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T H E . P R O U D  L I T T L E  G R A I N  O F  W H E A T .  

B v  F r a n c é s  H o d g s o n  B u r n e t t .

There once was a lilüe  graiii o f  w heat which  
was very proud indeed. T he first thing it remem- 
bered was being very m uch crowded and jostled  
by a grcat many other grains o f  wheat, all living  
¡n the same sack in  the  granary. It was quite dark 
in the sack, and no one  could m ove about, and so 
there was n o th in g to  be done bu t to  sit still and  
talk and think. T h e  proud liltle graín o f  wheat 
talked a great deal, but did not think quite so inuch, 
while its next neighbor thought a  great deal and  
only talked when it was asked questions it could 
answer. It used to  say that w hen it thought a 
great deal it could lem em b er  th ings which it 
seemcd to have heard a long tiine ago.

“ What is the  use o f  our staying here so  lo n g  
doing nothing, and never  b e in g se e n  b y  anybody?” 
the proud little grain once asked.

‘T  don’t know ,” the learned grain replied. 
“ I don’t know the answer to  that. A sk  me  
another.”

“ Why can’t I s ín g  like the  birds that build  their  
nesls in the roof? I should like to sing, instead o f  
siítinghere in the dark."

“ Because yon have no vo ice ,” said the learned  
grain.

This was a very good answer indeed.
“ Why d id n ’t  som e one g ive m e a voice, then—  

"■hy did n’t they ? ” said the proud little grain, get- 
tingvery cross.

The learned grain thought for several minutes.
“ There m ight b e tw o  answers to  that," sh e  said,

I  atlast. “ One m ight b e  that nobody had a voice  

Vot. V II .— 14 .

to  spare, and the other m ight be that you have  
nowbere to  put one i f i t  were given to y o u .”

“ Everybody is better o ff  than I a m ,” said the  
proud little grain. “ T h e  birds can fly and sing, 
the  childrcn can play and shout. I am  sure I can  
g et no rest for their shouting and playing. There  
are two little boys w ho m ake enough  noise to 
deafen tlie whole sackful o f  u s .”

“ A h !  I know th e m ,” said the  learned grain. 
“  A nd it ’s  true they are noisy. Their ñam es are 
L ionel and Vivían. T here is a  thin place in the 
side o f  the sack througli which I can see  them. 
I would rather stay where I am than have to do all 
they do. T h ey  have lo n g  yellow hair, and when  
they stand on  their heads the  straw sticks in  it 
and they look very curious. I heard a strange 
th ing  through listening to  them  the other day .”

“  W h a t was it ? ” asked the proud grain.
“  T h ey  were p laying in  the straw, and som e one  

carne in to them — it was a lady who h ad  brought 
tliem  som eth ing  on a píate. T h e y  llegan to dance  
and sh out: ‘ lE ’s cake ! I t ’s  c a k e ! N ice  little 
mamraa for briiiging us cake.’ A n d  then they  
each sat down with a piece and began  to  take great 
bites out o f  it. 1 shuddered to think o f  it after- 
ward."

“ W h y ? ”

“ W ell,  you know  they are always ask ing ques­
tions, and they began to  ask questions o f  their 
m am m a, who lay down in  the straw near them . 
S h e seem ed to be used to it. T hese  are the ques­
tions Vivían a sk ed :
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“  ‘ W h o  made the c a k e ? ’ 
“  ‘ T he cook.’
“  ‘ W ho  m ade the  c o o k ? ’ 
“  ‘ G od.’
“  ‘ W h at did h e  m ake her for?'
“  ‘ W liy  did n ’t he  m ake her w h ite? ’
“  ‘ W h y  did n ’t  he m ake you b la ck ? ’
“  ‘ D id  h e  cut a hole  in heaven and dvop me  

through when he m ade m e ? ’
“  ‘ W hy  did n ’t it hurt m e  when I  tum bled such  

a lo n g  way ? ’
“  Sh e  said sh e  ‘ did n ’t  know ’ to  all but the two 

first, and then h e  asited two more.
“  ‘ W h a t  is the  cake m ade o f  ? ’
“  ‘ Flour, sugar, eggs, and butter.’
“  ‘ W h at is  flour m ade o f  ? ’
“  It was the  answer to that which m ade m e  

shudder.”
“  W hat was it? ” asked the  proud grain.
“  Sh e  said it w as m ade of— wheat 1 I  don’t  see

^he advantage o f  be ing  r ic h -------
“  W as the cake r ich ? ” asked the proud grain.
“  T heir  m other said it was. Sh e  said, ‘ D on’t 

eat it so  fast— it is very rich.’ ”
“ A h í ” said the proud grain. “ I  should like  

to  be rich. Ir m ust be very fine to  b e  rich, If I 
am  ever m ade into cake, I  m ean  to be so  rich that 

no one  will daré to  eat m e at a ll.”
“  A h  ! ” said the learned grain. “  I  don’t think 

those boys would b e  afraid to  eat you, however 
rich you  were. T h ey  are not afraid oí richness.

“  T h e y  ’d  be afraid o f  m e  before they had done 
with m e ,” said the  proud grain. “ I am  not a 
com m on grain o f  wheat. W ait until I am  made 
into cake. B ut gracious m e  1 there does n’t  seem  
m uch prospect o f  it while we are shut up here.

• H ow  dark and  stuffy it is, and how w e are ciowded, 
and what a  stupid lot the other grains a r e ! I ’m 

tired o f  it, I m ust say .”
“  W e  are all in the  sam e sack,” said the learned  

grain, very quietly.
I t  was a  good  m any days after that, that som e- 

th in g  happened. Quite early in the m o m in g , a 
m an and a  boy carne into the granary, and moved  
the  sack o f  wheat froin its place, wakening all the 

grains from their last nap.
“ W h a t is  the m atter?” said the proud grain. 

“  W h o  is daring to disturb us ?”
“ H ush ! ” whispered the  learned grain, in  the  

m ostso lem n manner. “  Som ething is  go ing  tohap -  
pen. Som eth ing  like  this happened to somebody  

belong ing  to m e  lo n g  ago. I  seem  to remember  
it w hen I think very hard. I seem  to  remember  
som ething about one  o f  m y  family be ing  sown.” 

“ W h a t  is sown ?” dem anded the  other grain.
“  It is b e in g  thrown into the  carth,” b eg a n  the  

learned grain.

Oh, what a passion the  proud grain go t into! 
“ Into the e a r th ? ” she shrieked out. “ Into the 
com m on earth ? T h e  earth is  noth ing  hut dirl, 
a n d i  am not a  com m on grain o f  wheat, I wonlbe 
sown ! 1 will n o t be  sown 1 H ow  daré any one 
sow m e against m y will 1 I would rather stay in 

the sack.”
But just as sh e  was saying it, sh e  was thrown out 

with the learned grain and som e others into anothet 
dark place, and carried off by the farmer, in spite 
o fh e r te m p e r ;  for the farmer could not hearhct 
voice at all, and would n't have rainded it if  he had, 
because he knew  she was only  a grain o f  wlieai, 
and ought to b e  sown, so that som e good mighl 
com e o f  her.

W ell,  she was carried ou t to  a  large field in the 
pouch which the farmer wore at his belt. The 
field had b een  ploughed, and there was a sweet 
sm ell o f  fresh earth in the  a i r ; the sky was a 
deep, deep blue, but the  air was cool and the few 
leaves on the t'rees were brown and dry, and looked 

as i f  they had been left over from last year.
“ A h ! ” said the learned grain. “ It was just 

such a day as this when m y grandfather, or niy 
father, or som ebody else  related to  m e, was sown,
I think I remember that it was called Early Spring."

“ A s for m e ,” said the  proud grain, fiercely, “ 1 
should like to see the  man who would daré to 

sow m e ! ”
A t  that very m om ent, the farmer put his big, 

brown hand into  the bag  and threw her, as she 
thought, at least h a lf  a  m ile from him.

H e  had not thrown her so far as that, however, 
a nd  she landed safely in the  shadow o f  a  clod of 
rich earth, which the sun had warm ed through and 
through. Sh e  was quite out o f  breath and very 
d ia y  at first, but in  a few seconds sh e  began to 
feel better and could not help looking  around, in 
spite o f  her anger, to  see  i f  there was any one near 
to talk to. But sh e  saw no one , and so  began to 

scold as usual.
“ T h ey  not only  sow m e ,” sh e  called out, “ but

they throw m e all b y  m yself, where I can have no 

com pany at all. It is disgraceful.”
T h en  she heard a voice from the other side oí 

the clod. It was the learned grain, who had fallen 
there when the farmer threw her  out o f  his pouch.

“ D on’t  be angry ,” it  said, “  I am here. Wc 
are all right so  far. Perhaps, w hen  they cover us 
with the  carth, we sliall be  even nearer lo each 

other than we are now .”
“  D o  you m ean to  say they will cover us win 

the earth ? ” asked the proud grain.
“ Y es ,” was the answer. “ A n d  there we shall 

lie in the dark, and the  rain will m oisten us, and 
the sun will warm us, until w e grow larger and 

larger, and at last burst open 1 ”
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“ Speak for yourself,” said the proud grain ; “  I 

shall do no such thing ! ”
But it all happened just as the learned grain had  

said which showed what a wise grain it was, and  
how much it had found out ju st  by th inking hard 
and reinembeving all it could.

Before the day was over, they were covered  
snugly up with the soft, fragrant, brown earth, and  

there they lay day after day.
One morning, when the proud grain wal;ened, it 

found itself wet through and through with rain 
which had fallen in the  n ight, and the next day the  
siin shone down and warmed it so that it really 
hegan to be afraid that it would be obliged to grow  
too large for its skin, which felt a  little t ight for it 

already.
It said nothing o f  this to the learned grain, at 

first, because it was determ ined not to  burst i f  it 
could h e lp it ;  but after. the sam e th ing  had hap­
pened a great m any times, it found,- one m orning, 
that it really was swellLng, and it felt obliged to tell 
the learned grain about it.

“ Well," it said, pettishly, “ I suppose you will 
be glad to hear that you were right. I am  going  
to burst. My skin is  so  t igh t now that it does n't 
fil me at all, and i  know I can’t stand another  
warm shower like the  last.’’

“ Oh !” said the learned grain, in  a  quiet way 

¡really learned people always have a  quiet way), 
“ I knew 1 was right, or I should n ’t have said so. 
1 hope you don’t find it very uncomfortable. I 
think 1 myself shall burst by to-morrow.’’

“ Of course I find it uncom fortable,’’ said the  
proud grain. “  W h o  would n’t find it uncomfort­
able lo be two or three sizes too sm all for onese lf 1 
Pouf! Crack 1 T here  I go  1 I have split all up 
ray right side, and 1 m ust say it ’s  a relief.” 

“ Crack! P o u f!  so  have I , ’’ said the learned  
grain. “  Nosv we m ust begin to  push up through  
the earth. I am  sure my relation did that.’’

“ Well, I should n’t m ind g ettin g  out into the  
air. It would be a change at least.”

So each of them  began  to push lier way through  
the earth as strongiy as she could, and, sure 

[•enough, it was not long before the  proiicl grain 
actually found herself out in the world again breath- 
ing the sweet air, under the b lue sky, across which  
tieecy white clouds were drifting, and swift-winged, 
happy birds darting.

’ It really is  a  lovely day ,” were the  first vvords 
the proud grain said. I t  could n’t help  it. T he  

sunshine was so  delightful, and the birds chirped  
and Iwittered so merrily in the bare branclies, and, 
more wonderful than all, the great field was brown 

I nolonger, but was covered with inillions o f  little, 
frwh green blades, which trem bled a nd  b en t their 

I  fniil bodics before the ligh t wind.

“ T his ¿s an im provem ent,” said the proud grain. 
T hen there was a little stir in the earth beside it, 

and up through the brown inould carne the learned  
grain, fresh, bright, green, like the rest.

“ I told you I was not a com m on grain of  
wheat,” said the proud one.

“  You are not a grain o f  wheat at all now ,” said 
the  learned one, modestly. “ Y ou  are a blade of  
wheat, and there are a gceat m any others like 
you .”

“  See how green I am  ! ” said the  proud blade. 
“ Y es, you are very green ,” said its companion. 

“  Y ou  will not be so green when you ave older.” 
T h e  proud grain, which m ust be called a  blade 

now, had plenty o f  change and com pany after this. 
It grew  taller and taller every day, and m ade a 
grcat m any new acquaintances as the  weather grew 
wanner. T h ese  were little gold  and green beetles  
liv ing near it, who often passed it, and now and  
then stopped to  ta lk  a  little about their children 
and  their Journeys under the soil. Birds dropped  
down from the sk y  som etim es lo gossip and twitter 
o f  the  nests they were build ing in  the apple-trees, 
and the new  son gs th ey  were learning to sing.

Once, o n  a  very warm day, a great golden but- 
terfly floating by on h islarge  lovely wings, fluttered 
down softly and lit on the  proud blade, who felt so 
m uch prouder when h e  did it that she trembled  

for joy.
“  H e  admires m e  m ore than all the rest in  the 

field, you se e ,” it said, haughtily- “  T hat is be- 
cause I am  so green .”

“  I f  I were you ,” said the  learned blade, in its 
inodest way, “  I believe I would not talk so  much  
about be ing  green. P eop le  will m ake such ill-nat- 
ured remarks when one speaks often o f  oneself.”

“  I ara above such people ,” said the  proud blade, 
“  I can find noth ing  more intcresting to talk of  
than m yself.”

A s  tim e went on, it was de ligh ted  to  find that it 
grew taller than any other blade in the field, and  
threw out other b lad es; and at last there grew out 
o f  the top o f  its stalk ever so  m any plump, new 
little grains, all fitting closely together, and wear- 

ing  t ight little green covers.
“  Look at m e 1 ” it said then. “  I am  the  queen  

o f  all the wheat. I have a crown.”
“  N o ,” said its learned com panion. “ Y ou  are 

now  an ear o f  wheat.”
A n d  in a short tim e all the other stalks wore the 

sam e kind o f  crown, and it found out that the 
learned blade was right, and that i t  was only  an 

ear, after all.
A n d  now the  weather had grown still warmer 

and the trees were covered with leaves, and the 
birds sa n g  and built their nests in  them  and 
laid their little blue eggs, and in  tim e, wonder-
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ful to  relate, there carne baby birds, that were 
always opening  their m ouths for food, and cry- 
ing  “ peep, peep ,” to their fathers and mothers. 
There were more butcerflies floating about on  their 
am ber and purple wings, and tlie gold  and g ieen  
beetles were so  lousy they had no tim e to talk.

“ W e l l l ” said the  proud ear o f  wheat (you  
rem em ber it was an  ear by this titne) to its com- 
panion one day. “  Y o u  see , you were right again.
1 am not so  green as I was. I am turning yellow  
— but yellow is the  color o f  gold, and I don’t  ob-
jec t  to  look ing  like  go ld .”

“ Y ou  will soon b e  ripe,” said its friend.
“  A n d  what will hap pen  then ? ”
“ T h e  reaping-m achine will com e and cut you  

down, and other strange th ings will hap pen .” 
“ T here  I m ake a  stand,” said the proud ear,

“  I will n o t be  cut dow n.”
B ut it was just as the wise ear said it would be. 

N o t  long after, a reaping-m achine was brought and 
driven back and forth in  the field, and down went 

all the wheat ears before the great knives. But it 
did not hurt the  wheat, o f  course, and only the 

proud ear felt angry.
“  I am the color o f  gold ,” it said, “  and yet they  

have dared to cut m e  down. W h a t will they do 

next, I w o n d er? ”
W h a t  they did next was to  bu nch  it up  with 

other w heat and tie it and stack it together, and  
then it was carried in  a  wagón and laid in the barn.

T h en  there was a  great biistle after a while. 
T h e  farmer’s  wife and daughters and her two 
servants b eg a n  to work as hard as they could.

“ T h e  thrashers are com in g ,” they said, “ and  

we m ust m ake plenty  o f  th ings for th em  to eat.”
So they m ad e  pies and cakes and bread until 

their cupboards were f u l l ; and surely enough the  
thrashers did com e with the thrashing-machine, 
which 'was painted red, and w ent “ P iiff! puff!  
puff 1 rattle ! rattle 1 ” all the time. A n d  the proud 
w heat was thrashed out by it, and found itse lf in 

grains again and very m uch out o f  breath.
“  I look ahnost as I was at first,” it s a id ; “  only  

there are so  m any o f  m e. I am  grander than ever 
now. I was only one  grain o f  w heat at first, and  

now I am at least fifty.”
W h en  i t  was pu t into a  sack, it  m aiiaged to  get 

all its grains together in one  place, so  that it m ight  
feel as grand as possible. It was so proud that it 
felt grand, however m uch it was knocked about.

It did not lie in the sack very long this time 

before som eth ing  else happened. One m o m in g  it 
heard the farmer’s  wife saying to the  colored boy : 

“ T ak e  th is yere sack o f  wheat to  the mili, 
Jerry. I want to t i?  it w hen  I make that thar cake 
for the boarders. T h e m  two children from W ash ­
ington city  are powerful han ds for cake.”

So Jerry lifted the  sack up and threw it over his 
shoulder, and carried it out into  the spring-wagon, 

“ N ow  we are go ing  to  travel,” said the proud 
wheat. “  D o n ’t le t  us be separated.”

A t  that minute, there were heard two young 

voices, sh o u t in g :
“  Jerry, take us in  the wagón 1 L et us go to 

m ili, Jerry! W e  want to go  to m ili .”
A n d  these were the very two boys who had ptayed 

ín the granary and m ade so m uch  noise the summer 
before. T h ey  had  grown a little bigger, and their 
yellow hair was longer, bu t they looked just as 
they used to, with their strong little leg s  and big 
brown eyes, and their sailor hats se t  so  far hack on 
their heads that it was a wonder they stayed on, 
A n d gracious 1 how  they shouted and ran.

“  W h a t does yer  m ar say ? ” asked Jerry.
“  Says we can g o l ” shouted both  at once, asi! 

Jerry had b een  deaf, which h e  was n ’t  at all—quite 

the  contrary.
So Jerry, w ho was very good-natured, lifted 

them  in, and cracked his wlúp, and the horses 
started off. It wás a lo n g  ride to the mili, but 
L ionel and Vivían were not too tired to shout 
again w hen  they reached it. T h ey  shouted atsight 
o f  the creek and the b ig  wheel turning round and 
round slowly, with the  water dashing and pouring 

and foam ing over it.
“ W h at turns the  w h e e l? ” asked Vivían.
“  T he  water, h o n ey ,” said Jerry.
“  W h a t  tu m s  the water ? ”
“  W e ll  now, honey ,” said Jerry, “  you hev me

thar. I  don’t know n u ff in ’bout it. Lors-a-mass;', 

what a  boy  you is fur axin’ d if’cult questions.” 
T h en  he carried the sack in to the miller, and 

said he would wait until the  w heat was grouiid.
“  G round 1 ” said the proud wheat. “  W e  are 

g o in g  to  be ground. I hope it is  agreeable. Leí 

U S  keep cióse together.”
T h ey  did keep cióse together, but it was ni 

very agreeable to be poured into a hoppcr and 
then crushed into fine powder between two big 

stones. ,
“  Makes nice flour,” said the miller, rubbingil 

betw een his fingers.
“  F lour ! ” said the  wheat— which was wheat no 

longer. “  N ow  1 am flour, and I am  finer than 
ever. H ow white I am I I really would rather be 
white than green or gold  color. I  wonder where 
the learned grain is, and i f  i t  is as fine and wtute 

as I am ? ”
But the learned grain and her family had been 

laid away in  the granary for seed  wheat.
Before the wagón reached the  house again, ttie 

two boys were fast asleep in  the bottom  of it, and 
had to be he lped  out Just as the  sack was, aní 

carried in.
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The sack was taken into the kitchen at once and  
opejied, and even in its wheat days tlie flour had 
never heen so  proud as it was w hen it heard the  

farmer’s wife s a y ;
“ I ’m going to m ake this into cake.”
“ A h ! ” it sa id; “ I thought so. N o w  I shall 

be rich, and admired by everj'body.”
The farmer’s wife then took som e o f  it out in a 

large white bowl, and after that she busied herself 
beating eggs and sugar and butter all together in  
another b ow l; and after a  while she took the flour 

and beat it in aiso.
“ Now I am in grand com pany,” said the flour. 

“ The eggs and butter are the color o f  gold, the 

sugar is like silver or diamonds. T h is  is  the very 
sociely for rae.”

"The cake looks r ich ,” said one o f  the danghters. 
“ I t ’s rather too rich for them  children,” said 

her mother. “ B ut Lawsey, I dunno, neither. 
Nothin' don’t hurt ’em . I reckon they could eat 

I a panel of rail fence and com e to  no harra.”
“ I  ’in rich,” said the flour to itself. “  T hat is 

I jusi what I intended from the first. I ain rich and  

1 lam cake.”
Just then, a pair o f  b ig  brown eyes carne and  

pecpcd into it. T h ey  belonged to a  round little 
I bead with a mass o f  tangled curls all over it— they  
I belonged to Vivian. '

" What ’s that ? ” he asked.
“ Cake.”
“ Who made it ? ”

I  did.”
“ I like you,” said Vivian. “ Y ou  ’re such  a 

I nice woman. W h o  ’s go ing  to  eat any  o f  it ? Is
I Lionel? ”

“ l ’m afraid i t ’s too rich for b oys ,” said the  
I woman, but she laughed and Idssed him.

"No,” said Vivian. “  I ’m  afraid it is n ’t .”
“ 1 shall be  m uch  too r ich ,” said the cake, 

langrily, “ Boys, indeed. I was m ade for some- 
[ thing better than boys.”

After that, it was poured into  a cake-m old, and  
Iput into the oven, where it had rather an  un- 
Ipleasant time of it. It was so hot in  there that if  
Ithe farrner’s wife had n ot watched it carefully, it 
Iwould have been burned.

“ But 1 am cake ,” it said. “  A n d  o f  the  richest 
|knd, so I  can hear it, even i f  it  is uncomfortable.” 

When it was taken out, it really was cake, and it 
Ifdt as if it was quite satisfied. Every one who  
|oine into the kitchen and saw it, said :

“ Oh, what nice cake ! H ow  ivell you rn ew  flour 
«done I ”

But just once, while it was cooling, it had a  
Nrious, disagreeable feeling. It found, all a tonce ,  
phat the two boys, L ionel and V ivian, had  com e  
Buietly into the kitchen and stood near the table

looking at the cake with their great eyes wide open  
and their little red m ouths open, too.

“ D ear m e ,” it said. “ H ow  nervous I feel—  
actually nervous. W h a t great eyes they have, and  
how  they shine ! A n d  what are those sharp white  
things in  their m ouths? I really don’t like them  to 
look at rae in that way. It seem s like som ething  
personal. I wish the farmer’s  wife would com e.”

Such a  chill ran over it, that it was quite cool  
when the woman carne in, and sh e  put it  away in 
the cupboard on  a píate.

But, that very afternoon, she took it ou t again  
and set it  on the table on  a glass cake-stand. She  
put som e leaves around it to make it look nice, and  
it noticed that there were a  great m any other things  
on  the table, and they all looked fresh and bright.

“ T h is  is all in m y honor,” it said. “ T h ey  
know I am  rich.”

T hen several people carne in and took chairs 
around the table.

“  T h ey  all com e in  to sit and look at m e ,” said  
the vain cake. “ I wish the learned grain could  
see  m e now. ”

T here  was a little high-chair on each side o f  the 
table, and at first these were em pty, but in  a few 
minutes the  door opened and in carne the two little 
boys. T h ey  had pretty, clean dresses on, and  
their “  bangs ” a nd  curls were bright with be ing  
brushed.

“  E ven they have been dressed up  to do me  
honor,” thought the cake.

But, the next m inute, it began  to  feel quite 

nervous again. V ivian’s  chair was near the  giass 
stand, and w hen  h e  had clim bed up and seated  
himself, h e  put one e lbow  o n  the table and rested 
his fat chin on h is  fat hand, and, fixing h is  eyes on  
the cake, sat and stared at it in  such an un- 
naturally quiet m anner for som e seconds, that any  
cake m ight well have felt nervous.

“ T here’s  the cake,” h e  said, at last, in  su c h a  
deeply  thoughtful voice that the cake felt faint 
with anger.

T h en  a reraarkable th ing  happened. Som e one  
drew the stand toward them  and took a knife and  
cut out a  large slice o f  the cake.

“  G o away ! ” said the cake, though no one  
heard it. “  I am c a k e !  I am r ic h !  I am  not 
for boys ! H ow  daré you  ! ”

V ivian stretched out his hand ; he took the  slice; 
he lifted it up, and then the cake saw his red mouth  
open— yes, open wider than it could have believed  
possible— wide enough to  show two dreadful rows 
o f  little sharp w hite things.

“  G ood gra  ” it began.
But it never said “ cious.” N ever  at all. For 

in  two m inutes V ivian had eaten it 1!
A n d  there was an  end  o f  its airs and graces.
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B y  J. R e é d  S e v e r .

T H E  T O P  S P IN K IN G  ON  T H E  B D G B  O F  T>l&  SW O R D .

A t  certain seasons o f  the year, top-spinning  

engages a  great part o f  the leisure tim e o f  A m eri­
can and English boys, and som e o f  them  becom e  
very skillful. B ut Japanese jugglers are the peo- 

pie to spin tops, and I will try to describe som e o f  

their more difficult feats, as I saw them.
I was at a  Japanese ju g g lin g  entertainm ent, and  

w hen the first part o f  the performance was over, the 
m en who had been acting cleared the stage , set 
on  it a  sm all table, a  num ber o f  swords, and a little 
house, like  the dolí liouses sold in toy shops, 
bow ed low , and left. Im m cdiately afterward, a 
richly-dressed Japanese m ade his appearance, car- 
rying in his arms about a dozen tops, somewhat

resem bling com m on huram ing-tops, each with a 
lo n g  thin stem  run through the bulb-sbaped parí, 
and protruding at the  top and bottom ,—the top 
stem  being  cased in a loose sheath. Bowing to 
the  spectators, the Japanese took one o f  the tops 
and twirled it briskly between h is  palms fo ^  
second or two ; he then dropped it upon the tabfc 
where it spun around in that swiftly revolving, “ 
apparently m otionless State, that boy top-spmnen 
cali “  s leep ing .” T h e  Japanese indicated by si^s 
that it would stop w hen h e  told it to, and tiiraio? 
toward the table, h e  lifted his hand as a commart 
N o  sooner had h e  done this than the top stoppM 
as i f  it really had seen and understood the signai.
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The Japanese picked up  the top again, and, 
twirling it as before, placed it upon the  table, where  
itspun ítself lo steep. H e then selected from the 
sffords on the floor one with a long, keen blade, 
and lifting the top from the table by the sheath of  
ihe upper stem, placed the point o f  the lower stem  
carefully upon the ed g e  o f  the  blade, near the  hilt. 
The top spun for som e m otnents in  this position, 
and thcn began to run slowly tovvard the  point of  
ihe sword. W h en  it had reached the point, it 
leaned over aC an  angle o f  forty-five degrees, and 
continued to revolve for several m om ents in  that 

diffictilt position, until it was caught in  the juggler’s 
hand just as it was about to  stop spinning,

Tlirowing the sword to one side, the performer  
again made the top spin upon the  table, and pick- 
ing up five others started them  also. H e  then  
siretched a thin wire across the  stage, and taking  
the tops from the table, placed them  one after an- 
olher upon the wire, as he had previously placed  
the first one upon the e d g e  o f  the sword. T h ey  
spun around for a few seconds without m oving; but 

I suddenly, as i f  by one im pulse, they all started on  
I aii excursión aloiig the wire, balancing themselves 
I as they went, with all the nicety o f  expert tight- ' 
I rope wnlkers. R each ing  the  end o f  their trip, they 
I dropped one l)y one into the hands of an assistant,
I wiio stood ready to  catch them.

This trick was succeeded by a m u ch m orem yste-  
I rioiis one. T he Japanese walked to the  side o f  the 
stage and untied a string, which as soon as it was 
loosed swung quickly to  the  middle o f  the stage, 
and then hungperpendicularly. After unty ing  this 
string, the Japanese took a top from his assistant, 
and twirling it in his hand until it revolved quickly  
enough, he took hold  o f  the end o f  the string, and,

I placing the stem  o f  the top at right angles to it, left 
I things to take care o f  themselves.

The top spun a short tim e at the  end  o f  the 
I string, but soon it began  to raove slowly upward.

still sp inning at right angles with the string. It 
continued in  this way to m ove steadily upward  
until at length , it had traversed the entire distance, 
and was lost to  view behind the“ flies’’over the stage.

W h e n  the applause that greeted this trick had  
subsided, the Japanese m oved the  doll-house to the  
center o f  the stage and placed it beside the table. 
H e  then se t six tops, exactly alike in  size and ap- 
pearance, sp inning upon the table, and taking a 

seventh in his hand, indicated to the  spectators, by  
signs, that he wouid send it on a journey through  
the  doli-house. H e  then sat down on  the floor, 
an d cu r lin g  up his legs, Turk fashion, started the 
seventh top spinning. It ran a long  the  floor until 
it reached a sort o f  inclined drawlsridge leading to 
the  entrance o f  the  little house, and then went up 
slowly to, and through, the open  door. T h e  jug- 
gler waited a  m om ent, as i f  expecting  som e signa! 
from the  now invisible top. H is suspense was 
relieved an  instant later by the tinkiing o f  a  silver 
bell, which indicated that the  top  had enterad one  
o f  the  tiny rooms. T h e  Japanese held  up  one  
flnger and waited, in  a  listen ing attitude, for a sec- 
o nd  signal. It carne, as before, in  the  tinkie o f  a 
bell, upon hearing which the  man held  up two fin- 
gers. Finally, when ten  rooms had been visited, 
and ten bells, rung in  this way, had been counted  

on  the  performer’s fingers, h e  aróse and pointed  
toward the house, and toward the  table, upon which 
the six tops were yet spinning. After a  few  mo- 
nients, dui ing  which w e silently watched the door  
o f  the house, the top that had b een  ring ing  the  
bells carne quickly out o f  the entrance, ran d ow n ' 
the drawbridge and dropped m otionless at the  feet 
o f  the  Japanese. T h a t sam e m om ent the tops on 
the table stopped, and  dropped over on  their sides.

Y ou  m ay  fancy how we applauded, and what a 
puzzle this wondetful top-spinning was to me. I 
only  hope that you m ay be m ore successful than 
I was in trying to  unravel the m ystery o f  it,

T H E  D O L L S ’ B A B Y - S H O W ,

By  B . M. B.

It all bcgan at a  missionary-m eeting.
"Do you want to  m ake fifty children perfectly  

Ihappy?” asked SisterEliza, as we satth ere  together, 
■«•e too girls a nd  the  sw eet, self-denying wom an  
pilh the peace in h er  face.
1 Of course w e do— bu t how  ? ” was our exclama- 
ilion, '* what do you m ean ? A n d  what she meant, 
Py'naking fifty children perfectly happy, and how

she thought that w e could do this good  thing, and  
how, w hen we heard about it, we determ ined to  do 
it, and how we did it, and how the dolls’ baby-show  
carne about, and what it  really was, and what fol- 

low ed this novel baby-show,— is just what we pro­
pose to tell to  those who care about m aking children 
hap py and who choose to  read our story.

It is n ’t a pleasant th ing  to have no father and
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no m other and n o  h om e b y  one’s se lf; but to  iive, 
fifty children, a ll  together, in a  great, bare barn of  
a house, every one  with the sam e gray dress and  

the sam e white apron, and not a dolly am ong  
them  all 1 Y et this was what T abitha did, and  
forty-iiine olher Tabithas, and Janes, and  
Elizas, and Carries, N ellys, and M ary Anns, 
along with her. Poor little T a b ith a ! She had  
nobody to  love her. W h e n  her father 
and mother died, there was noth ingfor  

the neighbors to do bu t to  send her  to 
the  orphan-asylum o f  the  county, and  

this was where she was, not m any  
m iles from  N e w  Y ork itself- ••
T here was a great lo n g  room, 
with colum ns down the  iniddle ; 
no carpet on the f lo o r ; nothing  
pretty on  the  w alls; twenty-six 
cold-looking beds straight a long  
the sides,— and this was all the  
hom e poor little T abitha had.
Som e o f  the other children were 
sick and dreadful, and she had n ’t 
very good tim es p laying with 
them . H ow  she would have liked  
to  have a d o l í ! Som etim es she got an 
oíd newspaper and twisted it up, or som etim es she

But there was one  
bright day every week,

S I S T E R  E U Z A ’S VISTT.

made
only

T A K I N t i  C A R E  O F  H U M B E F  FIFT V -O M E .

believe with a pillosv-case ; but i f  sh e  could  

have a real, live dolí 1 A  real, live d o l í !

and that
was the day when  
Sister Eliza carne.
Sh e  always brough t 
a b r ig h tfa c e ,—just 
like sunshine, after 
they had n ’t been out for a week, T abitha thougnt, 
— and pleasant words, and goodies. Candy? Bles 
you, no 1 T h ese  poor, little gray ducklings never 
saw a  peppermint stick. B ut sh e  brought ahvaysa 
little paper o f  sweet crackets, just enough for lwo 
bites all around, and that was pudding, and pie, and 
candy, and marmalade to  them  for a whole week 
A n d  one day, the very day before Christmas, she 
carne with herbrigh tness and h er  crackers, and— 
som eth ing  else 1 Som ething, she said, that a kind 
lady had  given her, and that they should know all 
about on  Christmas-day. T h e  children wondered 

what it could b e ,— m ore crackhrs? a Christmas- 
cake? perhaps only  shoes and stockings,—every- 
body sent them  shoes and stockings, shoes with ikt 
toes out, and stockings with the heels darneci, so 
that they hurt. T h e y  ta lked about nothing elsc. 
T abitha stayed awake alm ost all the night thinking 
it over, and then dream ed about it till she woke up 

Christmas morning,
“ ’Liza,” said she, to  her little bed-neighbor,
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before she had said “  Merry Christmas ! ” even , Sure enough  there was a dolly ! N o t  fifty dolls 
'* ’L.ra, what do you thiiik t dw eam ed about last indeed, bu t one 1 A  b ig , funny, rag dolly. tied tó 
night! Oh, I dw eam ed—oh, it wath such a n ice  the post in the m iddle o f  the  rooin, and “  Merry 

dweani! I dweam ed that Sister Sunshine’sb un dle  Christmas ! ’’ written over it. Tabitha’s cry had  
(that '5 what the children called her) that she roused up  all the other fortv-nine children from the 
«•ould n’t let us know anyth in’ about, wath a  fun ny twenty-six white beds, a n d ’ in an  instant they had  
little square box, an' she left it in the closet, an’ all jum p ed  out— all but the two little sick ones in 
then I woke up m  the m iddle o f  the  n lgh t an’ beds by them selves who could n’t  get up  at all— 
Santa Clauth lie carne dow n the register and h e  and were dancing round the post in their night- 
opened the closet door, an’ the little box it grew gowns, trying to get a  hu g  at the ’m ost suffocated 
and it grew, an’ by and by it wath a b ig , óig , BiG dolí. Such  a noise they m ade, a nd  such a quarrel 
ixiby house, an’ out carne a  b ig  dolí, an’ then a they began  to  get ¡nto ,— yes, a quarrel even on 
littler dolí, and then heaps o f  littler dolls, and Christmas m oriiing,— that the  m atron carne run- 
iheir heads were all m ade o f  sweet crackers, and n in g  in, and actually took the dolly  away. T he  
they kept dancing about all 'round in the air with poor disappointed faces ! But after breakfast they 
a funny kind o ’ l ig h t  about their heads, and one  were to have the dolí again, and each child, the 
of them carne bobbing up to m e and says, ‘ E a t  matron said, sliould have it  five m inutes for her

A T  T H E  D O L L  UAOV*SHOW.

Imcupt’ an’ I  b it  o ff  its liead, an’ I was so  sorry, very own. 
t ray tongue

my goodness ! T here  is  a  dolly ! ”

T he children who carne next actually  
e w aiting their turns, and b y  the  time 

each  o f  them  had given the poor dolí fifty hugs
lohh tongue,^ too ¡ and I woke up  an’—  stood in Une w aiting their turns, and b y  the  time
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and thirty kisses apiece, it was so worn to pieces 
that it did n ot seem  as though it could live through  
the n ight, the m atron said. In  the m idst o f  it, 
in carne Sisier Sunshine herself, and such a  wel- 
com e as she had. Presently little T abitha crept 
up to her and told her her dream.

“  1 fink it ’s  weal nice to dw eam ,” said Tabitha, 
“  when you can’t have th ings weally an’ twuly ¡ 
an’ when 1 waked up  and saw that dear dolly, I 
thought m y  dw eam  h ad  wealh' com e twue. Only 
it does take so  long to go  wound, and I only had it 
such a little bit o f  a  minute to m yself.”

“  D ear little so u ls .” said Sister Eliza to herself, 
“ next Christm as you  shall have a dolly each to 
j’ourself.” A n d  this was h o w sh e  was to m ake fifty 

children “ / ír - f e c t ly  ha p p y .”
M eanwhile, the  dolly lived in the  orplian asylum  

with the fifty children. Sh e  was alm ost b igger  
than the sm allest child, and the matron always 
called her “  F iñ y-on e ,” so that this go t to be her  
ñame. B y  and by one o f  the  little sick children  

died, on  Easter day, and when sum m er carne two 
ncw children were brought i n ; bu t dolly stayed  
“ F ifty-one.” One dolí to fifty children 1 Fifty

“ T H E  C H IL D R E H  S T O O D  IN  L IN E  W A IT IN G  T H E I R  T Ü R H S .”

dolls to  one chiid would not be so  very remarkable, to  as “  her own dear ch ild .”
— the every-day dolí, and grandmother’s dolí, and up contributions for new dollies, when a  generous 
the.doll A unt Lottie brought from París, and the  friend sen t us— as a  Christmas gift for the poor—

boy  dolí she was married to, and the rag-baby, and 
all the paper dolls that are its lineal descendants! 
T his one dolly had a  hard tim e o f  it. She had 
so m uch h u g g in g  that it gave her the chromatics, 
which is a curious dolí disease, when they get very 
black and blue and  dirty-like, particularly in the 
face, and the feet beg in  to drop off, and the stuffing 
( if  it ’s a stuffed dolí) com es out. H er  best friend

would n ’t  have rec-
ognized h e r ; but she 
lived a  whole yeai, 
and to these poorlii. 
tle children, whohad 
n o  “  fo lk s” of their 
ow n, she was papa, 
m arama, and brother 
a nd  sister, all to- 
getlier. They actu- 
ally rememberedher 
in their prayers, and 
o ne queer little girl 
madearhyme,whicli 
they said after “ Now 
I lay  m e ; ”

A n d  tÜI th e  birds walie up 
ü ie  suo ,

D e a i  L o rd ,  U k e  cate ci 
F :f ty * o n e ! ’*

E very time that 
Sister Eliza saw the 
dolí, it put her in 
m in d o f  her promise. 
T h a t was how we 
carne into the stoq'. 
Sh e asked us if  we 
could n ’t get out 
friends to give us fiftj’ 
dolls,— oíd ones the 
giris did not wanti 
and w e thought we 
could, and said we 
would. But wc had 
forgotten a very ini- 
portaiU inatter,— 

that nobody ever 
saw, or heard of, or 
dreaint o f  a single, 
solitary dolí, brain- 
lessorheadlessjbang- 

ed or stuffinglcss, 
without armsorívith-
out feet, that its little 
m other did not cling 
So we began to take
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the dollies themselves, fifty and to spare, packed  
lilte sardines in boxes o f  six, and all o f  them  twins. 
So alike, indeed, that you could only tell them  
apart by their boots, which were pink, and green, 
and blue, and black, and almost any color you  can 

I think of.
And now the dolls began  to  start on their travels,

I for we had engaged all our friends as doll-dress- 
fiiakers, and the dressmakers lived pretty m uch all 
over the country. T h e  dolls went by cars, they went 
by boat, they went by pocket. O ne found her way 
to Staten Island, where was a  little  girl who wanted  
10 dress at least one, and sh e  carne back as though  
she had been to Patis and had her dress m ade by  

I ihe man dressmaker, W orth ,— a real M iss Flora  
McFlimsey. Presently the door-bell began to  ring  

I a l  all sorts o f  hours, and they all carne trooping, 
one after another, “ back to m am m a’s, hom e  
again!” N ow you could tell them  apart easily:

I hete ivas a French banne, with her white cap and  
I wliile apron; here a b lack-hooded n u n ; here a 
I little hoy in a  Scottisli su it ; here two sailor ladd ies;
I another dressed just like Sister Eliza herself; and  

I still another in the gray gow n o f  the  asylum  cliil- 
I dren they were all to  visit. I f  ihose  dolls could  
I only have told the stories o f  their traveis, what a 
I book they would m ake 1

So the dolls were all h om e again, w aiting for 
I Christmas morning. Y ou  could n't go  anywhere  

in ihe house but a new dolí would scem  to pop  
out. And then everybody said we m ust have a 

I baby-show. W e  wanted to g ive  the fifty children  
I some candy, too, and m ake their coid, bare room  

I pretty, for once, with Christmas-greens, and now 
I the dolls themselves should earn the m oney to  buy  
I their mammas candy. T h en  carne the  show 1

“ Walk in, ladies and gentlem en, only  ten cents 
I  admission, to see the prize bahy, and the b iggest  

ly in the world, and  the sm allest baby in the 
I ivorld, and everyone the b est baby in  the woi ld ,—
I ten cents admission, fifty babies, five for a  cent,—  
I walk in, ladies and gentlem en ,” said them anageress,
I  aMrs. Jarley with doll-babies instead o f  wax-works, 

lo those who gave their tickets at our parlor door.
I And such a show o f  babies 1 Shawls and sashes,
I hung around the walls, served as screens and deco- 
1 rations, and ranged around were not only  the fifty 

dollies themselves, bu t lots o f  other dollies who 
I had been sent in as prize babies. A s  they could n ’t 
I kll their own ñam es, placards did it for them.
I Here ivere “  other pcople’s  children,” mischievous 
I as “ Budge and T odd ie ,” but quiet as m ice. Over 

Ihetn was the little girl who was “  born with a  silver 
I spoon in her m outh ,” dressed as fine as a fiddle, 
I wd next to her the one “ born with no spoon at 
I ÎV’ in soher hom espun. “ T h e  convalescent” 

up in her tiny bed, look ing  as pretty as a  pink.

Opposite to her was “  a child o f  ihe  dark ages,” 
a dreadful rag-baby thing, m ade o f  a pillow and a  
black m ask, with curls o f  carpenters’ shavings. 
A n d in the  back-rooin were the talking m idgets ,—  
“  no extra charge,”— for the two boys had covered a  
table with a shect, and dressed up their hands as

S II .V E R  SPO O N  A N D  '  N O  SPOON A T  A L L . '

doll-babies, which stood on the  table, while th ey  
hid them selves underneath, and asked conundrum s, 
and answered questions from the audience.

Tl^e baby-show was a success; we counted the  
m oney after each new-com er bou ght a  ticket, and  
the  last tim e o f  counting we had c ig lu  dollars and  
forty cents. T his bou ght us fifty fine large cornu­
copias, and candy to fill th em  all, and a great bun-  
dle o f  Christmas-greens. W h a t fun we had bu y ing  
the candy, and filling th eh o rn s!  A n d  w hen  Christ- 
mas-eve at last carne, the fifty dolls said good-by, 
m arched out o f  the house into an expressm an’s  
carriage, and so rodé off to the asylum.

Fifty dolls had never been seen there before, and  
their arrival created a  grand excitem ent. But they  
were kept quiet ñora the  children till Christm as  
m orning, and on  Christmas m orning they w o k eu p  
to  find the  great room dressed with greens, the  
Star in  the E ast at one end  and at the other th e  
Cross, and festoons of greenery all between, a nd  a  
dolly and candy for each one. Tabitha’s  dream  
had com e true. H er  bed-neighbor, ’Liza, was no  
longer th e r e ; th ey  had found for h er  a  h om e in  the  
great, far W est, where kind people  would take  
care o f  h er  until she grew up to  l)e a little serving- 
m aid,— to milk the cows and help  about the  house. 
But little T abitha told her dream to ’Lisbeth, w ho  
had taken ’Liza’s  place, and h u gged  and squeezed  
her dolly, “  her very own all the w hole l im e .” A n d

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



2 0 4 B I D D I N G  T H E  S U N  “ G O O D - N I G H T  I N  L A P L A N D . LTa íCUAI»

so  each o f  the fifty dolls found a new  m ainm a and  
each o f  fifty children was m ade “ / ír - f e c t ly  happy.” 
O nly inost o f  them  ate their candy so  all at once,

that the doc- 
.■ ./ tor had to

think. T h e  children were m ost o f  them  not preity 
and not briglit,— not very merry, even,— and wc 
could n ot but think o f  the prettier, and brighier, 
and liappier children w e knew. O ne little, sick 
chiid wiih red, weak eyes h u g g ed  her dolly tight, 

as though she could n’t ha\-e 
so  good  a tim e very long, 

“ W ell,  y o u ’ve got your 
doliy at la s t ; you ’re alwap 
h u g g in g  up  som e bundle oí 

other,"said 
the nurse.

‘ P B R F E C T L Y  HAPPY.

com e next day, and give them  each  a  dreadful dose 

o f  medicine.
Sister Eliza and we two girls carne later in  the 

day,— a nd  did we laugh  or did w e cry? Both, I

T h e  days are dull for these poor things, they 
have not m uch  to  brighten t h e m ; we were very 
g la d w e  h ad  m ade the  Star in the  E ast shine once 
into their lives with Christmas brightness.

B I D D I N G  T H E  S U N  “ G O O D - N I G H T ” I N  L A P L A N D ,

By  Jo y  A l l is o n .

W hen the short, bright summer of Lapland is endcd, and the sun is about to set, to rise no more for scven or 
eight months, the people of the hamlets and villages ascend the neighboring hills to .see the last of the Daj 
God, and chant a réquiem, or farewell psalm, for the parting day.

“  Co m e , little daughters, basten,
Y e  should b e  bravely d i g h t ! 

M ake ready, b o y s ! for we go forth 
T o  bid the  su n  good-night.

“  F our m onths with steady shining  
H e ’s  m ade tlie whole earth fair, 

A n d  m yriad blossoins greeted  him , 
A n d bird-songs filled the air.

B ut now October w a n eth ;
H is setting  draweth near;

W e  sball not see  his face again  
F or m ore than h a lf  a year.”

S o  forth they go , together,
Parents and children, all,

T h e  aged, and the lítele ones, 
Y o u n g  m en, and m aidens tall.

F rom  m any a neighboring village, 
From  m any a lium ble hom e,

T o  clirab the rocky summit  
T h e  thronging people  come.
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The sun hangs low  in heaven ;
He throws his slanting rays 

Across their lov in g  faces, turned  
To m eet h is  parting gaze.

And now he ’s gone ! T he darkness 
Is settling like a pall,

A  long low dirge o f  sad farewel] 
Breaks from the lips o f  all ¡

In mournful cadenee chanting  
The requiera o f  the sun,

T h e  dear bright day departed now, 
T he long, long night begun.

A n d  yet with cheerful patience  
T h ey  take their homeward way, 

T h e  elders talking how the  time 
M ay best be whiled away.

A n d  m any a  youthful face is  bright 
W ith  glad expectance still.

A n d  m any a  merry little child 
G oes dancing down the hill.

J A C K  A N D  J I L L .

By  Lo u i s a  M. A l c o tt ,

Ch a p t e r  III.

WARD NO. I.

For some days, noth ing  was seen  and little was 
Ikard of the “ dear sufferers,” as the oíd ladics 
Icalled them. B ut they were not fo rg o tten ; the 
Ifiret words uttered w hen  any  o f  the y o u n g  people  
Imetwere; “ H ow is J a c k ? ” “ Seen J l l l y e t ? ” 
land all waited with im paiience for the  m om ent  
Iwhen they could be admitted to their favorite mates, 
Imore than ever objects o f  interest now.

Meantime, the captives spent the first few  days in 
Isleep, pain, and trying to  accept the  hard fact that 
Ischool and play were done with for m onths perhaps. 
IBut young spirits are wonderfully elastic and soon  
lth«r up, and healihy  y o u n g  laodies heal fast, or 
leasily adapt them selves to  new  conditions. So  our  
liDvalids began to m en d  on  the fouith  day, and to 
Idrive their nurscs distracted with efforts to  amuse  

before the first week was over.
The most successful attem pt originated in W’ard 

1, as Mrs. M inot called Jack’s  apartment,

and we will give our syrapathizing readers som e  
idea o f  this place, which becam e the stage  wheveon 
were enacted m any varied and rem atkable scenes.

Each o f  the M inot boys had his ow n room, and  

there coUected his own treasures and trophies, ar- 
ranged to suit his convenience and taste. Frank’s 
was full o f  books, m aps, machinery, Chemical 
m esses, and georaetrical drawings, which adorned  
the  walls like  intrlcate cobwebs. A  b ig  chair, 
where he read and studied with h is  heels higher  
than  his head, a  basket o f  apples for refreshment 
at all hours o f  the day or n ight, and an  im m ensc  
inkstand, in which several pens were always ap- 
parently bathing their feet, were the principal 
ornam ents o f  his scholastic retreat.

Jack’s hobby was athletic sports, for he was bent  
on  having a  strong and active body for his happy  

little soul to  live  and enjoy itse lf in. So , a severe  
simplicity reigned in his apartm ent; in summer, 
especially, for then his floor was bare, his Windows 
were uncurtained, and the chairs uncushioned, the
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bed b e in g  as narrow and hard as Napoleon’s. The  
only  ornaments were dumb-faeils, whips, bats, rods, 
skates, boxing-gloves, a  b ig  bach-pan and a  small 
library, co n sist in g ch ie f ly o fb o o k so n  gam es, horses, 
health, hunting, and travels. In winter, his mother  
m ade things more comfortable by introducing rugs, 
curíains, and a fire. Jack, also, relented sliglitly in 
the severity o f  his training, occasionally indulg ing  
m  the national buckwheat cake, instead o f  the pre- 
scribed oatm eal porridge, for breakfast, om itting  
his coid bath when the therm om eter was below  
zero, and dancing át n ight, instead o f  running a 
given distance by day. °

Now , however, h e  was a  helpless captive, given  
over to all sorts o f  coddiing, laziness, and luxury, 
and there was a droll mixture o f  mirth and raelaii- 
choly in his face, as he ¡ay trussed up in bed, watch- 

in g  the comforts which had suddenly robbed his 
bower o f  its Spartan simplicity. A  delicious couch  
was there, with Frank reposing in its depths, h a lf  
hidden under several folios which he was Consulting 
for a  history o f  the steam -engine, the subject o f  his 
n ex t  composition.

A  white-covered table stood near, with all manner  
o f  dainties se t  forth in a way to tem pt the sternest 
principies. V ases o f  flowers bloom ed on the  

ch im ney.p iece ,— gifts from anxious y o u n g  ladies, 
left with their love. Frivolous story-books and  
picture-papers strewed the bed, now shrouded in 
effeminate chintz-curtains, beneath  w hich Jack lay 
like  a wounded warrior in his tent. But the  saddest 
sight for our crippled athlete was a glim pse, through  
a half-opened door, at the beloved dumb-bells, bats, 
balls, boxing-gloves, and snow-shoes, all piled  
ignom m iously away in the bath-pan, mournfully 
recalling the fact that their day was over, now, at 
least for som e time.

H e  was about to  groan dismally, when his eye  
fell on a  s ight which m ade him  swailow the groan  
and cough instead, as i f  it choked h im  a little! 
T h e  s ight was his mother’s face, as sh e  sat in  a  low 
chair rolling bandages, with a  basket beside her in 
which were piles o f  oíd linen, lint, plaster, and other 
mattcrs, needed for the dressing o f  wounds. A s  
h e  looked, Jack rem em bered how steadily and  
tenderly she had stood b y h im  all through the  hard 
times just past, and h ow  carefully sh e  had bathed  
and dressed his wound each day in sp ite o f  the 
effort it cost her to give him  pain or even see  him  
suffer.

“  T hat ’s a better sort o f  strength than sw inging

iw enty-pounddum b-bellsorrunn ing  races; I guess
I ’ll try for that k ind, too, and not howl or let her 

see m e  squirm when the doctor hu rts ," th ough t the  
boy, as he saw that gentle  face so palé a nd  tired 
with m uch w atching and anxiety, yet so patient, 
serene, and cheerful, that it was like sunshinc

“  L ie down and take a  good nap, mother dear I 

feel first-rate, and Frank can see  to  me i f l  wani 
anything. D o, now," h ea d d ed , with a persuaj  
nod toward the couch, and a boyish relish in siir 
ring up his lazy brother.

After som e urging. m am ina consented to »o lo 
h er  roorn for forty winks, leaving Jack in the cars 
o f  Frank, b eg g in g  h im  to  be as quiet as possibleif 
the  dear boy  wished to  sleep , and to amuse hie. 
il he  did not.

B eing  worn out, Mrs. M inot lengthened her fon, 
winks into a three hours’ nap, and as the “ deai 
boy ” scorned repose, Mr. Frank had his hands 
m il while on  guard.

“ I ’U read to you. H ere ’s W att, Arkwrighi 
Fulton, and a lot o f  capital fellows, with picturts 
that will do  your heart good. H ave a bit, wiK 
y o u ? ” asked the  new nurse, flapping the leaves 
m vitm gty,— for Frank had a  passion for sud 
th ings, and drew steam -engines all over his slaie 
as T om iny  Traddles drew hosts o f  skeietons when 
low  ¡n his spirits.

“ I don’C want any o f  your oíd boilers and 
stokers and whirligigs. I ’m  tired o f  reading and 
want som eth ing  regularly jo lly ,” answered Jact 
who had been chasiiig  white buffaloes with "The 
H unters o f  the W e st ,” till h e  was a  trifle tired and 
fractious.

“ Play cribbage, etichre, anyth ing you like,” 
and Frank oblig ingly  disinterred himself froni 
under the folios, feeling that it w a s  hard forafel- 
low  to lie flat a whole week.

“ N o  fu n ; ju st  two o f  us. W ish  school was 
over, so the boys wouId com e i n ; doctor said I 
m ig h t see them  now .”

“ T h e y ’ll be a lo n g  by and by, and I ’l! bail 
them . T ill then, what sh a llw e  do? I ’rayourraas 
for anything, only  put a ñam e to it .”

“  Just wish I had a telegraph or a  telephone, so 
I could talk to  Jili. W ouid n ’t it be  fun to pipe 
across and get an answer 1 ”

“ I ’ll m ake either you sa y ,’’ and Frank looked 
as i f  trifles o f  that sort were to be had for the 
asking.

“  Could you, really ? ”

“  W e ’ll slart the telegraph first, then you can 
send things over i f  you lik e ,” said Frank, pru- 
dently proposing the surest experiment.

“  Go ahead, then. I ’d  like that, and so wouid 
Jill, for I know sh e  w ants to hear from me.”

“  T h e r e ’s one  trouble, though ; I shall have 
to  leave you alone for a few m inutes while 1 rij 
up the ropes,” and Frank looked sober, for be | 
was a faithfiil boy, and did not want to descrthis 
post.

“ Oh, never m ind; I wont want anything. If |
I do, I can pound for A n n .”
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“ And wake mother. I  '11 fix you a  better way  
J than that,” and, full o f  inventive genius, our young  

Edison sphced the poker to part o f  a  fishing-iod  
in a jiffy, m akm g a  Ipng-handled hook  which 
reached across the room.

"There ’s an arra for y o u ; now hook  away and  
I let ’s see how it works,” he said, handing  over the 
[insimment to Jack, who proceeded to show its 

unexpected capabilities by hook ing  the cloth off 
the tabJe in attem pting to get his liandkerchief 

I catching Frank by the hair when fish ingfor a book’
I and breaking a pane o f  glass in trying to draw down 
I  the curtain.

“ I t ’s so everlasting long , I can’t m anage it ” 
Jlaughed Jack, as it finally caught in his bed  
Ihangings, and nearly puiled them , r ing and all 
Idovn upon his head. ’

I “ Let it alone, unless you need som eth ing  verv 
I miich, and don’t bother about the glass It ’s just 
I whnt we want for the  telegraph wire or rope to  go 
I through. Keep still, and I ’il have the thing run 

Inmgm ten inmutes,” and, delighted with the iob 
I Frank hurried away, leaving Jack to com pose á 
Imessage to send as soon as it was possible  

I “ What in the world is that flying acros^ M inot’s 
lyard-a browri hen or a  boy’s  k i t e ? ” exclalmed  
■ o d  Miss Hopkins, peering out o f  her window at 

Ithe singular performances g o in g  on  in her opposite  
Ineighbor’s garden.

I  First, Frank appeared with a  hatchet and  
Icliopped a ciear space in the  hedge  between his 
lown house and the cottage; next, a  clothes line  
Iwas passod through this aperture and fastened  
l»raeivherc on the other s id e ;  lastly, a sm all cov-
■  red basket, slung on  this rope, was seen hitching  
I  ong, drawn either way hy a se t  o f  strings-  
■then, as :f satisfied with hU Job, Frank retired’ 
Iwhisiling " Hail Coiumbia. ” ’

children at their pranks again I 
Ijought broken bones would n ’t keep t h e r o u t  of  
[ t t sc W lo n g ,. .  said the oíd lady, watching with 
fcreat interest the m ysterious basket traveling up

P l g e . ' " ’ house to the

í  rotninf. j  ,  ,  r in g s , a n d  ]  Itnow a  m essago

,  “ J a c k . ’’

■ "'̂ y went the basket, and in fiñeen minutes

2 0 7

“ HulloJ is sh e  m a d ? ” asked Jack, as Frank  
brought the dispatch for him  to examine.

But, at the first touch, the hollow peel opened

” .d=” í  “  “  " " " ■ « d o í ;m ade o f  a  pea-nut, with round eyes drawn at the 
end  «h ere  the stem  formed a funny beak. Two

l ik e D r ,  W liitm g  that both boys laughed at the

fufi i f  she was
ha lf  dead. L et ’s see  what sh e  says ,” and lack  
read the httie  note, which showed a  sad neglect o f  
the spelling-ljook.

sch o o l w i * o u  ■ ■  a .
J lL U "

Jack im m ediately dispatched the  book  and a 
sam ple o f  guava jelly , which unfortunately upset 
on  the way, to  the great detriment o f  “  T h e  W ild  

Beasts o f  A sia  and Africa.” JUI prompffy f  
sponded with the loan o f  a tiny black kitten, who

dé'íiVhf scratching, to Jack’s great
deh gh t; and he was cudgellng  his brains as to 
how a  fat white rabbit could be transportad, when  
a shrill whistle from without saved JiU from that 
inconvenicnt offenng.

y o »  want to  see  t h e m ? ”

S o r ,  superiority
u p ra  the  three eager  faces which looked up  at

k i t t l Í T *  prom ptiy threw the
kitten overboard, s c o r n in g .to  be seen by any
m anly eye arausing h im se lf  with such girlish toys

B a n g l  went the front door; iram p, tramp,

f Z I ’ ®‘^.^^°oted feet up the  stairs; and, í  
Frank threw wide the door, three large beings

“ H u l f o l” couneous
H ullo 1 which is  the established greeting am ong  

boys on all social occasions.

“  Com e aiong, oíd fe llow s; I ’m  ever so  giad to 
see you . cn ed  the invalid, with such energetic  
dem onstrations o f  the arms th.at he looked as if  
about to fiy or crow, like an excited young cockerel. 

H ow  are you, M ajor?”

“ D o es  the le g a c h e m u c h ,  Jack>”

W ith these characteristic greefings, the gentle  
m en cast away their hats and sat d ^ U , ail g l -  

n g  cheerfully, and all with eyes irresistibly fixed

¡ o h í l i e ^  <i»mties, which proved too m uch for the 
politeness o f  ever-hungry boys.
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“  H elp  yourselves,” said Jack, with a  hospitable  

wave. “  A ll the dear oíd ladies in  town have been  
send ing  in  nice th ings, and I can’t beg in  to  eat 
them  up. L end a hand and d ea r  away this lo t, or 

we shall have to  pitch them  out o f  the window. 
Bring on  the doughnuts and the  tarts and the  

shaky stuff in the entry closet, Fraiik, and l e t ’s 

have a lark.”
N o  sooner said than done. G us took the  tarts, 

Joe the doughnuts, E d  the jelly , and Frank sug- 
gested “ spoons all r o u n d ” for the Italian cream. 
A  few trifles in the  way of custard, fruit, and wafer 
biscuits were not worth m entioning; bu t every  
disli was soon em ptied, and Jack said, as h e  sur- 
veyed the scene o f  devastation with great satisfac- 

t io n :
“  Cali again to-morrow, gentlem en, and we will 

have another bout. F ree lunches at 5 P .  M .  till 
further notice. N ow  tell m e  all the new s.”

For lia lf an  hour, five tongues went like mili 
clappers, and there is  n o k n o w in g w h e n  they would  
have stopped if the little b e ll  had not suddenly  

rung with a violence that m ade them  jum p.
“  T h a t ’s Jill; see  what she wants, F ra n k ;” and  

while his brolher sent off the basket, Jack told 
about the new invention, and invited his m ates to 

exam ine and admire.
T h ey  did so, and shouted with merrlment w hen  

the next dispatch from Jill arrived. A  pasteboard 
jum ping-jack, with one leg  done up  in  cotton-wool 
to preserve the  likeness, and a  great lum p of  
m olasses candy in a  brown paper, with accompany- 

in g  n o te :

“ D e a j !  S i r :  1  MW i h e b o y s  g o  in ,  a n d  k n o w  y o u  a re  h a v in g  a 
n ic e  t ím e , so  I  se n d  o v e r  th e  c á n d y  M o lly  L o o  a n d  M e rry  b ro u g h t  
m e. M a m m y  sa y a  I  c a n ’t  c a t  i l ,  a n d  i t  w ill a ll  n ic l t  a w a y  i f  I  

k e e p  it. AIso a  p ic iu re  o f  J a c k  M in o t,  w h o  w ill d a n c e  o n  o n e  leg  
a n d  w a g g le  t h e  o th er ,  a n d  m ak e  y o u  la u g h .  I  w U h I  co u ld  com e, 

too. D o n ’t  y o u  h a le  g rew e l?  I d o . — I n  h a s te ,  J -P *

“ Let ’s  all send her a letter,” p iop osed  Jack, 
and out carne pens, ink, paper, and the lam p, and  
every one fell to  scribbling. A  droll collection was 
the result, for F red drew a  picture o f  the  fatal fall, 
with broken rails fly ing in  every direction, Jack 
with h is  head swollen lo  the size o f  a balloon, and  
Jill in two pieces, while the various boys and giris 
were h it  off with a  sly skill that gave G us legs like 

a  stork, M olly Loo hair several yards.long, and Boo  
a  series o f  visible howls com ing out o f  an  im m ense  
mouth in  the  shape o f  o’s. T h e  oxen were partic- 
ularly good, for their horns branched like those of  
the raoose, and Mr. G rant had a patriarchal beard  
which waved in the breeze as he bore the  wounded  
girl to a  sled very like a  funeral pyre, the stakes 

b e in g  crowned with b ig  m ittens like torches.
“  Y ou  ought to be an artist. I never saw such

a  dabster as you are. T h a t ’s the very moral irf 
Joe, all in a bunch on the fence, with a blot to 
show how purple h is  nose  was,” said Gus, holdin̂  
up the sketch for general criticism and admivation.

“ I ’d  ralher have a red nose than legs like a 
grasshopper; so  you need n’t twit, Daddy." 
growled Joe, quito unconscious that a blot actually 
did adorn his nose, as h e  laborad over a brieí 
dispatch.

T he  boys enjoyed the  joke, and one after iht 
other read out his m essage  to the  captive lady;

" D k a r J i l l : S o n y  y o u  a ln t l ie r e .  G re a t  fun. J a c k  pretty livtlj. 

L a u r a  a n d  L o t  w o u ld  se n d  lo v e  i f  t lícy  k n e w  o f  th e  chacee. FÍ; 

ro u n d  a n d  g e t  well. Gct"

“ D e a r  G i u .if i . o w e r : H o p o  y o u  a re  p r e t ty  comfortable inyov 

'd u n g e o n  ce ll . ' W o u ld  y o u  lik e  a  s e re n a d e w h e n  th e  moOToraB! 
H o p e  y o u  will soon  b e  u p  a g a in ,  fo r  w e  m iss  y o u  v e ry  much. SluJ 

b e  v e ry  h a p p y  to  h e lp  in  a n y  w a y  I  can . L o v e  lo  your moiW. 

Y o u r  in ie  h ie n d ,  E. D."

“ M i s s  P e c q .

" D i a r  M iu ia m :  I  a m  h a p p y  to  te l l  y o u  t h a t  w e  a re  all well, iiJ 
h o p e  y o u  ace th e  sam e. I  g a v e  J e m  C o x  a  l ic k in g  because he iieei 
l o y o u r d e s k .  Y o u  h a d  b e tte r  so a d  fo r y o u r  books. Youw om lm t 

to  p a y  fo r  th e  s le d  o r  th e  fen ce . J a c k  s a y s  h e  w ill see  to i t  We 

h a v e  b e e n  h a v in g  a  sp re a d  o v e r  hero . F i r s t  r a le  th ings, !  wooMt'i 
m in d b c e a k in g  a l e g  i f  I  h a d  s u c h  g o o d  g ru b  a n d  no  chores tork 

N o  m o re  now , from  y o u rs  w i th  e s leem , J o s e p h  P .  F lir t .

Joe thought that a n e leg a n t cpistle, havíngcopicii 
p o rtio n so fit  from the “  L etterW riter ,” andproudir 
read it  o ff  to  the  boys, who assuted  him that Jil! 

would be m uch impressed.
“ N ow  Jack, hurry up and let  us send thelotolí, 

for we m ust g o ,” said Gus, as Frank put the lelttn 
in  the basket, and the clatter o f  tea-th ings ivas heard 

below.
“ I ’m  not g o in g  to show m ine. I t ’sprivateand 

you m ust n ’t  look,” answered Jack, puttingdownai 
envelope with such care that no one had a chance 

t-opeep.
But Joe had seen the little note  copied, and, wniie 

the  others were at the window working the telegiapli 
h e  caught up the original, carelessly thnist by Jad 
under the pillow, and read it aloud before any one 

knew  what h e  was about.

“  M y  D e a r  ; I  w ish  I  c o u ld  se n d  y o u  so m e  o f m y  good 

A s  I  c a n 't ,  1 s e n d  y o u  m u c h  love, a n d  I  h o p e  y o u  will uyand^ 
p a tie n t  a s  I  a m  g o in g  to ,  fo r  i l  w a s  o u r  fau lt, a n d  w e  m ust rol sw  
a f u s s n o w .  A in t  m othecs sw e e t?  M in e  is  co m in g  over lo-rKO" 

lo  see  y o u  a n d  te ll  m e  ho w  y o u  a re . T h i s  ro u n d  th m g  i ' ’ l n  '’  

good-nighL

“  Is n ’t  that spoony? Y ou  ’d  better hide yo«i 
face, I think. H e  ’s  getting  to be a  regular irol̂ - 
coddle, is n ’t h e ? ” jeered Joe, as the boys laugW 
and then grew sober, see in g  Jack’s  head hiiried # 
the  bedclothes, after send ing  a pillow at his t«’

m entor. , ,
le  nearly h it  Mrs. Minot, com ing in ivUn M
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paticnt’s tea on a  tray, and, at sight o f  her, the 
guests hurriedly took leave, Joe nearly tum bling  
down-stairs to escape from Frank, who wouid have  
followed, if his mother had not said, quickly:

" Stay, and tell me what is  the m atter.”
" Only teasing Jack a bit. D o n ’t  be mad, oíd 

boy, Joe did n ’t m ean  any harm, and it w a s  rather 
I  soft, now was n’t it ? ” asked Frank, trying to  ap- 
! pease the wounded fe e l in p  o f  his brother.

“ í  charged you not to worry him . T hose  boys 
ivere too much for the poor dear, and I ought not 

I to have left him ,’’ said m am m a, as she vainly

“  Serves him  1 ight,” muttercd Jack with a frown. 
T hen , as a  wail aróse suggestive o f  an unpleasant 
mixture o f  snow in the m outh and thum ps on  the 
back, he Isurst out laughing, and said good-na- 
turedly, “  Go and stop them , Frank, I wont mind, 
only tell him  it was a m ean trick. Hurry, G us is 
so  strong, and he does n't know how his pounding  
hurts.”

O ff ran Frank, and Jack told his wrongs to his 
mother. She synipathizcd heartily, and saw no  
harm Ln the affectionate little note, which wouid 
please Jill, and help her to bear her triáis patiently.

• “ H E L P  Y O U R S IÍ I .V E S !  '  SA JO  J A C K . "

jadeavored to find and caress the yellow head,  
Iburrowed so far out o f  sight that noth ing  b u t  one  
|ted ear was visible.

He liked it, and we got on  capitally till Joe 
jrouglied hira about Jiil. A h , Joe ’s  getting  it n o w ! 
jltbought Gus and Ecl wotild do that little job  for 

jme,"added Frank, running to  the window as the  
Isound of stifled cries and laughter reached him.
I  heard also, and Jack popped up his

to ask with in terest:
What are they doing to him  ?”
Rolling him  in  the snow, and he ’s  how ling

llAefun,’’

VoL. V r i . _ i 5 ,

“  It is n't silly to be fond o f  her, is it? She is so 
nice and funny, and tries to be good, and likes me, 
and I wont b e  asham ed o f  m y friends, i f  folks do  
la iigh ,” protested Jack, with a rap o f  his tea-spoon.

“  N o , dear, it is quite k ind and proper, and I ’d  
rather have you play with a merry little girl, than  
with rough boys, till you are b ig  enough to hold  

yourow n ,” answ eredm am m a, putting thecup  to his 
lips that the reclining lad m ight take his broma  
without spilling.

“  Pooh ! I do n’t m ean that, I ’m strong enough  
now to take care o f  inyself,” cried Jack, stoutly. 
“ I can thrash J o e a n y d a y ,  i f l  like. Just lo o k a t  my

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



2 1 0 J A C K  A N D  J I L L . I lA N O A I t,

a rm ; there ’s muscle for y o u ! ” and up went a  sleeve, 
to  the  great danger o f  overturning the tray, as the 

boy proudly displayed his bíceps and expanded his 
chest, both o f  which were very fine for a  lad of his 
years. “  I f  I ’d been on  m y le g s ,  he would n’t have  
dared to insult m e, and it was cowardly to  hit a 

fellow when he was dow n.”
Mrs. Minot wanted to  laugh at Jack’s indigna- 

tion, but the bell rang, and sh e  had to  go and pulí 
in the basket, m uch  am used at the  new  game.

B urning to  distinguish herself in the eyes o f  the 
b ig  boys, Jill had sent over a tall, red-flannel niglu- 
cap, which she had  b een  m aking for som e proposed 
Christmas plays, and added the following verse, 
for sh e  was considered a gifted rhym ester at the 

gam e p a rties;
“  W h « n  ¡t com es n ig h t,

W «  p u t  ouc th e  l ig h u  
S om e b low  w ith  a. pufT,
S o m e  tu n i  d o w n  a n d  snulT,
B u t  n e a l  fo lks p refcr 
A  n ic e  e x rin g u lsA ^r.

S o  h e re  1  s e n d  y o u  b n ck  
O n e  to  p u l  o n  M r.  J a c k .”

“  N ow , I cali that regularly sm art; no t one o f  us 
could do it, and I just wish Joe was here to see it.
I want to send once more, som eth ing  good for tea; 
she hates gruel so ,” and the last dispatch which the 
G reat International Telegraph carried that day was 
a baked apple and a warm rauffin, with “ ] .  M ’s 

best regatds.”
C h a p t e r  IV.

W A R D  N O .  2 .

T h i n g s  were not so gay in  W ard N o . 2 , for Mrs. 
P ecq  was very busy, and Jill had nothing to amuse 
her but flying visits from the girls, and such little 
plays as sh e  could invent for herself in  bed. 
Fortunately, she had a lively  fancy, and so  go t on  
pretty well, till keep in g  still grew unbearable, and 
the  active child ached in every lim b to be up  
and out. T hat, however, was irapossible, for the 
least attempt to sit ot stand brought on  the pain  
that took her breath away and m ade her glad to 
l ie  flat again. T h e  doctor spoke cheerfully, but 
looked sober, and Mrs. P ccq began  to  fear that 

Janey was to  b e  a  cripple for life. Sh e  said noth- 
tng, but Jiil’s  quick eyes saw an added trouble in  
the always anxious face, and it depressed her spirits, 
though she never guessed  h a lf  the m ischief the  

fall had done.
T h e  telegraph was a  great comfort, and the two 

invalids kept up a  lively correspondence, not to  say 
traffic in  ligh t articles, for the Great International 
was the only  aerial express in  existence. But even 
this am usem ent flagged after a t im e ; neither had  
m uch to  tell, and when the  daily health bullctins 
had b een  exchanged, m essages gave out, and the 
basket’s travels grew more and more infrequent.

N either could read all the  tim e, gam es were soon 
used up, their mates were at school most of the 
day, and añer a  week or two the poor children 
began to get palé and fractlous with the confine- 
m ent, always so  irksome to y o u n g  people.

“  I do  believe the child  will fret herself into 3 
fever, m em , and I ’m  clean distraught to know 
what to do for her. Sh e  never used to mind trifles, 
bu t now sh e  frets about the oddest things, and I cati’t 
change them . T h is  wall-paper is well enough, 
but she has taken a fancy that the spots on it look 
like  spiders, and i t  m akes her nervous. I ’ve no 
other warm place to  put her, and no money for a 
new  paper. Poor lass ! there are hard times before 

her, I ’m  fearing.”
Mrs. P ecq  said this in a  low  voice to Mrs 

Minot, who carne in as often as sh e  could, to see 
what her neighbor needed; for both mothers were 
anxious, and syrapathy drew them  to  one another. 
W h ile  one wom an talked, the other looked about 
the little room , not wondering in  the least that JLl 
found it hard to be contented there. I t  was very 
neat, but so plain that there was not even a  picture 
on  the walls, ñor an o m am en t upon the mantel, 
except the necessary d o c k , lam p and match-box. 
T h e  paper 7v¡zs u g ly , be ing  a  deep buff with a 
brown figure that did look very like spiders sprawl- 
ing  over it, and m ight well m ake one nervous to 

look at day after day.
Jill was asleep in  the folding chair Dr. Whitiog 

h ad  sent, with a  raattress 10 m ake it  soft. The 
back could be raised or lowered at w i l l ; but only a 
few inches had been gained as yet, and the thin 
hair pillow was all sh e  could bear. She looked 
very pretty as she lay, with dark lashes against the 
feverish cheeks, lips apart, and a cloud of curly 
black locks all about the face plllowed on  one arm. 
She seem ed like a brilliant liltle flower in that dull 
pjace,— for the  F rench blood in  h er  veins gave her 
a color, warmth, and grace which were very chatm- 
ing. H er  natural love o f  beauty showed itself in 
m any ways : a red ribbon had tied  up her hair, a 
gay  but faded shawl was ihrown over the bed, and 
the gifts sent h er  were arranged with care upon 
the  table by her side am ong her own few toys and 
treasures. T here  was som ething pathetic in Ihis 
childish attempt to beautify the poor place, and 
Mrs. M inot's eyes were full as she looked at th! 
tired woman, whosc one  joy  and comfort lay there 

in  such sad plight.
“  M y dear soul, cheer up , and we will help one 

another through the  hard tim es,” sh e  said, witha 
soft hand on  the rough one and a look that proffl' 

ised much.
“ Picase God, we will, m e m l W ith  such goM 

friends, I never should complain. I try not todo 
it, but it breaks m y heart to  see m y little lass
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spoiled for life, inost like,” and Mrs. P ccq pi essed  
the kind hand with a despondent sigh.

“ We wontsay, or even think, that, yct. Every- 
thing is possible to youth and health like Janey’s. 
We must keep her happy, and tim e will do the 

test, I ’m sure. Let us beg in  at once, and have a  
surprise for her when she wakes.”

As she spoke, Mrs. M inot m oved quietly about 
the room, pinning the pages o f  several illustrated 
papers against the wall at the foot o f  the bed, and 
placing to the best advantage the other comforts 
she had brought.

“ Keep up your heart, neighbor. I have an 
ide.i in my head which I think will h e lp  us all, i f  I 
can carry it out,” sh e  said, cheerily, as sh e  went, 
leaving Mrs. Pecq to sew  on  Jack’s  new  night- 
gowns, with swift fingers, and the  grateful wish 
that she might work for these good friends forever.

As if the whispering and rustling had disturbad 
her, Jill soon began to stir, and slowly opened the  
eyes which had closed so  wearily on  the duli 

i December afternoon. T h e  bare wall with its brown 
I spiders no longer confronted her, bu t the  colored  
I priüt of a little girl dancing to  the tune her father 
I ivas playing on a  guitar, while a  stately lady, with 
I satin dress, ruff, and powder, stood looking on, well 

pleased. The quaint figure, in  its belaeed frock, 
quilted petticoat, and red-heeled shoes, seem ed  to 
come tripping toward her in such a  life-like way,

I that she almost saw the  curls blow back, heard the 
I nistle of the rich brocada, and caught the sparkle 
I of the little maid’s bright eyes.

“ Oh, ho'v pretty ! W h o  sent t h e m ? ” asked  
Ijill, eagerly, as her eye glanced a long  the  wall, 
jseeing other new and ¡nteresting things beyond:  
lan elephant-hunt, a  ship in  full sail, a horse tace, 
latidaball-room.

“ The good fairy w ho never com es einpty-handed, 
iLook round a bit and you will see  more pretties,—  
lallfor you, my dearie,” and her  m other pointed to 

la  bunch of purple grapes in  a green lea f  píate, a 
Ihnot of bright flowers pinnod on  the white curtain, 
latid a gay little double gown across the foot o f  the 
|bed.

Jill clapped her hands, and was enjoying her 
|newpleasures, when in carne Merry and M olly Loo, 

«th Boo, o f  course, trotting after h er  like a  fat 

indamiable puppy. T h en  the good times began;  
p e  gown was put on, the fruit tastecl, and the pict- 
^tts were studied like famous works o f  art.

It ’s a splendid p lan to  cover up that hateful 
I ’d stick píctures all round and have a  galleiy,  

lî t reminds m e 1 U p  in  the garret at our house  
sabox full of oíd fashion-books m y aunt left, I 
ten look at them  on  rainy days, and they are very 

pony, I ’i¡ gg  (jjjg minute and get every one.

'  «n pin them  up, or m ake paper dolls,” and

away rushed Molly Loo, with the .small brother 
waddling behind, for, when he lost sight of her, he 
was desoíate indeed.

T h e  girls had fits o f  laughter over the  queer cos- 
tum es o f  years gone by, and put up a splendid  
procession o f  ladies in full skirts, towering hats, 
pointed slippers, powdered hair, sim peting  faces, 
and impossible waists.

“  I do think this bride is perfectly splendid, the 
lo n g  train and val! are so  sw eet,” said J ill, reveling  
in  fine clothes as sh e  turned from one píate to 
another.

“  1 like the  elephants best, and I 'd g ive any- 
thing to go  on  a hunt iike t h a t ! ” cried Molly Loo, 
who rodé cows, drove any horse sh e  could get, had 
nine cats, and was not afraid o f  the b iggest dog  
that ever barked.

“  I fancy ‘ T h e  D an cin g  Lesson ’ ; it  is so  sort of  
splendid, with the great Windows, gold  chairs, and 
fine folks. Oh, I would like to live in  a castle with 
a fatber and m other like that,” said Merry, who  
was romantic, and found the  oíd farm-house on 
the hill a sad trial to her high-flown ideas of ele- 
gance.

“ N ow , that ship, se tting  out for som e far- 
away place, is  m ore to m y mind. I weary for 
hom e now and then, and m ean to see it again 
som e day ,” and Mrs. P ecq  looked longingly  
at the E nglish  ship, though it was evidentiy out- 
ward bound. T hen , as i f  reproaching herseif for 
discontent, she a d d ed : “  It looks like those I used 
to see  go ing  o ff  to India with a load o f  niissionaries.
1 carne near g o in g  m yself once, with a lady bound  
for S iam ; but I went lo  Cañada with her sister, 
and here I a m .”

“  I ’d  like to be a  inissionary and g o  where folks 
throw their babies to the crocodiles. I ’d watch  
and fish them  out, and have a school, and bring  
them  up, and convert all the people till they knew  
better,” said warm-hearted M olly Loo, who be- 

friended every abused animal and forlorn child 
she met.

“ W e need n ’t go  to Africa to be m issionaries; 
they have ’em  nearer hom e and need ’em, too. In 
all the b ig  cities there are a  m any, and they have  
their hands full with the poor, the wicked and the 

lielpless. One can find that sort o f  work anywhere, 
i f  one h as a  m ind ,” said Mrs. Pecq.

“  I wish we had som e to do here. I ’d  so  like to 
go round with loaskets of tea and rice, and give out 
tracts and talk to  people. W ould  n ’t you, g ir ls? ” 
asked Molly, m uch taken with the  new idea.

“ It would be rather nice to have a  society all 
to  ourselves, and have m eetings and resolutions 

and things,” answered Merry, who was fond of  
little ceremonies, and always went to the  sewing  
circle with her mother.
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“ W e  wouid n ’t le t  the boys com e in. W e  ’d 
have it a secret soclely, as they do their temper- 
ance lodge, and we ’d  have ¡uadges and pass-words 
and grips. It wouid be fun i f  we can only  get 
som e heathen to work a t ! ” cried Jill, ready for 

fresh enterprises o f  every sort.
I Cíin tell you som e one to  b eg in  on  right 

away,” said her m other, nodding at her. “ A s  
wild a  little savage as I ’d wish to see. T ake her 
in hand, and m ake a  pretty-mannered lady o f  her. 
B egin  at hom e, m y lass, and you fiod mission- 
ary work enough for a  while.”

lo n g  for castles before she Icnows how  to do het 
ow n tasks w ell,” was the first unexpected repiy, 

Merry colored, but took the  reproof sweetly, 
resolving to do what she could, and surprised lo 
find how m any ways scem ed open  to her after j 
few m inutes’ thought.

“ W here shall I begin? I ’m  not afraid ofa 
dozen crocodiles after M iss B at,” and MoUy Loo 
looked about her with a  fierce air, having had prac- 
tice in  battles with the oíd lady who kept litr 

fether’s house.
“  W ell,  dear, you have n’t far to  look for as Dice

WARD NUMRSR 9 .

“ N ow , m am m y, you m ean m e !  W ell. I will 
b e g in ; and I ’ll be  so good, folks wont know me. 
B ein g  sick makes naughty children behave in story- 
books, I ’ll see i f  live  ones can’t ; ” and Jill put on 

such a sanctifiecl face that the girls laughed and 
asked for their missions also, thinking they wouid 

be the same.
“ Y ou , Merry, m ight do a deal at h om e helping  

m other, and setting the b ig  brotliers a  good exara- 
ple. O ne little girl in  a lioiise can do pretty 
much as she will, especially i f  she has a m ind to 
m ake plain th ings nice and comfortable, and not

a little heathen as you ’d wish,” and Mrs. P 
glaiiced at Boo, who sat on the floor staring | 
hard at them , attracted by the  dread word “ aoc- 
odile.” H e  had a coid and no handkerchief, b  

little hands were red with chilblains, his dollw 
shabby, he had untidy darns in the kneesofKi 
stockings, and a head o f  t igh t curls that evidennf 
had not been combed for som e time.

“ Y es, I know he is, and I try to keepli®! 
decent, but I forget, and he bates to be fixed.aMj 
M iss Bat does n ’t care, and father laughs víhenll 

talk about it.”
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Poor Molly Loo looised m uch ashnmed as she 
made excuses, trying at the sam e tim e to m end  
matters by seizing Boo and dusting him all over 
with her handkerchief, g iv ing a pulí at his hair as 
¡fringing bells, and then dum ping him  down again  
ivith the despairing exclam ation; “ Yes, w e 're  a 
pair of heathens, and there ’s no one to save us i f  I 

don’t.”
That was true enough ; for M olly’s father was a 

busy man, careless o f  everything but his milis. 
Miss Bat was oíd and lazy, and felt as i f  she might 
lake life easy after serving the m otherless children 
for many years as well as she knew how. Molly 
«as beginning to see  how m uch amiss things were 
athome, and oíd enough to feel mortified, though, 
as yet, she had done noth ing  to  m end the matter  
exccpt be kind to the little boy.

“ You will, m y  dear,” answered Mrs. Pecq, 
encouragingly, for sh e  knew all about it. “  N ow  
you’ve each go t a mission, let  us see  how well 
you will get on. K eep it secret, i f  you like, 
and repon once a  week. I ’ll be  a mem ber, and  
we ’ll do great things yet. ”

“ We wont begin till afier Christmas; there is 
so much to do, we ne\-er shall have tim e for any 

more. Don’t tell, and wc ’ll start fair at New  
Year’s, if not before,” said Jill, taking the lead as 
usual- Then they went on  with the gay  ladies, 
who certainly were heathen enough in dress to be 
io sad need of conversión,— lo com m on sense at 
least.

“ I feel as i f  I was at a party,” said Jill, after a 
pause occupied in surveying her gallery with great 
satisfaction, for dress was her delight, and here she 
had every conceivable style and color.

“ Talking of parties, is n’t it too bad that we 
must give up our Christmas fun ? C an’t  get 011 

without you and Jack, so we are not go ing  to do a 
thing, but just have our presents,” said Merry, 
sadly, as they began to fit different hcads and  
bodies together, to try droli effects.

“ I shall be all well in a  fortniglit, I k n o w ; but 
Jack wont, for it will take more than a m onth to 
mend his poor leg. May be, th ey  will have a dance  
m the boys’ big room, and h e  can look on,” sug- 
gested Jill, with a glance at the dancing dam sel on 
the wall, for she dearly loved it, and never guessed  
how long it would be before her light feet should  

I keep time to music again.
“ You ’d better g ive Jack a hint about the  party. 

Send over some sm art ladies, and say they have 
■torae to his Christmas ball,”  proposed audacious 

I Molly Loo, always ready for fun.
So they put a preposterous green bonnet, top- 

I heavy with plumes, on  a  little lady in yellow, who 
at in a carriage; the lady beside her, in  winter 

I coslume of velvet pelisse and erminc boa, was fitted

to  a bride’s  head with its ovange flowers and vail, 
and tliese works o f  art were sent over to Jack, 
labeled “ Miss Laura and Lotty Burton go ing  to 
the M inots’ Christmas ball,”— a piece o f  iiaughti- 
ness on  Jili’s part, for she knew Jack liked the 
pretty sisters, whose gentle  m anners made her  own 
wild ways seem  all the more lolaniable.

N o  answer carne for a lo n g  tim e, and the  girls 
had almost forgotten their joke in a gam e o f  Let- 
ters, w hen  “  T ingle, tangió ! ” went the bell, and the 
basket carne in laden heavily. A  roll o f  colored 
papers was tied  outside, and within was a box  
that rattied, a green and silver horn, a  roll o f  nar- 
row ribbons, a spool o f  strong thread, som e large 
needies, and a  note from Mrs. M in o t:

“  D e a S  J il l  : I  th in k  o f  h a v in g  a  C h ris tm as  t ro c s o  th a t  o u r  invalida 
c a n  cn jo y  it, a n d  all y o u r  e lc g a n t  friends  a re  co rd ía lly  invited . Rnow> 
ín g ih a c  y o u  w ould  )ike  to  h e lp . I  s e n d  som e p a ^ e r  for sugar>plum  
h o m s  a n d  som e b e a d s  for oecklacus. T h e y  wUl b r ig h te n  th e  iree 

a n d  p icase  th e  g ir ls  íd r  them selves o r  th e í r  do lls . J a c k  se n d s  y o u  a  
h o m  fo r a  paccern, a n d  w ill y o u  m a k e  a  lad d e r-n eck lace  lo  show  him  

how  ? L e t  m e  k n o w  i f y o u  n e e d  a n y ih in g .— Y o u rs  ín  haste ,

"Anna MmOT.”

“ Sh e knew what the child would like, bless 
her kind heart,” said Mrs. P ecq to  herself, and 
som eth ing  brighter than the  m ost silvery bead 
shone on  Jack’s  shirt-sleeve, as she saw the  rapiure 
o f  Jill over the new work and the  promised pleasure.

Joyful cries greeted the opening  o f  the box, for 
hunclies o f  splendid large bugles appcared in ail 
colors, and a lively discussion went on  as to  the 
best contrasts. Jill could not refuse to  let  her 
friends share the  pretty work, and soon three neck- 
laces glittered on  three necks, as each admired her 
own choice.

“  I ’d be wílling to  hurt m y  back dreadfully, if  I 
could lie and do such lovely things all day ,” said 
Merry, as sh e  reluctantly put down h er  needle  at 
last, for hom e duties waited to be done, and looked  
more than ever distasteful after this new pleasure.

“  So would I ! Oh, do you  think Mi-s. Minot 
will let you fill the horns when they are done ? I ’d 
love to  help  you then. Be sure you send for me 1 ” 
cried M olly Loo, arching her neck like  a  proud 
pigeon to watch the  glitter o f  h er  purple and silver 
necklace on  her brown gown.

“  I ’m  afraid you  could n't be  trusted, you love 
sweeties so, and I ’m  sure Boo could n ’t. B ut I ’ll 
see about it,” replied Jill, with a  responsible air.

T h e  mención o f  the  boy recalled h im  to  their 
m inds, and looking  round they found him  peace- 
fully absorbed in  polishing up  the floor with M olly’s 
pocket-handkerchief and oil from the little ma­
chine-can. B e in g  torn from this congenial labor, 
he was crarried off sh ining with oil and roaring 
lustily.

But Jill did not mind her loneliness now, and
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sang like a  happy canary while sh e  threaded h er  recipe for sunshine preved  successful, and mother- 
sparkling beads, or h u n g  the gay horns to dry, wit m ade the wintry day a  bright and happy one 
ready for their cargoes o f  sweets. So Mrs. M inot’s for iíoth the  little prisoners.

(T o  be couÜHutd.)

T H E  T H R E E  C O P E C K S . *

B y P a u l  H . H a y n e .

C r o u c h e d  low  in a  sordid chamber, 
W ith a cupboard o f  em pty shelves,—  

H a lf starved, and, alas ! unable  
T o comfort or h e lp  them selves,—

T wo children were left forsaken,
A ll orphaned o f  mortal care ;

But with spirits too  cióse to  H eaven  
T o  b e  tainted by Earth’s  despair,—

B y  the banks o f  the frozen Neva,
In  the realm o f  the m ighty  Czar.

N ow , M ax was an urchin o f  s e v e n ;
B ut h is  delicate sister, Leeze,

W ith  the  Crown o f  her r ippling ringlets, 
Could scarcely have reached your knees!

A lone  in that crowded city,
W hich  shines like an Arctic star,

*  T h e  “ c o p e c k  "  is  a  R u s s ia n  co in  o f  a b o u t  a  c e n t 's  v a lu é  iu  o u r  cu rren cy .

A s h e  looked on  h is  sister weeping. 
A n d tortured b y  bunger’s  smart, 

A  T h ou gh t like an A n g e l entered  

A t the door o f  his opened heart.
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He wrote on a fragm ent o f  paper,—  
With quivering hand and sou l,—

'■ PUase send to m e, C h r is t!  three copecks, 
To punchase f o r  L eeze  a  roU J  ”

Then, rushed to  a church, h is  missive  
To drop,— ere the vesper psalms,—

As the surest mail bound Christward,—  
In the unlocked Box for A lins !

’ B ut not without L eeze? ” “ N o , surely, 
W e  TI have a rare party o f  three; 

G o, tell her that som ebody ’s waiting 
T o  welcom e her h om e to  tea.” . .

T h a t night, in the coziest cottage,
T he orphans were safe at rest,

E ach sn u g  as a  callow birdling  
In the depths o f  its dow ny nest.

While he stood upon tiptoe to reach it, 
One passed from the  priestly hand,

And with smile like a benediction  

Took the note from h is  eager hand.

Having read it, the good m an’s bosom  
Grew warm with a ho ly  j o y :

I"Ah! Christ m ay have heard you already,- 
W il l  you com e to  m y  house, m y  boy  ? ”

And the next Lord's D ay , in  h is  pulpit, 
T he preacher so  spake o f  these  

Stray lam bs from the fold, which Jesús 
H ad blessed by the  sacred seas;—

S o  recoiinted their guileless story,
A s  he held  each child by the  hand, 

T h a t the hardest there could feel it, 
A n d  the dullest could understand.
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O’er Ihe eyes o f  the listening fathers 
There floated a gracioiis inist;

A nd oh, how  the tender mothers 
T hose  desoíate darlings kissed 1

‘ ‘ Y ou have g iven your tears,” said the  pveacher,- 
“ Heart-alms w e should none desp ise;—  

But the  open paira, m y children,
Is inore than the  weeping eyes ! ”

T hen  followed a  swift collection,
From  the altar steps lo  the door,

T ill the sum  o f  two thousand rubíes 
T h e  vergers had counted o ’er.

So you  see  that the unm ailed letter 
H ad som ehow gone to  its goal.

A n d  m ore than three copecks gathered 

T o  purcbase for Leeze a r o l l !
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T H E  L A N D  O F  S H O R T  M E M O R I E S .

By  S. S. Co lt .

GeORGIE meant to  be a  good boy, but he very 
seldom did anything that h e  was told to do. H e  
nearly always forgot it. Once, when his sister May 
was very sick, he was sent after sorae medicine for 
ber. So he starled in a great hurry; but he met 
Fred Smith with his dog, and F red coaxed him to 
go and coast “  just once ” dow n the  lo n g  R ed  Hill. 
Then he forgot all about May and the medicine  
until it was quite dark, and h e  felt so  sorry and 
ashamed that he ran hom e, and crept up the back 
slair-way to bed, bungry and lonely  and coid.

By and by, he  fell asleep, and when he awoke he 
was in a nesv and strange place. H e  found him ­
self in a house which was only  partially covered by 
a roof, and the rain carne in  through the  imcovered 
part and dropped upon his bed. G eorgie sat up 
and looked around him . T here was a fire-place in 
the room, besides som e w ood and kindlings, which 
the poor, shivering little fellow eyed very wistfully, 
Ihiiildng that soinc onc m ight perhaps ligh t a  firc. 
It was very chilly, and his teeth chattered. There  
was a wee oíd woman sitting in the chimney-corner,

I  and Georgie spoke to  her.
“ What is it you want, Jimmie ? ” sh e  said.
“ Will you please tell m e what your ñam e is,

I and where I ara ? ” he asked.
“ My ñame— well, really, I forget it just now ,”

I she replied, “ but you are in  the Land o f  Short 
I  Memories—that, I am aware o f ! ”

“ But what shall I cali you ?” asked Georgie.
“ Oh, cali me Mite ! T h a t will do as well as any 

j other ñame till you forget it, H en ry .”
“ My ñame is Georgie. ”
“ Isit? W ell, I will try and recollect it. ‘ T o m ,’ 

I jou said it was, did n ’t  you ? ”
“ No, I did n’t ! ” retorted Georgie, gettíng  cross 

I with the oíd lady, for he thought she m eant to 
I leasehim.

“ There, there 1 ” cried M ite ; “  the dqctors said 
I you must not get excited, or else  that you m ust, I 
I forget which. D o  you want anyth ing to eal ? ” 

“ Yes, I should like  to  have som e gruel.”
“ I will make you som e,” said she. “  I have a 

nice fire here, or I should have, only that I seem  to 
|.have forgotten to l igh t the  kindlings.”

W iile she  w as b u s t i i n g  a r o u n d ,  b u s y  w ith  t h e  
I ?tnel, Georgie la y  q u i t e  s t i l l ,  lo o k in g  o u t  w h e re  

I there was no  roof, a t  t h e  b lu e  sk y , w h ic h  h e  c o u ld  

I now see, for i t  h a d  c e a s e d  r a in in g .

“ Why don’t  you have the roof cover the whole  
I of your house ? ” asked G eorgie o f  the oíd lady.

“ T h e  rest o f  the roof is  som ewhere around,” 
said she. “  1 guess the  workmen forgot to put it 
on. Now , here is your nice gruel all ready for 
you .”

“  W h y , it is  coid 1 ” exclaim ed the  disappointed  
Georgie, who was quite hungry.

“  Sure enough ; I forgot to boil i t ! ” said the oíd 
lady.

“ A n d  I don’t  see  anyth ing in  the bowl but 
w a te r ! ”

“  D ear m e  ! D ear m e 1 ” said Mite. “  I m ust 
have forgotten to put any m eal in it 1 ”

Georgie now began to  cry.
“  D on’t cry, don’t cry, Johnnie ,” sa id  M ite, “  I 

will boil a  cliicken for you by and by, i f  I don’t  for­
g et it. Here are the doctors com ing to see  you  
now, and you m ust sit up and ta lk  with them .”

Pretty soon two doctors carne in, and one o f  them  
asked Mite i f  sh s  felt better to-day.

“  Yes, I think I d o ,” s.nid she.
“  D id  you take the  m edicine I ordered for you?” 

asked the other doctor.
“ 1 suppose I did, but I don’t rem em ber,” an­

swered Mite. T h e n  the doctors felt her pulse, 
looked at her tongue, and said sh e  m ust take som e  
salts. and went away. W h en  they had left the  
house, G eorgie began to cry m ore loudly than 
before.

“  W h at is  the  m atter, Fred ? ” dem anded Mite.
“  M y ñam e is not Fred, 1 tell you ! ” screained 

Georgie.
“  Never m in d ; I always forget your ñam e, so I 

cali you b y  anyth ing I can think of. But tell me  
what makes you cry.”

“ W hy, 1 am sick, and 1 thought the doctors 
were com ing to see  m e 1 ”

“ Bless m y s ta r s ! ” exclaim ed the oíd lady, 
“ sure enough, I was not the  one that was s ick !  
I m eant to have rem em bered and told the  doctors 
that they carne to  see  y o u ; but I forgot it when  
they looked at m y tongue. I ’ll run after them  
and cali them  back 1”

So, away w ent M ite, and was gone ever so long.  
W h e n  sh e  carne back, she said sh e  could not find 
the doctors anywhere, and everybody had forgotten  
where they lived, so that no one could go after 
them . “ I ’m sorry,” said Mite, “ but it can’t be  
helped, for you know we live in the Land of Short 
M em ories.”

T h en  G eorgie cried still m ore bitterly. “  I wish 
I could go hom e,” he said. “  I am sure I shall die
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bere! ' l  wish I could go  hom e 1 I would never 

forget to  m ind  m other a g a in ! "
A s  soon as h e  had said this, he  heard a  familiar 

voice pleading, “  M a, m ay n’t I go  for Georgie’s  

m edicine ? I wont forget to bring i t ! ”
G eorgie turned slowly in his little bed  and saw  

his sister May. N ext, his eyes rested on  his  
mother, who looked very palé and thin, but sweet 

a n d  srailing.
“ Oh, Ma, have I com e back t o y o u ? ” he cried, 

with a  sigh.
“  W e  hope so , G eorgie,” replied his mother. 

“  Y ou  have had a bad fever, just like May’s, and  

b een  very sick, but you soon will get  well now .”

“  D id  May die, because I forgot her medicine?"
“ N o . Father carne hom e and got it for hw, 

and she is well now, and has helped me take cate 
o f  y o u ; but you have not seem ed to know hei, 
and have called her Mite ever since you were ukco 

sick.”
“  M other,” said G eorgie, very earnestly, “ lam 

g oing  to try not to forget things any more 1 ”
A n d  G eorgie did try. W h e n  h e  became well, 

and was sent upon errands, h e  always thought of 
Mite, and the  gruel, and the  doctors, and the Land 
o f  Short M emories, where h e  w ent in  his fevs- 
dreams, and h e  was cured o f  the very bad habitof 

forgetting his duty.

T H E  CA TC H B R
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T H E  P R A C T I C A L  F A I R Y .

B y Ch a r l e s  Ba r n a r d .

IT was ten o’clock Christmas m orning, and the 
sun looked in at Jane Brown’s  window and found 
her fast asleep. T he m orn ing  half gone, and still 
asleep! Jane Brown! you are odcL T hou gh  it 
was so late, she slept right on, as if  it was quite the 
proper thing. A t  half-past ten sh e  woke, dressed, 
and went down-stairs, and at eleven sh e  sat down 
to breakfast. H er  father and m other liad  their 
breakfast at eight o'clock, and this second breakfast 
was for Jane alone. Jane Brown ! you live in a 
siyle quite uncoimnon for a  ten-year-old girl.

Jacob Brown was a  porter in a  down-town store. 
His wife was a clear-starcher, and their only child 
was a fairy. T he wages eatned by a porter are not 
very m uch; clear-starching pays very l i t t le ; and 
so it carne that Jane was oliliged to  b e  a  fairy. 
Then, father had been sick and lost his w ages for 
months, and m other had to let the clear-starching 
go and attend to him . So it happened that the 
Browns were in debt for the rene o f  the rooms in 
East Thirteenth Street. T h e  landlord had been  
kind, and let them  stay in  the place while Jane 
helped to make up the  arrears o f  rent by b e in g  a  

. lairy.
Of course, the m om ent you  talk about fairies 

I ¡’ouexpect som ething uncom m on. T h is  particular 
I faby got up late, had  breakfast near noon, had 
I dinner at four, and becam e a fairy at e igh t o ’clock 

in the evening. N o  ! Stop ! T his is  a mistake.
■ She was a fairy all the time. A ll fairies are good.
I Jane was very good, and as soon as breakfast was 

over she took up a white skirt and began to m end  
I aplace that had been torn the n igh t before, when  
1 she was flying. T h e  material, w ea re  informed, was 

called “  illusion,” which was quite proper for a  fairy.
At half-past seven o’clock, Jane laid the illusion 

I skirt and a white body, a pair o f  white shoes and  
pink socks, in a  little hand-bag. T h en  she drew a  
warm brown cloak over her every-day dress, put on  
z felt hat and a  pair o f  stout boots, and prepared 
for the regular fairy business. She had blue eyes 
and reddish-yellow hair and a  pretty little nose, 

I and, altogether, she was quite a n ice-looking child. 
o, that ’s another m istak e; not a child, but really 

a hiry, She kissed her m other good-night, and 
|said to her father:

‘You need n ’t com e for m e till a  quarter before 
jtwelve, Columbine has a  new  piece, and Mr.
I Sraitens is go ing  to  try h is  double-basket act.” 

Christmas is always a late  n ig h t,” said her  
Ifather, “ Oh, b y  the  way, Jane, the  landlord is

com ing early in the m orning. I have saved a little 
som ething, and you m ight ask the m anager i f  he  
can pay you to-night instead o f  to-morrow n ig h t.”

“  T here  ’ll be  plenty o f  m oney in  the house to- 
night. I  ’ll ask for som e. Besides, m y  belt is  t igh t  
for m e and I  m ean  to ask for a  new o n e .”

T h en  she kissed her father, for she was a good  

fairy, and started out alone into the snowy streets. 
T h e  stores were ali open and brightly lighted. 
Every window was filled with Christmas gifts. In  
the Street, sleighs were passing, filled with happy  
children, all intent on  enjoying the holiday. Som e  
o f  them  saw a  little girl in  a brown cloak looking  
in at a toy-shop window, but not one o f  them  knew  
it was a  fairy. T h e n  she walked on, and in a few 
m om ents overtook two m ore fairies, Sarah Levine  
and Catherine Stranmers. She Joined them , and, 
gaily  chalting, they walked on  together till they  

carne to  a narrow back Street. T h e y  turned down  
this Street, and presently carne to a  tall brick build­
ing  having a  curious narrow door, two stories high.

Such a  remarkable place ! O n one side, a  lofty 
brick w a ll ; on the other, tall wooden screens cov­
ered with ca n v a s; beyond these, a  vast space, black  
and strange. Everywhere, people, both  m en  and 
wom en, workraen in their shirt-sleeves, gas-m en, 
and carpenters. T h e  three fairies passed between  
the canvas screens and enterad the d im  space be­
yond. A t  the  left, was a  large green cloth swelling  
out in  the wind like the mainsail o f  a ship, and  
from behind it carne a confused murm ur o f  voices  
and the sound o f  musical Instruments lie ing tuned. 
Opposite, were m ore tall screens, and, to  the right, 
a  m onster picture, as b ig  as a  house and represent- 
ing  an ancient castle. Overhead, was a  wild tangle  
o f  ropes, machinery, and gas-lamps.

“  P lease take m y  bag  to the dressing-room, 
Kate j I want to  see  the m anager ,” said Jane.

Kate topk the bag , for she was a  good-natured  
fairy, and Jane turned to  the left, passed between  
the canvas screens, and carne to a  small door in  the  
brick wall. T here was a man there, on guard, but 
he le t  her pass, and, in a m om ent, sh e  stepped from  
the  cool, dim  place into the warmth and light o f  a 
large theater. W h at a  great com pany o f  children  
and lad ies! Jane looked out on  the multitude of  
happy faces, and wondered how  it would seem  to be  
rich and comfortable and to  go  to  the theater and 
see  fairy pieces, instead o f  working in them.

N o  tim e to  think about that now. T h e  con­
ductor was already in  his place. Sh e  m ust hurry
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in order to get back before the p lay would begin. 
Sh e walked up  the side aislé till she carne lo  a little 
door near the entrance. Sh e  knocked, and som e­
body inside said “  Com e in .” Sh e  opened the 
door and stood in the m anager’s office. A n  elderly 

gentlem an sat at a desk  counting a b ig  pile of 
bilis, and behind him  was a  little clerk perched on 
a h ig h  stooi. Jane waited a m om ent, and then the 

gentlem an looked up  and sa id ;
“ W ell,  m y child, what can I do for you?"
“ I f  you please, sir, the  landlord is  com ing to- 

morrow, and I should like m y  m oney to-night.” 
“ Bless u s !  Landlords are terrible animals. 

W e  m ust g ive you  som eth ing  to  scare h im  away.” 
“ Y es, sir; bu t our landlord is  real good, a n d l ’ni 

paying up the arrears, and, if I can have it, I ’d 
like m y  pay now .”

“  Oh, certa in ly! H ere, Lawson, give Miss Brown 
her w ages and the little surprise. D on’t forget the  

surprise, Lawson.”
T h e  little clerk opened a drawer and counted 

out sixteen silver half-dollai-s, and gave them  to 
Jane. T h en  h e  whispered to h e r ;

“  H ere’s five dollars more. T íie  piece has drawn 
first-rate, and the m anager has given every one, 
from m e  to  the gas-man, a Christmas present.” 

Jane paused before the o íd  gentleman.
“  I ’m  m uch obliged, sir, for the  surprise.” 
“ C h ild ! ” said he, with a grand flourish, (he 

used to acttrag ic  p a it sw h e n h e  was young), “ You  
have m y blessing. B e  good, and you will rise in 
the profession.”

“  So 1 do, sir,— every night— up to the flies.” 
T h e  m anager tried to frown, but he smiled, 

instead, and s a id :
“  W e  shall have to g ive you a speaking part 

soon. G o ! ”
Jane stepped out into the theatcr just as the 

orchestra began  a  merry strain, H er heart was 
ligh t, for sh e  knew  that a “  speaking part ” meant 
acting with th e  real people  on  the stage. She  
tripped down the aislé, a little girl in  a b ig  cloak, 
and nobody knew she was their good fairy. She  
passed the narrow door, crossed the wide stage, 
now crowded with knights. and fine ladies, dragons 
and mermaids, passed the great curtain, and flew 
down the stairs into her own room. W aving  the 
five-dollar b ilí over her head, she cried :

“  Girls, see what the  m anager gave m e  !”
Girls ? T here were no girls there. Only five 

fairies in white dresses.
“ W e  a ll are to  have the sam e,” said Kate. 

“ N ow , hurry, for the orchestra is o n .”
In  exactly tw o m inutes another fairy was ready, 

and then the w hole six, laugh in g  and talking to ­
gether, ran up  the stairs to the  stage. A ll tlie 
people were crowded between the various scenes,

and the  great space in  the center was bare. The 
fairies slipped between the people  till they carne to 
a clear space between the screens at the backor 
top o f  the stagé. H ere they found an einpty box, 
and, taking care not to  tum ble their skirts, they 

all sat down a nd  began  to talk in a half-whisper, 
N ow , to  understand what happened to our fair­

ies, we m ust notice that the  tall canvas screens are 
called w ings or side-scenes, the back scene is 
called a  flat, and the h an g in g  scenes overhcad, 
painted to  represent sky, or clouds, or trees, ars 
called flies. A b ove  the files are gallerics on each 
side, filled with ropes and machinery. Tliest 
galleries the fairies could see from where they sat, 
though the audience in  the theater never see them. 
T hese  galleries are called the riy galleries. High 
above all, seventy feet from the stage, was a loftor 
fioor over the stage and full o f  boles, and through 
these holes h u n g  the ropes that supported the flies, 
and the gas lam ps, called the “ border lights." 
T h is  loft is called the r igg in g  loft. T he  fairies sat 
between the  two upper w ings on  the right of the 
stage  and under one o f  the fiy galleries.

Suddenly a bell rang. T h e  orchesti a struck up 
louder than before, and the great curtain rolled up, 
T h e  play had begun. T h e  fairies were busy talk- 
ing  in  whispers and paid no heed to  what was going 
on. Our fairy once or twice looked out on the 
stage and observed the  actors. T h e  manager had 
promised her a  speaking part, and she watdied lo 
see how  the  others did, that she m ig h t leam from 

them . O f course, her salary would be raised, and 
then, how fast the debt would disappear 1

In  a  short tim e, the  first act was over, Ihe 
curtain went down, and, at once, the stage grou 
dark. Instantly, there was the gieatest confusión 
everywhere. M en dragged the scenes this way and 
that. T h e  flat parted in the  m iddle and a beauti- 
ful palace carne down from above and took the 
place o f  the castle. S om e m en  brought out painted 
rocks and set them  up by m eans o f  iron pins 
screwed to the fioor. T h e  fairies knew exactly 
what to do, and stood in a row across the stage, 
behind the rocks. S trong iron wires were let dotvn 
from the rigging-loft, and to the  end  o f  each the 
m en fastened leather straps and white stirrups 
Jane stood near the middle, and put h e r  feet in ihe 
stirrups, and while a  m an buckled the helt round 
her, a  boy gave ber  a  wooderi wand with a tin stai 
at the  end. E ach o f  the  other fairies was sirapped 
to a  wire in the sam e way. T h en  the orchestra 
began again. T he bell rang, the gas lantps 
overhcad fiared up, and the stage was as light as 
day. T h e  curtain rose, but, as the  fairies were be- 
hind the  rocks, they could not be seen, ñor could 
the fairies see  the theater. T h ey  stood there, a 
row o f  plain, sim ple girls, ready to do their duty as
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best they knew, because they were poor. Still 
tbey were fairies,— “  practical fairies” they were 
called in the theater, because tbey were alive

and could work.
The palace behind them  was the hom e o f  Prince 

CaEchoc. Presently, the Prince carne on  and spoke  
to ihe Witch Blackcaltia. T hen he waved his 
wand and cried out: “  Com e forth, oh fairies ! and  

bie you to your cloudy h o m e .”
“ Cloudy hom e ” was the “ cue ” for the m en in 

the fly-galleties, so, as soon as they heard the  
words, they began to tiirn great cranks. The  
«■¡res tightened, and each faicy felt herself lifted 
into the air as she stood in  the stirrups.

“ Steady, g ir ls ! ” said a  man standing in  the 
iving. “  W ave your wands now, and keep them  
wavingtill you reach the  flies.”

“ My belt hurts,” said Jane.
“ Can’t help it now. Y ou should have spoken  

ofit before.”
“ I forgot ’’
“ Hush! D on’t talk. H ere you g o ! ”
Oiir fairy rose with the  others above the rocks 

and looked out over the stage  to the house beyond. 
What a vast throng o f  people rising tier above tier 
to the roof! How m any children there w e r e ! She 

' waved her wand slowly and tried to ease  her belt, 
and cared no more for the  thousands looking  at her  

I than if they were wooden im ages. Sh e  was help- 
I ing father pay that debt. T h is  was her business,
I and that ’s all she thought about it. A s  the fairies 
I  moved slowly upward, as i f  flying, a  loud sbout of  
I applause carne from the  people. T h e y  always did  
I that every night, and our fairy really hardly heai'd 
I  i t  It sce:ncd to  b e  a  part o f  the regular thing, 

just like the creaking wheels over her head. U p  
I  and up and up the fairies went, and the people only 
I cheered the more, and our fairy g lanced up to  the 
I files to see how m uch farther sh e  m ust go. Now  
I her head reached the level o f  the  edge o f  the flies,
I and they began to hide the theater as i f  a curtain 
1 had been let down before her. T h e  air grew hot  

and stifling, and the flaring gas-lam ps shone  
directly in her face. N ow  th ey  were nearly up, 

I and in a moment wouid disappear from the people.
Suddenly she felt the wire stop. Sh e  had nearly 

I passed tlie flies, but h er  feet were still below. The  
other fairies moved on past her and were soon over 

I her head. Som ehow, her wire had caught.
“ Take me up ! M ove m e up higher 1" cried 

¡ jane to the man in the fly-galleries.
“ Yes, miss, in  a m om ent.”
“ Go on 1 Go on  ! ” cried the stage-m anager  

from below. T here was a  hush and sudden  
pause, as if no one knew what was the mattei-. 

I She could see the people  on  the stage looking up 
and the conductor waiting with upraised baton.

T h en  som e boys in the gallery laughed. She could  
not see  the people in the  house, b u l  she heard the 
boys laugh.

T h e  idea o f  a  fairy go ing  up to the sky and stop- 
ping there, with her feet hanging  out o f  the clouds 1 
T he audience broke into a louci laugh. T h ey  were 
laughing at the fairy. H er face fluslied with mor- 
tification and misery, and she burst into tears.

“  Oh, sir, cali the m a n a g er ! Cali the manager, 
and let m e down 1 ”

T here  h e  was, now, tearing up the w inding stairs 
to  the fly-gallery on her right, where the  m an was 
working over the machinery.

“  F or  heaven’s sake, man, stop t h a t ! T he wire 
m ay break. R in g  the curtain down.”

T h e  tears ran down her cheeks and fell in  shin- 
ing  drops forty feet through the air to  the stage  
below, while all the people  laughed  in  ill-mannered  
merriment. T h en  she heard the bell, and  knew  
that the curtain was go ing  dow n to hide her misery.

“ D on’t cry, Miss Brow n,” said the manager, 
leaning over the gallery,— for h e  was only just 
above her. “  T h e  people were very r u d e ; bu t we 

m ust n’t m in d  ’em . Send  the other girls down, 
Mr. Sniith .”

T his was the stage m anager, who had also come  
up on  the fly-gallery. T h e  other girls were above  
Jane, and they now m oved down, passed by her, 
and safely reached the  stage far below.

“ T h ey  were real m ean,” sa id K a te  as she passed. 
“  I hate  ’em  for laughing.”

“  W e  can’t get you down just now, m iss ,” said 
the m anager. “  Y ou m ust wait a little while. W e  
will puli you up  between the flies till after the 
next act. Are you  quite comfortable ? ”

“  Yes, sir. T h e  belt hurts me, b u t  ” T h en
sh e  saw Mr. Sm ith on  the gallery, and sh e  added, 
“  I don't m ind it mucb. A nd, i f  you please, I  ’d 

like a drink o f  water.”
“ Mr. Sinitb, these girls m ust never be sent up  

unless they are quite comfortable. T e ll  the  gas- 
m an to put a  bottle o f  water on  a pole and hand it 

to Miss Brown.”
“ T han k you, sir,” said J a n e ;  “ and, sir, you  

see, I ’m  not h ig h  enough  in  the profession y e t .” 
“ G ood for you, little o n e !  T hat ’s  the  right 

kind o f  talk for a  rising fairy.”
S h e saw a man putting together a jo inted  fish- 

ing-pole. A  boy brought a  bottle o f  water, and  
they lashed it to the  pole, and, lean ing  over the  
edge o f  the  fly-gallery, they pushed out the pole  
till sh e  could reach the bottle. Sh e  took it o ff  and  
p u t it  to h er  m outh and drank, and then the gas- 

man took it away.
“ Go on  with the next act,” said the m anager, 

“  and send som e raen up  to  the rigging-Ioft to 

pulí the girl up a foot or two.”
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T h e  flies before and behind her moved up and  
down. Sh e  saw the m en  below m oving the scenes, 
and, presently, the bell rang for the curtain, and the  
play went on. T here  she h u n g  in  inid-air, between  
two sheets o f  painted canvas, with one  o f  the  rows 
o f  border-lights enclosed in iron cages right in 
front o f  her. It was terribly hot, and the perspira- 
tion dripped from her chin and ran down her bare 
arms, as she sw ung slowly backward and forward 
in the  h ot draftof air that swept through the place. 
T h e  lead ing lady in  the  play was on  the stage be­
low, directly under her feet. She listcned to  every 
word and noted every gesture, and wondered i f  she 
ever should be a lead ing lady, and have a good  
salary a nd  a carriage and all that.

A h !  W h at is that? A  tiny puff o f  sm oke fioat- 
in g  in  the a ir ! She looked about in alarm to see 
where it carne from. W h a t i f  the theater should  
take fire, and she up  there am ong the flies and 
unable to  get down ? H er eye  caught a slender  
stream  o f  sm oke curling from the ragged edge of  
the  canvas fly in  front o f  her. It had been torn, 
and the  piece had b een  blown or pushed through  
the  wire cage that covered the border-lights. The  
cloth was already sm oiildering in  the heat. She 
m ade a m ovem ent o f  her Ijody, and found she 
could sw in g  herse lf backward and forward in the 
air. Perhaps, by sw inging she could reach the 
sm oking  cloth and tear it o ff  before ¡t took fire. 
S h e sw ung farther and farther each tim e. T he  
sm oke was increasing, and she could see the cloth 
curling up  in  the  heat. She was tem pted to  cali 
out for help , but was so terrified sh e  could think of  
noth ing  save the bit o f  sm ouldering cloth. A h ! 
T h e  next sw ing  would bring her in reach. She 
dropped h er  wand, and it fell. Sh e  stretched out 
both hands a nd  grasped the canvas and held  it 
tight, and, as she swung back, a  yard or m ore o f  
the rotten stuff tore off and instantly blazed up, 
fanned into flame b y  the m otion through the air. 
S h e sw ung back  against the fly behind her and  
dropped the cloth, for it had burned her wrist. 
T h e  wand fell straight down, struck the stage, and 
bounded off  to the right, and the blazing cloth  
floated down, swirling round and round, like a 
burning m eteor out o f  the sky. Sh e  looked along  
the  border, as sh e  sw ung forward again, and saw  
sh e  had  torn the burning portion com pletely  off. 
T h e  fire was out.

T h e  crash o f  the  falling wand startied every­
body, and  when the burning rag fell down in siglit 
o f  the whole audience, the people  looked from  

one to another in  alarm. T he play stopped, and  
there was a  ferrilile hush, as i f  a  panic was about 
to beg in . Som e person, siily and wicked with 
fear, cried ou t “ F ire  ! ” and everybody stood up.

“ It’ s a l l  o u t i  I t ’s  all o u t ! ” screamed Jane.

T he child’s  shrill, clear voice from the flies went 
through the whole vast build ing, and everybody 
heard it and was still.

She looked dow n on  the stage, and saw the 
m anager, with a white face, wildly looking up 
at her.

“  It ’s out, sir. I tore it off. T here ’s no fire."
S h e saw him  run to  the wall and take down a 

canvas sign  on  which was m arked in big leiters 
“ N o  F i r e . S it  D o w n ! ” She knew he was 
going  to the edge o f  the  stage to hold  it up before 
the people. Suddenly, the  border lights all went 
out and sh e  was left hanging  in darkness, though 
the stage below  was still lighted by the foot-líghts. 
Sh e supposed it m ust b e  for safety this had been 
done, and she was glad o f  it, for the heat was 
terrible.

T h en  she heard the  people sit down. The 
panic had b een  prevented. T h en  the bell rang, 
and the curtain went dosvn. Suddenly, a man in 
the gallery o f  the theater cried o u t ;

“  Hurrah for the  little g i r l ! ”
T h e  next m om ent, the m o st tremendous roar 

carne from behind the  curtain. It frighteiied the 
fairy, for she did n ot know what it meant.

“  T here ’s  no fire 1 T e ll  ’em  not to nin out," 
she cried, as loud as she could.

S h e  heard the m anager ca lling  the people on 
the  stage to their places, and, looking down, she 
called to  him.

“  Let m e down ! I  ’ve  burned m y wrist.”
“ B e  quick, m en  1 Let the  girl down. The 

house is calling her .”
T he wirc started, m oved faster and faster, and 

in a m om ent sh e  stood on  the  stage. Such a hub- 
bub and uproar ! Everybody wanted to shake her 
hand, and the lead ing  lady ran up to her and 
kissed her.

“  M y child, the house is wild for you. I ’il take 
you before the curtain.”

“  N o. no. Let m e  change m y  dress first.”
“  H ear the  g ir l ! Com e ! I ’ll escort you on."
T h ey  were m aking  a  fearful din outside the cur­

tain, and, before sh e  knew  it, she was standing in 
front o f  the curtain, with the m anager Holding one 
hand, and the leading lady the other. A ll the peo­
ple stood up and gave three loud cheers, but she 
only felt that dreadful burning pain in her left 
wrist. T h en  the m anager held  up  his hand, and 
the house was as still as a mouse.

“ Ladies and gentlem en. Miss Brown, by het 
courage and ready coolness, conquered the devour- 
ing  e lem ent and h ero ica lly  ”

“  Oh, c u t  t h a t ! ” cried  a  loiid-voiced m an  in the 
gallery. “ P ass  th é  h a t  for h e r .  I t ’s Christmas, 

anyw ay  ! ”
W ith that, h e  threw a silver half-dollar down on
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I jjage, and it struck at her feet and bounced 

I into the orchestra. T h e  conductor picked it up 

and gave it to her. A n d  then— and then— W e l l ! 
1 There are some things you can never tell straight. 

But, that night, Jacob Brown and his wife and  
daughter spent a whole hour counting bilis and  
slver! The next day, the landlord was paid in 
full, and Jane— no— it was the fairy— opened an

account at the savings bank with a  deposit o f  two 
hundred and forty dollars and seventeen cents.

Jane no longer takes fairy parts. W ith  care 

and study she has steadily improved, and though, 
like all actresses, she has very hard work to  do, 
sh e  enables her parents to live in  comfort. But 
she always wears a wide bracelet on  her arm. Som e  
say it is to hide a  scar that will never com e out.

PIPPETY-POP 1 P ip p e ty -p o p !
The redder the fire 

The faster they hop 1 
Now here, n ow  there,
Now everyw here;
Now up, now down,
Now sp inning around,
Now m adly turning to  left, to  right, 
Now whirling away with wild d e l ig h t ; 
No mortal dance did you ever see

So full o f  jnad ecstatic g lee  ;
Bright wee fairies in  yellow and brown, 
T h e  steadiest fairies ever were fo u n d ;
T ill, pippety-pop ! pippety-pop I 
Like crazy creatures they skip and hop, 
A n d change to fancies more wild and bold  
Than ever poem  or story told.

Pippety-pop ! pippety-pop 1 
T he redder the  fire
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T h e  faster they h o p !
Silent a m om ent,

T h e n  off in a flurry,
P ippety-pop, and hurry skurry,
Helter skelter, fiying, frisking,
Swelling, springing, whirllng, whisking,
Skipping and striking, they bound and rebound, 
A n d with pippety, pippety-pop, resound.

Pippety-pop ! pippety-pop I 
T h e  redder the fire 

T h e  faster they h o p !
Silent a m om ent,

T h en  hopping  and popping,
Jerking and dropping,
Forever a-dancing  

W ith hippety-hop !
Forever a-dinning  

W ith  p ip p ety -p op !

Pippety-pop ! pippety-pop 1 
T h e  redder the fire

T h e  faster they hop !
SÜent a mom ent,

T h en  brightly they quiver, 
T urning to whiteness 

W ith  tremor and shiver.

N ow  gracefully falling.
A n d  awkwardly sprawling;
N ow  up  they go  sounding,
A n d  down they com e bound ing;  
N ow up they go grum bling.
A n d  down they com e tum bling j 
A n ón  they ’re delaying,
T h en  wcary with staying, 
T ogether a-jumping,
T h ey  all go  a-bum ping,
N ow  up  and now down,
A n d  around and around,
F orever a-spinning,

W ith  hippety-hop 1 
Forever a-dinning,

W ith  pippety-pop l

T H E  S H E P H E R D - B O Y  O F  V E S P I G N A N O .  

By A g n e s  E l iz a b e t h  T h o m s o n .

Lo n g , lo n g  ago, when the  svorld was som e six 
hundred years younger than it is  now, a  certain 
little boy was born on  the sunny slopes o f  V esp ig-  

nano-
I daré say you never so  m uch  as heard o fV e sp ig -  

nano before, and that is not to be wondered at, 
because it is  only  a wee bit o f  a  ham let, away off 
in the  heart o f  T uscany, o f  no importance to any- 
body, except to the few peasants whose uneventful 

Uves are spent there.
Y et, because o f  this little  boy  who first opened  

his eves w ithin its ragged, rugged borders, the lit­
tle ham let, no doubt, takes a  certain pride in  itself, 
and w hen it has tim e to think about it  at all, thinks 
i t  m ay surely hold  up its head with the best.

T his little boy’s ñam e w as G iotto Bondone,— or 
B ondone Giotto, very likely, he  was called b y  his 
comrades, for the Italians have a queer fashion o f  
twisting round their ñam es until one  cannot tell 
which is the Christian and  which the  sú m am e !

G iotto was a happy-go-lucky little fellow from 

the  very first. H is  father was but a simple farmer, 
who worked from carly m orning till lo n g  after the 
su n  had gone to  b ed ,— worked with a  pair of  

patient, white oxen in  h is  master’s  corn-fields, and

vineyards, and sheep-pastures, to be paid in the 
harvest-time with just enough corn and wine and 
wool to keep him self, h is wife and his boy, hapfi 

and hearty.
It was not m uch that Father Bondone could|in| 

his little child besides a  ñam e, a  sheep-skin witll 
the wool still on  for a  coat, and plenty  of sunshiiiel 

and puré air. I
But the child had som eth ing  o f  his own betto 

than any gift. H e  had a bright and happy naiute, 
and an  intelligence so  remarkable that even whei 
h e  could just walk and U lk , it attracted all ĥ» 
saw him , and m ade h im  his father’s pet.

W h en  h e  was ten  years oíd, Father Bondooe 
thought it tim e he should beg in  to  be usefiil,- 
tim e to be ea m in g  at least the  salt to his porridge,
 so  h e  was sent out to  watch a few sheep mtbe

fields.
I think he did m ore than keep the young lan® 

from straying.
I think he laid h im self down on  the ground, ¡ 

forgot all about the  sheep, som etim es, while fi 
the b lue skies, and green valleys, and brilWl 
flowers, and warmly-tinted rocks o f  oid 
he learned how to m ix colors on  his paletteoil
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and byj spreading branches o f  the
oak-trecs he learned the secret o f  forming graccful 

arches and checkered patterns.
A wise man once assured the world that there are 

•• Scrmons in stones, books in  the running brooks, 
and good in everyth ing; the untaught little Gioito

It happened, one day, that som e trifling matter 
sent a celebrated Florentine artist up to  the región  

o f  Vespignano, and, as h e  was riding aleng, having  
lost h is  way, perhaps, he perceived not far from 
the road-side Father B ondone’s quiet flocks com- 
fortabiy grazing, while their youthful shepherd

G IO T T O  S  C A M P A N IL E , OR B E L L -T O W E JL

must have been able to  find out the “ good in  
Ieverything” for himself, and not only  were his 
1 Sharp eyes quick to  perceivc, bu t h is  nimble  
I fingers were quick to  imítate.

He was always trying to  draw som e picture on  
jany smooth bit o f  rock or slate that carne to  hand, 
jallhough he had noth ing  better  for a  pencil than 
|anotherbit of stone sharpened down to  a point. 

Voi., VII.— 16.

seem ed  very m uch engaged  about som eth ing  near  
by. T h e  great artist was som ehow drawn by the  
lad’s  intent attitude. H e  rodé up  to the boy, 
looked over his shoulder, and saw that h e  had 
been drawing one o f  the  sheep on a piece o f  stone  
which he held  upon his knee.

Cimabue— that was the ñam e o f  the  artist— was 
greatly astonished w hen he beheid  the picture on
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the stone. H e  began to talk to this strange shep- 
herd-lad, and, am ong other things, asked him  how 
h e  would like to  leavc his hills and sheep-tcnding, 
his father and m other, and go away with him  to 
Florence, and study drawing and ai t in  earnest.

From  the portrait o f  Master Cimabue that has 

■come down to  us, one would not think that any  
l itt le  boy  would be willing to exchange father and 
m other  for such a  queer, bonneted gentlem an ; 
b u t  Giotto loved drawing better than anytlüng else 
on the face o f  the earth, so he answered joyously  
that h e  would like very much to go  to Florence, 
inwardly thinking himself, I ’m  sure, the luckiest 

young sliepherd-lad that ever drew breath.
Father B ondone gave h is  consent to the schem e  

a s  gladly as Giotto had given his, and  so  our hero 
w ent forth into the  world to  seek his fortune with 

the stranger from Florence.
A n d  the teach ing went on  so wisely and so  well, 

day after day, that in a few years the tables were 
turned, and lo  ! Mas r Cimabue h ad  need to go  
to school to pupil G ioi o ! T hink  o f  t h a t !

Y es, Giotto won great fame for h im self in a 
short tim e. H e  painted picture after picture and 
church after church, in Florence and Pisa, in 
Arczzo and Assisí, in Siena, and a grcat many  
places besides, doing such good Service for art—  
which for two hundred years had been go ing  wrong 
in  Italy - t h a t  to this day h e  is considered a great 
benefactor to the  world. H e  was one o f  the first 
to give life to  m odern art, in .m aking his works 
truly reflect Nature. Painting in  im italion of  
Natura was a new th ing  in that day, and everybody 
was surprised and delighted with it. One writer 
o f  the tim e says o f  Giotto’s  pictures, as if it were a 
th ing  to b e  wondered at: “ T he petsonages who are 
in  g t ie f  iook m elancholy, and those who are joyous  

look gay .”
T h e  fam e o f  G iotto’s genius and skill soon pene- 

trated to  R om e, the greatest city o f  the civilized 

world in  those times. In all haste, the P ope sent 
off a courier to Florence to see what k ind o f  a 

man this Giotto m ight be, and pass jud gm en t upon 
his works, rcasoning that i f  all were true tftat 
people said, it would be well to  br ing  h im  to the  
Eternal City, lo  paint the  walls o f  St. Peter’s.

O ne bright morning, Giotto was busily engaged  

in his workshop, when the P ope’s  m essenger en- 
tered, stated the  reason o f  his visit, and finally 
requested a drawing which he m ight send to his 

master.
G iotto, who was very courteous, took a  sheet  

o f  paper, and a  brush dipped in red c o lo r ; then, 
with one turn o f  the hand, h e  drew a  circle so per- 
fect and exact that it was a marvel to behold.

T h is  done, h e  turned, sm il in g to  the courtier, say- 
in g :  “ H ere, sir, is the drawing you wished for.”

“ A m  I to  háve noth ing  more than th is?” in- 
quired the  m essenger, surprised.

“  T h a t is  enough and to  spare,” returned Giotto, 
“  Send  it with the rest, and you will see  i f  it will be 

recognized.”
T h e  m essenger, unable to obtain anything inore, 

went away very ill-satisfied, and fearing that lie 
had b een  trifled with.

N evertheless, hav in g  dispatched other drawings 
to  the Pope, with the  ñam es o f  those who had made 
them , h e  sent that o f  Giotto also, relating the modo 
in which h e  had m ade his circle; from which the 
P ope and such  o f  his courtiers as were well verscd 
in  the  subject, conceived the  idea that if Giotto 
could sui-pass all the other painters o f  his time in 
this way, he could do so in other ways.

A n d  out o f  th is incident grew a  proverb, which 
the Tuscans m ake use o f  to  the prcsent day.

“  T u  se i p iñ  tonda che l ’O d i  Giotto."  “ You 
are rounder than G iotto’s O ,” they say, when ihej 
m ean you are very dull and stupid, because the 
word that m eans “  ro u n d ” ín  Italian means also 

“  dull.”
O f  course, Giotto was su m m oned to Rome, and 

o f  course he was glad enough  to  obey the sum-

S T A T U E  O F  G I ü t T O ,  A T  F L O R E N C B .

m ons, and to win new  laurels. A n d  it is a comfort 
to know that his wonderful talents were fully appre- 
ciated by the P ope and the people o f  Rome.
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Numberless stories are told o f  Giotto’s  wit, as 
well as of his marvelous paintings.

When he was studying under Cimabue, it is said

P O R T R A IT  O P  C IM A B U S.

that he painted a  fly 011 the nose o f  one o f  the fig. 
ures his masler was then working at,— a fly so 
like tlie real thing, that when Master Cimabue 
carne in, he tried to brush it away with his h a n d !

If we may believe their biographérs, a  great 
many artists have painted remarkably life-like

flies. I saw  one o f  them  m y se lf  in  Antwerp, It, 
was resting o n  the foot o f  a  fallen ángel, and was 
as large as a  m o u s e ! I m ust m ention, however, 
that the ángel itse lf was o f  colossal size.

B ut that work which endears our Giotto to the  
hearts o f  his countrym en, to  the  hearts o f  all those  
who love beauty, in  fact, is his exquisite bcll-tower 
in Florence— Giotto’s  Campanile.

Our own poet, Longfellow, has su n g  its praise,' 
and indeed, o f  itse lf it seeras a  poem  in  stone.

It ís  a tall slender shaft o f  variegated marbies, 
detached from the church, as all bcU-towers are in  
Italy, bu t it  is so graceful, so  beautiful, so rich in 
detail, and so perfect in  proportion, that ) ou can­
not wonder m en  gaze on  it with astonishm ent and  
admiration.

A n d, exquisite as it seem s at first, it grows more 
exquisite as one becom es familiar with it. Every  
portion is worthy o f  careful examination and study, 
and yet, considered as a  whole, it is  grand and  
perfect.

I t  is m any and m any a lo n g  year since Giotto 
folded his hands to rest forever beneath the shadow  
o f  the  tower which is  such a joy  to  us. H e  did  
not Uve to  finish this, his last and best work, but  
from his designs his pupils were able to complete  
the build ing and his fame. A n d  I can wish nothing  
pleasanter for you when you grow up, m y  little  
friends, than a m onth in  Florence and a s ight o f  
G iotto’s Campanile.

I N O  A N D  UNO.

B y  J O S E P H I N E  P O L L A R D .

iNO and U no are two little boys 
Who always are ready to fight,

Because each wil) boast 
That he knows the most,

And the other one  cannot be right.

•Ino and U n o  went into the  woods,
Quíte certain o f  know ing the way:

“ I am r ig h t ! Y ou are wrong ' ’’ 
They said, g o in g  along.

And they did n’t get out till next day !

Ino and U n o rose up with the lark,
To angle awhile in the brook,

But by contrary signs

T h e y  entangled  their lines.
And broilght n oth in g  h om e to the cook I

Ino and U n o  went out on  the lake,
A n d  oh, they go t dreadfully w e t !

W hile  discussion prcvailed 
T h ey  carelessly sailed,

A n d  the  faoat they were in  was upsct I

T hou gh  each is entitled opinions to have, 
T h ey  need not be foolishly strong;

A n d  to  quarrel and fight 
Over what we think right,

Is, You kn ow , and I  kn ow , quite wrong 1
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R y LouiSE St o c k t o n .

T h e  street-car was a lo n g  tim e com ing. Much  
longer than usual, Hal' Turner thought, as he  
stood at the córner and waited, B ut at last it carne 
in sight, drew nearer and nearer, reached the cór­
ner, and stopped, and H al, books in  hand, jum ped  
in. T o  his dismay, however, the car was ful! of  
people, and he had expected it would be quite 
em pty. H e  would n ot have been so  anxious for it 
to  com e i f  he  h ad  known how things really would 
be. B ut H al was no coward. H e  had som ething  
to do, he had  said h e  would do it, and h e  m eant to 
b e  as good as his word, people  or no people.. So  
he tnarched up to the front o f  the  car, taking no  
notice o f  two ladies who m oved  to  m ake a place for 
him . H e  stood for a  m om ent looking at the  
horses, and then, with a  com ing o f  color into  his 
face, turned and walked back to  the other end. 
One o f  the ladies smiled, and h a lf  xnotioned with  

her hand to the seat.
“ N o , I Ihank you ,” said H al, and, turning, he  

walked back to  Ihe front again and then once more 

to  the  rear.
“ W h y  don’t you sit down, young m a n ? ” said 

an oíd gentlem an, who had drawn h is  foot up every 

tim e H al had passed him.
“  Oh, I don’t care to ; I  ain very com forlable,” 

answered Ha!.
A t  th is, the oíd gentlem an smiled.
“  W e ll ,  I am not,” he said, “  fot 1 have had the 

rheum atism  in  m y foot, and I expect you will tum ­

b le  over it .”
“  I will b e  very careful,” H arreplied , still on  the 

march, but pressing cióse to the opposite side of  

the car.
Just then, the conductor carne in and collected  

his  fare.
“  T here is  a seat,” said he to Hal, pointing to 

the vacant place by the la d ie s ; bu t the boy m ade  
no i-eply, and, as soon  as the  conductor returned to 

the  platform, h e  began  his walk again.
“ See here, m y boy ,” said a gentlem an in  the  

córner, looking up from h is  newspaper, “ how far 

ate  you g o in g ? ”
“  A bove  Girard A v en u e,” answered Hal.
“  A n d  are you g o in g  to keep th is up all the  

way ? ”
“  1 should like to ,” H al replied, bu t feeling  very 

certain that he really did not like to  find him self  

such a conspicuous personage.
“ D o  you always rage up  and down in this

m f l n n p r  ?  ”

“  N o , s ir ,” said H a l ; “  I geaerally sit down.”
“  W h y  don’t you take that seat ? ”
“ B ecause,” said H al, as boldly as he could,

“  because I told m y  sister I would walk home.”
“  H ’m  ! ” said the  gentlem an, “  and  why don’t 

you?— on the  Street, where walking is in order?”
“  Because m y m other won’t le t  me. She thinks 

it is too far from school to our house, and she says 
that I m ust ride.”

A t  this, everybody in the car laughed, and Hal 
felt his face grow scarlet. H e  turned from his 
questioner and walked down the car, resolving ihaí, 
as soon as h e  got hom e, he would tell Nan she 

was a goose.
But his troubles were not yet over, for the con­

ductor said sh arp ly :
“  Sec  heve, sir ! there is a seat. Ifyouw antit,  

take it i i f  you don’t, stand still or get o u t ! ”
' H a l g lanced into  the  car, where h e  m et two rows 

o f  laugh in g  eyes, and, without a  word or a rao- 
incnt’s  hesitation, jum ped off the car.

H e had not m eant to give up, bu t he could not 
stand it. H e  ran up the Street a little w ay; but, 
when the  car had passed hiu i and was out of sight, 
h e  slackened h is  speed a nd  walked. H e was not 
in a yery good humor. “ 1 m ight have known 
just how  it would b e ,” h e  said to  himself, “ but 
when N a n  persisted that 1 could n ’t  walk hottie, 
and at the sam e tim e m ind m am m a, who says 1 
m ust always ride, I never thought o f  a  car full of 
people 1 I do think N an  is the  m ost obstinate giii 
in the w hole world 1 N ow , here I am, everybody 
laughs at m e, and I have to b teak  m y word to 
m am m a, after all, for I can’t get into another cm 
and ride; 1 ’ve no more m oney. B othei it all!” 
and with th is he kicked a little stone out ofhis 
way and felt better. H e  had quite a long walk 
before him  ; bu t he was not sorry for that, as he 
felt h e  needed a  little tim e for thinking the matter 
over before he m et his inother’s reproof and Nan’s 
laughter. It was all very w ell to  blam e Nan now, 
bu l h e  knew in his heart who it was who was 
obstinate, and who planned the  whole affair, and 

that person was not N an ! So h e  trudged on, both 
hands in  his pockets, and  his books slung by the 
strap over h is  shoulder, trying to look as if this 
walking was a m atter o f  course, and he did it every

H tty -
After a while, he  carne to  the R id g e  Road. This 

Street, as all Philadelphia boys and girls know, 
runs across the city from south-east to north-west,
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and cuts the corners o f  the other streets which go 
from north to south and from east to  west. It 
begins at N inth and V ine streets, and runs on  
through the c ity ,— m aking it easy for people to 
lose their way by the cross-roads it creates,— iip by

stores present very attractive Windows, and on  
the R idge  R oad alm ost every house has a store on  
the first floor. Som e o f  them  seem ed so fuU that 
the contents, H a l thought, had spilled out on to 
the pavem ents, svhich were crowded with all sorts

'ark, and on  past factoties, and milis,
. unlil it gets into the  country, and then on and  
I on through farms, past iron m ines, villages,
; rvoods, and furnnces, until it finds itse lf am ong  

the hills, miles and m iles away from the noisy cor- o f  merchandise, and as H al glanced in  at the doors, 
aer where it started. he  wondered where all these th ings could be put,

I When Hal reached this point, h e  stopped to if they were taken in at night.
' consider. H e  was now  on  Eleventh Street, bu t But h e  did not lo n g  consider this question, for

if he took the R idge  R oad he could m ake a short h e  sp ied a carpenter’s shop, and that reminded  
cut up to Fifteenth Street and so hom e. It was a h im  o f  som e inquines he wished to make. T he  

I more lively Street than E leventh , and that was door o f  the shop was open, and when he had  
I another reason for usin g  it. T he  Philadelphia gone up the two little steps, he  could hear som e
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one ham m ering. H e  looked i n ; there was the  
bench  and there were the tools, but h e  could not see  
the workman. T h en  he went in, and over in the  
córner, where sh e  could not be seen from the door, 
was a  little girl, standing at a  little bench, ham ­
m ering lath nails into a piece o f  wood with a little 
hammer. S lie  had on a  large apron, tied around 
her waist, and her brown hair h u n g  around her  
neck. She looked up and saw, H al, and laying  
down the piece o f  wood, but keep ing  the 
ham m er in her hand, she waited for him  

lo speak.
“  W h ere  is the carpcntcr?” he asked.
“  i  am  the carpenter,” she gravely re- 

plied.
A t  this, H a l laughed.
‘T s  this your shop ?” he said. “ D o  you  

m ake dog-houses? ”
“  I never llave m ade a dog-house,” re- 

plied the carpenter. “  I never thought of  
it- O f course, my papa could. I can make 
tables and ch a irs ; ] am m aking a  table 
now .”

A n d  she drove a  nail in so promptly and 
firmly, that H al carne up in admiration to 
look at her.

“  W hy, you are a  real good carpenter ! ” 
h e  exclaim ed ; “  our N an  could n ’t do that, 
and she is  older than you are. I sometimes 
m iss the head o f  a nail m yself.”

“  I never d o ,” replied the girl, “  my papa 
wouid be asham ed o f  m e i f  I did.”

“ D o es  h e  go  away and leave you here?
D o  you really m ean to be a  carpenter? ”

“ I suppose so ,” she answered. “ Papa 
said h e  always thought one o f  his boys wouid 
lake the business, and he has n ’t any, and 
no girls either, except m e .”

“ I never heard of a wom an carpenter,” 
said H al, “  and I don’t believe there evet 

was such a th ing .”
“  M ay be n o t ,” she answered coolly, tak- 

iiig  a nail out o f  her m outh  and driving it 
into the le g  o f  her table, “  but there will 
be one after I grow up. But do you want a  dog- 
house ? M y papa will b e  hom e after five o ’clock.” 

“  I can’t wait that long. Can’t you really m ake  
one  ? ”

“ I never d id ,” repeated the carpenter, “ but  
there is the slate. Y ou ’d better write what you 
want on  it, and when papa com es hom e he can tell 
me how to m ake a dog-house. I  should like to 
make o n e .”

T h e  slatc h u n g  by the door. H al took it down 
and sat on  a broken chair to write. H e  thought, 
as h e  did so, that i f  he  was a carpenter h e  wouid  
m end all the Ijroken chairs in his shop.

“  I don’t know what to write,” he said.
“ Say you w a n t a dog-house,” the carpenter 

promptly replied.
S o H a lw r o c e :  “  I  w a n t a  d o g  H ouse."
“  Is that en o u g h ? ” h e  asked.

• “ O f course nqt,” the carpenter said; “ people 
always say how b ig  they want th ings .”

“  I don’t know how  b ig  it ought to  b e ,” and Hal 
looked doubtfully at her.

" ' I  A M  T « a  C A R P E N T E R ,*  S H E  R E P L I E D ."

“ T w o feet by tw enty,” and she held up her 
table, which now had three legs, and, with her 
head  on  one  side, she looked at it critically.

“ D o  you m ean twenty feet h igh and two feet 
broad ? ”

“  1 suppose so .”
“  N on sen se ,” said, H al, after thinking a moment. 

“  Y ou  don’t know how h ig h  twenty feet wouid 
b e ! ”

“  T h e  other way wouid do just as well, tlien,” 
said the carpenter. “ T w o feet h ig h  and tweni)' 
broad.”

“ W h y , this room is n ’t twenty feet long, I am

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i £ 8o . | H O W  H A L  W E N T  H O M E , ; 2 3 t

sure,” said Hal. “  í  don't think you can know  the  
sizesof things very well.”

“ I told you I never m ade a dog-house,” re- 
turned the g ir l ; “  and i f  you can’t wait until papa  
comes, I don’t know what you will d o .”

Hal held the slate in h is  hand and reflected.
Then the carpenter m ade a suggestion . She  

said:
“ You m ight m easure your dog , and then the 

house would be sure to  fit.”
"So I m ight,” said Hal, “ Perhaps that would  

be ihe best way. I should n ’t like to have a house  
made, and then find the d o g  could n’t get into it .” 

“ Is he a very large d o g  ? ” asked the girl.
“ I don’t know ,” replied Hal. “ I have n’t got 

him yet."
At this, the girl laughed.
“ Of course, I expect to have h im ,” said H al, a 

liitle warmly, “  and he will be  b ig , I suppose. I 
thought I had better g e t  the  house m ade first, and  
tlicn it woúld be all ready.”

“ But you could n’t know what size it ought to 
be,” the carpenter remarked.

“ There m ust be a  usual size,” said H al, “ and 
yoiir father w ould know what that is.”

“ Of course h e  w ould ,” replied the carpenter, 
confidcntly. “ Suppose you stop here to-morrow.” 

“ Oh, I can’t  do that. To-morrow I m ust ride 
home from school. But I '11 com e on Saturday.” 

And so it was settled. H a l h u n g  the slate up 
again, but he left his m essage on it, and then he  
bid the girl good-bye, and started for hom e.

Hal never knew how it happened, but the shop  
must have stood at the córner o f  som e o f  the  
strcets that com e together, three at a tim e, on  the  
Ridge Road, for, instead o f  go ing  on  the same  
Street toward Fifteenth, he soon found ihat h e  was 
walking past prívate houses, and that the stores, 
ihe wagons, and the  liveliness o f  the R idge R o a d  
were gone. T h e  next surprise he had was to see the  
ñame of “  L e Conte & H affelfinger” on a grocery  
store. There certainly were not two firms o f  this 
ñame, and yet one was very near his grandfather’s 
house. T hen he looked into the grocery store, and  
sure enough, there was a man with a red beard

w eighing coffee, and he looked enough like Mr. 
Haffelfinger to  be his twin brother. So then Hal 
went around the córner, and there, really and 
truly, was his grandfather’s h o u se ! H e was cer­
tainly not near his hom e, bu t when a  boy chooses, 
or happens, to get lost, there are worse places than  
the  ncighborhood o f  his grandfather’s house, and  
when he goes in  tired and warm) a grandmother  
tvho gets out the cake-box and a m ilk  pitcher is 
not a bad person to m eet with.

H al told his story as he ate. H e  did not expect 
his  grandfather to scold him  m uch, for the oíd gen­
tleman had no such unpleasant habits, but he  
really thought that i f  a boy could n ’t walk hom e  
and ride also, at the  sam e m om ent, without every­
body laugh in g  at him , the boy was ill-used. But  
he felt better w hen  his grandfather had oíd “  Lar­
go ” harnessed up , and drove H al hom e. His 
an'ival in this go o d  com pany niay have had som e­
th ing  to  do with the facts that the boy  was not 
scolded m uch, and that the next Saturday he and 
Nan were allowed to go to the carpeiiter’s and fin- 
ish the arrangements for the dog-house. One  
reason— H al felt sure o f  this— was because his 
grandfather offered to  pay for it.

T h e  strangest th ing  o f  all, however, was that 
Hal never could find that carpenter’s shop again. 
H e  thought h e  knew just where it was, but neither  
he ñor N an  could find it. After this, h e  often 
walked along the R idge R oad. T he stores and the  
goods on  the pavem ents were all there, bu t the 
carpenter’s shop and the carpenter's girl had dis- 
appeared. H e  used to talk it over with N an , his  
father, and the  school-boys; and although som e  
o f  the boys went to look for it, sure that they could  
find it, they never did, though H al described it  
often, and never om itted the girl, the two little 
steps, one  broken chair, and the slate with “ /  
w a n t a  d o g  H ouse"  written on it. T h e  carpenter  
had probably moved away, or else Jhe shop was not 
on  the Street where H al thought it was. Nan and 
the boys always said ought to  have put his own  
ñam e and address on  the slate, and then one  o f  
the carpenters m ight have sent him w o rd ; but it 
is very easy for som e one else to say what you 
ought to have done, i f  you only did n ’t do it.
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' • T l í ü  R b L A V  I X  T H E  D E S E K T . "

( B y  ^ n n ü s ú j r i  o /  M e s i i t .  C onpU  C o .)

T h is  picture o f  a scene in the great desert of  
Africa is taken from a picture by the French artist, 
G éróm e, w ho is celebrated for his wonderful paint­
ings o f  Eastern scenes, as. well as for his piclures of  
Ufe in Pom peii, in  the  oíd days when that was a 
great city, and its people were noted for their love  
o f  luxury and art. O f  course, as Géróm e is an  
aitist o f  the  present day, he  can only get his ideas 
o f  Porapeiian lifc and scenery from careful study of  
the  pictures and sculptures which have been dis- 
covered in the ruins o f  that c ity ; but he has studied 
so  well, and with such a love for the art o f  by-gone  
days, that he has painted pictures which are prob- 
ably  better representations o f  the people and  
houses and streets o f  Pom peii than any o f  the artists 
o f  that c ity  ever painted them selves. H e  has done  
so  m uch o f  this peculiar kind o f  painting, that he is 
considered a leader in what is called the Pom peiian, 
or N e w  G reek school o f  art.

Géróm e has also painted pictures o f  Ufe in an- 
cient Greece and R om e. Som e o f  you m ay have  
seen engravings o f  these, representing fights be­
tween gladiators, races, and other such scenes.

It is, however, in his pictures of Eastern scenerj- 
and people, such as the one from which our en- 
graving was taken, that w e think Géróme must 
be at his best, for h e  has lived under the biirning 
sun o f  Africa, and a inong the Moors and Iht 
Arabs, and has drawn and painted his pictures of 
the E ast from what he saw with Iris own ej'es. Fev 
artists have been able to show as well as lie has 
shown, the strange effect o f  the glaring sunlight ú  
those regions, and the desoíate and solem n appear- 
anee o f  the wide-spreading and lonely desert 
sands.

T he picture above g iven shows one o f  the pe­
culiar m ethods of hunting in the desert. The 
dogs you see are Syrian greyhounds, which .ire 
uscd in  Africa in hunting the gazelie. In some oí 
these hunts, th e g a m e r u n s  for such a long disUna 
that the dogs becom e tired, and, as the gazelles 
generally take a particular course, according to the 
wind perhaps, the hunters station “  relays ” ofdojs 
som ewhere on  that part o f  the desert which tliev 
expect to  pass, so that the fresh hounds can l.Ae 
up the Chase when the others begin to f la g ; just as
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I reiays of horses used to be placed on  the oíd stage-  
rouies, in order that the great coaches could always 

I roll along at h igh speed, with fresh horses every 

I ten miles or so.
This “ relay ” business is all very well for the 

I hunters and the dogs, but >t seem s pretty hard on  
I Ihe gazelles, who have to run just as fast as they 
I can until the hunt is over, without any chance of  
I getting rested, or o f  having any fresh gazelles to 
I take their places.

T h e  dogs in the picture are strong and vigorous 
fellows, and they are listening and watching, as 
well as the man who is holding them , for sorae 
sign  o f  the approaching hunters. W e  pity the 
poor gazelles when they com e sw eeping around 
that sandy hill, and these swift hounds are let 
loose to dash after them.

T he beautifully engraved picture on  the oppo­
site page was not copied directly from Géróme's, 
but from an e tch in gm ad e  from the painting.

P L U M S .
A  Fatle.

B y  P a u l  F o r t .

There were once two young bears, who were 
I very kind to each other. T h ey  were brother and  

sisier. The brother was nam ed Sigism und, and 
the sister was Brunetta. T h ey  used often to go  

I out and take walks. It was good for their health to 
I about in the open  air, and they frequently found 

I something nice to eat, which they would always 
divide as nearly equally as possible. O ne day, as 
tliey were wandering through the countvy, they 

I saiv a plimi-tree, loaded with fruit.
“ Ho, ho ! ” cried Sigism und. “  Hero is som e- 

I thing! Look at those plums ! Let us bounce up 
I this tree. I never saw such p lum s.”

" No, no ! ” cried Brunetta ; “  don’t try to climb  
I that tree. T he  branches are too slender, and  

would brcak under the w eight o f  either o f  us. Let 
I US get the plums som e other way.”

‘'You are too tim id ,” said Sigism und. “ W e  
llave often cliinbed trees that were smaller and  

l'veakerthan that.”
“ That is true,” said Brunetta, “ bu t we were 

I younger and lighter, then. Y ou forget that we are 
|growing every day .”

“ That may b e ,” replied her brother, who could 
Intiihelp feding that she was r ight; “ but we must 
|have Ihe plums.”

“ Very truc,” said Brunetta. “  Let us think o f  

Isoraegood way, W e  m ight throw stones and sticks 
| a t t h e m .  I have seen people do ing  that.”

"So have I,” said Sigism und. “ But it is a  poor  
I '’ay. Yüu get very few plums by throwing at them. 
|And, besides, girls can’t throw.”

Brunetta did not m uch  like this reraark ; but she 
[said nothing, for sh e  knew she could not throw so 
p t o h it  anything.

I '11 lell you ,” cried Sigism und, “  I have a good  
|Pl“i! One of us will climb up  the tree a little way,

an d b en d d ow n  a branch and then the other one can  
pick o ff  the plums. W h en  the one  on  the ground  
has eaten enough  plums, she can climb the tree, 
and bend  down a branch and let the other one  
eat.”

“  T h e n  you inteud to clim b the tree first,” said 
Brunetta.

“  Certainly I do,” replied her brother, and up he  
went.

T h e  lower branch o f  the plum-tree was a slender 
one, as Brunetta had said, and Sigism und found 
it  easy to bend. It carne down so  low, as the 
young bear threw his weight upon it, that his sister, 
by standing on  her hind legs, could easily reach and  
pick the delicious fruit, which was so  ripc that niucb 
o f  it dropped to the ground as the branch was bent.

It was a  pretty picture to see  this affectionatc 
young couple thus enjoying them selves. Brunetta 
was in  ecstasies o f  deiight. She had never tasied  
such plums, and sh e  cram m ed them  into her mouth 
as fast as she could p ick  them  from the branches.

A s  for Sigism und, he c lim g with his fore paws to 
the branch, while with one o f  his h ind legs pianted  
against the trunk, h e  waved the other pleasantly in 
the air, and looked around at his sister with a  jovial 
smile.

“ E at o n ,” h e  cried, “ eat just as m any as you  
want. I can ha n g  on  here ever so  long. T he  
branch does seem  to be cracking a little, bu t that 
does not matter. I f  it  breaks olT, we ’ll g e t  the  
plum s all the easier. It wont hurt m e to drop. 
Is n ’t this a good plan? A n d  don't they taste 
sw eet and juicy? ”

“  Indeed they d o ,” said Brunetta.
S h e  would have said more than this in  praise of  

the plums, but she could not stop eating long  
enough. Sh e  was in a  hurry to get through, so
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that sh e  could pulí down the branch and le t  her  

brother eat.
But just as sh e  began lo  feel that she would soon  

be nearly satisfied, Sigism und gave a cry, and the  

sm ile fled from his face.
“  L ook there 1 ” he cried; and h e  pointed to  a  

field, not far off.
Brunetta raised herself up, as h ig h  as she could, 

and looked. A n d  there sh e  saw a  m an and two  
dogs running toward them  I T h e  m an had a 

great club and the two 
dogs looked very fierce.

T here  w as no time  
to be lost. Sigism und  
dropped from the tree, 
and h e  and his sister 
scam pered o ff  as fast 
as they could go. T hey  
soon reached the  for- 
est; bu t they got there 
none too  soon , for the  
dogs were cióse behind  
them . T h e  m an did  
not care to  venture in 
am ong the  thick shad- 
ows o f  the woods, 
where there m ig h t be  
large bears, and so he  
caüeU off  h is  dogs and 
went back to  see what 
dam age had been done  
to  h is  plum-tree.

A s  for Brunetta and 
her brother, they did  
not stop running until 
they reached the cave 
o ft l ie ir  parents, where 
they felt perfectly safe.

A s  soon as they re- 
covered their breath, 
they told their story.

“ I think you  went 
too far away from 
h o m e ,” said their fa th er ;

“  D O K * r  T H E Y  T A S T E

   _______  “ considering that it was
in th e  day-tim e when you could be seen from quite 

a  distance. I f  there had been several m en  and more 
dogs, they m ight have followed you into the woods 

and killed you .”
“ T hat is  true,” said Brunetta; “ bu t the plums  

were perfectly delicious, and Sigism und was so kind. 
H e  held  the branches down for m e, for ever and

ever so  long, so  that I could get the plums quiit
easily. W e  had a  glorious tim e.”

“  Y es,"  said S ig ism u n d ; “  it was very pleasant, 
and I am  glad you liked the fruit. But 1 did all 
the work, and did not get a plum, T his does not 
seem  quite right. A n d  I am  dreadfully liutigry,"

“  But it is no t m y fault,” said Brunetta. "H 

the m an and the  dogs had not com e, you wotild 

have had som e plum s.”
“ 1 know th at,” said S ig ism u n d ; “ but I  didnol 

get any, and there is 
som ething very wronj 
about it, soraewhcre."

“  M y son,” said his 
father, “ dklit noígitt I 

you pleasure to set 
your sister enjoyiit| 
those plums ? Was 
not your heart f 
with generous emo- 
tions as you held do*a 
the  branches for lieri" 

“ Oh yes 1 ” said Sip 
ismund.

“ A nd did you not 
feel," contiinied lié 
father, “ that you were 
doing  a very good ac- 
tion in climbing It* 
tree first, and üllowing | 
Brunetta to eat all the 
fruit she wanted, befóte 
you had any? ” 

“ Y es, I did," said 
Sigismund,

“  And did you nol 
have an idea that she 
would not havebeenso | 
ready to do all thisfw 
you, and tliat yon 
were, in fact, a liltle 
kínder and a liltle 

SWEET AMD j u i c Y ' m o tc  generous than 

your sister, and did not this idea make you feel 

well satisfied with yourself and happy ? ” 
Sigism und was obliged to adm it that it did.
“  T h e n ,” said h is  father, “  you ough t to be con­

tení to  go  without plums. Y ou  can’t have every­

th ing .”
Sigism und and  Brunetta sat still for a long time, 

and thought and thought and thought.
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T H E  BOYS'  O W N  P H O N O G R A P H .

B y Jo h n  L e w e e s .

In ivinter-time, when a  great part o f  a  boy's fun 
I must be found in-doors, i t  is a  good th ing  to know 

how to get up amateur exhihitions o f  various kinds. 
In this way, boys, and girls, too, in m any cases, 
can have a good time while preparing the  shows, 
and may also afford a great deal o f  pleasure t o  

1 their companions and friends, who raake up  the  
laudienccs.

One of the m ost entertaining parlor exhibitions  
I which can be given at a  modérate expense by a  

pariy of bright boys, accustom ed to the  use of  
Icarpenters’ tools, is “ T h e  Boys’ ^O w n Phono-  
Igraph” invented b y  Mr. D . C. Beard, who has 
I made the drawings which accom pany this article.

The first thing necessary in the  construction of  
I ihis very peculiar m achine is a  dry-goods box, 
I large enough for a boy to sit inside o f  it, without 
I discomfort. T he  top m ust be firmly nailed on, 
Iand the two sides taken off, thus leav ing  nothing  
Ibut the top, bottom and tw o ends o f  the box. 
l lh e  sides, each o f  which probabiy consists o f  Uvo 
lor three pieces o f  board, are to serve as doors, 
I and therefore m ust be firmly fastened together by  
Imcans of cleats or narrow strips o f  board nailed  
lacross them. One side of the loox, which we shall 
Icailside A, must be very strong, and will probabiy 
Irequirc three cleats. T h e  other side, B, which is 
lin front when the apparatus is in  use, m ust now be  
Ifastened to the box  by a  pair o f  liinges, strong  
lenougli to sustain its weight. T here  should be a 
lliook on it, to keep it  shut, w hen  necessary.

A shelf, wide enough for a small-sized boy, with  
la strong voice, to sit upon, m ust be attached to 
¡side A, and should be supported by iron braces. 
ISlrong Icather straps will do, i f  a blacksm ith is not 
Ihandy; but they m ust be very firmly fastened to 
Ithesheir and to the  back door o f  the  box, as we 
Ishal! now cali side A . A s ihe  sm all boy  with a 
Isirong voice is to sit on  this shelf, it wouid ruin the  
¡«hibition if the shelf were to break down, not to 
ppeak of the dam age which m ight be done to  the 
pov. Then, this back door m ust be fastened to the  
«X by heavy gate or barn-door hinges.
T'vo strong wooden bars or handles m ust now  

[oesecuredto the bottom  o f  tbe box, and should  
poject far enough at the ends o f  the  box, to aUow 
pboyto stand between them , at each end, when the  
«r is to be lifted or carried.
The rest o f  the necessary work is very easy. 

loank, or turning handie (which will turn noth­

in g), is  to be fastened to one end o f  tbe b o x ; and  
two holes— about tw o inches in diameter— are to  
b e  raade, one in the front door, and one in tlie top  
o f  the box. ln  each o f  these, a tin or pasteboard  
horn is to  be fastened— the one on top to be sm aller  
than the other.

T hen , on  the  inside o f  the box, a round stick—  
a  broom-stick will answer— is to  be placed on tw o  
notched blocks fastened to  the ends o f  the box, so  
that it can easily be taken out o f  its place by the  
sm all boy, and put back again, when occasion  
requires. A  tomato-can is  to  be stuck on the- 
broom -handle, so that it will look like a tin cylinder  
containing som eth ing  or other o f  importance. T h is  
round stick, with its cylinder, is only for sh o w ; but 
it m ust not be omittcd.

N oth in g  m ore is  now necessary but a pair o f  
wooden trestles, or horses, such as carpenters use, 
on  whicb the box  is to stand during the exhibition.

H av in g  explained how to  m ake this novel phono-  
graph, I  have only to tell you how it is  to  be used. 
It is evident, from what I have said, that there is- 
to  b e  a sm all boy  in that box ; and the fact is  that  
he is th e  m ost important part o f  the whole m a ch in e ; 
for this is only a piece o f  fun, intended to excite- 
curiosity and am usem ent in the audience, who may, 
perhaps, im agine that there is  a sm all laoy som e­
where about the  apparatus, bu t who cannot see  
where h e  is.

T h e  phonograph, which should stand in  a room- 
opening into that in which the audience is  to assem- 
bíe, or it m ay be behind a curtain, m ust be arranged  
in w orking order som e m inutes before the time- 
fixed for the  exhibition to com m ence.

T he way to arrange it is as fo llow s: T he  back  
door o f  the box  m ust b e  opened, and the  small bov  
seated on  the  shelf. T h e  door is then closed, the  
boy g o in g  into the box as it shuts. T h e  front door  
is  also shut. I f  the broom-handle and tomato-can  
are in the boy’s way, he can take them  down and 
put them  on one side.

T h e  professor— who is to exhibit the  workings of' 
the  m achine, and who should b e  a boy able to- 
speak fluently and freely before an audience— must 
now  com e out and announce that the exhibition is- 
about to  begin. H e  should see  that the wooden  
horses are so  placed that the box  will rest properly 
upon them , and should make all the little prepara- 
tions which m ay be necessary. T hen, after a  few- 
words o f  introduction, he  may cali for his ph ono-
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graph and the box will be borne in  by two boys, as him  from the audience, as it stands open. As 
y o u  see  in the first picture. soon as the Professor announces that he is abo„i

Afler tlie bearcrs have walked around the stage, to open  the box, the sm all boy  must put the

D K I N O I N ü  I N  m i ;  f ' i l O N O G R A P H .

so  that both sides o f  Ihc box  m ay be seen by the 
audience, it is to  be placed on  its trestles, or stands, 
with the  front door toward Ihe company.

T h e  Professor will now cali attention to the fact 
that the persons present have seen each side o f  the 
box, and can see under and all around it, thus 
assuring them selves that it has no connection  
with anything outside o f  it, except the stands on

broom -slick in  its place, i f  he  has taken it down, 
T h en  the Professor throws o p en  the  front door ami 
shows that there is noth ing  in the box but theiod 
and cylinder which seem  to  be attachcd to ihe 
crank. W h a t machinery m ay be concealed in that 
little tin .cylinder, he  does n ot feel called upon 

say.
After a few m inutes for a  general observaron

F R O N T  V I B W  O F  P H ü N O O R A H H  W H B N  O F IS N .

•which it rests. H e  will then proceed to open  it, the inside o f  the box, h e  closes it, .
tak ing  care to open the back door first. T h e  small ful to shut the front'door first. Then e 
b oy  then sw ings back with the door, which conceals boy  takcs down the broom-stick, puts k  o u  o
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L jy  and proceeds to  m ake him self comfortable 

l a n d  ready for business.
The Professor now begins to exhibit the p h o n o - ' 

jnraph, by speaking into the  horn at the top o f  the  
Ihox. He generally coramences with a  short sen- 
lience. pronouncing each word loudly and cleariy, 
Iso tliat every one can hear them . H e  gives the  
Iciank a few turns', and calis upon the audience to 
|be very quiet and listen, and then, in  a very few 
Inomenis, tlie same words that h e  used are re- 
Ipeaied from the horn in  the front o f  the  bo.x, the 
¡sraall boy within imitating, as nearly as possible, 
Ithe voice and tone o f  the Professor.

The cxhibition m ay g o  on  as lon g  as the au- 
llience continúes to b e  interested and amused.

tempted. T h e  box-doors should work perfectly, 
the sm all Isoy should be able to  sit on his shelf  in 
such a way that h is  head will never stick up when  
the back door is open, and he should practice put-  

ting up  the broom-stick when the Professor an- 
nounces that the box  is to be opened. B y the way, 
i f  the box is opened several tim es during the per­
formance to oil the rod, or to  do som e little thing  
to  the cylinder, it will help  to excite the curiosity 
o f  som e o f  the audience, but the Professor m ust 
not forget that the front door m ust never be open  
when the back door is shut. T he  boys who carry 
the box  should also carefully practice their busi­
ness, so  as to set  the box down properly on its sup- 
ports, and to see that it is finniy placed. It m ay

B A C K  V i e w  O F  PK O K O G R A PH  W H S N  O P E N .

I sorts of tliings may be spoken into  the box, 
nhich, after a few turns o f  the  crank, will be re- 

aied from the m outh-piece or horn in  the  front 
cr. V.irious sounds m ay  be reproduced by  

means of this machine, and an ingenious Professor. 
md a smart small boy  can m ake a  deal o f  fun.

A stariliiig final effect m ay be ptoduccd, if, 
pfter the Piofessor has crowed into  the  upper horn, 

t boy inside can m anage, unperceived,— say  by  
ans of a small sliding panel,— to throw out a 

|m, strong-voiced rooster, especially i f  the rooster  
pn be peisuaded to crow as he com es foith ; still 
y  the rooster does n ’t  crow, the laoy may.

Üut it must not be supposed that an  exhibitioii 
1 this kind will be successful without a good deal 

pcareful preparation and several rehearsals. Every  
should be perfectly familiar with h is  duty  

lefcre a performance in  front o f  an  audience is at-

b e  necessary for one or both o f  them  to sit on  the  
front handles when the back door, with the boy  on 
it, is sw ung back, so  as to  balance his weight and  
prevent an upset. B ut experiment will show  
whether this is necessary or not.

A s  to the business o f  the Professor and the small 
boy, that, o f  course, m ust be carefully studied. It  
will not do to rely  o n  inspiration for the funny 
th ings which m ust be said b y  the Professor, and  
imitated by the boy in the box. T h e  Professor 
m ay bark like a dog, crow like a  cock, or m ake  
any curious souiid he picases, provided he knows, 
from practice at rehearsal, that the sm ali boy  can 
imítate him.

T h e  cost o f  the box, hinges, braces, etc.,  will 
probably be between tsvo and three dollars, and i f  
the box is painted, or  covered with chcap muslin, 
it will look m uch m ore mysterious and scientific.
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(jA I'L 'A ir,

T h e r e  was a young lady o f  Brooking,
W ho had a  great fondness for c o o k in g ;

She m ade sixty pies 
T hat were all o f  a size,

A n d  could tell which was which without lookin;:.

T H E  C H I L D R E N ’S “ C L A I M . ”

B y M a r y  I-Iallo c k  F o o t e .

F r o m  the waters of the Arkansas, a  little stream, 
like a miniature canal, with a narrow path a long  
its bank, winds thcough the pine woods, past the 
lonely  prospcctors’ cabins, the charcoal pits and 
cam ps o f  the wood-choppers, out into the noise and  
dust and glare o f  a  great m in ingcan ip  in Ihe gulch 
below.

T h e  miners cali this little stream a “  d itch ,” as 
they cali the noble valley a  “ g u lc h ” ; butsw ift,  
bright, clear water, puré as the snows which gave  
it birth, cannot be fouled by an ug ly  ñam e. It is 
like a  ray o f  sunlight through the  som ber pine 
w o o d ; swiftly it glances past the  blackened wastes 
where the  forest fires have left their foot-prints, as 
i f  glad to leave such desolation behind it. I n t h e  
shades o f  the deep woods it steals along, and seems  
to  still its ripples as i f  to listen to  the grand music  
o f  the pine-trees’ breath.

It gives a friendly sparkle as it passes the culi;- 
in g  cabins, where children gather at its brink.

“  IV iih  the current, m y little m a n ,” it whispers, 
with its merry ripple, to a lad who stoops to fill his 
water-pail. “  W ith  the  current, i f  you would nci 
lose your pail and your balance, and perhaps your 
temper, too.”

“ Carefully, carefully! over those loose, rough 
logs,"  it murmurs, as it slides under a bridge, and 
glances upward at a pretty young mother »ht> 
trips across with her baby in her  arms. “ My hfd 
is sm ooth enough  for me, b i i t i t  m ight be too rough 
for the wee girlie in your arms 1 A n d  so herpaps 
is l iving alone on  the niountain, d ig g in g ’a hek | 

with nothing but disappointment at the hottom. 
I f  i t i s  gold  h e  m ust have, I could tell liim-bal, 
would it m ake you a n y h a p p ier ,  little mother?" 

T he stream , you see, was both merry and wise.
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It
I too.

could prattle, and it could keep its own counsel,

But its play days endcd, as all our play days end, 
I sooncr or later, in the work that is waiting for us.

Sometimes, it is work we wouid never choose for 
I ourselves. I can hardly believe the little stream  

very much enjoyed the work which awaited it down 
in California gulch, where the hungry gold-seekers 
íorced it to help them  sift the precious grains from 
those of common earth.

It tlid not enjoy it, still it did it without gruni- 
bling, knowing that other work, and better, wouid 

I come 10 it soon enough. H ow  it m ay have laughed  
to itself, thinking o f  the treasures o f  the moiintains 
«hose secrets were its own by birthright,— secrets 

I these anxious gold hunters wouid give, i f  not their 
own livcs, the lives o f  a  good m any other people, 
perhaps, to know ! For our little stream, although  
the miners called it a . “  ditch,’’— though it was no 
itspectcr of persons, and gave water to a worn-out 
siügc-horse turned out to die, quite as readily as to 
the capiialist who had just put his millions in  a 
mine; though it lent itself to  very com m on uses,—

I even washing tiie clothes o f  the cam p and the 
faces of dirly children,— was o f  royal birth 1 Its 
mother, the Arkansas, was a daughter of the great 
snoiv-covcred range, whose calm , white brows are 
lifted, ovcrlooking the continent, and telling the 
rivera which way to run.

[sil likely they do not know all about the gold  
I and silver locked in  the treasure-chambers o f  the 

raountaiiis ? Our little stream m ay have heard the 
I secret whispered over the tops o f  the pine-trees, 

when the great winds wandered from peak  to  peale 
j al íwiiiglit, and the c loudy curtains sank over the  
I heads of the giant dreamers. But now I m ust tell 
I you what the stream helped two little children to 

Their own good hearts told them  to do it,
I but when the good thought carne, the little stream  
I was ready to help them  turn it into deeds.

These children, like the stream, had known a 
;ood deal of play and a little o f  work in  their lives,

1 but they were not o f  royal birth. I do not believe 
there are any disguised or stolen princes or prin- 
csses in tbe woods about that n iin ing  cam p in the 

I gulch; but N an ny Peerie’s  eyes could not have  
h«n bluer, ñor her dark locks m ore ciirly, ñor her 

I cheeb redder under the sun-tan, i f  sh e  liad been  
I the daughter of a hundred earls, instead o f  the child  

oí ene not very prosperous teamster called Ben  
I fotrie. Nanny’s brother, A lee, was sandy-haired  

and frcckied, with ligh t hazcl eyes, and a broad,
I  s m i le .

They were both  stout and tall for ten and twelve 
l'tKs, and this was fortúnate, just because Ufe was 

I "Malí play-time to them. , Ben Peerie, the team- 
|skr, had laid down h is  “ jack-rein " and “  snake-

w hip ,” and taken up the miner’s picK and shovel. 
H e had built a rude hu t on  the  edge o f  the  timber 
Une, where the sparse and stunted firs show how 
hunger and coid can cripple the  Ufe o f  a tree, as 
well as o f  a  man. Here he spcnt his tim e and  
strength sink ing  a “ prospect h o le ,” where he 
daily expected  to uncover a  fortune.

Som etim es, h e  felt tired and discouinged, and 
two or three days wouid pass while he lay around 
his cabin a nd  sm oked, and the  hule  grew no 
deeper. Som etim es, he  tried to “ sell out,” and 
lioped for better luck in  another spot; but no 
one seem ed  anxious to b u y h is  prospect. So  he 
continued to d ig , and sm oke, and dream o f  fut- 
ure wealth. M eantiine, Jane, his wife,— a  slender  
woman with A lec’s  hazel eyes a nd  sm ile (both less 
bright than they h ad  been a  few years before), 
took in washing, b y  which sh e  supported herself 
and the  children, and supplied Ben with the food, 
tobáceo, and clean clothes on  w hich his hopes  
were fed,

T h e  children “  packcd ” water for their mother, 
and carried the bundie.s o f  c lothes to  and fro 
through the  town, besides b e in g  generally helpful, 
and cheery to look at. W h en  they were not to  be  
seen, the m other was seldom  troubled about them. 
T he pine woods were near, and they spent many  
happy hours there. T h ey  had their own “  pros­
pect ho les,” and their own visions o f  hidden treas- 
tire awaiting the lu c k y to u c h ;  but they faiihfully  
performed all the  hum drum  tasks at hom e, before 
entering the dream-world o f  the forest.

Now , for days o f  the dry and windy sumnier, 
the forest-fires had b een  roam ing around the hills, 
showing like a cloud by day, and a  pillar o f  fire 
by night. T h e y  were watched by the town in  the 
gulch, by the  m ines on  the hills, b y  the  outlying  
cabins and cam ps, and as the wind veered to the 
South, or west, or north, anxiety sharpened the 
watch, N ow  it was the timber m en in Frying-pan  
gulch who were threatened, or the  charcoal-bitrn- 
ers in the Arkansas v a l le y ; now the little cam p of  
Oro in the hills, or the b ig  cam p in the gulch, or 
cabins west o f  it, which stood against a redder sun- 
set than had lit the pine woods for m any a year.

M en were sent out to “ back-fire” ; and along  
the course o f  the  stream , as it entered the  forest, 
a  picket guard o f  fires sent up their red ligh t by  
night and their sm oke cloud by day. A ll  the well- 
known cam ps and cabins were watched and  
guarded, bu t there were m any wandering sheep  
from that great fold in the gulch. Many solitary 
cabins len t  their g low  to the n ight fires that lit the  
silent stream on  its way, and no one bu t the stream, 
perhaps, could have told o f  the grim watch kept  
by som e shelterless outcast over the  ashes o f  his 
“ last chance.”
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N anny and A lee  had their own “  claim ,” as they  
called it, a lwut ha lf  a mile distant in  the wcods.
It was a  patch o f  yuung pines, growing thickly to­
gether, where, twenty years before, the larger trees 
had been cut. Here and there a fallen le g  served for 
a seat, where they often sat and listened to the wincl 
surging up  from the valley, like the  surf on a  dis­
tant shore. T h e y  called the y o u n g  pines their 
Christmas trees, and am used them selves for hours, 
gathering such treasures as the woods affordccl, 
and h an g in g  them on  the  branches o f  their pet 
trees, w ith  bits of string, treasured in A lec ’s  pocket  

for that purpose.
Every day, w hen  work was done, they hurried  

into the  forest to see i f  their “  claim ” was still safe 

from the  ñres.
One m o m in g , a  miner, d iiv ing  his donkey  

loaded with “ g r u b ” along ihe  ditch, saw  two  
children sitting on  a  fallen and blackened log, 
gazing at the burnt waste around them . H e  won- 
dered what th ey  were doing so  far in ihe  woods 
alone, and, seeing their faces were troubled, asked  

if they liad  lost their way.
“  N o , sir,” the girl replied. “  B lit this was our 

‘ claim ,’ and the fires have burnt it all up ! ”
H e smiled to h im self as he passed on, for h e  had  

children o f  his own in a little prairie town of  

Illinois.
“  N ever m ind,” said A lee, “ 1  know where there 

are lots m ore Christmas trees just as nice as these. 
W e  can lócate somewhere e lse.”

“  I sha’ n ’t ever like any other place so well as 
th is o n e ,” N anny replied, k icking to  pieces with 
her foot the charred likeness o f  a slender pine twig. 
“ There will be  people  there, asking questions—  
or som eth ing  i A lee, did you ever see  that cabin 

b efore?”
It stood just across the lo g  road, which separated 

it from the burnt waste, with the heavy woods be­

hind it.
“  1 knew ’t  was ihere, but there did n ’t seem  to 

b e  anybody livin’ in  it. Y ou  could n’t  see  it ’less

. y o u  w a s  c ió se  to  i t . ”
“ I wonder i f  it ’s  em pty i W e  m ight live in  it 

ourselves, i f  it is i ” cried N anny, springing up  with 

a  brightening face.
“ H ere ’s  his prospect-hole— guess h e  did n t  

find anything, and quit.”
‘ ‘ W h o  ? ” said Nanny.
“ W h y , the feller that built the cabin. T his  

was his hole, don’t you see , and h e  ’s cleared out
and l e f t ’em  both .”

“  May be he was afraid o f  the fires. Oh, A lee  1 

Suppose we had a  real house  of our own, and had  
to  see it burnt up ! T h a t  would be worse than los- 

ing  ou t claim .”
“  A  heap  worse. B ut w e ’re not likely to have a

house o f  our own very soon, ’less we jump ih¡s 

feller.”
T hey were at Ihe edge o f  the prospect-hole, 

gazing down into it, and A lee was listening for üie 
thud o f  a  stone h e  had dropped.

“ I t ' s  awful d e e p !  H e  m ust ’a’ worked hete 
’m ost all sum m er, i f  he  worked alone. Think ho« 
m any tim es h e  m ust ’a’ filled that bucket, and 
climbed out, and hauled  it up  after him, and every 
time, I s'pose, h e l io p ed  h e  ’d  find somethin'. Pop 
says it wears a m an out, this waitin’ and waitin’,” 

“ W h a t does h e  do it for, then? ” said Nanny.
“ I don’t believe m other wants him  to. Didril 
you hear a noise then ? ”

“  Heard it before, but I thought you  ’d be frighi- 
ened, so I did n ’t say anything. Sounds like some 

one groanin’. ”
“ T here is som e one in  the cabin. A lee !  May be 

h e  ’s  sick, or hurt, or som etlúng  ! D o  you s’pose 
he could hear w hat we said about taking Iw 
ca b in ? ” whispered N anny, as they neared t h e  

door.
“ W h a t i f  h e  d id? ] f  he  gets well, he wontbc 

’fraid o f  u s ; and i f  h e  does n ’t, h e  wont cave.”
“  Oh, luish— do ! H e  ’s  there, and he is sick!” 
N an ny w as peering through the  door, whicli 

stood open. A  broad beam  of sunlight crossed tk 
gloom  o f  the low, square cell,— for it could hardiy 
be called a r o o m ,- a n d  fell with a ruthless glart 
upon the face and head  o f  a  m an lying on a bed 
o f  logs, placed side by side on  the floor, with a íc* 
withered pine boughs and oíd blankets tossed ovei 
them . H e  had writhed h im self about until bis 
h e a d r e ste d o n  the dirt floor, but still the sunbeams I 
pursuedhim . T h ey  showed with startling distinci- 1  

ness the swollen, discolored face, and the maited I 
beard and hair which stragglcd over it. Both chiV ' 
dren held  back  a m om ent, for the m an was a hide- 
ous picture o f  misery. T h e n  N an ny whispered;

“  Shut the d o o r ! H e don’t l ike the sun.” 
Should  they shut them selves in , with dirt and I 

gloom and squalid sickness, or  outside, in tlie clear, 

puré sunlight, and leave him  ?
T h e  little stream turned its bright eye upon we | 

children, as th ey  hesitated a  m om ent at the dcor. 
W h o  can tell what secret understanding theie ir^ 
have been between it and the n ight w in d s  «hidi I 
blew up  the fires and laid bare the childrens 
claim ? F or  m any days and nights it had be« I 
telling the story o f  the  sick m an, alone in his ca m 

in  the woods, bu t few listened and no 
stood. T h e  “  claim ” was a  waste, and the pidi! 
Christmas trees were d ea d ; bu t Christmas roeíns 
som ething better than h an g ing  playthirgs o" 

tree. T h e  real m e a n in g o f  Christmas had , 
the children on this hot sum m er day, as they st 
at the sick m an’s  door. So they shut themse' |
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11, wilh him. Nanny refolded sm oothly the oíd tried to m ove them , and then rolled his head from 
coat which served him  for a pillow, and together side to side and moaned.
they lifted his head and laid it upon it. H e  could “  Perhaps h e  wants a  drink,” said Alee. “  T hat

Woiten his eyes, for his face was fearfully swollen y>ail looks as i f  it had n’t had any water in it for a 
JWcovered with unsightlyred  blotches. H is  lips, w eek ,”

"■ere swollen and cracked with fever. H e  T he  sick man m ade an  eager gesture toward 

VoL. VII 17.
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the pail T he  children took it to  the  stream. If 
th ey  h ad  brought it back filled with the gold he  
h ad  sought so  long , how hitterly h e  wouid have  
spurned it for one m outhful o f  the water, which, al 
summer, h ad  been flowing unheededpast b is  door .

“  W ouid  you like us to sen d  for a doctor to see  

vou ? ” N anny asked, w hen  they had given h .m  a 
drink, and se t the pail and cup within his reach.

H e  m uttered som eth ing  about “  pardner and  
“  Stray Horse gu lch ,” h e  paid no heed to N anny s 
second quesüon about the  doctor, bu t continued  
h is in co h cr en tm u tte r in g s ;  the  words paidner

and “  Stray H orse,” recurring from time to time.
“ H ave you got a partner, and is h e  at Stray 

H orse gulch ? D o  you want us to send for h im .
H e  shook his h ea d  with a  fierce laugh  which  

m ade his face more hideous than before.
T h e  children could m ake noth ing  of Ins mut- 

terings, and very soon he seem ed to fall asleep, or 
into a  k ind of s t u p o r .- fo r  his eyes were always 
closed,— and then the  brother and sister stole away,
shutting out the  sunlight.

“  N ow , see here," said their mother, w hen  they  
had  finished their lon g  story, “ it was the n g h t  
th ing  for you  to do. I don’t find any fault with  
what have you  done; hut you ’ve run a terrible

“ W e  don’t  know  what k ind o f  sickness h e  s 

got, it m ay b e  m easles, there ’s  plenty o f  it ’round, 
or it m ight b e  som ething a  great deal worse. I 
don’t  want you  both  sick o n  m y hands, t h e y ’re 
full enough as it is, so just keep away from that 
cabin after this ! I  don’t want you lo  go  any- 
where near i t ! I ’ll tell the  doctor ahout him  
w hen I go  in town to-night. N ow , eat your sup- 

pers and b e  quick about it 1 ” .  u
She got up with a  sigh , and they saw that she

looked worried and tired.
“  Can’t  Ica rry  the  basket in for you to-nigbt,  

m other? ” A lee  asked, “  so  you need n’t go? ”
“  I ’ve  go t to  go , I tell y o u ,” sh e  answered, with  

a  sharpness quite unlike her usual manner, 
want to get som e m oney  for father. She gaye  
the quick sigh again, and then kissed thein both, 
with a hand on  the  shoulder o f  each. D on t
running out and getting coid, and b e  sure lo  go

to  bed  carly.” _ j
T h e  forest fires m ounted h ig h  that n igh t behind  

the pines west of the  Peerie cabin. T h e  children 
watched them  from the door, and then chm bed to 
the path beside the  ditch, from which they could  

look far into  the heart o f  the stricken forest.
From  the direction o f  the fires, they saw that the  

sick m an’s  cabin m ust be in  their track, and they  
looked  at eacli other with terror m  their eyes.

“  M other said we m ust n’t go  there again, 
whispered N anny, a tremor o f  doubt in her tone.

“  M other wouid n ’t  see a man burnt up lieíors
her face and eyes, I g u e ss ; you ’d  better not coms 

N a n ;  but I ’m  going  to  see .”
Alee ran ahead, and N an ny followed more slowlt, 

for the path  by the ditch was narrow, and all Hit 
ligh t carne fi-om the red glare ¡jefore her, which 

half-blinded her eyes.
A t  a  turn in  the channel, she carne upon tlie Mí 

o f  fire, extending  as far as she could see, along tht 
windward side o f t h e  stream. T h ese  fives had been 
started for the  purpose o f  laying waste a stripoi 
the  forest on  the track of the advancing fires íron 
the valley, so  that w hen  they carne to  it the;’ might 
be checked for want o f  fuel. TJiey were hurryinj 
on with a terrible confedérate (the wind) at their 
back, while the defensive fires b e in g  started against 
the  wind, were thus prcvented from becoining un- 

manageable.
T here was a guard of m en  in charge of the fires, 

lest the wind should shift and turn them  into a (oe 
instead o f  an a l ly ; they were lounging on ihe 
wround, watching the leaping, restless flames in! 
silence, l ike the  silence which falls upon people 
who watch the m otion o f  a  brook, or a fountainor  ̂
a  water-fall; a  m otion always changing, and ;tt 
repeating itself. and with a continuous voice ot its I 
own T h e  fires had a voice, as changcful and vio- 1  

lent as their moveraents. It was crackling langl!- 
ter when the  flames leapcd and clung to a d r j  I 
pine-bough, half-way up the trunk, whirling iis 
torch against the darkness, and then droppingiin I 
a shower o f  sparks, while the steadier fiarnos coiH 
up the trunk, waiting for another sp r ing; itrysiw 
and hissed like a  serpent in  the underbrusli, í  
loaved am ong the dry, heaped boughs, and mut­
tered, as it l)linked and flickered m  the embers, 

llcking up  the least morsels o f  its feast.
T h e  m en  were verv rough-looking, but tnwj 

silence and their quiet altitudes encouragcd Nannr 
to  ask thein if they had seen her brother pass.

One o f  them  looked at her  a mom ent, and toot
h is  p ip e  from h is  m outh to  say ; I

“  T here  was a  boy  carne this way with a s t) I 
’bout a sick m an down in the woods. Two o o |
fellers w ent a long  with h im .” I

“  Y es, that ’s A lee ,"  said N a n n y ; “  which

did they g o ? ” , TtovhadI
“ W h y , you can’t  foller ’em , sissy . The, I

to go  considerable ways down to  git across 

fires. H ad n’t ye  better run hom e ? ”
“ Oh no, p lease! m o th e r ’s away and

lonesom e ! ” , . • „
She sat down on  a fallen lo g ,  shwermg. 

m uch with coid, as with excitem ent and a va 
terror o f t h e  scene. It was mdced a w Id 

beautiful sight, that lon g  lañe 
stream at one side, rcñecting its red splendo,
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forest behind it, and rolling up  against the sky, 
ihat lieavy cloiid o f  sm okc, lurid with the flames 
[lidien in its folds. T h e  tall pines standing oppo- 
siie the fire looked as i f  painted on the  black sky in 
palé, gray light; the wind rocked them  to and fro, 
and long, surging sighs swept through aÜ their 
spectral branches; the fire, blown back by the  
«ind, reached its baffled hands toward them  across 
ihe dividing stream and roared hungrily. It was 
Saturday night, the m iné is  and prospectors from 
Ihe l'ills 'vere gaihered into the town in  the gulch, 
íilling itwith discordant noises; iram ping o f  heavy  
boots on the board side-walks, hoarse shoutings, 
and bursts of music, sofiencd by the distance. A  
huge, brilliantiy-lighted tent, called Ihe “ Great 
Western Amphitheater,” seem ed the center o f  the 
revelry. Nanny thought o f  the sick man, alone in 
his cabin, and wondered if, in all that iioisy crowd, 
ihere was no onc who inissed him. It seem ed to 
her very dreadful that the  town should be giving  
iiself up lo merriment, with such a terrible enem y  
at its back. If she had been oider, she m ight have  
taken comfort from the thought ihat the empty  

I voices are the loudest, and that our ears cannot 
I  hear Ihe biisy - silences, which are ful! o f  help and 

I svinpatliy.
“ Here, take t h i s ! ” the m an said, tossing to- 

I «wd her the coat h e  had been ly in g  on. “  Y ou ’re 
[Mrs. Pcerie’s little gal, aint ye?  She done my 

washin' for a spell after I first com e, but I ’ve got 
I my O 'v n  woman a long  now. It ’s  a heap better. 
i I Ve got a young one about your size,— only, my  

,al ’s a boy.”
“ Is he .any o f  your folks ? ”
“ Who?" asked Nanny.
“ The sick m an,” pointing over his shoulder 

I loivatd the woods.
“ Oh, n o ! W e  just happened to find him  ; we  

Idon’t even know his ñam e.”
“ Pretty rough ! My ñam e ’s Kinncy ; you ask  

Ijour ma if she don't rem em ber m e ; she washed a 
ipair o'pañis for m e o n c e ; I paid her a dollav, ’n’ 
¡they wus worth i t ; never srunk a  bit! ”

Black figures were now seen com in g  along the 
Ipaih; bharp touches o f  l igh t soon began to show 
Ion their faces, and N anny recognized A lee first; 
¡then Hvo men followed, bearing a burden between  
Ithcm. Tlicy laid it down near a group o f  m ea  
¡sailing below, ,

The man who called hiinself Kinney got up and  
Isirolled toward this group, while A lee, running past 
|him to meet Nanny, ex c la im ed :

“ Thero ’s a m a n  down there, who knows him, 
Isjys his ñame ’s Bill Laudcr. Com e along and seo 
l^hat they ’re go ing  to do with him  1 ”
I  Atall, s a n d y -b e a rd e d  m a n  w a s  b c n d i n g  o v e r  th e  

Ikndie of b lankets , s a y in g  in  a  s low , c a re le s s  v o i c e :

“ W h a t gits m e is, Bill’s pardner up to Stray 
Horse told m e only  yist’day that t h e y ’d quit, and  
Bill had put out for ole St. Jo to see  his wife 
and young ones.”

“ Bill aint got any wife, now, ñor young ones 
neither,” said another voice. “T h e  typhus cleaned  
him  out m ore ’n ’ a year a g o .”

“ W a l!  I ’lowed 1 ’d hecred that myself. T his  
here ’s a gam e that needs watchin’. T ake him  
’long to m y cabin, boys ; I ’ll go in to see  the  doc­
tor ’bout h im .”

“ H e  ’s terrible sick,” said one o f  the  two 
bearers, who stood near. T he  others liad quickly  
dispersed at sight o f  the face, half concealed by  
the blankets. “  H e ’s  go t small-pox onto hira, or 
ineasles, anyhow. H e  don’t know nothin’, does 
h e  ? ”

“  N o, he d on’t. T ake h i m ’lo n g  to niy bunk ! 
I ’ ve had small-pox, ’n’ if I dkl n’t have measles, I 
can’t  git ’em  no younger. Pick him  up  easy ! ” 

T he bearers took up their unconscious burden  
and walked on in uncoinfortable silence.

Jane Peerie had very little to say lo  the children's 
story that night. She s ighed her little, quick sigh ;

“  W ell, 1  can’t say as you ’ve done anything but 
what ’s right, and i f  trouble com es o f  it, I suppose  
it ’s our share.”

Sh e carne to them  after they were in  bed  and  
kissed them  both good-night again.

“ W h y ,  m o th e r !” N anny suddenly exclaimed. 
“  It ’s Saturday night i W here  ’s fa ther?”

“  H e  stayed in town to see  his partner.”
“  W h y  ! I did n’t know he had one i ”
“ W ell, i t ’s  som ething new. It was only yes- 

terdny they fixed th ings up between them .”
“ W h o  is he, m o th e r ? ”
“  I don’t know h is  ñame. H e carne from the  

cam p at Stray H orse gu lch .”
“  I wonder,” whispered N anny, as the mother

turned away, “ i f i t  could b e  . ”
“ Oh, fu d g e ! ’’ said Alee. “ Y ou ’re always 

wondering. I guess there ’s  more ’n one man in 
Stray Horse gulch ! ”

But N anny continued to  wonder, and one day 
she wondered with som e reason. T h ey  had wan- 
dered to the dcsevtcd prospect-hole and the heap  
o f  ashes and charrcd logs which had been the sick  
m an’s  cabin. T h ey  were poking about am ong the 
fragments o f  a  pine stump, h im ting  for pieces of  
charcoal straight and long enough  to mark with, 
when they carne upon a tin tobacco-can.

Opening it, they found within a stout leather  
wallet, which was stuffed with bank-bills, much  
soiled and crumplcd, a fcsv gold pieces, a watch, 
and som e articles o f  rather com m on jewelry. It 
looked quite a precious store to the children.

“  T h ey  nnist be long  to h im ,” said A lee. T h ey
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often talked about their sick man, and always

T h is  m ust have been his b a n k ; 't was a pretty

"^The";’t S  the wailet hom e to their m olber, and  
the next day sh e  carried it to the  cabm where Bill 
Lauder was being  nursed. T he  tall, sandy man, 
whose ñam e was Keeler, said that B.ll had got well
“ -mazin’ suddcn after a ll.” H e  svas resless , n 

wanted to put off somcwhercs— did n t keer muchw a n te d  to  put un s o u . L . . - -
where. H e  war lookin’ for a  pardner o ^ is-ar^d  
fact is, m a’am, 1  could n ’t tell you now where Bill 
is ! Y ou  j is t  keep that there pile. Mis’ Peerie, and 
I ’ll Ic i  B ill know where to  go  for it when I hea  
from him . 1 know well enough what be d do with 

it i f h e  was here. H e  ’d jest s ling  it at young  
ones o’ yourn, what pickcd h im  out o the fiie, 

h e  aint the k ind o’ chap 1 take him  f o r !
Mrs, Peerie laughed in a  rather nervous way 

Sh e took the  “ p i l e ” hom e with bcr, and put it 
í f e l y  away. t L  next day, both chddren were 

taken sick with the measles. T hree weeks o f  trou 
ble  followed, and poor Jane was tem pted som e­
tim es 10 feel that it was a  lictle more than their 
share. T h e  children wcrc very lil. H er woi k t o ^  
her away from them  a good deal, and m  her ab- 
sences the fire would get low, and the children took  
coid W ith  all this care, there was an  added anx- 
i e t v ’i n t b e  fact that sh e  had neither seen her bus- 

band, ñor heard from h is  canip on the 
since the Saturday n ig lu  she had furnished him  

with her  last earnings, for the partnereliip.
One day, early in the fourth week, h e  walked  

into the cabin. H e  looked rather haggard, as if 
with illness or a n x ie ty ; but the express.on o f  b,s 
face was m ore bewiklered than uiihappy. If Jane 

Peerie had ever seen a picture o f  Rip V an  W m kle  
awakening from his long sleep on ihe mountain, 
her  husband’s  face would have rem m ded her ot it, 
as h e  seated h im self by the fire, stretched out his  

legs, and looked about him.
“  W h a t ! the children sick, too ? ”
“  W h y , yes, Ben 1 I scnl word lo  you a week

a s o  tha t they had the m easles,” , ,  , ,
“ So you did— I remember now— but 1 s posed

th ey  ’d b e  around before this. W ell,  I ’ve et my  

last meal in that shanty up there.” , , „
“ W h a t ’s happened to you, B en? Y ou  look so

'̂ “ “‘'w e l l  1  feel quccr ! I ’ve been feelin’ uneasy 

for a good  while, but t h i n p  have took a  m °st  
cxpected turn with me. It ’s as if I d got started 

on a  down grade, goin’ like thunder, an’ the brake 
would n ’t pulí a pound, ’n’ just as 1 was gittin  
ready to jum p, the  whole outfit w ent sailm round 
the turn, every m ulé  in line and the load as steady  

as a church steeple ! ”

“  W ell,  1  can’t see what you ’re tryin’ to get al,’’
“  Sit down, little wom an, and I ’ll tell you, 

W h a t ’d you say if I was to  quit prospectin’, and 

go back to team in’ a g ’in  ? ”
“  B en  ! T h a t ’s just what I ’ve  been praying fot

these s ix  m onth s.”
“ W h y  did n’t you tell me so, then.
“  W ell I did n ’t want you to give up your ivay 

till you vUs sick of i t - b e c a u s e ,  if you did, and 
th ings went wrong, you m ight throw it up atmt 
that 1 had stood in  the way of your doing better.’’

** W ell I giiess you was about rjght, as you 

usually are. I ’m sick enough  o f  that hoie up there,

anvhow.” _ ,  .  «,i
‘ ‘ But what ’s  bccom e o f  your pardner .
“  T h a t ’s  more ’n I can tell you. I know it took 

iust about what was left o f  that m oney you scraped 
un to git him  to D enver last M onday week. He 
w U  clean busted, he s a i d , - h a d  n’t but two nickek 
o f  his own. Y ou see, for every dollar I put np 
h e  was to go  two, because m y sum m cr’s work wju 
thrown in, and, if w e struck it, h e  was to have hal. 
W ell, that looked square; but h .s money was al 
in Denver, and he wrote an’ wrote, an’ it ddnt  
com e H e  spent m ost o f  h is  tim e trarapm liack 

an’ forth to town. H e  seem ed dreadful uneasy 
an’ finally nothin’ would do bu t he must go n 
look after it. H e  ’d been gone a week Monday o 
narv sign  from him . l  began  to feel peculiar my. 
sclf! It was m y turn to go trampm’ in lowa and 
stand in the line a t th e  post-office, I did n’t letón | 
to  you, Jancy, 'cause I knew you ’d be worned- 
was worried myself. It hurt m e a good denl» 
have your m oney fooled away like that. I nt'cr 

■av’ asked for it, only I hated to  throW away ali 1 
put into the hole. A n d  I could n ’t go on «kh 
it alone. Y ou aint in a hurry bout anything, 
are yo u ?  Seem  to be fidgetin’ in your ctait|

wish, Ben, you ’cl tell m e how it ’s all|

“  D id  n’t 1  tell vou we cleaved the curve, jus! uj  
I was shakin’ loose for a jum p? ’Twas nhontl 
W ednesday noon there carne to the c^b'n a J  
bony m an, rather peaked lookui’, with big |

e y e s , ’n’ h e  says:
K in 1  see  your pardner, C a n tn p p .

» ___-  T  t V í P n  t  1 0“ ‘ N o , you can’t ,’ ses I ,  ’n’ then 1 loid H

about the trip to Denver. .
“ H e  smiled a curus sort o f  sm ile, and 1

‘ 1  reckon I know Cantripp better ’n you do.dj 

vou expect to  see him  ag in .’ . „ rait
'  “  H e  se t to  t h e n ’n’ to ld  m e  h is  whole story.

tripp ’n’ h e  ’d prospected together for j
year and had som e luck till they stuck on h a th j  

back there in the woods. H e  got sick
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Bieaslcs—had ’em  awful bad— crazy with ’e m —and  
Cantripp left him  alone in the cabin there, ’n’ give 
out that he ’d  gone hom e to Missouri. H ooked
his pile, too, ’n ’ som e tr inkets  ’’

“ No, they ’re all h ere!  T he  children found 

iheni cióse by the prospect hole ! ”
“ Great sign ! W h a t ’ll them  young ones do  

noxl. Lauder— Bill Lauder, his nainc is— tokl me 

all about ’em.
“ 'Peerie,' says he, ‘ their ñam e was,’ looktn’ 

al me with that queer sm ile o f  his.
‘ My ñame ’s Peerie ,’ says I.

“ ‘ So I ’ve heered,’ says he. ‘ ’T  wouid be queer 
now, wouid n ’t it, if you should turn out to be the 

I father o’ that boy and gal.' So we shook hands 

I on it."
"They ’ve got the m easles of him , you know.’’ 
“ Yes! 1  concluded as m uch, but I did n ’t let

I on to him, as they was anyways the worse for what 
¡hey ’d done. H e  ’s  m ade it all square, I guess. 
He '5 bought m e clean o u t ; give me a clieck on  
ihe baiik for a clean fifteen hundred for the oíd  
cabin, and the hole, and what ’s to com e out o f  it.

I I  say I ’ni well q u i t ! W h a t do you say, little 
1 somalí ? And I aint goin’ to shove it down no

more prospect holes neither. ”
One day, a few m onths later, when Mrs. Peerie 

I wat hanging out her “  wash,” the shadow o f a  man’s 
Ihatand shoulders crosscd the white sheet sh e  was 
ipinning up. Sh e  turned quickly and saw a  tall, 
Ibtiny, black-eyed m a n ,— “  rather peaked-lookin',” 
Ishe said to herself, rem em bering her husbaiid’s 
|description o fB i l l  Lauder.

‘Hopo 1  did n ’t scare ye, nia’m ! M y ñ a m e ’s 
Ibiider. P’r’aps you ’ve heered it before.”

“ Yes, indeed ! ” said J a n e  Peerie, with a quick  
Ismile. “ Come in, Mr. Lauder. W e  ’ve go t some  
loíyour property waiting for you here.”

“ ’T  was on account of that sam e property I 
com e here to-day, m a’a m .”

H e  took the chair Mrs. Pecric offered, and tilted 
him self about on  it i-aiher uneasily when h e  talked.

“ Y ou  see, m y  pardner ivas a  keerfiil man. 
H e  knew  I could n ’t look after my ti'uck, bein’ 
sick, so  he ’lowed he ’d put it in  a  safe place,—  
only, y e  see, he forgot to tell me where ’t was. 
Howsom ever, them  y o u n g  ones o ’ your'n found it.
So  1  ’ve h eered ” -------

T here  was silence a moment.
“  I dunno as them  child’n ’d be any better o ff  if  

they had monej', but i f  they wouid, 1 wish m y pile 
was b igger.”

H e  rose and stood by the door, dravving his large 
forcfingcr up and down a crack in the panel.

“ 'Cause what 's m ine is theirn, you know, 
ma’nm, after what they ’ve done for me. I aint no  
famiiy o f  my own. T h em  rings and the locket,—  
I dim no but I ’ll take them  'long  with me. T hey  
belonged to m y wife. But the m oney ! aint no  
partic’lar use for, and the watch l ’d like that boy  
o’ yourn to pack round when he gits b ig  enough.  
T he money ’d better go  to the girl. B oys ought  
to earn their own m oney .”

T he  children running in, a few m inutes later, 
m ct Mr. Lauder on  the door-step. H e  took hold  
o f  the boy’s shoulder with a hard grip, and looked 
in his face a m om ent, but the little girl’s hands he  
held in his, slroking them  softly.

H e  did not speak a  word to either, and when he  
had gone, the  children questioned their mother  
about the stvanger.

W e  have just heard all that she told them. T he  
little stream could have told the story and finished 
it m uch better than any one e lse ;  but its stories 
are very long ,— so lo n g  that m ost o f  us think we 
are too busy to listen to them.
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I J a NL’A JI ,

sow, S EW,  A N D  SO,

By R o sa  G r a h a m .

S o w ,  sow, SO SV ,

So the farmers s o w !
Busy, busy, all the day,
W hile the children are at play, 
Stowing, stowing cióse away 
Baby wheat and rye in bed,
So the children may be fed.

So, so, so.

Sew, sew, sew.
So the mothers sew i 
Busy, busy, all the day,
W hile  the children are at play, 
Sewing, sewing fast away,
So the children m ay have frocks, 
Trowsets, coats, and pretty socks, 

So, so, so,

■ Sow, sew, so.
So they sow and sew ;
S , and O, and W ,
T his is what the farmers d o ; 
P ut an  E ,  in  place o f  O,
T his is how the m others sew,—  
So they sow and sew  for you, 
So without the W ,

So, so, so.

A S T R A N G E  M U S I C .  

By  L o u t s  C. E l s o n .

N THAT one evening, Maud 
and Arthur were tired of  
their music lessons. It was 
not that they were either lazy 
or incapable, bu t they had 
reached an era in  their prac- 
ticing which com es at least 
once to every boy  and girl, 
in  studying piano music, 

when the work loses its flavov, and can i>e pushed  

further only by real perseverance and “  gnt.
Besides, a rcaciion had set m . T h ey  had been  

studying with great zeal to be able to display theii 
newest pieces to their U nele  Herbert, on  his re- 
turn from China; Maud had learned the  whole of  
Schum ann’s  first A lbum , and Arthur had  almost 
learned Kullak’s  " K inderscenen."  U n e le  Her­
bert was very fond o f  music, and, thou gh  he had  
not seen them  since their babyhood (Maud was 
four and Arthur two when h e  went away), he  had  
sent a  sum  o f  m oney  to their mother, askm g her  
to  apply it to  their musical studies ; and that was 
why they h ad  overwotked since they had  heard, 
four m onths before, that h e  was com ing hom e.

“  I am  getting tired o f  practicing,” said Arthui I 

confidenlially to  his sister. “  I ’ve been ciamming I 
awfully on that Kulink set, and our oíd piano s 
getting  alm ost ‘ tin-pan-y.’ E very time 1  piny to I 
Harry Somcrs, h e  asks m e if I can stand the tone 

o f  that piano all the  tim e.” , .
“ I know that, A rtie ,” said the 

Maud “  E dith says som eth ing  very mao'' ®  . 
sam e to  m e, bu t 1  don’t m ind i t - m u c h .  SuM 
know I shall b e  dreadfully nervous, after all mf 

practicing, when I play to únele .”
“ P o o h ! ” answered Arthur, “ you ve got H 

easy enough. Y o u  stretch an octave, and Mr. I 

Lichtenstein lets you use ihe  pedal, "
Ict m e do, and he always praises you, and calis me 

‘ careless. ’ I ’m  the onc to be scared.’
B ut neither o f  tliem  was scared, when, mscM 

o f  a  severe o íd  m an, they found únele
heavty, young-looking, good-hum ored .
never said a  word about m usic the first few <1. 

was with them , bu t entered m to ^
gave M aud a  pair of Chínese ladies sltp^  
which she scarcely could cram even her toes j l  
m ade an  enormoiis dragón kite for Arthu ,
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in fact, in ever so many ways, was a  lovable, story- 
telling únele, full o f  fun and cheer.

When they did p lay to  him  (he asked them  ifh e  
should “ sitwith them  while they practiced ”) they 
enjoyad it as m uch as he did, which was very much  

indeed.
But one day, while they were out to try the  new  

kite, Artliur suddenly sa id ;
' There ! it’s striking five, and I m ust go  hom e  

[O practice. I t ’s awful work,”
“ Why, Arthur,” said U n ele  Hcrbert, “ you  

don’l liavc to work as hard at your music, as a 
Chinaniaii does at his, when he studies it.”

•■'Do they have music away o íf  ih e r e ? ” asked  
ihe aslonished Arthur.

•' H’n i ! well, it ’s not what we m ight cali music, 
but ihcy cali it so, and love it very m uch.”

“ Oh, do tell U S  about Chínese m usic,” cried 
Mnud, who had com e out in  search o f  her únele 

I and bi'Otlicr.
“ Well, ! ’ll m ake an  agreem ent with you b o th ;

I we ’ll dip into musical history together, after you ’ve 
(inishccl practicing, every day .”

“ Oh, that ’s  jolly ! ” shouted Arthur. “  Shall 
I we begin to-night ? ”

“ Ves. After supper we ’ll see what wc can fiiid 
I intcresting in the music o f  the C h ínese.”

That cvcning tlic faraily gathered to hear Un-  
Ide Herben’s tales o f  strange music. Mother 

brought in her sewing, and im proved her mind  
and the children’s stockings at the  sam e time, 
for, since their father died, it had been necessary to 
economizo, and sh e  did so in time as well as in 

I money.
But the children sat on  the lounge, one on  

leachside of U nele  Herbert, devoting their entire 
lattention to tlie new  story which they felt sure 
I would be tlie best o f  all he  had yet told them .

“ I snppose we ought to  b eg in  at the begin-  
Ining,” said he, “ since C h inese  m usic is said to 
¡llave been invented by a  person whom  yon have
¡often read about. H e  was Em peror o f  China
¡about 2950 1 5, C ,, or nearly 5 ,000 years ago. T he  
¡Chínese called him  F o  H i,  but som e o f  our own 
Ipeople suppose that h e  really was N oah , who 
llived about that time. T h e  C hinese also hold  that 
Imuch of their m usic was bruught to them
Iftom heaven loy a bird whicli they nam ed the 
l'Foang-Hoang.’ T his was supposed to b e  a
Ivciy fortúnate bird, which never appeared any- 
|*!iere else but in China, and, whenever it carne, it 
Ibroaglit good luck with it. It appearccl whenever  
I* good emperor was born, and its n es i  was wrapped 
pmysiery, for no one knew where it dwelt.”

 ̂“Why, that ’s  som eth ing  like the  Phcenix, that 
'Crecks used lo believe in ,” said Maud.

Yes, there is a reserablance; perhaps the

Greeks borrowed their bird from the C hinese one. 
T h is  bird appeared with its m ate, when L ing Lun, 
by the ordcr o f  the Em peror H oang-T i, was mak­
ing his first inventions in  music. It sang to him  

in six tones, while its m ate also used six  different 
ones, m aking a scalc containing twelve notes, just  
like our chromaíic scalc. But the  Chínese only 
use five o f  these, and cali the others ‘ fem ale tones.’ 
In  China, everything female is thought t o b e  use- 
less.”

“  Have n’t they got topsy-turvy ideas 1 ” said  
Maud.

“  VVelI, in this case they aro open to that suspi- 
cion. T h e  slng ing  o f  the ‘ F o a n g -H o a n g ' was such  
beautiful music that it caiised absolute goodncss in 
every one who heard it, and its songs had the beau­
tiful ñam e o f  ‘ T sie -ven ,’— ‘ T em perance and 
M ercy.’ After H oang-T i, carne an  em peror nam ed  
Chao-Hao,'who invented a new m ode o fm a rk in g  
time. H e  had large clrums beat at various hours 
o f  the night, to tell what o'clock it was; he com- 
posed, also, m any songs. T he  carliest emperors 
all studied music, but it was with a view o f  teach­
ing  their subjects good m anners and moráis. The  
songs were som etim es only  directions when to 
plant seeds, how lo catch fish, how to  behave in 
com pany, and so  on. Sometimes, the words are to 
keep the emperor's own duty in mind. T hu s, one 
b e g in s : ‘ T he  breeze o f  m id-day brings warmth 
and dispeis soi row ; m ay it be  the sam e with Chun, 
m ay he be the joy  and consolation o f  his peop le .’

“  Another emperor,:—Yu, the great,— used mu­
sical instruracnts for a  very good purpose. He  
placed before his palace a  large and a  small bell, a 
druni, a  tam tam , and a taraboiirine, and any per- 
son having business with him  would  be admitted  
on  striking one o f  th ese .”

“  W h a t  ’s a ‘ tam tam ,’ ú n e le? ” asked Arthur.
“ A  kind o f  gong. B y the various sounds, he  

could tell, before see in g  him , the nature o f  his visi- 
tor’s business. T h e  large bell m eant that the  person  
was com in g  to com plain o f  an injustice ¡ the small  
one was for prívate visitors; the d ium  told that 
Ihe business was about the manners or customs of  

th e e m p ir e ;  the tamtam, a public raisfortune ; the  
tamboiirine asked for the  emperor’s jud gm en t in 
regardto  som e crime. China possessed som e very  
patriotic songs at this ancient date, and w hen , at a 
later pcriod {245 B. C .), a usurper won the  throne, 
h e  was m ore afraid o f  the music than o f  anything  
else. H e thought that, by rcniinding the people  
o f  their good enipeiors, they would be encoiiraged  
to resist him . D o  you recollect anyth ing like this 
in  your E nglish  history, Arthur ? ”

“  Edward I. killed the W elsh  bards because he  
was afraid their sing ing  rnused the people  against 
him ,” said Arthur, fresh from a  recent history lesson.
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“  W ell,  Tchi-chi did n’t have any bards to k i l l ; 
bu t he ordered all the ancient books to b e  burned. 
Especially he tried to destroy all the works o f  the 
great philosopher, Confucius. A ll  the Instruments 

o f  music were to b e  Isroken up and new ones 
and in every way h e  tried to root out all the oíd  
songs and tunes, T hose  who tried to conceal any­
th ing  were punished with death. A n d  yet, m any  
people- risked their lives in hid ing their instru- 
m ents and books in  the walls o f  houses and in the

ground.” -j
“ W h a t  a  m onster h e  m ust have b e e n .  saicl

Maud. f
“  N o t  in  all r esp ects; h e  built the great waü ol̂  

China, which was a good th ing  for the coim try,”

replied U n ele  Herbert.
“ But did the C hínese have m any books about

music ? ” inquired Arthur.
“  T h ey  had and have m ore than any other 

nation. T h e y  have whole libraries o f  musical 
books. Fn the  library o f  Pekín , there are four 
hundred and eighty-two strictly m u sx a l books, and  

hundreds which are partially musical. I  don t 
m ean books o f  music, bu t histories and essays. 
H undreds o f  years after Tchi-ch i {A. D . 640), t te 
Em peror T ay-tsung scarched vigorously for the  
books and m usical Instruments which had been bur- 
ied and concealed, and tried to recover som e o f  tlie 
oíd style o f  music. H e  did n ’t succecd altogether, 
and the  Chínese have very little o f  their ancient 
m usic nowadays. T h ey  think that the oíd music  
m ust have b een  very beautiful, and use at their 

greatest feasts whatever they have o f  i t .’ _
“ Oh, ún ele!  did you ever hear any of it?

cried both  the children.
“ Y es. I even tried to copy one o f  their oíd 

tunes, which they sang at a ‘ feast of ancestors.’ 
T h e y  hu m  it, very gravely and slowly ; and to  me  
i t  seem s very monotonous. Play it to  us, Mau<i.

A n d  M aud took the scrap o f  paper which U nele  
Herbert gave to  her from h is  memorandura-book, 

and, g o in g  to the  piano, played this :

Yery stow.

“  W ell it ’s  not exactly lively, but recollect that 
this is their sacred m usic; their popular songs are 

su n g  in quicker style.”
“ But do they really enjoy such tame stuff!”

asked Arthur.
“  Oh ! yes. It is associated with their parents, 

their childhood, their whole lives, and that me.uu 
a great d e a l ; then, also, it has  poetical and moral 
poetry attached, which is more. I ’l l  tell you ho* 
m uch they like it 1 in  the last century, a number 
o f  raissionaries w ent to  China from France, aod 
one of these, Father A m iot, was a  good musician. 
H e  tried to  win their good opinión by his skill on 
the clavichord, the piano o f  those days. and the 
flute. But, after p laying to  them  the best pieces 
of E uropean music, h e  found that they had n» 
effect upon h is  audience, and, finally, he asked one 
o f  his m ost intelligent friends, a Chínese mandarín, 
i f  he  thought that the  music o f  Europe was not ihc 
fiiiest in the world. T o  his astonishment, the reply 
w a s; ‘ It m ay be so, bu t it is n’t  m ade for Cliincsc 
e a r s ; our m elodics reach right to  the heart.’ So 
you see  that what we think monotonous, is to 
them  o f  the greatest beauty, while what we thmk 

iDeautíful, fails to  de ligh t them . But their pop­
ular tunes have som e m elod y; only the people 
insist on s ing in g  th em  through the nose, andas 
‘ caterwauly ’ as possible, besides m aking al! kindsol 
din with gongs, drum s, e tc.,  so that the real inclodf 
scarcely can be distinguished. I f  it were not for 
this, the  Chinese tunes wouid b e  very much like 
the Scotch. Here is one for you to play, Arüiiir; 
with one hand, without accorapaniment, for, you 

know, the  C hínese don’t use harm ony.”
Arlhiir took the  paper and read the folloiving 

tune :

-0 —P-

‘ Oh ! how dull,” said everybody in a breath, 
even m other, from her córner, jo in ing  in  the  cry.

I like that better thait the other,” said

em phatically. ,
“ I t ’s a qucstion whethcr you wouid, as w. 

sing it T h e  other is sung with far more inipr» 

sive ceremonies. T h e  rules are very stnct a  ̂
the performance o f  the ancestral m usic; e , 
player and singer has to  stand rn a parucm̂  ;
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A CH IN E SE  D R U M M E R , A N P  T H E  h i u e n - k o i i .

place,—one at the Southwest, another at the north- 
east, another at the north, and so o n .”

“  T hat is the  m ost curious part o f  ail. In  their 
instruments they seem  to have anticipated the  
invention o f  m any o f  our instruments, by som e  
thousands o f  years, but, having once inventad  
them , th ey  never seem  to have tried to perfect 
them . It is characteristic o f  these people to 
pause at the thrcshold o f  great discoveries. T ake  
the o igan , for e x a m p le ; the Chínese knew the 
principie o f  the reed-organ 4 ,5 0 0  years ago , and  
to-day know no more than they did th e n .”

“ W hat is their organ l ik e ? ” eagerly asked  
Arthur.

“ I TI show you. But don’t expect to  see a 
large church-organ.” A n d  U nele  Herbert went 
upstairs to his room , whence he im m ediately re- 
turned with a bundle o f  papers. “  H ere is a draw­
ing  o f  the Chinase organ or ck m g .  It  has usually 
twenty-four pipes o f  bamboo, which are inserted in 
the gouvd o f  a calabash. In each o f  these pipes is 
a  reed or tongue o f  gold  or coppei-, which, by its 
vibration, causes the sound, as in our cabinet 
o rg a n s; beneath this reed a hole  is m ade in the  
bam boo, and when this hole  is left open the air 
rushes out through it without m aking any sound ; 
but when it is closed, by p lacing a finger upon it, 
the breath is forced up the  tubc, com pelling the  
reed to víbrate, and give out an agreeable sound. 
It secm s incredible that, with such an instrument,

A  C H I N E S E  B E U L 'R IN G E R  P R A C T IC IN G  O N  T H E  k lH g .

“ But what instruments do they u s e ? ” asked the Chínese should not have added harm ony to 
•nt raother. “ Are they at all l ike ours ? ” their m elodies, but they never have.
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rJxB U lU lY ,

this instrument, the largest o f  which is called the 
c h e ;  it is soraetimes nine feet long , and has 
tweiíty-five strings. Here is a picture of a per-

forraer on  the che." • ,  ,
“  W h a t is the other m an  dom g with the litile 

b o x ? ” asked both  o f  the  children, with much

is n’t a  box ,” reolied U nele  Herl;ert;

l l I T L S  t a o - k s u ,  O R  D R U M  O N  A  S T I C K .

“  it is a sort o f  drum  called the  po-sou, and he is 
playing it, in the  customary manner, with his 
hands ; it is filled with grains o f  rice, which make 
it sound somcsvhat like a  baby’s m ltle  when ilis

struck.” . . ,
“ W ell I think the  Chínese don t touch us on 

drum s,” said Arthur. “ Our sm allest toy drums

would beat that.”
“  W a it  a bit," said U nele  Herbert. You have 

only seen one kind. T hese  ‘ celestials ’ have eight 
sorts, som e o f  which are, in every sense of the 
word, hard to beat. H ere are two m  this oíd pict. 
ure,.which was m ade by a missionary, a hundrri 
and fifty years ago. T h e  large drum is called the 
H iu en -K ou , and is to  be struck h e a v ily ; two small 
ones are suspended from the sides and are stnick 
lightly, as accom panim ent to the big one. 
T h ey  have different ñam es, accordmg to the s i d e  

they ha n g  on. T h e  little drum o n a s t i c k i s t ^  

little Tao-kou, and has a string running ihrougl 
it which hangs down on each side, endm g m knots 
or balls. It is played at funerals, and also m con- 
certs, to  announce the end and begm m ng oí vari­
ous divisions o f  the music. Som elim es, it is heiü 
in  the left ha n d  and struck with the ngbt, an 
sometimes it is tivirled in  tlie hands, and this canses 

the  knots to rap against the faces o f  the drum. 
“ D o they play in church the organ that )oa

showed u s ? ” asked Maud.
“ Ob n o !  T h e y  like  th e  organ to dance cy

best Their grandcst religious ceremony is usualiy 
accompanied by several instrum ents; but the mo 
imporiant o f  these is an expensive mstrume^ 
called the K in g .  It  is m ade o f  stones cut in propê  

simpes and finely polished ; these are hung on 
frame and struck with a  wooden malleh "

, , A ,  Stones, which are very valuable and of beaut
“  D o  they use pianos roñes are colom,’ a"e found near the river -banks in the pro''-
“ T h ey  have an instrument whose ^ones are T h e  p ic tu re  o f  a  man ptacuc-

som ewhat iike those o f  a  í ' e  m ig h t remind one of the S . .

I t S S  b r i ' ^ S  o f  bell-ringers and their apparatus.”

C H I N E S E  O R G A N , O R  c k tH g .
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“ Why, all these instruments seem  ingenious “ But do the Chínese ever use any o f  out in-
andmusical,” said mother. s trum cnis?” said mother, now greatly intcrested.

“ They wouid be, if they were played in our “ T h e  violin they are rather fond of, and the

r a s r o R M C R S  o m  t h e  c h e  a n d  p o < o n .

I  style; but the Chínese love to add all possible  
datier and din to  the tune. G ongs, drums, trum- 

I pets, and bells, serve to drovvn the melody. At

g M i - k o m i n ,  O R  C H IN E S E  C U IT A R .

[the beginning a n d  e n d  o f  e a c h  p ie c e ,  a  m e a n in g -  

llessc la ttcrofs ticks a n d  w o o d e n  u te n s i l s  is  k e p t  up . 

I  Hete, for in s ta n c e ,  is t h e  T chu, w h ic h  is 

Icnly a mallet f a s te n e d  in  a  w o o d e n  box , 

lind which is s o u n d e d  b y  a  p c r s o n  p u t -  
Itinghishand t h r o u g h  t h e  h o l e  a n d  g iv in g  

l'lapull. I t  o n ly  g iv e s  a n  i r r e g u la r  ‘ r a t -  

Itat-tat' ag a in s t  th e  s id e s_ o f  t h e  ,box ; b u t  

Ilíni increases t h e  n o ise ,  a n d  th e r e fo re  

Ipkasesthe a u d ie n c e .  In  a d d i t i o n  to  th is ,  

l a d io f  these i n s t r u m e n t s  is d e a r  to  t h e m  

lonaccouiit o f  th e  l e g e n d s  a n d  s y m b o lic a l  .

Ixieanings w h ich  h a v e  b e e n  a t t a c h e d  to

l*t Even this w o o d e n  b o x ,  t h e  Tchu, is s u p p o s e d
Itoiypify th e  a d v a n ta g e s  o f  so c ia l  i n t e r c o u r s e . ”

flute. But they like our music-boxes best o f  a l l ; 
so  m uch so, that the manufacturers in  Switzerland 
m ake boxes with Chinese tunes, expressly for that 

market, and great numbers are sold  in 

China. Som e Chínese are fond o f  the p i­
ano ; and so are the people o f  Japan, where  
m any music-lsoxes and pianos are sold. the 
empress herself be ing  a very good pian- 
ist. But, after all, music-boxes are liked  
evcryw here; even in  the very heart of 
Africa, iravelers have found that it is a 
sure road to the favor o f  a  ch ief  to give  
him  a music-box.

“ T hen , too, they have g u t-k o m m , 
which is the Chinese guitnr, a n d is  not very 

different from som e o f  our own stringed instrum ents; 
and here is the sa m m -jin , or sainm -sin , which, as

O R  C H IN E S E  BANJO.

you see, is a m uch more primitive instrument. 
It appears to bear about the sam e relation to the
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gu t-ko tnm  that our banjo does to the guitav. A s  
the picture indicates, it has three strings o f  catgut.

“  i t  is probable that neither o f  these two instru- 
m ents is o f  Chínese origin, but that both cam c to 
C hina from India. T he  sa m m -jm  is also a  favorite

iy, OB CHINESE FLÜTS.

in Japan, and it is certainly to be found in the 

wedding outfit o f  every bride.
“  T he  (y is a good exaraple o f  the kind o f  flutes 

used by the Chinese. It is m ade o f  bamboo, and  
has three embouchures, or breathing-holes, instead 

o f  one, as our flute has.
“  O ne of the harshest of a llC hinesc  instruments, 

whosc sound is sufficient to set one’s  teeth on  edge, 
is the fiddle o f  two strings. It had, like the sam m - 
j in ,  an Indian origin. T he  small sounding-board  
is m ade o f  the skin of the gazelle, and the strings 

are m ade o f  the intestines o f  that animal.
“  A ll  o f  you will rem em ber the excruciating toy 

which the  boys invented a short time ago, and  

which consisted o f  a waxed string drawn through a 
tin box, W ell, the  sm all sounding-board o f  this 
instrument looks l ike that unpleasant toy, and its 

tones bring it to  m ind yet more forcibly.”
“  H ow  do they write their m usic?” asked Arthur, 

m em ories o f  the difficultics in  reading bass notes 

com ing over him.
“  T h ey  have one  o f  their letters or hieroglyphs  

for each note .”
“  A n d  wont they ever like our beautiful compo- 

sit io n s? ” was Maud’s p ity ing  question.
“  It ’s not very probable, though occasionally an 

enthusiast rises a m o n g  them . In  the  year 1678 or 
’79 the emperor, K ang-H i, becam e infatuated with

bored, and desisted from forcing our gentle music 
upon the poor C hinese.”

T he  d o c k  here joined in the conversation bj 
striking ten.

“  W hy, w e are an hour beyond bed-timel’ 
anxiously cxdaimed rao- 

g j  ther; “ shall we hear the 
rest to-morrow ?"

“ T here is no ‘rest,’" 
said U nele  Herbert. “  I have given you allí 
can think of on the subject, that the young heads 
can take in ; so  this evening’s history is done.” 

Tliat n igh t, Arthur dreamt that h e  was entertain- 
ino the emperor of China with variations of “ Pina-

F ID D L E  O F  T W O  S T R IN G S .

European music. H e  studied it h im self from the 
m issionaries; h e  m ade his courtiers study it;  he 

wrote a  book  about it ¡ and he m ade his musicians 
play it;  but at last he saw that everybody was

T H E  f c h u .

fo re” played on the k in g , and his mother was 
aroused late at night by his pounding on the wall 
during his imaginary performance. But the mu- 
sic lessons improved, and m any an evening the 
party gathered in  the  library to hear the i i i u s ic o f  

various nations, as U nele  Herbert had heard itin 
his travels.

T h e  crisis of diillnessio 
the musical studies soon 
passed away, and, before 
U nele  Herbert went back 

to H ong-K ong, he saw his 
niece and nephcw woik- 
in g  with zeal and ple.isure 
at a  study which, for o 
short tim e, had bccome 
irksome.

Y et it did fret llrem 
both , a little, that their 
piano was nol a better 
one. Their mother did 
not feel able to piitchn» 

a  new one for th e m .. However, tlieir affection and 
good  sense would not allow them  to  complain.

T h e  week before their uncle’s departurc was a 
busy one , musically, for them  both ; there was o
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be a school exhibition in the town-hall, and 
jlaüd was asked to perform the  sixth o f  Mendels- 
johris “ Songs without W ord s,” and Arthur, 
Moziirl’s Sonata in C inajor. H ow they felt as 

tbey camo before the large a u d ien ce ! but, as 
bliud said: “ I saw  U nele  Herbert look ing  at 
me nervously, and I inacle up m y m ind that I- 
«ould show him I had been studying hard, at 
least.” And both pieces went gloriously; so that 

I  their playmates, Edith and Harry Soiners, a sk ed ; 
i ‘'Did you practice those pieces altogether on your

own p ian o?” N either o f  th em  heeded much  
the implied slur on  their little upright; but they  
cared m ucli less for the rcmark when, after a day’s 

ramble with their únele, they carne hom e hurriedly 
to practice, and found the oíd piano gone, and in 

its place a new grand-piano, with a large card on  
the  music-rnck, which bore the inscription:

“  To M a u d  a n d  A r th u r  P arkbou m c, in  Mem­
o ry  o f  the p lea sa n t m u sica l chats iv ith

" U nele H erbert."

B L O D G E T ' S  O R D E R S .

B y  G e o r g e  K l i n g l e .

G r a n d  A u n t i e  y o n  T i e z l e  had ordered the  
j great family coach and partakcn o f  luiicheon, and, 
I at one by the dock, sat wrapped in her lippets and 

flappeis, for her grand nieces, the darlings, the 
treasures, had put their pretty heads together, and 

I for «hat ? W hy, that the great family coach, with 
I Viícn and Spanker, should be ordered to take 
lihem a ride.

What a lour they wouid m a k e !  Since Grand  
lAuniic von Tiezle carne in possession o f  the  great 
¡coach, no such inarvclotis route had been projected. 
jln fact, why should it have been?  W ere  not 
¡Spankerand Vixcn creatures o f  b lood and m ettle ? 
¡Was not the coach a  marvel o f  laeauty and polish ? 
¡Was not Grand Auntie von Tiezle herself given  
¡lo cramps and stitches, and were any  o f  the three 
|,to be trifled with ?

Bul it was plain there was a new loaf to be 
¡turned with the com ing in  o f  the new year. Noth- 
¡ing was surcr than that Grand A untie  von Tiezle 
¡had ordered the coach for one o ’clock, and that 
iBradiey, tlic butler, had been given to understand 
Ithai nobody need be expected till the clock struck 
|h''e—and who could tell what to m ake o f  it ?

Grand Auntie von Tiezle and her nieces were 
ushioned in the great coach. Each heart was in 

|a  flutier; cach tongue was all a c la ttcr ; each horse 
»as at a scamper, and the w heels flew round.

Grand Auntie von Tiezle was not certain about 
pheiimeii wouid take to reach C rim pton; it was 

psiially considered a drive o f  an hour ; everybody 
¡thought an hour was not long, and bcgan  glanc- 

¡to the right and lo  the  left, to  the left and to 
tight, lo note the  progresa on  the  roacl. 

Tverybody glanced carelessly, then more carefully, 
oaleaned forward in astonishment. Everybody

turnee! to look at everybody, for the coach, at that 
m om ent, was dashing past Grand Auntie von 
Tiezle’s  own m ansión, which they had left with 
Bradley and the inaid servants, and had believed 
to be a mile asvay !

“ It is s trange! It is o d d ! It is past under- 
standing ! ” chirncd three young voices.

“  Quite remarkable,” said Graiid Auntie von  
Tiezle, ly ing  back in the flying coach ; and they  
whisked around a córner; went a block and 
whisked again around a com er, and, in  a trifle of  
time, were again dashing past Grand Auntie von  
Tiezle’s own m a n s ió n !

A stonishm ent sat on every face.
“ W h a t can be ihe m atter? W h a t can the 

driver be do in g?  W h a t can he be dream ing of?  ” 
Impatience raingled with dism ay as the horses 

flew along , clust blew up, and the sashes were 
at a clatter, and B lodget sat, tall and serene, 
driving Spanker and V ixen on  apace.

W ouid Grand A untie  von Tiezle ever speak to 
him ? W ouid  she ever ask him ? W ouid sh e  ever 
do anything Init s a y : “  It is rather odd ! ”

“  It is vexatious ! It is outrageous I ”
Grand A untie  von Tiezle looked in perfect dis­

m ay as she heard the exclamations from her nieces.
“  Y ou  are on the way to Crimpton, are you not, 

m y dears ? It seem s you are in need o f  palience.” 
“  In need o f  patience ? On the  way to Crimp­

ton ? W h y , Auntie von Tiezle, we are this minute  
but passing, for the fortieth time, the  house from 
which w e started .”

“  A h ! ” said A untie  von Tiezle, look ing  provok- 
ingly through her glasses. “  Possibly, it is all 
right, m y dears. B lodget has his orders : he  un- 
derstands the l in es -------
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“  But tbc road, Auiitie dear, the road ! ’’
“ T h e  road? A h, yes, it is all corred : it is 

som e m iles to  C r im p to n ; 1  told B lodget to dnve
as fast as he dared.”

“ B ut he has not started; he is yet at your  

d o o r ! ”
“  Y es?  W ell,  h e  will tura the com er m  a mo- 

ment. Y ou sec, the roads are poor a  m ile beyond, 
and I told B lodget to drivc the proper number of  
m iles around the block, for I wanted him  to get to
C rim p to n  by a smooth and easy way.”

N obody could speak. A stonishm ent was giving  
way to  fear. Had Auntic von Tiezle and the dnver  
on  the  box  gone m ad? But she continued, quite 

sa n e ly : “  It is foolish, you  know, m y  deai-s, to  do 
th ings by hard w a y s; it is silly to dnve over rough  

roads when you can fly over smooth ones.’
“ W e  have lost our N ew  Ycar’s  frobc ! W e  

have lost our ride to Crimpton ! ” cried the voices, 
“  Silly dears I W e  are riding right along.
“ But the road; there is a right road; there is 

only one way that leads to  Crimpton i ”
“ T here is only one w ay? A h !  H o w .  The  

real road, the right road ! T h e n w e  m ust take the 
right road, m ust we? T h en  it will not do_ to go  

by easy ways, sm ooth ways, our own w a y s .

“  Oh, you wicked, tcasing A untie  1 ” chimed iht

voices. “  Y ou m ean to show u s  ”
“ T h a t if you m ean to do anythin.; this ycaryoo 

m ust not think about it, talk about ■..
“  W e  see it al! now— we understand it all noH,”
“  D o  you want to acquire knowlec ge ? Tliendo 

not talk o f  books, and sigh  over tl.e covers, and 
glance at the first page and the last page, and 
hope to get over the difficulties, simply by riding 
around the  block. Great m en havi found ithatd 
to  tug  overl Choosc w beie  you wisli to go this 
year and get on  the road. D o  you want lo leam 
to  be pntient, gentío, Christlike? m ake haste and 
g e t o n  the road,— not som e easy, smooth, round- 
the-block road, bu t the real, right ro a d ; beivart 
this year o f  riding round the b lock  « h e n  you «ant

to get to C rim pton.” .
T h en  everybody understood nll about it, ond 

Auntic von Tiezle was not mad, and the girls pro- 
tcsted that they would not ride aroimd llie block 
this year, bu t get on roads that led somewhere, 
T h en  B lodget had new orders, and the \vhcelsfle¥ 
around and the diist blcw about, and on befóte 
went Spanker and V ixen , -md cveiybody knons, 
of course, that they were at .ast o., the right toad 
to  Crimpton, and what ’s more, they got there!
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T H E  S P R I G  O F  H O L L Y .

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

NE Christmas, there was a 
great scardty o f  holly in 
that part of tlie country 
where Colín and his little 
sister D ora lived. Ev­
erybody decorated their 
houses with Christmas 

greens, and a s  holly- 
branclies and berries were 

particular favorites that year, Colín 
and D o ia  wished very m uch to 
get som e to put up  am ong the 
cluslers o f  evergreens which their 
father had arranged over the big  

fite-place in their parlor at hom e. B ut not a leaf  
or sprig of holly could they find.

“ I tell you, Dora,” said Colín, “  we are too late. 
All the people have been out here, and have picked  
every hit of holly they could see. W e  ought not 
to have waited so long. It is alm ost Christmas now, 
ard of course the persons who wanted holly carne 
andgot il a good while ago. I know one th ing: I ’m 
not going to put o ff  p icking holly, next year. I ’m 
coming out into the woods before anybody e lse .”

" Yes, indeed,” said little Dora.
They wanted so  m uch to find som e holly, that 

they did iiot give up the search, a lthougli they 
had beeii wandering about so  long. T h e y  had 
found an evergreen bush  with som e berries on  i t ; 
but it was not holly. A l l  at once, Colín saw a 
fine twig of holly, with several grcat leaves and 
some berries as red as ripe cherries, waving gently  
about by the side o f  a  great tree. It seem ed as if  
it must be the only sprig on som e little bush.

Without saying a word, Colín dashed forward 
lovrard the loig tree, followed closely by little 
Dora; biiC when they reached the holly, tliey 
found that itwas not on  a  bush at all, bu t was held  

I by a little dwarf, who had b een  waving it over his 
liead to attract their attention.

“ Helio ! ” cried the  dwarf. “  D o n ’t you want a 
I rice sprig of holly ? ”

Colin did not answer at first. H e  was too m uch  
I astonished, and as for Dora, sh e  just stood cióse to 

ber brother, holding tight to  h is  hand. T h e  dwarf 
1 did not appear to b e  b ig  enough to do them  any 
I barni, but he was such a  strange creature that it is 

no wonder Colin hesitated before speaking to him. 
iHewote a high cap, a  funny little coat, and his 

Ibreediesand shoes and stockings were all in  one  
¡piece and fitted very tightly indeed.

“ You do want som e holly, don't y o u ? ” he said. 
“ Y es ,” said Colin, “ I want som e very much. 

W e  have been looking everywhere for it, bu t could  
n ’t  find a b it .”

“ T here  is n ’t any m ore than this,” said the  
dwarf. “  T his is the last sprig in the whole forest. 
A nd it ’s splendid, too. There ’s  been no holly  

l ike it in this country for years and years and years. 
Look what b ig  leaves it has, and see how bright 
and sliiny they are, and what a  fine bunch o f  ber- 
rios is on  it!  It ’s very different from that piece of  
bush  you have in your hand. T h a t ’s not h o lly .”

“  I know it is n ’t ,” said Colín, “ but I thought it 
m ight do, perhaps, i f  we did n ’t find any real 
holly .”

“ But it wont d o ,” said the dwarf. “ N oth in g  
will do for holly but holly. T hat ’s been settled 
lon g  ago. Y ou can have this, i f  you ' 1 1 pay me  
for it.”

“  How m uch do you want ? ” asked Colin.
“  One year o f  your life ,” said the dwarf.
I f  Colin and Dora were astonished before, they  

were ever so  m uch more astonished now.
“ W hy— what do you m ean by t h a t ? ” stam- 

m ered Colin.
“  I m ean ,” said the dwarf, “ that for one year 

you are to be long  to m e, and do everything I tell 
you to d o .”

“  I wont do that,” said Colin, who had  now re- 
covered his spirits. “  It ’s too much to ask .” 

“ Yes, indeed,” said little Dora, clinging closer 
to  her brother.

“ W ell,  then ,” said the dsvarf, “ what do you  
say to s ix  m onths ? I will let you have the  sprig  
for six m onths o f  your life .”

“ N o ,” answered Colin, “  that ’s  too m uch, too .” 
“ H ow  would a  m ontli suit y o u ? ” asked the  

dwarf. “  T h a t  ’s  not a  lon g  tim e.”
“  Indeed it is  a lo n g  tim e,” answered Colin. “  I 

should think it was a dreadfully lon g  time, i f  I had  
to do everything you told m e  to do, for a m onth .” 

“  Yes, indeed ” said little Dora.
“ W ell,  then ,” said the dwarf, “ suppose 1 say a  

week. N oth in g  could be m ore reasonable than that. 
I ’ll le t  you  have this splendid sprig o f  holly ,—  
the only one you can get anywhere,— if  you will 
agree to be long  to m e  for only one w eek,”

“ N o ,” said Colin.
“  A day, then ,” said Ihe dw arf.' “  I ’ll let you  

have it i f  you ’ll b e  m ine for one day .”
Colin did not answer. H e stopped to think.
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W h a t could the  dwarf want with him  for one day?  
H e  m ight tell him  to do som eth ing  very hard and 

very wrong. Perhaps he wouid m ake him  cotnmit 
a  burglary. T h a t could be done in less than a  day.

W hile  this conversation was g o in g  on, two little 
dwaifs, m uch  smaller than the one with the holly- 

sprig, were crouching behind a raoiind o f  earth on  
which the larger dwarf was standing, and endeav- 
oring, in  all sorts o f  ways, to catch Dora’s  eye. 
T h ey  h ad  a  doll-baby, which they held  up between  
them , trying to raake her look at it. T h ey  seem ed  
unwilling to show them selves boldly, probabiy be-

earnest little creatures, and directly Colín looked 
up and s a id :

“  N o, 1  wont agree to it for a day,”
“  W ell,  then,” said the dwarf, “  I wont be hard 

on  you. W ill  you agree tp an  hour ? ”
Colín thought that in  an hour h e  m ight be raade 

to do som ething h e  did n ’t l ike at all. Nobody 
could tell what these dwarfs could set a boy to 
doing. So he said :

“  N o , not an hour.”
“ A  m inute, then ,” said the dwarf.
Colin hesitated. T hat was not a  long time, bul

“ T H I S  I S  T H B  L A S T  S P R I G  I N  T H S  W H O L S  P O R B S T .

cause they were afraid o f  the larger dwarf; but 
they whispered, as loud as they dared :

“  Oh, little girl, don’t you want this dolí?  It ’s 
a  splendid one, with wíggle-y legs and arms. You  
can have it for just 0110 year o f  your life. Or, if  
you will b e  ours for six months, you can take it. 
L o o k a t i t !  Y ou can have it for just one month  
o f  your life. Or a  week— a  short, little w eek ! ” 

B ut neither D ora ñor Colin saw or heard these

he m ight be m ade to fire a  gun or do something 

very dangerous in a  minute.
“ N o , sir,” said he.
“  A  second? ” cried the dwarf.
“ I m ight strike D ora in a second," thought 

Colin, and he sung out;
“ N o, I w ont.”
“ W ell,  then, will you  take it for nothmgi 

asked the dwarf.
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said Colin. ’ I ’il take it for“Oh, yes,
n o t h i n g . ”

“ Here it is,” said the dwarf, “ and I am  very  

glad, indeed, to give it to you .”
'* Well i " exclaimed Colin, in  surprise. “ You  

are a curious fe llo w ! But 1  ’m very glad to get  
thehoUy. W e  ’re ever so m uch ob liged .”

“ Yes, indeed,” said Dora, and she faiiTy jum ped  

for joy.
The two little dwarfs were now nearly frantic in 

their endeavors to  m ake D ora look at their dolí. 
They still were afraid to cali out, but they whis­
pered as loud as they could ;

“ Oh, ho! little g irl! Look here! You can  
have this dolí for one short week o f  your life. For  
a day ! For an hour ! O ne m inute ! A  second ! 
Half a second ! For one millionth part o f  a 
second! For the twenty-millionth part o f  a half  
second! Or for noth ing  at a l l ! Y ou can have it 
for nothing! ’’

But Dora heard not a  word that they said, and 
never looked at them.

“ Wliy are you so  glad to give m e the holly ? ” 
said Colín to the dwarf. “  A n d  i f  you wanted me  
to have it, why did n ’t  you give it to m e at first ? ” 

“ Oh, I could n ’t do that,” said the little fellow. 
“ We always have to try to get all the work we can  
out of the boys we offer that holly to, and I ’m  
glad you did n’t m ake a batgain, because, if you  
had, 1 don’t know what in  the world I should have  
set you to doing. I offered it to a  boy last year, 
and he agrecd to do what I told h im  for six 
months- H e would n’t e n g a g e  for longer than  
that, for his summer holidays would ¡Degin at the 
end of that time. A n d  I know he thought he ’d  
rather work for me than go to school. W ell,  1 

had a dreadful tim e with that boy. After the first 
week or two, I could n’t think o f  a th ing  for him to’ 
do. He had done everything that I wanted. 1 

would tell him to go  and play, and he would come  

back in an hour or two, and say, ‘ I ’ve  done play­
ing; what shall I do n e x t ? ’ A n d  then I ’d have  
to shake my fist at him , and look as cross as I 
Muld, and tell h im  that if he  did n’t go  play and  
stay playing, I would do som eth ing  dreadful to 
him. But o f  course that sort o f  th ing  would n’t 
do very long, and so I had to find work for him  
until his time was up. It nearly wore m e out. I 
think that i f  he  had agreed for a year, it would 
have driven me crazy.”

“ But how did you com e to have the holly-sprig, 
ifthis boy earned it ? ” asked Colin.

"Oh, the fii-st th ing  I told him  to do, after his

bargain was m ade, was to give m e back that holly. 
W e  have to do that, or e lse we could n ’t keep on  
hiring boys.”

“  I cali that cheating,” said Colin.
“  Yes, indeed,” said little Dora.
“  I suppose it is ,” said the dwarf, “  if you look  

at it in a certain light. But we wont talk about 
that now. You have tire holly-sprig, and I have  
no right to ask you to give  it back to me. You  
can take it hom e, and I shall never see it again. 
H urrah! G o o d -b y e !”

A n d  he m ade one ju m p  backward, behind the 
big  tree, and was gone.

Colin and Dora now hurried hom e, very happy,  
indeed, for no such sprig o f  holly had they ever 
seen as this which the dwarf had given them . It 
would look splcndidly over the  fire-place !

T h e  two little dwarfs ran after them  as fast as 
they could.

“  W here had we got t o ? ” said one to the other, 
just as they caught up to Colin and Dora.

“  W e  were at ‘ nothing,’ ” said the other.
“  A ll l igh t ,  then, we wont go  back  on  the bar­

gain .”
T h en  they both ran in  front o f  the children, and  

holding up the dolí between them , they called 
o u t :

“ Little girl! will you have this dolí for noth ing?”
Colin and Dora stopped short. T his was truly 

a m ost astonishing sight.
“ Look at its legs and arm s,” said the larger 

dwarf. “ See  how they wiggle ! Y ou  can make  
it sit down. W ill  you take it for nothing ? ”

D ora did not hesitate.
“  Yes, indeed,” said she.
Thrusting the dolí into her hands, the two little 

dwarfs gave a wild shout, and rushed away, with 
the little tails which they liad to their bonnets  
waving in the wind as they ran.

T he  children then hurried hom e as fast as they 
couid, and when they had told their story and  

shown their gifis, great was the  surprise and de- 
ligh l o f  everybody; for no one had ever seen such  
a  large-leaved and bright-berried sprig o f  holly as 
the one the dwarf gave Colin, or so  fine a dolí, 
with such remarkably w iggle-y  arms and legs , as 
the one the little dwarfs gave Dora.

“  T h e  th ing  that pleases m e m ost about it a ll,” 
said their father, “  is Colin’s steady refusal to 
m ake a rasli bargain, even for a very sbort time. 
Colin, m y boy, 1  think you are to  be tn istcd .”

“  Yes, indeed,” said little Dora, h u g g in g  her  
dolí, and fooking proudly into her brother’s face.

VoL. V IL — 18.
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A M O N G  T H E  L A K E S .
(A  F a rm -h m u  Story  )

B Y  W l L L l A M  O .  S T O D D A R D , A U T H O R  O F  “  D.AB K l N Z E R , ”  ETC.

C h a p t e r  VII.

“ It ’S only a  good svvim, U nele  L iph ,” Piney  
shouted, as he struck out vigorously toward the 
drifting boat that held the little ones. “  I ’ll push 

them  ashore all right. It ’s fun.”
“  P iney ’s  com in’, ” laughed Chub, in great glee.

“  H e  ’s s’im inin’. See P iney s ’im ! ”
“ O, R o x y l ” exclaimed S u s ie ; “ h e  wont be  

drowned, will he  ?"
“ Oh n o ,” said R o x y ; .“ P iney learned how to 

swim, ever so  long ago. Before he ever went into 

the water. H e wont get drowned."
T here was reason to doubt a part o f  that, but 

R oxy’s confidence in  her big brother was almost 
unbounded, and her little face gre\v serene and 

sm iling as h e  carne nearer and nearer.
“ O, P in ey ,” sh e  said, “ why d id n ’t  you bring  

the  oars? T h en  I could have rowed the boat.” 
“ O ,” said P iney, “ you can row ’most as well 

without them . S it  still. T ’ll take you hom e safe.” 

It was easy enough to turn the head o f  the scow 
toward the shore, and to shove it a long  over the 
water. E ven Susie began to think it was a very 
nice b it  o f  fun, and Chub shouted at the top o f  his 
voice. A s  for Roxy, there was a  thought creeping  
into her m ind as co what she should say to her 
m other and A unt Keziah, and she did not uttcr a 

word till they reached the landing.
“  Here they are,” said P iney, as he shoved the 

scow to place and booked the  chain to the post 
again. “  I guess I ’d  better put the padlock o n ,” 

“ I ' E  never do it aga in ,” said Roxy. “ 1  just 

wanted to teach Susie how to  row.”
“  A n d  so you did n’t take any oars,” said Grand-

father Hunter.
Piney's m other had caught Chub in  her arms, 

and A unt Sarah was h u gg in g  Susie, and poor 
R oxy looked so crest-fallen that A unt Keziah said to 
h e r : “  Com e, dear, get out o f  the boat. Y ou  ’re a 
naughty girl; but I wont scold you. Y ou and 
Susie m ay go to the garden and pick som e straw- 
berries for supper. A int you glad P iney was at 

h o m e ? ”
“  O, A u n t Keziah, P iney always com es just m 

tim e.”
“  After all,” said U nele  Liph, “  it ’s a good sort 

o f  a lesson in m ore ways than one. Bayard, you 
m ust go in  sw im m ing every day while we ’re here. 
I want to see  you outS'vim Richard.”

“ H e ’ll never Icarn with his clothes 011,” said 
Piney, merrily. “  Now , I think I ’l l  go and changt 
m ine.’ It ’s the best k ind o f  fun. Is n’t  it, Bi?"

“ Y es ,” said Bayard, doubtfully ; “ but you’ie 

the wettest boy I ever saw.”
Piney hurricd away into Ihe house, to put on 

his other clothes, and Roxy’s mother scoidcd her 
a little before she let  her and Susie go to the 
kitchen for their strawbervy baskets, accompanied 

by Aunt Keziah.
Grandfather H unter was pretty tired, after his 

lon g  ridc, especially as he had hurried a good deal 
when he lieard the outcry about the  childrcn, and 
he and U nele  Liph went and sat down on tlie frant 
piazza. A s  for A unt Sarah and Cousin Mary, Ihcy 
set out for a walk a long  the lake shore and camed 
Chub with them , so that Bayard was left alone 
H e  stood, for a few minutes, looking at tlie boat. 
T h en  he threw a stone, as far as he could, into the 
water, and said to him self:

“  I wonder how far Cousin Richard could thro» 
a stone. T hat is, without a  s ling  or anything like 
that. There is n ’t  any chance to  throw stonesin 
the city. N o  more than there is to swim.’’

T h en  he looked all over himself, and there was 
no-denying that he was a much neater-looking and 
much better dressed boy than Piney Hunter. 
Especially, considering that he was dry from head 

to  foot.
It is not easy for one boy to give up that anotner 

is his superior in any way, and, certainly, Bayard 
Hunter had not been used  to hav in g  a small Opin­

ión o f  himself.
H e  turned away from the shore and sauntered 

across the lawn.
T here was a boy com ing along, just then, from 

the other way, and the first that B a y a r d  knewof 

it w a s ;
“ H t il lo !”
“  Htillo ! ” said Bayard, as h e  turned around and 

looked at the new-comer, and he could not he'p 

saying to h im se lf:
“ I f  Cousin Richard is too fat, this fellow s as 

thin as a chicken. W h a t  a  peaked face ! ’’
“  I say, are you P iney Hunter’s cousin? Fren 

the c ity ? ” „• u j  I
“ Yes. M y  nam c is Bayard Hunter. KicdaW

is m y cousin.”
“ Y es, t h a t ’s his namc. Only we all ■" |
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piney, Is that the kind o f  hat they wear in the 

riiy?"
“ Well, yes, ít ’s m y hat.”
“ 1 guessed it was. I ’m  Kyle Wilbur. 1  live in 

tbat house over yonder. Our farra joins on lo  Aunt  
Keiiah’s. Have you heard Piney speak his p iece? ” 

“ Speak his p iece? ”
“ Yes, for the Academ y Exhibition. I f  he does 

n’t forget the last half o f  it he  ’ll do it iip tiptop. 
Don’t you wish you was as good-lookin’ a fcllcr as 

heis?”
“ Cali him good-looking ? ”
“ I ’d say so. I ’d give anything to weigh what 

he does. Did you see the  pickere! he killed ? ” 
“ With his bow and arrow ? Y es, I saw that.” 
“ I t ’s a big one, aint it? Tell you what, I 

helped liim do that. I paddled the boat. You  
ought to have seen him  go over into the water. 
But he never let go  o f  that pickercl. H e ’d have  
got away from a feller like yon in a jiffy.”

“ Could you have caught him ? ”
“ Course I could, i f  I ’d have shot him and got a 

good hold on him. T hat ’s the trouble. P iney  
always seems to get a good  hold when he goes for 
anything.”

“ Does he ?” asked Bayard.
“ Yes, he does. H ow  lon g  are you and your  

folks going to stay here ?"
“ Oh, I don’t know. A  good while.”
“ Hope you will. P iney ’s just the kind o f  teller 

I ’d like to visit with. ’.Spccially i f  I ’d been  
brought up in the city and did n ’t know much.
! ’ll see you a g ’in. I ’m  goin’ to the village, now.

' If you go after P in ey’s cows with him, you just 
I look sharp after that brindlcd heifcr o f  his'n. She  
I does n't take kindly to strangers.”

And, so saying, Kyle W ilbur shut his mouth  
I bard, as if to keep h im self from talldng any more,
I and hurried away down the road.

Bayard laughed, and then walked toward the 
lake, Piney carne there also, and before long he 
was giving his city cousin a  pulí in the oíd scosv.

“ We wont forget to put tho oars in ,” he said,
I as they pushed away from the landing. “  There  

isn't anybody handy to swira out after us. It ’s 
too late, or we m ight try for som e fish. But then  

I we 'I! have plenty o f  that while you ’re here.”
“ N e x t  w e e k ? ”

“ Yes, and more the week afier. School does n't 
¡dosetill a week from to-day. It ’ll be  Examina- 
I don next Ftiday. Y ou  know what that is, 1  sup-

W h a t are you to loe examincd“ Guess I do.
| in l”

Piney told him, and Bi's respect for his cousin  
Itoseagood deal before they finished their mutual 
Itccountoftlic books thev were at work on.

Still, it was comforting to Bi to find that he was 
“ ahijad” in the study line. T here was more of  
some' things to be had, ready m ade, in the city 

than in the country. A ll  o f  P iney’s advantage was 
likely to be in the sort o f  things he had not learned 
at the academy.

T h e  supper-hour carne, and the boys were back  
in time for that. So  were R oxy and Susie, with 
their strawberries, and the former gravely re- 
marked, shortiy after they were seated at the 
table :

“ O, A unt Kcziah, 1  ’ve  som ething dreadful to 
tell.”

“  W h a t is it, R o x y ? ”
“  It ’s a hornet’s nest. Only think of i t ! ”
“  T hat ’s so ,” said Piney. “  It ’s in the apple- 

tree at the further end o f  the garden; 1  saw it. I t ’s 
a  hanging  nest.” '

“ I ’m glad they ’ve never stung  any  o f  you ,” 
said his mother. “  Is it a very large one ?”

“  Pretty large. But nobody ever goes up there.” 
“  W hat will you do with them  ? ” asked Grandpa. 
“  Let ’em  alone, unless they get troublesome. I 

want to get the nest whole. It ’s a  splendid o n e .” 
“  I oee. I see," said his grandfather. “  G et it 

without breaking it and send  it to m e .”
“  T hat ’s  what I m eant to do.”
“  I ’d as lief have it as a  fresh pair o f  deer-horns, 

or almost anything else. But you must n’t let them  
sting  you .”

“ I wont, i f  I can help  it. But Roxy and Susie 
had better keep awa;’ from it .”

“  D o  you hear that, R o x y ? ” asked A unt Keziah. 
“  Yes, m a’a m ,” said Roxy ; “  but i f  Piney does 

n’t shoot the hornets, they wont let him have the 
nest.”

“  H e ’d better shoot fish,” said U nele  Liph, who 
was eating one o f  those P iney and Kyle had caught 
in the morning. “ W h en  are we to have his b ig  
pickerel ?”

“ O h,” said Ruxy, “ A unt Keziah said we were 
to have that for breakfast. Only it wont be 
enough, and we ’ve  saved som e o f  the little fish to 
go with it. Y ou ’re to  eat the pickcrel.”

“  W hat, the whole of him  ?”
“  Oh n o ; his head ’s been cut off ”
“ A n d  ’oo must n ’t eat de bones,” said Chub. 

“  D e y ’ll toke ’oo.”
“ Choke me, wouid they?  W ell, then, I ’l! be  

careful. W hat are you go ing  to do after supper, 
Richard ? ”

“  Go for,the cows, sir.”
“ Shall I go  witll him , fa ther?” asked Bayard. 
“  I ’m not too tired.”
“ Yes, certainly,” said his father; “ only be 

careful how you approach the brindled heifer that 
Roxy has been telling me about.”
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“ G uess I ’m  not to be scared by any cow,” 

proudly replied Bi, his.face flushing a little.

C h a p t e r  VIII.

T h e r e  were woods and rocks on the hill, away 

back behind the farm-house, the barns and the 
hay-ricks. Through the barn-yard back gate and

“  T hey don’t do any harra ín  the lañe," he said, 
in answer to a question o f  Bayard’s, “ but they 
are a great bother in som e parts o f  the farm.”

“  Can’t you kill them  out?  ” asked Bi.
“ T h ey  don’t die easy. I f  you killed them al), 

this year, they ’d  com e up again next spring, jua 
as if nothing had happened.”

" W H & T  A  T O S S  T H A T  W A S  I  ”

up the hillside, running along the edge o f  the 
woods till it turned up and went over the hill, was 
a  sort o f  lañe, with a  fence on each side. It led 
over the hill to  a  great, green pasture-lot beyond, 
sloping down to  the bank o f  the little river that 

joined the  lakes.
It was good pasture land, as P iney  told B i, but 

there were great boulders o f  rock scattered here 
and there over it, and it would not have done so 
well for wheat, or corn, or potatoes.

T h e  sun was still m ore than ha lf  an  hour high  
when, after supper, the two boys se t  out for the 
pasture. It was P iney’s  regular business, but it 
was all new  to Bi, and he enjoyed it more than he  
would have said anyth ing about. T h e  lo n g  lañe 
was not kept up at all l ike a city Street. Just back 
o f  the barn-yard it was lined, for several rods, 
with “  choke ” cherry-trees. T here  were none of  
them  very large. Hardly more than good, tall 
bushes. B eyond that, were som e sum ac bushes 
with their bright red ornaments. Burdocks and 

b ig  bull-thistles grew everywhere, and P iney  pointed  
out milk-weed and scoke-root and a dozen other 

plants. H e  seem ed to know them  all and what 

they were good for.

T h ey  had been walking a long  past the woods 
as they talked, and liad  stopped a dozen times to 
look at things, but just now they were cióse by the 
bars leading into the pasture. Som e of the cons 
were in  sight, but instead o f  quietly feeding, they 
were beginn ing to m ove around and even to troi 

a long  towards Ihe bars.
“  Co’ boss ! C o’ boss 1 Co’ b o s s ! ” shouted Pi- 

ney, at the top o f  his voice, as he le t  down the bais. 
“  D o they com e when you cali ? ” asked Bi. 
“ Patty does, and Lady W ashington, and the 

rest follow. T here they com e, W here ’s Patty i 
There com es the oíd lady ; but how queeriy she is 

acting ! W ell,  I declare ! ”
“  W h a t ’s the m atter ? ”
“  Matter? W hy, it ’s B ill Y o iing’s yellowdog. 

H e  just loves to worry cows. I believe he ’s a 
sheep-killer, too. I ’ll give him  a  charge of buM- 
shot som e day, i f  h e  does n ’t keep out of our past­

ure. See  him , now 1 ”
Som e h a lf  a dozen cows were coming ratliEr 

hm-ricdly along the hill-side, towards the bars, 
two more were com ing m ore slowly in the re:u- 

“  Com e on, B i,” said P iney , as he started o'- 
ward, “ Patty has turned on him . She never rffl
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from a dog ir> her life,— ñor from anything else. 
She ’s my pct hcifer; I raised her from a  calf. 
She ’ll follow me anywhere.”

Piney did not add, as he m ight have done, that 
he was the only living being  o f  her acquaintance 
to whom “ the farindled h e ifer” did not sometimes 
show signs of her uncertain “  temper. ” She was, 
very deddedly, not a cow to  be trifled with.

It may have been that one  o f  the reasons why 
Lady Washington herself, the best and m ost peace-  
ful of milkers, walked on  so com posedly, was 
because of her confidence in Patty.

A noble-looking cow was the “ L ady,” with a 
mild, motherly face and a dignified m anner of  
matching, as if she knew her owner would not 
have traded her for any other four cows in  the  

valley.
Piney and Bi hurried forward.
“ Hush I ” said Piney, “  let  ’s see what h e  ’ll do. 

He is trying to dodge past Patty.”
A big, ungainly, m ongrel sort o f  dog  was that 

of Bill Youiig, Nobody in the world would have

sharp, black horns m oving to and fro in a very dan- 
gerous-looking way.

“ I would n’t care to have her hook m e ,” said 
Bi.

“ Guess you would n’t ,” said Piney. “ T hat  
d og  wont, either, i f  she gets a chance at him. 
T here ! ”

“  Hurrah for her ! ” shouted Bi.
T h e  yellow dog  had m ade a sudden jum p and 

rush, as if he  m eant to m ake a charge on the other 
cows, especially the Lady, but Palty was tooquick  
for him. Bi had never im agincd any cow could be 
so quick as that.

H er  horns did not strike him  with their points, or 
it would have been very bad for him  indeed, but 
they passed under him  as he jumped.

W h a t  a toss that was !
T h e  next instant the yellow dog  was flying 

through the air, clean over the back o f  the brindled 
heifer, and he fell crashing into a clump o f  huckle- 
berry bushes. Perhaps he would have been worse 
hurt i f  the bushes had not broken his fall, but the

“ r A T T V  H A U  G IV B N  T H E  M H - K - S T O O t  O N E  E l C K  A N D  T H E  P A I L  A N O T H E U .  '

given five cents for him ; but he was just the kind  

dog to make trouble, for all that.
He was barking furiously at the brindled heifer, 

wtio was facing him  with her head down, and her

m om ent h e  was on his feet he ran as if for his life, 
yelping piteousiy. .

Bi sent after him a stone he had picked up, but 
the d o g  was running too fast for even P iney to
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have m ade a  good tlirow at him . Still, it helped  
Bi to  express his feelings and show which side he  

was on.
P iney hardly looked after the dog, but walked 

u p to P a tty ,  say ing; “  So, so 1 Patty. Y o u ’reth e  
cow for me. Come, now, stop shaking your head. 

H e  ’s  gone .”
Patty answered with a sort o f  subdued bellow, 

that said a  good  deai for her state o f  mind. She  
was evidently quite ready for another dog, and did 
not care a  wisp o f  hay how soon he should com e to 
be tossed. Still, she subm itted to be paited and  
praised by her young master, and even allowed Bi 
him self to m ake her acquaintancc. H e  certainly 
compliraented her warmly, and she wouid have 
been a very ungrateful cow to have shaken her 

tapering horns at him.
T h e  brindled heifer was a much more slender and  

graceful creature than Lady W ashington, but, as 
P iney  exp la in ed; “  N oth ing  like so  good a milker. 
W e  ’d have sold her, long ago, i f  she had n’t  been  

a  kind o f  pet.”
“  T h e n ,  too ,” said'Bí, “  she ’s wonderfully good  

for stray d o g s .”
“  Guess that d o g  does n ’t think so. I wish Bill 

Y ou ng had seen him fly. Come, Patty, the Lady 
is at the bars. T h e  rest are half-way to the barn.” 

Patty was a  brisk walker, and they soon caught 
up with the o th e r s ; but nothing more happened  
until they reached the barn-yard.

T he  sun was down, it wouid soon be dark, and 

all those cows were to .be milked.
A n n  and one o f  the hired m en  were waiting to 

attend to the business, and there, too, were Roxy, 
and Susie, and Chub.

“  r wont milk, Susie,” said Roxy. “  1  ’ll stand 
w ith you and show you how they do i t .”

“  D o you ever m ilk the cows ? ”
“  Oh, 1  milked one, once, but I did n’t  get any 

m ilk .”
“  N o t  a  bit, did n ’t  y o u ? ”
“ N o, not a bit. A n n  said it was because that 

cosv ’d been m ilked .”
“  D o es  sh e  know all alDOut cows ? ”
“  Guess she does. Sh e  ’s m ilk ing our Lady  

W ashington, now. T hat’s the b iggest milk-pail 

w e ’ve g o t .”
“ A unt Keziah said we were to  have all wC 

wanted, when th ey  brought it in .”
“ Just as m uch as we can drink. Y ou  don't have  

any cows, do you ? ”
“ N o , but tbe m ilkm an comes."
“  D oes he br ing  it in a pail ? ”

“  N o, in a wagón. H e  comes early in the moro- 
ning, before we ’re u p .”

“  Is it real m i lk ? ”
“ Y es, father says so. T h a t is, he  said he 

guessed there was milk in i t .”
“  Ours is real m i lk ; 'cause we ’ve got the real 

cows. T h ey  ’re all real.”
So they were, but the hired m an was trying to 

get Patty to  stand still for him, just then, and «as 
not succeeding any too well. A t  last the brindled 

heifer quieted her angry m ind a little, and the pail 
was filling rapidly when Roxy said to Susie;

“ T hat ’s .P in ey’s  pet heifer. She doesanything 
he wants. She likes m e, too. Just see me speak 

to her.”
R oxy tripped forward and put her little hand on 

the heifer’s neck, say ing;
“  Pretty Patty. Good cow. N ice  cow.”
But Patty not only shook her head in an unpie.j- 

ant sort o f  way, she struck out vigorously with her 
hind feet.

Before Roxy could jum p back and scream, the 
hired man was rolling on tho ground with a shower 
o f  new milk flying all over him. Patty had given 
the milk-stool one kick and the pail anotlier; but 
nobody was hurt.

“  Did she take him  for a  dog  ? ” asked Bi. 
“ Guess not,” said P iney. “ I ought to have 

m ilked her, to-night. Som etim es she wont stand 
still for anybody e lse .”

“ Oh, R oxy ,” exclaimed Susie, “ are you 

h u rt? ”
“ N ot a b it ,” said Roxy, “ but s h e ’s kicked 

over the m ilk .”
“  I t ’s your fault,” said Ann. “ I f  y o u ’d have 

let  her alone she ’d never have stirred.”
“  I just touched her.”
“ Com e, R oxy ,” said P iney, “ you and Susie 

and Chub had better com e in with B i and me.” 
“ W h a t for, P in e y ? ”
“  Oh, it ’s time. - Besides, we can’t have any 

m ore pails kicked óver. T h e  cows are cross to- 

n ig h t.”
“  D o  take 'ero in ,” said Ann.
“ Yes, R o x y ,” said Susie. “  I don’t  like their 

horns a b it .”
Chub had kept very still, ever since he carne 

into the barn-yard. H e had seen the cows milked 

before, and not only was' he tired, but he knew 
that the loest part o f  the whole business, the milk 

drinking, wouid com e to pass in the house.
“ N ew  milk is good, t h a t ’s a  fact,” reinarked 

Bayard Hunter, less than ha lf  an  hour later.

( T V  b e  c o tU in u e d . )
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B y D a n ie l  C. B e a r d ,

No season of the year can boast o f  m ore healthy  
ounioor games, brimful of fun and excitement 
(han «Ínter, and there is no sport am ong winter

F l O . J t  H O W  T O  N A I L  T H R  C R O S S - P I E C E S  O N .

games mdíe exciting and am using  than siiow-ball 
warfare.

Ali the boys m ust jo in  in building the fort, se- 
lecting the highest point o f  the play-grounds, or, 
ií the grounds are level, the córner o f  a wall or 
f e n c e .  Supposing the top o f  a m ound has been  
sclected, as the place where the works are to  be

F I G .  2 .  T O P  0 7  S L E D .

Bailt, Ihe first th ing  to do is to m ake out the plan 
fflhe fnundations. T he  dim ensions depend upon 
hit number of boys. A  circle, tweive feet in diam- 
>̂tr, or a  square with sides of ten feet, will make a 
"ít ihat will accommodate a com pany o f  ten boys. 
' 15 better to have the  fort too sm all than too 

engineer m ust set his m en at 
rolling large snow-balls, the snialicr bnys can 

I “ '"'"snce and the larger ones take them  in hand  
I *' tn Ihe balls have gained in  size and becom e too 

fi'v for the younger Ijoys.

M ake these  balls o f  snow as large and dense as 
possible, then roll them  in place upon the lines 
traced out for the foundation. W e  will suppose it 
to  be a square. In  this case, care m ust ftie taken 
to have the corners o f  the square opposite the m ost 
probable approach o f  the enem y. This will leave

F i C .  3 -  B S D  O P  S L E D ;  W I T H  E N D S  A T T A C H E D ,

the smallest point possible exposed to  the attack, 
and the inmates o f  the fort can, without crowding 
each other, take good  aim at the foe. After the 
four sides o f  the square are covered by large snow- 
balls, as in  F igure 7. all hands m ust pack the 
snow about the bottom , and fill up each crack and 
crevice, until a solid wall is formed. T h en  with 
spades and shoveis the walls should be trimmed

F I G .  4 ,  B E D  0 7  S L C D ,  D O X  C O f t l P L R T E .

down to a perpendicular o n th e  inside, bu tslanting  
upon the outside, as shown in  the last picture. T he  
top o f  the wall may be two feet broad and the base  
four feet. W h en  the  wall is finished, prepare a 
m ound o fsn o w  in the ccntcv o f  the square for the 
flag-staff. T his m ound will be  very usefu!, as a  
reserve supply in case the am m unition gives out. 
A  quantity o f  snow-balls should next be piled up,

F I C .  5 .  S L E D  C O M P L E T E .

inside the walls, at the four corners. T h is  done, 
tile fort is ready for its defendcrs, and it only  re- 
mains to  equip the attacking forcé.
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F IO .  6 .  T H E  S H lB L D -

T h e  build ing o f  a fort generally uses up all the  
snow around it, m aking it necessary for the  besieg-  
ing  party to  carry their am m unition with them, 

npon sleds m ade for that purpose.
T h e  construction of these sleds is very simple, 

the  material and tools necessary consisting o f  a  
flour-barrel, a  saw, a ham m er or hatchet, some  

shingle nails and an oíd pino-board.
T o  m ake the sled, begin b y  knocking the barre! 

apart, b e in g  careful not to split the liead-boards, 
as th ey  will be needed afterward. P ick  out the  
four best staves, as nearly alike in breadth and  
curve as can b e  found, and saw two or three o f  the 
other staves in  halves. T ake two o f  the four staves 
first selected, and nail the l ia lf staves across, as 
shown in F igure 2. T h ese  m ust b e  naiied upon  
the convex, or outside, o f  the staves, and this wil! 
be found impossible unlcss there is som ething solid 

under the point where the nail is to  be dnven,  
otherwise, the spring of the stave, when struck, 
will throw the  nail out, and your fingeys will prob­
ably receive the blow from the ham m er. T o avoid  
this, place a  block, or anyth ing that is firm, under

you will need a box, or bed, to hold the snow-balls; 
this you can m ake o f  two pieces o f  pine-board 
and two staves, thus,: T ake a  board about the 
sam e width as, or a little wider than, a barrcl-stave. 
saw off two pieces equal in length  to  the width oí 
the sled, set them  upon their edges, reversing the 
top o f  the sled, place it across the two boards, as 
in F igure 3, and nail it on  secutely. Then 
take two staves and nail them  on for side boards, 
and you have the top portion o f  your sled fin- 

ished, as in  F igure 4.
T h e  two staves r em a in in g ,-o f  the four first 

selected, are for runners. F it  on  first one and then

F IG ,  7 .  T H B  W G SN O W 'D A L L S IN  POSITION.

the point where the nail is to b e  driven (see F igure  
I ), and there will then be found no difftculty in  driv- 
m g th e n a i lsh o m e . W h e n  this is done, youw illhave  

the top o f  your sled as shown in  F igure 2 ; on  this

T H E  U S B  O F  T H E  S H I B tO .

the other to the  staves o f  your top. Naíl-holes 
will probably b e  found near the ends of the staves 
where the  nails were that held the barrel-head in, 
through these drive -nails, to fasten your riinMis. 
to do th is you  m ust rest them  upon some su  ̂

port, as was done before ; this will hold  
together, but to m ake it stronger, take four bloctó 
o f  wood and slide them  in between the runners and 

the  top, as shown in F igure 5, and nail these firmlj 

in  place, from above and below.
I f  all this has b een  properly done, you now 

m ade a  sled  which it will be alm ost impossibK
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to break; and you need but a  rope to pulí by. 
One boy can haul snow-balls enough for a  dozen

I  c o m p a n io n s .

The shield is m ade from tlié head o f  a  bai-rel. 
I Lay the barrei-head upon som e Icvcl surface, so 

thal nails can loe driven in without trouloic.
From a strip o f  boa.rd, half inch thick and two 

landone-half inches wide, saw. off two pieces long

T hese  ofiicers, after be ing  e lected and appointed, 
ave to give all orders, and should be promptly  
obeyed by their respective coinmands. Tire cap- 
tains decide, by lot, tho choice o f  position.

In choosing sides, the comniandcr o f  the fott has 
first choice, then the two captains ñam e a boy, 
alternately, until two-thirds o f  the boys have been  

chosen. T he  defenders o f  the fort then retire to

S T O R M fK C

j t  'Migh to faslen the parts o f  the barrcl-head to- 
Ituher, as you see  them  in F igure 6. Fasten  
Itlitie strips on firmly with shingle nails.

Lay your left arm upon the shield, as shown, 
¡"uilr s place for the arm-strap, ju st  in front of  

and another for the strap for the hand. 
Ttam an oíd trunk-strap, or suitable piece of  
J'.'Jlier, cut two strips, and nail them  on your 

Ishtlil al |)oiiits mavked, being careful that the 
jrrri.strap is not too tight, as it should be loose 

for the arm to  slip in  and out with ease. 
T t.i done, you have a shield behind which you  
Ph'defy an army o f  unprotected boys.
B The rules of warfarc goveriiing a snow-ball battie 
I ” as follows:

I T.rocommandcrs, or captains, m ust be elected. 
Jlbeforces engaged  are very large, each captain 
v*appoint one or two assistants, or iieutenants.

their stronghold, leaving the boys unchosen to join  
the attacking army, it be ing  supposed that one- 

third behind fortifications are eqiial to  two-thirds 
outside.

Only the attacking party are allowed shields and  
ammunition sleds.

A t  least thirty yards from the fort, a cam p must 
be establishccl by the outsiders or attacking army, 
and stakes driven at the four corners to  lócate the 
camp. Im aginary lines from stake to stake raark 
its limits.

T he  colors o f  the attacking army are erected in 
the center o f  this camp.

Each party will have its national colors, in addi­
tion to which the attacking party have a battle- 
flag which they carry with them  in the assault.

T he  defenders o f  the fort m ust see  to it that all 
dam ages to the fortifications are promptly repaired.
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D R A W I K C  T H E  A M M U K I T I O N  S L E D -

Any soldier from the fort who shall be  carried 
off within the limits o f  the camp, becom es a prisoncr 
of war, and cannot leave the cam p until rescued by 

his own comrades.
A n y  one  o f  the attacking forcé pulled into the  

fort bfcom es a  prisoner o f  war, and m ust remain  
in ihe fort until it is captured.

Prisoners o f  war cannot be made to fight against 
their own side, but they m ay lie em ploycd in mak­
ing  snow-balls or i-epairing dam ages to fortifica- 
tions.

A n y  desertor recaptured nuist suffer the penalty  
o f  having his face washed with snow, and being  set 

at work with the prisoners o f  war.
W h en  the outsidcrs, or attacking army, can 

replane the enem y's colois with their battle flag, 
th e  fort is captured, the battle is won by the

attacking party, and all fighting must immediately 

cease.
But if, in  a  sally, the soldiers o f  the fort can 

by any means take the colors o f  the opposite 
party from the cam p and bring them  inside their 
fortificalions, they have not only successfully d̂  
fended their fort, but have defeated tKe attacking 
a r m y ; and this ends the Inattle, with double honois 
to  the brave defenders.

■N o  water-soaked or icy snow-balls are allowed. 
N o  honorable boy uses them , and any one caught 
in  the ungentlem anly act o f  throwing sucb 
“ soakers,” should b e  forever ruled out of the 
game.

N o  blows are allowed to be struck by the hand, 
or b y  anything but the regulation snow-baU. and, 
o f  course, no k icking is permitted.

T H E  F O R T  C O H F L ^ B .
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T H E  S L E E P I N G  P R I N C E S S .

B y  J o h n  V .  S e a r s .

I N T R O D U C T O R Y  N O T E .

t oroducing th is  piece» sp<cial a tte o tío n  s h c u id  b e  p a id  to  th e  ch o ru scs  a n d  th e  lab lcau x . T h e  ch o n iaes  sh o u ld  h e  g ív en  w i th  a  sw in g in g  
lrt(4 ice srryngry m arked , e v e n  to  a  llille  sÍng*song fau lt. T h is  w ill k e e p  th e  vo lees  w ell to g e tl ie r  a n d  m ak e  scu d y  easle r. T w o  p a rts  
l^ isu )l ic e  h u t  soprano, a lto , ten o r , a n d  bass, wílI b e  b e tte r. U n e le s  a n d  a u it is  b e h in d  th e  scen es  c a n  )end  ja d lc ío u s  a id  in  ih e  s ing ing , A n  
I  of, say» iour s ir in g ed  in s tru m en ts ,  ís  deslrah le , b u l  a  p lan o  wíll d o  v e ry  well. T h e  lab le a u x  wiU n e e d  carefu l reh ea rsal, th e  m an a-

- \h e  p a rt  o í  aud ience. P o se  e a c h  a b o u t  h a l f  a  m in u te . G ro u p  th e  sm a llc r  ch ild ren  lu  fro n t, th e  ta lle r  to w ard  th e  b a c k  o f  stage . 
Fot m' n imporcant scen ic  efTocts, d e p e o d  on  d rap e ries , curlalns» lablc-covers, shaw ls, d rcss-siu ñ s , e tc . ,  d e e p  a n d  r ic h  in  color. F o tÜ ie  

■  ífaáikand ih« priiicess 's  co u ch , u se  w h ite  draperies» co tto n  o r  Unen, w ith  b re a d  borders  o f  v in es  a n d  scrollg, c u t  from  g ilt  p a p e r  a n d  p as ted  
1 ̂  Fm btage, drop-curta in . e tc . , s e c  b o o k s  on  P a r lo r  T h ea tr ica ls .  T h e  ro o f  a n d  rafte rs  o f  th e  g a rre t  m ay  h e  rep rc se n te d  h y  s h e e is  o f  d a rk  
I b risa re  pasied  to g e th e r  a n d  s tre tc h e d  ten  1-w ise  ac ro ss  a  rid g e-p o lc , e x ie n d ín g  fro m  (xont to  b ack  o f  s ta g e . F o r  ih ro ñ e s , u se  la rg e  
I d u in  ihtnwing d raperies ov e r  seacs a o d  arm s. K úund< topped, g i lt  m li ro r  frames» w ith  c lo th  ta c k c d  acro ss  th e  openíngs» c a n  b e  u se d  fo r  ene 
Ibaclis' Óver ihese n a n g a  c a n o p y ,  fo rm ed  o f  cu ria in s  c r  piano*covers. T h e  tliroñes  sh o u ld  b e o n  a  p la tfo n n , w ith  tw o s te p s ,  covered  w ith

I  lich wgs.1 Whecc c ‘^cucncs a re  p ro v id ed  from  h o m e  w ardrobes , courC-manÜes m a y  b e  ih e  m ain  fea tu re  fo r  b o th  lords a n d  lad ies. T h e  sk lr ta  o f  
levesísf sl'k iircsse& n c t  p u l  on  o v e r  tb e  h e a d  b u t  th ro w n  acro ss  th e  shou lders, will a n sw e r  th is  p u rp o se , F a s te n  th e  b e lt ,  do u b led , a ro u n d  
I  (he and cover ic w ith  a  la r g e  co lla r  o r  a  r u l f  c in  fro m  tíssue-papor. T h e  ro y a l m an d es , t r ím  w ith  b a u d s  o f  e rm ín e , m a d e  o f  co iio ü
Ibatting ^kÍIh spots o í  black . T n c  Jadíes w ill w a n t  (rains,— th e  lo n g e r  th e  b e tte r. T h e  lo rd s  sh o u ld  w e a r  lo n g  h o se  a n d  s tr a ig h t  sw ords , th e  
I  bíter msde fr<m sticks, co v e red  wUh g ilt  o r  b lac k  p a p e r .  T h e  fa ijy  ira in  sh o u ld  b e  d ressed  In w h ite , w i th  w n n d s  a n d  crow n s  o f  silver, a n d  
I of whiie ii$sue«paper p n s te d  o n  w hatebonu  fram es. D ís tJn g u ish  T i ta n ia  b y  w in g s, c ro w n  a n d  w a n d  o f  gold. M a llc ln a 's  d ress  should
I be»arlei, inclitding sboe« a n d  glovcs. H e r  w a n d ,  crow n , a n d  w m g s , sh o u ld  a lso  b e  scarlet, th e  la t i e r  e re c t  a n d  po tn tcd , m ad e  from  glaaed  
I pa;<r. Príiice C b arm in g  s h c u id  b e  in  g o rg eo u s  a rm y , c o n r isd n g  o f v e lv e t  do u b let, s h o r t  c lo ak , t ru n k s ,  em broíd  e red  h o se , p lu m e d  c a p  a n d  
1 rapte. T h í ' pare m a y  m  p la y e d  b y  a  girl, A  b r ig h t ,  w ee  g ir l  cao  a lso  p la y  b a b y  A rabella , i f  su re  n o t  to  c ry  a t  th e  w ro n g  t im e :  o therw ise , 
I issm  this pnri (o a  larg e  dolí.
I Any with IT úrica  I l a c t c a n  a d a p t  p re t ty  a lrs  for th e  voiccs, a n d a r r a n g e  su ita b le  a c c o m p a n im c n ls ;  b u t ,  i fd e r ir e d ,  tb e  fu ll s c o re  o f  th e  
I cipfictB can be had , a t  th e  c o s t  o f c o p y ln g ,  add x essín g  th e  auchor. N o . 304 C h e s ta u t  Street, P h ilad e lp h ia .

SCENE

T h e  R o v a l  C o u r t  o f  D i í e a m -l a n d ,

D R A M A T I S  P E R S O N A  

ISoysoiE.vr***'', K in g  o f  D ream ^land .
Qiieen o f  “  “

I F sinckss .Arvbblla ,  a n  ¡n fa n t  S u b sc q u c o tly  a  m a ld  o f  e ig h teen
I  ycus.
I  C ham berí.  Y1V, C ü ü r t i s r s ,  P a g b s ,  H k r a l p s ,  e t c ,
I  PiH^cr Ch mümsg-
iT is m ti ,  a vctierable dam e.
IT iia .su , Quecn o f ih c  Fairies.
I E i f i x e l i .a,
IRolui.sf,
I liviK.4. I h e  F a iry  T ra in .
I M b i p u u ,  i 

IT i.-actt.a, J
I  Haiccínu, The W icked  F a iry .

A c t  i .

T A B L E A U .

I  ITbrate-ro^cn in  R o y a l  P a la c e  o f  D ream -lan d . K in g  an d  Q ueen  
sfaied, cerner. C o u n ic rs ,  L o rd a , a n d  L a d ie s  g ro u p ed  r ig h l  an d  
kfl Heialüs an d  P a g c s  on  s ie p s  o f  th ro n e . G ra n d  C ham berla io  
ñshi, I ro n i. í  th ro n e !

C h o r U S ,  \CourtieTS.'\

All hall tlie King,
W hose pi'aise we sing,
All hall, and hail again,
L ong may he live 
Our land to give 
A  peacefu!, happy reign. '
W e gladly meet 
Our K ing to greet 
And wait upon his w i l l ;
From far and near 
W e galher here,
His mandates to fulfill.

K i n t .  [rising a n d  bow ing— recitativ¿\. 
IHostloyal sub jec ts ,  k i n d  a n d  t ru e .

A ssem bling near the throne,
Our royal Chaniberlain to you 
W ill m ake our pleasure known.

{H era lds so u n d  trm n p e ts .\ 

C h .a m b e r l a i n  \a d va n c in g — red ta tive .']  

N obles o f  Drcam-land, pilláis o f  the State,
Hear ye the m essage  of our m ighty King.

\R e a d s fro m  large  scroll.^ 
W ith joy  we give the tidings ye  await,
W ith  joy receive the happy news w e bring.
T h e  fairies who attend the fortunes o f  our Queen 
H ave brought a princess to  our consort fair,
A  lovely babe, the sweetest ever seen,
T o  be our comfort and the kingdom ’s heir.

C h o r u s ,  \C ou rtiers.\

A ll hail our Queen,
T he  best e’er  seen,
A ll hail, all hail, all hail 1 

T h e  fairies have brought her  
A  beautiful daiighter,
All hail, all hail, all hail !

Q u e e n  \r is in g  a n d  b o w in g — re c ita tiv e \.

N o  babe so beauteous e ’er before was seen ;
H er  voice is gentle as a cooing dove,
H er  eyes are blue, her hair o f  golden sheen;  
H er winning smile will captivate your love.

C h o r u s ,  \Courtiers.'\

May happy fate 
Attend her state,
All hail, all hail, all hall 1 

W ith heart and voice
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Let all rejoice,
A ll  hall, all hall, all ha ill

K i N G  [kecitaíivé].

Our loyal friends, it is with pleasure  

W e  listen to your wishcs k in d ;
W e  seek  a  ñam e for the little treasure, 
A n d ask you each to speak your mind. 
Each give a  ñam e, that it m ay prove 
A  bond with each o f  faithful love.

B y ñam e herewith, forever and a day, 
A s follows, to wit, that is to  say: 
Arabella, Bertina, Luella,
Carolina, A m ina, Corella.

C h o r U S  [C o u riiírs \. 

Our priiicess h a i l !
N o  fairy-tale
Is told o f  one more dear. 
T h e  ñam e w e give

' T I T A N I A  A N D  M A L I C I N A  C R O S S  W A N D S  O V F . I t  T I I K  O R A D L E . "  ( S E E  E N D  O F  A C T  I I . )

F i r s t  L a d v .

I  offer Arabella.

F i r s t  L o r d .

I speak for Bertina.

S e c o n d  L a d y .

I tender Luella.

S e c o n d  L o r d .

Pray cali her Am ina.

T h i r d  L a d y .

I prefer Carolina.

T h i r d  L o r d .

A nd l  Corella.

KiNG.

T hat ’s a p le n ty ; I am sure 
S h e can’t another ñam e endure.
Our Chamberlain will nosv proclaim 

Our little baby daughter’s ñame.

C h a m b e r d a i n .

B y proclamation from the throne, 
T h e  royal Princess shall be  known

In  fame shall live
F or  m any and m any a year.

K i N G  [rec iía tive ],

A. splendid feast we do proclaim 
U p o n  the christening day,
In honor o f  our daughter’s  narnc. 
Let all attend who may.

C h o r u s  [C ourliers].

A  f e a s t ! A  fe a s t !
W ith  joy  increased 
W e  hear and will ohey:
Let every courticr 
Com e, and bring  
A  gift to grace the  day.

K i N G  \re c ita tiv e \.

A n d  furthermore we do ordain 
T he fairies’ favor to obtain,
T hat Queen Titania and her train 
Shall be  our guests.
Sir Chamberlain 1 

A ttend to these behests.
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C h a m b e r l a i n  [ b o w i n g  t o  H i n g ] .

Each kindly fairy in the land
Shall duly be invitedj
And with your majesty’s  comraand,
Will doubtless be delighted.

C h o r U S  [ C o u r t i c r s ] .

The fairies hail!
T hey will not fail
T o come with pride and pleasure.
And from all harrns,
Their m agic charms 
W ill guard our little treasure. 

C U R T A I N .

A c t  I I ,

T A B L E A U .

[Statt Cliamber, C an o p íed  e ra d le  w ith  in fan t P r in c e ss , r ig h t  f ro n t  
Kiflgand Queen ccnier. C o u rd e rs  a n d  F a ir ie s ,  left front.]

C h O r u s  [ F a i r i e s  a n d  C o u r í i e r s '] .

Happy the day 
Hastens away 
Blithely and merrily,
Lightly and cheerily,
L aughing and joyous 
Pleasures em ploy us;
Naught can annoy us,
Happy the day.

[ F a i r i e s  c r o s s  s t a g e  t o  e r a d l e .  \

S e M I - C h o r u s  [Couríiers].

Fairies from Elf-land  
W elcom e to  Dream-land,
T his to our Princesc 
Fortune e v in cés;
Your gracious bearing  
Our pleasures sharing  
Favor declaring.
H appy this day !

S e m i - C h o r u s  [ F a i r i e s ] ,

Mortals o f  Dream-land  
Fricndly ye  seem , and  
Happiness is it 
W ith  y e  to visit.
Kindly your greeting,
Pleasant our m ccting,
Joyous though fleeting  
This hap py day.

K i n g  [ r e c i t a t i v e ] .

Fairy Titania, Q ueén o f  the Elves,
And you, our fairy-guests,
Thanks for the honor to our royal selves, 
Vour presence here your friendly will attests, 
In belialf o f  our baby Princess, too,
Our ivarm acknowledgem ents are due.

Q u e e n  D o r m i n a .

W e  seek your favor for our child 
A n d beg  you to watch over her,
T o  make her gentle, sweet, and mild,
A nd le t  no harm discovcr her.

S e m i - C h o r u s  [Fairies],

. Your majesties have been m ost kind,
W e  are not ungraleful you shall find.
T o  your royal court we brought her 
A n d we will guard your baby daughter.

T i t a n i a  [recitative],
I f  your majesties approve 
W e  will leave with Arabelle 
Each in token of our love,
A  charmed gift, as our farewell.
Let each fairy com e and show  
T h e  choicest gift she can bestow.

[A dvances a?id w aves h er w a n d  over the eradle , }  

I, Titania, your queen,
W ill confer a gracious m ien :
A  dignified and sw eet address 
Arabella shall possess.

[ T h e  fairies in  lu m  a d v a n e e  a n d  w ave  th e ir  w a n d s  o v e r  th e  erad le . |

E l f i n e l l a .

I am  the faiiy Elfinella,
A nd I will give to Arabella 
T h e  gift o f  beauty. In form and feature 
S h e shall be  Ihe loveliest creature 
T h a t ever in the world was known.
A s heiress to the Dream-land throne.

R o s a l i n e .

I will to our charge impart 
A  faithful, truc, and loving heart.
It is a precious gift I ween  
From  the fairy Rosaline.

L u c i n a .

Lucina, daughter o f  the light,
I will give  our baby bright 
A  brilliant mind and mothcr-wit,—  
Endowm onts for a princess fit.

M e l o d í a .

I am Melodia, child o f  the air,
T h e  Princess's voice shall be  m y care.
L ow .and  clear shall its toncs be heard,
Soft and sweet, as the so n g  o f  a bird.
A ll shall listen when sh e  speaks,
A n d  none cleny whatc'cr she seeks.

V 1 0 L E T T A ,

Violetta m e they c a l i ;
M y gift shall be  the best o f  all.
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Moclesty, the grace o f  maicls,
Beautiful when beauty fades,
Arabella shall possess,
In  rneek and gentle  lowliness.

[F Io u H sh  o f  w ild  d isc o rd a n t  m usic . All a r e  sc ar t ie d  B a b y  cries. 

£ n t e r  M a U c íi ia ]

M A L I C I N A .

M ighty fine, upon m y word !
Perhaps o f  m e  you never heard.
A  fairy feast is here, I ’in told.
A n d  all m y  sisters I behokl.
E very fay has been invited,
E xcept m yself! I have been s l ig h te d !

T i t a n i a .

Malicina, dreadful sprite,
W h y  h a st.th ou  retuvned to light?
H ie Chee liack to  thy lone c e l l ; '
W o rk  not here thy wlcked spell.

M a l i c i n a  [¿o T itan ia \.

In  thy absence I have gained  
Liberty, and power obtainetl;
F or  to-day my wand is strong  
Over all who do m e wrong.

K i N G  \io ChamberlaÍ!Í].

Sir Chamberlain, ’t is your clefect 
H as been the cause o f  this neglect. 
Answer, how has this arisen?

C h a m b e r l a i n .

Sire, Malicina ’s been in prison 
So long, I -------

M a l i c i n a  \to Chamberlain"].

Silence, slave !
[  T urns U> K ing. ]

Your Som nolencc,
I hold  y o u  ¡Dound for this offensc :
Yours is the fault, and yours shall be 
T h e  burden o f  the penalty.
K ing as you are, I ’ll teach yon how 
T o  treat a  fairy. H ear m y  v o w !
This pu ling chick shall never live 
T o  know the gifts m y sisters give.
Beware the day she learns to spin,
F or  then shall m y revenge begin.
U p o n  the flax m y  chann shall lie, •
A n d  b y  the spindle she shall die 1

Q U E E N  D O R M I N A .

Oh, Titania, save thy ward 1 

Break the ch a n n , or turn it toward  
T he mother. T his I c ra v e ;
Let m e  d i e ; the Princess save.

T i t a n i a .

W e  cannot break this hatefiil charm,

But WC can turn aside its harm.
T h e  child shali l iv e ;  but yet your tears 
Must fall for her. A  hundred years 
U nder the spell she m ust remain,
Sleep ing till we can wake her ayain.

K i n g ,  a n d  Q u e e n  D o r m i n a .

A  hundred years! Oh, sad, sad late! 
L o n g  ere then our court and state 
May pass and fade.
W h en  she wakes, our little maid.
Strange am ong a  host o f  strangers.
Still m ust m ect a thousand dangers.

T i t a n i a .

Guard her well and keep her fast 
Until m aidenhood is past.
Let her never see  a w h eo l;
F lax and yarn from her conceal.
Let no spindle reach her hand,
T h o u g h  you burn ah in the land.
But when, after all your care,
Fate descends, then straight repair 
U n to  her chamber, where w'c ’ll spread 
A fairy chann about her bed.
A  hundred years she there must slecp, 
T h e  while a fairy watch we ’ll keep.
T hen a  prince shall com e and wake her, 
A n d to  fairer fortune take her.

T A B L E A U .

(T ita n ia  a n d  M alic in a  c ro ss  w an d s  o v e r  th e  e ra d le ; M. in ihtesisD. 

ing , a n d  1 '. in  a  p ro le c lin g , a tt i iu d c .]

C U R T A I N .

ACT IIL
A  p e n o d  o í  e ig h ie c n  y e a rs  is su p p o sed  to  h ave  elapscd. 

[S c e n e ;  a  g a tr e i ,  poorly  fiirnished. D a m e  Tabicha ü.cevertd | 

sp inn ing .]
D a m e  T .  [s tn g m g ].

Lone is m y labor,
I am forgot.
N ever a neighbor

Spinning ’s forbiddcn, 
Spinsters are banislied, 
Spindles are hidden, 
W heels  have all vnnislied.Cheering m y lot.

W orking  alway in
T his bare oíd garret, M y poor oíd wheel! 
Day out and day in, In secret I turn it.

Should you reveal 
It, soon wouid they biirr it. | 
N o  one  comes near me; 
E ven in pain 
N o  one can hear me 
W h e n  I complain.

N o one to shave it.

W ithin  the borders 
ü f  all the land,
By royal orders,
T his the com m ancl:

(E n te r  P rincB ss A rab e lla ,  a  b eau tifu l m aid e n  o f  « g h teen ; (oM» 

m im e o f  m u tu a l  sn rp r ise .]

D a m e  T . [rec iía tive]. 

Good-morrow to yon, m y pretty d e a r !
W ho m ay you be, and how carne you here!
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P r i n c e s s .

Noiv 1 carne l  do not know,
For I have iost m y  way.
I  a m  ihe Princess A rabella ;

And now, where am I, pray ?
And what is that curioiis-looking wheel ?
And that turning thing in your hand?

[T a k e s u p th e fla x .]  
How soft this woolly stuff does feel 1 

What is it? I would understand.

D a m e  T .

This is flax, my pretty g id ,
And 1 am spinning m y thread.
I give my spindie a twist and a  twirl,
And wind it up on the head.

P r i n c e s s .

Oh, is n’t that nice?
Let me try now,
1 think I can if you show m e how.
(She lakcs spindle, twíHs it, w ound« h e r  h a n d ,  a n d  falls, left. T a -  

bkiha scrcams. E n te r  M alíc in a , c e n te r ;  w av es  v\'and o v e r  A. ín 

DÍunipli E n ier  K Jn g , Q u een , a n d  C o u n ie rs ,  ríglit. C o n ste rn a iio n  
ajiddisliess.j

T A B L F .A U X ,

C U R T A I N .

A c t  I V .
T A B L E A U .

[PtiiiMss's c h a m b c t:  A rabo ll.i tB c lin ing  on  co n c h , cem et. T i ta n ia  

and her fairies g ro u p ed  a b o u t  co n ch . K in g ,  Q u e e n , a n d  Cham* 
berlain ng lit;  Coiirtiera  l e f t j

K i n g  [recitative— ve¡y sacily].
Sleep, m y gentle daughter, s l e e p ;
Fairies near their watch shall keep, 
Shielding thee from ha n n  and fears,
Till time shall coiint a hundred years. 

Q u e e n  D .  [■wecping].

May thy sliimber only seem  
Onc unbroken, happy dream ;
Till thy clestined Prince shall wake thee 
And to fairer fortune take thee.

C h o r u s ,  [Fairies a n d  Couríiers].

I Skcp, Princess, s leep ;  T h y  lovely eyes  
Sivectly repose !

I Ñor sigh ñor weep,
But softly cióse

T i t a n i a  [recitative].

Lest the Princess should b e  lonely  
Lest she wake 'midst strangers only,
I 'vill charm her loving friends.
And bid them  sleep till hev slumber ends.

I  ll“« h «  each in  tu rn  w ith  w an d , in c ln d in g  K in g  a n d  Q u e e n ,  an d  
iluylsll asleep.]

c u r t a i n  [to p la in tive  m usic].

In slumbers deep;  
T im e swiftly f l ie s ; 

Sleep, Princess, sleep !

A c t  V.
A  h u n d red  y e a rs  su p p u sed  to  h s v e  e lapsed .

[P rin c e ss  a n d  a t te n d a o ls  d iscovered  as  a t  c ióse  o f  la s t  scene. T a b -  
leau , to  low b u t  th e e r fu l  m usic . E n te i  fairies.]

C h o k ü S  [I'a iries].

A  hundred years have passed away.
A n d  still our watch keep,

But now has com e the happy day 
T o  wake our charge from sleep.

T h e  promised Prince is drawing near 
T o leani his earthly bliss.

Com e, welcome Prince, appear, a p p ea r !
A n d  wake her with a kiss.

[F a iries beckon w ith  w a n d s. E n te r  P rince.]

P r i n c e  [rec ita tive].

All fast asleep ! how strange it seems  
T o find a  court in the land of dreams. 
Music, sweeter than words can say,
Hath guided m e upon m y way.
A  royal court here greets my view,
And oh, what a lovely Princess, too 1 
Now , ere this beauteous m aid awake,
A  stolen kiss I TI boldly take.

[ H e  ap p ro á c h c s  co u ch , k isses  P rin cess , w ho a w a k e s . Á tten d a n is  
.w ak e  a n d  rise.]

P r i n c e s s .

Oh, chaim in g  Prince! I was drcaraing o f  you 1 

And am I awake ? and is it true ?

P r i n c e .

You, in drcaras, I oft behold.
A s my promised bride to be.

M y fairy godm other foretold 
T hat you, dear maid, awaited me.

Pray, arise, m y Princess sweet,
Our fairer fortune let  us seek.

[H e  g ivcs  h is  h a n d ,  a n d  P r in c e ss  flriscs. K ín g  a n d  Q u e e n  aw ak en  
a n d  e m b race  P r in c e ss , w ho  p resen  es lo  th e m  ih c  P r in ce .]

C h o r u s  [a ttendan ts].

Hail Prince and Princess fair I 
Joy and gladncss m ay you share.
Peace and plenty fill your days,
H ealth and hope attend your ways. 
Fairies kept our Princess’ sleep,
May they still their watches keep.
May he be brave, and sh e  be good,
T h e  Sleep ing Beauty in the wood.

T A B L E A U .

[P r in c e  a n d  Prtiice?» cen ter . F a irie s  r i g h t  A tten d a n ts  

b e h in d  th e  K in g  a n d  Q u e e n , left.]

C U R T A t N .
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T R O T ,  D O T ,  A N D  B U N N Y .

T r o t , D ot, and B unny lived in a  la rge town. T ro t  was a  nice boy, 
only five yearS oíd, and  D o t was ju s t  th e  dearest little girl in the world. 

S he  was nearly fo u r ; as for Bunny, she was only two years  oíd.
P apa  som etim es p u t the  children to bed, when he was tired  studying, 

so th a t m am m a could rest, or patch  T ro t’s trowsers, which she generally 

did, instead of resting. W h en  pap a  pu t the children to  bed, he always told 
them  a  story. Ju s t  one story, th a t was all he knew ; b u t as it was the 
only one the  children cared to hear, it did no t so much m atte r about his 
no t know ing any  others. A nd  this was the  w ay th e  story began ;

“ Som e time, when papa gets  enough money, he is go ing  to buy a

cow.
“ A  cow nam ed Star, papa,” says Trot. “ ’Es, cow nam ed ’Tar, papa,”

B unny wouid echo. “ W ith  a  white ’pot in her fowad,” D o t wouid always
add. T h e n  p ap a  wouid go on : “ Yes, a  nice cow, with a  white spot in

h e r  forehead, and we will ñam e her S ta r .”

“ A nd  a  little calf-fy,” says Bunny.
“ N am ed F orget-m e-no t,” says T ro t ;  “ so we won’t forget to feed her.”
“ I ’ll give her some gwass, I will,” says Dot, “ dear little bossy calí."

“ W ell,” says papa, “ we will cali the calf Forget-m e-no t, so we wont 
forget to feed her. T h e n  T ro t  will pulí down some hay for the  cow, and; 
I will m ake her a  nice bran-m ash, and while she ’s ea ting  it I '11 milk.”

“ N o ; I ’ll milk her, papa,” says Trot.

“ N o ; I m i lk ! ” cries Dot.
“ M e milk,” says little Bunny.
“ Yes, we all will milk her, I guess,” says papa, and  mamma laughs.,
“ Then, when we are  all done milking, we will come in to break-1

fast, and T ro t  and  D o t and  B unny shall have some nice new milk, and|
m am m a and I will have some nice cream for our coffee. After break­

fast, I will say : ‘ Come Trot, and Dot, and Bunny, you m ust take the 
cow to  th e  pastu re .’ So T ro t  will g e t  his hat, and D o t and Bunny will get 

tlieir bonnets, and  you each will g e t a  long  stick to drive the  cow with.
I will open the  gate, and s ta r t  the  cow, and  you all will follow, driving her.

“ Go ’long,” says T rot.
“ No, I ’ll drive,” says Dot.

“ M e drive,” says Bunny.
“ Y es,” says papa, “ you all will drive her. A nd  by  and by, as the |
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oíd COW goes walking quietly along, T ro t  will stop to see how far he can 
throw a  stone.”

“ I stop to pick daisies,” says D ot. “ I ’top to g e t  a  drink,” says- 

Bunny. “ I w an t some w ater,” says T ro t. “ I w ant some, too,” says- 
Dot. “ Me w ant drink,” says little Bunny.

So papa g e ts  th e  la rge  tin dipper full of water, and th e  th irsty  little  
ones take a  drink  all round, and then papa goes on with his s to r y :

“ W hen the  oíd cow casts one eye round, and  finds th a t you all have 
stopped, she will th ink  it ju s t  as well to stop a  little herse lf and  g a ther 
a mouthful o f  the  sw eet g reen  g rass  th a t grow s by  the  roadside ; and

there she will s tay  till B unny takes up h e r  stick and  touches her g en tly  
on her leg, and  says : ‘ G o ’ong, ’T a r.’

"Ster moves on. By and  by  they  come to  th e  brook. T ro t  finds such 
splendid pebbles there, th a t h e  stops again  to  th row  stones. D o t and 
Bunny sail little sticks, and  S ta r  stops to take  a  d rink  of the  cool, clear 
water.”

‘‘Me w ant dink,” says Bunny, ha lf  asleep.

“ I want a  drink, too,” says T rot, s itting  up  in bed.
“ I defful firsty,” says Dot.

Papa passes round  the  tin d ipper again, and  then th ree  little heads 
sink back on th e  pillows, and T ro t, D ot, and  B unny are  asleep.

VoL, VIL— 19.
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Oh , now, here com es a hopeful-lookíng yo im g  
chap, E ig liteen  Hundred and E ighty  b y  ñam e;  
but why in the world h e  m ust needs com e skipping  
in am ong us, is m ore than your Jack knows. For  
m y part, I was well enough pleased with E ighteen  
Hundred and Seventy-nine, and l  should n’t m ind  
i f  we could have the  jo l ly  oíd fellow keep right 
along. However, that would n ’t satisfy you  young-  
sters, I suppose; so, when this gallant N ew  Year  
com es your way, give him  Jack’s  best corapliments, 
and say that, i f  h e  expects to  do better than our 
o íd  friend svho is leaving us, h e  will have to behave  
himself, and keep us aÜ very particularly pleasant 
a nd  busy.

L et ’s set him a good exam ple, m y dears, and  
get to work at once. H eve ’s  som eth ing  about

M I N E R A L  W A X .

I HAVE heard o f  a bed  o f  wax about twenty feet 
thick, and stretching underground sixty railes one  
w ay and twenty m iles the  other 1 A h , you may  
well open your eyes 1

But, i f  you go to  Southern U tah , you  will be  
a b le  to see it there for yourself,— and alm ost see  
through it besides, for I ’m  told that, while ihe  wax 
is black in tlie lum p, light shines through thin slices 
o f  it. T here is another place, Galicia in  Spain,' 
where rock-wax is found. It is a  sort o f  paraffine, 
i f  vou can find out what that ís, and at one time 
m ust have formed part o f  vast underground stores 
o f  rock-oil, or  petroleum , which, having disap- 
peared, left the waxy deposit behind. Perhaps 
som e day you will m eet  a  m an who has studied the 
subject o f  mineral wax, a nd  can tell you all about 
tbese beds.

W H A T  P L A N T S  B R E A T H E  O U T .

Y o u r  Jack has told you already about the  won- 
derful w eeping  M iningo-ttee, which in  the sunniest

w eathersheds tears. But now com es ínformationjti 
more startling, concerning the  famous Washington 
E lm  at Cambridge, Massachusetts. T he  tree ¡n 
hig h  June, used to have about two hundred thou- 
sand square feet o f  surface on  its leaves, and 
besides, ít h ad  the habit o f  brenthing out, during 
tweive hours, every clear day, nearly eight tons in 
weight o f  watery vapor l

A ll  plants breathe out m ore or less vapor, I ’m 
told, and tliat is why people keep them in rooms 
that are heated  by stoves or hot-air fiirnaces. 
W h en  well watered, the plants breathe out the 
water again, in  the form o f  unseen vapor, and this 
helps to keep the air in  a  room  from becoining too 
dry to be wholesome.

So, you see , iny dears, it will pay you to give 
m y relativos a  cordial welcom e to your «'arm 
bornes, and to  treat well those you persuade lo 
visit you for the winter.

S L E E V E - S T O V E S .

D b a r  jA C K -íM .tH B .P uL P iT : I  « m e m b e r  re a d in g  ¡n  iho Apeil St. 
N(CHOLAS o f  la s t  ye a r,  a b o u t  P u r i t a n  l i iü e  b o y s  in  t lie  oíd limes, 
h o w  (hoy  c a m e d  smaJl s to v e s  to  c h u rc h  fo r  th e í r  m others  and ^ te n  
to  k e e p  th e ir  fee t w a rm  w íih  tb ro u g h  th e  lo n g  scrvícc. Bul 1 ha?e 
j u s t  l ^ e n  to ld  th a l  a g e s  before  t h e  d a y s  o f  (he  P iiritnns, the Chinese 
h a d  foo(>stovcs, a n d ,  w h u t Ís m ore, hand> stovcs; a n d  ih a t  they haré 
th e m  ev e n  n o w !  T h e y  a re  sm all e a r lh e n w a re  (h in g s  wiih oií and 
w íc k s , l ík c  lam ps.

N o  C h in a m a n  ín  h í s n a t ív e  la n d  e v e r  th in k s  o f  se tiio g  up  astcne 
in  th e  h o u se  m cre ly  to  w arm  h ím se lf  a n d  h is  f a m ily : bu t, duríueóld 
w e a th e r,  b o th  C h ln a m e n  a n d  C h in a  w om en , w ho a re  well off cany 
th e i r  t in y  oÍI*s(oves a b o u t  w í ih  th em , ín  th e i r  «leevefi, jii>i to Uep 
t h d r  h a n d s  c o m fo r ta b le ! W h y ,  í t  m u s t  b e  d a n g e ro u s l— Your£ajih> 
ful rcad e r, R. J .  M.

S E A -S IL K .

H o , g ir ls ! W h a t do you think the dear Litlle 
Schoolm a’am says ? W h y , that a kind o f  shell-fish 
found in the M ediierranean Sea,— a miissel,— 
contains in each shell a little hank o f  stringy stuff 
that glistens like golden yellow or olive-brown silk! 
T hat is, after coinbing a nd  washing, it looks so; 
bu t at first it is dirty and m uddy and covered witli 
odds and ends o f  dead sea-weed.

T his sea-silk can be m ade into stockings, gloves, 
and neckties, and even into the  finest lace.

I wonder i f  your Jack could have a coat of it lo 
wear when the fairies dance aloout him  on iiiooii- 
light n ights ?

C O O K E D  BY  C O L D .

M y  D e a r  J a c k :  W lia t  y o u  sa id  io D e c e m te ra b o u t  “ ’J'heColii» 
C oid ,”  m a k e s  m e w a n t  lo  lell y o u  w lia i  I  h a v e  j u s t  beeii nading: 
H u n g a r ia n  ch e m ís t  nam& d, D r .  S aw iczevosk^ , subjectcd  frtsn wat 
to  a  d c g rc c  o f  c o id  w h ic h  com p le te ly  co o k cd  xt, a n d 'ih c n  he 
in  aÍT 'Q ght caris, W h e n  (ak eo  o u t  som e l im e  a fte r ,  ih e  meat lookcij 
delicious,—ju s t  th e  th in g  fo r  a  " c o id  co lla lio n ” — a n d  w as as 50M w 
e a t  a s  If í t  h a d  b e e n  cooKed i n  th e  o rd inaxy w a y  b y  bcal.

A lread y , th e re  is  In H i m g a ^  a  fac io ry  w h e re  m e a t  Is cooked 
c a n n c d  a c c o rd ín g  lo  D r .  S aw ic sev o sk y 's  c o ld p ro o ess. 1  don i kiw* 
i f  h is  terr ib le  ñ a m e  h e lp s  th e  p ro ce ss  a t  a ll, b u t  I  h a v e  heard o í c'f* 
Uve p e o p le  b e in g  fro scn  w ith  te r ro r  a t  so u n d s  Icss d r e a d r u ) .- -» ^  
tru ly , } • "

C H A M P I O N  W A L K E R S  A N O  J U M P E R S .

O f  course you have all heard o f  the walking- 
m atches in E ngland  and N ew  York. And many 
o f  you boys, no doubt, liavc been trying your legs, 
too, and the  Champion walkers am ong you are 
looked upon as araazing fellows.

But 1  know o f  a little insect that beats all ihe
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ivalkiiig or running ever done by mortal man or 
boy. Even the “  Seven-Leagiie  B o o ts ” wouid 
have been left behind in a match with this wonder­
ful pcdestrian.

It is a small fly, about as large as a grain of  
jand; and it runs three inches in ha lf  a  se c o n d ; 
and in that space, makes five hundred and forty 
steps- If 2 ttian were able to walk as fast in  pro- 

„ . , t i o n  to his size; su p p o s in g h is  step  to measure  
iivo feet: he  wouid run in one minute, m ore than 
twenty miles,— twenty tim es as fast as the fastest 
lailtoad train. T h in k  o f  th a t, m y  d ea rs!

Then, as to leap ing; why, m any o f  you have  
h e a r d  ofSam  Patch and his wonderful feats,—how  
he jumped down a vvaterfall, and o ff  a  church  
,o„,e,-^_biit think o f  standing down on the ground, 
near the Custom-House in N ew -Y ork  city, leaping  
right over Trinily church spire.and landing two 
blocks ihe other side,— about four hundred yards 
inall! That is how a man could jum p, i f  h e  were 
2S good in leaping as fieas or locusts. T h ey  jum p  
two hundred times their own length.

I 'm a hungry, hatd-sheü turtaloo,
A n d  I ’m  going to eat you up I ”

“ Oh,  h a ! ” said the other, with courage  
m eet,—

T h e  long-Iegged gungaboo,—
“  Let ’s  see  y o u  stand on your two hind f e e t ! ” 

A n d  then he swallowed the turtaloo.

S N O W - S P E C T A C L E S .

H- J. F . reports: “  T h e  Eskim os have cuiious  
spectacles with which they save their ey es  from 
the ‘ snow-blindness ’ that is caused by the dazzling 
sunlight reflected upward from the  snow. Each  
pair o f  these spectacles is made o f  two bits o f  thin 
wood or ivory, shaped to cover the eyes. Lcngth-  
wise in each piece, a  very narrow slit is cut, as long  
as the eye, but not all the way across from side to 
side. T h e  pieces are joined over the nose, and are 
kept in  place b y  strings tied at the back  o f  the 
head.

“ T h ese  eye-savers are o f  use also in  the  place

T f T !  G U NGABOO A N O  T H E  T U P T A I.O O .

THE C U N G A B O O  A N D  T H E  T U R T A L O O .

Here is a hit o f  verse, witli a  Icsson in  it, which 
toy boys inay find or not, just as they please.

Ob, the gungaboo and the turtaloo 
Met on a ionely  shore !

Said the turtaloo to the g u n g a b o o :
“ This coast I wouid fain explore.

And ! really m ust say that for som ething new, 
You bcat the biigs, fluffy gun gaboo!

Ndw, draw in your liead and legs, oh, do !
For my tim e has com e to sup,

o f  spy-glasses, and, after a  little practice, a  man  
can see  to a very great distance with them .”

Som e o f th is  wisdom from the ends o f  the earth, 
you may be able to  turn to use, m y dears, even  
although you liavc fully m ade up your m inds not 
to go  in search o f  the North Pole this winter.

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

T h e  Deacon sends bis hearty good wishes, m y  
youngsters; and he sa y s:  “  A ll  the  p iesents  that 
were not given at Christmas ought to be g iven on  
N ew  Year’s da y ;  so as to start the year well.”

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



276 T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

W A Y S  O F  C U T T I N G  O R A N G E S  A N D  A P P L E S .

H O W  T O  C U T  A N  O P A N O B .

ÍIO W  T O  C U T  A N  A PPL E .

T o  C U T  th «  o ran g e , m ak e  tw o  p a ra lle l c u ts ,  th ro u f th  th e  sVin on ly , 
le a v in g  a  co n tín u o u s  b a n d  a b o u t  a n  in c b  w id e  ro u n d  th e  b o d y  o f  tn e  
o i  an g e . R e m o v e  th e  r t s t  o f  th e  peeL C u t  (h ro u g h  th e  b a n d  on ce , j u s t  
o v e r  o n c o f  th e  n a tu ra l  d ív isíons, a n d  g e n tly  forcé th e  w h o le  o p en , 

a n d  o u t ,  a s  ín  th e  í llu s tta tío n , le a v in g  e a c h  sectio n  d c ia c h e d  from  ihe 
« th e r s ,  b u t  still fas t co th e  b a n d  o f  peel.

T h e  ap p le  is  c u t  b y  s c tt in g  th e  b la d e  o f  a  narrow , eb arp -p o ín ted  
k n i f c  in  th e  o b ü q u e  p o s ítío n  o f  th e  in te n d e d  cuc, a n d  p u sh in g  ít, p o ín t  
firs t, d ire c ily  t o  th e  co re . W h e n  all Che c u ts  a r e  so  m ad e , th e  ap p le  
^ 1 1  co m e  a p a r t  in  th e  a b o v e  cu rio u s  m an n e r . C a re  m u st  b e  tak e n  
tiot to  le t  th e  k n ife  s líp  th ro u g h  th e  ap p le , in to  th e  h an d .

H e r e  ts  a  g o o d  th o u g h  n o t  a  new  w ay  to  c u t  a n  ap p le  so  th a t  i t  will 
lo o k  w h o le  a n d  un  m ark e d  w h ile  in  th e  d tsh , b u t ,  w h en  p a re d ,  will 
fall to  p ieces  w ith o u t  b e io g  c u t  w i th  a  knife  :

T a k e  a  fíne  n eed le  a n d  a  th in  s tro n g  th re a d :  in se r í  th e  n eed le  a t

t h e  s te m  o f  th e  ap p le  in  su c h  a  w ay  th a t  th e  p o ío t  will cone cvi 
a g a in  a w a y  from  tb e  s tem  a n d  a  s h o r t  d ís ta n c e  from ihe first iaser* 
t i o n ; pulí th e  n e e d le  a n d  th re a d  th ro u g h  v e ry  carefully, so as n« 
to  b re a k  th e  sk iu  o r  e n la ig e  th e  ho les , le a v in g  a  few  ioches of thcead 
h a n g in g  a t t h e  s tem . T h e n  p u t  th e  n eed le  b a c k  in to  th e  second hole. 
th ru s t  i t  in  th e  s a m e  d ireo tío n  a s  befo re . b r in g io g  o u l  th e  point still 
fa r th e r  fro m  th e  stem , a n d  a g a in  p u lí  (h e  th re a d  th rough . Go on ir» 
th is  w a y  s tr a ig h t  a ro u n d  th e  ap p le , a n d ,  w h en  th e  th re a d  comes oui 
a t  th e  s tem , p u lí i l  b y  b o th  e n d s  v e ry  carefu lly , un til It has cut « f  
tire ly  th ro u g h ,  a n d  com es o u t  o f  ih c  ap p le . I f  p a re d  now, tbe freii 
w o u ld  fall m  h a lv e s ;  b u t ,  b y  w o rk in g  th e  ihroad  round uod» 
th e  sk tn  a s  before, u t  r ig h t  a n g le s  to  th e  first c u t ,  an d  a n in  pulí- 
intz ih e  t h re a d  q u i te  th ro u g h  a i  th e  s te m , th e  ap p le  wllf fall low 
q u a rte rs .

A fte r  a  little  p rac tice ,  th e  c u tr in g  c a n  b e  d o n e  so  skillfuDy that wlí 
a  v e ry  k ecn  ey e  w ill b e  a b le  to  ñ n d  o u t  h o w  i t  w a s  accomplished.

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

A m h e rs t,  M ass.
D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  W íll y o u  p lea se  a s k  som e o f  y o u r  rea d e rs  i f  

th e y  c a n  tell m e  w h e th e r  A d a m  a n d  E v e  b e lo n g ed  lo  th e  C au casian  
race , a n d ,  I f  no t. th e  o n e  th e y  d id  b e lo n g  10? I  sh o u ld  l ik e  to  k n o w  
v e ry  m u ch . I  h a v e  tried  in  m a n y  w a y s  to  f ín d  ou t, b u t  a s  y e t  I  h ave  
n o t  been  a b le  to.— Y o u r  c o n s ia n t  read e r, H ,  P .

to  m y  p in -cu sh io n , p u lí  a ll  th e  p ln s  o u t  a n d  th ro w  th em  away. Dks 
h e  w ill tw ist h is  c u n n in g  lit tle  h e a d  a n d  s in g , a s  m u ch  as  lo say: 1 
lo v e  to  g e t  in to  m isch ie f ."— G ood*bye, L  A. E

D e a r  S r .  N i c h o l a s  : P le a s e  tell J a c k o n « th e -P u lp i t  t h a t  I  s a w  in 
h ís  O c io b e r  b u d g e t  t h a t  sw eet*potatoes a n d  m o m in g ^ lo r ie s  a re  
re la te d  to  ea c h  o th er ,  a n d  I  h a v e  Keard so m e th in g  th a t  p ro v es  it. O n  
i h e  S outhern  sb o rc  o f  L a k e  O n ta rio , in  th e  sa n d y  so il, th e re  g ro w s  a 
k in d  o f  w ild  m o m in g -g lo ry  t h a t  h a s  a  ro o t  w h icb  looks lik e  a  sm all 
sw e e t-p o ta io  a o d  Castes a  g o o d  d ea l H ke o n e , too .— Y o u r  faiihhrl 
re a d e r ,  E .  F r a n k  \V .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  w a n t  to  tell y o u  a b o u t  m y  b ird . I  read  
iStories a b o u t  c a ts ,  d o g s , c h ick en s , a n d  n e a rly  e v e ry tb in g  b u t  H rds. 
A ly  b ird ’s  ñ a m e  is  C h a r ry , a n d  w h en  1 le t  h im  o u i  h e  will fly s tra ig h t

T h e  fo llow ing in tc re s t in g  le t te i  co m es  from  th e  jú n io r  editor of tk  

* ‘ P e t i t e  A n  se  A  m a leu r, ”  th e  b e s t  a m a  te u r  p a p e r  w hich  w e have seco. 
I t  is  p u b lish c d  on  P e t í te  A n se  I s la o d , L cu is ía n a , o n ce  a  mnnih, sk  
th e  n u m b e r  fo r  N o v c m b e r, 1879, c o n ta in s  tw e lv e  pages, three jncbe 

h ig h  b y  tw o in ch e s  w id e . b es id es  a  su p p lem en c  o f  c íg h t extra 
T h e  p a p e r  la w ri lte n , e d ite d , a n d  p r ln te d  b y  b o y s  a n d  girls of Iwiu 

s c v c n  to  fo u rte c n  y e a rs  o f  ag e , H e r e  Is th e  le t te r ;
Jack - in -th e -P u lp it,*  ín  th e  O c to b e r  n u m b er  o f  St - N ichulas, 

w a n lM  10 k n o w  s o m e th in g  a b o u t  a  cu rio u s  rep tíle  th a t  oneof 
resp o n d e n  ts  h a d  w rilten  h im  o f ;  so I  h a v e  th o u g h t  th a t  I  would 
h im  th ro u g h  th is  m éd iu m  w h a t I  h a v e  's e e n  w i r t  m y  eyes andhort 
w ith  m y  e a rs .’

W e  h a v e  a  g lass*snakc  in  L o u ls ía n a . P a p a  h a s  one, In akoW*
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iJiai Í5 twenty*s«ven in ch es  lo n g  a n d  ñve^e igh ihs o fa n  in ch  in  d iam e te r  
Ishead is  smaller ih an  its  neck , lU ard -ü k e , a n d  i t s  b a c k  U U ght browii 
wítK whlie spots, T h e  s id es  a r e  o f  d a rk  b ro w o , w ith  tw o l igh t-b lue  
ithpes dividíng th e  b ro w n  in to  ih rc e  s tr jp e s ;  u n d e m c a th , I t  is  an 
aíhy whiie. J  hese  sn a k e s  a re  ca lled  g lass -sn ak es  b ecau se  th e y  are 
«b riitlc  ih a t when s tru c k . e v e a  w ith  a  sm all sw itch , th e y  b rea k  in  
(«o or more pieces be lo w  ih e  v iu ls .  T h e  m usc les  in  th e  o n e  w e  h ave  
are Dotover a a  e ig h lh  o f  a n  *11 c h  lo n g , a n d  th e y  a re  doveiaÜ ed to- 
«ihcr. i h e  neg ro es  believe  th a t  w h en  th e  s o a k e  is  b « )k cn , ¡1 h a s  
Sie power lo re*unjte th e  b ro k en  p ie c e s : b u t  ih is  is  n o t  so. l*hey 
have the sam e hab í ts a s  ih e  íisa rd , a n d  a re  c la ssed  w ith  ihem , feeding  
01 insecis. A lth o u g h  o n  th e  sn a k e  th e re  a r e  00  ín d ica tío n s  o f  legs 
je t ín ihc skeleion th e  u n d ev c lo p ed  legs  a r e  p la in  ly  visible * ' ’

“ Tbe glaas-snakc ís e v id c n d y  th e  c o n n e c ü n g  l in k  be tw een  the 
snake and lieard fajailies, a s  i t  p a r ta k e s  o f  botli na iu res .

  “ J .  A .  M c I . "

B e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  5 I  h a v e  n e v e r  w ritte n  to  y o u  b e f o j e  a s  1 
lave always been  r a lh e r  a fra id  to , b u t  1 h a v e  f inally  d o n e  50- W ill 
you please be so k in d  a s  to 'ie ll  m e  m  w h a t  book I  c a n  f in d  o u t  ab o u t 
íM clouds, besides th e  p h y s ic a l  g c o g ra p h y  f— I  rem a in , respectfully

M . R ,  T .
Professor T y n d a l’s  bo o k , c a lled  “ T h e  F o rm s  o f  W a te r ,”  will tell 

you a great m an y  in te r e s i in g  th in g s  a b o u t  th e  clouds.

D ear S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  s a w  m  th e  N o v e m b c r  n u m b er , d írections 
fot loakmg lu jr -p in  b ^ .  I  fo u n d  i t  b e t te r  to  c ro ch e t to w a rd  th e  
poiots o f  ihe h a u -p m , iD stead  o f  lo w ard  th e  b e n t  e n d , a s  y o u r  direc- 
ÚHis said: for, in stead  o f  c a k io g  th e  c roch e t-n ced le  o u t  o f  th e  loop  
totum ihc hair-pm , 1 o n ly  h a d  to  pass  th e  needJe b e tw e e n  th e  en d s  
oTtlie hmr.pin, so  ih a t,  w h e n  th e  h a ir -p in  w as tu rn e d ,  th e c r o c h e t-  
iMcdlc carne n ex t to  m e .  W h e n  t  h a d  w o rk e d  th e  h a ii -p ln  full I  
pushed tlw braid  o f j  a n d  p u t  on  a g a in  o n ly  th e  l a s t  tw o  lo o p s, one 
00 fcicn side o f  th e  h a ir -p in , a n d  w en  t  o n  crochel j n g  a s  b e fo re  I  k e o t  
tbe biaid clean b y  w ra p p in g  p a p e r  a b o u t  it— Y o u r  in te re s ie d  rea d e r  

  J .  O . B -

1k answer to  H .  F . H . ’s  quea tíon  ín  th e  N o v o n ib e r ‘ 'I .e r te r* 1 io x  *' 
E  A, Kclley, J r ,  quoCes th e  A c t  o f  :$ o a . A c c o rd in g  10 th is ,  th e  son 

ofacliizen o f th e  U n i te d  S ta te s ,  no  m ac te rin  w h a t  o th e r  c o u n try  th e  
son may be bo m , is  a lso  a  c it i re n  o f  ih c  U n i te d  S ta te s ,— t h a l  is, aa  
American.

T. c  V» R u ih e rfo rd , N .  J .
«1, ? W ill y o u  p lea se  a s k  y o u r  rea d e rs  w here

Alaons is ? S evera l o f  th e  la rg e r  sch o la rs  ln  o u r  school, s e e io g  it 
amoDg oiher geo g rap h ica l ñ am es , b e c a m e  so  in te re s ie d  a s  to  search  
«cb map in the g c o g ra p h y ; b u t  t h e y  co u ld  n o t  f ind  it. W e  do  n o t  
kww whether i t  is  a  h a y , a  to w n , a  r iver , o r  a  r a n g e  o f  m o u n ia in s. 
Hoping ihat som e o f  v o u r  rcad e rs  w ü l find  i t  a n d  le t  m e  k n o w  I  
roMin, your in ie res ted  read e r, G e o .  H .

A  M O R N I N G  C A L L .

L ear St . N i c h o l a s : T h e  b r ig h t  h o lid a y s  n o w  on th e i r  w av  
^ n d  in< o f a n  in c id e n t  th a t  b r lg h ie n e d  la s t  N e w  Y e a r ’s  m o rn in g  
íWDK. And 80 I  s e n d  y o u r  ch ild ren  th is  l i t t le  a c c o u n t  o f  it, think* 
log üiai some o f  them  m a y  h k e  to  c a rry  o u t  th e  id ea  in  th e i r  ow o  w av 
aoflin iheir own hom es.— Y o u rs  t ru ly ,  E v e  L v h h ,

I n th e  e a r ly  d a w n  I  h e a r  
C hildish w h isp e rs , f a in t  a n d  sw eet,
M e n y  b u g h ie r ,  q u ic k ly  h u sh ed ,
P a t te r in g  o f  Ütllc feeL

P re se n t ly  a  lit tle  k n o c k :
T h e n  th e  d o o r  (líes op en  w id e !
L ik e  a  lo v ely  p ic tu re , s ta n d  
O íd  a n d  N e w  Y e a r ,  s id e  b y  side.

A s  h e  Ica n s  u p o n  h b  siaíT,
O íd  Y e a r  s tro k e s  h is  bea rd  o f sn o w ;
B u t  b e n e a th  che q u a ín t  disguise  
S h in e  tw o b r ig h t  ey es  th a t  I  know .

O íd  Y ear, k n ee lin g , a s k s  to  s ta y ;
B cg s  th e  g ift o f  o n e  m o iu h  more,
N ew  Y e a r  s ia m p s  h ís  lítele foot,
P ü io is  h im  s ie in ly  lo  th e  door.

S a y s  m y  liiile  G o td ilo rks ,
“  G o a w a y , y o u  O íd  Y ear , y o u  1 

W e  don t  w a n t  y o u  a n y  m o re :
Y o u  're  tlie  O íd  Y ea r , I  'm  th e  N e w .”

S u n d ry  g ig g le s ,  h e a rd  outsiUe,
. S pore th e  n e e d  o f  fu r th e r  k n o c k s ;

A n d  che S easo n s  co m e  in  vicw ,
B e n d in g  h iea tli  th e  croquet-box.

O íd  Y e a r  ih ere in  sc a is  him self,
T r y in g ,  v a in ly , n o t  to  lau g h ,
A s  th e  N e w  Y e a r  tu c k s  h im  in.
P ic lu n g  u p  h is  h a l  a n d  sUfF.

T a k e  h im  ve> y  c a refu lly !
P o o r  O íd  Y e a r  U  d c a d  a n d  g o n e ,”
C h a n ts  th e  N e w  Y ear ,  to  a  lu n e  
T h a t  m u s t  su re ly  b e  h ís  own.

“ A uttim n^ c o v e r  h im  w ith  Ica v e s ;
B n n g  h itn  roses, J u n e  a n d  M a y ,”
(All m y  flow cr-box g o e s  on)
W in te r ,  k e e p  th e  w m d  a w a y .”

S lo w ly  th e  p ro cessícn  m uves,
C h u b b y  W in te r  a t  th e  head , 
l n  m y  bese u rab rc lla  hid,
S a v e  h ís  lit tle  s to c k in g s  red.

T h eu y  I  r ea l ly  h a v e  to  lau g h ,
A n d ,  Jilee s p a r to w s  a t  th e  souiid  
O f  th e  m oth er-b ird ie ’s  voice,
A ll th e  s ix  c o m e  flocklog  rouod ,

l a  th e  m id s t  o f  no isy  fun
T i ^ t  w ouJd s tro n g e r  n e rv es  ap p a ll.
W n h  a  hug^ say s  Goldilocks,

D id  y o u  u k e  y o u r  N e w  Y e a r  c a l i ? "

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  ; H .  M .  M ., i n  t h s  O c to b e r  “  L e i .« .B o x , "  
5 ^ “ ? “  1*“ °'= » = 4  a  sm all p n c e  t o p a y  fo r  ü ie  i s b n d  o f  M a n h a t o i .  
B u t  i n a t  *34 , a t  7  p e r  cen t,  c o ra p o u o d  in ie res t,  w o u id  n o w  a m o u n i  I  

r - l í l  « a l  e s tá te  in  che C i ty  a n d
C o u n g .  N e w  _  Y o u rs  v e ry  iru lj-, J o h n  M .  S t a h l .

B . b . s a y s .  H .  M . M .  s  Ic i te r  rem iiid s  m e  th a t  i t  is  n o t  ao v e rv

w W  r t  ■?  ’ í ' "  • ’ P o n d  in  Cer ne r  atreve,
w h e re  th e  T o m b a  p riso n  n o w  s ta n d s . In  1877 d ie re  w a s  a  r a a n  Uv- 
i n g  w h o  rem em b ered  tliiA v e ry  well.

“ P e r fia p a so m c  o f th e  ‘ L e t le r -B o x ’ rea d e rs  m a y l ih e  to  k n o w  how  
I t  w s s  tb a t  M a ú le n  I .a n e , a  c ro o k e d  lit tle  S tree t m  th e  v e ry  busieat 
p m  o f  N e w  Y o rk  cicy g o t  its  senO m enia l ñ a m e ?  I t  w a s  called  

M m d en s P a th  a t  licsl, b ecau se  i t  w as  th e  p a ih  w h ic li  Ihe  c i ty  
w ash e rw o m en  to o k  lo  r e a c h  a  b n l e  s tre a m  o f  s p r in g  w a te r  ih a i  

s h o r í s l e p ^  ' H i n e '  w as  a  v e ry

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 id  w rite  a n d  tell v o u  o f  a 
w o nderfu l e u n o s ity  w o h a v e  a t  hom e. I i  ia a  fo u r- le g e e d  c h ick en .
I tw a l k s  o n  C w o o fits  leg s , a n d  ho lds  th e  o th e r  tw o o u lb c h in d .  A s

l  am  n o l  v o r y g o o d a l  d ra w in e ,  th is  is  th e  b e s t  p o r tr a i t  I  co u ld  m ake. 
I h e o h j c k e n  h M  a  v e ry  ^ c i J i a r  a p p e a ra n c c  w h en  ro o siin g , Its two 
e x tra  feet s ta n d in g  o u t  b e h in d  IL— T m l y  y o u is ,  R 7  H .  S.

- ■ N ic h o l a s : I n  m a rk in g  o u i  d e s ig n s ,  I  h a v e  tried  trac-
in g  th e  l in e s  w i th  a  le a d  p e n a l ,  w h ic h  ob scu ro s  tlic  d c s ig n ,  so a s  to 
J Jo il  i t ;  8  sm all s tic k  ca tc h e s  a n d  je r k s  b a d ly ,  a  s la te  p enc il te a r s  th e  
d e s ig n ; a n d  so  I  a m  a t  a  loss w h a t  lo  u se ,— Y o u r  friend,

W . L . S.
A  fine, sm o o lh , s lee l o r  b o n e  p o in t  sh o u ld  b e  u sed . S u ch  p o in ls—  

— u se d  b y  a rt is ts  in  tcan sfe rr in g  Irac ings,— a re  to  b e  b o u g h t ; b u t  a  

sm a rt  b o y  m ig h t  m ak e  o n e  from  a  c ro ch e t n eed ie , o r  som eih iu ff  o f  
th e  so iL  *

B r ic -A-Brac  — T h e  fo llow ing is  in  a n sw e r  to  sev era l inqu iríes  
a b o u t  ib is  w o r d : T h e  s u p p le m e n t to  ih e  la ie s t  edition  o f  W cb sie r 's  
“ U n a b r id g e d  D ic l io n a ry ’’ spe lls  ih e  term  th u s ,  “ b r ic . i .b r a c ,"  a n d
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d d in e s  í t  a s  a  m b ce lla n c o u s  collection , p a rü c u la rly  o f  a n tíq u a rian  
o r  a rú s t ic  cu riosliies-’* S tfc ~ a -6 ra c  o r íg in a lly  F re n ch , a n d  ihc 

h ig h e s t  tw o  au th o r itie s  ín  t h a t  lan  g u a g e .^ L i t t r é 's  “ D íc ú o n a ry  ”  an d  
th e  "  D ic d o n n a íre  d e  1’A cadóm Íc  F ian ^a isc , '* — g iv e  i t s  in o ao ín g  as  

" o íd  a n d  c h a n c e  ol^ects, su c h  a s  ca b ín e ts ,  a rtíc le s  o f  c id  íron  an d  
co p p er, p ic tu rca , s ia lu e tce^* ' B o th  d icd o n a r ie s  l im it  th e  fam iliar 
F re n c h  use  o f  th e  te rm  to  th e  t ra d c  t ít le  m a r c k a n d d e  b n c -á -b ra c , 

“ d e a lc r  in  b r ic -Á -b ra e ,"  p c ih a p s  tran s la tab le , too , a s  " m a r in e -s to re  

d e a ie r "  a n d  " j u n k  m e r c h a n t” ; b u t  n e ith e r  o f  th em  p o ín ts  o u t  
d e c íd e d ly  th e  o r ig in  o f  th e  te rm , a lth o u g h  e a c h  m a k e s  a  re fe ren ce  to  

t h e  co m m o n  p h ra se  d e  M e  e í  d e  broc, a s  th o u g h  i t  w ere  beh ev ed  to  

b e  re la te d , ín  som e u n tra c e d  w ay , lo  b rk -ít-b re u . ' A n d  th is  seem s 
n o t  un  lik e ly :  for th e  m ca o in g  o f  ih e  p h ra se  Ís, " f ro m  h e re  a n d  
ih c re ,”  “ b y  th is  m e a n s  a n d  t h a t , "  " b y  h o o k  a n d  b y  c r o o k " ;  a n d , 
ce rta in ly , th e  s to c k  ¡n t r a d e o f  a  d e a le r  in  briC’á ’b ra e , o f  w h a tev e r 

k in d , is  g a ih e re d  " f ro m  h e re  a n d  ih c tc ,”  "  b y  th is  m e a n s  a n d  th a t ,"  
an d  som etim es " b y  h o o k  a n d  b y  c ro o k ."

a n d  w e  h a v e  g r e a t  fun  p la y in g  í t  W e  ca li  i l  “  P o lo .”  I l i s  e«cchr 
Hke grow n>up P o lo , o n ly  w i t ^ u t  th e  horses. ^

F irs t  o f  alf , y o u  m ea su re  a b o u t  fif tv  fee t o n  th e  sidew alk, and n  
c a c h  e n d  d r ív e  tw o  s rick s  (w e g e n e ra í ly  u se  th e  h a n d le s  o f  brooms, 
sa w e d  o ff  a b o u t  tw o a n d  a  h a ll  feet from  th e  to p ] ,  s e t  them  Ín tlw 
g ro u n d  ab o u t th re e  fe e t  n p a r t ,  th e n  ñ n d  th e  m id d le  o f  the groued 
(w h ich  will b e  tw en ty -five  fee t from  e i th e r  en d )  a n d  d raw  a  Miun 
a b o u t  s ix  in ch e s  e a c h  w a y . N o w  y o u  m u s t  c h o o se  sides, anlescil 
s ide  m u s t  h a v e  a  c a p ta in . Y o u  m u s t  e a c h  h a v e  a  croquet nulla. 
a n d  a  c ro q u e t  h a ll  sh o u ld  b e  p laced  in  th e  sq u a re  above  m eniíon^ 
T h e n  a  bo y  w h o  is  n o t  p la y in g  m u s t  b e  ch o sen  ju d g e .  H e  musiuke 
a  s to n e  a n d  a sk  e a c h  s id e  i f  th e y  a re  re.idy  I f  th e y  answ er "Ves," 
h e  m u s t  d ro p  th e  s to n e , a n d  th en  ea c h  p a r ty  m u s t  l u n  a n d  try co set 
to  th e  ball Hrst a n d  k n o c k  ir  th ro u g h  th e  g o a l,  t h a t  is ,  between the two 
s tic k s  o n  th e  enemies* side ,' th u s  w io n ín g  th e  g am e . W e  think Itis 
g re a t ,  a o d  I  h o p o  th e  rca d e rs  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s  w ill th in k  so, coo.

F ro m  y o u r  fn c n d  a n d  c o n s ta n t  read e r, F. ¿  B.
P .  S.— I f  th e  boíl roHs in to  th e  ro ad , th e  j u d g e  m u st cry, “ Out- 

s id e ."  T h e n  h e  m u s t  p ick  u p  th e  b a ll  a n d  p u t  i t  b a c k  io  tbc sqiurc 
a n d  th e  g a m e  b e g in s  a g a in .  '

C h icago , Hls.
D eA K  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : 1  h a v e  m a d e  a  co llection o f  b u tte r íiie s  an d  

m o th s  th is  su m m e r, a n d  w o u ld  lik e  to  l e a m  a b o u t  them . W ill y o u  
p lea se  p r in i  in  th e  n e x t  "  L e ite r-B o x  ”  th e  ñ a m e  o f  som e b o o k  th a t  
will lell m e a b o u t  th e m ?  1 a m  e ig h t  y e n rs  oíd, a a d  m y  ñ a m e  is

P a u l .

" I n s e c t  L iv e s ;  o r  B o m  in  P n so n ,* ' b y  J u l i a  P .  Ballaxd, a  con* 
tr ib u to r  to  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  is  a  p re t t i ly  illu s tra te d  b o o k  ih ac  tells  a  good 
dea l v e ry  c learly , a n d  Ín a  v e ry  in tc rc s t ín g  w a y ,  a b o u t  b u tte r f i ie s  a n d  
m o th s . T h e  b o o k  ís  p u b lísh e d  b y  K o b e r t  C la rk e  S l  C o . ,  C in d n n a tí .

F lov .— S en d  a s  m a n y  o f  th e  so 'u tio n s  o f  p u zz les  a s  y o u  can. 
Y o u r  n a  ene will b e  p u t  ¡n th e  ü s t,  a n d  a g a in s t  i t  th e  n u m b e r  o f  p u z ­
zles y o u  so lve  co rrec ily .

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  I  i h o u g h t  I  w o u l d  w r i r c  a n d  t e l l  a b o u t  
a  g a m e  w e  p l a y  10 t h e  r o a d .  i t  is  a  g a m e  o f  o u r  o w n  i n v e n t i o n ,

M . V . D ,  w o u ld  l ik e  te  k n o w , th ro u g h  th e  "  Letter-B ox," «lai 
five  w o rd s in  ih c  E n g l ís h  b n g u a g e > ~ i t  is  s a íd  th e re  a r e  only fkvc-.«D(j 
in  c i O N .  W h o  will tell h e r?

H u b e n ,  Isc liha l, Tyrol, 
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s : I  a m  n in e  y e a is  o íd , I  Uve in  CaJÍfomia, 

b u t  a m  tra v e lin g  ¡n E u ro  p e  w ith  m y  p a p a  a n d  m am m a.
W e  a re  in  T y ro l ,  a n d  *H ubcn is  a  v e ry  p re t ty  p lace. They haré 

d read fu l a v a la n c h e s  here . L a s t  w in ter  o n c  carne  d o w n  near where 
w e  a re  s la y in g , a n d  carried  a w a y  a h o u s e  w i th  five  persons Ín ñ. 
T h e y  a ll  w ere  kUled, b u t  th e  g o a t  a n d  th e  c a t  w ere  found alivc 
T h e r e  a re  a  g r e a t  m a n y  crucífixes a n d  s la t i i e s o f  s a in t t  here. th e  
p e o p le  p u t  th e m  u p  b y  th e  ro ad s ld e , a n d  p ra y  before  them  «Hen 
p a^s in g  b y . T h e y  h o p e  th e  c rucífixes a n d  s ta tu e s  will keeptbe 
a v a la n c h e s  off, a n d  th t y  a r e  v e ry  g o o d  peo p le ,— all b u t  one mu. 
H e  p u t  u p  a  s ta tu e  o f  S l  F Ic rian , b u t  a n  a v a l ^ c h e  carne and cartied 
o ff  b is  field, le a v in g  n o th in g  b u t  th e  u n a g e  o f  th e  s a in t  H e  was so 
m a d ,  h e  lo re  u p  th e  a ta lu e  a n d  c u t  Í l  u p  lu to  IÍLÜe pieces and Üirev 
i t  dow n w h e re  th e  a v a la n c h e  w e n t,  w h ic h  w a s  v e ry  steop :—Your 
lo v in g  rea d e r ,  A lu s ,

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

n O U B L E  C R O S í^V V O R D  E .V rO ÍIA .

I n  S ib s ,  n o t  In F r e d :
I n  L u c a s , n o t  in  N e d ;
I n  A d a m , n o t  Ín  B ill:
I n  N a th a n ,  n o t  in  W ÍI1 ;
I n  D a v id , n o t  in  S im ;
I n  E d g a r ,  n o t  in  T im ;
I n  C h a r lo t te ,  n o t  in  J a n e ;
T w o  th in g s  t h a t  a lw a y s  leave  a  stain .

C Y R IL  D BA K E .

C O M P A R IS O N S , D E C L E N S IO K S , AN1> P l t lN C I P A L  
P A R T S .

C o M P A R i s o N s :  T. Posliive, a n  eotrance to a  narrow lañe: C o m -  
narative, a repiile. 2. C o m p a r e  U ke ‘* m u c h " :  Posiúve, a  rabbit 

house: Comparauvc, a  kind of frost; Superlarive, a great company. 
3. C o m p a r e  ííke *^good": Positivc, a  KÍnd of fuel; Comparativo, 

more moi'ít: Superlative, a  point of the compass. 4. C o m p a r e  Hke 

" b a d " :  Pos! ti ve, past pencct of have; Comparatíve, a solemn 

vehicle: Superlativo, an Énglish ñ a m e  for a  grovc.

D E C L R HStONs: i. Dcclinc Iíke a pronoun of the first person : Sin­

gular— Nominatíve, purchase; Possessive, a  vine or near; Objccc- 

ive, exisL Plural.^Nominative, a n  insect; Possessive, a n  arbor or 

arbors: Obíecdve, a  vchíde. 2. Declíne H ke a pronoun of the second 

person: Plutal.— Nomínatlve, a tree; Possessive, a pitcher or 

piichers: Objetive, a sheep. 3, Decline like a pronoun of the thlrd 

p ^ o n ; Singular.— Nominative, a m e a d o w ;  Possesrive, a girl’s 
nickname; Objcctivc, a branch. Plural.— N o m i n a  ti ve, a  song;

Possessive, a  den; Objective, a boy*s ñ a m e  abbreviated-

Princípal P a r t s :  Like the verb " g o - " — 1. Present, an exclama- 
d o n ; Past, a  fast: Pcrfcct, a  grass t>!ot 2. Pre¡?ent, unbaked bread: 

Past, a  níck: Perfect, day-break. Like the verb "  sec."— 3- Present, 

a  wharf; Past, a bird’s note; Perfect, acule. Present, the shcl* 

tCTcd side; Past, rule of action; Perfect, 10 incline- 5. Present, an 

English river; Past, a bird: Perfect, a  church olficíal. 6- Present, a

n o te  o f  in u s ic : P a s t,  a  m o u th ; P e rfe c t ,  c a n ia g c  o f  th e  person. Like 
th e  v e rb  " f ly - " — 7. P re se n t ,  e le v a te d ; P a s t ,  c o lo r ;  Perfect, a  sume 
fo rs h a rp e n in g .  b. P re se n t ,  a s h e s m lx e d  w ith  w a te r ;  F as t,  u ¿ame 
o í  c a rd s ;  P erfect, w ith o u t co m p an y . q. P re se iu ,  b e long ing  10 im: 
P a s t ,  a  k i tte n ’s  c r y ;  P e rfec t, a  so u n d  o t p a in . h .  h. e.

F R A .I IE  P U Z Z L E .

I n  i h b  p uzz le , th e  le i t e r  I  o ccu rs  in  e a c h  w ord  form ing the frajoo 
a t  th e  p lac e  w h e re  th e  l e t t e r i s  s e t  m  th e  d iag ram . Ü fcac li upriglii 
w ord , Ihe first le t te r  w th a t  w h ich  o ccu rs  in  th e  s lo p in g  word wheie 
i t  to u ch es  a n  u p r lg h i  w ord.

T *

L eft s lo p e , r e a d in g  u p w a r d :  E n t r a n á n g ,  R i g h t  slopc, rea<^g 
d o w n w a rd :  A  fo m e ss , L e f t  u p r ig h t :  A  h ig h  “  ro u n d  ”  nuro>n« 
R ig h t  u p r ig h t :  G o v e rn m e n t.  B o tto m , rea d io g fo o m  left lo right: l e  
íu d c e .  L, C ».
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£ A S Y  P R O V E R n  K G B U S .

VI'hat ís bo ih  ho( a n d  coid  
at th« same rime ? c .  f). i?.

Oke f'C gy d a y , a  well- 
kfiown f)irU w en t o u t  fo r  a 
«'alk with h e rh u s b a n d .  A n 
npress-train cam e a lo n g  Ju s t  
«  tl«v 'v c rt  Crossing the 
nilroad, oncl, alafil s h e  lo st 
bertaíland he lo st h ís  liead.
Tbcír rem abs b e in g  u n iied , 

first nnd  h e  n e x t ,—  
made another bird. W h a t  js  th is  o tlic r  b ird 's  ñ a m e ?  
fiad icjllusirated in  W e b s te r 's  d ic iíonaiy .

SQ Ü A U E-A V O U I),

I. A covKRJNC form erly w o m  o n  th e  h ead . 2. A  prefix . 3  T h e  
naiBc of a iiibe o f  unciviJiscd A m ericana . 4. Sm aller. b e r t h a .

D O ü B L B  A C R O S T IC .

THEinilialsand f in a h  o f  th e  w o rd s  d e sc r ib id  In ih e  followioB 
lincs,forra i»-o o lh er  » o rd s  w h ic h  s u g g c s t  c a k e  a n d  m in e e  p ie s :

^ 0  first is  g o v e rn e d  b y  V ic lo ria ’s  h an d . 
l l i c  n ex t describes  h e r  far-obcycd  co m m an d ,
Tlic ifiird is  h a rd  fo r  f ig h d n g .in e n  to  be.
Fc-iinh is a  shell-fish, f lo a ie r  o n  th e  sea.
I h e  lifih y o u  m u s t  b e  e v e ry  n o w  a n d  th en .
Sixth, o f  th e  E a s l  w ere  w ise st  o f  w ise  m ea.
Scvonth is a o  a c id  o f  a  co m m o n  k in d ;
And e ighth , a  n u m b er, b a ll-p layers  ca li  to  m ia d

E A S T  N U M E R IC A JL  E N IG J IA .

I HAVE iliirteen letters, a n d  I  m ea n  a p p e n d a g e s .  M y  i ,  a , r a  i r  
s i 'a s e l f „ r c a r r > m g  liquids. M y f i ,  l o ,  3, ¡  is  a  s tn n g e d  in stru -  
«01  of musa:. M y  13, g  ,  9 ,  a  „  a  p lac e  w h e re  m e n  c o n te n d  for 
’Kioiy in aililetic s p o r ia  iSOLAr

W O K D .M A R IN G .

Tw¥b who p lay  th e  g a m e  o f  "  W o rd - ra a k in g  a n d  w o td - ia k in e  ’’ 
Koraivowsmisíáciory i t i s  to  d ra w  from  th e  pool a  l e i t e r  w h ich  will 
reiwe inem to cap n ire  a  w o rd  from  th e  e n e m y , esp ec ia lly  i f  h e  h a v e  

M a n y  a  tim e  o n e  o f  h is  ten  w ords 
II5ÍL1 -lí' f "  ietlOTflrawn, i f  h is  o p p o n e n t  o n ly  Itnew  how

' “ P '  T o  sh o w  h o w  t o m a k c  use  o f  th e  leitor d raw n , a  
■twpracuce i t  here  g iv en  in  th e  s liap e  o f  a  pusz lc .

lh iig ,f it ,  m ay , w in , a n d  you 
i.m k’  o y o f  afid  I t to  a n y  o n e  o f  h is  w o rd s?  Y o u  can n o t

“ M a ry ,"  be c a u se  p ro p e r  n o u n s  a r e n o t  a llow ed  
ñ ^  "M  riody o f  W c b s te r ’s  d ic tionary . R u t  y o u  c a n  tu rn  
tmZJ “ P** n p p to p ria to  it. I f  y o u  h a d  d raw n  a n  S  y o u
diinl j  * fsken  a  w o rd  b y  m ere íy  a d d in g  th e  S  to  m a k e  it
osle Jir° p e rm ille d  to  m a k e  a  w o rd  in to  a  p a s t  p a rti-
s tn l ; .  . ?  '  " P  """'f® co m p o u n d  w o td s , T h e s e  ru les
' P p  m ihis pnssie.

• o c í ' i " '  '*'® Follow ing e x a m p le s  a r e  giveii th e  l is t  o f
lodisrí.'^ th e  le t te r  d raw n  b y y o u ;  a n d  y o u  a re

J . 'r * " i i c h  o f  his w o rd s  y o u  c a n  cap tu re .

I “ Piof words,— c ú ra le , if, cow , ro iling , h e ,  booL L e t te r  d raw n ,

1 ''f i t ig ,  w h e n ,  g lad , ly ra , m iich . L e t te r  B .
V u st,- .ün , sand , b a l ,  of, d ream , laú d , b ish o p . L e t te r  C.

L ei'tcr^D ’” ' '^ ' '^ ’ ««Id, p lo u g h , safety.

^ ^ S ^ H s t ,— se ttie ,  sm o th c r, p ie, m y ,  is, g ra d e ,  w a g ó n . Leí-

6. L is t,— leaf, lead er, ek c , s ite , le irac e , b u ite r .  L e t te r  F
7. L is t,— b ee , tone, largo , p la y ,  v e x , p ecu lia r, sw ee i,  law . L e t-

CcT tí,

8. L is t,— b q u n ty . m a n y ,  fix, d ray , s l r a y .th i rd ly .  L e t te r  H
L e t í c T r ’" " " " ’' ’ “ m m erce , lio rse, c a t,  c ieed.

^ 1 0 .  L is t,— c u rra n t ,  d ie t,  acule, parce!, d eb í,  fortune, so u r.  L e t-

L e ' t t é r ^ * ' '~ “ *’ m an d o , g rie f , raoon , noble.

IS . L is t ,— g ig  bo id , c;;r<l, th cm e . b u lto n , m ongre l. I .e t ic r  L
13- L is t,— fool, c ro w n , iheir, lool, n o , v irtu e . L e t te r  M
14- L |s t ,— g o ld , m a n ,  h y n m , ice th . h tilc ,  oars. L e t te r  N

15. L is b — b o n n e t,  g lo v c , i t ,  s tre a m , p n rk , p ie .ich e rs . L e t te r  O.
16. L is t,— b rin d ie , lenem eni, 

ro an , b row n, na ii .es , den tis t. L e i-
te r  E*.

17. L is t,— tru e , b lue, su re ly ,

Eiircst, su it ,  su sp en se , t i r c lu re  
e i i c r  Q.

x8. L is t,— g r in d s to n e ,o b it,  iota,
'O, j u d g e ,  n é c ta r ,  ca a d id . L e t te r

iq .  L is t,— sto n e , ro u n d ,s l la rk s  
e n o u g li , lu s i,  ih ete , reaso n s. L e t-  
tc r  S.
 ̂ 20. L is t,— L o a n , vow, w ages , 

ju te ,  to c tli, en em y . to ia lity . L e t ­
t e r  T .
, 21. L is t,— pip es , g u n s , bu ild ­
in g , b e tw een , og re . L e t t e r  U .

te r  V  s tree ts , t ro ce , vo ice , tin , m iig , p e rp é tra te ,  a d d c r. Let-

L^®3^F,rat,— liaste, m odest, raa ide ii , tem p é ra te ,  p e rse c u ie , accuse. 

L e i ? é r ^ * '’~ " " ' ’ fnnlioe, co u rte sy , oval, yeast.

^ 2 5 ,  L is t,— b a d , foo, s tnoo ih , lau l te r ,  w a iit , futiere, rcm ark . L e tte r

26. L is t,— d rea iy , p o la r ,  b e a rs ,  m ero, s h o c k in g , o ccu lt. L e t te r  Z.

A U N T  S U E .

I I ID D E Y  W O R D .S Q I7 A R E .

T h e  b a s e  i s a  w o rd  o f  four le tters , ih e  n a r a e o f  a  g irl . I n  e a c h  o f 
th e  fo llow ing sen ien ces , find coacea led  One o f  t í o  w o rd s  o f  Ihe 
s q u a re :

I .  T e ll  A n n a  to  ca li  th e  h a rv es te rs ,  a n d  h a v e  th em  m a k e  h a s te  in  
10 su p p e r  2. T h e  m u lé  a p p e a r in g  v e ry  m ad — I  h a t e a  m ad  m u lo — 
1 a t  Once le i t  h ia  neighborhood»

3. T h e  lo ry  lad  ex c u sc d  h íin se li;
H e  h a d  a  n ü n d  to  s inrk .

4. S a id  teach c r ,  g lv Jn g  h ¡m  a  s la p :
"  E x c u se  y o u  ? N o ,  s i v ! W o rk  ! "

“ U T T L a  B R U K B T T E , ”

D O r « L E  D IA M O N D .

A c r o ss  t  i .  I n  o p en . a. P a r t  o f  a  w heel. 3. A  b o y 's  ñam e . 4 
A  d r a ^ g  on  cardboard . 5. A  la rg e  sc re a m ín g  waier-fowl. 6. A n 
üb b rev ia tio n  o f “  m a m m a ."  7. I n a n y .

D o w n ,  b e g in n in g  a t  th e  le f t ;  i ,  I n  ocoan . A n  iiite rjec tion  o f 
su rp rise . 3. T h e  h o m e  o f  a  T u r k 's  w ives. 4. T o  s e t  fo rth  b y  Unes 
o r  colors. 5. A  w .k l e v e ig re e n  sh ru h , w i th  y e llo w , w h ite  o r  p u rp le  
n o w r s .  6. A t  a  d is ta n c e , b u l  w lth ín  view . 7, I n  m a n y ,  d y c ie .
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28o T H E  R I D D L E ' B O X .

E A ^ y  P l C T U K j R  A N A G R A I H . fruíc. M y  l o ,  16, x t ,  96  is  a  lo w  c ry  o f  p a in . M y  a, 4,7,21 isa# 
h e rb  e a iin g  an im a l. & ly s s ,  19, 34, 83, l a ,  3  U go<dhke. My 3, 
j  is  to  decay- iso u , *

C H A U A D E .

M y  first is  r íg id , fo rm al, coid 
A n d  n e v e r  p lea s ín g  10 beho ld .
M y  seco n d ’a f ra g ra n ce  filis th e  a ir 
W íien  su m m e r d a y s  a re  b r ig h t  a n d  fair.
M y  w h o le  h a s  n e v e r  h a d  i t s  b írth
T ill  g lad so m e S p r io g ’s r c tu m e d  lo  e a rth . o, l

T k b  a n sw e r  ís o n e  w o rd  o f  n in e  le tte rs ,  a n d  is  in d ic a te d  b y  th e  
l a r g e s t  p ic iu te  ln  th e  illu s tm lio n . E a c h  c f  th e  sm all p ic tu re s  r e p re ­
sen  ts  a n  o b jec t  th e  ñ a m e  o f  w h ich  m a y  b e  sp e lle d  fro m  t h e  le t te r s  o f  
che answ er.

Ull>Dt.E.

T h b  so u n d  o f  a  w o rd  a p p ro p r ia ie  fo r  (h e  m iddle  b lan k  is  to  b e  so 
spelled  a s  to  fin iKe o th e r  blanlcs, a n d  m ak e  sensc.

T h e  n a tív e s  o f  J a v a  s a y  th a t  i f --------------- t h e  n ig h c  u n d e r  a ----------
tre e , th e  resu lt  m u s t  b e  t h a t ----------------a w a y  b e íb re  m o rn in g

JBNNY YOUNG.

N U M E R I C A ! .  E M O I K A .

I  AM a K n e  fro m  A Je x a n d e r  P o p e 's  " E s s a y  o n  C rítíc ísm ,’* a n d  1  
c o n ta in  tw enry*seven le tters .

M y  80, 6, 27, 13, 9, 27  is  m o ra l exce ilcnce . M y  35, 25, 18 is  a

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  D E C E M B E R  NUMBFR.

T w o  E a s y  D ia m o n d s .— I .  i -  L .  2- S O d . 3. LoY al. 4.
5. L . I I ,  I .  M . a , L A G . 3. M aG ic . 4. G I n .  5. C.

P i .— l n  a  p r im a ry  sch o o l,  n o l  lo n g  a g o , th e  te a c n e r  undeiiook u, 
co n v ey  to  h e r  p u p iú  a n  íd ea  o f  th e  uses  o f  th o  h y p h c n . She wjue 
o n  th e  b lac k b o a rd , ” B Írds’-n e s ts ,” a n d  p o in rin g  lo  th e  hyphcn a^ed 
th e  sch o o l: “ W h a l ' s  th a t  fo r?  ”  A fte r  a  s h o r t  p au se  a líu le  chaj 
p ip ed  o u t : “ P le a s e  m a ’a m , t h a t  *s fo r  ih e  b ird  lo  ro o st un,”

Ü I F F I C U L T  T r a n s p o s i t i o n s . — X. A n y  crest, anccsiry , 3. PalÜ. 

a te d ,  d ia l-p la te . 3. R e q u ls iie ,  i t  is  q u ee r. 4- O n e  da tes , rcasoned 
&BHBADINGS.— I. T > H a m e s .  2. N - E a r ly ,  3. 0 -R ally . 4, p. 

L ay c r .  5, R - E d u c e .  6, R - E la p s e .^ — R i d d l b . — M.iicli-safc, 
É o u R  E a s y  S q u a r e * W o r d s . —

P l G  O W E  O R E  O R B

! .  I  C E I I .  W H Y I I I .  R O B  IV . ROE
O E M  B Y B  E B B  S E O

C r o s s - W o b d  E n i g m a  — Stove .— - E a s y  C h a b a d e .— Seal-skiiL 
D i a c o n a l  P u z z l e . — i .  C o n d im e n t  2- C H allen g e . 3. MeRri- 

m enL  4 . S a t ir ic a l .  5 a lÍS ñ ed . 6. Im p o s T u re .  7. TradesMás.
8. M n tu tin A l. o . L iic id n esS . C h ristm as.

C h r i s t m a s  C e n t r a l  A c r o s t i c . — C h ild re n  ^ g i n s  Cbnurras 
caxoU t z . F a C e s ;  o f  che ch ild ren . 2. A s H e s ; sp rin k lcd  by  the mher. 
3. S p i r c :  o f  c h u rc h . 4 . H o L l y : o n  a rc h  o f  g a ie .  5. R c l» « ¡  ii 
f ro n t  o f  h o u se  6, A p R o n ;  o n  Htcle g irl , 7, S lE p s :  o f  church. i. 
P a N e s ;  o f  W in d o w s.^ — 9. B a S e s ;  o f  p o rc h  plllars . 10. DcIfi;of 
sn o w , b y  s te p a  11. V iN e s :  o n  ch u rch - 12, S iG n s ;  on  fence. ij, 
C h i n k ;  in  fence. 14. F e N c c j  Ín f ro n t  o f  h e d g e . 25. LiOht; m 
a ic h  o f  g a te . - ^ 1 6 .  L o C k s :  o n  g a te s ,  17. O s H e r ;  sprinfcüaj 
a sh es . 18. G iR ls  : s in g in g . 29. S i lc k ?  ín  p e d d lc r’s  hand. «  
V a S e s ;  on  ih e  fcnce. 8X. G a T e s ;  o f  th e  fence. 22. LaMps; oa 
th e  ch u rc h . 23. F lA g s :  of.^ídew alk. 24. M u S íc ; in  child tcn’s m o í  
^ — 85. ^ C k s ;  o n  ped d lc r . 26. S tA x s t  in  th e  sk y . 27. PoRcV 
o f  th e  ch u rc h . 28, C r O s s ;  in  p o rc h  g a b ic . 89. B e L U j iti thebelírr. 
30. P o S t s ;  o f th e  fence.

D o u d l e  AcRDSiTC.— S an la-C lau s . i .  S a ran aC . s. AbeL. j, 
N ia g a rA . 4. T Ü ,  5. A ilaS .

E a sv  M b t a g r a m .— R om eo , R o m e ,'m o re ,  o re , or, o.
W o r d  S y n c o p a t io n s .— i .  H o - m e - ly .  a- A -m ica-bJc. 3. Dh 

u rn -a l .  4. A r -d c n - t -  5. B -a ll-ee . 6- B o o -f ir -e .
SCATTSJtED SquA RB-W oRys-— t-  A c h e , coil, bilí, Ella. i .  Add, 

ca re , iro n , d c n t  3. C a ñ e , a rea , n e a r ,  ea rL  4. C hit, haré , Íroa, ie\i 
5. C iad , lace, ac re , deer. 6- C lan , la c e ,  ac re , n eed . 7. Dawn, ajw, 
w ea r ,  n a id .  8. H a n d ,  a rea , n ea r,  d a rt .  9. H a i t ,  a tea , leer, tan. la 
E p ic , p a re ,  ¡ron , cenL  x i .  H a i l ,  ac re , i to n , len t .  12. Jade, arca, 
d e a r,  earl. 13. J a ih  a c re ,  tro n , lend . 14. W a it ,  ac re , iron, lend. ij. 
W h a t,  h a te ,  a re a ,  tea r .  16. W all,  a rc a ,  lead , lade,

P ic t u r e  A n a g r a m s  f o r  Y o u n g  P u zzlk r s ,— i . Arch«ry,ach«fT)’. 
2. T e n s ,  uesL  3. W in g s ,  sw ing- 4. R o e s ,  rose.

A n s w tts $  TO PuiZLB S IN THE NovE HBE R NUMBER w c ie  rcce ived , b s fo re  N o v c m b e r  í o ,  from  T h e  B la n k  F a m ily ,— Oulagjskil,—B«!i! 
a n d  h e r  C ousin ,— J I o r y  L .  O tis , a ll  o f  w b o s e so lu r io n s  w ere  c o r r e d ;  a n d  from  J o h n  S m ith , J r ,  i  — W illie  F . D ix ,  i  — M illy  li i
H e le n  M . D u n c o n ,  a — E . F a r r in s to n ,  i  — M a r»  L .  S h ip m a n , a — M a m ie M .  B u rn e y ,  J — M a ry  L .  U m p r e y ,  i  — R o b e r t  B. baJtcr, j r . , ,  i 
E d i th  C h a se , I — S usie  A . K a c h lin e ,  3  — M . irfc B .,  1 — C h a rle s  F i ti s ,  5 — h-lhel B an g s , 2 — M e ta  M oore, s — M a u c h  C h u n k , 8 ^ .a t n » x  
S p a ld m e , 2 — W a lle r  D o c se f  P a rk s ,  I  — R .  A . A . ,  i — “ P u n c h  a n d  J u d y , ’ 6 — N o  N a in e , i — " S c iu b ,  2 — E in in a  a n d  N e t ia  McCSJi,i 
C arro ll  L  M a x c y ,  5 — G r a c e  A s h lo n  C ro sb y , 1 3 - C h a r l i e  H . J o n e s ,  i - N e t U e  C o m n e , 2 — N o r a  O  N e il,  7 — E le a n o r  N .  H u g h es , |
W  B u ir i l t ,  2 — M a rio  M o tr is ,  2 — C la ire  H .  P in g re y ,  9 — B. E .  a n d  H .  E .  M e iv in , 2 — S allie  R .  M a rsh a ll ,  i — R u fu s  B. U a r \ ,  3 —E  
T h o m o so n . i — B essie  a n d  T o m m y  H o tc h k is s ,  2 — I d a  M u llc r, 2 — L . L .  V a n  L iew , 2 — L illian  B a k e r ,  G e r iru d e  H . ,  1 — Buiicicup, n

• 2-i.v. «m .r .  «I T Tf t*k £  A l l »  — U a I a .*  f'/arvA « ( l  HintAlleS. t

C h a r lo t te  *B.'
bell M u rd o c k . 1 0 — j u n a  t-ro iio n , o —  essic  a .  w o o u ru u ,  x — L uoy  . . .  . —  . . .  . . . ,  u — -r--
J .  H a n y  A n d e rso n ,  3 — J .  H .  S lad e , r ,  2 — N e t ia  M . V a n , 4 — B en jam ín  C . B ro w n , j r . ,  7 — J o h n  V . L .  P ie rso n , 6 — R e ta  S. ’
1 0 — F  C. C . ,  3 — F lo re n c e  W ilco x , 1 2 —I d a C o h n ,  6 — A lien  T .  T re a d w a y ,  1 0 — J i m  C ro w , 6 — I h o m a s  H a rw o o d ,  i — Francés, M arp w  
a n d  R usse ll , a — V ee  C o rn w ell, 7 — B ella  W ehI, 8— B e r th a  P o lis ,  6 — L illie  B u r l in | ,  ¿ — E m m i e J .  A lien  a u d  A n n a  R .

. H a rw o o d ,  i — Francés,

 ____________________    - .... f -  a n d  A n n a
Y o c u m  2 — N ellie  KcU oBg, 5 — A r th u r  P .  S u m m ers , 4 — N o  Ñ a m e , 7 — M a rió n  a n d  H e n r y ,  4 — \V illie  B, G e e iy , 6 — n . . .  . . . . . . -----
a — T h e o d o re  P o i ts ,  3 — M o rris  T u ik ,  2 — R u sse l  D u a n e ,  6 — H - F .  W . ,  3 — E d w a r d  V u ltee , 1 3 — P u m b le a n d  S a m , 3 —G ousins, 10 s.
4  > ‘‘^ - ' r „ _ . . ’F á d d le « , "  e - B e i r i e  S. W o rk s , i - H .  W . B la k e , o - E d í i h  W . H a m lin  a n d  M a y H .  W e s to n ,  Í - E l v i e  Johnson, -

“  u . h  .  . . “t ,  j - p K i i i p  S id n e y  G aritó n , 7 - R o b e r t  A lien  G a lty , 6 — H . l ü u m s d e i - -D . St. J o h n ,  9  -

12— B essie  T a y lo r ,  5 — J e n n ie  M o n d sch e in , 3 — -’ W in o ie , '  9 — K- iLeiiy, 3 — v,nariie  w .  j-ow er, a — ra a r ry  n i .  l e o r m ,  o.  -------

d e n o te  Ih e  n u m b e r  o f  p u z z le s  so lved . . . . . . .  .  n . . , : .  —Estfi
A n s w e r s  t o  J .  D .  L . ’s  P u z z l e  in  N o v e m b e r  “ L e ttc r-B o x  w ere  reee ived , b e fo re  N o v e m b e r  20, from  h ,  í a m n g t o n ,  — nessw,

a n d  N e t a  M cCaJI,— A n o a  H o u g h lo n ,— “ P u m b le  a n d S a m ” — A n n ie  E .  S l  J o h n .  '
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