoops. W hen Kit and the boys saw that, they 
clapped their hands and shouted.

Next, Monkey took a piece of string out of his little pocket and put 
it in D oggie’s mouth to make a sort of bridle. Then he jumped on the 
dog’s back and be­
gan to ride him 
around. The boys 
laughed to see the 
dog galloping like 
a horse with the 
little monkey on 
hi.sback, and when 
the dog jumped up 
on a barrel lying 
in the yard, and 
stood there like a 
stone statue, they 
laughed and shout­
ed more than ever.

D o g g ie  soon 
jumped down from 
the barrel, and 
Monkey got off his

back. Then Monkey sat down on the little stool and began to blow on 
his horn, and the dog stood up on his hind legs and danced. T he  boys 
thought this was the best thing of all. “ T oot-too t-too-ty -too-ti-ty  too I” 
went Master Monkey. and skip, skip, skip, went Master D og  up and 
down the yard, turning his head from one side to the other, just as 
dancing people do.

All these funny tricks amused the boys very much, but at last Master 
Monkey settied down on his stool, and Master Doggie lay down beside
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him And now. those bad boys would not let them rest. They began 
to tease Monkey to do more tricks by throwmg little pebbles_ at him, 
and to poke long sticks a t Doggie, and shout to them to “ do it again.

r

This made Kit angry, and he pushed the boys aside, and told them

to go away. But they would not.
“ T he  dog and monkey are not yours,” said one.
“ Well, they are in our yard,” said Kit. _ _
“ W e ’ll take them with us,” was the reply. But Master Doggies

white teeth said “ N o ” to that, very plainly. A nd Kit replied:
“ No, you ’ll only tease ’em. I mean to take care of em.
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season in its warmer climate, com in g  south into 
Natal to spend the summer. T he  herd was fired 
into by everybody who could get hold  o f  a  g u n ; 
but tlie animals gave no heed to the bullets, and  
slid down the steep bank o f  the river U m ooti, and 
pluwed through its flood, swollen with heavy rains. 
They swam gracefully where it was too deep to reach 
bottom, keep ing  their ears dry. T here were three 
young baljy-elephants, however, which screamed  
loudly for help, refusing to go  into deep water. 
After a few notes from their trumpets, the mothers 
joined their trunks under the calves’ bodies and  
feiried them across.

W hen they reached a shallow spot in the river,
the parents 
paused, and 
g a v e  t h e  
three young  
ones a good

T h e  entrance to each o f  these dwellings is undcr 
water, and a passage leads ftom  it up to  a  warm 
nest lined with soít grasses, and h ig h  enough to 
be always dry, W h e n  the meadow is frczen, there 
is a small hole in  the ice near the door.

One day, in winter, a  man saiv a musk-rat which 
had caught a crab and was eating it hungrily. 
T h e  rat heard the m an near, looked up, but did 
not think it worth while to m ove away. Presently, 
two dogs carne along, and, seeing the rat, ran to 
kiil it. T his was two to one, and therefore the 
m an tried lo  m ake the rat g o  hom e, and so  preveiit 
the dogs from getting it. T o  his surprise, the rat 
m ade a furious attack upon him, and sent him  off. 
T h en  the dogs carne near, but they only sniffed 
and barked; evidently they did not like to  tackle 
an  animal that had driven off a man. T he  man  
and the two dogs waited at a respectful distance, 
while plucky Mr. Musk-rat ate his m e a l ; that

A COLONV O F  M U S K -R A T S -

sousin, 
with t

playing a fountain ” over liead and ears 
heir ti-unks. T h e  “ infants” took the dose  

mcekly, setting a good  exam ple to  little boys and 
girls who kick and scream under the sp onge  in a 
shallow bath.

A  C O L O N Y  O F  M U S K - R A T S .

A S A I L O R - M A N  writes your Jack that by the sea, 
not far from N ew  York, is a meadow over which  
the salt water flows with every t id e ; and in this 
salt-meadow are fifty or m ore queer untidy mounds, 
built of rushes, and rising about two feet above  
Ihe surface o f  the water. T hese  are the hom cs  
of musk-rats, or  “ m usquashes.” Onc o f  them  
has been built in  tho stern o f  a disused boat.

done, h e  went quietly hom e to take a nap, and the 
asseinbly broke up.

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

S o ,  it seem s that “  Artesian ” wells were so 
called from the ñam e o f  the French province, 
“ Artois,” in which was clug the first well o f  the  
kind, in the year 1126. A t  least, this is the gist 
o f  the  answers to J. B. L . ’s  question, which I gave  
out in Septcmber.

A n s w e r s  c a r n e  f r o r a  O r i o l e — E i r n n a  V a l e n t í n e — J u i s m e r  L e  C o m t e  

L  W h e e l e r — P n r a m  d e  N o e l — M a i s i e  R a l c f i — \V .  S h a t t u c k —  
J o s e p h i n e — I .  B .  D — M .  H .  L . - O e r l m d e  A h b o t i — N c l i i e  C  E m e r -  

" " " " h X  P o w e n - E .  M .  H o s s e y - S a l U e  W .  P e c k - F r a n c e s  
N . — r .  T ,  W o o d — R .  N .  R o c h c s r e r — A r o n  H o b b y — D .  B c a t r y .
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

S t ,  N i c h o l a s  b eg in s  ÍCs se v cn th  v o lu m e  w ¡th  th is  n u m b er , a n d , 

besides  che p rom ised  e x tra  p a g e s ,  w id e r  m a r ^ n s  a n d  h eav ie r  paper, 
t h c p u b h s h e r s  h a v e  g i \  cn a n  ad d it ío n a l  F ru n tísp ie c c  p íc iu re ,— which  
is  to  se rv e  a s  th e  fron tísp iece  Tor th e  vo lu m e ,— a n d  a  r c d 'l ín e  litle* 

p ag o , as  a n  c a m e s t  th a t  th e y  m e a n  to  d o  a lw a y s  a  l í t i le  b e tte r  fo r  th e  
m ag a e in e  th a n  th e y  m a y  p ium lsc.

M . A . G .— S o m e  th in g s  suícable fo r  C h ris tm as  g líts  a r e  p ictured , 
a n d  th e  w n y s  co m a k e  th c n i  d escrib ed , In th e  a rt íc le  ene!tied “  Som e 
P r e t ty  T h in g s ,  p r in te d  in  th is  n u m b e r ;  a n d  y o u  w ill find  th e  m cthods 
o í  m a k in g  m a n y  o th ers  d escr ib ed  In ful), w ith  illiiscrations a n d  d ía .  
g ram s ,  in  S t . N ic h o l a s  for D ecem bor, 1875, a n d  N ov em b er, 1877.

a rm s  n e sü es  a  pee k i tte o  o r  d o ^ . A  y o u n g  la d y  sits  a t t h e  piano, 
w ith  h e r  f ingers  o n  th e  k e y s :  a  t in y  p in  w ill k eep  h e r  litOe h a n d s  In 
placo, w hIle  th e  m usíc -box  p lay s  th e  lim e  fo r h e r .  B y  h e r  s íd e  stands 
a  b ro th e r ,  w i th  a  ñ u to  o r  víolin, in  p la y in g  position . A t  n  small 
cable, lw o ch iid ren  a ro  seaced  cn g a g c d  ¡n som o gam e . M o th e r  stands 
b y  th e  lea-tflble, r ich ly  d ressed , n o íd ín g  b y  th e  n a n d  a  lltlle  girl. Ai 
th e  fíre&ide sU g ra n d  fa th e r  a n d  g ran d m o th e r ,  w ith  th e  p c o p c rn u n i .  
b c r  o f  sp ec tac le s  a n d  b a ld  head s, I n  th e  door.w ay , s t  th e  rc a r  o f  the 
ruom , s ta n d  a  y o u n g  la d y  a n d  g e n tle  m an , a b o u t to  en te r ,  u s licrcd  in 
b y  a  b lack  se rv an C v a th  m a n y  b r ig h t  b u tio n s  on  h is  üvery . I f  yoti 
cho o se  n o t  10 h a v e  ca llers, th e  se rv a n t  c a n  b e  c n te r in g  th e  room 
b e a r in g  a  ira y  full o f  th in g s  fo r  th e  tea* table.

l* h e  d resses o f  th e  do lls  shou ld  b e  v e ry  h a n d so m e , a n d  ín  the 
la tc s i fash ion . D o  n o t  h a v e  th e  do lls  too  small, E v e ry  attitudc 
m u s t  be m ad o  p e rfec tly  n a tu ra l,  A t  th e  c ió se  o f  th e  exhibición, the 
fam ily  can  b e  so ld  o ff  o r  o th erw ise  d lsp o se d  of.

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : I  th o u g h t  I  w o u ld  w ri te  to  y o u  a b o u t  a  little  
in c id e n t  th a t  occ iirred  a t  hom c. 1 live 'w a y  d o w n  Ín L o u ls ían a . A n  
a l l ig a to r  c a m c  from  th e  s w a m p  in to  o u r  v a rd .  H e  w as a b o u t five 
f e e t  long . A flo o k  o f  lu rk e y s  sa w  h im , a n d  follcnved lúm  a ro u n d  an d  
a ro im d , so  c ióse  t h a t  th e y  n early  s te p p e d  o n  h is  tai). H e  w o u ld  sn a p  
91 th em , a n d  th e y  w o u ld  ju m p  a w a y ;  th e n  h e  w ould  s n a p  a t  th em  
a g a in ,  a n d  ih e ^  w ould  ju m p  aw a y .  I t  w a s  v e iy  a m u s ín g  to  se e  th e  
tu rk e y s  fo llow m g him . H e  w as a  h o rrlb le - lao k ín g  c re a tu re  w i lh  hU 
lo n g  m o u th  a n d  form idable tce th .— Y o u r b ie n d ,  K b l l i s .

A  NEW a n d  p re t ty  w a y  o f  w r itín g  a  ñ a m e  in  a  C h r is tm as  g¡ft*book 

is  e x p b in e d  a n d  i llu s tra ted  o n  p a g e s  20 a n d  i z  o f  ih ís  n u m b e r ;  and 
in  5 t -  N i c h o l a s  fo t J u ly ,  1874, a re  som e fu n n y  p ic tu res  show ing  a 
sim ila r  p rocess, b u t  w iih  a  v e ry  d lffcrcot cffect.

A , P .  S .—A  little  g irl , l iv in g  n e a r  N e w  Y o rk ,  suggescs se n d ln g  
o íd  n u m b ers  o f  th e  m ag aa ín e , a s  soon a s  th e y  a re  r e a d  th ro u g h ,  to  
o th e r  little  g i r is  w h o  o therw ise  m ig h t  n o t  s e c  it. T h i s  sa m e  th ío g  U 

a lre a d y  d o n e  b y  a  g r e a t  m a n y  S t , N ic h o l a s  b o y s  a n d  g i r l s :  b u t  

th ere  m ay  b e  som e w h o  h a v e  n o t  y e t  cricd th is  e a s y  w a y  o f  g iv jn g  
p lea su re  to  others.

F r e d  H .  B e a r .— T o  m a k e  o íd  silver  co in s  lo o k  b r ig h t  ag a in .  w a sh  

th e m  th o ro u g h ly  w ith  s o a p  a n d  h o t  w a ie r ;  then ru b  th em  w ith  a 
cham óla lea th e r,  first w ith  m o is ten ed  w h itcn in g , a n d  a fie rw ard  w ith  
d ry  w hiteo ing- S e e  a lso  “  L c t ie r -B o x ,"  O cto b er,  1876.

M arib o ro , N .  Y.
D e a r  S t .  N ic h o l a s : T sh o u ld  l ik e  lo  a s k  a  q u e s ú o n ;  a n d ,  í f  it 

i s  an sw e red  in  th e  “ I ^ t le r -B o x ,"  I  sh a ll  b e  v « y  m u c h  o b lig ed :  
S hould  th e  ch iid ren  o f  a n  A m erican  m iss íonary , w h o  a re  b o m  Ín 
In d ia  o r  som e s u c h  p lace , b e  c a lled  H ío d o o s  o r  A m erican s  ?— Y o u r 
c o n s ta n t  rea d e r ,  H .  F .  H .

h ian a sq u a n .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : W e  often  h a v e  n ic e  lim es in  ih is  p lac e  swim* 

m in g ,  crabbÍDg a n d  fish ing . Cral>s a re  a  q u e e r  k in d  o f  a n  anim,il, 
P ro b a b ly  so m e  o f  th e  b oys w o u ld  l ik e  to  h e a r  h o w  c ra h s  g to w . The 
m o th e r  IS c a lled  a  “ C o w  C ra b .”  S h e  p ro d u ces  a b o u t ten  million 
e g g s  a n d  th e n  dies. T h e  y o u n g  d o  n o t  h a v e  th e  ca re  o f  th e  mother, 
b u t  h a v e  co l a k e  ca re  o f  ihem seives . T h e y  sh e d  ih e í r  she lls  once a 
m o n ih . I  d o n ’ t k n o w  w h a t  a  c ra b  is  u su a lly  ca lled  n t  f irs t, wliethvr 
a  soft o r  h a rd  c rab . W c  s a y  h e  ís  a  “ B u c k le r ."  A  b uck ier  
a lw a y s  v e ry  p o o r  to  b e c in  w i t h ; b u t  h e  e a ts  e v e ry th in g  h e  g e ts  hold 
of, w h ich , o f  course , f u tk u s  h im  u p  som e. T h c n  fie  b  cai)i*rl a 

C o m er.”  H e  k e e p s  on  e n t in e  tí 11 h e  is  b í g g e r  s t i l l ;  t h e a  he U 
c a lled  a  “ S h e d d e r ” ; a n d  h e  still k eep s  on  e a t ín g  .nnd g e ts  blgscr 
still, a n d  th e n  c ra c k s  a  lltlle , a n d  Is c a lled  a  “  C ra c k .b u s te r .”  He 
stil l  g ro w s ü ll  h e  ís c a lled  a  l iu s tc r ,”  a n d  chen sh ed s , T h e n  h e  is 
ca llea  a  “  Soft C ta b .”

F r o m  y o u r  ín tc res ted  read e r,
J a m b s  L e s l i b  P e a r c g  (23 yeais).

E k m a  V a l e n t i n r ,  T h o m a s  H u n f ,  a n d  J u l i a  M - R u g g le s ,  each 
se n t  a  sh o r t  v e rs e  c o n ta in ín g  a ll  th e  le t te rs  o f  t h e a lp h a b e t .  T hrir 
le t te r s  w e re  to o  la te  for m en iio n  in  che O c to b e r  “  Leiter-B ox,*’

M r s . L o u is a  B . G o o d a l l  se n d s  S t .  N ic h o l a s  a  descrip tion  o f  a  

n o vel k in d  o f  “  r id e -sh o w ,"  w h ic h  m ig h t  b e  u se d  Ín  a  church-fair , 
b u t  i t  co u ld  b e  g iv en  b y  l it t le  g irls  a t  h u m e, p e rh a p s  fo r  a  charitalfie 
úbjccl, y e t  n o t  c o n n e c tc d  w i th  a  fair, a n d  m ig h t  p ro  v e  v e ry  success* 

ful. l e  is  called
T h e  H aphv  F a m il y .

T h e  sh o w  m u sí  b e  ín  a  side  room , o r  In a  p a r t  o f  th e  h a ll  cur­
ta! n ed  off. T h e  w o rk  o f  p rc p a r ín g  th is  fam ily a n d  th e i r  p a rlo r  for 
exliib ition  c a n  b e  d o n e  b y  r ix  o r  m u re  y o u n g  ladies. S om e o f  them  
ta k e  c h a rg e  o f  th e  “ ro o m ,”  w h ic h  co n sis ts  o f  a  b o x  a b o u t th ree  feet 
w id e  a n d  four fee t  long , o r  sq u a re , i f  y o u  please. T h e  b o x  is  to  be

Elaced  o n  a  tab le , th e  o p e n  p a n  to w a rd  th e  spccta to rs . C a rp e is  m ay 
5 p u l  o n  th e  floor, p a p e r  o n  th e  w a lls ;  w indow s w jih  lam brequ ins , 

c u rta !n s , a n d  so  forth , m a y  b e  im í ia ie d ; a n d  th ere  sh o u ld  b e  a rra n g e -  
m en ts  for ñre-p lace  a n d  g ra te ,  w ith  a  fíre  o f  sp a rk l ín g  m etallic foÍI, if  
possib le . A  d o o r  in  th e  rea r  o f  che room  shou ld  b e  m ad e  to  s lnnd  
a ja r ,  a n d  a  s tro n g  l ig h t  a r r a n g c d  b e h in d  th e  door.

S om e o th ers  o f  th e  m an a g c rs  sh o u ld  p ro v id e  th e  fu m itu ro  o f  th e  
ro o m . T h e r e  v iu s i  b e  a  p i a n o : a n d ,  i f  a  to y  p ia n o  c a n n o t  b e  b o u g h t,  
a  b lo ck  o f  w o o d  s h a p e d  l ik e  a  p ian o , p ro v ided  w ith  leg s . a n d  wilh 
(h e  k e y s  p a in te d  ín  b l a c k  a n d  w h ite ,  w ill d o . T h ro w  a  h a n d so m e  
cloch p a r t ly  ov e r  i t ;  a n d  a  musÍc*box (out o f  s ig h t)  w ill fa trly  se rve  
f o r  p ianoforte  p la y in g .  T h e  o th e r  p lcccs  o f  fu m itu re  c a n  b e  b o u g h t,  
h i r r a ,  o r  b o n o w e d  fo r th e  o ccasion ,— chaírs , tab les, sofas, chan d eh ers  
w ilh  r e a l  w a x  can d le s  to  b e  llg liied , p ic tu res ,  o m am e n is ,  vases, 
flowers. A  tab le  in  th e  c e n te r  o f  th e  room  is  to  b e  s e t  for tea, w ith  a 
d a in ry  d o t h ,  t e a  Service, t in y  b lscu lts ,  sm a ll  b erries, c a k e — ín fací, 
w h a tc v c r  on e  w o u ld  ü k e  fo r  tea  m u s t  b e  th e re  ín  njiníacure.

A n o th e r  p a r t o f  th e  co m m lliee  w ill see  a f i c r th c  "  h a p p y  fam ily  "  
itself, w h ic h  is com p o sed  o f  dolls . T h e  fatlier s ta n d s  in  th e  fron t o f  
th e  room , h o ld in g  th e  b a b y  |n  a  lo n g  w h k e  dress . B a b y ’s h e a d  ivill 
r e s t  on  h is  p a p a  s  sh o u ld e r  o r  face, A  fine  w lre  m a y  b e  u se d  to  fix 
th e  do lls  in  th e i r  p ro p e r  posítíons, b u t  íi m u er  b e  carefu lly  h idden . 
B eside  che fa th e r  s ta n d s  a  liitle  b o y  d resse d  Ín  a  b lu e  Sü it;  ín  hU

D e a r  5 t ,  N i c h o l a s :  I  w o u ld  l ík e  to  a s k  i f  y o u  co u ld  tell a 
rem c d y  for a  v e ry  p ecu lia r  a n d  ín cc n v e n le n t  tricK o f  a  horse . I 
k n o w  a  g e n ile m a n  w hose  h o rse  will n o t  g o  o u t  ín  th e  ra in ,  l ia u n g  10 
h a v e  che w a te r  to u ch  h is  care . A lm ost ev e ry  th in g  has  b e e n  tried  10 
cu re  h im , w i th o u t  succcss. I f  tb e  d a y  Ís a  g o o d  o n e , a n d  th e  owncr 
stares o u t  w ith  h ím , a n d  ra in  co m es  u p ,  h e  h a s  e ith e r  10 go  under 
s b c lte r  a n d  w nít u n til  th e  s to rm  Ís over, o r  d o  a s  I  k n e w  o f  b is  doing 
once,— la k e  h i s  h o rse  ouc o f  h a m e s s  a n d  lea v e  í t  ín  a  fr ie n d 's  stable, 
w h ile  h e  b o rro w e d  a n o th e r  lo  la k e  h im  h o m e .— Y o u rs  tru ly ,

B e l l a  G. S t o n b ,  13 year.s.

D k a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s ;  1 h a v e  h e a rd  th a t  F r ld a y  first b e g a n  to b e  
th o u g h t  a n  “ u n lu c k y ”  d a y ,  a¡5 M , R .  T ,  ca íls  Ít  Ín th e  Ocuv 
b e r  “ L c tic r-B o x j”  w h e n  th e  a n c ie n t  C h ris i ían s  bega)i to  k eep  »ith 
so rro w  a n d  fustiug  th e  a n n iv e rsa ry  o f  th e  S avjor’s  dea th . Bul 
w h e th e r  o r  n o t  t h a t  ís  a g o o d  reaso n  fo r th in k in g  che d a y  unlucky, 
i t  m ig h t  b e  h a rd  (o say , H o w e v c r, I  wíll aslc y o u r  rcad c rs ,  d e a r  St. 
N i c h o l a s ,  t o lo o k  th ro u g h  th ís  lo n g  o íd  Use o f  fo rtune-favored  Kn* 
d a y s ,  a n d  th cn  p e rh a p s  ih c y  m a y  feel in c i in ed  to  ih ín k  th a t ,  after all, 
It IS a  lu ck y  d a y — a t  lea s t  la  A m e ric a .— Y o u rs  síncerely ,

T h p .  L i t t l e  S c h o o lm a 'a m ,  

O n  F r id a y ,  A u g u s t  3, 1492, C h r is lo p h c r  C o lu m b u s  saü ed  on  hh 
g r e a t  v o y a g e  o f  d íscovcry . O n  F r id a y ,  O c to b e r  22, 1492, h e  fiiH 
d iscovered  land , O n  F r id a y ,  M a rc h  13, 1493, h e  a rr iv ed  a i  Patos in 
safery. O n  F r id a y ,  N o v e m b e r  23, 2493, h e  a rr iv e d  a t  Hispaniola, 
on  hks se co n d  v o y ag e  lo  A m erica . Ó n  F r id a y ,  J u n e  13, 2494. be, 
th o u c h  u n k n o w n  lo him«íelf, d iscovered  th e  c o n lin e n t  o f  America 
O n  F r id a y ,  M a rc h  5, X497, H c n r y  V I I , ,  o f  E n g la n d ,  g a v e  to 
C a b o t b is  C0(umÍs.*íÍon, w h ic h  led  lo  th e  d isc o v c ry  o f  N o r th  America. 
O n  F r id a y ,  S e p tem b e r  7, 1565, M e len d ee  fo u n d ed  Si. Augusilne, 
th e  o idest to w n  ín  th e  U n i te d  S ta tes . O n  F r id a y ,  N ovem ber 10, 
1620, th e  M ayJJoiver, w ith  (he P llg r im s ,  m a d e  che h a rb o r  of 
ín cecow n; o n  F r id a y ,  D e c c m b e r  22, 1620, th e  P ilg r im s  m ad e  ibcir
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final Innding a t  PIymouüi R n rk  r  j  t,  .
Widiinstuii, the faiher of American ^®htuary as, Gcorge
June ,6, Bunker Hill wai ’h
7, U77. Ihe surrender o f Saratoca was mid'e h„  . f  1“’' '  ?'=“ '’®'- 
finday, Sepíembersa, 1780, [he iA ae,..flf e iV ®. Pm'sh- On 
this savcd us fi-om dostruction On FriH n  “í®® Anil
cunedlhe entre.,der a t  Y o Z w n  the c S Í L ? ' ' ? ' ’"cao arms: and nn Friday Tune n 0® efo'vning glnry  o f  ihe Ameri- 
“■eh® hy R ichard H en ry  Lee, tha t tbe 'O n 'r t id ^ sS  " a s
and üf n g h l ough t .0 be, freo and  m d ^ S i d e ^ t  “  “

«oiy riddies. The“ p“ n V is ro ^ ^ d  n ™ w íá
sioiy-books th e  verses refer to. stoncs o r pcrsonages in

^ a l l  the  slory, if  yon can,
A bout a  loaely shipwieckcd m an;
A  gentle M vage he reclaims,
M asicr and  m an, whn'll ñam e their ñam es?

'i‘" ‘lí>®d 'h e  mountain steepW nh &inM iippirag, fell asleep « P '

A b n u f n " *  ’’®P®e ep d  fean,A bout Ihe space o f  cwoiuy years.

a ’™ ,'” '!® ‘1“®®", " l'O  sentA  nmn 10 seck a  conünent,—
r h e i r  ñames an d  his now tell who can 
A nd from w hat port h e  saU ed .-ih is  m i i ,

W ho laid his cloak before a  queen 
l o  keep her dainiy slippers d ca n ?
A couniot and  a  man o f pride, 
l e u  now his narae an d  how he died.

I n  Alhena, not tlie modcrn “  H ub  "
A  .suriy man dw elt in a  tub •
Wiih lanicrn lii, |,e  soughi b y  day  
O ne honest so u l: his nam e please say.— .  «.Ms.si, S a y ,

J l & ñ  -I vara®
.filero; b l . o  a n s :e " r" o r^ § y '’^¡;e 7 '’="
forfeiE,—V ours iT u í r * ' ' vaiT® givon t., h im .^ a j^  a

, riE.tR .St. N i c h o l a s :  Leí me tell vn„ ,  r  f̂ ‘"®ÍP°®ti. Obio. 
liilc sisl^sr Rosie. She found an egg^o “c dav i7 ih ® " '5'
pond. So she cam ed itin  her little w liir .L ,? ^  ‘he grass by ihe
1̂ .10 the parlor. She was dressed all in wlme '''®,>>‘>“s« and

h J i'.ío ?h e r?L * “  N» - V w r i n ' t i f e  \ l Z

“p™" -h o w  doe, henn¡«

wcnl wuíi mY to s e e ' ú l d ' G r a y ^ ^ M c k l e ^ a n u ' Y ° “ 
"Did n’t  she do nuffin hiir ^ c r  dish?"

asl^cd Rosie. anxicusly ^Sffses, an dwínk w aw af'’

took ihe ftfghftn frp in  th e  sofá , a n d  p u t ^ o n ” ihS%^ T h e n  she  
srrr.nged a  “ n e s ' . "  o n  w h ich  s h e  p lacad  th ó  e e e  N e w ’ '  V w " ’ * 5 '  
a g b s s o f  w a ic r ,  from th e  h a ll  m bk a n d  s e t  fi  l ^ w e  n 
ih™ she g e n tly  sa t  d o w n  on  th e  e g ¿  ‘=>' "®s '

-^hTslp";Vw®amr'‘  '>'® ®%han! Rosie

isk/vi My ^TMepl tsrep,’" ' ’ " I  wnnner how soon se

“ =^SL=Thé?swe“ Í M Í f "  "’r í . ^ J  anPlhersip  of
seulingdown on the “ ñ e ^ f  " *  ironbled, as she feli herself

Nnrsey, ]  tan 't d e tu p ; I ’se haisb ' a uirk 

'"«•sTáronNhepmHyWW^^^^ andshown a  dreadful yel-
M t  then Papa’ss te p  h p jj j  ¡p (j,p j,j¡|

"«!<, aad >e!iing"he^’ pW ¿/"  - ^ “ ng on her fatUeris

hkh ■"= "«• ®® «it

h 'w  carne Mamma.

«rted ü K Ü t e ’ ? í ,® “ "  <"’*  P Ivok ai the '■  nes“ ') was
A l f a .

H. c  S n d ^ r s ü i z r p : : : b ; e m '  -  - 'v e
Ihe Septcmber “  Leiter-Box ”  t h r o M ^ h ^ X e y  slipped into 
found out until it was loo late 10 ha  * o»®rsight, and were not 
have been received fe m  even-wh L®»®-

« S h t ;  a n d  h e r e  i s a  l i s t  o f , h e  w r i t ^ n t m t :  ™  * *  ° ’ ' ’ '

f |lív A ® % rá T  ¿  t e

wAa? *  t School Boy—w  ’ R  ’ h  J f —wood, J r— May H  ® C, G Rock

a n c r  M^y T S í r ¿ r d ‘‘^^=--S- g '  B la m h d ? ^
H. M. R — Sturlcy-Fanny  M. H y d í l ^ S , '  M oward-A , G.
c- , '“ ¿0 ° 'd  subscriber—Punil n  a Gregory—O. E. D ,_
S m c la m O l.y e r - -x .p y í’^ . . L T H  W .ia la

processea^nd 'rte  L í^o!.? 'bM e""“‘ *’>' ®'"'P'« alsebraic
7.Í! ®"d are printed solelvwo°" 1“ ® understoodai all

L"l?r-Ilox •• X a r e  “n fe m S ^ f n ^  those grown-up maders 
The followtng ,s whai an exper, ¿ y rL b o u u h V p ^ S ”

" Theequaiions f * l + y =  7 

i^lifice, as many o f i l ^ .  ± s 1  m "  w
the and d e g ^ .  They really inwlve'’e ^  ®f equaiions of
X and y. Ihese  cquatíons ar^ fr.„ a of the 4th decrce ¡n
and may readify be solved bv w el?ín byjsrdinajy elimlnatíon
solution of the problein shows^baí o n ^ ^  n'®ihpds- The algebraie 
and y is expressed in commen..?2k? ^  ®"0 P t" ' 'b e  valué.» of x 
pa,r may most readily be fe“ d ?v  *1 " “{"b®!®- Tl.is nmarkable 
b k «  T O u n d a te u tw o rk -h e c a n ^ lr^  inspecüon. But if one

suh by H,®we'hL« ®"d ¡ncreasing each member of the re-

, ' ú ) 3 = í ^ l j - + . ’¡ j +  y +  ks =  i8J¿, therefore {x-h Jé)S +  (yq.

iions ^  3’ "b ich  valúes also saiisfy theoriginai equa.

live) which wi» M ^ y 'th e 'In ía .f '^P P f'b 'o 'P O siliv ean d tw o n eg a - 
vplfy^Pj ̂ J 'v o jo a itiJ e  and tw l n e g a re ?  “ -vi^ponding real

aoluiion o ^ t L  pTcííei^w h'ch M ía’’'  0 f - '" P ’'ny“ S geomeirical 
Geom«ty. The em plcym eniof ^  í '  ''nn 'yhcal
allowetl by the priuoiSe ' 1 “ 'v® S“®h ®quationsis
of an equation if the relation bew^en ^h^JL  Á*'®" 'h® * and the y 
ab)e cuiVQ. iheco-ordinates o f sorae assiga-

.____________ 85

í = 0 ?  (neg.) v “ e  ’  <"«®“bv® valué)
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Bftltim ore, M d.
D e a r  S t . N ic h o l a s :  W íll  y o u  p lea se  a s k  th e  « a d e r a  o f  ü ie  

“  L c tie r*B ox  ”  to  lell m e  h o w  to  b rea k  a  d o g  from  klU ing  c h ick en s  ?
G. B.

D e a r  S t . N ic h o l a s : C o u ld  y o u  tell m e h o w  lo  b le a c h  ferns, so 
i h a t  I  co u ld  m a k e  a  b o u q u c t  o f  t íiem  w ith  sk e lc ton  le a v e s?  P lease  
tell m e  in  th e  “ L e ite r -B o x .” — 1 rem a in  y o u r  co n s ta n t  reader,

M i l u e  J .  R u s s e l l .

F e rn s  t h a t  a r e  to  b e  b lea c h e d  sh o u ld  b e  gach c red  in  th e  co u n try  

in  su m m er, a n d  p rep a re d  v e ry  soon  a f te r  p ick in g . B u t  i f  y o u  can  
find  n o w  so m e  th a t  a re  sü ll  v ígorous, a n d  n o t  to o  o íd ,— s a y  in  a  
fem ery  o r  co n serv a to ry ,— y o u  m a y  b le a c h  th e m  w hole , w ith o u t 

rn ak in g  th em  in to  ske le tons, b y  fo llow ing th ese  i n s t ru c d o n s :

P l a c e  th e  ferns, s te in s  d o w n w a rd , in  a  g la s s  j a r  co n ta in in g  tw o 

q u a r ts  o f  soft w a te r,— ra in  w a te r  is  t h e  b e s t,— in w h ic h  a  la rg e  table* 
spocmful o f  c h lo r id c  o f  lim e  a n d  a  few  d rops  o f  v in e g a r  h a v e  b ccn  

th o ro u g h ly  m ixcd . C o v cr th e  j a r ,  a n d  s e t  í t  In a  w a rm  place. W a tc h  

th e  ferns closely, a n d  a s  e a c h  o n e  w h iten s , carefu lly  rem o v e  i t  a n d  
la y  i t  in  a  d ish  o f  lu k ew arm  w ater. W h e n  all a re  b leach cd , le t  them  

rem ain  In th e  d ish  fo r  sev era l h o u rs .  c h a n g in g  th e  w a te r  often. T h e n  

sp re a d  th em , o n e  b y  o n e , u p o n  sh e e ts  o f  b lo ti íi ig .p ap e r,  cu rv in g  
th em  as  y o u  l ik e , a n d  s ir a íg h te n ln g  o u t  th e  lit tle  p o in ts  w ith  a  pín- 
P la c e  e a c h  sheeifu l be tw een  ^ v o  o th e r  b lo ti ln g -sh ee ts ,  a n d  th e n  lay  

a ll  b c n e a th  h e a v y  b o o k s  o r  w e íg h ts  u n t i l  ih e  fcm s  a re  perfcc ily  dry. 
t í  a n y  sh o u ld  s t ic k  to  th e  p a p e r ,  p ress  y o u r  tltum b^nail o n  th e  b a c k  

o f  th e  s h e e t  a n d  che fe rn s  will d ro p  off. I f  y o u  find th e  s tem s  too 
b n t t l e  to  u se , y o u  c a n  m a k e  im iia d o n  o n e s  b y  p a ín i in g  fin e  d r y  tw igs  
w i th  w h i le  oíl*oolor, a n d  g u m m ín g  th em  on.

Y o u  will th e n  h a v e  th e  fern s  j u s t  as  th e y  g « w .  b u t  w h ite  ínstead  

o f  g ree n .  If, h o w e v e r , y o u  w ish  first to  m a k e  th e m  ín to  ske le to n s  
be fo re  b lea c h in g  th em  a n d  p u t t in g  th e m  in to  th e b o u q u e i ,  y o u  will 
find  in  th e  “  L e iie r -B o x  *’ for J u ly ,  *875, full d irc c d o n s  fo r  d o in g  
th is ,  a n d , b e b d e s ,  fo r  c o v e rin g  lea v e s  w ith  sp a rk liiig  c rysta ls .

A n s w e r s  t o  P u z z i . e s  i n  t h e  A u g u s t  N u m d s r  w e re  «ce ived  
loo  la te  for m en tio n  la s t  m o n th  from  F lo rcn ce  L .  TurrilL— L . and 
K .  P o s t— W in n ic " —J i i o .  V , L .  P ie rso ii— W m . M c K a y — Edward 
V ultee— W ill E .  N lcho ls— “  R id d ic r s " — M orris  H u tc h in s o n — Be&sic 
a n d  H e r  C o u sü i— F a n n ie  D e n smore— Bita S. M c llv a in e — “  T o p s y ” 
— B. C u sh inan— " D i c k  D e a d e y e ” — “ U n k n o w n " ;  a n d  J a m e s  Rn. 
c h a o a n  Jo h u s to n ,  w h o  an sw e red  all th e  J u ly  p uzz les  correctly .

I n  th e  follow m g I b t t b e  n u m erá is  d e n o te  th e  n u m b e r  o f  puzzUs 
so lv e d :

Answers to Puzzles ín the September Number were received before 
Septerober 20 from Dycle Warden, 18, all—“  Jim  Crow," 7—W. W. 
Oglosbee, a—Maiie H . Chase, 5—MÍIlÍe Van Klecch, 4—Rufus R 
Clark, a—J o h n  H. M-Wells, x—D. S. Shauts, 11—JuHk W. Boyd,
2—F, S. Smith, 8—Hessic Campbell, 8—James Buchanan JohnsUkn, 
18, ail—Ella F. Dargue, 2—Jenute 5. W atd, a—Harry C. Crusby, 3 
—X  Maurice Thompson, 6—Eoberta Ihom ton, 3—Bessie Alcxaa. 
der, 2—Leddie C. I^nder, z—Julia Gricc, 4—Anníe E Plumb, 5 
—A. W. Stockctt. 6—"Ü ld  Ju ^ g e"  and Senate, 8—£dith L. üraa. 
ger, I—Minnic Baker, o—Lloyd M. Scott, 8—A- T, Bumes, 2— 
“ Guesser," 17—Fannie W. H unt, 3—E. W. R , , i —Annic G. Baker, 
8—E. K, O aik, 5—Perry Beatne, 2—B, S. and W. T., ?—Bella 
WehI, 3—Ida M aud Aogell, 3—Sallle W. Peck and Family, 
“ Scrub and Irish," Mary L. Otis, 17—Mattie Olmstead, ^  
John V, L. Picrson, 7—Kitty C. Arwater, 13—Carrol L. Mancy, 13 
—Besaie Hard, 7—Morris Hutchínson. 8—t-izzíe H. D. Su Vmin, j  
—Margarcl J . Gemmill, s—Julia Crofton, 3—Suáe S ípeand Mamie 
Gordon, 13—Kenneth B, Emerson, 2—Nellíc C. Emerson, 8—“ Ro 
Ñame,” 3—“ Six Cousins," 17—B. E. L  T., fi—Lizzie R. How* 

4—W, H . Rowe, 9—Ánnic Rnyncs, 3—MilHe W. Thompson, 
^—Liliie Burling, 4—Kate, Alice and l^ichard Stocklon, lu —Smnley 
King, 4—Mollie B. Platt, i—Georgie and Cailton Woodrufl^ 1— 
“  Riddlers "  C. F. Lipman, 7—I. A. G. M. E. T., »—“ 7> 8, 9," 
I—Will E, Nichols, s—Florence Wilcox, q -Jc n n ie  Mondsclieiii,

V ultee , 13— S n ib b u g g led y b o o íled o m , 9— A lfred  K e r a e lm a n n ,  7—

Ísssie V a n  B u rén , 13—L u lu  M a lh e r a n d  B ro th er ,  7— H e r b e r t  Jam es 
iley , 1 0 - A rn o ld  G u y o t  C am ero u , 3.

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

E A S Y  A C R O S T IC  E N IG M A .

F o r  L iT T iJ í  P uzzi.e r s .

T h e  answ er, com p o sed  o f  tw o w o rd s  a n d  sp e lled  w iih  e leven  lei- 
te rs ,  ñ am es  a n  a u tu m n  fesdval. T h e  in iuaJs  o f  th e  w o rd s defincd. 
tak e n  in  th e  a rd e r  o f  th o  nu m b er in g ,  spc il  th e  an sw er

I, M y  1, 2, 5 is  a  swifr an im al. 2. M ^  2, 4 ,  5, 3  is  to  State. 3.
5> 7  repose. 4- M y  4, 5, fi, 7 is  a  g a rm c n t  5. M y  5. »,

6 , 7 is  a  p o in t  o f  t lie  com  pass. 6. M y  6, s ,  3 is a  b r ig h t  t l im g  lar 
oÉÍ; 7, M y  7, 2, 3, 5 is a  w e e d  th a t  som etim es g ro w s  a m o n g  wheat.
8. M y  S, 9, é , 7  is a n  a rm y . 9. M y  9 , s ,  3, 8  a r e  u se d  in  row boais.
10. b l y  xo, I I ,  5, 7  is  fit  a n d  proper-  51. M y  11, 4, 5, 3  is  a lw ays.

CILSERT PORRESr.

N Ü M E R IC A L  EM CJW A .

M y w h o le , sp e lled  w ith  tw c iv e  leicers, Is th e  ñ a m e  o f  a  pro fuse ly  
f io w erin g  shrub .

Z2 is  a  m  uslcal ín  s tn im en  t  M y  6, 3, 9, x i  U th e  ñ a m e  of 
a  b i r ^  n o w  ex lin c t.  M y  10, 7, 8, 4  is  to  lear. i s o l a .

I I B V E R « I B 1L E -8T A R  P U Z Z L E .

T H E le l te r  in  th e  m id d le  o f  th e  d ía g ra m  is  th e  ín illa l  o f  e a c h  o f  
e ig h t  four>letier w o rd s  e n d in g  a t  th e  p o in ts  o f  che .star w h e re  th e  
n u m erá is  a r e  seL  E a c h  w o rd  is  h e re  defined , first a s  i t  rea d s  forw ard .

and ihcn as i t  reads backward: i .  Season; to send forth. 2. To ring: 
an insccL 2. A heavy wagón generally used to convey coaJ: a market. 
4. To ovcrflow; to assemble. An ínstrument used by mechanics; 
to plunder. 6. A sn a « ; aporuon, 7. H eads: a place. 8. A strong 
current; topublísh, H- h. d,

D O U B L E  C E N T IIA L  A C I108T 1C.

Eack cross*word consista ofsix Iciters. The third letiers of the 
cross*words, taken as they come, spell a  word indícaring good únies; 
ihe fouith letters of the cross*words, taken as they come, spell helps 
to spend a  vacation cnjoyabiy.

I, A kitchen ulensíl. s. Agonízed murmuts. 3. Felt in the wnsis. 
4. More thoroughly bleached 5. Conccalíng. 6. Humiüated. 7. 
Strala. 8. Gone beyond. R- b. r.

T R I P L E  H O X ÍR .G L A ftS  P U Z Z L E .

In  this puzzle, the letters forming the Perpendicular, except it! 
middle lelter, are used three times; once in the whole word, once ss 
the final o fa  short word made from the first portion ofthe whole wonJ, 
and again as the iniüalof another short wor^ made with the íníilal and 
the «m ainder of the whole word. Thus, if  Ihc whole word were "w- 
D an," the lerierD  would be used in the center of the whole word, 
a l the end of a short word, “ reD ." and at the beginning of another 
short wo.rf. “ D an." In  the following siaiementof the pue/le, ths 
whole word is numbered i ; the firsi short word 2: and the second 
short word 3,

Perpendicular, a character named In the litleof one of Shakespeare s 
plays. Horizon tais: I. i  Was entertained; a. distant: 3. a color:
II . I. A negad ve prcfix; 2. opposcd to consent; 3. a  city cfancicot 
Egvpl. II I . A part of me, but not of you or I. IV . r. Carne t> 
gcthcT: 2. the person you oughi to know best; 3. a  Latín wom 
showíng unión. V. i. A disagreeable expression; 2. back or back* 
ward: 3. to possess. e. d. and t .  h>
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T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

C O M B IN A T IO N  I> Ü Z Z I/E .

2T.„ SV.C0P2C.„,

dehyed h2„g th .  h=2„ .p o n  c e„ ,„  h o o k .” G «d« . 

’• ;'¥=■">' si-””'  f? ' >>«1? «h=n ir. no daneer "  Clrxsed
3. U.mímmentiS2g.,pddo«.ry." l ic V '

C. D,

ISASY REm :8.

3 - 6 n c :  i f a m r i f p h ¿ ‘? m  i  ‘^ 'V !  d o n e -
w M t h o r r a p i l e o f d é b r i s a í i h í f ^ T o f a t e ^ ^  « ■ «
a  l o w e r ;  s c o s o n e d  6  A  n a m ^  n f  J  « ^ 1  .  o b s e r v c r ;

g = r m = p , ; a s k i p .  8 - A  ™  “ I ^ n c b d "  S  i J ”  " ’ « ' • ' •  7- A  
S ia k c .  i o - A n i n s e c t : a ^ v c r a „ c  9 ' A  p o c r ;  lo  f l o w ;  a
a n c i e n t  w a t ;  a  n n U a n c e ;  b r a e  1 ^ 1  A "  i n s i n i i n e n t  o f
a e c u s to m c d .  * '  d o m e s i i c  a j i i m a l ;  a  v e s s e l ;

N- T . M.

A  T H ,U ,K S tU V IN G  OTXJTER,

T t f « T  =  q o i o '  w a y ,

W e a n n g  t h e  c t c v n  o f  t h e  N e m e a n  g a m e  (3).

W c  h a d  t h e  v e g e t a b l e  (4) R n l e t e h  b r o u g h t  
] o  ^ g l a n d  f r o m  t h e  fa r - o f f  l a n d  h e  ’d  f o u a h e  
A n o t h e r  k . n d  (5) w h i c h  G e n e r a l  M a r ió n  g ? v e  
l o  B n  isli g u e s t ,  t h e  s o l é  fo o d  o f  t h a t  b r í v ^

^  w a r ’a a a tm  a  h u n d re d  y e a rs  g S ,V

S , o  c h ^ ' ^ r  t o  s t a r v e ^ ^ d  d f¿

U u i  fro m  h i s  ñ a m e  o n c  s y l la b le  w i th h o ld .

f X r .  S ^ g ^ t e c í í c l f a ^ Z ^

íE S i e ™ " ^
i h e  f n n t  (14) t h a t  c a u s e d  t h e  fa l l  o f  M o t h e r  F d . .

A n d  w h a t  a  c o id  i s  l . k e  t o  b e  b e s i d e  (17).

m s  w a s  o u r  d i n n e r .  I f  y o , i  g „ e s s  ¡ ,  ,11

W c  m a y  i n v i te  y o u  10 p a r l a k e  n e a t  fa ll.  '  E  d ,  s

OCTAGOX.AL P V Z X h E .

_________________  8 7

A  v c r y  f a m i l i a r  o d a g c .

E A S Y  G E n i t A V  B E H R A n iN G S .

I ¿ “ “  '“ "% Pf'>^- =• B ehead
I  BdiMd a b ladder, a n d  leave  a  o S b . í  P ’̂ í . ® ' , l ' a e k s .  4. 
I  •  m  of ihe head . 6  B eh ead  fn bn™  ^  ^eod. n ^ d  leave
l “ , ^ w , a n d l e a v e a  m e u l  8  7- B «head
l " l i o u i s io p p jn g  P “ ‘ o f n  house , a n d  leavc

D YCIE.

COfliPARTíiOXS.

T H S w o r d s r e a d a c r o s s :  t  B a s e  .  n . . M .  o  - .  . 
g e o r n e t n c a l  f ig u ro ,  j .  B l u n d e r e d '  6  *■ A

.n scct, C e n d a l  P e r p e n d i c u l a r , 7 h o  s a m f  a ™ .  ®

D I Y F I C I X T  ÍX A S S IC A l ,  E M G J I A .

I  A t i  c o m p o s e d  o f  t l i i r ly - c ig h t  l e i i e r s .

£ = / c » h l S , r T f r r a 8 r t ? í ¿ T 3 a

i f l  -My t f “ r / ; .  f s .  i í  '^ a ? e  r d e r . g “/ d ^

th¿ moiLr of’f  i’árbs “"mv I f ", f  *"■ !• A =7 « í
w a s f  E o ''* " ’ « ° l- * ° ’n V o fk o rc u le d  catTle

£ ¿ S : ^ y = e s ^ ;

S IM P L E  W O R n  S Q G A R E .

I. Acord- 2. O lí 3. T oshu rup .
4 - S m a l l  c a t c h e s  f o r  h o o k s .

»I. G. A.

A M P l’T A T IO N S .

3- ft'01'd.nndmfrraÍÍHllm'i'^nd’loTvfa'’̂ ari^o'i^*"^
t “d“í¿ fe  '¿ T ..5 r '‘ ¿='td>’and^cí:?¿?f

dVBIl. DEA.VE,
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T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .
rNoVEMSER.

P I C T O I t l A L  F R O V E l l B  F O R  L I T T L E  P L ' Z Z L E K S .

T K .  s ix  WOHS, s n d  is p j m s e d  enUse W  .h e  u p ^ r  p ^
j u s t  * =  sa m e  lo tu r s  t h a t  a re  c o n w n e d  lU th e  f | r o v e i h , . ^ o t  o n ^  o ro p e tly  e d c h  w o rd  lo  h a v e  a s  t n a n y le i t e r s  a s  ih e re  a r e  iiunierali 

T o  so lve  th e  p u s z le ;  find  w o rd s  f a t  d c s c n h e  th e  ^  i i f ó w n  seí o f  n u m e rá is :  th e  f iis t  n u m era l  u n tic r  th e  first leiter,
u n d e r  i ts  p i c u r e  W h e n  a ll  th e  w o rd s  h a v e  t>een ^ “ " 4 th e  sm all left-harul p ic tu re  lo  b e  ■ ■ g r u b ," .h t  
th e  seeo n d  n u m era ) .u n d e r  th e  se co n d  le tte r ,  a n d  M  . . b " |  N o w  w rite  d o w n , sonto d is ta n c e  a p a r t ,  th e
n u m era l  a w o t.ld  b e  w n tte i .  u n d e r  “ g ,  i  '■■>'1“  , ^ ^^^ tten  t h a t  n u m e ra l;  bclow  f ig u re  a , all th e  le t te rs  which

, í .

' ,?V' h,

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  O C T O B E R  N U M B E R .

E n ig m a .— Ca ta m a ia n . -_   ____  - C a o s s - W o itD  E nig m a .— A sp.
D ia m o n d  P u z z l e . - . .  P .  a .  M E g . 3 . M o N a d . 4 . P e n G u in .  s-

* ^ S B v r a - L n ' 5 ' E R  ¿ t i G M A . — S p a r in g .----- H o u s e h o l d  P b o b lk m .—

R e h e a S n c s  a n d  C u r t a i l m e v t s . — i .  N - c w e - l .  a . H - o a r - d .  3. 
T - a p o - r -  4. C -a la s -h .  s- D - r a w 4 . fi. V - i  l-a .

D itop-L E T T E it P u z z l e — A  n o d  is  a s  g o o d  a s  a  w m k  to a  bliiid

^°QU0TATI0N P u zz l e .— S elf-love, m y  l iege , is  n o t  so  vile a  sin 
A s  self-ncglecting.

[Not Henry V III ., but Henry V., A c t«. Scene 4.
NuM EB ICAL É n  ICMA-— A la g h a n .  E a s y  E n  a ,— T ongs-
WOBD SVNCOPATIONS.— X. C h o c o U tó ;  Co)., C h o a w . 2. 

o ,  m at. 3. R e a c h e d ;  ache , red . 4-T actile; a c l,  tile. 5. V a le t ,
a le, V t .  I .  M is le a d ;  isle, m ad .

B é h e a o c u  R h o m b o id .—af H ü  T S
<9 P B  N  S 

/  N  A  P  S 
r  R I  P S 

e  L  A  T  E

A itT ia .E S  OF A n r iR E .— I-  Hoop-^tkirL a . L o c k e t.  3. ^ a w l .  4  
P a n io r  5. S eal-sk in  sack . 6. S u n -h o n n eL  j. W a t e r p r o f  ! 
p i m 'o l .  q. Pea-jackeL  10. FrHI. n .  B racelet. l a .  P eittcoa.. 
H a n d k e to h ie f .  14- H o se .  15- G u a rd -ch a m . 16- W m p p e i .  i?. 
T io o e L  18. C ape . lo . SUppcrs- , .  ,  . -

A rÍt h m e t ic a l  P r o b l e m .— M uU ip licand  74, m ultipU er 83.
T w o  E a s v  SQ U A Ite .W oIlD S .-E  P o  c  h  w  a  s  t  e

- P A S H A  a l l o w
I ,  o  S 1 E R I I .  S L o  P C 

C H E A P  T O P E R

H A F P y  E W E R P
T R A N S P 0 8 i r i 0 N S . - N a m e s  o f  tcc e s t  i .  S t i m a c h ,  as  m u c h  

«  .  *1 .  kí   . . k .  JVl
V I  . « v v , » .  • •  —..............  »

C ed ar,  cared . 3. L im es , sm ile. 4- P e a r - ^ ,  rep a r tee -  S 
an ip le .  SQUARE;WoRD.-^t. G irl s  Id e a .  3. R e e d  4 Lad».

V e r y E a s y R e s u s  — N i n e b i i d s t  K n o i .G ro ssb e a k ,  T o u c a n ,  D iv e r,

B o h c lin k .  B it ie m , G ra n e ,  K ingfisher, K ite.
P u zzle . - í l v e  w o rd s :  C a tc r .  c a re t ,  c ra le ,  reac t,  trace.

F o r  ñ a m e s  o f  so lvers o f  S e p tem b e r  p u zz les ,  s e e  “  L e lte t-B o x .  ■

R h o m d o ip  a n d  H íd d e n  D ia m o n d .—  
p e a s /

T  R e  rt ^ 
i  a  ^  t s 

/ ¡ fi % o 
f T  s E D

R e b V S . - C o u p le t :  F o r tu n e  a  g o d d ess  is  to
T h e  w ise  a r e  a lw a y s  m a s te r  o í  l h « r  o«n 

HiDDBN CiTiBS AND R iv e r s .— i .  &
so n  • 3. R o m e , T ib e r .  4. O m a h a ,  M issouri. 5. P a n ? ,  Seuic. 

L u c k n o w , G a n g e s .  ?• C airo , N ile.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



• w * *

l l

«F

r
• >

f y e -

vSL.

n ^ :
Ayuntamiento de Madrid




