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B U T T E R C U P  G O L D .

B y  L a u r a  E .  R i c h a r d s .

Oh i the cupperty-buts ! an d  oh ! the cupperty- 
tmls! out in the meadow, shin ing under th e  trees, 
audsparkling over the iawn, millions and rnillions 
ofihem, eacli one a  b it o í  purest gold from M other 
Nalure’s mint. Jessy stood a t  th e  window, looking 
out al them, and thinking, as she often liad thought 

I before, that there were no flowers so beautiful.
“Cuppcrtj'-buts,”  she had  bcen used to cali them,

, «henslie was a wee baby^girl, and could not speak 
wilhout tumbling over h e r  words and inixing them  
up in the queerest fashion : and now thac she was a 

I  veq great girl, actually six years oíd, they were 
süll cupperty-buts to  her, an d  would never be any- 

I lliiagelse, she said. T h ere  was nothing she liked 
j beiier (han to watch the lovely golden things, and 

nod lo tliem as they'nodded to h e r  ; b u t th is  morn- 
inghct little face looked anxious an d  troubled, and 

1 shegated at the flowers with an in tent and  inquiring 
I  look, as ií she liad expected them  to reply to h e r  un- 
I spoken thoughts. W h a t these thoughts were, I  am 
|goingtotellyou.

Half.an-hour before, she had called to her 
I  mother, who was ju s t going out, and begged  her 
I  to come and look a t the cupperty-buts.

I "Ilieyare brighter tban  ever, m am m a ! Do just 
1 Wne and look at th e m ! golden, golden, golden! 
Iloíre must be fifteen thousand million dollars’ 
|«oritof gold just on the lawn, I should th ink .”

And her mother, pausing to look out, said, very 
SlOly; '

I f k̂*'’ ! if  I only had  this day a  littlc
r  J !í ^ happy  woman I should  b e ! ”
l í t t i m o t h e r  went out, and there 
lio k  ̂ ‘̂°od, gazing a t  the flowers, and repeat- 
I  ?!he words to herself, over an d  over a g a in :

''Oí. VlI— 25.

“  I f  I only had a little of th a t g o ld ! ”
She knew  that h e r  m other was very, very poor, 

an d  had  to go out to work every day to earn  food 
an d  clothes for herself and her little daiighter; and 
the child’s tender heart ached to th ink of the sad- 
ness in  the dear m other’s look and tone. Suddenly, 
Jessy started, and the sunshine flashed into her 
face.

“  W hy 1 ”  she exclaimed. “  W h y  shoiildn’t I 
get some of the gold from the cupperty-buts ? I 
believe I could g e t some, perfectly weil. VVhen 
m am m a wants to get the juice out of anything, 
meat, or fruit, or any th ing  o f  th a t sort, she just 
boils it. And so, if  I  should boil the cupperty- 
buts, wouldn’t all the gold come out ? O f course it 
would ! Oh, joy  ! how pleased m am m a will be ! ”

Jessy’s actions always followed h e r  thoughts with 
great rapidily. In  five minutes she was out on the 
lawn, with a  huge bushel b ask e tb es id eher, pulling 
away a t the butterciips with m ight an d  main. O h ! 
how smali they  were, an d  how long it  took even to 
cover the bottom  of the basket. B ut Jessy worked 
with a  will, and a t  the end of an  hour she had 
picked enough to m ake a t least a  thousand dollars, 
as she calculated. T h a t would do for one day, she 
th o u g h t ; and now for the grand ex p e rim en t! 
Before going out she had with much labor fiiled 
the g reat kettie with water, so now the water was 
boiling, an d  she h a d  only to pu t the buttercups in 
and put the cover 011. W hen  this was done, she 
sat as patiently  as she could, try ing to  pay atten- 
tion to h e r  knitting, and  not to look a t the dock  
oftener th a n  every two minutes.

“  T hey  m ust boil for an hour,”  she sa id ; ‘ ‘ and 
by th a t time all th e  gold will have come ou t.”
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3 6 2 B U T T E R C U P  G O L D . [Mamii,

W ell, the hour did  pass somehow or other, 
though  it  was a very long o n e ; and  a t  eleven 
o’d ock , Jessy, with a mighty effort, lifted the k e tt le  
froni the stove and carried it to the open door, tha t 
the fresh air m ight cool the boiling water. A t 
flrst, when she lifted the cover, such a  cloud of 
steam carne out th a t she could see n o th in g ; but in 
a  m oinent the wind blew the steam aside, and then 
she saw,— oh, poor little J e s s y !— she saw a mass 
of weeds floating abou t in  a  quantity of dirty 
greenish water, and th a t was all. N o t the smallest 
trace of gold, even in  the buttercups themselves, 
w a s to b e s e e n .  Poor little Jessy! she tried hard 
not to cry, b u t it was a  b itter disappointrr.ent; the 
tears carne rolliiig down h e r  cheeks faster and 
faster, till a t length  she sa t  down by the kettle, 
and , bu ry in g  he r  face in  h e r  apron, sobbed as if 
h e r  h eart would break.

Presentí)', th rough  h e r  sobs, she heatd  a kind 
volee say ing : “ W h a t is th e  m atte r, little one?
why do you cry so b it te r ly ? ” She looked up, and 
saw an oíd gentlem an with white hair and  a  bright, 
cheery face, standing b y  her. A t first, Jessy could 
say nothing b u t “  Oh ! the cupperty-buts 1 oh ! the 
cupperty-buts ! ”  bu t, of course, th e  oíd gentleman 
did  n ’t know w hat she m eant by tha t, so, as he 
urged  h e r  to  tell h im  about he r  troubie, she dried 
h e r  eyes, a n d  told him  the melancholy little s lo ry : 
how he r  m other was very poor, an d  said she wished 
she had  some g o ld ; an d  how she herself h a d  tried 
to get the gold out of th e  buttercups by boiling 
them . “ I was so sure I could get it ou t,” she 
said. “ A n d  I thought M am m a would be so
pleased! A nd n o w  ” H ere she was very near,
b reak ing  down ag a in ; b u t the gentlem an patted 
h e r  h e ad  and  said, cheerfully: “ W ait a  bit, 
little woman ! D on’t give up th e  ship yet. You 
know tha t gold is heavy, very heavy indeed, an d  if 
there  were any, it  would b e  a t  th e  very bo ttom  of 
the kettle , all covered with the weeds, so tha t you 
could n o t see it. 1 should n o t be a t  all surprised 
if  you foimd some, after all. R u n  in to  the house 
and  b ring  m e a spoon with a  long  handle, an d  we 
will fish i r  the kettle , an d  see what we can find.” 

Jessy’s face brightened, an d  she ran  into the 
house. I f  any one had  been  standing  near ju s t at 
th a t m om ent, I th ink  it  is possible th a t  h e  m ight 
have seen the oíd gentletnan’s h an d  go in to  his 
pocket and out again very  quickly, an d  m ight have 
h eard  a  little splasli in  the k e ttle ; b u t  nobody was 
near, so, of course, I  cannot say any th ing  about it. 
A t any rate, when Jessy carne out with the spoon, 
he was standing with b o th  hands in  his pockets, 
looking in the opposite direction. H e  took the 
g rea t iron spoon an d  fished about in  the kettle  for

some time. A t last there  was a  little clinking 
noise, and the oíd gentlem an lifted the spoon, 
Oh, wondcr an d  d e l ig h t! In  it lay three grcai, 
broad, shining pleces of g o ld ! Jessy could hardl) 
believe h e r  eyes. She stared and stared; and 
when the oíd gentlem an pu t the gold into her 
hand , she still stood as if  in  a  happy  dream, gajing 
a t  it. Suddenly she started, and remembered that 
she had  not thanked  h e r  kindly helper. She looked 
up, and  b e g an : “ T h a n k  you, s i r ; ” bul the otó 
gentlem an was gone.

W ell, th e  next questioii was, how could Jessy 
possibly wait till twelve o’clock for her mother to 
come hom e ? K nitting  was out of the question. 
She could do no th ing  b u t dance and look outof 
window, and look out of window and dance, hold- 
ing  th e  precious coins tig h t in  h e r  hand. At iasi, 
a  well-known footstep was heard  outside the door, 
and  Mrs. G ray carne in, looking very tired and 
worn. She smiled, however, when she saw Jessy, 
and  sa id :

“ W ell, my darling, I am  glad tosee you looking 
so bright. How has the m orning gone with my 
little housekeeper?"

“  Oh, m other ! ”  cried Jessy, hopping about on 
one foot, “  it  ,has gone very well 1 oh, very, wiy, 
very  well I Oh, m y  m other dear, what do you 
th ink I have got in m y h an d  ? What do )-co 
th in k ?  oh, what do you th in k ? ” and she went 
dancing round an d  round, till poor Mrs, Cray wis 
quite dizzy with watching her. A t  last she sioppcd, 
and holding out her han d , opened it and showed 
h e r  m other what was in  it, Mrs. Gray was really, 

frightened.
“ Jessy, m y child 1.”  she cried, “  where did you 

get all th a t money ? ”
“ O ut of the cupperty-buts, mamma!” smd 

Jessy, “ o u to f  the cupperty-buts! and i t ’s all for 
you, every b it of i t ! D ear m am m a, now you uiD 
be bappy, wíll you n o t? ”

“ Jessy,” said Mrs. G ray, “ have you lost you 
senses, or a te  you piaying some trick on me. 
Tell m e  all about this a t once, dear child, and dont 

ta lk n o n sen se .”
“  B ut i t  is n ’t  nonsense, m a m m a ! ” cried Jessy, 

“  and it  did come out of the cupperty-buts I" 
A n d  then  she told h e r  m other the whole siot)’. 

T h e  tcars carne into Mrs. G ray’s eyes, hut I ey 
were tears of joy  an d  gratitude.

“ Jessy dear,” she said, “ when we say® 
prayers a t  night, le t us never forget to ptay I 
th a t good gentleman. M ay Heaven ' 
and  rew ard him  1 for if it  h a d  n o t *  ,
Jessy dear, I  fear you never would have foun | 

‘ B uttercup Gold.’ ’’
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T H E  S W A N - S O N G .

B y  K a t h a e i n e  R i t t e r  B r o o k s .

• ■T h í sw an  s in g s  bófore ¡ t  d ie s .” — P r m e r b .

The great old-fashioned d o ck  struck twelvc, but 
as yet not one of the boys had stirred. All were 
listcning too intently to what Cari voii W eber was 
sajmg, to notice the time. T h e  large music-rooin 
was a very pleasant room to  look at. A round lay 
all líinds of instrumeiits—pianos, harps, víolins 
corncts, flutes, an d  violoncellos. A long the wall 
were arranged shelves upon shelves o f  music, both 
sheet and bound. Busts o f  Handel, Haydn, 
Beeiboven, and Mozart looked out a t you from the 
lops of miisic-cases, and from obscure nooks and 
coiners. Around one of the grand pianos a group 
of boys was gathered. Perchad on the top of ic 
ras a bright, merry-looking boy o f  fourteen. H e 
was taiking very fast, an d  brandishing the bow of 
bis violín in a  very excitad manner. By his side 
sata palé, delicate little fellow, with a pair o f  soñ 
darkeyes, nhich were fixed in  eager attenlion upon 
Carl’s face. Bciow, an d  leaning carelessly on the 
piano, «as Raoul von Falkenstein, a  dark, hand- 
somcboy of fifteen. H e  was a great favorite with 
oW Herr Badi, and his fine ear and wonderful 

I memory made the m aster entertain  great hopes of 
I bim.

“ Pshaw!” he exclaimed, scornfully, after Cari 
bad finishcd. “  Is tha t a l l - j u s t  for a few paltry 

I diaiers and a beggarly violin, to work myself to 
deaib? No I I don’t th ink I shall trouble myself 

labouíii.” •’

I  Franz, the little fellow who
st by Cari, “  you forget tha t le is to be the most 

I  touiiful vioiin m  Germany, an d  to be given to us 
í the Etnpress herself And the two hundred 

I thmk o f  t h a t ! ” an d  Franz’s dark  eyes
I grew bright to think what he  could do with tliem.

Keally,’ re turnedR aoul, insolently, “ yo udon’t 
l ^ n  lo say that^<,« are  going to  try  ! W hy, the 
I Played you broke down entirely ! ”
Icun into Franz’s face, an d  the tears
lomemtohis eyes; and  Cari cricd out, a n g r i iy

lonlvfÜ!.u !v“'^ ’ ' t  was
lisifa ® Fratiz fail. W as  n’t i t ” he
liiiítntF'̂r"’® boys who had been listen-I conversaron.

«, yes! " they cried, indignantly, for Raoul 
“  7 " “ ‘; íl'em. B ut his highness oniy

««l ii , conteraptuousiy, and saun-
«rtdowly out of the room.

t a ’t mind h im ,” said Cari, putting  his arm 
=“"dhisfnend’s neck. “ H e  is only hatcfui as he

^ v a y s  is. B ut com e; don’t sit m oping  there 
Let US go and  see who is to be chosen for the con- 
cert. Come, Franz 1 ”

“  No, Cari,” said his friend, quietly ; “  I  would 
ra ther stay herc. You go and find out, and  then 
come an d  tell m e.” 

“ A l l r i g h t ! ” re p l ic d th e liv e ly b o y ; and, whist- 
hng  the W atch  on the R h in e ” to the time o f a  
Jig, h e  capered out of the room, followed bv the 
other boys.

Tlie Em press once a year gave a prize lo the 
schoo), but this year it  was to be finer than usual, 
and  h e r  majesty had sent to H e rr  Bach an d  re- 
qucsted him  to choose five of his best boys, each 
01 whom was to composc a  piece of his oum. No 
one was to see it until the  end o f  three weeks, when 
they were to play it a t a  grand concert, which the 
imperial family were to a ttend  with th e  whole 
court. A nd  now H e rr  Bach and  his assistaiUs 
were selecting the boys tha t were to  contend for 
the pnze. I t was a great honor to  gct this prize 
and  those who had formerly obiained it  were always 
sure to nse m  th e  musical world. Franz was very 
anxious to be choscn, for h e  wanted the prize very 
mucli. H e  thought how pleased the m other would 
be, and lie thought how hard  she worked to give 
her httle boy a  musical education, and how m any 
comforts the thaiers would buy. O h ! he would 
work hard  for it. T h e  dear m other would be so 
surprised. A nd he fell into a brown study, from 
which he was awakened by fceling a pair o f  strong 
arms around bim , and  being frantically whirled 
about the room, while a  volee shouted in his ear :

“  W e ’ve got it 1 W e  ’re chosen— vou, Gottfried, 
Johann, oíd hateful Raoul, an d  I ! ”

And, having delivered this excited speech. Cari 
oragged Franz upstairs into his room, where they 
talked as fast as their tongues could go, and  eot 
ready for lunch.

T he whole school was in a  ferment, and a de- 
hghtful a ir of mystery pervaded it all. T he  five 
boys pu t on very im portant airs, an d  retired a t all 
hours of the day to  the ir rooms, under the excuse 
of composing, leaving the other boys in  various 
States of curiosity an d  excitement. T h e  boys 
worked very hard, for tliere was only a  short time 
given thein. Franz p u t his whole soul into his 
composition, and made himself almost sick over it. 
Raoul went about declaring, in his usual contemptu- ’ 
ous manner, tha t he did not intcnd to kill himself 
over it, b u t secretly be worked with great industrv.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



3 ^ 4

T H E  S W A N - S O N G .
[Mabc»,

One lovely moonlight night, as he

S y  ivelody, so soft an d  d ea r .

s u d d e n l y  s p r i n g i n g t o t e j e c ^  ^ e  c n e  

c o u l Í w r i t e  a n y t t o g  s o  b e ^  B u t  r t ^ s h a U  b e

T before yon, and w hat I  play 

an d  the moonlight stream ing in  at

3 « ^ 5~ S ÍS

r « * N Z  S T U O D  M O - . K . K L E M .  I .ISH  E H U . G , "

a fierce stvuggle seemed to  take
boy, bctween his good an d  cv.l sp.nts, ^ u t
the evil conquered, and, sitting down, he w r o t e ^
what h e  h a d  heard, aiclcd b y  his wonderful mem-
o íy  l  S d ,  after an hour, he threw down the p.ece,

finished T hen , with an  exulting smilc, he cried,
“  T h e  prize is mine ! ” and, throwing hitnself on 
th e  bed, he fell into a  troubled sleep.

T he tim e had  come a t  last for the great concerl, 
and the boys were so excited they could hardiy 
keeo stiU; even Franz, whose cheeks glowedwnh 
a  brilliant hectic flush, an d  whose eyes were 
straneely bright. T h e n  carne the time for Üiem 
to s tL t ,  an d  off they w ent to  the concert-hall. 
T h e  hall was crowded. T h e  imperial famüy was 
there  together with th e  whole court, and box upon 
box tier l i p ó n  tier, were filled with the fairest and 
loveliest ladies and  th e  bravcst and handsomest 
officers of the realm. T liey w e «  in full dtess, and 
the uniforms of th e  officers an d  thebeaut.ful dres»s 
ofthe ladies, th e  sparkling and flashingofdiamonds, 
and the waving an d  flutter of the dainty fans, madt

a  very brilliant scene.
T he boys pecped o u t from  behind the cortara, 

a n d  ad m ired ^ h e  beautiful hall, the like of whicb

they had  never scen before.
T he concert began with an overture from ik 

orchcstra. T h e n  carne F rau lem  the PnmaDonna 
of th e  imperial opera, and  then the boys. Crf 
carne first, and  played a  bn lhan t, sparklmg liitle 
piece and was loiidly app lauded ; next Gotlfned 
L d  Johann, an d  then  Raoul. W hen he step^ 
out upon the platform, h is handsome face and fine 
form seemed to make a n  impression on the nnd - 
ence for they rem ained perfectly sdcnt. Rao I 
cSmmenced. A t first, F ranz paid no attcnt.on w 
h im  then  suddenly h e  started. T he roelody flo«ed 
o ñ T Ío u d e r  an d  loudcr, d ea re r  a n d c l e a « r ^ ^  
Frnnz stood motionless, listcnm g m 
attention, un til a t  last, overeóme «rth gr.ef a 
astonishm ent. h e  sank upon the floor and en doui 
niteously, with tears stream ing down his lace.

“ O h, R ao u l!  R ao u l!  how could you, could )o

do i t - m y o w n  littlc piecc th a t I »  l - 
Oh, m other 1 m other ! ”- a n d ,  b u ijm g  t e  h«dm 
his arms, h e  sobbed in an  agony of gnel.
'  H .  W  t t e  b « r . t  of . p p l » s .  «  J
p ie c e - n o t  R aoul’s ;  he heard  it  all, but moved

n o t  u n t i l  he h ea rd  Cari s a y : Theva«all
“ Come Franz 1 I t ’s  tim e to go. ™ y s « “  

w a i t in g f m y o u ;  b u t  l a m a f r a i d  that Raoul ^

' ' " w h í t  should h e  do, h e  w ondcrcd? tk n k  
thought perhaps th e  k ind  F a ih e t in 
help him . T h e  m other h a d  said ^
H im , an d  h e  would ask  H im . S , 
little prayer in  his heart, h e  walked caltniy 

upon the platform.
A t first, h e  trem bled so. 

begin ; then a  sudden mspiration seemed

to liim— a quiuK. ug...
raised the violin to his shoulder, and b g
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T H E  S W A N - S O N G

' T H E  S W E E T  E A C E  O E  T H E  E M P S I 'S S  B E N T  O V E R  H IM .

Tlie audicnce a t  first paid no a t te n t io n ; b u t 
presently all became quiet, an d  they leaned for- 
uatd in breatbless attention. W h a t a  wonderfiil 
song it was!—for it  was a  song. T h e  violin seemed 
almost to speak, and so softly an d  sweetly an d  with 
such cxquisite pathos were th e  notes drawn foith, 
that the eyes of many were filled with tears. For 
it tvas pouring out all little Franz’s griefs and 
íorrows; it was telling how th e  little h eart was 
almost brokcn by the treachery of the fricnd ; ,it 
was telling how hard  he had  worked to  win, for the 
dear inoiher’s sake ; an d  ít  was telling, and the 
notes grew sweeter as it  told, how  the good God 
had not fürs;iken him . T h e  boy sccmed almost 
inspired; his eyes were raised to  heaven, an d  his 
lace glowed with a  rap t delight, as h e  improvised 
his beautiíul song. N o t a  sound was h e a rd ; it 
seemed as if all those great lords and  ladies were 
luraed to stone, so intense was th e  silence. His 
heart seemed to grow ligh ter of its bu iden , and 
the song burst into a wild, sweet carol, th a t  rang

!
tich and dear through th e  ha ll;  an d  then  it 
cbngeá and grew so soft it could hardly  be heard, 
atui at last it died away.

For a moment the vast audience seem ed spell- 
hound; then, all rising with one uncontrollable 

impulse, and breaking in to  a  tem pest of applause 
Ihat rockcd the building to  its very foundations, 
Ihcyrained down bouquets on his head.

But the boy stood with a far-off look in  h is large

and bcautiful eyes, and then giving a little sigh, 
fell hcavily to  the floor.

Cari and the others riished forwavd and carried 
the fainting boy into th e  antcroom. W h e n  he 
re turned  to consciousncss, he found him self sur- 
roundcd b y  a crowd of peoplc ; but, w hat seemed 
odd to  h im , h e  d id  not care any th ing  about it, and 
he felt very h ap p y  to  be so fice from the pain tha t 
h a d  always troublcd him. H e heard  a voice say 
“  Poor child I ”— it seem ed likc H e ir  Bach’s ; and 
tlicn he heard  Cari say, in a  sobbing voice, “  F ra n z ! 
d ear Franz i ” W h y  did  they pity him , h e  won- 
derecl; and then  it  all carne back  to him — the 
prize, th e  violin, an d  Raoul.

“  W h ere  is the violin ? ” h e  murmurcd.
“  I t will b e  heve in  a m om ent,” some one said.
T hen  h e  saw the palé, reinorsefiil face of Raoul, 

who said : “  D ear little Franz, forgive m e I ”
T h e  boy raised his hand  an d  pointed to heaven, 

and  said, softly : “  D ear Raoul, 1 forgive you 1 
and then al! the pain an d  bittcrness in  h is heart 

against Raoul died out.
Some one said, “  Is there no hope, H c rr  Doc­

to r ? ”
“  None I ” replied a  quie t volee.
T h e n  he saw b y  his side a  grand, statcly lady. 

I t  was the Empress, Franz knew, an d  the glad 
thought carne to h im  that he had  now th e  prize at 
last, an d  now indeed the m other would be proiid 
of liim. T h e  sweet face of ihe E m press, made
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lovely by its look of tender pity, b en t over him, 
and she kissed him an d  murm ured, “  Poor little 
one !"  T h en  she placed the beautiful violin in bis 
arms, an d  the thaiers in his hands.

And so, with the famed violin and the biighi 
thaiers clasped cióse on his breast, the life-light 
died out of his eyes, and little Franz fell asleep. 

So the wondrous swan-song was finished.

L O N G I T U D E  O N E  H U N D R E D  A N D  E I G H T Y .

B y J o hm  Kiiii.LER.

T h e  older leaders of St . N ich o la s  who were 
interested in the account of Greenwich, an d  Lon- 
gitude N augh t, given in the num ber for last June, 
would probably like to hear o f  what, with some 
reason, in ight be tenn ed  Longitude N augh ty ; 
because it  oftcn confuses the ideas of the passen- 
gers w'ho now cross the Pacific Ocean from Cali­
fornia to  China, Japan  an d  Australia, an d  also 
because, in a  particular instance, it robbed a  de- 
serviiig m an  o f  his birthday.

Toward the cióse of the year 1859, I shipped as 
second m ate in  the barque  “  Moonshine,” o f  Phila- 
delphia, then in San Francisco harbor, bound to 
H ong Kong. She was all ready for sea when 1 

went on board, and we were off next morning. 
W e passed in sight o f  Honolulú on the nineteenth 
day, and  a t th e  end of another week’s sailing, 1 
had  th e  dog-watch on deck from six to eight in  the 
evening. W hile the captain an d  I  were conversing, 
th e  cook and steward (the barque  carried only One 
m an to a ttend  to  Ijoth duties) carne up from the 
cabin. H e  was a Philadelphia darky who had 
sailed with the captain for two or three years in 
the A tlantic trade, bu t this was his first voyage on 
the Pacific. As be passed along the deck, the cap­
ta in  sa id :

“  D octor” {the cook always was called “ doctor” 
on board),— “ doctor, this is Christmas Eve, and

you m ust rem em ber to give the men a diiff, with 
plenty of raisins in it, for dinner to-morruw.”—DufT 
is the ship-nam e for pudding.

T hen  tu rn ing  to me, he s a id :
“  You need not set them  about any tigging 

work to -m orrow ; we will keep Christmas as well 
as we can .”

T he cook stood looking a t the captain for a 
minute, then h e  s a id :

“ How is dat, Captain Sm all? Dis is the zjd 
b y  m y  alm ’nack, a n ’ 1 neber seed no Christmas 
E be come on de 23d, sar. My burfday is the 
24th, an d  m any  burfday ebenin’s I 'se been roun’ 
about E ightli and  C hestnu t Street seein’ Christmas 
Ebe."

“  You ’re righ t, doctor,” said the captain: 
“  this is the 23c!, but to-morrow is going to be the 
25th if  this wind holds, an d  I ra ther think that that 
fact will make this Christm as Eve."

“  D en  whar is the 24-th goin’ to come in, Cap­
tain S m a ll?” a sk ed th e  doctor, in surprise.

“ W ell,”  said th e  captain, “ nowherc, doctor. 
I t ’s  a  pity, bu t I  th ink  you are likely to lose 
your birthday. You ’ve been a sailor a long time, 
and  have n’t you ever heard  of the place «hete 
you lose a  day every vear ? ”

“ Yes, sar, I h a b , 'b u t  I  thought it was an ok 
sailor yarn, b u t  I  ’s  sartain dis is de fusl year 1
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neber had a burfday. But, anyways, I ’ll gib de 
Ijoys their plum duff to-morrow.”

The breeze continued brisk, and we passed the 
inetidian of 180° in the first p a r t of the middle 
watch, and “ sure sartain ,” as our darky said, the 
next day was the 25th, and  our Christmas Eve 
had come on the zjd.

Now, if any young readers have not studied tlie 
subject of longitude, they will find it  profitable and 
interesting to do so, and ' find o u t about this thing. 
Longitude is defined by im aginary Unes, called 
meridians, drawn lengthwise over th e  earth’s sur- 
face and meeting a t its poles, thus dividing the 
sutface of the globe into three hundred  and  sixty 
parU, or degrees, o f  longitude.

Of course, any one of these meridians might 
have been taken as the point to s ta rf  from in cal- 
cnlaiing longitudes; but, since the English, as a  
people, held the h ighest position in astronomy, 
navigation, and chart-m aking, they naturally 
chose to represent the first m eridian as drawn 
through their royal observatory a t  Greenwich, 
and it is now geaerally recognized as th e  first me­
ridian; so that, as was sta ted  in  th e  article on 
Longitude Naught, all longitude is practically reck- 
oned east or west from Greenwich. Now, as longi- 
[ude is reckoned fiom the m eridian of Greenwich, 
»  the hours of time m ay be said to begin again  
al ihe meridian of 180°, which is exactly opposite, 
on ihe otlicr side of the globe.

Longitude is calcuiated by time, an d  in  this w ay: 
When a navigator wislies to know che longitude 
his ship is in, he finds (By observation of the sun 
or other heavenly bodies) the true time of day at 
the ship. He then compares this with the time at 
Greenwich, shown by his chronometer, and  thus 
he gels his longitude in  time, th a t is, in hours, 
minutes, and seconds, which h e  tur'ns into degrees 
of longitude by m ultiplying by fifteen; for, as 
eacli of tlie earth’s 360 meridians o f  longitude is 
tolled dirertly under th e  sun once in every twenty- 
fcur hours, then 360 degrees of longitude m ust be 
equal to twenty-four hours o f  time, or fifteen de- 
|iecs of longitude to  one hour of time.

Tbere is no such th ing  as 24 o’clock, for we 
reckon Iwelve hours before noon an d  twelve hours 
oftct noon; and so, also, there is no 36oth degree 
oí longitude, but i8o° east and 180° west, m aking 
togilhcr ̂ (yo degrees.

Now, the apparcnt noon, or twelve o’clock ap- 
farent time a t any given place, is the time when 
•liooarth, by her ro tary  motion from west to  east, 
tolb the meridian of tha t given place directly under 
'l’o sun, and therefore the meridian of Greenwich 
tomes under the sun one hour sooner than  the 
notidian of 15° west. So, when it is twelve o’clock, 
O' noon, at Greenwich or any o the r place on the

meridian of longitude naught (for all places in the 
same longitude have the same time, no rnatter 
what the ir latitude m ay be), it will be eleven o’clock 
forenoon a t  all places in  longitude 15° west, con- 
sequently, only ten  o’clock forenoon in  longitude 
30” west, 9  o’clock forenoon longitude 45° west, 
and  so on, counting back one h o u r o f  tim e for 
every fifteen degrees of longitude. T h u s  we find 
tha t, when we get across the W estern  H em - 
isphere to longitude 180°, we are  twelve hours 
behind th e  time a t  Greenwich ¡ or, when it is noon 
on January  is t  a t Greenwich, it is m idnight, or 
just the com niencem ent of January  ist, a t the 
longitude of 180°. But, for the sam e reason, by 
the rotation of the earth  from west to  east, an y ' 
place in 15° east longitude will come under the sun 
one hour before G reenw ich; or, it will b e  one 
o’clock in  the afternoon  a t  those places when it  is 
only noon a t Greenwich, an d  so, counting  across 
the E astcrn  H em isphere, one hour ahead of G reen­
wich for every fifteen degrees o f  longitude, we 
come lo the longitude of i8o°, twelve hours ahead  
o f Greenwich time.

Now, on January  rst, it  is midnight, or the end 
of January  ist, say, for instance, one inch on the 
w est side of m eridian 180°. B ut we have just seen 
that, a t tha t very sam e time (that is, noon, January  
ist, a t Greenwich), it is only the beg inn ing  of 
January  is t  at, say, one in c h .o n  the east side 
of m eridian 180° ; so th a t there  is twenty-four 
hours, or one whole day, difference in  tim e be- 
tween two persons supposed to  be standing, one 
immediately on the east side, the other immediately 
on the west side of 180°; an d  so, while it  is noon 
of January is t  with the one a t the east, it would be 
within a  few m inutes of noon, January  2d, with the 
one a t the west. Therefore, by stepping across the 
meridian, the day o f  the week an d  the date would 
be changed. T he one who stepped from east to 
west would lose a day, an d  the other, s tepp ing  from 
west to east, would have two successive days of the 
sam e ñam e and date, and  so would gain a  day.

B ut we have here  used th e  words E ast and W est 
as you use them  every day, th a t is, as directions 
according to the points of the compass, an d  you 
m ust rem em ber tha t if  we reckon in th a t way at 
the meridian itself, tlien th e  W estern H em isfihere 
lies to th e  £ a s t  o f the line, an d  the E a stem  H em ­
isphere to the W est o f it. For, as your geographies 
tell you, the E astern  H emisphere extends East f iv m  
Greenivich over Europe, Asia, etc., to meridian 
x8o°, and  the W estern  H em isphere reaches west 
from Greenwich over the A tlantic Ocean, the 
American Continents, and  the Pacific Ocean, to 
the sam e meridian. So, suppose a  passenger on a 
steamship from San Francisco to C hina goes bclow, 
an d  “  turns in  ” or goes to bed, a t  nine o'clock on
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th e  evening of February 2 is t, th e  ship being  then 
in  west longitude, and, say, th irty  nautical miles 
this side o f th e  meridian of i8o°, an d  s tcam in g a ttb e  
ra te  of ten  miles an h o u r ;  then, a t  three minutes 
before m idnight, she will have sailed twenty-nine 
an d  a  half miles, placing h e r  h a lf  a  mile on the 
easí side of i8o°, according to the compass, but, 
of course, stül in ivcsi longitude. A s we have seen, 
th e  time a t  Greenwich is then twelve hours ahead  
o f  the time in the vicinity of i8o° w estern  liemis- 
p h e re ; therefore, as it is February  2 is t  near mid­
n ight a t  the  ship, it  will b e  February  3 2 d near 
noon a t Greenwich.

Now, suppose a t  this sam e m om ent a  sailing 
ship is ly ing becalmed a mile from the steamer, to 
th e  w est according to the compass, b u t  of course 
in  the eastem  hemispliere. T he tim e on board  that 
sailing ship will be twelve hours ahead  o f Creen- 
w ich , o r near m idnighf February  the twenty-sccond, 
the whole of February  the twenty-second having 
passed with th e m ; wliUe on board th e  steaniship, 
February  th e  twenty-second is ju s t about to  com- 
mence. Now ihe steam ship Stearns across the mer- 
dian of i8o°, and in a  few minutes is alongside the 
sailing ship, both  being in the Eastern Hemisphere. 
T h e  steam shlp’s time will now be the same as the 
ship’s (for the la tte r h as  n o t moved from h e r  posi- 
tion, be ing  becalmed), and th a t tim e is the begin- 
n ing  of February  the twenty-third, so th a t February 
the twenty-second is dropped from the calendar of 
th e  people on the steamer. In  the morning, our 
passenger comes on deck, salutes the officer of the 
deck, and, being a  patriotic Am erican, asks ;

“  D o  you m ake any celebration of'W ashington 's 
b irthday  a t s ea ?”

“ Y es,” replies the officer; “ when it occurs, we 
load and  fire the guns, an d  ru n  th e  flag up .”

“  T h e n  I suppose you will celébrate it to-day ? ” 
“ No, I th ink  no t,” says the officer, “  as W ash- 

ington’s birthday comes on th e  twenty-second, and 
th is happens to be the tw enty-th ird .”

“  Beg pardon ,”  says the passenger, “ bu t this 
is the twenty-second.”

“  I t  should have been, in  th e  ordinary course of 
events, b u t we crossed the Une o f  i8o° cluring the 
n igh t, an d  it is now the tw enty-third,” says the 
officer.

O ur passenger, not having thou g h t on this sub- 
je c t before, concludes to  keep his diary by bis own 
date, and, consequently, when he arrives a t  Yoko- 
ham a, he finds h e  has got the wrong day o f  the

week an d  the wrong date. H e  proceeds to Hong 
Kong an d  finds there, also, tha t he is a day behind 
and, of course, he has to change his date, ivhich he 
should have done when he crossed i8o“. Andshould 
he re tu rn  to the U nited States by the way of the 
Pacific Ocean, when h e  crosses i8o° he iinistcall 
two successive days b y  the same ñame and date, 
Therefore, it  is said, we gain a day Corning from 
China, an d  lose a  day going there.

I f  this is not sufficiently clear to any boys or 
girls, let them  place themselves on ihe west side 
of a table, p u t a globe on th e  table in front of 
them , an d  ligh t a candle to represent the sun, 
placing it east of the globe. Now, let them sup­
pose th a t time has not yet begun, and that they 
are going to m ark  the very first day, wliidi may 
be called January  the first, year one. We are 
told in the Bible th a t the evening and the morning 
were the first day. So if  the  evening was the firsl 
h a lf  of th e  day, time m ust begin a t  noon.

Now, le t some one place the meridian of iSo'  ̂on 
the globe directly opposite the candlc, or sun, 
having the Nortli Pole depressed toward the Norlh, 
and  with h is righ t hand  on the globe, rcvolve it 
from him , which is the way the earth  revolvcs. ll 
then will be seen Ihat the Eastern  Hemisphere 
comes under the sun first, and as cach meridian 
rolls under the sun, all places on that meridian 
will have their first noon, or noon of January the 
first, year one. Likewise, when the globe has 
rolled half way round, the meridian of Greemvich 
will be under the sun, m aking  it  midnight wherc 
we started from, so tha t a person in, say, longi­
tude 179° 59' east, will have spent half of his first 
day.

Now, as the W estern Hemisphere is rolled 
under the sun, giving all places there tlieir first 
noon, it  will be 'found  th a t when longitude 179° 59' 
west comes under the sun, a  person living there 
will have h is  first noon, or noon of January ihe 
first, year o n e ; b u t it  now will be seen that the 
earth  has only to roll two miles more of longitude, 
which occupies about e ight seconds of time, to bring 
our first personage under tlie sun again, or to gi« 
him  noon for the second time, which must be Jan­
uary  the second, a t n o o n ; so th a t two persons, 
although within a  mile of each other, if on diffetent 
sides of th e  m eridian of 180°, will always have a 
different date and a different day of the week 
B u l all this, of course, is so only a t the meridian 
of 180° and  nowhere else.

r
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T H E  L A Z Y  P U S S Y .

By Pa l m e r  Co x .

T h e r e  lives a good-for-nothing cat, 
So lazy it appears,

T h a t  chirp ing birds can safely come 
A nd light upon h e r  ears.

A n d  rats  an d  mice can venture out 
T o  nibble a t h e r  toes,

O r climb around and  pulí h e r  tail. 
A n d  boldly scratch he r  nose.

F in e  servants brush h e r  silken coat 
A nd give h e r  cream  for te a ;— 

Y et she ’s a  good-for-nothing cat,
A s all th e  world m ay see.
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T H E  T E A - K E T T L E  L I G H T .
( A  T r u t  S t o r y . )

By  F l o r a  A. Sa n b o r n .

N a  New H am pshire  farm-house, 
about th e  beg inn ing  of the 
present century, there lived a 
boy who, according to the 
custom of his Bible-loviug an- 
cestry, h a d  been nam ed Joseph. 
Joe went to  school only in  the 
winter, after h e  was ten  or 
twelve years of a g e ; b u t  he 
had  learned the ordinary E n g ­
lish branches so well, tha t his 
father and th e  neighboring 
faimers th ou g h t his education 
pretty  nearly finished, espe- 
cially as h e  was now seventeen 
years oíd. B ut th e  boy h im ­
self was n o t so easily satisfied. 
H e delighled in gaininglcnowl- 
edge gf every sort, an d  he 

constantly craved tim e an d  facilities for study.
W ell, Joe was seventeen now, and  winter was 

just coming on. T h e  district school was abou t to 
begin, with an uncoramonly well-qualified teacher, 
an d  Joe was very anxious to  g o ; b u t his father 
had  o the r plans.

“  Joe ,” said he, one evening, “  our b a m  m ust be 
built la rger next year, an d  the whole roof ’il have 
to  be shingled new, an d  we m ust get out the shingle 
th is  winter. W e  m ust get out enough, while we 
are  about it, to sell some to b uy  flour with. W e  ’ve 
got to  buy for tb e  first time since 1 can rem ember, 
thanks to  last sum m er’s d ro u gh t and the early 
frost, which have left us neithcr corn ñor wlieat.
I  ’ll shave th e  sliingles, bu t you m ust split them  
ready for me. Y ou m ust get up th e  wood ”  (that 
b ig  fire-place could consum e m ore wood than a  
moderatc-sized township would nowadays). “  Be- 
sides, the  fodder for the stock is uncommonly 
short, an d  there ’s no grain for th e m ; so it will be 
a tough job  to  get them  through  th e  winter alive. 
A ltogether, we shall have a  pretty busy winter, I 

calcúlate.”
Joe tho u g h t a  little béfore he replied. H e  felt 

the tru th  of all th a t his father had  said, b u t  he 
could not rcconcile him self to th e  idea of giving up 
the winter schooling. H e was not easily discour- 
aged, an d  in a  few m om ents he spoke up cheerfully: 

“  F a the r, I  bclieve I can do the work and go to  

school too.”
“  T h en  you ’ll have to  com m and the sun and

moon to  stand still six or eight hours every day, 
and  th a t  ’s  m ore than  ever Joshua undertook."

“ I could com m and them  easy enough, but üie 
lazy fellows are  in such a  hu rry  to  get to bed this 
coid weather, th a t  I  don’t suppose they would obey 
m e as well as they obeyed Joshua. But I ’ve 
been tb inking it  over, and  I  believe I can do it all 
without interfering with the sun and nioon.”

“  I ’d  like to know how? ”
“  W ell, the tiraber is cióse by, and I can gei up 

th e  wood Saturdays, and cu t it  nights and tnorn- 
ings, an d  help take care of the ^tock, too, if we 
get u p  early.”

“  T h a t  may all be, b u t  when do you calcúlate lo 
split the shingles for m e ? ”

“  Oh, I  ’ll do th a t after d a rk .”
“  B ut you can’t  see to work in  the nighi."
“  I believe I can see well enough to do that, if 

m other will let m e split them  here by the fire- 
place.”

“ W h a t ! ” said his m other, “ and liave ¡he 
house litcered all over every evening, and all the 
racket besides? A nd you ’d  ba tte r  the floot all 
up. No, Joe, th a t  never will do .”

“  But, m other, I  could keep the shinglc-blocks 
here snug in th e  córner, and split them on this 
flat stone, and I don’t ' t h in k  the noise will be very 

bad .”
“  W ell, you can try  it, for all 1 care, but I don't 

believe you can see well enough by firc-light. Il’s 
precious few candles we have this year, and they 
m ust b e  kep t for sickness an d  company.”

“  O f course he can’t see to split shingles by fire- 
ligh t,”  said h is father, “ an d  he could n’t split 
enough evenings, s’posin' he coxdd see.”

“  I can split p retty  fast, you know, fatlicr,” p«- 
sisted J o e ; “  and  I ’ll m ake so bright a ligbl mdi 
the splinters an d  shavings, th a t we wont 'vant a 

candle.”
A  score of other objections was broiight agamst 

Joe’s project b y  his m other and  sisters, and not > 
little ridiciile ; b u t  by his promising, if he faikd m 
his plan, to give u p  school, his father rcluctanlly 
consented, a d d in g : ,

“ I don’t  see an y  sense in it. You areabea 
of all the  school now, and what more you «mI,
1 ’m  sure I don’t know. A nd there ’s i 
th ing  about it. I f  you aré  going to school, I z 
coal-pit m ust be 'tended  to straight off, unless yo» j 
th ink  you can do tha t, too, a t  night.”
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Tliankful for the ground already gained, Joe 
fell equal W almost any undertaking, an d  a s k e d : 

" Can’t we go about it  to-morrow T here  ’s a 

I m o o i ' .”
‘May be we can, if  i t  is fair w eather,” was the 

I response, and so the m atte r was settled.
' Cb.vrcoal-pits are not now so com m on as they 
. «ere before railroads and  furnaces used up the 
I «ood ftister than it  grew, an d  before it was dis- 

coveied what treasures of coal were h id  in the 
I  PennsylvaEia mountains, and  im der the rich soil 
I  ofüie Western States. T h en  th e  great question 
I «iih many fanners was how to g e t rid of the 
íorests on tlieir farms. C learing timber-lands 
íotmed tbe heaviest labor of many of our fore- 
fatliers. The trees were c u t down, an d  the logs 
best suited for lum bcr were drawn to a  saw-mill, 
sbich was sure not to  b e  far away in th a t iand of 
abandant water-powers. T hen , after th e  wood 

I nbich was desirabie for hom e use was drawn off, 
ihe whole tract of land was burned  over. The 
tiert síep was to cut th e  logs, which had  been 
pitliy well trimmed of the ir branches by the fire, 
muí sticks from four to six feet in length, and 

I siind Ihein upon their ends, as closely as possible, 
jrciind a  tall stick driven into the ground where llie 
anter of the coal-pic was to be, and which had 
ideiity of birch-bark and other kincllings piled 

I aboul ils base. R eaching outward from this mass 
[oíkindling-wood, two sticks, a  few inches apart, 
¡irtre laid side by side on the ground, and upon 
I Ibem was placed a  slab of wood, th us  forming a 

oarrow tuiinel from th e  outside of the coal-pit to 
its«ry heart. W hen enough logs had  been stood 
op for the ground tier, th e  rem ainder were piled 

[onlbem aruund the tall pole in the middle, hein- 
I bck-boiighs were packed tlnckiy about the whole, 

i over all a  light covering of earth  was thrown.
IA sitiail opening was always left a t  th e  top, and 
Ikijswere usually laid lengthwise aboul th e  outside,
I Mr the base of the pile, with open spaces betweeii 

lo give the fire draft enough to  insure it a  
Islart, The whole structure looked more like 

[ibugcsiack of earth  th a n  like a  “ pit, ”— a ñame 
I fiách was given it  because sometimes the charcoal 
Insbumed in a large hole or b road  trench in the 
I pound, instead of being piled on th e  surface.

The next day, after the conversation about the 
hhter's work and schooling, Joe and his father 
Ifroceeded to louild th e ir  coal-pit. I t  was made of 
Irtiicbirch trees, which, strange to say, had  not 
l'jWeven scorched when his father had  burned  off 
Iwclearing, and showed the ir white trunks as clean 
l “ fver. li  usually is very dirty, disagreeable work 
jhbuiid a coal-pit, for all th e  wood has been 
l®rredmore or less on the outside, an d  the soot 
l̂ iitches everybody who has any th ing  to do with

it. B ut these white birches grew on a  knoll in the 
clearing, an d  the wind, shifting a little, had  carried 
the fire around  the knoll instead of directly over it.

Birch-bark, besides being pretty , and so thin 
an d  white on the outside tha t it  has sometimes 
been used for writing paper, contains an oil which 
renders it  very inflammable, an d  makes it  excel- 
lent for lighting  fires. I t  kindles readily, and  is 
often used for torclies by fishing parties. I t can 
easily be taken from the trees in large sheets, and 
out o f  these sheets the Indians make canoes, each 
light enough to  be carried by one m an from stream 
to stre.im, yet sufíiciently strong lo  w ithstand the 
forcé o f  the wildest rapids.

W hile we have been ta ik ing about birch-bark, 
Joe has made his coal-pit ready to set on fire. To 
do this, he found a pole long enough to reach 
easily from the outside of the p it to the center, and 
having fastened some pieces of b u m in g  birch-batk  
to  one en d  of it, he pushed it th rough  th e  covered 
tunnel before described, quite to the mass of kin- 
dling a t the foot o f  the central stick. T h e  kin- 
dlings, of course, caught very readily, the bark  on 
the wood caught also, and the whole pile threatened 
to buDi to ashes very soon, instead of sm ouldering 
slowly to charcoal, as it  oiight to do. Joe saw that 
the openings for d rañ  m ust all be sh u t up as soon 
as possible. So, having closed Ihe chimney-hole 
a t the top, he began  b ank ing  up the base closely 
with earth. This compelled h im  to  work on into 
the n ight ¡ but, as a  coai-pit m ust always be 
watched night and  day, h e  d id  not m ind this. A  
little h u t  had  been  m ade for him , containing a bed 
of the fiat, springy, odorous boughs of the hcm- 
lock, upon which were spread some b la n k e ts ; and 
he thought th a t if  the weather was moderately 
agreeable and the moon shone, it was not a n  un- 
pleasant event in  a boy’s life to  help burn  a  coal- 
pit. After he h a d  once got it  to burn ing  properly, 
he would only have to see tha t as th e  sticks inside 
burned  off an d  settled, the earthy  covering should 
not become brokcn, and  fissures be left allowing 
too m uch draft to  the fire w ith in ; also to  watch 
th a t th e  p it was n o t stopped up too tightly, so as 
to p u t the fire oiit aliogether. H e  kneiv how, by 
proper openings a t the base, to draw the fire into 
any particular pa rt of the pit where it  m ight 
not b e  burn ing  sufíiciently. Joe was th ink ing  all 
this over, while h e  was banking  u p  his coal-pit. 
He had  all the sides nearly done, it  was quite dark, 
an d  the great black heap  looked gloomy enough, 
when suddenly Joe heard  a  loud puff, an d  instantly 
it  was as ligh t as day all about him. H e  looked up 
and saw what seemed burn ing  smoke pouring out 
of the apertures 011 the opposite side. These 
flanies stream ed up over the pile with a wondcrful 
brightness. H e exam ined more closely, and  satis-
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fied himself th a t there  was no fire cióse to the sur- 
face of the pit, b u t  the air around it .a n d  over it 
seem ed to be on fire, as thpugh  the smoke had 
burst into a  blnze after it got out. Convinced tha t 
the inside of tlic coal-pit was in no im mediate dan- 
ger, h e  began to  marvel a t an d  adm ire the brill- 
iancy of the l i g h t ; b u t he could not explain it. 
H e  thought of the iDurning bush which Moses saw 
all alone a t  M bunt H oreb, an d  a  feeling of awe 
crept over him . Sbmetimcs the flames would 
alraost dic away, then shont suddenly far up into 
the a i r ; or, fanned by the wind, the unearthly 
blaze would leap into all m anner of fantastic shapcs, 
so th a t Joe had a  m ost wonderful exhibition of fire- 
works all to  him self in  the dark  New H am pshire 

forest.
After enjoying it  for soine time, h e  continued his 

work, an d  soon h a d  the last side banked  up. Then 
the m ound of wood an d  earth  seemed disenchanted, 
and behaved itself like any other sober coal-pit. 
T h ree  or four daj’s of liurning m ade the pile ncarly 
ready to “ keel up .” But, first, Joe had  to  probe 
it herc  an d  there  with an  iron bar, to ascertain 
whethcr it  were burn ing  evenly throughout. W hen 
the b a rs tru c k  hard  wood instead of coal, he made 
air-holes down through the coverings of earth , and 
boughs to draw the fire to th a t part. Finally, when 
satisfied th a t  the wood had  all become charcoal, all 
the air-holes were closed, an d  the coal-pit was then 
“ keeled u p ”,— th a t is, the  hem lockw as rakedou t, 
so as to shake th e  dry  earth  down into the fire. This 
quickly cxtinguished it, an d  the coal was now ready 
to  b e  taken out an d  sold to  tb e  b lack sm ith ; which 
was accomplished ju s t  in  season to  leave Joe at 
liberty to go to  school.

W ith  the welcome days a t  school carne th e  long 
evenings o f  shingle-splitting. Joe worked dili- 
gently, and  kep t up so b righ t a  ligh t with the 
shavings and  splinters, th a t  the oíd farm-house 
seem ed very cheerful. B ut he soon discovercd 
th a t  so m any minutes were consumed in feeding 
the fire, tha t, when bed-tim e carne, h e  h a d  serious 
misgivings whether, in  spite of all h is  exertions, 
there  were enough shingles prepared for his father 
to  shave the next day. O n the inorrow, he found 
th a t his doubts were well founded, and  th e  next 
n igh t it was little better, though h e  worked with 
redoubled energy, an d  though  his m other occa- 
sionally pauscd in h e r  knitting  long enough tu 
throw a handful o f  splinters on the tire in  front of 
the enorm ous back log. T h a t  night, Joe’s counte- 
nance was rueful, and  his fa ther srailed ominously 
as h e  glanced a t  the pile of shingles ju s t before 

retiring.
N ex t day, Joe seemed to be in a  brown study. 

H e  lost several of his precious school hours m 
increasing h is stock of shingles. A ltogether, he

fclt tha t unless ligh t should dawn from some new 
quarter, his school m ust be given up. If 
were only some way to  securc a  light which would 
cost nothing, an d  which would not take half his 
time to attend to , h e  could split the shingles easily. 
H e  wondered how the sun had  shone with uridi. 
minished splendor for so m any ages, and how ths 
twinkling sparks of starlight contrived not to get 
lost in  all the infinite space they shot through, 
H e  thought of the fox-fire an d  the Jack-o’.Lan- 
terns which h e  had often seen in  the woods. Then 
his m ind  wandcred to  th e  pillar of fire which 
guided a  whole nation for years through iliose 
wonderful ancient Arabian nights. He recalled 
the story of the burn ing  bush , which burned and 
was not consumed. I f  his splinters would only do 
tha t 1 T h is  rem inded h im  of his own unexplaioed 
illumination a t  the coal-pit, an d  here he pausediti 
his work. His brow contixicted, and he studied 
over some new thou g h t as he did over the puzzles 
on th e  last pages in  the arithmetic, which he ñas 
trying so hard  to finish a t school. What eitt 
could have caused the beautiful light he saw? He 
never had  heard  o f  such a th ing  before. He had 
asked oíd m e n  about it, b u t nobody could reraem- 
ber any similar appearaiice, or give any explana- 
tion of this. I t could not have been smoke which 
burned, and it  certainly could n o t have bcen sieani. 
I t  m ust have been som cthing th a t he could hurn, 
if somehow h e  could got hold of more o fi t  With 
h is dim inished school hours, and  with his abstrae- 
tion, h e  did not solve m any of the arithmelical 
riddles tha t day, and his parsing  was so badly done, 
th a t th e  school-master wondered what had come 
over him.

O n his way hom e from school, he had an enand 
a t the house of a neighbor, named Wheeler. and 
in the course of a  friendly chat, Mrs. Wbeeler 
found out about Joe’s difficiilty. Her ready inict- 
cst an d  syinpathy drew h im  out, and he told ber, 
also, of his strange n igh t in th e  woods.

“  W h a t  sort of wood was your coal-pit made rf, 

Joe? ” she askecl.
“  T h e  white birch  th a t grew on that knoll in tk 

piece we d e a red  in O ctober.”
“  T hen  the bark  was all burned  off, of course."
“  N o,” Joe rcplied ; “  the wind carried tlie fe 

d e á n  past the knoll, without so much as scorclnnf | 
it. So we h a d  a  poor burn , b u t we had a nicejM, 
cutting an d  piling th e  birches in their ctean «Inte 
jackets, so  we did  n ' t  m uch  care.”

“ Y ou are sure the ligh t y o u  saw did not come

from the inside of the p it ? "  I
“  Oh, yes, quite sure. I t  was dark cióse lo I 

coal-pit, b u t  it seem ed as though the steam íw"’ I 
ihe green wood caught fire after it carne out. Bul, I 
of course, steam  wont lourn any more than water.
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1 «¡sil it would. I ’d  hang  a tea-kettlc o f  water on 
ihe crane, and after it began  to boíl I  coiild set the 
sieam on fire, and see to work nicel’y .”

” Tiiat liglit must have come from the burn ing  
o f  somcthing which chemists cali gas,” said the 
sensible woman, thoughtfully.

“ And it must be th a t  Ihe gas carne from the 
giteii birch-loark, and th a t the hea t drove it off, 
and set it on fire,” exclaimed Joe, suddenly. 
“ Nobocly else’s coal-pit ever got bewitched, as

believe there  is a  way to do it, if I  only could study 
it ou t,” doclared our hero  as he p u t on his cap.

T ram p in g  homeward th io u gh  the snow, Joc’s 
wrinkled brow gradually sm oothed itself out, and 
when he went in to suppcr, and saiv th e  tea-kettle 
on the crane sending forth clouds of sleam , which 
hissed an d  puffed and  m ade th e  heavy iroii cover 
dance, he was as smiiing and  cheerfiil as ever. 
His m other thought he sm eüed the “ flap-jacks” 
she was cooking. So he did, perhap s ; but his

“ HE CAR RISC, WITH TREhieLIKC IIANDS, A UGHl'BD SHAVIKG TOVVAIfD THE KBTlLE.”

otó Mr. Clark said this one was, because nobody 
ílstevcrcleared a  piecc of land and did n’t bu rn  

, lliebircli-bark.”
“Ko,” said Mrs. W hceler, reflectively; 

“«ilclies (lon’t infest coal-pits, tha t ever I lieavcl 
Id»

“Now," rcsiimed Joe, with his brow all in a 
1 pockcr, “ ean’t I get a  light from bii-ch-bark u p  at 

'*’'*»iise somehow, if  1 try, as well as down in  the 
I «'hen I did n’t try  a t all ? I f  I only could

M a litile green birch coal-pit in the house ! ”
I ’ni afraid you would have more coal than 

I T s 'if  you should.”
I ' ’s ,  1 suppose we should, and I ’d  have to
I shingles for a house as well as a  barn. But I

m ind was so full of som ething else, tha t he was 
scarcely conscious of flap-jacks.

A s h e  was beginning his evening task, his father 
said to him  :

“ Now, Joe, t h a t ’s no kind of use. You can’t 
do it, and I Icnew it all the  time. I ’ve had  to be 
busy a part of the time a t som ething else, so far, 
and to-morrow your m other wants to go up to 
Unele Gilmore’s, and next day I m ust go to raill, 
so m ay be you can go to school the rest of this 
week and yet keep m e in shingles; b u t then you see, 
yourself, th a t  when I get to work in earnest, as I 
im ist next week, you ’ll have to stay a t hom e .” 

“ Perhaps I shall,” Joc replied. “ I ’ve been 
afraid of it. B ut I  want to try  one th ing  more
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first. Mother, is th a t oíd tea-kettle up garret good 
for a n y th in g ?”

“  I ’m  going to sell i t  one of these days for oíd 
iron. I t is n ’t of any use now to any one. I t ’s 
cracked down the sides, and all ready to fall to 
pieces. I f  you want som ething to  p u t your gim- 
cracks in, you ’d  better make a box, an d  let tha t 
sm utty th ing  alone.”

“ No, if you please, m other. I  ’d  ra ther have 
th a t oíd cracked tea-kettle than anything else I 
know of just now.”

“ Very well,” said his m other, “ you can have it.” 
T h a t night, Joe split shingles with all his speed, 

an d  coaxed his younger brothers and sisters to keep 
up the firelight for him , so that a t  bed-tim e he had 
a good supply prepared  for his father. Saturday 
he spen t in  drawing loads of wood to the house. 
D uring  these tr ips he secured a quantity of birch- 
bark, which h e  p u t carefully away. Just before 
nigbt, h e  carne down-stairs with his tea-kettie, and 
the girls shouted th a t Joe was going to set up 
housekeeping by himself, and th a t 'h e  had an  oíd 
tea-keitle to  start with. Little Moses tripped after 
h im , an d  w hispered ;

“ A re you going to m ake a  m ouse-trap of it, or 
what? ”

“ W ait a  little b it ,”  Joe whispered back, “ and 
we ’Il see.”

His m other looked curious, b u t  said nothing, 
until Joc began  to  stir up a b a t te r  in the pan she 
had  been  mixing lier tea-biscuit in, asking, as he 
did  so, how she made brown bread. This was too 
much for the good w om an’s curiosity, an d  she ex- 
c la im ed :

“ W h y !  W h a t in  th e  world, Joe?  T here  ’s 
plenty  of rye an d  brown bread , of course ; it  ’s 
Saturday n ig h t ! ”

“ Yes, I  suppose there is ,” Joe answered, quiet- 
ly ; “  b u t I w ant brow n-btead crust for a  particular 
purpose.”

T he dough made, Joe carne out of his mystery 
enough to re inark  th a t he was going to stop the 
cracks in his oíd tea-kettle, and  then he disappeared 
into th e  wood-shed.

Lois called after him  th a t if  h e  did n ’t “  grease 
his tea-kettle well, i t  would stick.”

“  H e ’s going to  m ake a  tea-kettle dum pling ! ” 
shouted Deborah.

But Joe, out in the coid wood-shed, kep t plaster- 
ing  dough  over the cracks in the tea-kettle. This 
well done, h e  b eg an  cutting  into small pieces the 
birch-bark he liad saved, so tliat it  could be ctowded 
closely into the tea-kettle. By th e  time h e  had 
filled it, supper was called, and Joe, going in, set 
.his patched contrivance cióse by the fire.

“ W ell, Joe ,” laughed his m other, “ w hat now? 
Are you going to  tu rn  blacksraith or b aker ? ”

“  Joe, Joe,” piped Moses, “  will you be a black. 
sraith or a bakesm ith, m other says ? ”

“  O, I am a  shingle-splitter,” said Joe, srailing I 
back. “ A nd I ’d  like to b e  a lightsmitli, too 
pretty well, if I  could.”

After supper was cleared away, and the bi» I 
kettle was taken off the crane, Joe liung on his tea- 1 

kettle, b read  dough, birch-bark, and all, swimg ji | 
over the fire, and sat down to watch the tesuli t 
h is  operations.

“ W h at is it, anyhow, Jo e ? ” asked Moses.
“  W hy , don’t you see ? I t  ’s an oíd tea-kettlt"
“  W h a t you dot in  it ? ” ,piped little Jiidith.
“  Birch-bark, sis,” responded Joe, laconically.
“  M aple-bark is best to  make ink  of; is n't it, 

m o th e r?” queried Debby.
“ Yes, indeed, Joe, and  yon don’t have to bura | 

it,— only steep it, and  p u t in a little copperas.”
“ I am  not try ing to make ink, mother,''Joe I 

answered, “  though I must make some before | 
long .”

T h en  tn rn ing  to his father, he said:
“  Yon rem em ber how the coal-pit we burned last I 

week got ‘ bewitched,’ don’t you? Well, I Ihinkit 
m ust have been th e  green birch-bark, whicli I don’í 
suppose ever before got piled into a  coal-pit, that 
caused the ligh t somehow, though I don’t know 
h o w ; and I am  trying to see if birch-bark ivont | 
make a  ligh t here  as well as there .”

Joe spokc with a deprecadng tone, for he knewl 
his father’s violent antipathy toward all "nciv-l 
fangled notions.”

“  W ell, you are a  dunce, to be sure. Don'tyoul 
suppose th a t if  b irch-bark had  been good foratij'-l 
th ing  b u t a  torch, somebody would have found iti 
out before th is?  Young folks, nowndays, thinkl 
they know more than  the ir fathcrs. It was n't sol 
when 1 was a  boy. You ’d  better just put lhattea-| 
kettle out o f th e  way and go to  work.”

T he key-note had  been struck by his father, andj 
every voice in the household joined in making íunl 
of him  and  his cracked kettle. Joe was irritated,! 
of course, b u t was so full of his new idea that bel 
had n ’t time to get angry, an d  he comforted him-j 
self with the belief th a t it  m ight be his turn tol 
laugh before long. Y et h e  knew he never wouldl 
hear the last of it  if  his experiment failed. Hej 
watched it very anxiously. A t last, his fatlier im-l 
peratively ovdered h im  to  takc his kettle auay;l 
but he was so earncst in  his pleading for time wj 
give his idea a  fair irial th a t his mother interpos« 
out of pity, an d  his father consented to iet hiit 
alone, th ink ing  he would thus be more convinca 
tha t h e  was following up a  crazy notion.

So Joe, thankful for th e  respite, kept iiilenin 
watching the ñam es reach up toward tlie 
patched object on th e  crane, baking the d
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cement harder, and  concealing it  with a  deposit of 
soot. Soon a  trace of steam  issued from the spout, 
andbecame a new center of interest to him, and a 
oew subject for chaffing by the m erry circle of
ss te rs .

“When the steam passes off the gas will begin to 
come," expiained Joe, quietiy. T h en  there was a 
neif cause of alarm. Jane became m ore and more 
Dervous—“ fidgety,” as h e r  m other said— because 

I company was coming, an d  h e r  brother and his oid 
I  tsa-ketile “ would be town-ialk.’’ This nearly 

..jpped his proceedings, b u t he m anaged to save 
! hismachine alítt le  longer, Jane’s “  young m a n ” 
stiii delaying his expected com ing; and  as the 
cicuds oí steam began to  grow less and  ¡ess, with 

1 sirange camestness, th a t  even the thoughtless 
le ones respected, Joe begged for only ten min- 

I tieslonger, and warned Jane  and h e r  tongs away 
I  bm interfering, in a tone so quietiy stern, tha t 
she never thought of answering him , b u t sat down 
inmediately.

The girls went to work on. their g ram m ar lesson, 
kut swn got back to the kettie. Everybodv’s 

1 lloughts spun round th a t black, hissing objéct 
I  jiistnoir. They talked a  good deal about it, but 
I j« did not appear to  be listcning. T h e  steam 
Italstoppedentírely, and he was carry ing a lighted 

ibarág ivltli trem bling hands toward the spout of 
I  tlie kettie. A  brilliant blaze suddenly lighted  up 
I  lile liouse.

“Hurrah! ” cried Joe, “  Sell your box of candles 
I  a j i d b u y y o u r s e l f  a  new gow n, mother. H u rrah  for 
I iciiool and shingles all winter ! H urrah  ! ”

"Why, J o e ! ”  cried his m other, som ething 
hparllingin her eyes, “ why, Joe, I d id  n’t th ink it 

tould burn soy b u t it  does, an d  I ’m  g lad  of it,

Little Moses and Judith  skipped about from one 
I  omcr to aiiother, laughing to know th a t some- 

tbngw^ not hid th e re  to  catch them  every time 
I ventured into the darkness. Joel carne in 
jititíhen to Jane’s g reat satisfaction, though, per- 

ps, he did not help to a correct g ram m ar recita- 
«lon Monday, N otw ithstanding his presence, 
e did not seem very seriously alarmed for Joe’s 

jitpiitation, Joel looked on the blazing tea-kettie 
I  m wajemcnt, and with some trepidation.

“%  be it ’s bewitched I ” said he to Jane,

“  O, I  don’t know w hat Joe ’s been doing to it, 
I ’m  sure ,” said the prom ising g ir l ; “  but 1 guess 
it  is light enough to see to play cat’s eradle,”  and 
so they tried it.

“ W hy, Joe, you ’re  a genius, instead of a  dunce, 
I do dec la re ! ”  cried D ebby. ‘ ‘ T h is  is an inven- 
tion, an d  no m istake.”

“ You are  all acting  like a  parcel of dunces,” 
declared th e ir  father, p reparing  to  go to bed. 
“ ’T a in t no g rea t wonder th a t bírch-bark should 
burn  after its got afire, if  i t  is in a n  oíd tea-kettle. 
I t  ’ll all burn out ¡n ten  m inutes ,”

“  No, D ebby, I ’m  only a  dunce,”  Joe replied; 
“  b u t you will soon see th a t it  will bu rn  all the 
evening.”

A nd it did. A t bed-tim e the tea-kettie was 
taken from the crane and the blaze cxtinguished. 
T he next evening it was hu n g  on again,— this time 
without opposition,— an d  lighted after it got hot, 
no time being iost in  waiting for steam to dry  ofF. 
Joe split his shingles now w ithout delay, and 
never was there a  m ore diligent and  happy fellow. 
Toward the end of th e  week the crust burned off 
the cracks in  th e  kettie , whereupoii the  ligh t be­
came m ore brilliant than  ever, for it  stream ed out 
from every crack as well as from the spout, an d  the 
black, oíd tea-kettle was clothed in a  m antle of 
flickering fire. B ut Joe was afraid the shattered 
constitution of his favorlte would hardly  hold  to­
ge ther under so much excitement. So, on Satui- 
day, he plastered the cracks over anew, this time 
with clay, an d  fiiled it with a  new stock of birch- 
bark.

A nd tlius he worked by his tea-kettle ligh t all 
winter.

T he  fame of Joe’s invention was soon spread 
abroad, an d  everybody wondered, for there  were 
not supposed to be so m any new things under the 
sun in those days; an d  when som ething extraordi- 
nary  did faappen, it  made a  stir. M any  were the 
inquines from neighijors th a t Joe had to answer 
about his tea-kettle light, an d  a t home, from some 
sligh t indications, which he svas quick to petceive, 
h e  inferred th a t even his father an d  Ja n e  were 
ra ther p roud  of h im , as they surely had  good reason 
to  be.

T hus endeth the true history o f  the first of all 
ihe gas factories.
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C R O C U S .

B y  CioLiA T h a x t e r .

O THE dear, delightfiil sound 
O f the drops th a t to  the gromid 
F ro m  the eaves rejoiclng run 
In  th e  February  sun !
Drip, drip, drip, they slide and slip 
F rom  the icicle’s b r ig h t tip,
T ill they m elt the sullen snow 
On the gardcn  bed  below.
“ Bless m e !  what is all this drum m ing? 
Cries the crocus, “ 1 ana com ing!
P iay  don’t knock so long an d  loud,
F o r I ’m  neither cross ñor proud,
But a  little sleepy still
W ith  th e  winter’s lingering chill.
Never m in d ! ’T is time to wake, 
T h ro ug h  the d re a m .a t  last to break ! ” 
’T is as qiiickly done as said,
U p  she thrusts he r  goUlen head,
Looks about with radiant eyes 
In  a k ind  of shy surprise.
T ries to  say in  accents surly,
“  W ell 1 you called m e very early 1 ”

B ut she lights with such a smile 
All the darksome place, the while, 
Every h eart begins to stir 
Joyfully a t  sigbt of h e r ;
Every creature  gro.ws more gay 
Looking in h e r  face to-day.
She is grceted, “  W elcome, d e a r! 
F resh  smile of the hopeful yeav!
F irs t b righ t p rin t of Spring’s light feei, 
Golden crocus, welcome, Sw eet! ”
A nd she whispers, looking up 
F rom  h e r  richly glowing cup,
A t the sunny eaves so high 
Overhead against the sky,
“ Now I ’ve come, O sparkUng drops, 
All your clattering pattering  stops, 
And I ’m  very glad I carne,
And you ’re  not the least to blame 
T h a t  you ham m ered  a t  the snow 
Till you wakened m e below 
W ith  your one incessant tune.
I ’m  not here  a  b it too soon ! ”

B A B I E  S T U A R T .

By  AGNES ELtZABETH THOMSON.

Sh e  was w hat the Scotch cali a  “  bonm e babie.
A nd when 1 look a t  those great, wondermg, mno-
cent eyes of hers, 1 cannot help saym g to myself,

over an d  over,

Surcly she dieamed of many a fair, thing,
Liliea, and snow, and biidlets white of wmg.

1 only wish I  knew m ore about he r  than  I do. 
B ut t ru th  to tell, historians havé a  provokm g way 
of télling every little th ing  about all the hofTors of 
a  nation, the wars, and pcrsecuiions, an d  execu- 
tions, and governm ent ja rs , and th ings nobody 
can possibly take th e  least interest m ,-n o b o d y  
u n d er  ten, th a t  is. I t never seems to occur to  the 
profound gentlemen to enter the palace doors, 
m arch boldly along till they come to the little peo- 
ple’s córner; an d  the re  keep  a  stric t record of all

th a t  is done an d  said. ,
B u t this much th a t I  do know, you certam  y

shall hear.

I dai-e say in  the good oíd times in which ihc 
“  bonnie babie ” lived,— gohe by this two hundred 
years and more, now,— nobody ever tho.ughi oí 
calling h e r  b y  a- ñam e h a lf  as familiar or fnendiy 
as th e  Babie Stuart. F o r  she was a  royal pnnces 
of E ngland, H er R oyal Highness, tlic Princess

She was born  in  th a t g reat oíd London pah» 
of St. Jam es, in  the year 1637, and on the sevm- 
teenth  day of March, which, as you know, is M- 
Patrick’s day— in th e  morning.

A  f’entiem an writíng to  his friend the 
about “ L unnon-tow n” a t this time, m e n «  
am ong other things, the b ir th  of the 
daughter. “ T h e  Irish ough t to be P '« ^ .  
says, and  perhaps they would have been, a 
known w hat a  dear little blossom it was.

H e r  fa ther was th a t unhappy King Charles 
First. You have rcad about him, no 
your history books, an d  probably have learn
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jtv liim very much. H is life was saddened by 
• j  sorrow and m any a care, an d  b e  was forccd 
1 w pay dearly for the doubtful p k asu re  o f  wearing 

1 cTO'.vn, He was not bad  a t  heart, and  he died 
„05i royaliy and bravely ; still, I  cannot th ink  his 

I character quite as perfect as some people will paint

ñames, like any ordinary father. T he queen, too, 
H cnrietta  María, was fond of h e r  children ¡ an d  so 
we can look through the palace clouds and  fancy 
m any a  happy horae-scene, afler all. Before the 
dark days of trial and  niisfortune had  fallen upon 
th e  k ing  an d  her, she wrote th a t she was “  the hap-

B A B J &  S T U A U T ,  D A U C H T B R  O P  C H A R L E S  1.

to you. He was sometimes weak, when he 
'Loiild have been strong, and  he was not always 
i® >'ue to liis friends and  his people as h e  should 
>'2vebcen,

_ 5“ithcrc is no doubt th a t h e  loved his little 
and daughters with all the strength  of his 
loving heart.

hispleasant to th ink o f  him  bcnding  over them, 
wl'ing them “

''OI- Vil,- 2 6 .

’ Sweethcart,” an d  other pet

piest woman in  th e  worid,”— happy as a queen, 
wife, and m o th e r ; an d  there is still treasured some- 
w here a  faded an d  yellow oíd Ictter, which shows 
the bliss o f  the young  m am m a over h e r  first little 
boy. She is extremely proud o f  “ m y son,” and 
yet she winces, laughing th e  while, a t  his ugly, 
sraall face.

“  H e  is so ugly th a t  I  am  asham cd of h im ,” she 
says; “ b u t  his size an d  fatness atone for his want
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of beauty. I  wisb you could see tlie gcnlleman, 
for he has no ordinary míen. H e  is so serious 
th a t I  cannot help deeining him  far wiser than 
inyseif.”

W hencver she could, she ran  away from the 
tircsome cereraonies and grandeur of the court, up 
to the nurserics o f  h e r  childten. T here  she lulled 
h e r  bables to rest with true mothcrly jo y  and 
tenderness, and sang out h e r  happiness to  these 
sleepy little birdies before she laid them  down in 
their soft, warm nests.

Q ueen H enrie tta  M aria liad a  voice of wonderful 
sweetness an d  power. I t  used to fitl the  galleries 
of St. Jam es’s with melody when she sang  the 
lullaby so n g s; but, royal though she was, the rules 
of court life would not allow h e r  to  use h e r  voice 
excepting for h e r  children’s pleasure.

W ith all the ir power an d  distinction, quecns are 
not as free in  some respects as th e  commonest 
peasant within their realms, an d  it  svould have been 
counted a  shocking breach of the royal etiquette 
had  H e r  Majesty, the Queen of E ngland, ventured 
so to humblc herself as to sing  for the entertain- 
m cn t of h e r  Court.

She little guessed the advcnturcs in  store for

some of h e r  nestiings, ñor the bitter blasts tli¡j 
were to cncouiiter in  their Journey of life.

N ot so with o u r  Babie Stuavt, h o w e v e r — quji¡̂  i 
little sw ee th ea r t! T he life of the pretty fledgl 
w a s  very s h o r t ; and  being  so short, let u s  hope h I 

was b rig h t with sunshine, an d  tha t it liad plemj 
of daisies a long th e  way.

A n  oíd writer has told us, in  curious language, 
how the “  little lady ” was wise abovc her age, and 
how she died in  h e r  infancy when not full foiit | 
yeats oíd.

“  Being m inded,” h e  says, “ by those a b o u t  herte 
cali upon God, even when the pangs o f  deaih «ete | 
upon her, ‘ 1 am  not ab le ,’ salth she, ‘ to sayi 
long p ra y e r’ (raeaning the Lord's Prayer), ‘balll 
will say m y short one, L ighten my eyes, O Lwd, I 
lest I  sleep th e  sleep of death ! ’ This done, tlisl 
little lam b gave u p  the ghost.”

Babie S tu a r t ! though  you lived so short atin 
and  so far away, thousands of little ones, gaaa 
upon your picture to-day, will take you lo iheitl 
hearts  as a  new p laym ate,—a  royal, dainiy little I 
lady of four years, who, nestled in her parenif! 
arms, wondered a t  the sights and suundsaboatl 
her, very m uch as they wonder to-da\-.

’s  SUCH W O R K  T O  GO  U P ,— O R ,-

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



G A T H E R I N G  C A O U T C H O U C  I N  N I C A R A G U A . 379

i .— B V T  SU C H  F Ü N  T O  G O  D O W N ,— D O W N ,— D O W H  I

G A T H E R I N G  C A O U T C H O U C  I N  N I C A R A G U A .

By  E . P. L u l l .

Pcrhafs snme o f  the young readers of St . 
fiCHOLAS who see the m any uses to  which in- 

i riibber, or caoutchouc, is applied would like 
1 knoiv how it is gathered and b ro ug h t to the 
aoulacturcrs.
I suppose that almost all of you know th a t it 
ffs from a tree. T h e  india rulober tree, like 

l^sngar-maple, yields its product in the form of 
ppi bulif it were one-fourth as laborious to gathcr 
p  prepare the sug.iv as it is to gatliev the rub- 

«e should see very little raaple sugar. For 
[■l*cr irees are not found in  large numbers to- 
phtt,butonc by one scattered tliinly through a 
^llíssforest, such as nonc of you have over seen, 
"  ̂  )'0u have iaecn in the tropics. A t first sight,

• imraense jungle seems u ttcriy  impenetrable, 
Kndeed, it often proves so, unless the traveler 
P^poned with a strong-bladcd machete, which 
jWdescribefarther on.
|Jli! india rubber luinter generally has to work 

«yinto the forest a  long distance for each tree 
■ l “efinds, and, after gathering  the rubber, has 

P“ttyitonhis back to his cam p ; an d  as there

are no roacls through tlie forests, the  watcr-courses 
are  his routes from cam p to camp,

I f  you will get down your atlas and  look for 
Nicaragua, you will see in the south-westem part 
of the country a  lako also called Nicaragua, and 
from the south-eastern end of the lake a river called 
the San Juan , tha t em pties into the C aribbean Sea. 
O n the banks of the San Juan , and of th e  little 
strcam s that flow into it, and on the borders of the 
lake a t points accessible by canoes, are  the cam p­
in g  places of tbe india rubber hunters, sometimes a 
hundred  miles from an y  town or village. A  rubber- 
party generally consists o f  three or m ore men, one 
o f  whom is calicd p a tró n , which means th e  same as 
the English word foreman. Those of th e  hunters 
who speak English  cali him , by the every-day title 
of boss. T he canoe is b ig  enough to carry from 
fifteen to  twenty men.

W e  will suppose oiivselvcs a t  Greytown (also 
called San Juan  del Norte), a t the  m outh  of the 
San Juan  River, and  will walk down to the water- 
side, and look a t  some of the partios o f  rubber- 
hunters who are  ju s t leaving.
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A  short distance down tlie Street, we suddenly 
come upon a  gioup speakíng Spanish, an d  gestic- 
u lating in an  excited manner. Two of the party

seem to be 
soldiers, or 
policemcn,

being arm ed with bayo- 
nets, and these two ap­
pear to  b e  the cause of 
the excitement am ong 
the others, as they  are 
forcing two men down 
to  one of the canoes, 
which are Jying a t  the 
w harf just ahead of us.
W e  will go an d  look a t 
th e  boat an d  its cargo, 
and  then  ask a  resident American mer- 
chan t wliom we meet, for w hat cause the 
two m en ai-e be ing  thus handled. Here 
we are  a t  th e  canoe, and now le t  us see 
w hat a  rubber-hunter 's outfit consists o f  F irst there 
is a  h a lf  barrel of flour from the U nited  S ta te s ; and 
then  a b a g  o f  b e a n s ; a bag  of r ic e ; a  la rge lum p 
of chocolate; a  very large bunch  of p la n ta in s ; a  
coarse native cheese ; some very dirty-looking 
brow n sugar; a  tin can of la rd ; a  qiiantity of the 
peculiar beef of th a t country, dried in  strips and 
sold by th e  yatd. E ach  m a n  has a  blanket an d  a 
small pillow, and one or two pairs of leather san- 
dals. A  few cooking utensils, some cups made of 
the shells of a  curious gourd tha t grows in Nicara­
gua, two shot-guns, several iarge, shallow, tin  pans 
and  the machete, conslitute the rem ainder of Ihe 
outfit.

I  don’t know whether I should better describe 
the machete as a huge butcher-knife or as a 
short heavy sword. It h as  a  blade about two and 
a  ha lf  feet long, v-ery wide and  heavy toward the 
point, the  h ilt usually m ade o f  hovn and  so shaped 
as to  give the hand  a good grip upon it. I t  is the 
inseparable companion of every Central American 
in the field or forest, or upon the road, an d  it 
reaily takes th e  place o f  m any tools an d  imple- 
m ents th a t we should th ink  almost indispensable. 
I t  is axe, hatchet, ham m cr, saw, hoe, rake, and 
scythe, and  even spade and  shovcl ¡ and  if  occa-

sion requires, i t  is a  formidable weapon. I ]iav{ 
often wondered th a t it  was not liiought inio use in 
our own country, particularly as nearly ali ihj 
machetes th a t are found in Central America are 
made in the U nited States.

W hile  we are  looking a t the canoe, the paSm 
having disposed of liis cargo lo liis 
satisfaction, lays over it a  sort of water­
proof cover, made by smeaving tubbei 
over common cotton drilling, and tliis 

by the way, is the only 
direct use tlie nathw 
have everlearned to put 
rubber to, not an arlicie 
of any sort, evenashoc, 
being made of it in ilie 
Nicaraguan country, 

T he two policcraen 
now approacli with the 
two men incuslody,and 
the latter, looking not 
too amiable, get into the

canoe, talk- 
ing  as rap- 
idlyasever,

E N C O O N T E n rN C  WIUU HOGS.

while th e  policemen, and indecd rnost of the
other m en  an d  women in  the canoe and on the 
wharf, are also conversing excitedly, the only 
silent one being  the patrón , who quietiy ar- 
ranges seats to  his taste, and then gives the word 
to shove off the canoe. Now comes a general 
exchange o f  hand-sliaking and good-byes bt- 
tween th e  crew and th e  m en and women on 
sh o re ; an d  we are  surprised to see that the leart- 
taking between th e  policemen and their latecap- 
tives is quite as cordial as tha t bctween any ofthe 
others. T he  party  are  soon off; ench man difs 
his large cedar pad'dlc into the water, and the c M  
darts  out into the stream, the volley of “ g«"- 
byes ” continuing un til she disappears into the >J 
gtass tha t borders the channel leading uptheriw 

W e  now tu rn  to  our new acquaintancc, iw 
American m erchant, an d  walk with him to  ̂
store. H e  tells us th a t th e  canoc which has j 
started is h is  property , an d  th a t the men are in 
cmploy,— th a t they are  “ matriculated” tohishon»
T h a t  long  word, as you possibly know, ¡s, 
country, associated with enteringcollege, and wan)
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oí you boysaiid gúds ai e  getting  ready for th a t now ; 
b u l  «'c find that in N icaragua it  m cans bound  to 
sftvice for a certain time, or until a  certain indebt- 
etincss is worked out. T lie m erchant informs us 
that tlie piu-ty carne in from the woods three weeks 
aso with a good lot of nibber, th a t they have spent 
all their money, and have gone in d cb t quite as 
much as they will be alóle to  repay with the pro- 
cteds of this trip. So h e  has furnished them  a 
néiv outfit, the valúe of which is also charged to 
them. Thu boat has been ready for three days, 
each day tiie crew promising iiiiti faithfnily tha t 
they would start tlie next, an d  each tim e faiiing to 
kfep ihcir promise; and  a t  last he has had  to 
send the pólice after two o f them  an d  compel them  
ta go. Once falily off, the p a tró n  will have no 
difficiiliy in controlling them , particularly as they 

; have no money left.
Many of the mcrchants make it part of their 

rc«ular husincss to keep rubber-huntcrs always at 
' wrk, it bciiig a singular fact th a t  these fellows 
■ rarely work in their own interest, but almost 

imnably in the empioy of others. T hey  are like 
a gtcat many sailors who work hard  an d  endure 
all sorls of privations to  earn  the ir money, and

• then, when paid off, spend ii all in a few days in
• oroiising and gam- 
' bling. As it costs a

large sum for canoe, 
pnivisions, &c., and 
as few of ihein ever 
save a cent of their 
money, they would be 
usable to go back into 

I ibe noods if the mer- 
I chants did not fit 
' ibcin out for the pur­

pose. Iiiducd, after 
¡ spendingali they have 

made, they generally 
50 in debt lo their 
employcr, until he re- 
fusís them another 
penny, and they are 
thusforccd to start on 

¡ tbe new trip,
As we enter the 

\ store, ihe merchant 
I shows us some of the 

lubberwhich has been 
' brought in, Part of 
I 'b we observe, is in 
I  round, flat 

these he tells 
ate called torliUas (the Spanish for cakcs), 
are the portions caught in th e  pans which 

tt  the canoe. H e  next shows us some

bundles m ade of ragged-looking strips of rub- 
b c r ;  this is what flows down and solidifies on 
the bark  of the trees, and is called barucha. He 
tells US that the bargain with tlie men is that 
all the  tortillas they bring go to pay the ir indebt- 
cdness to the house, and should there be more 
than enough for that, they are paid in  money for 
the su rp lu s ; b u t for the barucha they are paid in 
money, however much they may be in debt, and 
w hether they have enough lortillas to pay ali or

T H E  R U B B E S - H I J H l T i R  M U K T S  A N  E N E M V .

not. This arrangem ent is neeessary, because it 
very often happens tha t they do not get enough 
tortillas to pay off all they owe, and if they had no
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hope o f  receiving money, they would sell th e ir  they can obtain, are  boiled, and the plantains, 
rubber to  some small tvader a long the river, an d  while they last, are roasted in the ashes. These 
ru n  away, ra th e r  than  return  without money or a  operations, with m aking  chocolate, or coffee ¡fihfy
d a im  fo rit . Indeed, they often do sell a p o r t io n o f  
the ir tortillas, and pretend not to  have been as fort­
únate as they really have been. T h e  small traders 
reg a rá  it as quite a  piece o f  proper business enter- 
prise when they can induce somcbody else’s men 
to  sell them  pa rt of their “ find,” though I have

T H B  MACHeTtt,

observed th a t the m ost of them  thought it a  piece 
of shameful rascality wlien any one else practised 
the same th in g  upon them .

H aving  seen the rubber-hunters stavt upon their 
trip , we will now follow them  to the ir camp ¡ but 
as there  is a  comfortable stern-wheel steam-boat, of 
the American river type, tha t will carry us u p  the 
San Juan , we will take passage in  h er, say, to the 
m outh  of the Poco Sol, where our particular party 
ace going to hunt. T h is  river em pties into th e  San 
Ju a n  from th e  Costa R ica side, about twenty miles 
from th e  head  of the S an  Juan. W h e n  we rcach 
th e  Poco Sol, we shall have to take a canoe, as the 
s team er cannot carry us as far u p  as we shall prob­
ably have to  go to  overtake our party.

After several hours’ paddling, we come to  the 
sought-for camp, though  none of you will suppose 
it  to  be one when you first see it, so little does the 
h u t look like anyth ing  you can im agine as a  home 
for a  num ber of m en  during  a  whole fortnight a t  a  
time. T h ere  is a  sort of tha tched roof, supported 
by four forked stakes driven into th e  g ro u n d ; the 
thatch  consists of th e  branches or fronds o f  palms 
an d  of wild plantains. T h e  sides of the h u t  are 
all open, an d  there is not a  sign of a bed. T he  
rubber-hunters, as a rule, roll themselves up in 
their blankets, head  and  all, and. sleep on the 
ground. A s the nights are  almost always quite

have it, and  som ething which serves as bread wiih ■ 
the flour, consCitute the ir entire cooking. I am 
afraid it  would take you a  good while tolearniol 
eat any o f  the ir messes, especially if you saw them I 
prepared. T h e  woods supply plenty of gamt, 
some of it  very good, indeed. W ild hogs, tapies 
deer, armadillos, iguanas, squirrels, wild tiirkeys 
ducks, pigeons, wood-hens, and numcrous oiliei I 
animals and  b iids abound. T he rivers coniam I 
m any varieties of fish, an d  occasionally a  manaiee' 
is caught, when the nacives th ink they have a great I 
prize. So you see th a t the rubber-hunters are | 
in  no danger o f  starvation while in tiie woods, 
though some of you boys would think their oíd-1 
fashioned shot-guns very  poor things to hunt «iiL I

On our arrival, we find one of the men just sel- 
ting  out for a  tree  tha t he knows the loeation of, 
having found it  on a  former t r ip ; and those of yoti I 
who don’t m ind scram bling through the thickei foi | 
three or four miles, can go with him. He t 
not m ind  showing it to us, as he knows we have I 
come for cuviosity only. H e  wears only a pair 
of stout, coarse-linen tronsers, and even these he 
rolls up above his knees. On his feet he has 
sandals, and a  cotton handkerchief is tied around 
his head. H is machete in  one hand and, proh-1 

ably, a  staff in  tlie other, complete his prepara- 
tions.

W e, in  order to  b e  comfortable, must be dressed I 
in  strong laut ligh t clothing, stout shoes, with can- 
vas leggings, an d  we shall b e  wise toeachwearal 
soft h a t th a t we can pulí well down over our ean, 
I t  will be well for eách o f  us to  carry a  staff anda| 
machete, too. W e  Can cut the former as we | 
W e m ust also be very careful not to toiichwilhoorj 
hands any tree, branch, vine, or plant, as we may I 
grasp some stinging insect, or thorns which tnayl 
not only b e  very sbarp, b u t poisonous as well 11 
rem em ber once, to  keep from falUng, seáingjj 
bush  called chichicaste, which filled my hard wilhl 
m inute thorns, each producing a  sensation likethel 
s t in g o f  a  wasp. T h e  severe pain lastedforaboí|chilly, the  blankets are  very necessary, an d  serve — „ 

not only to Iceep the m en  warm, b u t aiso to  protect a  quarter of a n  hour, b u t  it  was wceks before tK 
tliem from mosquitocs. Sometimes, particularly in  thorns ceased to annoy m e, being so small that 
the rainy season, a  bed  is m ade b y  driving four could not extract them . W e  may see on 
short, forked stakes in  the ground, laying short som e wild animals an d  some very beautiful bi 
sticks across th e  head  and  foot, and, lengthwise Monkeys are  in  g rea t abundance. One "1 
upon these, poles side b y  side, un til they form a called howling monkeys, make a noi« » 
very rough  spring  bottom, such as you would th ink sounds more like th e  roar of a  lion or tigei M 
very uncomfortable, particularly as there  is noth- any th ing  else, and  is quite startling tliefiratii 
ing  to take the place o f  a mattress. F o r  cooking, you hear it, though  the monkeys themselves s ¡ 
they simply build a fire on the ground, sometimes hannless enough. Parrots, macaws, 
setting  three stones so as to  support th e ir  kettle. toucans, an d  m any other birds, are lo — 
T h e ir  beans, rice, dried beef, an d  an y  gam e or fish almost any day. T h e re  are also pumas (cali

•  S «  i llu s tra ted  a n i d e  “  T h e  M a e a te e ,”  S r .  N i c h o l a s , F e b ru a ry ,  1874.
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American or maneíess lion), ounces, and two or 
three varieties of tiger-cats; b u t ali these are afraid 
ofmen, a n d  generally keep well out of sight. W e 
may come upon a hand  of wild hogs, which, if  i n  

any considerable num ber, will hardly deign to get 
out of our way; b u t instead of g run ting  like the 
domestic liog, will express the ir dissatisfaction by 
champing tlieir jaws together.

We «¡I! let the hun te r take the Icad, as he has 
akeen eye for snakes. W e shall find numberless 
insecis, any amount of briers and  thorns, and 
altogether it will be anything b u t a  pleasant walk.

We shall not have gone fer w ithout realizing 
that the journey is a  very difficult one, an d  without 
opening our eyes with amazement a t  the wonderful 
forest. Tiiere are multitudes o f  different kinds of 
trees growing cióse together, an d  some o f  them 
ateenormously large, so large tha t in this country 
each one would be a n  ohject o f  curiosity. The 
rcsi of the trees range  from these huge fellows 
down to tlie merest shoots, an d  from them  hang  
perfect net-works of clinging vines o f  all sizes, 
from tliat of a  kite-string to th a t  of a  good-sized 
cable. I have seen the vines from fifty to a hun- 
dred feet long, no la rger than  one of your fingers, 
bul so tough and flexible th a t they a te  used by tbe 
natives for all purposes for which we would use 
topes, cords, or string. T h ey  also are  used for sev- 
ctal other purposes, hoiise-building, for instance, 
being one of them, though  you m ight th ink  it 
jstretch of the imagination to  cali their structure 
a house. But it is, a t least, a  habitation, and in 
the biülding of it there is n o t a  single nail used, 
-the side, the ridge-poles and the rafters being 
tiedin place with vines, and  the thatch  tied on to 
them with tlie same. T h e  natives declare tha t the 
vines will last and be as good as ever after a  nail, 
in their damp chínate, would have rusted  away. 
Whether that be true or not, it  is well th a t they 
think so, for vines are  to be had  for the gathering, 
»hile nails are very expensive. W orse, if  any­
thing, than the vines in  the forests, is the  under- 
Sraivlh, consisting of canes, bushes, weeds, sev ­
eral varieties of cactus an d  other thorn-bearing 
pbnts, Spanish bayonet an d  num erous plaiits very 
miich like it. Some of tliem are  very valuable 
hir their fibers, b u t all are  very difficult to  travel 
'̂ough, being interlaeed and m atted  together. 

lou can readiiy believe it  is no small labor to 
"Th your wayalong, to say nothing of the snakes, 
MrpionSi tarántulas, an d  other disagreeable things 
that you may meet.

Vou tvouid imagine th a t few m en would b e  will- 
undertake quite such severe work, b u t so 

I ^  are the returns in  m oney when a  m an is 
t^narily successful, th a t  plenty  are  ready to  go,
’ indeed large num bers malte it  their only occu-

pation, going into th e  woods, an d  rem aining one, 
two, an d  even three m onths a t  a  tim e, according 
to th e  luck they have.

All this we find out on our way th rough  the 
tangie, following as closely as possible a t Ihe heels 
o f  our rubljer-hunter. W e  are  very hot and tired 
by the tim e we reach the tree, b u t we will sit down 
on anything we can find,— a stum p or log,—while 
Juan, our hun te r friend, proceeds to tap  his trce, 
which, by the way, is tlie k ind know n to  botanists 
as the casíüloa-elastica.

Juan  inakes with the machete, low down upon 
th e  tru n k  of the tree, two deep scores, inclining 
downward, and  coming toge ther a t  a  very obtuse 
angle, ju s t Ijelow which he secures a  little gutter 
m ade o f  a  piece o f  split cañe. H e  now makes, 
h igher up, o the r scores, all Icading into the first 
two. T ak ing  hold o f  some o f  the pendent vines, 
he m anages to climb tw enty or th irty  feet high, 
scoring and  m utila ting  the tree m ost fearfully. 
W e  concliide tha t with such trea tm ent as this 
the tree will n o t last m any  seasons; judiciously 
tapped, ¡t would yieid twice a  year for many years, 
but in  order to get a littlc more each time, these 
improviclent people cut the bark  up so badly, tha t 
in a  few seasons the tree is ruined.

T h e  sap, o r  milk, begins to  ooze out a t  once, and 
runs down into th e  pan  placed to  receive it, though 
we observe Ju a n  is likely to  obtain considerable 
bamcJM  from the m anner in which he has arranged 
his scores, an d  particularly from the height to 
which he has extended them . T h e  appearance of 
the sap is like th a t o f  th ick  cream, and, i f  left to 
¡tself, it  would be days before it became solid; but 
Juan  soon finds a vine called alchuca, and sap of 
this vine he mingles with the m ilk ; this has the 
effect o f  coagulating it, or m aking  it solid, in  a 
short time, so th a t in the course o f  a day it will be 
ready to be removed, though it will be some time 
longer before the bam cha  is hard enough to  be 
stripped from tb e  tree. Slowly the rubber, by 
exposurc to the air, turns black, as you generally 
see it.

E ach  day the huntcrs look in all directions for 
new trees, sometimes succeeding an d  sometimes 
not. W hen they  are  satisfied th a t they have 
gathered  all there is to be found within four or five 
miles of the ir cam p, they seek a  new camping- 
g round h igher up th e  stream , an d  continué the 
same coui-se until they have coilected several hun- 
d red  pounds apiece. If  they are  very fortúnate, they 
m ay not be m ore than a m onth on the trip , which, 
however, often has to  be extended to  two or even 
three months. A nd du iing  tha t time, th e  hunters 
see no one b u t themselves and, possibly, an occa- 
sional party  of o the r hunte rs  going lo o r  coming 
from their work. A nd they have no am usements
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except smoking and, perhaps, card-playing among 
themselves.

W h e n  they have collected a suñicient quantity, 
or when the ir provisions give out, p a rt of ihe ru b ­
be r  is loaded into the canoe, and pa rt tied by vines 
an d  towed after it. W ith  the curreut o f  the river 
in their favor, the  journey is made in good time.

foot-balls; tbe  girls’ d o lls ; the baby’s rattle, and 
a score of miscellaneous toys; rubber boots, and 
overshoes; water-proof cloaks, coats, Icggins; ¡ni; 
and  pencil erasers, ink-stands, paper-knives, and 
elastic bands for the d e s k ; com bs; bat and um- 
brella covers; garden hose, gas-tubing for th? 
drop-light, an d  so on. B ut these are only a  fe»

I N  T H B  J U N O L E

an d  without much labor, the  party stopping occa­
sionally to cook their meáis, and tying up at n ight 
a t any wood station or h u t they m ay come to. 
Arrived a t  Greytown, the ir cargo is soon landed, 
the ir accounts settled with the ir employer, an d  
a new season of carousiiig begins, which will soon 
Tob them  of all they have m ade. Meantime, the 
india rubber is be ing  shipped off to  the United 
States or to E urope, to be p u t to uses of which 
the m en who gather it have no conception, and to 
be so changed into various forms, th a t they would 
never recognize it  as the same material.

Let any city boy or girl try  to  ñam e all the 
things, m ade of india rubber, tha t h e  or she can 
recall, and  the list will quickly lengthen out to a 
surprising num ber. T h ere  are the boy’s baüs and

of the articles th a t  you see every day, and intlij 
rubber is applied, in a  hundred  other ways, wilhiti 
the household alone. A nd if you undertook tocouol 
up its uses in the great business world, you niiglii 
almost reckon them  by tbousands, for there areíw 
branches of trade or m anufacture in which inda 
rubber is n o t employed in some form. There are 
rubiaer am m unition-bags, haversacks, gun-covers, 
bandages, an d  b lankets; belting for inachineiy;
rubber springs for cars ; sheet-rubber for packinj, 
and for use, also, in valves, pumps, etc.; piano- 
covers; m atting  fo rf lo o rs ; rubber beds andbA 
tu b s ; cushions an d  pillows ; rubber trousers,sto«- 
ings, and jackets for spo rtsm cn ; rubber gloKs; 
and even a rubiDer gymnasium and health-lift- 

A nd so, we see th a t while the thousands oí bwf 
people in  New Y ork or London, who use in* 
rulaber every day, never th ink of it  as Ibe fw* 
or barucha  o f the lonely worker in the jungk 
yet our N icaraguan Juan, as he ciits , 
some way to and from h is rubber tree, a hun 
miles from the smallest town, is doing a part m 
great world’s work, of which he, also, little dteaw
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By  L o u isa  M. A lc o tt .

Ch a p t e r  V II.

JILL’S MISSION.

The good times began immediately, and  very 
little studying was done th a t week in spite o f  the 
virtuous resolutions m ade by certain young persons 
on Christmas-day. But, dear me, how was it  pos­
sible ío settle down to lessons in  the delightful Bird- 
rooiu, with not only its own charm s to  distract one, 
but all the new gifts to enjoy, an d  a  dozen calis a  
day to occupy onc’s time ?

“ I guess we ’d  be tte r  wait till the others are  at 
school, and just go in for fun this w eek,” said Jack, 
who was in great spirits a t th e  prospect o f  getting 
up, for the spiints were off, a n d  h e  hoped  to be 
promoted to crutches very soon.

“/shali keep m y ‘spe lle r’ by m e and take a look 
at it every day, for tha t is w hat I ’m  most backward 
ir, But I intend to  devote m yself to you, Jaclt, 
and be real kind an d  useful. 1 've made a  plan to 
do it, and I mean to  carry it  out, any way,” an­
swered Jill, who had  begun  to be a  missionary, and 
felt that this was a  fieid of labor where she could 
disiingiiish herself.

” Here ’s a  home mission all ready for you, and 
you can be paying your debts beside doing your- 
self good,” Mrs- Pecq said to  h e r  in  prívate, having 
found plenty to do herself.

Now Jilí made one great mistake a t  the outsct,—  
she forgot that she was the one to be converted to 
good manncrs and gentleness, an d  devoted her 
efforts lo looking after Jack, finding it  m uch  easier 
locure other peopie’s faiilts than  he r  own. Jack 
was a most engaging heathen  an d  needed very 
little instruction; therefore, Jill th o ug h t h e r  task 
would be an easy one. B ut th ree  or four weeks of 
petting and play h a d  ra th e r  demoralized bo th  chil- 
dren,so jill's “ speller,” though  tucked under the 
sola pillow every day, was seldom looked at, and 
Jackshirked his Latin  shamcfully. B oth read all 
the story-books they could get, held daily levees in 
the Bird-room, an d  all the ir spare minutes were 
spent in teaching Snowdrop, the great A ngora cat, 
lo bring the ball when they  dropped it in their 
pme. So Saturday carne, an d  bo th  were rather 
theworsefor so m uch idleness, since daily duties 
“’d studies are the wholesome bread which feed 
the mind better than  the dyspeptic plum -cake of 
sensational reading, o r  the unsubstantial bon-bons. 
ofírivolous amusement.

•t was a stormy day, so they had  few callers, and

devoted themselves to  arrang ing  the álbum, for 
these boolts were all the  rage ju s t then , an d  boys 
m e t to  compare, discuss, louy, sell an d  “  swap ” 
stamps with as m uch in terest as m en  on ’C hange 
gam ble in  stocks. Jack  had  a  nice little collection, 
an d  had  been  saving up pocket-money to  b uy  a  
book in which to preserve his treasures. Now, 
thanks to Jill’s timely suggestion, F ra n k  had  given 
h im  a  fine one, an d  several friends had  contributed 
a  num ber of rare stamps to grace the large, inviting 
pages. Jill wielded the gum -btush  and fitted on 
the little flaps, as h e r  fingers were skiliful a t  this 
nice work, an d  Jack p u t each stam p in  its proper 
place with great rustiing of leaves and com paring 
of marks. R eturn ing , after a  b rie f  absence, Mrs. 
M inot beheld the countenances of the workers 
adorned with gay stamps, giving thera a  very curi­
ous appearancc.

“  M y dears ! w hat new play have you got now ? 
A re  you wild Indians ? or letters th a t have gone 
round the world before finding the right address ?” 
she asked, laughing  a t  the vidicuious sight, for both  
were as sober as judges and deeply absorbed in 
some doubtful speciraen.

“  Oh, we ju s t stuck them  there to keep them  
safe ; they get lost if  wc leave them  ly ing 'round. 
I t  ’s very handy, for I  can see in  a minute w hat I 
want on Jill’s  face and  she on mine, an d  put our 
fingers on th e  right chap a t once,” answered Jack, 
adding, with an anxious gaze a t  his friend's varie- 
gated coun tenance : “ W h ere  th e  dickens is  my 
New G ranada? I t  ’s rare, an d  I would n’t lose it 
for a  dollar.”

“  W hy, there  it  is  on your own nose. D on’t 
you rem em ber you p u t it there  because you said 
m ine was not b ig  enough to  hold  it?”  laughed Jill, 
tweaking a  large orange square off the round  nose 
of he r  neighbor, causing it  to wrinkie u p  in a  droll 
way, as the gum  m ade th e  operation slightly 
painful.

“  So I did, and  gave you Little Bolívar on yours. 
Now [ ’il have Alsace and  Lorraine, 1870. T h e re  
are seven of them , so hoid still and  see how you 
like i t ,” re tu rned  Jack, picking th e  large, palé 
stam ps one by one from Jill’s forehead, which they  
crossed like a band.

She bore it  without flinching, saying to herself 
with a  secret smile, as she glanced a t  the h o t fire, 
which scorched h e r  if  she kep t near enough to Jack  
to help him , “  This really is be ing  like a  mission­
ary, with a  ta ttooed savage to  look after. I  have

” Copyright» 1879» by Louísa M. Alcott. All ághts reservad.
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to  suffer a  little, as the good folks d id  who got 
speared and roasted sometimes, b u t I wont com- 
plain a bit, though  m y forehead sm arls, m y arms 
are  tired, an d  one cheek is as red  as fire.”

“ T h e  R om án  States m ake a  handsom e page, 
don’t they ?” asked Jack, little dream ing  of the part 
he was playing in Jill’s  mind. “  Oh, I say, is n ’t 
Corea a beau ty  ? I ’m  ever so proud of tha t,” and 
he gazed fondly on a  b ig  bluc stam p, th e  solé orna- 
m ent of one page.

“  I don’t see why the Cape of Good Hope has 
pyram ids. T h ey  ough t to  go in Egypt. T h e  Sand­
wich Islands are all righ t, with heads of th e  black 
kings and queens on th em ,” said Jill, feeling that 
they were very appropriate to  h e r  prívate play.

“ T urkey  has crescents, Australia swans, and 
Spain  women’s heads, with b lack bars across them. 
F ra n k  says it  is because they keep women shut up 
so ; b u t tha t was only his fun. I ’d  ra ther have a  
good, honest green U nited  States, with W ashington 
on it, or a  blue one-center with oíd Franklin , than 
all the ir eagles an d  lions and  kings an d  queens put 
toge ther,” added  th e  dem ocratic boy, with a  disre- 
spectful slap on a  crowned head  as he settied 
H eliogoland in its place.

“  W h y  does A ustria have M ercury on the stamp, 
I  wonder? Do they wear helmets like t h a t ? ” 
asked Jill, with Ihe brush handle in  h e r  m outh  as 
she cut a  fresh batch  of flaps.

“  May be, he was postm an to th e  gods, so he 
is p u t on stamps now. T h e  Pnissians wear hel­
mets, b u t  they have spikes like th e  oíd R om án fel­
lows. I like Prussians ever so m u ch ; they fight 
splendidly, an d  always beat. A ustrians have a  
handsom e uniform , though.”

“  T alidn g  of R om ans rem inds m e th a t I  have 
n o t h e a rd  your L atin  for two days. Come, lazy- 
bones, brace up , an d  le t us have it now. I 've 
done m y  compo., and  shall have ju s t time before I 
go out for a trarap  with G us,” said F ran k , putting 
by a neat page to dry, for h e  studied every day 
like a  conscientious lad  as h e  was.

“ D on’t  know  it. N o t going to  try  till next 
week. G rind away over your oíd G reek as m uch 
as you like, b u t don’t bo ther rae ,” answered Jack, 
frowning a t the m ere  th ou g h t of the detested 
lesson.

B u t F ran k  adored h is X enophon, and would not 
see h is oíd friend, C ssa r ,  neglected without an 
effort to defend h im ; so he confiscated the gum- 
pot, an d  cffectually stopped the stam p Business by 
whísking away a t one fell swoop all th a t lay  on 
Jill's table.

“  Now then , you n g  man, you will quit this sort 
o f nonsense an d  do your lesson, or you w ont see 
these fellows again in a  hurry. Y ou asked m e to 
h ear you, and  I ’m  going to do i t ; here  ’s the book .”

F rank 's  tone was the dictatorial one, which Jack 
hated and  always found hard  to obey, especially 
when he knew he ough t to  do it. Usually, «hen 

■ his patience was tried, he strode about the rooni 
o r ran  off for a  race round th e  garden, coming back 
breathless, b u t good-tempered. Now both these 
vents for irritation were denied him , and he had 
fallen into th e  way of throw ing things about in a 
pet. H e  longed to send Caesat to perpetual han- 
ishment in the fire blazing cióse by, but resisted 
the tem ptation, an d  answered honestly, though 
gruffly: “  I know I did, b u t I  don 't see any use in
pouncing on a  fellow when he is n’t ready. | 
have n ’t  got m y lesson, and  don’t  mean to worry 
about i t ;  so you m ay ju s t  give m e back niy thinp 
and  go about your business.”

“  I  ’ll give you back  a  stam p for every perfect 
lesson you get, an d  you wont see them on any 
o the r terms ; ” and  th ru s ting  th e  treasures into his 
pocket, F ra n k  caught u p  h is rubber boois, and 
went off swinging them  like a  pair of clubs, feeling 
th a t h e  would give a trille to be able to use them 
on his lazy brother.

A t this h igh-handed proceeding, and the thieai 
which accompanied it, Jack 's patience gave oni, 
and catching u p  Cassar, as h e  thought, sent him 
flying after th e  retreating  ty ran t with tlie deliani 
declara tion :

“  Kccp them , then, an d  your oíd book, loo! 
I wont look a t  it till you give all my stamps back 
and say you are sorry. So n o w !”

I t  was all over before M am m a could interfete,or 
Jill do m ore than  clutch an d  cling to the gum- 
Ijrush. F ra n k  vanished unharm ed, but the poor 
book dashed against the wall to  fall half open on 
the floor, its gay cover loosened, and its smoolh 
leaves crushed by the blow'.

“ I t ’s t h e  a lb u m l Olí, Jack, how could youf" 
cried Jill, dismayed a t  sight of the precious bookso 
maltreated by th e  owner.

“  T h o ug h t it  was the other. Guess it is n’t hiiri 
much. D id n’t m ean  to h it him , any way. He does 
provoke m e so,” m uttered  Jack, very red and 
shame-faced as his m other picked up the book and 
laid it  silently on the table before him. He did 
not know what to  do with himself, and was thank- 
ful for the stam ps still left him , finding great iclicí 
in  m aking  faces as h e  plucked them one byone 
from his mortified countenance. Jill looked on, 
h a lf  glad half sorry tha t h e r  savage showed such 
signs of unconverted ferocity, an d  Mrs. Minot'vcní 
on writing letters, wearing the grave look Btrso« 
found h arder to  bear than  anotlier person’s scold- 
ing. N o one spoke for a m om ent, and the 5ilen« 
was becom ing awkward when Gus appeared ina 
rubber suit, b r ing ing  a  book to Jack from Laura 
and  a  note to Jill from Lotty.
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“ Look here, you ju s t trundle m e into m y den, 
please. I  ’m going to have a  nap , it  ’s  so dull to- 
day I don’t feel like doing m uch ,” said Jack, when 
Cus had done his errands, try ing  to  look as if  he 
knew nothing about the fracas.

Jack folded his arms an d  departed  like a  warrior 
borne from the battle-field, to  be chaffed unmerci- 
fully for a  “  peppcr-pot,”  while G us made him  com- 
íortable in his own room.

“ 1 heard once o f  a boy who threw a  fork a t his 
brolhcr and put his eye out. B u t he did n’t mean 
lo, and the brother forgave h im , and  he never did 
so any more,” observed Jill, in a  pensive tone, 
wbliing to show th a t she felt all the  dangers of im- 
patience, but was sorry for the culprit.

“ Did the boy ever forgive h im se lf?” asked Mrs. 
Minot.

“ No, ’m ; I suppose not. B u t Jack d id  ’n t  hit 
Frank, and feels real sorry, I  know.”

“ He inight have, an d  hu rt him very much. Our 
actions are in our own hands, b u t the consequences 
of them are not. R em em ber tha t, m y dear, and 
ihink twice before you do any th ing .”

“ Yes, ’m, I wOl,”  an d  Jitl composed herself to 
conskler what missionaries usually did when the 
natives hinled tomahawks an d  boomerangs a t  onc 
anoiher, and defied the rulers of the land.

Mis. Minot wrote one page of a new letter, then 
slopped, pushed h e r  papers about, tho u g h t a  little, 
and finaliy got up, saying, as if  she found it impos- 
sible to resist th e  yearning of h e r  heart for the 
naughty boy:

“ 1 am going to see if  Jack  is covered up , he is 
sohelpless, and liable to take co'Id. D on’t stir till 
Icome back.”

“ No, ’m, I wont.”
Away went the ten d er  p aren t to find h e r  son 

stuíiying C $sar for dear life, an d  all the  more 
amiable for tlie little gust which had  blown away 
ihe lemporary irritability. T h e  brothers were 
often called “ T h u n der  and  L ightning,”  because 
Frank lowcred an d  growled and was a  good while 
clearing up, while Jack ’s tem p er carne an d  went 
like a flash, and the air was all th e  clearer for the 
«cape of dangerous electricity. O f course M am ma 
had to stop and deliver a  little lecture, illustrated 
Wsad tales of pe tu lan t boys, and punctuated  with 
“sses which took off th e  edge o f  these afilicting 
narratíves.

Jiil meantime m editated  morally on the superi- 
«nb'of her own good tem per over th e  hasty  one 
oiherdcar playmate, an d  ju s t when she was feeling 
“nusually uplifted and  secute, alas ! like so many

“s, she fell, in  the m ost deplorable manner.
Gbncing a b o u t  t h e  r o o m  fo r  s o m e t h i n g  t o  do .

* saw a sheet of p aper ly ing exactly out of reach,
*' ste it had fluttered from the table unperceived.

A t first h e r  eye rested on it  as carelessly as it  did 
on the s tray s tam p  F ra n k  had  dropped; then , as 
if  one tliing suggested the other, she took it into 
h e r  head th a t th e  p aper was F ra n k ’s coraposition, 
or Inetter still, a  note  to  A nnette, for the two cor­
responded when absence or weather prevented the 
daily m eeting  a t  school.

“ W ould  n ’t  it  be fun to keep it  till he gives 
back Jack’s stamps ? I t would plague h im  so if  it 
was a  note, and  I do believe it  is, for compo’s 
don’t  begin with two words on one side. I  ’ll get 
it, and Jack  an d  I will p lan some way to  pay him  
off, cross th ing  ! ”

F o rg e ttin g  h e r  prom ise not to stir, also how dis­
honorable it  was to read  o the r people’s letters, Jill 
caught up the long-handled hook, often in  use 
now, an d  tried to pulí the p aper nearer. I t  would 
n o t come a t once, for a  seam  in the carpet held it, 
and Jill feared to  tear o r  crum ple it  if  she was not 
very careful. T h e  hook was ra ther heavy an d  long 
for h e r  to  m anage, an d  Jack  usually d id  the fishing, 
so she was n o t very skillful, and ju s t  as she was 
giving a particularly quick je rk  she lost h e r  bal­
ance, fell off the sofá, an d  dropped the pole with a  
baiig.

“  Oh, m y back ! ” was all she could th ink  o r  say 
as she fell the ja r  all th rough  h e rlit tle  body, an d  a 
corresponding fear in h e r  guilty little m ind  that 
some one would come an d  find out th e  double mis- 
chief she had been at. F o r  a  m om ent she lay 
quite still to  recover from th e  shock, then  as the 
pain passed she began to wonder how she should get 
back, an d  looked about he r  to  see if  she could do it 
alone. She th o u gh t she could, as the sofá was 
ncar and  she had  im pioved so m uch th a t she could 
sit u p  a  little if  the doctor would have let.ber. She 
was gathering  herself toge ther for the effort, when, 
within arm ’s reach now, she saw the tem pting  paper, 
and seized it with glee, for in spite o f  h e r  predica- 
m en t she did want to tease F rank. A  glance 
showed th a t  it  was not th e  composition ñor a note, 
but the beginning o f  a  letter from Mis. M inot to 
h e r  sister, and  Jill was about to lay  it  down when 
h e r  own ñam e caught he r  eye, and she could not 
resist reading it. H ard  words to write of one so 
young, doubly hard  to  read, an d  impossible to 
forget.

“ D e a r  L iz z i e : J a i k  co n rin u es  to  d o  v e ty  w ell, a n d  w ill so o n  b« 
i ip  a g n in . B u t  w e  b e g in  10 fear t h a t  th e  l it t le  g irl  is  p e rm a n e n tly  

in ju r e d in  llie  b .ick . S h e  is  ho re , a n d  w e  d o  o u r  b e s t  fo t h e r ;  h u t  I  
n e v e r  look a t  h e r  w i th o u t  tb in k in g  o f  L u c in d a  S now , w ho , y o u  re-  

m em b er. w as bed-ridden  fo r  tw e n ty  y e a rs .  o w in g  to  a  fall a t  fifteen. 
P o o t  lit ile  J a n e y  d o e s  n o t  k n o w  y e t,  a n d  I  h o i> e  "

T here  it ended, an d  “  poor little Janey’s ” pun- 
ishment for disobedience began  that instant. She 
thought she was getting  well because she did not 
suffer all the  tim e, and every one spoke cheerfully
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about “ by and  by .”  Now slie knew the truth, 
and sh u t her eyes with a  shiver as she said, low, to 
herself:

“  Twcnty years! I could n’t bear i t ; oh, I 
could n’t bear i t ! ”

A very miseralile Jill lay on the floor, and for a 
while did not care who carne an d  found her ¡ then 
th e  last words o f th e  letter— “  I h o p e ”— seem ed to 
shine across the blackness of the dreadful “  twenty 
years ” an d  cheer her up a bit, for despair never 
lives long in young hearts, an d  Jill was a  brave 
child.

“  T h a t is why M am m y sighs so when she dresses 
me, an d  every one is so good to  me. Perhaps

“  I ’ve told a lie, for ¡ said I would n’t stir. I ’ve 
h u rt m y back, I ’ve done a mean thing, and 1 've 
got paid for it. A  nice missionary I a m ; I 
better begin a t home, as M am my told me to,” and 
Jill groaned again, rem em bering her mother’s 
words. “  Now I ’ve got another secret to keep all 
alone, for I  ’d  be asham ed to tell the girls. I guess 
I ’ll tu rn  round an d  study m y spelling; then no 
one will see m y face.”

Jill looked the picture of a  good, indiistrlous 
child as she lay with h e r  back to the large table, 
her book held so th a t no th ing  was to be seen but 
one cheek and  a  pair of lips rooving busily. Fort- 
unately, it is difficiilt for little sinners to acl a

Mrs. Minot does n ’t  really know, after all. She was 
dreadfully scared about Jack, and h e  is getting 
well. I ’d  like to ask Doctor, but he m ight find out 
about the (etter. Oh, dear, why did  n ' t  I  keep 
still and le t the horrid  th ing  alone ! ”

As she thought tha t, Jill pushed the paper 
away, pulled herself up, and  with much painful 
effort m anaged to get back to h e r  sofá, where 
she laid herself down with a  groan, feeling as if 
the twenty years had  already passed over h e r  
since she tum bled off.

part, and, even if  the face is hidden, something in 
the body seems to betray  th e  internal remorseaiid 
shame. Usually, Jill lay fl.at and still; now her 
back was benC in a  peculiar way as she leaned over 
her book, and one foot wagged nervously, while on 
the visible check was a Spanish stamp wiih a 
woman’s face looking th rough  the black bars, 'ety 
suggestively, if she had known it. How long the 
m inutes seem ed till some one carne, and what “ 
queer little ju rap  he r  heart gave when Mrs. Minois 
voice said, cheerfully: “  Jack is all right, and, I de
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clare, so is Jill. I reaily believe there  is a te legraph 
still working somewhere laetween you two, an d  cach 
knows what the other is about without words.”

*• I did n’t have any other book handy, so I 
thought I ’d study awhile,”  answered Jill, feeling tha t 
she deserved no praise for h e r  seem ing industry.

She east a  sidelong glance as she spoke, and  see- 
ini' that Mrs. Minot was looking for the letter, hid 
her face and lay so still she coulcl hear the rustie of 
the p.tper as it was taken from the floor. I t  was 
ivell she did not also see th e  quick look the lady 
gave her as she turned the letter and found a red 
stamp siicking to the under side, for this unlucky 
littlc witness told the story.

Mrs. Minot rem embered hav ing  seen th e  stamp 
lying cióse to the sofá when she left the  room, for 
she had had half a  m ind to  take it to Jack, b u t did 
not, thinking F rank 's  p lan had som e advantages. 
She also rccollected tha t a  p ap e r  flew off th e  table, 
but being in haste she had  not stopped to  see what 
it was. Now, the stam p an d  the le tter could hardly 
have come together without hands, for they lay a  
yard apart, and here, also, on the unwritten por- 
lion of the page, was the m ark  of a  small green 
ihumb. Jill had been winding wool for a  stripe in 
iier new afglian, an d  the green ball lay  on h e r  sofá. 
These signs suggested an d  confirmed w hat Mrs. 
Minot did not want to be lieve; so did  the voice, 
atlitude and air of Jill, all very unlike h e r  usual 
open, alert ways.

The kind lady could easily forgive th e  reading 
ofher letter since th e  girl had  found such sad news 
there, but the dangers of disobedience were serious 
in her case, and a glance showed th a t she was suf- 
íering eiíher in m ind or body,— perhaps both.

“ I will wait for he r  to  tell me. She is a n  honest 
child, and the tru th  will soon come ou t,” thought 
Mrs, Minot as she took a  clean sheet, an d  Jill tried 
to study,

'■Shall I hear your lesson, d ear?  Jack  mcans 
to recite his like a  good boy, so suppose you follow 
his exampie,” she said, presently.

“ I don’t know as I can say it, bu t I ’ll try .”
Jill did try, and got on bi avely till she carne to 

Ihe word “ pcrmanent there  she hesiíated, re- 
membcring where she saw it last.

"Do you know what th a t m can s?” asked her 
teacher, thinking to  help h e r  on by defining the 
Kord,

“ Always—for a  great while—or som ething like 
toat; does n’t it ?”  faltered Jill, with a  tight feeling 
roherihroat, and the color com ing up, as she tried 
to speak easily, yet felt so sham e-stricken she could
noL

Are you in pain, m y child ? N ever m ind  the 
lell nie, and I ’il do som ething for you.” 

he kind words, the soft hand  on h e r  hot cheek,

and the pity in the eyes th a t looked a t  her, were 
too much for Jill. A  sob carne first, and  then the 
truth, told with h idden face an d  tcars th a t washed 
the blush away, and set frce the honest little soul 
tha t could not hide its fault from such a friend.

“  I knew it ail before, and was sure you would 
tcll me, else you would not be the child I love and 
like to help so well.”

T hen , while she soothed Jill’s trouble, Mi-s. 
Minot told he r  story and showed the letter, wish- 
ing  to lessen, if  possible, some p a rt of the pain it 
liad given.

“  Sly oíd s t a m p ! to go and tell on m é  when I 
m eant to own up, and get some credit if  I  could, 
after be ing  so mean and liad,” said Jill, smiling 
th rough  her tears when she saw the tell-taie wit- 
nesses against her.

“  You had better stick it  in your book to reinind 
you o f  the bad  consequences of disobedience, then 
perhaps th is  lesson will leave a  ‘ perm au en t’ im ­
pression on your m ind and m em ory,” answered 
Mrs. Minot, glad to see her natural gayety coming 
back, and hoping th a t  she had  forgotten the con- 
tents of the unfortunate letter.

B ut she had  n o t;  an d  presently, when the sad 
affair liad been talked over an d  íbrgiven, Jill asked, 
slowly, as she tried to p u t on a brave lo o k :

“  Please tell m e about L ucinda Snow. I f  1 am  
to  be like her, I m ight as well know how she m an­
aged  to  b ear it  so long.”

“  I ’m  sorry you ever heard  o fh e r ,  and yet per- 
liaps it m ay help you to bear your trial, dear, which 
I  hope will never be as heavy a one as hers. This 
Lucinda I knew for years, an d  though  a t first I 
thought h e r  fate th e  saddest th a t could be, I carne 
a t last to  see how happy she ivas in spite of her 
nffliction, how good an d  usefui an d  heloved.” 

“ W hy, how could she b e ?  W h a t did  she do ?” 
cried Jill, forgetting h e r  own troubles to  look up 
with an  open, eager face again.

“  She was so patient, o the r people were asham ed 
to  coniplain of the ir small worries; so cheerful, 
th a t h e r  own great one grew ligh te r ; so indus- 
trious, th a t slie made both money and friends fay 
pretty  th ings she worked an d  sold to  her many 
visitors. A nd, best of all, so wise and sweet tha t 
she seemed to get good out o f  everything, and 
make h e r  poor room a  sort of chapel where people 
went for comfort, counsel, and an  exam ple of a 
pious life. So, you see, L ucinda was no t so very 
miserable after all.”

“  W ell, if  I could not be as I was, I ’d  like to be 
a  woman like that. Only, I  hope I shall n o t ! ” 
answered Jill, thoughtftilly a t  first, then com ing 
out so decidedly with the last words th a t it  was 
evident the life of a  bed-ridden sain t was not a t all 
to  h e r  mind.
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“ S o d o l ;  an d  1 m ean  to  believe th a fy o n w iU  “ I will begin a t  once an d  show them that 1 
not M eantim e, we can try  to  make th e  waiting as don’t  m ean  to  shirk m y  duty, though I do want to 
useful and pleasant as possiblc.' T h is  painful little be nice,”  th o ug h t she, as sh esa t atsupperonemgh, 
useiu P   p   nf and  looked about h e r ,  p lannm g her first niove,
back will be a  sort of consclence to rem ind  you of 
w hat you ough t to do and  leave undone, an d  ¿o 
you can be learning obedience. T hen , when the 
body is strong, it will have formed a  good liabit to 
m ake duty easie r; an d  m y L ucinda can be a  sweet 
example, even while ly ing here , if  she chooses.”

“  Can I ? ” and  Jill’s eyes were full of softer tears 
as the comfortable, cheering  words sank into her 
heart, to  blossom slowly by and  by into h e r  life, 
for this was to  b e  a  long lesson, h a rd  to learn, but 
very useful in  th e  years to  come.

W h e n  th e  boys returned, after th e  Latin was 
recited an d  peace restored, Jack  showed h e r  a 
recovered s tam p prom ptly paid by F rank , who was 
as ju s t as h e  was severe, and Jill asked for the oíd 
red  one, though  she did n o t tell why she wanted it, 
ñ o r show it p u t  away in  th e  spelling-book, a  little 
seal upon a promise m ade to be kept.

C h a p t e r  V III.

MERRY AND MOLLY.

N o w  le t US see how the o the r missionaries got 

on with the ir tasks.
F a rm e r G ran t was a  thrifty, well-to-do man, 

anxious to give his children greater advantages 
than  h e  had  enjoyed, an d  to  improve the fine place 
of which he was justly proud. Mrs. G ran t was a 
noU ble housewife, as am bitious and industrious as 
h e r  husband, b u t too busy to spend  any tim e on 
the elegancies o f  life, though  always ready to help 
the poor and  sick like a  good neighbor an d  Christ- 
ian woman. T h e  three sons—T ora , D ick and 
ígarry—were b ig  fellows of seventeen, nineteen and 
twenty-one; th e  two first on the farra, an d  the 
eider in  a  store ju s t setting  u p  for himself. Kind- 
hearted  b u t rough-m annered youths, who loved 
M erry very m uch, b u t teased h e r  sadly about her 
“ fine lady airs,” as they called h e r  dain ty  ways 
an d  love of beauty.

M erry was a  thoughtful girl, full of innoccnt 
fancies, refined tastos an d  roraantic dreams, in

and  looked about h e r ,  planning her first niove,
N ot a  very cheering prospect for a  lover of ilie 

beautiful, certainly, for th e  big  kitchen, though as 
neat as wax, liad  no th ing  lovely in  it, except a red 
geranium bloom ing a t  th e  window. Ñor were Ihe 
people all th a t could b e  desired, in  some respecis, 
as they sat abou t tbe table  shoveling in porkand 
beans with their knives, d tink ing  tea  from their 
saucers, and laughing o u t with a  hearty “ Haw, 
haw ,” when anyth ing  am used them . Yet, thebo)s 
were handsom e, strong  specimens, the farmer a 
hale, benevolent-looking m an, the housewife a 
pleasant, sharp-eyed m atron, who seemed to fiad 
comfort in  looking often a t the b righ t face at her 
elbow, with th e  b road  forehead, d e a r  eyes, sweet 
m outh , an d  quiet voice th a t  carne like music in 
am ong the loud masculine ones, or the quick, 
neivous tones of a  w om an always in a  hurry,

M erry’s face was so thoughtfu l th a t evening that 
h e r  father observed it, for, when a t home, he 
watched h e r  as one watches a  kitten , glad to see 
anything so pretty , young  an d  happy, a t its play.

“ Little d augh te r has got something on her 
m ind, I mistrust. Come an d  tell father all about 
it,” h e  said, with a  sounding slap on his broad 
knee  as he tu rned  h is chair from the table to the 
ugly stove, where three pairs of wet boots steamed 
underneath , and a  great kettle o f  cider-apple sauce 

simm ered above.
“ W lien  I  ’ve helped d e a r  up, I '11 come and 

talk. Now, m other, you sit down and rcst; Roxy 
and  I can do 'everything,” answered Merry, patúng 
the oíd rocking-chair so invitingly that tlie lired 
woman could not resist, especially as watcliingthe 
kettle gave h e r  a n  excuse for obeying.

“  W ell, I  don’t care if  T do, for I ’vc been on my 
feet since five o’clock. Be sure you cover llungs 
up, an d  shiit the buttery  door, and put tho cat down 
cellar, an d  sift your meal. I  ’ll see to the buc--
wheats last th ing  before 1 go to bed .”

Mrs. G ran t subsided with h e r  knittmg. for n« 
hands were never idle ; T o m  tilted his cliair back 
against the wall and pickecl his teeth  with lus pc^

fancies, refined tastcs an d  rom ant.c dreams, m  r  Úó o f  « c a s e ,  to make
which . 0  one . .  hom o t to u g »  «h . « s  ^

the pct of the family. I t  did seem, to  an outsider, 
as if  th e  delicate little creature  h a d  got there by 
mistake, for she looked very like a  tea-rose in  a 
field o f  clover a n d  dandelions, whose h ighest aim 
in  life was to feed cows an d  help make root beer.

W h e n  the girls ta lked over the new society, it  distastelul tasK, a n a  k^ c nc- ^
pleased M erry very m uch, and  she decided not till all was m o rd e r ; then  s g  ^ f a c e s  about
Snly to  try  a n d  love work better, b u t to  convert h e r  on h e r  father’s knee, ^  ^  fo, fte
family to a  lik ing for p retty  things, as she called h e r  the s.lent welcome they always 

h e r  own m ore cultivated tastes. “  o"®-

the boots w a te r- tig h t; an d  H arry  sat down a tm  
small table, to  look over b is accounts, with an 
im portan t air,— for every one occupied this rMm, 
an d  the work was done in the out-kitchen e i 

M erry hated  clearing up , b u t  dutifully di ev » 
distasteful task, an d  k ep t h e r  eye on
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"Yes, I  do want som ething, b u t  I  know you 
ifül say it silly,” she laegan, as h e r  father pinched 
her blooming cheek', with the wish th a t  his peaches 
would ever look half as well.

II Should n 't wonder if  it  was a  dolí now,” and 
Mr Grant stroked h e r  head  with an indulgent 
smile, as if she was about six instead of nearly 

fifíeen.
“ Why, father, you know I don’t. I  have n ’t 

plajed with dollies for years and years. N o ;  I 
wanl to fix up my room  pretty, like Jill’s. I ’ll do 
it all myself, and only want a  few things, for I 
don't expect it to look as nice as hers .”

Indignation gave M erry courage to s ta te  h e r  
I wishes boldly, though she knew th e  boys would 
I laugh. They did, an d  h e r  m other said in a  tone
I o f  s u r p r i s c  ;

"Why, child, what m ore can you w ant? I ’m  
I sure your room is always as n ea t as a  new pin,
I  thanks to your bringing up, and I toid you to  have 
1 añre there whenever you wanted to .”

“ Let me have some oíd th ings out of the garret,
I and I ’ll show you w hat I  want. I t  ís  neat, b u t so 
bate and ugly I bate to b e  there. I do so love 
something pretty to look a t ! ”  an d  Merry gave a 
little shiver of disgust as she tu rned  h e r  eyes away 

I from the large greasy boot Dick was holding up to 
lesure it was well lubricated all round.
“ So do 1, and tha t ’s  a fact. I could n ’t  get on 

I üitbout my pretty girl here, any way. W hy, she 
loaches up the oíd place better than  a  dozen fiower- 
pots ir full blow,” said the farmer, as his eye went 
írcm she scarlet geranium to th e  b righ t young face 

I so near his own.
"I ivish I had a  dozen in  the sitting-room win- 

doB'. Mother says they  are  not tidy, b u t  I  ’d  keep 
Itbem neat, and I know you ’d  like i t ,” broke in 
1 g'nd of th e  chance to  g e t one of the long- 
I desired wishes of her h eart fulfilled.

“I ’ll fetch you some next time I go over to 
Ballad’s. Tell me what you want, an d  we ’ll have 

pposybed somewhere round, see if  we d o n 't ,” 
jaidlier father, climly unders tand ing  w hat she 
I WDted.

"Now, If mother says I may fix m y room, I 
|t^>llhesat¡sfied, and I  ’ll do m y  chores w ithout a  
hitoffuss, to show how grateful I  a m ,” said the 
|pjl,ihanlting her father with a kiss, an d  sniiling 
|«lier mother sa  wistfully ü ia t the good woman 
|®tddnotrefusG.

' Vou may have anyth ing  you like out of the 
Iwcchest. There ’s  a  lot of things there  tha t the 

got at after G ran d m a died, and I could n ’t 
' to ihrow or give ’em away. T rim  up your 
o j s  you l i k e ,  a n d  m ind you don’t forget your 

IP t̂of tbe bargain,” answered Mrs. G ran t, seeing 
I p o f t i a t h e  p l a n .

“  I w o n t; I  ’il work all the  m orn ing  to-morrow, 
and in the afternoon I ’ll g e t ready to show you 
what I cali a  nice, p re tty  room ,” answered Merry, 
looking so pleased it seemed as if  ano ther flower 
h ad  blossomcd in the large ba te  kitchen.

She k ep t her word, an d  the very  s tonny  after­
noon when Jill got into troubie, M erry was work- 
ing  busily a t he r  little bower. In  the blue chest 
she found a variety of treasures, and ignoring the 
motil boles, used them  to  the best advantage, 
try ing  to  imítate th e  simple comfort with a  touch 
of elegance which prevailed in  Mrs. M inot’s back 
bedroom.

T h ree  faded rcd-moreen curtains went up a t  the 
Windows over the chilly paper shades, giving a 
pleasant glow to  the bare  walls. A  red  quilt with 
white stars, ra ther the worse for m any washings, 
covered the bed, an d  a  gay cloth th e  table, where 
a judicious a rrangem ent of books and baskets con- 
cealed the spots. T h e  little air-tight stove was 
banished, an d  a pair o f  ancient andirons shone in 
the fire light. G randm a’s last a n d  largest braided 
ru g  lay on the hcarth , an d  h e r  brass candlesticks 
adorned the bureau , over th e  inirrot of which was 
festooned a white muslin skirt, tied u p  with 
M erry’s red  sash. This piece of elegance gave 
th e  last touch to  h e r  room , she thought, and she 
was very proud of it, setting  forth all h e r  small 
store o f t r in k c ts  in  a  la rge shell, with a n  empty 
scent bottle, and  a clean tidy over the pincushión. 
On the walls she h u n g  three old-fashioned pictures, 
which she ventured  to  borrow from th e  garre t til! 
be tte r  could b e  found. O ne a  m ourning piece, 
with a very tall lady weeping on a n  urn  in  a grove 
of willotís, an d  two small boys in  knee breeches 
and funny little square tails to  the ir coats, looking 
like cherubs in large frills. T h e  other was as 
good as a bonfire, being an  irruption o f  Vesuvius, 
an d  very lurid indcc'd, for tb e  Bay of N aples was 
boiling like a  pot, the red  sky rain ing rocks, and 
a few distracted people lying flat upon the shore. 
T he th ird  was a  really p re tty  scene of children 
dancing round  a  May-pole, for though  nearly  a 
hundred  years oíd, the little maids smiled an d  the 
boys pranced as gayly as if  the flowers they carried 
were still alive and sweet.

“  Now I ’ll cali them  all to see, and say th a t it 
is pretty. T h en  I  ’ll enjoy it, a n d  come h ere  when 
th ings look dismal an d  l)are everywhcre else,” 
said M erry, when a t last it  was done. She had 
worked all the  afternoon, and  only finishcd at 
supper time, so the candles had to  be lighted that 
th e  toilette m ight look its best, a n d  impress the 
beholders with an idea of true elegance. Unfort- 
unately, the  fire sm oked a  little, and  a  window 
was set a jar to  d e a r  th e  ro o m ; an evil disposed 
gust blew in, wafting the th in  d rapery  within reach
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o f the light, and when M erry threw open the door 
proudly thinking to  display h e r  success, she vvas 
horrified to find th e  room  in  a  blaze, and half hei

labor all in  vain.
T h e  conflagration was over m  a  m inute, now- 

ever for th e  boys tore down th e  m uslm  ancl 
s tam ped  out the fire with much laughter, wh.le 
Mrs. G ran t bewailcd the dam age to  her carpet, 
and  poor M erry took refuge in  h e r  father’s arms, 
rcfusing to  be comforted in  spite of his k in d  com-
m e n d a t io n o f“ G randm a’sf ix in ’s,”

T h e  th ird  little mtssionary had  the hardest time 
of all, an d  he r  first efforts were not much more 
satisfactory ñ o r successful than  th e  others H er 
father was away from m orning till m ght, an d  then 
h a d  his p aper to  read, books to keep, or a  m an  to 
see down town, so th a t after a hasty  word a t  tea, 
h e  saw no more of the children till another eve­
n ing , as they were seldom u p  a t his early break- 
fast. H e  tho ug h t they were well taken  care o , 
for Miss B athsheba Dawes was an energeuc, mid- 
d le-aged spinster when she carne into the family, 
and  h a d  been  there fifteen years, so he did not 
observe, what a  woman would have seen a t  once 
th a t Miss B a t was getting oíd and  careless, an 
everything abou t the house was a t sixes aiu 
sevens. She took good care of him , and 
she h a d  done h e r  d u ty  if  she got three comfortable 
meáis, nursed  the children when they were .11, 
a n d  saw th a t the house did no t bu rn  up. So 
M aría Louisa and Napoleón Bonaparte got on as 
they could, w ithout th e  tender cares of a  m other 
Molly h a d  been  a  happy-go-lucky child, contented 
with h e r  pets, h e r  freedom, an d  little Boo to 
lo v e ; b u t  now she was ju s t beginning to see th a t 
they were n o t like o ther children, and to  feel

asham ed of it.
“  P apa  is busy, b u t  Miss B a t ough t to  see to u s , 

she is paid for it, an d  Goodness knows she has an 
easy tim e now, for if  I  ask h e r  to do anything she 
groans over h e r  bones, and tells m e young folks 
should wait on themselves, 1 take all the ¡are  o 
Boo off h e r  h ands, b u t  I  can’t  wash m y own things, 
an d  h e  h as  n’t  a  decent trowser to  h is blessed little 
legs. I  ’d  tell papa , b u t  it  would n’t  do any g o o d , 
he ’d  only say, ‘ Yes, child, yes, I  11 a ttend  to  it,
and  never do a  th ing .”

T h is  used to  be Molly’s lam ent when some 
especially try ing event occurred, an d  if the  girls 
were no t there  to  condole with her, she would 

retire  to  th e  shed-cliamber, cali 
h er, and , sitting in  th e  oíd two-bushcl basket, pul 
h e r  bair about h e r  ears, an d  scold all alone. T he 
cats learncd to  undersU nd this habit, an d  nobly 
d id  their best to  dispel the gloom which now and 
then obscured the sunshine of the ir little 
Some of them  would creep mto h e r  lap  and  purr

till the  comfortable sound soothed her irritation; 
th e  sedate elders sat a t h e r  feet blinking witli such 
wise an d  sympathetic faces, tha t she felt as if half 
a  dozen Solomons were giving her the sagest 
advice; while the kittens frisked about, ciiiting up 
the ir drollest capers till she laughed in spite of 
herself. W h e n  th e  laugh  carne, tbe worst of the 
fit was over, and she soon cheered up, dismissing 
the consolers with a  p a t all round, a  feast of good 
things from Miss B a fs  larder, an d  the usual specch;

“ W ell, dears. i t ’s of no use to  worry. I guess 
we shall g e t along somehow, if we don’t freí.”

W ith  which wise resoUition, Molly would leave 
h e r  retreat an d  freshen up h e r  spirits by a row on 
the river or a rom p with Boo, which always finished 
the case. Now, however, she was bound to try 
the new plan an d  do som ething toward reforming 
not only the boy’s condition, b u t  the disorder and
discomfbrt of home.

“  I ’ll play it  is Siam, a n d  this the house of a 
native, and  1 ’m  come to show the folks how lo live 
nicely’ Miss B a t wont know  w hat to make of it, 
and 1 can’t tell her, so I shall get some fun outof
it, any way,” thought Molly, as she survcyed the 
díning-room the day h e r  mission began.

T h e  prospect was not c lieering ; and, if the 
natives of S iam  live in such confusión, it is high 
time they were attended  to. T he breakíast-tabie 
still stood as it  was left, with slops of coffee on the 
c lo th ; bits of b read , egg-shells,.and potalo-skins 
lay about, an d  one lonely sausage was east away in 
th e  middle o f  a  la rge platter. T he  furtiuure was 
dusty, stove untidy, and tbe carpet looked as d 
crum bs had  been  scattered to  chickens who dechn^ 
their brcakfast, Boo was sitting on the sofa, ivHh 
his arm  th ro u gh  a  hole in  the cover, 
some lost treasure p u t away there for safe keep.nj ,̂ 
Itke a litüe m agpie as h e  was. Molly fantned s 
washed an d  dressed h im  well enough ; but - a 
she seem ed to  see m ore clearly, and s igh ^  s 
thbught of the h a rd  job  in  store for her if sh 
him  the thorough  washing he needed, and combed

out th a t curly m op of hair. ,  ̂ k» I
“ I ’ll d e a r  u p  first and  do that h y a  y- 

ought to have a  nice little tu b  and good 
M r l  Minot, an d  I will, too, if  I  buy 
she said, piling up cups with an energy 
ened destruction to handles.

Miss Bat, who was trailing about the ^  
with h e r  head  p inned up m  a httle p  ® 
so surprised by the de™nnd for a  pan o f l  ^
an d  four clean towels, th a t she near y 
snuff-box, chief comfort of fe

“ W h a t new whimsey now? 
dishes stand ’to u n d  till I have tune P 
and  you are  off coastmg 
W ell, this tidy fit wont last long, so
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make tbe most of it," said Miss Bat, as she handed 
out the requircd articles, an d  then pushed h e r  spec- 
Bcles from tlie tip of her sharp nose to h e r  sharper 
black eyes for a  good look a t  tlie girl who stood 
prinily before her, with a olean apron on and her 
Lair braided up instead of flying wildly aljout her 

ahouldeis.
' 'U m ph!” was all the  com m ent th a t Miss Bat 

made on this uuusual neatness, an d  she went on 
scraping her sauccpans, while Molly re turned  to  h e r  
wrk very weil pleased with th e  effect of h e r  first 
step, for she felt tha t the bew ildennent of Miss 
Ual would be a  conslant inspiration to fresh effoiTs.

as she looked a t the unconscious innocent peace- 
fully playing with the spotted dog, now bereft of 
his tail, an d  tlic lone saiisage with which h e  was 
a ttem pting  to feed the Iiungi7 animal, whose red 
m outh always gapetl for more.

“  It will be an  awful job, an d  he is so happy  J 
wont plague him  yet. Guess I ’ll go an d  p u t iny 
room to ligh ts first, and  pick u p  some clean clothes 
to p u t 011 him , if  he is alive after I  gct through 
with h im ,’’ thought Molly, forcsecing a  stormy pas­
sage for the lioy, who hated  a  batli as much as 
some ]yeople hate a tn p  across the Atlantic.

U p  she went, and finding the five o u t felt dis-

M 1l L L \  L O O  E N J O V I N U  A  S L f L K .

An hour of hard work produced an  agreeable 
drange in tho abodc o f  the native, for the talóle was 
dared, room swept an d  dusted, fire brightened, 

the holes in the sofá covering were pinned up 
ülliimecould be found to  m end  them . T o b e  sure, 
fdboflint lay in corners, smears of asiles were on 

stove hcarth, and dust still lurked on chair 
">iind8 and table Icgs. B ut too m uch m ust not be 
**l>tttedofa new convert, so the young missionary 

: Sítdown to rcst, well pleased and ready for anoiher 
^tbmptassoon as she could decide in what dircc- 

I ^  i' should be made. She qiiailcd before Boo 

Voi. V I I .— 27,

couragcd, thought she would rcst a  little more, so 
reiired under the blankets to rcad  one o f  the Christ- 
m as books. T h e  dinncr-bcll ran g  while she was 
still w andering happily in “  Nclly’s Silver M ine,” 
and  she van down to find th a t Boo had  laid o u t a 
railroad all across h e r  neat room. iising bits of coal 
for sleepcrs and books for rails, over whicli he vvas 
d ragg ing  th e  ycllow sied laden with a disinayed 
kitten , th e  tailicss dog, and th e  rem ains of the sati- 
sage, evidciitly 011 its way to  the tom b, for Boo 
took bitcs nt it now and then, no o the r lunch being 
ofiered him.
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“  Oh dear ! why cau ’t boys play without making 
such a  mess,” sighed Molly, picking u p  the featheis 
from tho dustcr with which Boo had  been trying to 
m ake a  “  cocky-doo ” of the haplcss dog. “  i  TI 
wash him rig h t after dinner, an d  tha t will keep him 
out of mischief for a  while,” she thought, as the 
young engineer unsuspiciously procecded lo om a- 
m ent his already crocky countenance with squash, 
cranberry sauce and gravy, till he looked more 
like a  Fiji chicf in full war-paint than a  Christian 

boy.
‘ ‘ I want two paíls of hot water, please, Miss Bat, 

and the b ig  tiib,”  said Molly, as the ancient liand- 
maicl em ptied h e r  fourth cup of tea, for she dined 
with the family, an d  enjoycd her own good cooking 

in its prime.
“  W ha t are  you going to wash now ? ”
“ Boo—I ’m  sure he needs il  enough ,” and  Molly 

could not help laughing  as the victim added to  his 
b riü ian t appearance by sm earing th e  colors all to- 
gether with a  nil5 of iwo grimy hands, m aking  a 
fine “ T u rn e r” of himself.

'• Now, M aria Louisa Bemis, you ain t going lo 
cut up no capers with th a t child ! T h e  idea of a  
ho t bach in the middle of the day, and him  full of 
dinaer, an d  croupy into the bargain  ! W e t a córner 
of a  towel a t  the kettle-spout and polish h im  off if 
you like, b u t you wont risk his life in  no balh-tubs 
this coid day .”

Miss B at’s word was law in some things, so Molly 
had to submit, and took Boo away, sa)ing, loftily, 
as she left the room :

“ I shall ask father, and do it to-night, for I will 
have my b ro th e r look like a  p ig .”

“ M y patience ! how the Siamese do leave their 
things round ,” she exclaimed, as she surveyed her 
room  after m aking up the fire an d  polishtng off 
Boo. “ I TI p u t things in  order, and  then mend 
up m y rags, i f  I  can find m)' thimble. Now, le t me 
see,” and she went to exploring h e r  closet, bureau 
and table, finding such disorder cverywliere th a t 
he r  courage nearly gave out.

She had  clothes enough, b u t all needed c a r e ; 
even h e r  best dress had  two l:f.ttons off, a n d  he r  
Siinday h a t  b u t one string. Slioes, skirts, books 
an d  loys lay about, and  h e r  di-awers were a  perfect 
chaos o f  soiled ruffles, odd gloves, oíd ribbons, boot 
lacings an d  bits of paper.

“  Oh, m y heart, what a m uddle ! Mrs. Minot 
would n ’t  th ink m uch of m e if she could sée th a t ,” 
said Molly, recalling how  ih a t lady once said she 
could judge a good deal o f  a  little girl’s character 
an d  habits b y  a pecp a t  h e r  top  draw er; and 
Molly went on, with great success, to guess how 
each of h e r  school-mates Irept h e r  drawer.

“ Come, missionary, clear up, and don’t  le t me 
find such a glory-hole again, or I ’ll rcpoit you to

the society,” said Molly, tipping the wliolc draucr- 
full out upon the bed, and  beguiling the tircsome 
jo b  by keeping up the new play.

Twilight carne before it was done, and a great 
pile of things loomed up on h e r  table, with no 
visible m cans of repair,— for Molly’s work-basket 
was full of nuis, and h e r  thimble down a liolein 
the shed-floor, where the cats had dropped it in 
their play.

“  I ’ll ask  Bat for hooks and tape, and papa for 
some money to  buy scissors and things, for I don’t 
know where mine are. G lad I can't do any more
now ! Being neat is such hard  work ! " and Molly 
threw herself down ou the rug  beside the oíd 
wooden eradle in which Boo was blissfully rocking, 
with a cargo of toys aboard.

She watched h e r  time, and  as soon os ¡ler father 
had done supper, she liastened to say, before he 
got to  his d e sk ;

“ Please, papa, 1 w ant a dollar to get sorat 
brass biittons an d  th ings to fix Boo’s clotheswiih. 
He wore a  hole in h is new trousers coasting down 
the Keinblcs’ steps. A nd can’t I  wash him? He 
needs it, and Miss B at wont le t m e have a lub.”

“ Certainly, child, certainly ; do what you likc, 
only don’t keep me. I  m ust be off, or I shall miss 
Jacísson, an d  he ’s the man I want,” and, tluowing 
down two dollars instead of one, Mr. Bcinis hunied 
away, with a  vague irapression tha t Boo had swal- 
lowed a dozen brass bu ttons and Miss Bat had been 
coasting somewhere in  a  b a th -p an ; but calcliing 
Jackson was iroportant, so he did not stop lo 

investigóte.
A rm ed with the paternal perraission, Molly car­

ried h e r  point, and oh, w hat a dreadful evening 
))oor Boo s p e n t ! F irs t, h e  was decoyed upsiairs 
a n  liour too soon, then p u t in  a tub by main forcé 
an d  stem ly scrubbed, in  spite of shrieks that 
b ro u g h t Miss B at to th e  locked door to condole 
with tlie suffcrer, scold the scrubber, and dcpart, 
darkly prophesying croup before morning.

“ H e always hovvls when h e  is wasbcd; but 1 

shall do it, since you wont, and he must get used 
to  it  I will not have people tell me he ’s ncglecled, 
if  I  can help it,” cried Molly, working away wilk
teai-s in h e r  eyes—for it  was as h a r d  for licr as lor 
Boo; bu t she m eant to  be thoroiigh for once mlier 

life, no m atte r what happcned.
W h en  th e  worst was over, she coaxed bim wi 

candy and stories lili th e  long task of combingou 
the curls was sa fe lyd o n e ; then, in the clcan nigtu- 
gown with a  blue button newly sewed on, slie laia 
him  in bed , worn out, b u t  sweet as a rose.

“ Now, say your prayers, dar.ling, and go 
sleep, with the nice red  blankct all luckc rou 
so you wont get coid,” said Molly, rather doubttui 

of th e  effect of the ivct head.
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“ No, 1 "’o n t ! Going to sleep n o w ! ” an d  Boo 
shut his eyes wearily, feeling th a t liis late triáis liad 
not left liiiti in a praycrful mood.

“ Then you ’li be a  real little heatheii, as Mrs. 
Pecq callee! you, and 1 don’t know what I shall do 
with you,” said Molly, longing to cuddie ra ther 
than scold the little fellow, whose soul needed 
looking tiftcr as well as his body.

‘‘No, no; I wont be a heevin ! I don’t want to 
be fro'ved to tlie trockindiles. I will say iny 
pnycrs! oh, 1 w iil! ” and, rising in  his bed, Boo 
did so, ivitli the devotion of an infant Samuel, for 
lie remcmlicred the ta lk  when the society was 
íormed.

Molly tnought her labors were over for that 
niglK, and soon went to bed, tired witli h e r  first 
attempts. But toward m orn ing  she was wakencd 
by Ihc hoaise breathing o f  tlie boy, and was forced

to patter away to Miss Bat’s room, liumbly asking 
for tlie squills, an d  confcssing that the propheey 
h ad  come to pass.

“  I knew i t ! Bring th e  child to m e  and don’t 
fret. I '11 see fo him , an d  next tim e you do as I 
say,” was the consoling welcome she received as 
llie oíd lady popped up a slecpy b u t anxious face in 
a large fiannel cap, and sliook th e  bottie wiili tlie 
a ir of a general who had  roiitcd the foe before and 
m eant to do it again.

Leaving h e r  little responsibility in Miss B at’s 
arms, Molly retired to wet h e r  pillow with a  few 
remorseful teai-s, an d  to fall asleep, wondering if 
real missionaries ever killed the ir pupils in the 
process of conversión.

So the girls all failed in the beg inn ing ; b u t they 
did not give up, a n d  succeeded be tte r  next time, 
as we shall see.

( T o  Oc co u /in n c tí.)

R T D I N G  O N  T H E  R A I L .

B y  H ,  F .  K iN G .

CUCKETY, clackety, how the wheels run  ! • ‘
Crickety, crackety, is n ’t it fun 

^shing through bridgcs and over the streams, 
the country like so m any dream s i

®"™Pity, bumpity, bapg , on each r a i l ! 
ow Ihe car sliivers tlirougli m ountain and vale i 

the hill-side, and now on the piain, 
onning tlic same in the sunshine or rain.

Chunkcty, chuiikety, chunkety, chunk ! 
Bnndbox and passenger, bundie and  trunk, 
All on the single train spccding away 
F aster than antelopcs bounding in play.

J'RSlety, jogglety, bum pity, bump, 
Crickety, crackety, hum pity, hump, 
Rntilety, battlety, clickety, clang,
W histlety, ringity, here  we stop, b an g !
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S N O W - F L A K E S .

By  M a r y  N. P r e s c o t t .

Co m e ,”  said the Snow-flakes, “  it  ’s time we should rally, 
T o  tuck u p  the roots of tlie grass,

T o  shine on the hill-top and whiten th e  valley 
A nd touch the world up  as we pass.

All the huts th a t are ru ined an d  ugly 
Let US change into marble halls,

W e  will cover th e  naked  hedges up snugly,
And festoon the ragged stone walls.

W e  will build our drifts on the king’s highway,
Mimic the shape of star or feather,

W e  will silently waltz the livelong day,
O r sculpture garlands together.'

Never, outside of the spider’s loom,
Shall be spun such laces as ours.

A nd never, after th e  siimmer’s bloom,
Shall be seen such wonderful flowers.”

C H Y  L U N G ,  T H E  C H I N E S E  F I S H E R M A N .

B y  F a n n y  M .  O s b o r n k .

Ch y  LUNG lived quite alone by th e  sea, in a 
small h u t  left him  by his father, who, with his 
mother, h a d  d ied long ago, full of years, honest 
and kindly people, b u t  never well to do. Chy 
L ungfollow ed in his father’s footsteps, and in bis 
granrifather’s, an d  bis grandfather’s father’s, and,
like them , was a  fisberman.

H e  had been carefully reared, and was av irtuous 
youth. H e  perform ed all tlie religious rites which 
had  been  ta u g h t him  ; h e  observad all feast days, 
an d  h e  never y e t had  allowed the new year to  find 
him  with debts unpaid. T hough  toiling for their 
daily bread, an d  used to  ra to y  privations, bis 
parents h a d  found some time for th e  education of 
their only son. H e  knew som ething of Chínese 
literature, was a good arithmetician, and was scl- 
dom  w ithout h is volume of Confucius, o f  whose 
life an d  maxims he was exceedingly fond.

His occupation was a  never-ending pleasure to 
Chy Lung. W hile  h e  was waiting to  draw  Ins 
nets, he sat on the shore an d  listcned to  th e  sound 
of th e  waves, an d  watcbcd and  wondered a t the 
craft in  the dim  distancc, an d  sometimes even 
m ade verses about tb e  strange lands he could 
almost s e e ; for Chy L u n g  was a b it  oC a poet, 
and liked composing verses almost as well as read ­

ing  th e m ; an d  when lie drew in his nets, he 
watched for th e  haul with th e  same eagcr ciiriosity 
he had felt as a child. Such strange creatures 
carne from the clepths of the sea ; great fishesfii 
for th e  in a rk c t ; th ings with b ig  eyes, and ugly 
wide mouths, which it was neeessary to kill, as 
they devoured everything th a t  cante in their «ay 
sinallcr than  themselves ; thousands of little álvery 
ininnows th a t were either dried  on stvings and 
hu n g  in  festoons on the walls of the hut, or tlirovn 
back into tb e  water until tlicy should atiain a 
la rger growth. ,

T he pleasant m onotony of Chy Lung’s lik 1 

mained unchanged for a long while, unlll one I 
m orning, for the first time, th e  sea failed him, nnd 
refused h im  h e r  treasures. T he first failureony 
occasioned surprise; b u t when the secoiid mora 
ing Cby L ung cast his nets in  vain, things began 
to wear a more serious aspect, for it was each nys 
gain that supplied each day’s food.

T h e  third morning he rose b e t i m e s  and hastcne 

out to try  once moro. W ith  the H
he drcw in his n e t s ; i t  was easy work-for m , | 

were cm pty. ■
Chy L ung sat for a long time, looking j

lately a t the  em pty nets, and apparenlly deep I
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thought. He liad need for reflection, for he had 
only two small fishes wlierewitli to stay tlie pangs 
of hungcr, wliich by this time had  begun to 
nake tlieinselves felt m ost unpleasaiitly. A t last, 
he rose, and lianging out his nets to dry, went 
hamcivard.

Scraping together the last o f  his fuel, he cooUed 
and ate tlie snialler of tlie two fish with a ravenous 
appctite. In tlie preparation of the o ther he took
greater pains. W hen it  was browned to a  niccty 
he placed it upon his best disli, and after changing 
his bloiise for a  fresh one, h e  stavted for the tem- 

I pie, there to ¡ay the fish as a n  offering before the 
' idol called llie God of Plenty.

As he entered tlie door o f  th e  tem ple a  piingent 
I and aromaiic smell of incensó m ct his nostrils,
I mixcd with the odor of sceiited woods, an d  o f  the 
I luked meats, which hatl been brought as offerings. 

Cutioiisnncl elabórate carvings aclorned th e  walls; 
s l k c n  banncrs heavily em broidered hu n g  from the 

I criling. The idols sat ¡n a  row o n  a dais beneath 
a canopy. Some held faiis, some h a d  double faces;

I  alhvere liidcous, an d  none sliowed the least con- 
I  ccm when tiie savory dishes were carried away 
I froin beneatli their very noses for llic entertaiii- 
I mcntof the priests in an  iiiner apartm ent. They 
I  sil kept their scats, and moved neither hand , foot,
I  ñor eycbrmv, and there they are  still sitting to íliis
I

Chy Lung pushed impatiently toward the God 
I  oíPlemy, before whom he laid liis hum ble offering.
I  He prostrated himself before the idols, and then, 
Irising, he thrcw what are  callcd the lucky sticks! 
iHefrowncd, and m urm ured to him self th a t his 
liiandliadslipped, threw them  again, and , stooping 
I  lipón liis Iiands and knees, studied them anxiously.
1 7  die lucky sticks th a t day provcd most unlucky 
IforChy Lung; they prophesied naught bu t grief 
|and disaster.

He tose, left tlic temple, and stood for some time 
jwtside the door lost in thought. A n oíd story 
Jeme iiito his mind, told by his m other, o f  a time 
l»liGii tho fisheries liad failcd altogetlier, when 
Ishong men starved to death, an d  little children 
iPWshed m their mothers’ arm s. He was faint and 

imagination ivas fevered.
I  «rd mies of bis childhood i-eturned to his mem- 

and that of the Sorcerer of th e  Sea was as 
I 7 clear to him as when he heard it ñrst a t his 
pndfathcr's knee.

Street with a
I  .1 b l i  I am so young  to  die, so young and 

ir what I feel is b u t the beginning of
'■JtiQii, >„hat must be the final pangs ? W ould 

ikv.1 Sorcerer of the S e a ! 1 would
f  his feet, and besecch him  until he should 
'"'Pitieforpity’s s a k e ! ”

H e looked up and down the Street; no door 
stood o p en ; there was no cross s trec t; and yet 
suddenly, a  ragged oíd man appeared before him! 
lean an d  bent with age.

“  W ho a r t  thou, oíd m an cried the fislierman,
with a n  invüluntary shiidder. “  W h y  do you stop 
and  look a t  me.¡> Go on ! I have no th ing  for you. 
But, no, no ! ”  an d  he fell a t  tlie beggahs feet. “  I 
m eant not what I said. Forgive me, forgive and 
help me, or I  die I ”

F o r  h e  knew him n o w ! T liere  was a certain 
a ir about him which showed him to be Ihe Sorcerer 
o f  the S e a !

“ Rise, strange youth ,” said the oíd man. -‘ I 
understand you not. I i is for rae to ask, and for 
you to give. W h a t can any  but a m adm an expect 
from a  beggar like th is ? ” A nd lie sliook his rags 
in  the air. ”

“ Give me som ething to eat. Give rae some 
good fortune, 1 implore y o u ! ” cried Chy L u ng ; 
“  see, I cling to your i-obe, an d  here I shall cling 
until you have gi-anted m y petitíoii.”

“  You are a  bold youth ,” said th e  beggar, and, 
even as he spoke, he was gone. Chy L un g  looked 
up and down the Street, rubbed  his eyes, and 
looked a g a in ; b u t no living th ing was in sight. I t  
seemed a dream  until bis eyes fell upon his hand, 
in whicli he still held a  piece of the beggar’s dress, 
which, thiii an d  rotten, liad given way in his fiantic 
grasp. A t least he had this.

H e  siept tha t n ight with the rag  in his breast, 
b u t his sleep was troubled an d  full o f  ugly dreams. 
A t day-break he rose to  go down to the sea to throw 
his nets. “  I will drop with them  a bit of the rag  ” 
he thought. A s he d id  so, he felt his h eart beat 
thickiy, and h is blood quicken with excitement.

W hen it  was tim e to draw  th e  nets, they pulled 
heavily ; he forgot his hu ng er and his weakness, 
and hauled with an energetic forcé that soon 
b rought them  to land. T hey  m ight well have 
taxed a stronger arm  than h i s ; for they were full 
of the largest and finest of fish !

W h e n  he liad joyfully loaded his baskets, and 
balanced them  a t  each end of a  long pole which 
he slung across his shouldcrs, lie started  for tlie 
market-place with a long and swinging trot.

T hough it was early m orning, many people 
were already there, who liad come betimes that 
they m ight have the ir choiec of the fresh vegeta­
bles and fruit with the deiv yet upon them , and 
the fish still flapping the sea-water from their glit- 
tering sides.

Cliy L u n g  was a t once surrounded  by a crovvd 
of purchasers, and  disposed of his fish without 
clelay. H e  returned hom e joyfully, his money in 
his bosom, N ever before had h e  earned so much 
in a  single day. H e  began  to consider him self a
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prosperous man, and  fell to building castles in the 
air. As h e  laid awa)’ his' rice an d  provisions, he 
glanced about the h u t which had  been  his home 
for so long. I t  looked smaller an d  raeaner than

market-place, and  again  the people crowded aboui 
h im ; b u t not to buy . On the contrary, ihej- 
began  to scold an d  abuse h im  in the most dreadful 
way, an d  every m om ent the noisc increased.

C H Y  L U N G  U R IS G S  AN  O F F E R IH G  T O  T H E  TR M P I.B .

he had thought. H e  determ ined to Iruild a  new 
One, soon. It should  be m ad e  of bam beo, and 
there should be m atting  on the floor, an d  he 
would have m a n y  other th ings which he felt, for the 
first time, to be necessary.

In  the m orn ing  he went early to  east h is  n e ts ;  
b u t now h e  had  no misgivings, an d  threw  in the 
sci-ap of rag  with a n  air of confidence. A gain his 
ncts were filled to b u rs t in g ; again h e  went to  the

“ W h a t i s i t ?  1 d o  n o t  u n d c r s t a n d , ” he criej,

in a s ton ishm en t; for a t first the angry liurn oí | 
voices confused h is liearing.

A heíivy-browed woman stepped forward. 
“ T h ief and deceiver th a t thou art I” criedsbe-, 

“ W e b r in g  our money, good and hardly earn .1 

w e b u y  of thee food for our famiiies and ourlifel 
ch ild ren ; b u t  our children go hungry lo bed,^ I  
we are  beaten by our liusbands because there is noi
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nieai prepared at the ir r e tu rn ; we trudge home 
[hrough the sun and d u s t ; we open our bask e ts ; 
ivhat do we see? N o th in g !  They are em pty !  
Tbe fisli "’C bought have v an ish ed ! Now make 

our loss, or it shall fare badly with thce ! ”
" The fislierman was deeply troubled.

“ It is some strange m istake," said he. “  To 
each who ycsterday bought of m e a fish which 
sftenvard disappeared, I will now give another, 
and a better, and a  finer one, for I have had  a 
good haul to-day.”

Still threatcning, and b u t  parlialiy appeased, a 
number of the villagers carne forward and had 
Éeir baskets lefilled. Chy L ung’s panniers were 
tmpiied as quickly as before, b u t he carried home 
no money in his blouse, and buiit no castles in the
air that night.

When daylight carne, he tried his nets once 
more, with the same result. As he approachcd 
ihe markct-place his steps bccame slower, an d  his 
airdoubiftil. He trembled as he listened to  the 
angry ronr of a multitude.

The moment he appeared, the crowd ruslied 
forward.

“ Thouhast tricked us again 1 ” they cried, “ thou 
¡iifamous libhenuan ! W e  will touch no more of 
tliy vile and bewitched f ish ! R eturn  to us oitr 
money!”

Chy Lung, amazed and  terrified, em ptied all the 
Rioiiey he had left, upon the ground, but it  fell 

I shoil of the amount required.
The crowd moved nearer with m enacing gest­

ores, and, as he dropped his pole and ran for his 
I life, it followcd him with rag ing  fury. A n  oyster- 
I shell struck him on the tem ple, foliowed by a 
I slone; missiles of every sort carne flyingfroin every 

direction.

‘■Ah, I am lost! ”  he cried. “  Thoti Sorcerer of 
I the Sea, it is to thee I owe m y d a n g c r ; why com- 
I  «stthou not to save m e ? ”

Suddenly an oíd m an, in  beggar’s rags, was 
I wavingback the multitude with an air of authority 
I »hicli none seemed ablc lo dispute. Tliose fore- 
I fiostin tbe ranks were thrown to the ground  by 
I fe «¡Id rusli of the mob behind. In  a second 
jfeywere all sprawling upon the ground, a  con- 
insdheap ofarms, logs, baskets and qiieiies.

■‘Save yourself while you m ay,” said the 
I stratger, “ ¡ «¡ü  am use the fools for a  m om ent.” 

Ashespoke, he d ipped bis forefinger into some 
by the way-side an d  drew upon a white wall 

g»'csinoutliiie, T h e  people who had arisen to 
BTfeet fell Ijack a p p a lled ; for now a wonderful 

í'*'' Plítce: as the oíd m an 's  hand  was raised 
1 , the drawing of each figure, it moved, a  living 

' i  grimadng an d  gesticulating a t the open- 
"“ t̂ieil crowd of astonished gazers.

O ne figure after ano ther became thus possessed 
of vitality, each more grotesque in  shape than  the 
last. Tliey leaped, they nodded, they bowcd, tiiey 
seemed to crack the ir shadovvy fingers in the a i r ; 
and every m om ent their gestures became swifter 
and m ore extravagant, until a  cry of fright burst 
from th e  mob, an d  they tu rned  an d  fied like one 
m a n ; for one of the figures, crowded off the end 
of the wall, showed iii strong relief against the 
b righ t sky, still capcring madly.

T h e  beggar smiled, took a  handful of rags from 
liis brcast, wiped away th e  remainiiig figures, and 
disappeared as sticldcnly as they.

All this time Chy L ung liad  stood spell-bound ; 
now he, too, tu rned  to f ice ; b u t  n o t alone. For, 
as he fled, the outline figure fied with h im ; when 
he stopped, it s topped; when he hurried  on 
again, it  was still beside him , against a  white wall, 
o r the Ijright sky, showing cióse behind him and 
throwing its arm s aloft in derisive rairth.

F rom  that time it  accompanied him  in  all his 
wanderings- F o r now h e  became a wanclerer. 
Chy Lung, who had  been so proud of his honest 
indcpendenee, bcggcd  his bread from door to  door, 
while the figure foliowed a n d  laughed a t him.

Some weeks liad elapsed when h e  found him self 
far from his native town, hungry , foot-sore and 
sv ea ry .  As he stood in  the S t r e e t  a lahorcr passed 
by, from whom he begged  a  handful o f  rice. T h e  
m an looked a t him  in surprise.

“ I  wonder,” said he, “ tha t a  man like you, 
S t r o n g  and able, should so demeaii yourself. W h y  
do you no t work ? ”

“  T h a t I would do gladly,” said the fishemian ;
“  b u t what work, and where ? 1 do not understand 
tilling the so i i ; I  am  only a  fislierman.”

“  In  th a t case,” cried th e  man, “  there  is some 
hope for you. You see the tops of tliose pagodas 
in  the distance ? W ell, just beyond lie th e  estates 
of a  g reat m andarin, an d  I heard  but this morning 
th a t his steward was inquiriiig for a  fislierman. 
Make liaste, tha t you may be the first to apply,” 

Chy L un g  did make haste, an d  was engaged 
upon trial. Here, surroiinded as he was with all 
the comforts o f  life, pursuing an avocation tha t 
suited h im , he m ight have passed m any years of 
peace and  quiet, bu t for the annoying presence of 
the outline figure, which still continiied to  show 
itself to liim whenever it had a  chance. H e  soon 
began to long for any changc tha t m ight distract 
his thoughts, and was quite pleased when tlie time 
drew near for the F east of Lantcrns.

Preparations liad already begun. Acrobats, jug- 
glers, an d  tlieátrical performers were journeying 
toward the m andarin ’s residence from all parts  of 
the einpire. Immeiise paper dragons, with fire 
spouting from th e ir  nostrils, guardcd th e  garden
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gates; the trees bore strange iuminous fn i i ts ; gro- 
tesque lanterns hung  froin every projection ; a  dis­
play o f  fire-works tliat shouid rival th e  sun was near 
com plction; singing kites, cunningly devised with 
lanterns a t th e ir  tails an d  s td n g s  strctched across 
their bodies, through which th e  wind played, sent 
down strains of harm ony, now here, now there, 
now low, now h ig h ;  flowers bloomcd, and tinkiing 
fountains cooled the air. Every th ing  was arranged 
upon a scale of the utm ost magnificence. ]n  the 
store-housc were pigs ready for roasting wliole, 
dried oysters, piles of curious-Iooking fungi, ediblc 
b irds’-nests for soup, packages of tea beyond all 
price, sweetmcats o f  every kind, preserved ginger, 
m elons, clelicious and o f  great variety,—everything, 
in fact, a n d  m uch  m ore thán was necessary for the 
feast of a  g reat mandarín.

T h e  day arrived a t last. Guests began to come 
in, the road was filled with coolies carrying sedan 
chairs curtained with silk, an d  num bers o f  gayly 
dressed people walked about ihe beautiful and 
extensive gardcns, adm iring  all they saw.

It was with clifliculty th a t C hy  Luiig could tear 
himself away from the eiitraiicing s ig li t; b u t  he 
needs must, for time was flying apaee, and there 
was still the  fish 
to b e  caught for 
the eveningbaii- 
quet. W h en  he 
drew in  th e  nets. 
to  his horror 
they were quite 
light and  empty.
H e  dared  not go 
back without the 
expectedfish. H e 
sat looking a t his 
nets, as they lay 
u pon  the sands, 
in helpless dis­
tress. Unwonted 
gestures on the 
p a rt o f  the outline 
figure a t  last attracC- 
ed his attention. I t  
was scen against a  white 
chalk cliff, and  was gesticu- 
la ting  violently, and seemed 
pointing toward his heart. Ho 
rem em bered the sorcerer’s charm , 
and  wondered vaguely if h e  had  lost 
it. N o ; there it was, still in his 
büsora. T he figure pointed to  the 
nets. T h e  tem ptation was too great to 
be resisted, H is life would be forfeited if 
he failed, so h e  hm ried ly  threw back  the 
ni-ts, with a  piece of the beggar’s rag  in them.

Now th e  nets carne up heavy indecd. He pnlleí 
harder and hard e r  until they were landed. What

“ T H E  H K T S  C A M E  U P  H E A V Y ."

ivas his am azement and dismay, instead of fisli, lo 
beliold two beautiful m ermaidens stvuggling in the 

meshes. H e  unloosed one, who sprang into 
th e  sea with a  flap of a shining lail. She 

soon rose again, and swimming to a rock a 
short way distant, wept aloud and called 

piteously to  the fishei man to relea» 
h e r  sister. H e  was a t fiist inclined 

to do so ; b u t he remembered, with 
a  thrill a t  his heart, liow late i; 

had  grown, how his liead 
would surely be cut off if he 

failed to bring a fish for 
the great feast in the 

evening. “ Slie is 
half fish, anyway.'' 

he said. “ í «iü 
take her, and 
then tliey cannot 
say I brouglit 
them nothing.’' 

!n vain ihe 
mermaidcn im-
ploredhlsmctcy,

and told of hot I 
mother waiting | 
for her in ths 
gardens of ihe j 
sea; in vain i 
she picad her | 
youth and se», i 
and offer hiw a I 
ransoro in pncC’

T H E  O U T L IN E  F IG U R E  F L E O  W I T H  H I M ."  |C S S  je W C lS  ftom  |
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¡ler mother’s treasury, if he would put her back “  Have you fish enough ? ” said the cook, when- 
into the sea from which h e  had  taken her. Cliy L ung  found him.

“ You cannot,” she said, “ l)e such a  monster as “ Oh, y e s l ” said the young fislierman. “ I 
lowisli to have me cooked as a f ish ! N o m an could have a  fine, one, and  it  is so large and heavy th a t 
besohard-hearted as to condemii m e lo such a fa te ."  h a lf  of it  will be quite enough for the feast.”

I am indeed sorry,” replied the fisherman ; 
yoti must know that my own life is a t stake.

I  J““ veit,l must take you to the kitchcn. I don’t 
I will cook you, b u t I am  bound to take
I siMthing.”

i» saying, Chy L u ng  p u t the mermaiden in a 
ptai bag and carried h e r  to the kitchen. There 

I  *®soonethere, an d  he laid the bag  on the floor 
ssil «eni to look for the cook.

B ut when they carne into the kitchen, th e  bag 
was empty.

“  W h ere  is the fish ? ”  cried th e  cook.
“  I do not know,” said Chy L ung, frightened. 

“  Som e one m ust have put it  into the pot which is 
boiling over the fire.”

“  W e  shall see,” said the cook ; an d  he raised 
the lid. A  gust of steam escapad which he blew 
away with his breath, while he p lunged a long
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pointed stick several times into th e  cau ld ro n ; it m idniglit to feed upon  the scraps thrown aside by 
i-.ur hnf water. T u rn in v  uDon careless hands. Every n igh t,too , the mermaidensaicontained nothing b u t hot water. T u rn in g  upon 

the fisherman, he struck a t  h im  savagely with the 
stick, crying : “  A h, h a  ! dearly shall you pay for

A H ,  H A  I "  S A ID  T H E  COOK.

th is  practical joke ! I  will see to  it  th a t your head 
is not upon your shoulders by th is time to-morrow.”

T h e  raerm aiden was safe enough, b u t very 
unhappy. She had  rolled out of the bag , and 
th rough  the kitchen door upon a  sm ooth little 
lawn, which sloped down to  a  fish-pond. In to  this 
pond she plunged, and concealed herself beneath 
the water.

Now, indeed, Chy L ung looked upon him self as 
doomed to  die ; b u t owing to  the cook’s multiplicity 
o f duties, no charge was b rou g h t against him  until 
the following m orning, when a  formal complaint 
was made. H e had  already made his escape, but 
it was impossible for h im  to  get very far away, as
he would be instantly apprehended  if  h e  ventured
outside of th e  mandariii’s grounds, for a  cordon of 
guards surrounded them , with orders to allow no 
one to pass e ither in or out, except a t  th e  public 

gates.
T b e  beach, which was within th e  grounds, was 

a bleak and lonely place, for which none cared to 
leave the g a rd en s ; besides, it was whispered tha t 
strange noises mingled with tlie sound o f  the 
waves. Some imagined they heard  groans and 
sobs, as of a  strong m an weeping; others declared, 
on the contrary, the voice was plaintive, an d  of an 
unearthly sweetness, and  th a t i t  seemed to be sing- 
ing th e  sadclest of songs.

T o  these superstitions the fisherman osved his 
sa fe ty ; i t  was not by ghosts the shore was 

under ihe chalk  cliff Chy

careless hands. Every night, too, the mermaidensai 
on the rock, and beinoaned h e r  sister, Hcrpitifoj 
lamentations showed a grief so intense and endur- 

ing, th a t Cby L ung’s heart was soon wrun» 
with remorse. Throw ing himself uponihe 
sands, he jo i re d  his sobs with iiers. Her 
gentle heart was touchecl by his sorruas. 
She spokc to  him, and asked why he «-as 
hiding like a wild beast. When slie heard 
his story, she felt compassion for his misera­
ble State, and though she could not forget 
the sister she had lost, this gcntle creaiiire 
forgave h e r  m urdercr, and sought in her 
fashion to amelioratc his conditinn. She 
often swam to the beach wiih beauíiful ihings 
from b e r  garden to adorn his little cavem; 
sea-weed braided into baskets, and filledwitli 
pearls and am lic r ; golden coins that had 
been b ro u g h t he r  from sunkcn ships, wiih 
which she paved th e  dainp rock under his 
f e e t ; branches o f  coral, both red and while, 
and shells an d  pebblcs of bvilliant hucs. 
Sometimes she sang, b u t  in so melanclidy 
a  strain tha t b e r  voice pierccct to the fishcr. 

m a n ’s soul, an d  made liiui sadder than he .vas before.
After a  while h e r  visits grew rare and brief, for 

h e r  m other was lonely without her, and would not 
let h e r  go. A t these times, Chy Lung fell into the 
habit of crawling up to  the garden to hide under 
th e  shrubbery, hoping  to  find a t least momeníary 
forgetfulness of his miseries by watching the hap­
piness of others.

O ne evening, after the guests had retired. and 
the lanterns were extinguished, so that the fislier- 
m an  could wander a t will without fear of molcsta- 
tion, he was lean ing  listlessly against a tree, near 
the fish-pond, when h e  was startled by a voice near 

a t hand.
“  F isherm an !” it  said. “  Listen to me!
H e turned hastily toward the pond, and, as ihe 

words were repeated, h e  peiceived Ihai they carne 
from some one speaking just lieneath the suvface 

of the water.
“  W h a t is it  you w ant of me, and who are you. 

h e  asked in a whisper.
“  I  am  the mermaiden you caught in yoiirnei. 

and cruelly tore from h e r  family,” the voice re-1
plied. “ E s c a p i n g b y m e r e c h a n c e f r o m t h c c a p m i '  I

in  which you placed me, I  managed to reach ihB 
pond, where I have been  concealed for many aj i 
D o you wish to keep m e here , or is your 
hard  than  it was when you draggcd me i 

the sea? ” , /-i, i
“ My heart is not hard  a t all,”

Lung. “  I have suffei-ed greatly onhaunted. In  a  cleft under the chalk  clitt Chy Lung. " 4
L u n g  had h idden himself, venturing  out only a t mjury 1 did to you. and I am  sur
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hearlily, for myself as well as for you and for your 
p o o r  sister, who continually m ounis your loss.”

“ You do repent i t ! ”  exclaimed the mermaiden, 
" If ihat is so, why not repair the injuvy ? why not 
tKtore me to my home and to  my family ? ”

“ 1 will do i t ! ” cried Chy L ung, “  I  will do it 
[his very instant," and , svading a  short distance 
into tlic poiid, he seized the outstretchcd hands of 
the mermaiden and drew h e r 'a sh o re ; then, seating 
htr upon liis shoulder, h e  la n  rapidly to the sea, 
and soon the sad song o f  the sister could be heard, 
as slie sat upon a rock near the ioeach.

'* It is my sister I m y dearest s is te r ! ”  cried the 
mermaiden on Chy L ung’s shoulder. “  Throw  me 
inío the sea, that I  may jo in  h e r  ! ’’

Chy Lung accordingly ran  into the waves and 
(ossed the incniiaiden into the water. She swam 
rapidly to the rock, an d  in  a  mom ciit the  two 
sislets were folded in each o the r’s arms.

“ Who could have hoped for such happiness ?"  
cried she who had been carried away. “ Come, 
my sister, we m ust leave this place, never to 
return; all the unhappiness of our lives we have 
ínund here." A nd she turned away, without a 
glance toward the fisherman, b u t h e r  gentler sister 
¿esought forgiveness for him.

“ He is hunted for his life,” she explained. 
"See! his only hom e is this darap  cave. All his 
wrong-doings have been caused by the Sorcerer of 
the Sea, Yonder creature,” pointing to  the outline

figure, which was grinning and  skipping on the 
white side of the cliff, “  stays with him a ü  the 
tim e an d  puts selfish ideas into his head .”

“ A s to th a t ,” said ihe other, “  I know enough 
of the habits of mortals to feel sure th a t the con- 
te n tso f  the cave will buy any m an’s life, and place 
him  in what station he chooses. As for this creature, 
b e h o ld ! ” and she smiled rather contemptuoiisly 
as she swam near the sliore and  erased th e  outline 
figure from the ciiff with a  handful of da inp  sea- 
w eed; then, clasping h e r  sister in h e r  arm s, they 
both floated out to sea, an d  Chy L un g  never saw 
them  again.

T h e  m erm aiden spoke truthfully when she fove- 
told tha t the treasuro of the cave would pay for a 
m an’s life. I t did th a t for Chy L ung, and m ore; 
it  made him  a m an of wealth an d  standing besides. 
A nd when he saved the mandarin’s daughter from 
drowniag, an d  it was discovered th a t she had  long 
cherished an  affection for tbe handsom e fisherman, 
h e r  father offered him  h e r  hand  in m aniage.

Some o f  Chy L ung’s day-dreams carne to pass, 
after all. H e  had  a  fine house an d  everything he 
needed; and, when children grew u p  around him, 
he often am used him self by fishing, and listened 
to the voices o f  his boys and girls as they ex­
claimed a t the wondei-s of the sea. H e told them 
niaiiy stories of his youth, b u t he never mentioned 
the Sorcerer o f  the Sea, ñor told how he caught 
a  m erm aiden when he expectocl to pulí in a fish.

“ t h e y  E Y C L A IM R D  a t  T H R  W OWDKRS o f  T H E  R E A , "
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A  N A U G H T Y  B O Y

A nd how b itte r w hen our rest 
Is  broken by unwelcome g u e s t !

H orror ! T h ey  have tum bled a l l ! 
In  th e  w ater-butt ihey ’ll fall 1

‘ I  ain  coming, children, dear. 
Shiver not, for help is near."

H ere we go, dear, up 1 up ! up I 
Safe I ’ll b ear each precious pup."
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B y  W a s h i n g t o n  G l a d d e n .

NuT having imich else to do, 1 have taken to 
lihinking m u c h  of late about the boys of o u t  cilios. 
iForoneivho Uves in ac ity , th a t is not a very strange 
I thing to do ; a good m any boys ai-e in sight as one 
I *aiks about; you find them  not only in the school- 
Ihousesand the school-yards, b u t  on the com ers of 
Jitic streeís, and in th e  alleys an d  the vacaiit lo ts ; 
land whenever a ball-inatch is aboiit to  begin in 
■Ihe Paik, you see crovyds o f  them  faring eageríy 
|that way.

Hete and there you find lioys a t  w o rk : there  are 
Icash-boys ancl news-boys an d  office-boys an d  mes- 
Isenger-boys ;md sliop-boys an d  boot-blacks and 
jfaibage-boys,—some very honest an d  manly little 
Ichaps, too, in that unpoctic branch of business. 
Ilndeed, there .iie quite a good m any boys in every 
Iciiy wlio are liard a t work every clay, he lp ing  to 
Isuppori thembclves, and peihaps the ir mothevs, 
■too.

But, beskies these boys who work, the re  are  not 
la ícw ivlio have a great dcal of tim e on the ir hands. 
ISome of the scliool boys study out of school, but 
1DC6Iofihem, I fear, do n o t; an d  tbcse, especially 

e high school boys, have mucli the largcst por- 
mof their waking hours to  spcnd c ither in  play 
in idieness. or in w hat is much worse than 

fiiher play or idlciiess. M any of these are  the 
sonsofwealtby or well-to-do people ; many others 
pie children of tlie poor, T hey  sleep say eight 
l^íunoftlie tweiity-four, a n d  this p a rt of the ir time 
fc ídl iinproveci; when they are  asleep they are 
lUve/y good boys. T hen  they are  in  school four- 
Pd a bif or five h o u rs ; tha t makes, say chirteen 
■ “Hit; and they spend, perhaps, two hours at 

lieiT meáis, and on the ir way to  ancl from school, 
“ ung fifteen hours; an d  tha t leaves ninc hours 
diith itiMc of them who do not study out o f  school 
«  to spentl in amusing themselves. O ne whole 
d-day m every week is a  holiclay, an d  th a t is 

“lotctl wholly 10 play or idleness. A bout thirteen 
of every year a re  vacation weeks, and in 

r «  ihete .s nothing a t  all to  do, Now let us 

Oiie-quajter o f  the working tiine of 
year 15 vacation time. O f the three-quarter.s 

í^one.sixih 15 hoiiday time, an d  one-sixth of

l  e l T " *  ; a  q uarter added to
f 11,; O f the five-eighths

^ tome left, about thrce-fifths is

hefibh-c an d  three-fifths of
to the

r  k Ehs «c had before makes thrce-fourths,—

three-quarters of the working time of every year 
spent in fun or in idleness.

Even those boys who study an  hour or two out 
o f school, on school days, b u t who have no other 
work to do, have fully half of the working time of 
every year for the ir own amusement.

Now, I like to see boys playing, and  I would 
deny myself a  g reat many th ings ra ther than  have 
m y boys forced to  work as constantly as I did, and 
with so little respite for fun as 1 had  when I was a 
b o y ; but, after ali, it seems to  m e that It is a  grave 
question wlietlier a  boy who spends three-quarters, 
o r even half, of th e  working tim e o f  every year iií 
arausm g him self is not carry ing it a  little too fa r ; 
whether, indeed, such a  life as this is the k ind of 
life th a t a  bqy ough t to  be leading from his tenth  
to his eighteenth y e a r ; w hether this is the best 
way for h im  to  fit him self for the serious work of 
life. A nd  because this seem ed to m e so grave a 
question, I  thought I would see what light couid 
be thrown upon it by experience. “  I f  this is the 
best k ind of life to  fit a  boy for success,” I said to 
myself, “ thcii, doubtless, we shall find th a t  the 
men who now stand a t  th e  head of affairs livcd this 
kind of life when they were boys.” A n d  I thought 
I would try  to  find o u t whether this was true o f th e  
m en in m y  own city who stand a t  th e  head of 
affairs. T he  city of Springfield, Massachusetts, in 
which I  live, is a  fair sam ple o f  American cities. I t 
is not one o f  the largest class, b u t is one of our 
oidest towns; it was founded only sixtcen years 
after the Pilgrim s landed, an d  we who live here 
th ink tha t in wealth and enterprise an d  respect- 
ability and  culture it compares favorably with the 
o the r cities of the land. And I thought tha t if  we 
could find o u t how the active an d  prom inent men 
o f  this one city were trained, it m igh t lielp to  solve 
the question we are considering. Accordingly, I 
prepared the following circular : ’

“  M y  D e a r  S i r  : I  d es ire  to  find o u i ,  lo r  che benefii o f  th e  b o y s  
h o w  th e  le a d in g  m en  o f  th is  c ity  s p e n t  th e i r  b o y h co d . W ill  y o u  be 
Kjnd e n o u g h  lo  tcll m e,

• ' I .  W lic ih e r  y o u r  borne d iir in g  th e  first fifteen y e a rs  o f  y o u r  life 
wa>* oij a  fartn , in  a  v iflage, o r  in  a  c í i y ; a n d ,

" 5 .  W h e th e r  y o u  w e re a cc u s lo m o d , d iir ín g ’m iy  p o n  o f  t h a t  period
to c D g a g e  in  a n y  k in d  o f  w o rk  w h en  y o u  w ere  n o t  in  sch o o l?

• ' I  sh o u ld  b e  g lad , o f  conrse , to  b a v e  y o u  g o  in to  p.-iriiculars as  
fully a s  y o u  a r e  d isp o sed  lo  d o ;  b u t  I  d o  n o l  w ish  to  t a s  y o n ,  

p a ite n c e , a n d  I  sholl b e  g re a t ly  o b lig e d  fo r  .o sim ple  a n sw e r  to  th ese  
tw o  question

I  sent out one hundrcd  of these to  all the presi- 
dents of the banks and of the insurance companies,
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to th e  chief managei-s of the railroads, to the heads 
o f  the m ost importaiit manufacturing companies, 
to the leading merchaiits in the principal linos of 
trade, to  icading lawyers an d  physicians, to tlie 
chief editors of the newspapers, an d  to the princi­
páis of the schools. I  tried to  pick out one hun ­
dred m en who could fairly be said to stand a t  the 
head  o f th e  financial, comincrcial, professional and 
educational interests o f  the city, an d  to them  I scnt 
m y circular. N o  less than  eighty-eight of these 
busy gentlem en were k ind  enough to answcr my 
questions,—some of them  briefly, m ost of thc iu  
quite fully. A nd it tu rned  out, as I suspected, 
th a t these men did not in the ir boyhood live the 
kind oflife  th a t we have been ta iking about. H ere 
is a  sum m ary o f  the re tu rn s :

O f these eighty-eight men, twelve spent the first 
fifteen years of the ir  life in th e  city, twelve in  vil- 
lages, an d  sixty-four were farmers’ boys.

But of the twenty-four who lived in villages and 
cities, six were practically farmers’ boj’s, for they 
lived in  small villages, o r  on the outstórts of citics, 
and  had  the sam e kind of work to do th a t farm ers’ 
bovs have. O ne of these village boys sa y s ;

“ 1 iearned to  hoe, dig, a n d  m o w ; in  fact, I  was 
obiiged to  work, whether I liked it  o r  not. In  
wintcr I went to  school, and worked nights and 
m ornings for m y  board .”

A nother sa y s ; “  I  used to  work away from home, 
some on a farm in Che sum m er and  fall. In  the 
wintcr, when going to school, we th ree  boys used 
to work up the wood for winter u se .”

O ne of the city boys sa y s ; “  U p  to m y  fifteenth 
year, I  was required to  do th e  chores of the house, 
m ük an d  drive cows to  pasture, saw the wood, etc., 
which occupied nearly all of m y hours an d  gave 
m e little tim e to  p lay .”

A nother says: “  M y father kept many horses, 
and several cows, an d  out of school hours I was 
expected to  do chores, look after th e  cows, cut 
wood, and , in  vacations, lend a hand  a t  taking 
care of horses an d  team ing, which I did.”

Two others tell substantially the same story.
Now these, wc shall all allow, werealiout the same 

as farmers’ boys, and we m ay as well add them  to 
th a t list, an d  th a t  will make it  up to  seventy, so 
th a t seventy out of eighty-eight,—almost four-fiflhs 
of all these m en,—had  the training of farm-life.

A nd what is farm-life for a boy ? I f  you could 
read all o f  these letters, you would get á  pretty 
clear idea of w hat it  is like. I can tell you veiy 
shortly about what it  means. I t  m cans work, 
steady work, hard  work, all th e  year round , with 
few holidays and few leisure hours. F rom  about 
seven to  ten  years o f  age, these farmers’ boys, who 
are  now b an k  presidents and  mevchants and  law­
yers 'and doctOTS, were accustomed to go to  school

about th ree  m onths in  the winter and three montlis 
in  the sum m er; bu t out of school hours, and 
during  vacations, there was always work for them 
to d o ; gardens to weed, cattle and sheep and pigs 
and chickens to care for, fite-wood to saw and split 
and  pile an d  carry  into the house, hay to stir and 
rake, corn to husk  an d  shell,— plenty of work, and 
they were set a t it  an d  kep t a t  it, most of them, 
from the time tha t they were seven or eighi yeais 
oíd. After they were about ten, they stopped 
going to  school sum m ers; they were wamed at 
hom e to w o rk ; so tha t, from about ten to fiftccn, they 
had  three or four m onths of schooling every winter, 
during which time they did many chores mornings 
and  evenings, while all the other nine months of 
the year were devoted to work, with little respite,

I am  perm itted  to give you one or twu extracts 
from these letters, which will show you liow these 
farmers’ boys spen t the ir t im e ;

“ F o r the first eighteen years of my life," says 
one of them , “  I  lived on a  farm, and, as soon as 
I was oíd enough, a ttended  school for about five 
m onths during  th e  fall an d  winter, and, until 1 «■as 
ten  years oíd, a  sum m er school, taught by a lady, 
about three months. W h en  attending school, I 
h a d  work to do, b o th  n ight and moming- 
w hat was called chores; an d  when not attending 
school, 1 worked with m y father on the farm, com- 
m enclng early, an d  working without any let-up, 
except for meáis, un til sunset, frequently staying 
in th e  field as long as we could see during the 
hayiiig season. T h e  only holidays or vacationsi 
knew anyth ing  about were Thanksgiving and the 
F o u rth  of Ju ly .”

A nother writcs; “  I  worked from siinrise to sun­
set, when out of school. W hen  in school, niom- 
ing, noon an d  n igh t I had  to feed the cattlcand 
cut the wood, and Saturdays I went into the wcods 
to chop wood, for which,” he adds—and perhaps 
it  is easier for some of us older ones than it is fot 
the boys to feel the forcé of his devout tvords- 
“  for which I th a n k  my Heavenly Father.”

“  I was born an d  reared on a farm,” '«riles 
another, “  svorking sum m ers mos.tly, and going t» | 
school winters, from the time I was cight years c 
until I  was fifteen. A fter that, I worked upon ti* I 
farm with m y  father and  brothers, when at Iton* I 
vacations, unti! I  com menced the practice of la».

“  I th ink  I began  to  weed in the garden," 
another, “ when not m ore than eight years o •
1 drove th e  co'v to  pasture, and, a t the age" 
or t'velve, milked th e  co'v, carded the 
fed the pigs. I  th ink  we burned twenty cords I 
wood a  year, an d  it was my business ahvays ib 
winter to  have a good stock on hand, píleo epi I 
the back  room. Shelling corn I
iron shovel was also one of the duties tobe pn-j
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for.ucd, frcquently as a stint (generally pronounced 
sieni) in tbe half days when there was no school. 
With riding horse to piow in the sum mer, before 
scliool hours, I liad a  busy life of it."

Another of these gentlem en says; “ 1 had  very 
lilíle time for play or recreation, M y school was 
¡nore than half a inile disíant, an d  when I was twelve 
or thiricen years of age, I  was always required to 
come homo lo dinner if  th e  weather and the going 
«ere fair. We had ju s t one hour’s intermission, 
and in that hour in winter I  would travel hom e and 
do about ten to fifteen minutes’ work a t the barn 
ivheii tliat was needed; if  tliat was not needed í 
was required to spend about tlie sam e length of 
lime chopping wood a t the door. A fter travcling 
that mile and a quartei-, eatiiig  dinner, an d  work- 
ing ten ininiites, I  would get back to the scliool- 
house, and have sometimes five or e ight minutes 
forsnow-balling or other play before the afternoon 
scssion began.”

Some of these boys knew what it was to have a 
dayoralialfclay,once in a  great w-hile, for fishing 
or hunting. or berrying. D urin g  the long wintcr 
cvcmngs, there was sport for them  in coasting or 
II) skaiing, wiih now and then a  friendly gam e of 
•‘Ispy,” with neighbor boys, after dark , around 
Ihe barn and the straw-stacks, and occasionaily 
ihe rarc excitement of a  husking-bce, or a spelling- 
match, or a smging-school. I t was not all d r u t  
gery, and for these occasional hours of fun tiiey 
had a keen relish. Bul, after all, life with them 
meam, as I sa.d at first, ha rd  and steady work from 
tlie beginning lo the end of the year 

Now, how «-as it with th e  eiglueen city an d  vil­
lage lioys that are m our list ? D id they have an 
asy tune of ,t ? Five of them  did, as they  testify; 

o í  fi particular to do, but

01 school, and that was not exactly play Tlic 
« tof the eightcen were poor b o y s , - n o t  Jaupers

ma y of them in narrow and needy circumstances,
I  though they hved in cities or vilJages thev

/W as generally employed,”  says one, “ durin-^

i Z
I J l í 'Z  ‘o snys

“ NZvaíl'iZ,'^'’™ '’  ̂ «"gaged in w ork.”
| w i  ie s c h o o l ! "  i "  w h e n

k/ÍenT oÍZ chool!”^
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father’s print-

“ A fter twelve years o f  age I  attended school in 
the u m te r  only, working in a woolen-mill the rest 
oí the t i m e /

T hese  are  sam ple cases.

F our o f  the city boys were newsboys. O ne of 
them says : “  T h e  last year I was ‘ connected w i í

b r e a k Z u ”

A n o th e r : “  I have paid my own way since eight 
years of age, without any  assistaiice except my 
board from m y eighth  to  m y  eleventh year ”

í n í  7 ^ 1  summers, at-
tendm g school wmters, paying for the schooling by

‘f v a c a t i o n s  I did any odd 
Jobs I  could find to  do, ean iing  sometimes a dollar 
a day, an d  sometimes tiiirty to fifty cents, but 
never refusm g to work on account o f  price think- 
in g  ha lf  a  lo a fb e tte r  than no bread. I  would leave 
play any time for a pay ing  job , although I was 
very fond o f  play, and good a t it, too. I  recall 
that, on the m orning I  was to go lo lake m y first 
lesson in the business tha t was to be m y occupa- 
lon for eighteen years, I dmve to pasture the cows 

which I had engaged to drive for ten cents a week, 
and  then , donning m y best clothes, reponed  for

I  th ink tha t you can now see pretty  clearíy what

head o f  affairs m  Springfield. Sevcnty of them 
weie country  boys, tram ed by the severe discipline 
of farm h fc ; th irtcen  o f  them  «-ere city and village 
JO)s who found it necessary to work when thev 
were not m  school, and who had  but little leisure 
foi p lay; five only of the eighty-eight were boys 
wlio liad no th in g  particular to do.

B ut ivhiie these boys were groiving and working. 
hoeing the corn, tcnd ing  the lathes, carrying the 
new«papers, a  great m any boys were growing up  in 
tliis sam e city o f  Springfield. T hey  ivere the sons 
of the m erchants and the bankers and  the lawyers 
an d  the doctors of tha t day. T h ey  went to school, 
and  they spent the time out o f  school in am using 
heniselves, as boys o f  tlieir class are a p t to  do 

W h ere  are they? Only five boys o f  th is  class are 
heard  from am ong the eighty-cight solid m en of 
m yc ity . W h ere  are  the rest o f  the m ?  T hev  were 
here on the g ro u n d ; they ought to  have stepped 
uno the places of influence and p.-ominence in

i S m  ?
“  Perhaps,” you are  saying, “ they  are  leading 

men m other cities. A  p rophet is not without 
honor save 111 his own couiUry; perhaps they have 
found be tte r  openings elsewhcre than  they could 
find a t  home, and are  as successful an d  prosperous 
as iheir fathers were,”  Some of tliem aré, no’
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doubt, b u t the num ber of tliesc m ust be very small. 
F o r you notice tha t we find in Springfield only five 
m en out of cighty-eight itihdcarne fr o m  th is  class. 
Ninety-four and a half per cent, o f  these m en  from 
whom we have h eard  were eithcr farmers’ boys or 
poor and hard  working town boys. T hey  did not 
come from rtch or well-to-do families anysvheie. 
T h e y  are  n o t the sons o f  m erchants or bankers in 
Hartford, or W orcester, or N ortham pton. I f  we 
found a t  the head  o f  affairs in Springfield a  goodly 
num ber of the sons o f  such m en, who had  come 
from other cities, then we m ight easily believe that 
the boys of this class who were raised in Spring- 
field, were in  similar positions in  other cities; but 
this is ju s t w hat we do not fin d ; an d  since we ha\'e 
no reason to  suppose tha t Springfield is a t  all ex- 
ceptional, we m ust believe th a t a  very small num ­
ber of boys of this class a re  in leading p o s i t io d ^  
anywhere, an d  tha t those Springfield boys whose 
fathers stood where th e  m en from w hom  we have 
been hearing  now stand, have stepped down and 
o u t ;  th a t they are  either occupying subordínate 
positions to-day, o r  else—an d  this is truc o f  many 
of them — th a t they have gone to  ruin.

Now, why is it  th a t  these farm ers’ boys an d  these 
poor m en’s sons have gone rig h t up to  th e  front, 
and taken  the places tha t by inhcritance belonged 
to th e  others?  Is  it  because farmers’ boys have 
more braíns than  city boys? Is  it  because poor 
mcn’s sons are  sm arter than  rich m en’s sons? No; 
we are  n o t  going to adm it an y th ing  of th e  kind.

Is it  because th e  farmers’ boys and the poor 
m en’s sons are  morally superior to th e  sons of the 
well-to-do people in the cities? N o ; I do not 
th ink  th a t  this is true either. T h e  class of boys of 
which I am  ta lk ing are not, in  the ir early years, 
exceptionally immoral. T h ere  are  bad  spccimens 
am ong them , o f  course ; bu t there  a re  quite as 
m any, in proportion, in  those classes out o f  which 
these successful m en  have come. T here  is a  great 
d ea l of vice, a n d  animalism, and  iniquity, am ong 
co un try  boys. A n d  m any of these fellows who 
grow u p  in th e  hom es of<the well-to-do people of 
the cities are  as manly an d  ingenuous an d  right- 
hearted  as any boys in  th e  worid. W h y  is it, then, 
th a t  th e  great majority of them  fall behind in  the 
race of life ?

T h e  reason is a  very simple one. T hey  are  not 
tra ined to  work when they are young, and there ­
fore they  are beaten  a t every point by the boys 
who are trained to  work. P retty  nearly all the 
prizes of life are  carried off b y  the men who have 
learned to  work. A nd  the boys who are compelled 
by circumstanccs to  learn  this lesson, are perfectly 
sure, in  this country, to  outstrip those who have 
not learncd it.

I heard , th e  o the r day, not from him , but from

one who knew him well when he was a boy, a ven- 
good story b f  one of Ihe best known and most 
prosperous of these business men, He «as a 
facmer’s b o y ; an d  w hen he was aboi.t ten yeats 
oíd h e  went out for the first tim e with the men ¡uto 
the potato field to help in hoeing the potatoes, It 
was a large field, an d  the soil was stony, and tlieit 
were m any weeds, and the progresswasslow. Aftci 
they had been a t work for some time, the boy 
lifted him self up, and  looked around upon tlie fe» 
rows tha t were hoed, and then  over the n ido field 
upon which so smali a  beginning had been made 
and said, with a s ig h :

“  Can this field of potatoes ever be hoed ?” 
Well, the  work went on, and after a good while 

the last row was finished. I t had been a long and 
tcdious job , b u t it was done. By and by it was 
necessary to  hoe the potatoes the secon^ time, and 
the boy was sum m oned to  help. H e had not bcen 
a t  work very long when h e  straightened up, this 
lime with a very different com m en t:

“ T h is  field of potatoes,” he said, “ has been 
hoed once, an d  it  can b e  hoed again.”

T h ere  ic is—the whole philosophy ofit, The 
boy had learned a most salutary and precious 
lesson. H e  had  learned that it  was possible to 
accomplish a  long a n d  difírcult and disagreeable 
task  b j^ e t t l in g  rig h t down to  it, and kcepingatit, 
hill by b ilí, and row by row—hour after hour, anil 
day after day— until it was done. He had ieamed 
th e  valué of patience and persistence and steadinss, 
T h a t  is th e  lesson th a t  a  fatm er’s boy has agood 
chance to  Icarn, and tha t every looy is likely to leara 
who has any grit in him , and who is forced lo face 
th e  hard  fact ofpoverty, A ny boy who hasleamed 
th a t  lesson well has good promise of the futuro; W 
any boy who has not learned ¡t, the educationol 
th e  schools is worthless, and money is a curse.

Y ou see, then , boys, tha t those of you who bcloB| 
to  th e  class of which I first began to speak,—tbose 
ofyou who are not obliged to do any regular worlt, 
an d  who have h a lf  o r  more than half of ali j’our 
working time in wiiich to amusc yoiirsclves-írr 
not, after all, in  a  very favorable position. You iit 
sometimes talked to about your advantages; bal 
the fac t is th a t you are  laboring under greatdis 
advantages.

It is an immeuso disadvantage to you ibat jm 
a re  not learning, in these years when the habiisd 
life are  formcd, the habit o f  steady, patient, pi 
d ing work.

!t is a  disadvantage to you that you bave» 
m uch time for play; m anv  ofyou get the idea lía I

i íull athe staple o f l ife is  play: your heads are:
it tha t you cannot do justice to y o u r  studies; ajif I 
task becomes irksome to you ; and you lo» > 
powev of application and the habit of peisisieo"-
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T l i e  abuiidance of am usements within reach of a 
ciiy boy vvTiose parents are ¡11 fair circumstances is 
a great obstacle in his way. Such amusements, 
indulged in to the extent tha t they are ijy the 
majority of boj’s of this class, deloilitate the mind, 
instead of refreshing it, and unfit th e  boy for the 
serious business oflife.

The free access to the city librarles and the cir- 
culatiog librarles is, I  fear, a  great disadvantage to 
many of you. It need not be, if  you make the 
right use of them ; but if  you read almost whoily 
for .imusemcnt, as m any of you do— if you read 
only novéis, and sensational tales of travel—then 
youri-eading has exactly the same effect upon your 
mind that your other am usements have ; th e  i-esult 
of it is, that you lose your m ental grip, an d  find 
yoiirsclves unable to do any patieiu, vigorous 
mental ivork.

Another of your disadvantages is, tha t you have 
loo much money to spend—or, if  you have not 
much, that what you have comes easily—with little 
or no effort or sacrjfice on your part. You have 
not much chance of learning the cost of money 
Money costs n’ork, and any large am ount o f  it costs 
prudence and frugality ; th a t is the rule, to which 
ihcre are few exceptions- You are  not likely to 
prove exceptions to the rule when you go out into 
Ihe «wld, and it is a  pity th a t you should seem lo 
hecxceptions now. You think, perhaps, tha t your 
fathers get considerable money without seem ing to 
wrk very hard; but you forget tha t it was by years 
ofhard work, with small earn in g san d  small savings 
tbatj^ourfathers, most of them , gained the power 
and the knowledge, and the credit. and th e  capital 
ihHt cnable them now to reap large rewards with 
coniparauveease. Y o u a re n o tg o in g to d o ,  off-hand, 
>'hat I. has COSI them a life-tirae to learn how to do 
Ana lí is a great misfortuue to you th a t vour 
« e y ,  be It much or little, is so easily g o tte n ; 'you 
«io noi realize the price tha t m ust L  paid for 
money, andyou throw itaw ay in  areckiess fashion; 

man says, it comes lightly, an d  is soon

gentlemen from whom 
«  have been hearmg writcs thus to m e -

I w o r k r r ' ' ' ' ' " l V ^ "  earned.
tv'o dolían. ^ ' ■ '" g  farm er six m onths for

J little dif f  sum m er days 1 was sometimes 

wuid be s re a t  reward which

six m I am  now inclined to

I  *‘ «rk  for orí, m onths since, while
, °'hcrs or engaged in business 4  my- 

'  ''fL. vir,_28_

self any remuneration which seemed quite equal 
to tha t I then received.”

T h a t boy Iearned a  lesson tha t was of incalculable 
valué to him ; it is a  lesson th a t country boys and 
poor boys are  very often compelled to learn, and 
t t a t  many of you do not seem to  have the chance 
of iearnm g; and  this is a  tremendous disadvantage

So, then, you see th a t what people cali your 
advantages are  really your disadvantages; for 
wliile you are having a good tim e here, hangin¿ 
011 the fences, sun n ing  yourselves in the vacant 
lots, watching the bail-games, or jo in ing  in lauch- 
m g  over the miiistrel shows or the Pinafores, read­
ing th e  novéis and the story papers, spending your 
moncy for httie luxtiries, the poor boys and the 
country  boys a re  learning to  work, ¡earnincr to 
put themselves rig h t down to hard  tasks, learning 
tha t disagreeable things can be done by sCicking 
10 them , learning, in their small gains, w hatacostiy  
th ing  money is, learning the great and profitable 
lessons o f  labor and patience an d  frugality and 
steadfastness. A nd so, when you an d  they  start 
out together 111 the g reat arena of the world’s work 
they go rig h t past you, and the first you know you 
are nowhere, and  the work o f  the world an d  the 
piTzes of industiy  an d  skiil and power are in  their 
liands,

You often see two young men beginning together 
111 business, with equal chances an d  equal abilities 
the only difference between them  being, th a t one 
o f th e m  has Iearned d u rin g  his boyhood what work 
means, and tbe o the r has nót. Presentiy, this k s t  
one finds tha t tliere is m uch tha t is disagreeable 
an d  confimng and tedious about his w ork; tha t 
m uch 15 required and little is given for i t ; an d  he 
gives it  up an d  is off in search of something 
pleasanter. I t is not easy to f ind; an d  so he tries 
one th m g  after another, sticking to nothing long. 
and getting  no inastery of anything. His .mins 
are therefore small, b u t his wants are inany"^ his 
expenses exceed his incom e; he is always in  dcbt, 
an d  by an d  by he gets utterly discouragcd. Luck 
IS all against him, he says, it is no use to try, and 
he sinks down into heipless poverty, or perhaps 
plungcs into vice or crime, A  great m any o f  the 
forgers and defaultcrs come from this class. The 
other young man, meantimo, sticks to iiis work.
He knows tha t work is not always agreeable, but 
he is not going to  let the task conquer h im ; he 
will conquer the task. H e  has done it before, and 
can do it again. Success does not come all at 
once, but he can wait as well as work. A nd it 
comes to him by and by. He does not need to 
ID search of i t ; promotion seeks him. ProsperiTy 
does not need to be run after; it follows.

Now, boys, you are thinking by this tim e that,
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for those 6f you who are  so unlucky as not to be 
obiiged to  earn your own living, tbere  is a  dubious 
Outlook. W cIl, I  have only been giving you the 
facls. I  did  not invent these facts ; I  have simply 
rcportcd them  as honestly as I  could, an d  you cer­
tainly can afford lo look them  in the face. 1 want 
to guarci you, however, against one or two wrong 
inferences.

Y ou m ust not infer tha t all the country boys who 
come to the cities become ricli an d  influential men. 
T here  are  tens of thousands of them  who become 
paupers ; there are  tens of thousands of them  who 
come to the city because they do not like to work, 
and because tliey imagine that city folks have an  
easy tim e of it. They come to grief, of course, 
an d  it serves them  right.

N either m ust you infer tha t all poor boys in the 
cilics become leading m erchants an d  leading law- 
ycrs. T ens of thousands of them  are growing up 
to  be paupers and  crimináis.

N either are  you called upon to  believe th a t these 
boys from whom we have h ea rd  liked the severe 
an d  confining labor a t which they were k ep t in 
the ir boyhood. Som e o f  them  disliked it less than 
others dicl, no d o u b t; b u t m ost of them  did hard  
work, not because they enjoyed it, b u t because they 
were compelled to  do it.

W h a t these facts and figures teacli is simply 
th i s : tha t a  boy in  city or in country, who is trained 
to work, who gets the discipline of will tha t comes 
with th a t  training, has eighteen chances of suc- 
ceeding in  life, when Ihe boy who has not had this 
training lias one chance.

T hey  teach also, an d  this is the fact th a t I  want 
you al! to notice, th a t you cannot afford to  go with 
th e  majority of your class, unless your class greatly 
changas its h a b i ts ; tha t if you do about as the 
o ther fellows of your class do, you will come out 
about where the other fellows of your class come 
out— and th a t is nowhere— crippled, beaten, dis- 
tanced in the race of life.

W ell, then, is there no chance for you ? Y e s ; 
there  is a  splendid chance, if you will only seize it. 
H ere are five men who have succeeded— who have 
come up to tell you the ir story. T hey  had  your 
clisadvantages, b u t they have made m en of thein- 
selves— successful, worthy, influential gentlemen. 
Al! honor to them  ! W h a t they have done you can 
do. A nd if the  boys of this generation will look the 
facts in  the face, an d  see what the conditions of suc­
cessful raanhood are, the next census, th irty  years 
from now, will tell a  different story.

Can anything be done to give boys in th e  city a 
better chance?

Y e s : -there are  some th ings th a t can be done, 
and th a t m ust be done. O ur system of education 
m ust b e  modified so as to provide industrial as well

as m ental training. T h e  education of ihe hands, 
the education of the eye, the education of Ihejudg 
m ent, the  education of the will, that a boy getsbv 
learning to work, are  of moro consequence to him 
in future life than  arithm etic and gcography and 
gram m ar. T hese  last are of great iniponancc 
b u t those first are  of g rea ter importance; and it h 
a poor system of education th a t  makcs no previsión 
for them.

I t i s  habits ra ther than methodsofindusirv.hoiv. 
ever, th a t you need to learn ; and many ofjouffül 
find some opportunitics of learning these ahoni 
your own homes, if  you will look for them. There 
is considerable work of one kind or another that 
boys can d o —that some boys do—in conneciioii 
with the house or the garden or the grounds; and 
if  you will shoulder this, an d  do it well and faith- 
fully, the  exercise an d  th e  training will be ven 
profitable to you, and may be very helpftil lo your 
parents.

F u rtherm ore , the re  is plenty of chance for you lo 
do faithful, m ental w ork ; and this, if you will take 
hold of it  with a will, raay be almost as valuable 
tra in ing for future usefulncss as manual labor 
coutd be.

T o  begin with— there is your every-day school 
work, to which some of you might give a good deal 
more time, with g rea t profit. I f  you will take the 
studies th a t you like least, and go at them with the 
determination to master them — if you will put your- 
selves rig h t down to  the disagreeable parts of jout 
school work with steady patience, and hold your- 
sels-es to them  till they are  íhoroughiy done, you 
will get in such victories as these a discipline of uil! 
tha t is almost as good as you would get in hoeinga 
stony potato-field. Besides, there are linos oí 
reading or of study th a t  you could take up in con- 
nection with your school work in whicli you ivouU 
find th e  best kind of discipline. If the boywho 
now spends almost a ll his afternoons in the park. 
or visiting boy-friends, an d  almost all his evenings 
at his club, or a t the  music hall, and who filis inthe 
intervals of leisure with Fireside Lihi'ary stories, 
will m ake up his m ind to give a t least two solid 
hours o feveryday to  the reading ofsome insiructive 
book— doing it  of h is  own accord, doing ¡t Ihor- 
oughly, not fooling around two hours with the hook 
in his hand, b u t ho ld ing  bis attention riglittoit, 
w hetber he is specially interested in it or not, till 
he com prehends it, an d  fixes it in his mind—that 
will prove to him  a  m ost valuable training. The 
boy who can do a th ing like this can make a man 
o f  himself. H e  is not the kind of chap that will 1* 
clbowed off tb e  track  by country boys, ñor by an;- 
body else.

O f course, you ough t to  have a chance to plap 
A boy likes to play, and  a school-boy necds to
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play. [ slioiild wish ray boys to  have a t least two 
houfi every day of good, wholesome, vigorous out- 
door sport; so much as tha t would not h u rt them , 
I am sure—though tha t is a  g rea t dcal more than I 
had. But I am eqiially sure th a t all those city boys

who reaily expect to hold their own in the great 
competitions of the worid m ust give less time to 
idleness, and play and foolish reading, an d  put 
their minds an d  the ir wills in training for the 
serious work of life.

T H E  L E G E N D  O F  T H E  G R O U N D - H O G .

B y  W i l l i a m  M .  P e g r a m .

A G r o u n d -h o g  climbeci up to the m outh of his hole 
Just to take a sly peep a t the w eather;

A nd righ t careful was he not to  venture too far,
F o r he said “  I ’ve some foes, and I know who they a r e ; ”

B ut he thought he would like to know whether 
T h e  long, checrless winter svas certainly o’er,
O r whether ’t svould linger for six weeks or more.

H e  peeped slyly out— ’t was a  dull, cloudy day,
A nd the prospect svas dismal an d  glooniy ;

B ut it suited him  svell, for h e  bolted right out,
And th e  svay th a t he frolicked and gainboled about 

Shosved a  liking fo r  places more T o o in y  

T han the cióse an d  contracted, though  snug  little hole,
In  svhich h e  ’d  been sleeping as blind as a  mole.

W h a t a  queer look he h a d !  You ’d  has’e  thought so, I ’m  sure, 
H ad  you caught b u t a glimpse o f  the fellow;

O ut of four little paws, you ’d  have noted b u t three 
T h a t  were black, for th e  fourth was as white as could be,

W hile his fur was o f  mixed gray  an d  yellosv;
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A nd right lanky was he with a  famishing maw, 
F o r he could n ’t  eat dirt an d  he would n ’t eat sstraw !

H e  rose with an  appelite, doubtless you ’ll think,
’T  was exactly h is own way of th in k in g ;

So h e  made up his m ind tha t he ’d  soon have h is fill, 
T o  a  garden hard  by started  off with a  will,

A nd the sight tha t he saw set him  b lin k in g ; 
F o r a  splendid repast to h is taste there  he found 
In  th e  winter fruit scattered all over th e  ground.
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H e had  only ju s t taken a  nibble or two 
W h e n  he noticed a cliill wind a-blow ing;

A nd lo, and behold l he could scarce trust his eyes, 
F o r  a  clear azure streak  showed itself in the skies. 

A nd soon the b righ t sun, too, was showing;
H is shadow he saw, an d  with piteous dolé 
H e  cried, “  O ut too soon ! I  m ust back  to m y  h o le ! ” 

— A nd foi' six weeks thereafter ’t  was snow ing!

A M O N G  T H E  L A K E S .
F a r m - h o H í e  S i a f y . )

B y  W 1L 1. 1A M  O. S t o d d a r d ,  A ü t h o r o f  “  Q a b  K i n z e r , ”  e t c .

C h a p t e r  X III.

lü city or country, it is all the  sam e, M onday is 
|al«ays "wasliiiig day.”

Aunt Keziah Merrill was a  person who was 
lapttobegin that sort of work early in the morn- 
liBg, and on that particular M onday she had a 
|«i)man come over from th e  village to help Ann, 
I»  that, l)y the middle of the fotenoon, all the  Unes 

1 wete stretched between the trees an d  fence- 
lp«ts in the back yard  were white and p ink and 
Idicck ivith the fruit of th e  wash-tub.

' k ’s a big washing,”  said Susie, as she stood 
Ion tliE piazza with Roxy. “ A re all those little 
Isiockings yours, Roxy ? ”

“No,"replied Roxy. “  Some o f ’em  are C hub’s. 
day ihere was a  chair left under the Une and 

|f e  Shanghai vooster jum ped  upon it  and he 
IHWallmy stockings off the Une.”

■'Fhaidid he do tha t f o r ? ”
I don’t know. Piney said he was a poor

heathen  Chinee, and didn’t know any better. B ut 
then, he crowed about i t .”

“  A re we all going walking this m orning ? ”
“  I guess not. Unele Liph and M other and  

G randpa are going out riding, by and by. B ut 
A un t Keziah and Cousin Mary are going with us.”  

“  I ’am  glad of that. Only I hope we wont m eet 
any bad  sheep .”

“ T here  a in t any. W e ’ve got the only one 
there is.”

A nd Roxy seemed almost inclined to be proud 
of the fact.

I t  was not long before A un t Keziah called them 
in to see if  they were ready for the ir walk, and 
then, with C hub toddling on ahead of them , they 
all m arched th rough  the fiont gate and up the 
road for a  little stroll.

T hey  had  not gone far when they saw a strange- 
looking group in front, who seemed to be friends 
to C hub, for Mary exclaim ed;
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“  W here is C hub  running  to ? W h a t queer peo­
ple ! Does he know them  ? "

“  T hose? Oh, they ’re  Indians from the Reser- 
vation. I t ’s  P iney’s friend, Hawknose John , tha t 
h e  was ta lk ing of. T h e  little one is T h e  W ood- 
chuck, an d  th e  two women are squaws.”

“  T he tall m a n  has picked u p  Chub. H e  wont 
h u r t  h im ? ”

“  H urt h im  ? N o  I I  only hope he has n’t any 
m aple sugar in  his pocket. H e ’s always giving 
th e  child som ething of the kind. ”

They had  quickened th e ir  pace, and were pretty 
n ear the little squad of Onondagas. Roxy, herself, 
tripped on ahead, b u t  Susie was quite contented to 
take hold of h e r  grown-up sister’s dress an d  walk 
beside her. T h e  two squaws had  each a  burden to 
carry, for on each pair of shoulders, tightly held in 
a  b lanket, in spite o f  the h o t day, there  nestled a 
brown-faced b it of a  baby.

“  Oh, the pappooses !”  exclaimed Roxy. “  See 
them , Susie.”

“  How funny they are  ! ”
“  I should th ink  they ’d m elt under those blank- 

ets, this hot day,”  said A un t Keziah, “ b u t they 
d on’t. Indians take naturally to b lankets.”

Mary was reaily intetested in  the pappooses, 
an d  the two squaws smiled very pleasantly, b u t  did 
n o t say a word, as the ladies pa tted  the ir dusky 
bables.

“ How boy like new b o w ? ” said Hawknose 
Jo h n . “  B reak  window yet ? ”

“  No, Jo h n ,” said A un t Keziah, “  b u t h e  shot a 
pickerel. Biggest one I ’ve seen in a  year.” 

“ Good. Boy m ake Indian, some day .”
“  W h a t will you take for your pappoose, John  ? ” 

said A u n t Keziah, with a sly look a t Mary.
“ Potatoes,” said John , gravely. “ All can 

carry in  b ig  b a g .”
“  T h a t ’s w hat you m ade m e give you for 

Piney’s bow,” laughed A u n t Keziah. “  I wont 
m ake any more bargains with you. You m ight 
carry  off th e  farm .”

“ Good,”  said Hawknose John. “  S’pose did. 
Indian own h im  all once. T rade  him  to  A unt 
Keziah’s grandfather for blanket and  oíd gun. All
tree, den. P lenty  deer. P lenty  Onondaga. In- 
dian no pick berry  and trade bow for potatoes. 
Keep bow to kill deer.”

“ H e i s n ’t  so far wrong, Mary. Y our great 
grandfather used to trade a  good deal with the In ­
diana.”

“ But, A u n t Keziah,” said Roxy, “  we don't 
w ant any Indian  babies a t  our house, do w e ? ” 

“ W h y  not, R o x y ? ” said Mary. “  T h a t ’s a 
real pretty  one.”

“  Oh, yes,”  exclaimed Susie, “  buy  it an d  we ’ll 
take it  with us to the city.”

“  W e never could grow it up a t our house, any- 
how,” objected Roxy.

“ W ould n ’t it  e a t ? ” asked Susie. “ Not even 
if you gave it  milk ? Could n ’t Piney tame ii fot 
you ? ”

B u t Hawknose John’s squaw had been listening 
and  she now broke out into a m erry fit of laughter as 
she shook he r  head and  pulled her Izlanket tighter 
around he r  little one. She had  not said a word 
for tha t would have been contrary to ludían cus- 
toms, in the presence o f  he r  husband, but both she 
and  the other squaw started off down the road, fol. 
lowed pretty  quickly by Hawknose John and The 
W oodchuck.

I t  would not do to  m ake too long a walk ofit, jf 
only for Chulo’s sake, and after Aunt Keziah had 
Icd them  to  th e  top  of a  little hill, and showed 
them  the next lake, in  th e  distance, they made the 
best of the ir  way home. T h e  children, indeed, 
were glad enough  to  follow Chub’s example and 
have a nap, for they had  been  up and busy since 
early th a t m orning, an d  it was now almost noon.

C h a p t e r  X I V .

T h a t  M onday afternoon, Grandfather Hunter 
and  Unele L iph and A unt Sarah and Piney’s 
m other went for a drive in  the carry-all. Mary 
H u n te r  went back to h e r  room, after dinner, for 
another look a t  her papers an d  magazlnes.

A unt Keziah had  a  great dcal to do about the 
house, and Roxy and Susie got hold of some oíd 
picture-booles, a  g reat heap of them, more than 
they could have gone th rough  in one day.

Bi vvas left to himself, therefore, for Piney «onld 
not be hom e till nearly four o’clock, and so he loo! 
his cousin’s advice, got out his rod and fishing- 
tackle, an d  started for the lake. When at last 
Piney did come home, he asked where Bi was, and 
when A u n t Keziah told him , he said; “ I ’niglad 
of it. I ’m going right upstairs to my room.”

“  W hy , Piney, you ’re  not sick ?”
“  Almost sick o f  algebra. One of these prob- 

lems h as  ju s t about stuck me. 1 can’t make 
it  go, an d  i  wont give it  up. W liat if it was given I 
to m e  on Examination day ? Bcsides, 1 wont be I 

beaten, any way, by a lot of mere cquations and | 
roots and th ings.”

“  T h a t’s you, Piney, m y b o y ,” said Aunt Keziah, 
earnestly. “  N ever do you give up, so long as you 
live.”

A u n t Keziah was one of the people who do nol I 
give up very easily, an d  Piney’s rosy face looked a j 
good deal as if  h e  were another.

B u t all th a t  while Bi had  been having the boai | 
to himself, an d  the lake, too, for that matter.

Somehow, after he found himself floating '
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alone, he did not seem to care w hether he caught 
anv fish or not.

‘‘Don’t believe they bite much a t this time of 
dar," he said to himself, as he ieaned over and 
looked down into the water. “ Besides, it ’s bet- 
¡erfun to paddie along an d  see things.”

Ii was a quiet kind of fun, b u t there was plenty 
of ii and it did not cali for any very hard  work. 
The scow slipped along over th e  water quite  easily. 
.Vowand then, Bi stopped rowing entirely, an d  just 
iet her float. Away up over his head, a  g reat hen- 

■ hawk was sailing around in wide, slow circles, 
«•atching the earth for prey of some sort. Some 
croivs were cawing from the opposite shore. On a 
dead üinb of a tree, that leaiied from fhe nearest 
bank, a kiiigfisher sat peering down into the water.

little farthcr on, he could see three good-sized 
snapping-turtles, sunning themselves 011 the same 
halfsunken log. Twice, already, h e  liad seen a 
rausk-rat put bis nose above water, an d  he liad won- 
deretl what it could be.

“ There,” he suddenly exclaimed, “  tlint pickerel 
sprangclear o u to fth e  water. Must have been after 
afiy, Isn ’í this great, now ? W hy, I ’m drifting 
airay duwn the lake.”

So he was, and tha t did not mean going very far, 
for Ihe lake was but little more than a ralle long, 
and  bardly inore than half as wide. I t  was very 
irtegular in sliapc, and there  was quite a strctch of 
mrsh, with hushes an d  flags growing all over it, at 
ibc Southern end.

Tliai was where Piney had  told him there was 
ahvays good rabbit shooting  in winter, and he 
pulleti away to have a look a t it.

Pretty soon he carne to a sort o f  opening, and 
hesteered the scow rig h t in. I t  grew nairower, till it 
irasliiíie more than a hundred  feet wide.

” 1 know what it  is,”  he exclaimed, a t last.
" This is where the river goes out. I ’ll push right 
00 down."

h was grand fun. Bi had  hardly ever felt
mote excited. I t seem ed to  him a good deal as if

I 1* had discovered tha t river, an d  he thought of
Hffldrick Hiidson, and D e Soto, an d  Christopher
Columbus, and John C. F rem ont, and a g reat many

I «Jjer explore rs.

“What fun it would be to  find th e  north  pole ”
I iK said 10 himself “  Only I ’d  like to  go there  on
I day, and be sure of ge tting  back in time for 
I  s u R p c r . ”

^litwas soon very plain to Bi th a t he had got 
I '■‘''er, for th e  water now ran  pretty  fest,
1  '^spocially in some places.

Wonder if this would n’t be a good place to 
he said to himself. “  I ’ll try  it, anyhow.

I “ ^wonderfiilly lonely place.”
'liad hit it. T hat was one of the best fishinH-

grounds around th e  lake, a t tha t time of day, an d  
he was fairly delighted with his success. To be 
sure, he caught a g reat many sbiners, nót more 
than eight inches long, and  bull-heads and pump- 
kin-seeds. T hen , up carne a sucker tha t weighed 
m ore than a pound. T hen , some very good yellow 
perch, an d  the largest bull-head he had seen since 
be carne. A nd  tlíen he was puzzled, for his next 
capture was an eel. Such a  wriggler !

H ardly was the eel over the side o f  the lioat be­
fore it had  itself all tangled  up in the line, an d  it 
seemed to have no idea of lying still to have the 
hook taken out of its mouth,

“  I never want to catch another,” said Bi. “  Be 
quiet, wont y o u ! T here,— I ’ve got m y foot on 
h im .”

T h a t  was about the only way h e  could have done 
it, and  the m om ent th e  hook was out, the  eel 
seemed to get over all the bottom  of th e  scow, 
every which way, in a  twinkling.

“  T hey  ’re  good to ea t,”  he sa id ; “  b u t I  wish I 
knew how to bait m y hook so they would n’t toucli 
i t .”

T h a t was one th ing he did not know, however, 
and  it  is to be doubted if  even Piney could have 
told him  ¡ an d  three times more, before he pulled 
up the anchor o f  his boat, h e  had  to bother ever so 
long in  tak ing  off an eel. H e h u rt his fingers a 
little, too, on some of his bull-hcads, but he did not 
mind th a t much.

A bout five o’clock, Bi started home. Roxy and 
Susie wcrc a t the landing, waiting for him. T hey  
had wearicd o f  the ir picture-books, an d  had  come 
out for a romp.

“  Cousin B i ! ” shouted Roxy, “  it  ’s  almost siip- 
per-time, an d  I was afraid you ’d lost yourself.”

“  O, no ,” said Bi, as he pulled to ihe landing,
“  I d id  n ’t lose m yself I  caught some fish. 
W h a t do you th ink of th a t? ” asked Bi, as they 
looked into the boat.

“ W hy, you caught some eeis,” said Roxy.
“  Look a t ’em, S usie ; they ’re ju s t like snakes, and 
they ’il slip rig h t away from you.”

“  They ’re  dreadftil creatures,”  said Susie.
“  W alt, B i,” said R o x y ; “  1 ’ll ru n  to  the kitchen 

for a p an .”

“ O yes, please do ,” he said ; b u t she was off 
like a little curly-hcaded flash, an d  was back again 
by the time he had  fastened his boat, an d  began to 
pick over his fish.

“  How can I ever pick up those e e is ! ” h e  ex­
claimed.

“  O, Piney picks ’em  righ t u p ,” said Roxy. “ I t ’s 
ju s t as easy.”

“  How does he do it, I  ’d  like to  know ?”
“ W hy, anybody knows that. H e  ju s t gets his 

hands all covcred with sand, and  then  the eels
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don’t slip. I t  ’s because they slip so, tha t you can’t 
catch ’em. T h a t ’s all.”

“  Sand ! A nd 1 never thought of that- Of 
course it ’ll do.”

A nd it  did, biit, even with sand to help him , Bi 
declared he wouid rather be set a t  some other k ind 
of work than  picking up eels.

“  T h e  horrid things,” said Susie, “  they wont lie 
still tiow they ’re dead .”

C h a p t e r  XV.

TuESDAY and W ednesday passed pleasantly, but 
very quietly, a t  the farm-house.

T h e  older people from the city had  come there  to 
rcst, an d  were inclined to take it, now they were 
there, while tlie younger ones found plenty to amuse 
themselves with, out-of-doors.

Every now and then Roxy wouid say, “  W ait till 
P iney’s vacation comes,”  but ju s t what would hap- 
pen then , she never a ttem pted  to tell.

He, himself, was wrestling ail the while with his 
preparations .for Examination. So much, th a t he 
told Kyle W ilb u r be had  had no chance to  practice 
his piece a t  all.

“  I ’ve worked a t  m ine,” said Kyle, “  i dream ed 
I was blown up, last n igh t, an d  what do you th ink 
it w as?”

“  C an’t guess,”  said Piney.
“  W hy , I ’d  looked around for m y father, to a s k if  

I ’d  got to  stay on the burn ing  deck, an d  1 rolled 
out ofbed , thu inped  m y head on the floor, andw oke 
up the folks.”

A  good m any  calculations had been made on 
what was to  b e  done svith tha t Thursday. Piney 
had  determ ined to give up h is books, a t  last, and 
devote him self to  h is cousins, all day long.

“  W e  ’d have a  haying tim e,” he said to Mary, 
“ b u t the ciover field is all in, and they wont
begin cutting  th e  b ig  meadow till next week.
T h en  I ’ll show you some fun. Bi and I are
going to th e  upper lakes. May b e  gone all day .”

B u t when th e  people a t the  farm-house awoke 
on T hursday  morning, it was not th e  sunshine tha t 
awakened them . N ot a b it of it.

I t  was tbe heavy pa tte r  of rain on the shingles of 
the roof, and the m om ent A u n t Keziah looked out 
of he r  window, she s a id :

“  I th o u g h t so. I t  wont clear up before the 
middle of the afternoon, if  ít does th e n .”

A nd, a t the breakfast table, Roxy said to 
S u s ie :

“  I don’t know what on earth  we ’ll do with you 
ail to-day. A un t Keziah says it ’s awful to have 
so m any people rained in a t  one house.”

“  So it is,”  said A un t Sarah. “  Elizabeth, what 
shall we do with the children? P icture-books?”

“ I ’ll fix ’em ,” said Piney. “  W e ’ll make ¡ 
good day of it.”

“ W h a t can you d o ? ” asked his inother, 
“ D o? W hy , M other, there ’s the ganei 

T h e r e ’s m ore fun in  it than  sve could tiseupina 
week. May we have the garret, A unt Kczlalii’' 

“ H a v e i t ?  W hy , you m ay turn italloiitoii 
the roof, if  you ’ll only keep the children outoftlit 
kitchen and out of mischief. T ake  Bi and Man 
up there, too, an d  find them  something to plav 
with.”

Both Bi an d  Susie h a d  looked a t the rain ruefullv 
enough, tha t morning, and Roxy had been in rtal 
distress about h e r  guests, b u t the mention of ihc 
garret set their spirits all in motion again, Even 
Cousin M ary liad seem ed a  little blue, till she heani 
he r  aunts and h e r  m o th er discussing the relies oí 
ancient times, whicli Piney invitad them all to ex­
plore.

“  You ’d  be tte r  wear your oíd clothes,” he said. 
“ T h e  garret has as m uch dust in it as there is 
on the south road. W e ’ll be a  nice-looking Im 
before we get th ro ug h  with it .”

Roxy was inclined to wonder, a  little, for ihe 
garret had been a sort of forbidden ground lo hei 
and  Chub. I l  was an  enchanted island that llicr 
were rarely perm itted  to  land on, and then, notio 
stay  long.

“  Oh, Susie,”  she exclaimed, “  I ’d rather play 
in th a t garret than  anywhere else in the world. 
W e  m ust take o u r dolls up there .”

“ O u rd o lls?  W h a t f o r ? ”
“  Oh, to dress ’era up. T here  ’s just the spkii- 

didest lot of oíd clothes you ever saw ! ”
A nd so, not a  great while after breakfast, Piney 

led the way, a n d  called on the rest to folio» 
Back, through the dining-room and sitting-room 
and into the kitchen.

“ T h is  is the oíd pa rt of the house,” he said » 
Bi. “ T h e  stairs go up into the garret from ihai 
door in the córner.”

“  W hy , is it only in the second story I ”
“  T h e  house has n’t m ore than  that, anywhcie. 

B ut you never climbed steeper stairs in your life."
“ T h a t ’s a fact,” said Bi, when the door was 

opened. “ T h ey  ’re  more like a  ladder.”
“ I ’ll look out for C h u b ,” said Cousin Mary. 

“ W h a t a pokerish flight of stairs! Were they 
always as bad  as this ? ”

“  G reat-grandfather H u n te r  had nothing biiu 
ladder,” said Piney. “  T h e  oíd log-house lh« 
stood here  was a  k ind  of fort. T he  Indians aitackfd 
it once.”

“  In  the Indian war ? ”  asked Mary.
“  O, no, it  was n ’t  war, exactly, but they qû r- 

reled with him . T hey  were pretty near neighboB 
then. All a round  him , and no Reservation."
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‘It ’s a wonder there was any/>r¿servation,” said 
Ijiary, as she slowly climbed the stairs, and helped 
Ichub’to clamber beside her.

!f ihc stairs were pokcrish, so was the garret. 
ITo be sure, there were two windows a t  the back, 
Imd there had been two more in front, b u t th e  la t­

i r  had been darkened forever when the front part 
Ilíthe hoiise was built, an d  the o thers had not been 
l«shedfor many a  long day, an d  were glazed with

“  W hy, it  ’s a  cavalry saber, le ’s a good deal 
crookeder than they m ake ’em  now.”

“ Crooked as a  scythe. T h a t  carne f r o m ^
trooper in Burgoyne’s a rm y ,” / ñ /  .

“  D id he have any cavalry ? ”
“  Can’t  say. But, then, there ’s  the sw 

H ere ’s ano ther.”
This was a  straight-pointed sword, with a 

cornered blade and no edge.

THE PR0CH5RI0N F R O M  T H E  G A R F E T .

I small panes of greeiiish, old-fashioned glass. T he  
, caling was the roof, with the rafters all uncovered, 

and the rain w.as now pattering  dismally on thesh in- 
fles.

“ Cousin Mary," exclaimed Roxy, “ can you 
spin? Aunt Keziah can. T h a t ’s  a  spinning- 
«heel.”

‘‘Why, there are three or four of th em ,” said 
Mary. “ And that m ust be p a rt of a n  oíd looro. 
Moilier says grandmother Merrill, th a t ’s A u n t Ke- 
dah’s mother, made all th e  linen an d  woolen cloth 
she used till she was forty years oíd.”

“ Yes,” said Roxy, “  an d  she m ade th e  beautiful 
tog-carpet in the dining-room. Piney says it ’s a  
ftpilarB’uslles carpet.”

“O,but, Bi,” shouted Piney, as she pulled some­
thing out of a córner, “ do you see th a t? ”

“  It ’s a  sticker,” said Bi.
“  I t ’s w hat the British infantry sergeants used 

to wear. Tip-top for toasting bacou on ,”
“  But, Piney, what a  gun tha t is ! I re v e r  saw 

such a long barrel. A n d  the end fiares o u t like a 
young bugie.”

“ T h a t . ’s a bell-muzzled fowling-píece. Our 
folks used them  on the British a t  B unker Hill. 
T hey  ’re  g rea t for ducks and geese. P u t in  any 
am ount of shot.”

“  I ’d  say you could,” said Bi.
Roxy was w hirling one of th e  g rea t, wooden 

spinning-wheels, to Susic’s intense dclight, and 
C hub  was pulling all sorts of queer th ings out of 
odd corners.

“  W h a t ’s  in  those chests ? ” aSked Bi.
“  G randm other’s clothes,” said Roxy, “ an d  my 

great-grandm other’s, an d  lots of other things. 
Some of them  are p re tty  nice, too.”

“ O, P in e y !” shouted Roxy, “ opeu them  all
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r ight away, please, an d  let Susie and  m e drcss 
o u r dolls.”

“ All r ig h t,” said Piney, an d  in  a  few minutes 
more the floor was covered with ancient treasures 
of millinery an d  dress-making.

Mary H u n te r  had quite enough of h e r  father’s 
liking for antiquities to take a n  interest in  such 
matters, an d  she helped th e  children dress their 
dolls in a  way th a t m ight have made a  cat laugh.

T h ere  were cases o f  oid account-books an d  papers 
of all sorts. Busliols o f  oíd letters. Oíd hats and 
bonnets. One large, hair-covered trunk , was al­
m ost full of oíd tools, and Piney and Bi ransacked 
them  with a  will. H our after hour went past, till 
Piney suddenly exclaim ed; “ Now, cousin Mary, 
le t ’s all dress up an d  go down-stairs.”

“ W h a t f u n ! ” said Mary. “ W e  ’ll dress the 
children, too, and carry  the dolls with us.”

So they did | and a  wonderful set of Guys they 
made of themselves. Perhaps the funniest figure, 
except the dolls, was Chub, in  an oíd array uniform 
coat, th a t almost covered h im  up.

A s for M ary,—in a  green silk dress of he r  great- 
grandm other’s an d  a coal-scuttle bonnet, and  with 
a yellow sash around  h e r  waist, and huge, dirty 
“  elbow-gloves ” on,— all she needed was a  pair of 
liorn-rim ined spectaclcs, tha t Piney fished up for 
he r  out of th e  tool-chest. W h en  they were all 
ready, th e  one rem ain ing  difficulty was to get down 
those steep and  narrow stairs without falling- Bi 
and  Piney m anaged it for them , however, in  spite 
of the queer toggery they  had  on, although Bi had 
girded him self with the saber, an d  Piney was armed 
with the s tra igh t sword and th e  b ig  fowling-piece.

Mary carried Roxy’s g reat cag-doll in her arms, 
and there had  never before been such a procession 
seen in th a t house, as they m ade when they went 
th rough  the kitchen into th e  dining-room.

Nobody was there, and Mary said, half choking 
with ia u g h te r :

“  T hey  m ust all b e  in the from  parlor. L e t ’s 
m a tch  rig h t in .”

“  Forw ard m arch ,” said Piney.
T h ey  were all there, sure enough.
G randfather H u n ter and  U nele L iph an d  A unt 

Sai-ah an d  Piney’s m other an d  A un t Keziah, and. 
besides them , there  was a  tall, pleasant-looking 
gentlem an, who sprang  to  his feet as the proces- 

-sion entered, exclaiming:
“ Bless m e ! ”
T h ere  was no help for i t ;  everybody had  to 

laugh. E ven  th e  strange gentlem an laughed, 
a lthough Roxy said, afterward, she was sure she 
saw him try ing not to.

B ut Mary H un ter forgot she was carrying the 
rag-baby, for she dropped it on the floor, an d  sa id ; 
“  Mr. Sadler ! when did  you come ? ”

A nd he stepped forward very politely, and said- 
“  I wanted to see your father on some iinporiant 

business. Carne in by the stage, and had myself 
driven right over. I t  ’s a  rainy day, Miss Hunter"

Ch a p t e r  XVI.

Ma r y  H u n t e r  said something or other, not 
very distinctly, as she stooped to pick up tlie rag- 
baby  : b u t when she arase, she stepped fonvard in 
a very stately way, with it in her arms, and sat 
down in a b ig  tocking-chair.

All the rest were in fits of Iaughter over the cLil- 
dren. Roxy said;

“ U nele Liph, don’t you see? Susie and larc 
bo th  o u r grandm others.”

“ W h at a  iness you m ust have made in that 
garret,”  rem arked  A u n t Keziah, but Piney said;

“ Yes, i t ’s  dreadful. T he dust wont settie in a 
week. Bi, how does th a t h a t feel ? It is n’l ex- 
actly a city h a t .”

“ N o,” said Bi. “ 1 wonder where it was 
m ade ? ”

“  It m ust feel like a helm et,” said Unele Liph. 
“  W h a t ’s a  helm et ? ” asked Roxy.
“  I t  ’s an iron hat. W h en  you come to see rae, 

I  ’ll show you one .”
“  An iron h a t 1 ”  exclaimed Roxy. “ Hoiv the; 

m ust have h u r t .”
“ B ut then they did n ’t wear out,” said Susie, 

“ and they did n’t  bend  if  anybody sat do'vn on 
’em .”

“  It ’s  pretty n ear dinner-time,” said Aunt 
Keziah. “ Mary, m y grandm other never carne lo 
d inner with h e r  bonnet on .”

“  T h en  I ’ll go and put m ine away,” said Mar;. 
“  Com e on, Bi,” said Piney. “  If niy face is as 

dusty as yours, ive ’d both better try some soap 
an d  water.”

T h a t  was w hat th e  children needed, too, ver; 
m uch, indeed, an d  they were all marched out of 
the parlor, not forgetting the dolls.

Piney and Bí were back in the parlor hcfore íhc 
rest, and  when Mary H u n ter carne in, Piney wliis- 
pered  : “  Is  n ’t  she pretty , Bi ? I never saw her 
look so well before.”

T h a t  was a merry d inner party, in spite of the 
ra in  th a t was still pouring down over everything 
out-of-doors. U nele L iph seemed to be in high 
spirits, and G randfather H un ter told a story oí 
how  the ladies and gentlem en were dressed on his 
w eddingday .

T h e  people a round  the table seemed ready to 
laugh a t  anything, b u t Piney was a little sobet 
over the prospects for the rest of the day.

W h a t  should h e  contrive for amusemcnl?
H e need not have troubled himself about Ro'T
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and Susie and Chub, for they were almost ready 
10 leave their pie, to get back to their dolls and 
itieir wonderful new, oíd dresses. Mary herself 
began to help them, after dinner, bu t A u n t Sarah 
made her stop and go to the parlor to  play and

"«CKV KAS WHIRLING O N E  O F  T H E  S P IK N IM C -W H K E L E ."

M?. That was after Mr. Sadler had  had  a talk 
'‘business” with Unele Liph.

“ Is it anything se r io u s? ” A u n t Sarah  had 
“fed, when Unele L iph m et h e r  in tlie hall, and 
"'hadsaid, with a q ueer smile :

A trifle serious, m y dear, Ijut not very bad. 
jhinkwe must keep Sadler h ere  for a few days. 
' Wk with you about the business, by an d  Ijy.” 
Aunt Sarah smiled, too, as if  she were glad there

was nothing serious, an d  glad to have Mr. Sadler 
visit a t the  farm-house.

'• B i,” said Piney, as soon as he saw how nicely 
everything was going on without his help, “  le t us 
have a gam e of chess. I  ’ve a  set of men, an d  a  
board .”

•‘ l ’m  ready. Chess is ju s t the th ing for a 
rainy day .”

So they played, in a  com er of the back parlor, 
until, about the middle of the afternoon, there was 
a  sound of giggling an d  of rustiing silk on the hall 
stairs, an d  Piney said :

“  Checkm ate in two moves, Bi. Let ’s  see 
what ’s up .”

“  All righ t,”  said B\. “  You can beat me, any­
how. I m ust get m e a liook and  study u p  my 
garaes.”

Som ething was about to liappen, an d  Ro.\y was 
a t  the bo ttom  of it. P iney felt sure of that, but 
he could not have guessed what it  was. A  little 
while before, Roxy had  suddenly dropped h e r  dolí, 
exdaiin ing ; ‘‘ Oh, Susie, I  have n 't  practiced my 
piece since you carne.”

“ Your piece ? W h a t ’s t h a t ? ”
“  Oh, for the exhibition, next Saturday I D id n’t 

you know I went to school to  the acad em y ?”
“  W hy , you don’t  go with Piney? ”
“  Sometimes I d o ; b u t not in the last week. I 

don’t go rcg’lar, b u t 1 ’m  to speak m y piece 
reg ’lar.”

T h a t  was about it, for Roxy lind arrangcd tlie 
m atte r for herself a  few wccks before with the 
young lady “ principal” of the girls’ departm ent 
of tho academy.

“ W ell,” said Susie, “ speak it now, and Chub 
and  1 ’ll h ear it.”

“  Yes, b u t I don’t m ean here. I ’ll dress u p  and 
go an d  speak it in the parlor to all the folks.”

“  How will you dress u p ?  Is it th a t k in d o f  a 
piece ? ”

“  I t ’s ‘ T h e  Breaking W aves,’ ” said Roxy, “ and 
it  ’s the best piece in the world. A u n t Keziah 
w anted m e to learn another, b u t I  wanted ‘ T he 
Breaking W aves.’ ”

“  I  never heard  it,” said Susie.
“ D id n ’t you? D on’t they know  it in  the city? 

W ell, Cousin Mary left th a t green silk dress on the 
floor in be r  room, and  she threw th e  b ig  bonnet 
away into the córner.”

“  Are the spectacles there  ? ”
“  N o ; they ’re scattered out in th e  hall, I  guess. 

B ut I don’t want them  ; I only w ant the di-ess and 
the b onnet.”

Susie was quite  ready to lielp in an  affair of that 
k ind, and C hub danced ail around them  while 
Roxy was pu tling  on the things. She was almost 
h idden under so much dress and  bonnet, and Susie

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



4 2 0 T H E  L I T T L E  P E A S A N T . [Mabch,

s a id : “  L ong  traiis are  just th e  fashion, b u t you ’U 
have the longest traíl in all the worid.”

Very likely she had , for a lady o f h e r  size.
T h e  older people had  once more seated them ­

selves in the front parlor, ju s t  as Roxy an d  Susie 
an d  C hub carne down the stairs, and Mr. Sadler 
was spreading o u t some new musió on the piano. 
I t  was some lie h a d  brought with h im , and h e  was 
s a y in g ;

“  T h a t  ’s oíd, b u t  it ’s  pretty. I t  ’s ‘ T h e  Rainy 
D ay ’— ” here he was in terrupted  by the voice of 
Roxy, in the middle of the room behind  h im ;

'* T h e  b rea k in g  w av cs d a a h e d  h ig h ,

O n  a  s ie rn  a n d  rock*bound coast, 
A n d  th e  w o o d s  n g a ln s t  a  s to n o y  sk y  

T h e i r  g ía n t  b ran c h e s  t o s s e d :
A n d  th e  h e a v y  n ig h  to n g u e  d a rk , 

7 ’h e  h iiis  u n d  w a te rs  so rc—

But a t  th a t point poor Roxy was in te irup ted  by 
pcals of laughter all around the room.

Roxy looked behind her.
“  C hub, you naughty boy, get off from m y trail. 

Y ou make them  all laugh. I t '11 spoil my piece." 
F o r there  he was, “  te te r in g ” on the sk irt of the

green silk on his tiptoes, and pokiiig out his littfe 
hands in imitation of.Roxy’s gestures.

T h en  she tu rned  around an d  tried to go on but 
C hub only stepped off th e  train to come in from oí 
her, and  put his fat littie face away inside of the 
scoop-shovel lionnet. A nd then, all that the resi 
could hear, was something about “  the wild New 
E ngland  shore.”

T h en  Roxy herself began  to laugh, for it was all 
too funny for anything, b u t she was a little vexed 
about h e r  piece, and she said ; “  Mamma, I could 
say it  if  C hub  would keep away.”

“  Come here, C hub ,” said his mother.
“  O, yes,” exclaimed Cousin Mary, “ do let us 

have the whole o f i t .  Go on, Roxy, dear.”
“ I ’ll go o n ,” said Roxy, “ but I guess you 

could n’t speak very well, with somebody poking Im 
face under your b onnet.”

Still, Roxy felt encouraged to go on, and slie 
recited the whole of “  T h e  L anding of the Pilgrira 
F a the rs ,” with only here and there a few changcs 
in the words. A nd I th ink tha t if one of the veri- 
table Pilgrim s had  tried to  recite it, with that dress 
and  bonnet on, h e  probably would have skipped 
some o f  the words, or changed them.

( T o  be c o n tin u e d .)

T H E  L I T T L E  P E A S A N T .

By  R . S. C h il t o n .

( S e e  F r o n tá p k c e .)

U n s t r ü n g  b y  h e r  heart’s  first sorrow,
In the dawn of h e r  life she stands,

W ith  listless fingers holding 
A vacant nest in h e r  hands.

T h e  grass a t  h e r  feet no longer
Is b righ t with the ligh t of the skies,

As downward she looks through the tear-drops 
T h a t stand in her heaven-blue eyes.

F o r the nest, so coid and  forsaken, 
H as ta u g h t h e r  th e  lesson to-day, 

T h a t  the dearest of earthly treasures 
H ave wings an d  can fly away.

Y et she clings to  the em pty casket. 
A nd  sighs th a t no m ore is left,— 

A s a  m other clings to  the eradle 
O f its dim pled treasure bereft.

Alas for the early shadows 
T h a t  fall about our way,

W h e n  the beautiful light has vanished, 
A nd the hill-tops are  coid and  gray 1
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K I T E  T I M E .

B v  D a n i e l  C .  B e a r d .

I t 15 a pleasant sensation to sit in the first spring 
I snnshinc and feel the steady pulí o f  a good kite 
I upon the string, and watch its graceful movements 
I as it sways from side to  side, ever m ounting higher 
I and higher, as if im patient to  free itself and soar 
I awaj- ainid the clouds. T h e  pleasure is, however, 

grently enhanced lay th e  knowledge th a t th e  olaject 
1 skimming so bird-like and beautifiilly th rough  the 
air ¡5 a kite of your own manufacture. I propose 
to lell you how to make some new kinds of kites,

I  and the first and chief of these is the

size, I would suggest tha t the larger the man is, 
the better he will fty. Now le t us suppose you are  
going to  make this fellow four feet high. F irst, cut 
two s tra igh t sticks th ree  feet nine inches lo n g ; 
these are  to  serve for the legs and b o d y ; cut 
ano ther straight stick two and one-half feet in 
length for the spine, an d  a fourth  stick, three feet 
five inches long, for th e  arms. F o r  th e  head seiect 
a  ligh t piece of split ra ttan ,—any light, tough wood 
th a t will bend  readil\’ will do,—bend  th is in  a  circle 
e ight luches in  diameter, fasten it securely to one

M A N  K l l ' £ .

M a n  K i t e .

Jo make this you will require  four sticks, some 
I  5n and some tissue paper. In  regard  to his

end o f  the spine by binding it with strong thread, 
be ing  careful th a t the spine runs exactly through 
the center of the circle. N ext find the exact center
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422 K I T E  T I M E .
[M aikb

of the arm-stick, and  with a  pin  or small tack 
fasten it  a t  this point to  the spine, two inches be- 

low the chin. After 
w rap p in g th e jo in t tight­
ly with s trong  thread, 
lay the p a rt of the skel- 
eton which is finished 
flat upon th e  floor, mark 
two poin tsupon  the arm- 
sticks for th e  shouldcr- 
joints, each sevcn inches 
from the interscction oí 
the spine and arm-stick, 
which will place them 
fourteen inches apart. 
A t these points fasten 
with a pin  the two long 
sticks, th a t  are  to serve 
for the body and  legs. 
Now cross these sticks 
as shown in  diagram, 
being  careful th a t the 
te rm inationsof tlielower 
limbs are  a t  least three 
feet a p a r t ; the  waist- 
jo in t ough t then to be 
about ten  inches below 
the arm-stick. After tak ­
in g  the greatest pains to 

see th a t  the arm -stick is perfectly a t r ight angles 
with the spine, fasten all th e  jo in ts securely. U pon 
the a rm sb in d  oblong loops of ra ttan , or of the same 
m aterial as the head-frame. T hese  hand-loops 
ough t to be abou t three inches broad  a t their 
widest parís, an d  exact counterparts of each other. 
T h e  loops for the feet m ust approach as nearly as

P R A M B  O F  L A K T E R N .

unequally balanced. Now cut two sticks thrf 
inches long, and two others four inches lone J  
the ends o f  sieeves an d  bottoras of trousers; fasten 
ihcm  on as shown in the illuslration.

FR O G  K IT K . F P A M E  O F  F R O C  K l l E .  {SRR PAOE

Now the strings m ust be put on, as sliom 
by the dotted  lines in the diagram, at equal dis- 
lances from the spine and about seven luches

- k "

\
\

't '-
I
t
I

F H A M S  O P  W O M A N  K I T B . W O M A N  K I T B .  Í S S B  P A G E  4* 5. )

possible th e  shape o f  feet, and these, too, m ust be 
exactly alike, or the kite will be “ lopsided," or

P R A M E  S H O W IN O  C 0 N 5 T R U C T I 0 N  O F  BAILOOS KITE.

apart. T ie  two strings to the ann-sticks, extend 
them  slantingly to  the head, and fasten Iheo. 
T ake another thread and fasten to the top of cross- 
stick of righ t arm , pass it over and take a "«P 
around  th e  spine, continué it  to top of aoss-südr 
upon left arm , an d  there  tie it. Fasten anoife 
s tring  to  bottom of cross-stick on right arin, dra*
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it íigfit and «rap  it on spine four inches below in- 
leneciion of arm-sticlc, pass it  on to  the bottom  of 
ci^snck on left arm , draw tau t and fasten it

shoulder-joint.
ro the thread down to a point exactly opposite 

fe  termination of spine upon the righ t leg, take a

B A T  K I T E  A^̂0 F R A M E S .

inches from the intersection o f  spine, extend it 
down m a s traight lina to inside en d  o f  c r o t 'S c k  
of left linib an d  fasten it  there. T ie  another string 
a t a  pom one inch and  a ha lf  to  the left of sp in f 
upon n g h t  arm-stick, extend it down in  a s t ra i lh t  
iine to outside end o f  cross-stick of left limb Go

•>-ül!TI.E K IT E .

I  . p o : . „ ^ -  r . = e ” f
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424 K I T E  T I M E .

coat, and  black, or some dark  color, for th e  feet. 
In  pasting, do not make tbe seams, or overlaps, of 
the p aper m ore th a n  h a ifa n  inch wide, and measure 
th e  paper so tha t the coat will jo in  th e  trousers a t  the  
rig h t spot, W h en  you are  satisfied tha t this is all 
right, lay th e  paper 
smoothly on the floor, 
an d  place th e  frame of 
the kite upon it, using 
heavy books or paper- 
weights to hold it  in 
place. T hen  with a  pair 
of scissors cut the paper 
around  the frame, leav­
ing  a clear edge of half 
an inch, and  m aking  a 
slit th rough  th e  margin 
a t each an g le ; cover tbe 
m argins with. paste, turn 
them  over, an d  with 
towel or an  oíd rag  press 
them  down. After the 
kite is all pasted  and 
dry, take a la rge paint- 
brush, and with black 
m arking-paint or india 
ink, p u t in  the buttons 
and  b ind ing  on coat 
with a  good broad touch.
T he  face an d  hair must 
be pain led  with 
broad lines, so 
th a t th e y  may 
be seen clear- 
ly a t  a  great 
height. Follow 
this rule wher- 
ever youhaveto 
use p a in t upon 
any kindofk ite .

T h e  M o v i n g  

S t a r

is a  paper lan- 
tern  attachecl 
to th e  tail of 
any large kite.
A  Chínese lan- _________
tern willanswer 
this purpose, 
although it is
generally so long and  narrow th a t the motion of 
the kite is ap t to set fire to it.

To make a m ore suitable Inntern, take a circular 
piece of light board five inches in diameter, drive 
three nails in th e  center, ju s t far enough ap art to

allow a candle to fit bctween them  firmiy, MjIjj 
o f ra ttan  or wire a ligh t hoop o f  the same diameicr 
as the bottom -piece; fastcn these to a sirap 
handle o f  wood, or wire, 
as shown in  th e  diagram

on page 422, and cover the body of tlie laiiUf 
with red  tissue paper.

This lantern, fastened to the tail of a /  j 
tha t is sent up on a  dark  nighl, will goIx>l'b'-?[ 
around in a  most eccentric and apparently«»" V
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countable manner, strik ingw iih  wonder all observ- 
ers not in the secret-

T h e  W om an  K it e ,

ihough differing in form, is made after th e  same 
metliod as the m an kite, an d  with the aid of the 
diagram on page 422, any boy can build one if  h e  is 
areful to keep the p roper proportíons, m aking  the 
nidíli at the hips a  little less than  h a lf  the height 

The costume given in  th e  illustration may be 
laricd according to fancy, with the same frame- 
B-ork-. A Dolly V arden or a  M artha W ashington 
costume can be made. A  blue overskirt and  waist 

I  covered with stars, an d  a  red  an d  white striped 
I skirt, give us Columbia or a  Goddess o f  Liberty.
' If you have bcen successful in  m ak ing  the fore- 

joing kite-patterns, you can try  your skill in the 
I  mamifacture of the

F ro g  K i t e .

Ihis should be a t least two feet h igh I t  is 
hardly necessary to go into th e  details of this kite 

I as liie diagram on page 422 shows M r F rog 's  
anaioray complete. By carefullv following the 
mnsiniction according to  th e  diagrams. th e  aver- 
age boy will, with a little ingenuity, be able to build 
áb, or m fact any of the kites here given, for ac- 
campanymg each illustration is a  complete plan of 
(he frame.work,-the solid lines represeuting  the 
tó s ,  the c^otted lines th e  strings, Care m ust be 
tóea to seicct pliable wood, and m ake the parts 
líul lequire bendlng th inner than  the rest o f t h e  

hticL n some parts of these new-fashioned kites 
I  especially ¡( they be m ade on a  small scale, thin 
I  taps of ratian or whalebone will answer better 
I  ll»n wood, By the  last d iagram  on page 422 you 
I catmake akite which will carry u p  five air-balloons,

K i t e . T a il s .

Kites can be m ade without tails, bu t it  is not

^^edivith’ta S .-  f - -

lá ife l" c o b re Í  of
j r r  toed a t  regular inteivals

lliaMiiy to b e co i^^ t^  account of its
J^^onie tangled with th e  kite s tring  or

and  practica!

«iwinehcs m O"®
I'"'- This mi T  r  to  th e  size of the

t C S m  ^ "^oy, .building
«f«»3 kite, seven feet high. I t  was a

“«k», blue 11’,  , '■od nose and
coat, ancl s tn p ed  trousers.

''“i- V ir,-2g .

As you m ay imagine, I  was nervous with anxiety 
and  exc.teinent to see it fly. After severa! experU 
m ental triáis to g e t the tail rigiitly balanced, and 
the breast-band properly adjusted, an d  having pro- 
cured the strongest hempeii twine to fly it with I  
went to the nver-baiik  for the g rand  event.

T H B  M O V Í K G  S T A R .

M y m an flew splendidly ; h e  required no run- 
h ü lf ’ "O 'loistm g, no je rk ing  o f  the s tring  to  assist 
h .m , I  had only to  stand on th e  h igh  bank  and 
fot out the s tnn g , until m y fingers were almost 
b lis te rcd ,so  fast did the twine pass through 111 y 
hands. People began  to stop and gaze a t t h í  
queer sight, as m y  m an rose higher an d  higher, 

hen, suddenly, m y  intense pride an d  enjoyment 
w;a changed  into som ething very like fright.

T h e  twme was nearly all paid out, when I  found 
th a tm y  m an was stronger than  his mastcr, and 1 
could not hold him  ! Im agine, if  you can, m y dis. 
may. I  fancied myself being pulled from the
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PUni|_

bank into the river, an d  skim m ing through the who had kindly come to the rescue i, a 
water a t  l igh tnm g speed, for, even in  m y fright, siderable troubie to hold  it. The ’g^at

swinging h igh in th e 'h h ie í  
attracted quite a  crowd, and í 
felt very grand about my ne» 
flying-man; but my tñmpi 
was short-hved. T h eu iln t^  
of rags was too heavy ¡o b«r 
Its own weight, and brenkiuc 
off near the kite, it feü 
the ground, while my k¡K 
freed from this load, shot up 
hke a  rocket, then turned, and 
carne headlong do«m witli such 
forcé, th a t  dashing through the 
branches of a  tliorii;- focua- 
tree, it  crasbed to the ground, 
a  mass of broken sticks and 

ta tte red  paper. So you see, kite-tails should 
be strong.

T h e  D e c o r a t i v e  C h í n e s e  K i t e ,

T h is  kite is a  most resplendent affair, and 
glitters in  th e  sunlight as if it were covered 
with jewels. I t  is ra ther compiicatcd tolook 
at, bu t no t very difficuit to make. The one I 
have before m e was made in  China.

,1. -A f , . . -  ,  , T h e  top or horizontal stick (B, 1-2) is three
t ^ i d e a  o fle tG n g  go o f t h e  s tn n g  did not once feet long, haif an inch wide, and one îghth
o c c u r to m e .  However. to m y great relief, a  m an  inch thick. T h e  face can be simplified by m e  I
s^andmg near carne to m y  ass.stance, ju s t  as the a  loop, as in the man kite. Two more loops, í
stick upon  which the twme bad  been wound, carne shown in  th e  diagram (B), will serve as frames for

T H E  I £ 1 N G * C R A B  K I T E .
9 R A M S - W 0 R K .

T R A M E  O F  F I S H  K I T E ,
F I S H  K I T E .

dancing up from th e  ground toward m y hands. the wings. P aper is pasted  upon this, and han? 

So hard did the kite-giant pulí, th a t even th e  friend, loose like an  apron in  front below the cross-stó I
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|B, 1—2), cut long enough to coverTlie f i r s t Z k W  1 ~  "  -Z

[ he t a i | . p i e c e , a s 5 h o >v n i n t h e f i n i s h e d b i t e ( A)  T h i .  .  k "'. ® “  s t ^ n g  t o  t h e  o n n o ,! -^

^  ^  cross-strings, being

k i t e  t i m e .

« B E R T r - S H m L D  K . T E  A N D

ofiooking-glass pasted on o ra t ta ch e d  with «t • 
so ihat they dangle loosely, e tc  • this Í . l  . f  ’ 
lop rather heavy, as, ¡n fart it ’ u 
then it serves to balance th e  ta¡i°” ^h^ u° 
instance, actually is the kite. T h is  J  a í ú
o/circularkites,ten i m s i s a  succession
inches in diameter, 
and thirteen in 
number, connected 
u'ilh One another 
hy strings. At- 
tached to each of 

■ fiíM paper disks
I iaaslenderpieceof

reed or grass with a 
' 'rtedhead; asimi-

S T A R  R I T E  A N D  E R A M E .

tached. B 4 is a  
side view o f  two 
disks, showing the 
way in which they 
aire connected by 
strings, six an d  a 
Jialf inches space 
being left between 
each two disks. A 
5  is a  front view of 
finished kite.
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O U R  M U S I O  P A G E . [Mascs.

T H E  C I T Y  C H I L D .
W o r d s  b y  A l f b e d  T e n n y s o n . 

«  A lU g r e tto .
^ — (s— K—

M u s ic  b y  M rs .  A l f k s d  T enbyson.

- r -

' X —

 H - —0 »  :
,.Eí: = ^ _ 5— y— :

D a i n - t y  l i t  -  t i e  m a l d  -  e n ,  v v h i th . e r  w o u l d  y o u  w a n  -  d e r ,  W h i t h e r  f r o m  t h i s  p r e t  • t y  h o m e , the 
D a i n - t y  l i t  -  t i e  m a i d  -  e n ,  w h i t h - e r  w o u l d  y o u  w a n  - d e r ,  W h i t h e r  f r o m  t h i s  p r e t  -  t y  h o u se , ihis

_ge

— r - - í " -¥ — zr-

\-AJ —

ií
m f

:3i= S = É = ^^-
z f i i i íL - ; L*5Z:

- Í - *

h o m e  w h e r e  m o t h e r  d w e l b  ? [ O m i t ......................................]  “  F a r  a n d  f a r  a w a y , ”  s a i d  t h e  d a i n t y  U t- t le  m a i d ^ e  ;
................................................ ]  c i t  •  y  h o u s e  o f  o u r s  ? F a r  a n d  f a r  a w a y , ”  s a i d  t h e  d a m t y  l il - t l e  m íu d -e n ,

i
I r

—s-,

U-V— y-
" F a r a n d f a r  a - w a y , ”  s a i d  t h e  d a i n  -  t y  l i t - t l e m a i d  -  e n .  “ A l l  a - m o n g  U ie  g a r  • d ens , a u -
“ F a r a n d f a r  a - w a y , ”  s a i d  t h e  d a i n - t y  U t  -  l i e  m a i d  -  e n ,  “ A U  a - m o n g  t h e  m e a - d o a s ,  ihe

(i
-Oá—j ' E£eS

—

dhn.

- y - , .  • - <
h :

r i o - u - l a s ,  a n - e m - o - n e s ,  R o s  -  e s  a n d  l i l  -  i e s ,  a n d  C a n - t e r - b u r  -  y  b e l l s . "
c lo - v e r  a n d  t h e  c l e m - a - t i s ,  D a i s  -  i e s  a n d  k i n g - c u p s ,  a n d  h o n - e y - s u c k - l e  f lo w e r s .

i - 4- ^ ^  ̂ 2

di*H.
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G O A T S  W I T H  L O N G  H A I R .

By  L. G. M o r s e .

D id  you ev-er see goats climb the mount-ains ? T hey  run up the 
|rock-y sides and a-long such lit-tle, nar-row places, that it seems, ev-er-y 
Iniin-ute, as if they would sure-ly roll off and be killed a t the next step. 
lyhev will stop high, high up on a  spot, where there does not seem to 

e e-nough ground for their feet to rest up-on, and look a-round them as 
|qui-ct-ly as if they were stand-ing in a  field, and be-gin to nib-ble the 
Ibits of grass near by. T hey are not a t all a-fraid.

Little boys and girls, who Uve near, look up at them a-way up— ever 
high—and wish tha t they could climb as fast and well. Some-times, 

|i[ you saw a goat in such a place, you m ight won-der how he could 
Imove at al l ; but, sud-den-ly, you would see him draw back his horn-y 
had, bend his fore legs un-der his bod-y, and spring through the air from 

lone rock to an-oth-er, com-ing down, a t last, safe and sound, up-on a 
e as nar-row as the one he had left. But it would be more fun for 

lyou to see them in the fields, where they can skip and play near you.
They are in a field in the p ic t-u re ; but one of them  is look-ing at 

¡tbe mount-ains, I think, You can see how long and thick their hair is. 
rbose goats ly-ing down would make nice, soft pil-lows for your heads.

But these goats are not like those tha t you have seen a t home. You 
¡would have to go far a-way, to the oth-er side of the world, to a  place 
phd An-go-ra, to find goats with long, silk-y, curi-y hair like th a t  
The hair of the cats, dogs and rab-bits, as well as of the goats tha t Uve 
. that place, is very fine and soft.
It is ea-sy to make any goat tam e and gen-tle. I f  you were to pet 

feed one for a few days, it would soon fol-low you a-bout, like 
"Ma-ry’s lit-tle lamb.” T hey are al-most al-ways ver-y po-lite, too ; if 
Ij'ou of-fer them e-ven an b ld  piece of pa-per, they do not sniff a t it and 
furn a-way their heads, as dogs, or cats, or most oth-er pets w ould ; but 
hey take it pret-ti-ly and eat it up, as if they were much o-bliged to 

b'Oi for it.
Did you ev-er taste goat’s milk ? I t  is ver-y nice, and good for lit-tle 

N-bies, Sick peo-pie oft-en drink it, be-cause it is bet-ter for them than 
w's milk. Once I knew two lit-tle girls, named An-nie and Ma-rie, 
''l'o went a-cross the b ig  sea in a ship. T heir pa-pa bought two goats.
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which were put in a  pen on board of the ship, and so went all the way 
ffith the lit-tle girls. An-nie and Ma-rie had some of their milk ev-er-y 
day, and they fed their pret-ty goats with bread.

The goats were named “ Muff” and “ Tuf-ty,” and they were so glad 
when the lit-tle girls carne to see them, that they would lick their hands 
and frol-ic as much as they could in the lit-tle pen. W hen An-nie and 
yia-rie left the ship, they gave Muff and Tuf-ty to a poor wom-an, who 
led them home for her own lit-tle chil-dren to peL

B A B Y ’S J O U R N E Y .  

B y  L a u r a  E .  R i c h a r d s .

op -P E T -Y , hop-pet-y, ho !
W /iere shall the ba-by go ? 

O -ver dale and down,
T o Lim-er-ick town.
A nd there shall the ba-by go.

Hop-pet-y, hop-pet-y, ho !
H ow  shall the ba-by go ?
In a  coach and four.
And pos-si-bly more,
And so shall the ba-by go.

Hop-pet-y, hop-pet-y, h o ! 
W hen  shall the ba-by go ?
In the aft-er-noon,

. By the light of the moon, 
And then shall the ba-by go.

Hop-pet-y, hop-pet-y, ho !
W hy  shall the baby go ?

T o  learn a new jig,
And to buy a new wig,
And that ’s why the ba-by shall go.
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

“ M a r c h , ” said one o f  th e  R e d  School-house 
children, in  a composition which I afterward heard  
th e  Littie Schoolm a’am  reading to  Deacon Green, 
— “ M arch is a w indy m onth , because it  is the 
m onth  for flying k ites.” A nd h e  was right. March 
is m ore interested in kites th a n  you think, m y  lads. 
I t  loves a  good tussle with one as m uch as you do. 
I t  plays with it, an d  teases it, a t  first, bu t th a t is 
only its way. In  a inom ent, if  the  k ite  is worth 
anything, an d  the boy a t th e  other en d  is alert, 
you ’ll see business.

“ Look S h a r p ,  th e r e ! ” says March, along the 
string, t e l e p h o n e - f a s h í o n .

“ A y e !  a y e l ” says th e  b o y ; and off goes the 
k ite—up, up, up, h igher, steadicr, with a long, 
finti sweep, and a  resolute pulí, which grows stead- 
ier as she grows smaller in  th e  bluc distance— 
steadicst an d  strongest when she is a  m ere speck. 
A nd dear oíd M arch jerks a t th e  boy’s coat, knocks 
his h a t off, rolls an d  laughs with joy  in  the dry 
oíd  grass, and, in every possible way, shows its 
honest interest in the sport.

Y es, the school-boy was right. Now for our 
budget. T alk ing  of flying th ings m akes m e feel 
like giving you a b it of a  serm ón on

T H E  D A 7 -F L Y .

D ea con  G r e e n  sends this little tale about a  
day-fly, which is an  insect th a t lives b u t one day. 
H e  says: “  T here  ’s som ething in  it for your am- 
bitious youngsters, if  they look carefully.”

A t  th e  c o u r t  o í  K a l ip h  M u sa .a 1.H a d i  l iv e d  a n  A ra b ia n  S a g e  who- 
u o d c rs to c d  th e  la n g u a g c s  o f  all an ím ala . O n e  ñ n e  e v e n in g , h e  ob- 
se rv ed  o n  th e  leav es  o f  a  b u s h  a  co lo n y  o f  day-fliea. O n e  o f  th ese  
l iiü c  o rea tu rc s  s a t  o n  a  le a f  a p a r t ,  t li in k in g  aJoud  a n d  sa y io g :

“  T h e  w isest a n d e n ts  o f  o u r  ra c e  h a v e  h a n d e d  d o w n  t h e  p ro p h ee y  
t h a t  th e  woH d w o u ld  n o t  la s t  lo n g e r  th a n  e ig h te e n  h o u is .  I  fear 
th e y  sp o k e  th e  tru th . F o r  even  d u n n g  m y  lifuüm e th e  su n  h a s  su n k  
nc-arcr to  th e  sea . S oon  h e  m u s t  fall in to  th e  flood, h is  l ig h t  w ill go  
o u t ,  th e  e a r th  w ill b e  in  d a rk n ess , a n d  a ll  th in g s  wil! p erish .

“  Y e t  w h a t  a  lo n g  life m in e  h a s  b e e n  i I  h a v e  seen  whole geom. 
tio n s  rise , flou rish , a n d  p a s s  aw ay-

"  A n d  w h a t  h a v e  I  g a in c d  b y  all m y  c a re  a n d  lab o r?  W h a j j .  
ic profic m e  th a t  I  fo u g h t  fo r  m y  race , freed  ihem , counselled ihco 
tra in ed  th e m ?  N o th in g  rem a in s  to  m e  b u t  fam e. They idi 
i n d e ^ ,  th a t  m y  fam e  i s v e r y  g r e a t  a n d  g lo rio u s ; b u t  o f  what isTs 
g lo ry  i f  th e  s u n  is  to  h e  p u t  o u t  so  so o n , a n d  i f  th e  World is fo retu™ 
p rese n tly , to  c h a o s ?  A h  1 "  s ig h e d  th e  v en e ra b le  day.fly, 
th e n  th e  l ig h t  o f  ih c  s u n s e t  f la sh ed  u p o n  h im  a  n iby
c o u id  b u t  c o u n t  o n  a  fam e th ac  sh o u ld  la s t  th ir ty  o r  forty houis___

H e r e  tb e  A ra b ia n  S a g e  in te r ru p te d  h im , s a y in g ;  “ A s i f t h c »  
w o u ld  n o t  r ise  u p o n  a n o th e r  d a y ! ”  a n d  h e  laughed  softiy at iht 
s tr a in  in  w h ic h  th e  short- livcd  in se c t  h a d  b e e n  ta lk in g ; but, qisctí» 
ch e c k in g  him self, h e  a d d e d ;  "  Y e t ,  a f te r  all, ic is  m uch the saroevkl 
m a n k in á ;  a n d  w h a t  g r e a t  difference is th ere , in  th e  cad, betmn 
h o u r s  a n d  y e a r s ?  ’’

W H I S T L I N G  B U O Y S .

T h e s e  whistlers are never still, an d  they do little 
else bu t whistle.

Y et they are  not tw o-leggedboys; indeed, thev 
have no legs a t  all. T h ey  are  merely fioaís moored 
near to  rocks or shoals, o r  a long channels, and 
fitted with whistles. T h e  up-and-down inotion of 
the waves sets agoing a little machine that fortes 
a ir into a cióse box. F ro m  th is box the airean, 
n o t escape without blowing th e  whistle, and Ihiis 
w arning shipm en of danger. T h is  it  does in night 
and fog, as well as in  b righ t w eather; and the 
rougher the water, the  m ore surely will the ma­
chine work.

So, nowadays, storras which used to have noth­
ing  b u t peril for the sailor, may be used to make 
less doubtful his safe entry  into port.

P IG E O N S  T H A T  H E L P  DO C T O R S.

H e r e  ’s pleasant news about m y  friends, the car- 
rie r pigeons.

I t  seems, there  is a  country doctor in England 
who takes several of these wise birds with him 
when visiting his patients. I f  medicine is needed, 
h e  writes on a piece of p aper what is wanied, giving 
tlie patient’s ad d ress ; then he ties the paper to tht 
pigeon, an d  lets it  go. T he  bird flies right to tht 
doctoris h o u se ; th e  physic is made up then and 
there, by an assistant, an d  is sent off a t once to ihe 
sick person, th u s  saving a  deal of precious time.

I f  the doctor fcars there  m ay be a serious change 
in his patient’s condition before th e  time setforihe 
next Visit, he leaves a  bird, to  be sent back to him 
with a message in case of need.

Usefui creatures, these carrier pigeons,—a son 
of winged and  feathered telegraph I

RED R A IN .

SCARCELY had  your Jack  closed his Febniaiy 
budget, in  which there was mention of red snoff, 
when one of his gray-beard scientific “  youngsters 
sent in this Information about red  ra in ;

Says h e :  “ T h ere  is red  rain as well as red 
snow, and  it  has been known to fall upon vestís 
sailing near the west coast of Africa, and also, bul 
seldom, upon  countries in the south of Eiirope. llis 
a  grayish and  reddish dust, mingled wilh rain, and 
the color seems to be due to  oxide of iron, whicb is 
iron rust, B u t where on earth  this comes from no 
one has found out, and  m e n  who know aljout sucii 
things, th ink  it  does n’t come from any'vticre on 
earth, b u t from somewbere beyond,” ,

H e a d d s :  “ Once, when red  rain was fallin?
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Mv ted snow was falling on the A lps.” Now, 
í / í r a y  account for our Sierra Nevada red  snow 

o- but then, again, it may not, and  in a  matter 
n ' ihis it is m  m ind tha t “ one
t s  n’E always know what h e  has n ’t  found ou t.”

K E D R E V N iK .

The Trailing Cedar, m y polite young  friends, is 
example of “  handsome is th a t handsom e does.” 
c Riissians cali it Kedrevnik, and of all queer 
ts, it is about the

lieciest, for it never i "
kds etect, but grows 
íder the snow, cover- 
|i> Ihe ground with a 
|°.»ork of gnarled, 
listcd and interlock- 
itrunks.andgeneral- 

} choosing to grow on 
l l i e  most desoíate plains 

imountain-sidcs. It 
lalmost the only fire- 

in its cheerful 
frne, norlh-eastern Si- 
Iria, and without it 
Sen could n’t Uve there.
•What puzzles your 
Bckis, that men should 
ler even try to Uve in 
Icli a drcary country 
i Ihai must be.

S£A aOBINS.

IA sea ROBIN is —  
j i t  what is a sea ro b in ,  

profound y o u n g  
¡iithj'ologists?

■‘Why,it’s a h ird ,  of 
íursc, Mr. Jack,” says 

u ic r  Johnny So-and- 
Jijumpingupsinartly. 
|Bul yoiir jack once 
urdtlie Lililc School- 

Ba'am s.ay to Deacon 
Ttttn; ” Little Johnny 
|niciimes knows more 

•ay than he will 
hiciv to-morrow. ”
ISo, my plodders, let 
iRcarcful. And, n o w , 
|)k atthis pictiiie.
|ln it you can see 
froe sea robins, and 

35ome ivinged creat- 
that iive in the 
But tho qucstion 

l'Which are which?

got their ñame. They like to  stay a t the bottom 
o f  the sea, where they find th e  shell-fish, on which 
they Uve; and  there you probably will find them, 
if  you pay them  a visit. T h e  Little Schoolma’am  
says that, some time ago, she saw some sea robins, 
with o ther fishes, in  a big  sea-water tank , which 
was in  th e  great A quarium  a t  New York.

S O M E  P R E T T Y  " H O W  D ' YE D O ’S P "

D b a r  J a c k :  Y o u r  o lh « r  c h ic k s  m o y  I¡k« to  k n o w  th ís , w h ic h  I  
h a v e  ju s i  read . a b o u t  q u eer 
w a j’5  o f  gccc iin g  a m o n g  foreígo 
naDons.

M o o rs  g a llo p  o r  th e í r  horses 
to  n i e e t  a  s tra n ^ e r ,  a s  í f  ihey  
w e re  g o in g  to  n d c  h»m d o w n ; 
th e n  th e y  s io p  s u d d e n ly , a n d  
ñ re  a  p is to l  o v e r  lú s  head . 
A ra b s  o f  h ig h  ra n k  kí$^ each 
o th e r  O n  iKe ch e e k , inquíre  
m a n y  t im e s  a b o u t  th e  h e a lth  o f  
o n e  a n o th e r ,  a n d  th en  k ú s  th e ir  
o w n  h a n d s .  I n  th e  d e s e r c ,  T h e  

A ra b s , w h e n  tliey  n ice t, s h a k e  
b a n d a  s ix  o r  eighC tim es.

I n  th e  S ociety  a n d  F n c n d ly  
Is la n d s , i t  b  th e  p o h te  th in g  to  
r n b  n o ses  to g e th e r.  I n  som e o f 
th e  S o u th  S e a  Is la n d s , w here  
p e o p le  d re s s  v e ry  scao ti ly , ¿ e  
m o s t  c o u n e o u s  d í in g  a  m an  can 
d u  to  h is  friend, o n  m ee tin g , is to  
th ro w  a  lit tle  co id  w a te r  o v e r  him , 
— a  cool, b u t  cord ial, ^ e t i n g ,  

In  J a p a n ,  th e  in fenor, meet* 
i n g  a  su p e rio r, cakes o ff  hí«i 
sa n d als ,  kn ec ls  dow n, a n d  rocks 
s low ly  b a c k  a n d  fo n h ,  s a y in g :  
“ A u g h  l a u g h ! "  w h ich  m eaos 

D o  n o t  h u r í  m e ! I n  Sinm, 
íT an  in fe rio r  m ee is  o n e  o fh ig h e r  
r a n k ,  h e th r o w s  h im se lf  p ro stra  te 
o n  th e  g ro u n d . A n  a tie n d a n  t 
th e n  g o e s  to  se e  I f  th e re  is  any* 
th ln g c isa g re e a b lc  a b o u t  him . I f  
th e r e  ís, h e  is  k ick e d  o u t  o f  th e  
g r e a t  m a o 's  ro a d ;  b u t ,  í f  there  
is  n o t ,  th e  a t t e n d a n t  ra ises  h im  
a n d  le ts  h im  go  o n  h is  way.

In  A m erica , o n c  s a y s ,  “ H o w  
d '  y e  d o ? ”  T h e  oilier, with* 
o u t  a n s n e r in g ,  say s , “  H o w  d ’ 
y e  do  T ”  A n d  th e y  p a s s  on.

K. » . B.

F L O W E R IN G  W I T H O U T  
I T S  R O O T .

O n  th e  m ountains oí 
Califomia growB a  very 
wonderful flower. I t  is a 
tw ining hyacinth  which

B U T T S R F L I E S  A N D  S E A  E O B I N S .

climbs u p  some bush or 
other til it has reached 
the top, and, after rest- 
ing  a  whiie to  m ake sure 
it  has a good hold, 
breaks loose from its 
root, an d  goes on to 
spread out its lovely

..   F o r  there  seem to  b e  p ink  blossoms ju s t  as though no th in g  curious
wéS"!V''f in  the a i r ! h a d  happened. I t carries on the business by it-
nha’ robins a te  fishes, and self, in fact, b loom ing an d  sccding all alone for
íiÍ k/ u'^^j  Pectoral fins, m arked  weeks an d  montlis, in  spite of the sun th a t burns
Wfti t " yellow; so, when th e  creat. by day and th e  air th a t  chills by night. This
kcfins "a seems a  little strange, m y dears, b u t the infor-
L have the look o f  bu tter- m ation comes from a góod source. However, ¡t

seen en d  first. Som e o f  them  will do no h a rm  to  look further into th e  matter, 
Z as robins, and perhaps tha t is why they  especially if  you hap pen  to  be on the spot.
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M I S S  M O F F A T ’S  D R E A J^ I.

M is s  M o f k a t  s a w  a  spider»

W h o  co m e  a n d  s a t  b e s id e  h er,
A n d  í t  ix íghcened M iss  MofTat aw ay.

B u l  sh e  d rea io ed  th a l  n ig ]it  o f  a  sdU g rc a te r  frighL

F o r  th e  s ¡ñ d e r  g te w  a n d  g^c^v a n d  g rew d ,

T i l l  a t  la s t  a  y o u th  b e s id e  h e r  s tw x l

P o o r  M iss  M o fía t 

A w o k e  w ith  a  s c r e a m ;-  
A n d  th a t  w a s  th e  end 
O f  h e r  terr ib le  d reain .

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

T o  T H O S K  o f  o u r  rc a d e r s  w h o  o re  s u rp r ise d  a t  s c r in g  th e  s o n g  of 

“ T h e  C i ty  C h i ld ”  p r in te d  a  se co n d  ü m e m  S t -  N i c h o l a s ,  w e  m u st 
e x p la in  t h a t  th e  p r e s e n t ís  th e  co rrec led  o r re v lse d  ve rs ió n , w h ic h  w as 
rccc iv ed  fro m  M r.  T e n n y s o n  a f te r  o u r  F c b ru a ry  n u m b e r  w a s  prin ted . 
H e  w ritc s  U S  th a t  th e  m u sió  i s c o m p o s c d b y  M rs . T e n n y s o n ;  so, y o u  

seo, th is  p r e t t y  lit tle  s o n g  is  s c n t  y o u ,  as  i t  w e re ,  d ire o d y  from  tlie 

p o e i’s  o w n  lircside,— th e  w o rd s  o f  th e  L a u ré a te  s e t  to  m u sió  b y  h is  

wife.

O u r  " o p e n - a i r  p a p e r ”  th is  m o n th  will, w c  h o p e , p ro v e  a  so u rce  o f  

p rac tica! p lea su re  to  b o lh  b o y s  a n d  g irls ,  f o r  w h o  d o e s  n o t  en jo y  fly- 
i n g o r  w a tc h in g  a  g race fu l k i ie ?  M r.  B eard , w h o  w ro te  th e  a rtic lc  

a n d  d re w  th e  p ic tu res  for y o u ,  s a y s  t h a t  h e  h im s e lf  h a s  m ad e  a n d  
p racü caH y  te s te d  a ll th e  k i te s  d escrib ed , a n d  th a t  h e  b e iicves  a  b r ig h t  

b o y  c a n  easily  m a k e  a n y  o n e  o f  th em , W c  h o p e  th a t  a li  th e  b oys

a n d  g irls  to  w h o m  t h e " S n o w  F o r t "  a n d  “ Snow 
b ro u g h t  rea l d e lig h t  in  J a n u a r y  a n d  F e b n ia ry , w.ll find W  J  

T i m e "  arric ie  e x a c tly  th e  t h in g  fo r  th is  windy mmin 

T h e r e  a r e  o th e r  g o o d  p a p e ra  in  p re p a ra ú n ii ,  an d  esch u
w h e n  y o u  a re  r e a d y  fo r th e  p a r t ic u la r  k in d  o f work or play |

descKbe&.

A  N e w  S h o s t  D ia L O G U E .-T o  all th e  bo y s and 8Í>k 
a sk e d  fo r a  go o d  p íec e  to  s p e a k  a s  a  dialogue, we ww« ^ J  

th in k  y o u  w íll f ind  w h a t  y o u  w a n t  in  th e  poem 
H i s to r y / '  p r in te d  on  p a g e  348 o f  o u r  F eb rtia ry  n u m w  

in g  " P h i l a n d c r ”  to  A m a n d a ’'  y o u  m ak e  ibe 
su ita b le  for a  gíH . T h e  c h a n c es  fo r  g c s tu rc a n d  J ¡1
T h e  sp e ak e rs  m ig h t  b e  d resse d  in  old*límc costures, ^  J
th é  punc tu a tio D  a n d  ib e  se n se  w h e re  e a c h  spcech begi» 1
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U ,  S t .  í s ' i c H O L A S : In  th e  J a n u a r y  L e ite r-B o x  ”  I  s a w  a  
itfiiíQon offl foux 'lesgcd ch íck en , a n d , a s  I  h a d  one, tw o  su m m ers  

: th a t y o u  m ig h t  like lo  h e a r  a b o u t  i t ,  loo. I  tb in kl iif itvaicven mure w onderful th a n  R .  H .  5 's . ,  b ecau se  i t  h a d ^ th c  
1 frum o n e  jo in i ,  w h ic h  carne  from u n d e r  Íes w in g , a n d

legs on  one side, a n d  o n e  on  che o lh e r .  I t  d íed  a  m eí- 
I^Viiv dcadi, bciiig step p ed  o n  b y  o n e  o f  ító re laü v es . G . S. W ,

M o nlo la ir , N .  J .
Deas St. N icholas : W ill so m e  o f  th e  read e rs  o f  th e  L e tte r -  

1 ^ ' pifjue lell m e w hen A u s tra l ia  w a s  d isc u v c re d ? — Y o u rs  afTcc-
L o u i s B .  P .

ItessJB C. Barnbv  nsks w h crc  o ríg iiiaced  ih e  ex p ress io n s  *‘ asb o )d  

Ic lr tss ,"  " a ta b e s  an d  se v e n s ,”  a n d  “ d u c k s  a n d  d r a k e s ."  W h o  

|<I.iri?Tef her?

iRaiswerlo M. V. D . 's  q u e s tio n  in  ih e  J a n u a r y  “ L e ltc r-B o x ,”  
l o  C. Tnmer «n<l« seven w o rd s ,— C¡«n, C o erc ió n , E p in ic io n , In te r .

Osfracion. P cn ú c io n , a n d  S u sp ic io n . A g n e s  L . T a y lo r ,  J, 

|w .,an l A. H. S. .'^end each  s íx  o f  th ese ;  “  W ilm ín g to n ,”  G- M e ad c  

|£-oi)', Kmcst W. Clarkc, a n d  G co. G . H a l l ,  s e n d  e a c h  five o f  lliem : 
|D)¡<> t  Fasdakc, "  T ra n q u íl lí ty ,”  A  C . A verill, a n d  M a r y  an d  

|.t¿nte Oiamberlaine w íth  E t ta  W iH iaiiis, s e n d  th rc c  c a c h ;  an d  

•fsflcli and Ju ily .”  S. G. C ., a n d  B css íc  a n d  h e r  C o u á n ,”  se n d  
iHvjcad).

H t a i s  an e p i u p h  w r i l t e n  b y  a  l i l t l e  b o y  o f  n in e  y e a r s :

I R ett  Kc I h e  b o d i e s  o f  t h r e e  l a d p o l e s .

I U you go 10 th e  p o n d  y o u  c a n  c a ic li  th e m  :n  shoals.
¡iCT were ireatcd a s  weIJ a s  tad p o le s  couJd be,
Aid yet tlicy all d ied  u n g ra te fu K ly  f

^ p re t ty  lit tle  ch ine
* 4  o f  d a ih ly  fresh  ness  to  a n y  ro o m  in  c i ly  o r

7 ü u n n g  th e  d a y s  o f  w ín te r  a n d  e a r ly  s p r in e ,  w h e n  w e 
i?* p e c n n e s s .  S o  I  th o u g h t  o th e r  rea d e rs  o f

I f c t i f í  ’!” S h l h k e  to  k n o w  o f  Í t a lso. P e r h a p s  m o si o f
T 3 « ^  Í  g rass  s e e d  in  a  p m e  cone  s e l  in  a  w ine-g lass

r í T '  successfuliy, to o ;  b u t  chis p la n  ís  d ifié teo t.
plaic,— a n y  s u e  d e s i r e d ,^ p u t  e i ih e r  s a n d  o r  m oss  

L p lac e  m  tb e  c e n te r  ih c  la rg e s t  co n e , g ro u p .
» whcr cones, g ra d e d  ac c o rd in g  lo  s ire .  I f  a ll  a re  aJíke 

“ t  “5  ío ^ d a t ío n  ín  th e  m id d le , Je ttin g  i t  s lo p e  d o w n  
bti w ^ e n  th e  c o n e s  a re  in  pl.ice, s p n n k ic  s a n d  care-
s t o i S  ^  th e  u n y  o nes , sh o u ld  th e re  b e  a n y . T h e n

bfd s c a l tc r f re e ly  o v e r  i t  e i ih e r  g ra s s  o r  fiax-
K a í T ,  I f  p u t  o n  Ihe manee), a b o v e  th o  fu rnace
JivW  J  >* siove, a n d  tu rn e d , n o w  a n d  th e n ,  .eo t h a t  a ll  sides 
h e f c e ; . a » n í > u n t  o f  heac, th e  seeds  w ill soon  sp ro u t ,  an d  

I ?  1 ' ^ ^ h e a u l l f u l  w h en  th e  cone  h a s  b cco m e  a  
plan tó  g ro w  so  rap id ly , i f  k e p t  w arm  a n d  m oUt, 

A i l ?  ^  m ore  saH sfociory  th a n  m a n y  m ore

W f e h a p p e n  to  h a v e  a  r a th e r  fla t b a n g in g -b a s k e t,  a n d  
M.V.. 1 w a y ,— alw a y s  m o u n d in g  u p  th e  sand

I juiI p lan tm g  ly co p o d iu m  be tw een  th e  co u es  a n d

a ro u n d  ih c  ed g cs , to  b e  tw in ed  a c c o rd in g  to  tas te ,  I  a m  su re  i t  would 
m ak e  a  loveljr addicion  to  a  l ib ra ry  o r  “ livíng .toom .* '

O f  co u rse , in  th e  c ity , th e  d ifficu lly  is  to  ob tó in  th e  cone.?, b u l  th ere  
m a y  b e  so m e  w h jch  h a v e  b ccn  g a th e re d  in  su m m e r  r a m b lín g s ;  « r  íf  
th e re  a re  n o  " c o u n t r y  c o u s in s '^ w h o  w o u ld  ta k e  s u c h  s lig h t  Erouble 
a s  to  m ail a  b o x  o f th e m , cbere a re  g e n e ra l ly  som e o f  th e  m ark e i  peop le  
w ho , fo r  a  m ere  iriflc, w ill fu rn ish  su c h  th ings.

A  c i ty  friend  o f  m in e  g e is  che prctliesC p a rtr id g e -b e rry  v iues  (mic- 
che lla )  m  th is  w a y ,  a n d  th ese  v e ry  v ioes  w ould  m a k e  a b r i c h i  e d e in g  
for o u r  piale .

M y  "  d ish -g a rd en , ' — for w h  ich I  sene n  rec ip e  to  th e  "  L e í  te r -B o x ' '  
l a s t  y e a r ,— h a s  d o n e  w onderfu lly  th is  seaso n , so  m a n y  n ew  fern s  h a v e  
« p ru n g  u p ,  a n d  th e  pa rtr id g e -b e rr ie s  a te  a s  fre sh -lo o k in g  a s  p o s ib le .  
1 believe th e  " s e c i e c ”  is  in  p u t i in g  th e  p ía te  n e a r  th e  s to v e  ev e ry  
i iig h q  so  th a t  th e  ro o is  a re  k e p t  w arm , wfiilc th e  g lass  p re v e n ís  th e  
in o is tu re  from  c scap ín g . A n d ,  b e fo re  m a n y  w eek s , I  c x p c o t  to  be 
rew ard ed  fo r m y  c a te  b y  th e  p u ré , sn o w y  bló&?oms on  th e  m itchella .

H a k n a ii  S h e p p «u ?d .

F a s k i e  E . L r w is .— T h e  p ían o -fo rie  w a s  in v e iu e d  e a r ly  in  th e  
e ig h te e n ih  ce n tu ry ,  b u t  b y  w h o m  is  n o t  certa in . T h e  h o n o r  o f  b e in g  

ih e  firsr in v e n to r  ísc la im e d  fo r H arto lom eo CristofaJi, o f  P a d u a ,  I la ly ,  
som e tim e  before  ih e  y e a r  1711; f o rM a r iu s ,  a  F re n c h m a n ,  in  17x6; 

a n d  fo r S c liro tc r  o r  S c h r a d e r ,  a  G e rm á n , tn  1717.

T r ie  B r o t i i e h  o f  a  SuBScniOBR: " B r i c á * b r a c "  is  p r o n o u n c c d  

in  E n g l ls h  as  Í f  sp e lle d  "  b rick ^a-b rack ,”  a n d  ih ís  Ís a c c o rd in g  lo 
W eb ste r . I n  F re n c h ,  th e  p ro n iin c ia t io n  ís  s im ila r ; b u t  th e  i  is  like  
ee , sh o r t ,  a n d  ih c  la s t  a  is l ik e  a  ín  fa iher, a lso  s h o r t

B E .A N -B A G  G A M E .

Divifs ihe parly in to  pa irs , a ll  s ta n d in g  in  tw o o p p o site  Knes, as 

lii^Yirpnta Reel"  o r  " C o n t r a  D a n c e ."  E a c h  s íd e  ch o o ses  a  cap- 

|aiü, sfid ihe capiaius choose a n  u in p ire , w h o  s íis  a t  th e  e o d  o f  the 
|b e» b y s  lablc belwceo ih e  cap la in s.

Eadi side lia? Ave Ix au .b a g s . T h e  b a g s  a re  o f  tw o  co lo rs :— say , 

|6 u  rol and Ave blue. A ll th o  red  b a g s  a re  p i le d  on  th e  Cable before  

IcefcftlKcapiaíiis, an d  Ihe b lu e  o n e s  a r e  h e a p e d  ín  f ro m  o f  ih e o ih e r .
Atasord ofcom iuand fro m  che u m p írc , e a c h  ca p tm n  p i c k s u p  l>ag 

|i 'h rb íjírom  his ío r  her) o w n  h e a p , a n d  p a ssc s  th em  o n e  b y  o n e  lo 
l i h r n n l  pbyerof the Kne, w ho  tak es  í t  w i th  o n e  h a n d ,  a n d  w íth  th e  
|u '«passcs it on to ih e  th ird  p lay e r. I n  th is  w a y , e v e ry  b a g  is 

IfBisaldown tij« linc, from p la y e r  to  p la y e r ,  i in tit  Í t  i 'eachcs th e  en d , 
l<Ken u must be laid on  a  ch a ír , p íck e d  u p ,  a n d  p a sse d  b a c k  ag a in , 

Scein i h e  cap ta in , w h o  th ro w s  i t  on  ih c  tab le . W h e n  ih e  
lo ^ iis  recaves back th e  la s i  b a g ,  h e  h o ld s  Í t  u p  h ig h , fo r  ih e  u m p i«

Tfeside «hieh first g e ts  a ll  i ts  b a g s  b a c k  to  its  c a p ta in  sco res  o r e  
|W 5i; and thcrc are  ten p o in ts  to  a  g a m e . T h e  in te r e s t  is in creased  
Ibrolkfúig i  priw  lo  th e  w in n in g  side.

D e .^ i?  S t .  N i C K O t ^ s :  P le a s e  a s k  i n  t h e  " L e t l e r . B o x "  w h y í s  i i  

i h a c  w h e n  a  f l a t - i r o n  i s  h o t  i t  s n i o o t h s  t h e  c l o t h e s  b e t t e r  i h a n  w h e n  

i t  18 c o i d ? — Y o u r  c o a s t a n t  re a d c r ,  J o s h u a  C . H u d d a r d .

SiDNEV S t e i n b r  : T h e  o rig in a l l i m i i s  o f  V irg in ia  w ere  n o t  ex ac tly  
defined . T h e  n a m c  w as first g iv e n ,  b y  Q u e e n  E U sabelh , to  th e  

reg ió n  (now  N o r th  C a ro lin a ) d iscovered  Ín  J584, b y  p e rs o n s  se n l  o u t  
b y  S ir  W a lte r  R a le ig h . L a te r ,  a l l  th e  c o u n try  in  N o r th  A m erica  
be tw een  35^ N .  a n d  45® N .  w a s  k n o w n  as  V irg io ia . I n  1607, the 

first c o lo n y  w a s  fo u n d cd  o n  ih e  J a m e s  K iv e r,  b y  pci-sons b e lo n g in g  
to  " T h e  L o n d o n  C o m p a n y  o f  M e rc h a n t  A d v e n lu re rs .”  I n  1609, 
t h b  C o m p a n y ’s  le r r ito ry , n a m e d  V lig in lu , w a s  descr ib ed  in  th e  g r a n t  
a s  co m p ris in g  a ll  t h a t  i r a c l  o f  c o u n try  w h ic h  e x tc n d s  from  tw o  h u n ­

d re d  m iles  n o r th  o f  O íd  P o ín t  C om  fo n , to  tw o  h u n d re d  m iles  so u lh  
o f  it, a n d  from  th e  A t la n t ic  O cean  lo  th e  Pacific-

_  K noxv llle , T e n n .
D e a i í  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  w ish  to  ask , th ro u g h  th e  " L e t ie r .R o x ,"  

fo r  a  g o o d  book to  lo ac h  m e  to  d raw , a n d  w h e re  I  c a á  g e t  ic. I  h a v e  
h a d  b u l  o n e  d raw in g .b o o k  iu  m y  life, a n d  i t  w a s  a  sm all o n c .— Y oum

J .  B.
A  g o o d  g u id e  in  le a rn in g  to  d r a w  U  th e  " V e r e  Foscer Ck>mplete 

C o u r s e ."  I l  is a r m g e d  Ín  e a sy  g ra d e s  th ro u g h  Ihe v a rio u s  k in d s  

o f  d raw in g , a n d  th e  d e d g n s  g iv en  to  c o p y  w e re  m ad e  b y  so m e  o f  ih e  
b e s t  arcistó o f  G re a t  B ríta iiv  T h e s e  d raw in g .b o o k s  a re  so id  separ* 

a ic ly , a n d  c a n  b e  o rd e rc d  ih ro u g h  a n y  bookseller, T h e  A m erican  
p u b lis lie rs  a r e  C h a r le s  S c r ib n e r 's  S o n s , N e w  Y ork.

A  L i T T t u  S c h o o l m a ’ a m  se n d s  t h e  " L e t t e r * B o x "  i h i s  c o m p o s U  

tíon , tv ii ttc n  b y  a  HttIe b o y  t e n  y e a rs  oíd, a ll  b y  h i m s e l f :

T h i s  c o m p o u iio n  is  g o in g  to  b e  a b o u t  a  five-gallon  c ro ck , th ac  1 
fell into. 1 fell in io  Í t la s tn ig h l .  I t  s tood  in  th e  c o m e r o f lh c  k itc h e n , 
a n d  ih e y  w e re  g o in g  to  p u l  ih rcc  th o u sa n d  p ick icd  o n io n s  in  i t , - i f  i t  
w o u ld  h o ld  'em , b u t  i t  w o u ld  n ' t .  I t  w o u ld  n ' t  ho ld  m o re  th a n  th ree  
h u n d re d .  I  w e n t  in io  th e  k i tc h e n  w iih  W a lla c c  to  read . I  w a s  go ­
in g  to  s i t  o n  th e  c ro c k  w  read . I  w a s  n’t  lo o k in g , b ecau se  I  w as 
rea tlin g , so  I  ih o u g h t  ih e  c ro c k  w a s  botcom ^slde up . R u t  w h e n  I  s a t  
dow n, 1 w e n t r ig h t  in , a n d  m y  k n ees  w e n t u p  l o m y  fo reh ead . I  was 
n e a r  s m o th c rc d ,^ « I l  t h a t  w a s  o u t  o f  th e  c ro c k  w a s  m y  a rm s  a n d  
h ec ls  I  co u ld  n ' t  s c ream , for n iy  c o a t  w a s  ov e r  m y  f a c e ; b u t  I  s tru g -

Eled  a n d  k íc k c d  a  gocxl deal. I  co u ld  n ’t  see , e í t^ c r ;  b u i  o n e  o f  m y  
an d s  c n itg h l  th o  p u m p .h a n d ie , a n d  í t  m ad e  so  m u ch  no íse  th iit 

M am m a h e a rd  ít. S h e  wa.e s ta n d in g  o n  th e  o lh e r  s íd e  o f  th e  k itc h e n , 
sf> sh e  tu n ie d  a ro u n d , a n d  sa w  m y  necis k ick in g . S h e  w a íie d  aw híle  
— I  shou ld  th in k  a b o u t  fifieen m in 11 les— before  sh e  carne  to  h e lp  me, 
a n d  I  co u ld  h e a r  h e r  la u g h in g , T h c o ,  w h e n  s h e  c a m c  to  m e, she  
c o u ld  n ' t  p u lí m e ou t. S o  sh e  ú p p e d  o v e r  th e  c ro ck , a n d  I  carne  out 
u p o n  th e  floor, T h e n  I  s to o d  u p ,  a n d  p íc k e d  u p  n iy  book . W h e n  I
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fell
choughc 
a fte r  
wcnl
h im  a b o u t  h o w  I  i«ll.

T h e  p u b lish e rs  o f  a  c a p iu l  b o o k , full o f  in fo rm allon  fo r  b o y s  a n d  
g irls , w ls lt  to  b e  a b lc to  g:ve, i n i i a  fu tu ro  edítioii, a  sa tis fac to ry  a n sw e r  

to  a  s im ple  qucstioR , a n d  h a v e  req u e s te d  u s  to  sa y  th a t  th e y  w ill p re- 
s c n t  a  co p y  o f  th e  bo o k  to  th e  b o y  o r  g i il  w h o  first s c n d s  th e  req u ire d  
sa tisfac to ry  a n sw e r  to  S t . N ic h o l a s - T h e  qu estio n  is  t h i s : W h a t 

bcco m cs o f  th e  d i r t  w h ic h  th e  c b ip m u n k  t h ro w s o u t  o f  b is  hole, o r  

th a t  h e  d o e s  n o t  th ro w  o u t?  N o  d i r t  c a n  b e  fo u n d , a n d  y e t ,  how  
does h e  m a k e  h ís  ho le  w ith o u t  th ro w in g  o u t  d i r t ?

N o w , y o im g  folks, w h o  will b e  th e  f ir s t?  W e  lea v e  t lie  d e c ís b n  
in  th e  h a n d s  o f  th o se  w h o  m a k e  th e  offer; b u t ,  a s  th is  m a g a s in e  is 
p u b lish c d  iii th e  in te r e s t  o f  b oys a n d  g írls  a n d  n o t  o f  th e  pubÜ shcts  
rc fe rred  to , w e  sh a ll  p r in t  n e ilh e r  ih e  ñ a m e  o f  th e  b o o k  ñ o r  o f  th e  

h o u se  t h a t  issu cs  i t  T h e  q u estio n  is  w o rth  a n sw e rin g , th o u g h ,  a n d  
t h e  bo o k  is  w o rth  th e  tro u b le . A s  Ja ck * in * th e-P u lp it w o u ld  s a y , ^  

th e  m a t te r  is  w o rth  lo o k in g  in to .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : I  w o u ld  lik e  to  tell y o u  a b o u t  m y  w lu te  
m ice  a n d  a  c a t.  M y  ú n e le  b r o u g h t  m e  sev en  w h ite  m íce, a n d  I  lee 
fo em  ru n  a ro u n d  in  a  la rg e  b o x . N e x t  d o o r , a  l i t t le  g ir l  h a s  a  cat, 
a n d  i t  co m es  o v e r  h e re  v e ry  often . O n e  d a y  I  ra lssM  som e o f  m y  
m ice  a n d  th o u g h t  t h a t  th e  c a l  h a d  e a lc n  th em . I  p u l  th e  re s t  m  a  
g lass  box , a o d  le t  th e m  n m  a b o u t  th e  ro o m  v e ry  often. T w o  w eek s 
a fte r  1 m issod  fo u r  m ore , a n d  w a s  su re  o f  th e  caL  1  g a v e  th e  o th er  
m o u sc  a w a y . O n e  d a y , th e  l i tü e  g irl carne  ru n n in g  ov e r  a n d  to ld  m e 
to  co m e  a n d  see h e r  k í t te n s .  I  w e n t  w ith  h e r ,  a n d  th e re  in  th e  gar* 
rc t ,  in  a n  o íd  b a s k e t ,  lay  th e  c a t  a n d  m y  s ix  m ice ! W lie n  I  look 
th e m  ou t, th e  c a t  c ried  a o d  m ew e d  so  t h a t  ih o  IIUle g irl g a v e  m e  th e  
c a t  t o  la k e  h o m e  w ith  m e. A n d  n o w  p u s s y  a n d  h e r  m ice  Uve :n  a 
b a s k e t  b y  che s to v e , a n d  ú n e le  h a s  p to ra ise d  th e  g irl d x  m ice  like 
m ine .— é v c r  a  re a d e r ,  A . M,

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : P e rh a p s  so m e  o f  y o u r  rca d e rs  w ill b e  in ie r-  
e s te d  in  th e  fo llow ing t ru c  s to ry -— Y o u rs , A . L  A .  S h i t h .

O n c e  a n  E n g l is h ra a n  a n d  a  F re n c h ro a n  w e re  b o a s tin g  a b o u t  th e ir  
n a tiv e  la n g u a g c s .  O n e  sa íd  E n g lU h  w a s  b e s t,  a n d  h a d  m o s t  word* 
from  th e  s a m e  lo o t,  a n d  m o st w o rd s  w ith  s im ila r  m ean in g s . B u l  th e  
F rc n c h m a n  o b jec ted , a n d  m a d e  th e  fo llo w in g  ve rse  in  p to o f :

"  Q u a n d  u n  co rd ier, c o rd a n t ,  v e u t  c o rd e r  u n e  c o rd c ,
P o u c  s a  c o r ^  c o ^ e r ,  Croís c o rd o n s  il a c c o rd c ;
M a is ,  s i  u n  des  c o rd o n s  d e  la  co rd e  d écorde .
L e  co rd o n  d é c o rd a n t  fa i t  d é c o rd e r  la  c o td e .”

T h e  E n g l is h m a n  th e n  s e t  h is  w íts  lo  w o rk , m a d e  a  t ra u s ia t io n  o f 
t h e  F r e n c h r n a n 's rh y m ^  a n d ,  a d d in g  tw o sean zas o n  th e  sa m e  sub jec t, 
w e n t  o f f t r iu m p h a n i .  H e r c  is  th e  E n g U sh in a n 's  r h y m e :

“ W h e n  a  tw is te r  a -tw Í5t jn g  w il l  tw is t  h ím  a  tw íst,
F o r  th e  tw is i ln g  h ís  tw lst, h e  th re e  tw iu es  d o th  e n lw is t ; 
B u l  i f  o n e  o f  t h e  iw ln es  o f  th e  tw is t  d o  u n tw is t,
T h e  tw in e  t h a t  u n lw is tc th , u n tw is le th  ih e  tw i s t

“  U n tw is t ín g  th e  tw in e  t h a t  u n tw ís te d  b e tw een ,
H e  tw iils  w ith  h ís  tw is te r  th e  tw o  Íq  a  «tw ine;
T h e n  tw ice  h a v in g  rw is ied  th e  tw in cs  o f  th e  tw in e ,
H e  tw is te th  che tw in e  h e  h a d  rw isted  in  tw ain .

“  T h e  tw a in  t h a t  ín  tw in in g  before  ín  th e  tw ine,
A s  tw in es  w e re  in tw ís ted , h e  n o w  d o th  en tw in e ;
'T w ix c  ih c  tw a in  in ie r tw is t ín g  a  iw in e  m o re  b c tw een ,
H e ,  tw irl in g  W s tw iste r, in ak e s  a  tw is t  o f  th e  twine.'*

T h is  le t t e r  com es to  u s  from  a  y o u  n g n ie m b c r  o f th e  onIyAiwñtn 
fam ily  ín  P o ltic rs :

Poitiers, Praxe,
D e a f  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  th o u g h t  p e rh a p s  y o u  would like 

so m e th in g  a b o u t  th is  o íd  to w n  o f  P o ttic rs ,  as  ic is quite interestisr 
T h e  c a th c d ra l  is v e ry  l a ^ e ,  a n d  o n e  s ide  o f  i t  be jjs  ihí nurH 

w h ic h  C o lig n y 's  can  n o n  m ad e , w h en  h e  fircd upon ihc city ifcr« 
h u n d re d  y e a rs  ag o . O n  th e  s ide  o f  ih e  hil!, o ppoñ ic  ihe cu¿cdnl 
th e r e  is  a  h ig h ,  p o in te d  rock , b e h in d  w h ich  CoLgny stood to eoâ  
m a n d  th e  P r o tc s ta n t  xrifiy .

N o trc  D a m e  is  n  ve ry  o íd  c h u rc h , on  ilie P lace  dii Marckc. U 
t h b  c h u rc h  th e r e  i s  a n  im a g e  o f  th e  V irg in , o f  whlcb ihís curaw 
s to ry  is  told, w h íc h  y o u r  rea d e rs  m a y  believe  or  not, as they cb««' 

O n e  n ig h t,  w h e n  th e  É n g lish  w e re  en cam p o d  around the ciiy, 
k c e p e r  o f  o n e  o f  th e  g a te s  m n d e  n n  a rra n g c m c n t wiih an Eji^isi 
oíTicer to  g iv e  h ím  che k ^ s  o f  th e  c i ty  a t  m idnight, and let dieafniT 
in . B u t  w h e n  th e  g a te -k e e u c r  w e n t  to  g e t  th e  keys, they w«ren^ 
w h e re  to  b e  found. W h e n  a a y l lg h t  camOj a n d  people went to (Bj« 
th e y  saw  th e  k e y s  in  th e  h a n d s  o f  th is  im ag e  of ihc Virgin, hu 
s a id  t h a t  in  th e  n ig h t  tb e  V irg in  a p p e a re d  to  the enemy, and 
e n e d  th e m  so  m u c h ,  t h a t  th e y  b e g a n  to  kíll each ouier, and iie 
P rc n c h  m arc h e d  o u t  a n d  w o n  th e  bacile. I n  memo^* of ihis ddi\tr. 
a n co , th e re  Is, e v e ry  y e a r  now , a  p rocess ion , Id which the Isuige s 
c a rr ied  to  th ac  g a te ,  w h e re  th e re  a re  rcU gious ceremonies. Neaiihe 
C a t h c d i^  th e re  Is a  v e ry  o íd  bu ild in g , called  the Temple of Sl 
J o h n , s a id  to  h a v e  b e l o n ^ d  to  th e  K n ig h ts  Templar.

T h e  B lossac ís  a  p a rk  s iiu a tc d  on  th e  a n c ie n t  ramparts, conmuad- 
in g  a  fine  vicw  o f  th e  r iv e r  C la ln , a n d  th e  hills beyond, Tberets 
m u c h  m ore  to  cell a b o u t  th Js s tr a n g e  o íd  c ity , b u t  Íl would md< ny 
le t t e r  to o  lo n g . so I  m use closc.

F ro m  y o u r  friend  a n d  co n stan  t  re a d e r ,  P. K.

D e a r  S t ,  N i c h o l a s :  B e in g  m u c h  p lea se d  w ith  a  called 
“ so lí ta ire ,"  1 th o u g h t  som e o f  y o u r  o th e r  friends might like apxib. 
lem , a n d  I  s e n d  y o u  o n e , a s  1 o w e  m u c h  fo r che plcasure you k m  
g iv en  m e.

T h e  g a m e  is  p la y e d  o n  a  b o a rd  m o rk e d  a s  wllows;

2 2 3

, 4 5 6

7 s 8 9 10 xt 22 '3

34 35 16 *7 i 3
*?
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21 22 83 84 85 s6 27

28 «9 3f

33 32 33

P r o b le m :  P la c e  p e n n ie s  o r  checU ers oo  ih e  numbcre 3 , 4* 5»̂
18, 24 a n d  21, a n d  p ro cecd  lo  m o v e  d t h e r  a t  righ l angics m  oag»  
a lly , ju m p in g  .a m an  a t  e a c h  m ove, so  o s  10 Icnvcbiil one 

A n s w e r :  4  to  6, ta k e s  y ;  3  10 x i ,  tak 'e s fi ;  u t o  25. uikcsie; «  
10 «3, ta k e s  2 4 ;  8 lo  24, u k e a  1 6 ;  24 to  22, takes 23: 2 í coíj, «kb 

nneL '  BeHJ. T . DELAriSli

T h e  a n sw e r  to  G e o , H . ' s  q u e s tio n  ín  th e  J a n u a r y  “ L e i ie r -B o x "  
is  t h a t  “  M a o r i s "  is a  N e w  Z e a la n d  w o rd , m e a n in g  “ n a iiv c ,"  a n d  ¡s 

th e  ñ a m e  g iv en  to  th em se lv es  b y  ih e ín h a k u ta n ts  th e  carlie s t E u ro  pean 
d iscoveru is  fo u n d  th ere . A n sw e rs  w e re  rec e iv e d  from  N clliu  D e  

Graff— C h arlie  W . Je ro m e— M a iy  H .  J . — L a  m ira  G .— A lia  D .— P a u l  
A - C o n n — H u b e rc  S. W .— M a u d e  A -— A r lh u r  M c g g e t t— L . B . P . —  
L o i t I c D u r a n d — F r a n k  S k in n e r— A n n ic  M . F o u lk s— S usie  N .  Sw ain  

— A n n ie  H .  W rig h t— R la n c h c  H o w a r d í ^ H a n y  M . E d w ard s— R - 
T o w n sc n d  M c K e e v e r— A lice  C .— N e lllc  N Icoo lls—C - M - A n d rew s—  

V irg ic  R .  F .— A . H .  S .—C o ó s ia n c c  M . G erry — L ouise  G . H in sd a le  

C arro l L .  M a x c y —J -  T .  K .— W . F ,— A g n e s  E .  K e n n e d y — G eriru d e
A b b o tt L .  P -  W a d d c ll— “  P ic k w ic k  " — F .  J . — A m ia  M c E w c n  —

M a rr in  W .  S a m p so n —G e r tic  G a y lo rd —M a rth a  H .— “ A  R e a d e r " —  
C h a s . P .  Jo h n s to n — C has. E m e s t  H a l l— N e t u  V a n  A n tw c rp — S. 
F a n n y  W a re rh o u se —L o u ís a  J a c k s o n — M . F .— E d i th  C h u b b — G ussíc  
A . S m llh — “ F a n n i e " — B e r th a  D .  A lien — M a ria  H o y d c l—J a s .  A.

s e ;  a n d  lea v e s  one.

T h e  fo llow ing Ic ttc r  co m es  fro m  a  W este rn  S u te , whert i1k  

m u s t  g o  in to  b u sin ess  v e ry  ea rly  in  life, i f  G. H . M . fs a
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  1 a m  a  lit tle  boy , ten years cJd: aw .*”  

I  w a s  four, m y  m o th e r  a n d  I  w e n t to  N ew -Y o rk  to ^^sll my 
fa th e r,  a n d  h e  g a v e  m e  o n e  do lla r. W h e n  1 fflme hnrae m? l a *  
to ld  rae  h e  woiu*^ ^ tK«drv1lar a n d a  vsaf*’*®'*
fo r five  c e n ts  a  d ..^ . -   -------------------
d o n e , m y  f a th e r  so ld  t h e  co w , a n d , g iv m g  m e th e  nionejf?

lud  e iv e  m e  a  h c ífc r  for A c  dollar and a year 
d a y  I  s a id  a ll  r i g h l ; a n d ,  a fte r  ihe 

uvj.w, »..» so ld  t h e  co w , a n d , g iv in g  m e th e  rnoney, l W j «
fou r-y ea r-o ld  cow . A fte r  a  w h ile  th e  co w  h a d  a  calf; 
a  y e a r l ln s .  B y  th is  tím e th e  co w  h a d  an o th e r  calf. IW J ™ -  
e re w  to  b e  a  tw o-year*old , a n d  I  t ra d e d  h im  fo t an o th e  cow 
first C 'iw  h a d  a  ca fr  a g a in , a n d  h e  g rew  to  b e  a  r L -
seco n d  co w  h a d  a  calf. 1 so ld  tw o  o f  ih c  yearlm gs 
do lla rs. a n d ,  b csidcs , I  h a d  s ix  do lla rs. I  p u t  thts money 
fo r ten  c e n ts  o n  a  d o lla r  a  y ea r .  A f te r  a  w hile  m y ^  ¡
m e  s ix  do lla rs. I  b o u g h t  líie  f in c s t  co w  a n d  ca lf  my 
so ld  th e  first co w  fo r tw en ty*scven  dollars, I  bought two P J  
th re e  do lla rs, a n d  now  I  h a v e  t ra d e d  m y  s t « k  s o * * '  
cow s, tw o  calves, tw o  p ig s , a  p o n y  a n d  sadd le , an a  y
iars  b esides ,— a ll  Ín  a x  y e a r s . - Y o u r s  tn i ly ,  ’*
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T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

T I I K E E  S Q U A R E  W O K D S .

I .  A  F R E C IO L S  stone o f  m a n y  h u e s . s- A  v a lu a U e  t im b e r  tree . 
.  T te  nzme of a  gi.l, rneaoing  "  G rgce. 4- E A t'. o f  > '’ook . . I I .  i .  
j L l c  .  A  metal, j .  A n o th e r  ñ a m e  fo r a  _g.rl. a .  A n  m sec t. 
iri ,  Á latee  asM tnblage o f persona , g e n e ra l lv  m  reg u la r  o rder. a. 
Che ¿ i h e  United S u te s . 3. I í « l  doeds. 4. A  th row .

G R A C I t  A N D  H E R  C O U S I N .

E A .ey  U E H E A IM S G S .

B i H S A P  disloyalty, a n d  leave  th e  p r id e  o f  m an k in d . 2. E e h e a d  
e coersc, and leave fo s p e tc h  a n d  s tra in . 3. E e h e a d  t o  d re n c h ,  an d  

a m e  o f a  certain  k ind . 4. E e h e a d  a  q u a h ty  b c lo n g in g  to  all 
Sistances which can be w eighed , a n d  lea v e  a  n u m ^ t .  5- B ehead  
W^polcment of warfaie, a n d  lea v e  a  s ig n  o f a  th o u g h t.  6 .  B eh ead  
soiaÜ numbcred cube», a n d  leave  a  p ro d u c t  o f  h a rd  frost. t>.

AN.IGKAM S F O R  O L D E R  H E A D S .

iN each o fih cfo Ilo w in g an ag ra in s , ih c  le t te r s  u se d  a re  j u s t  
wbich >pell tbe words deKned, n e iih e r  m o re  ñ o r  fewcr,

I A^nlgger on a  c o lt ;  defin id o n | p e r ta m in g  to  a  rcb  
ass¿robly. 2. Anoínted p r ie s t;  d e fin iu o n , th e  a c t  o f  foreo* 
tíil «vene. E nded  ín
peoce; de^nlnun, self-maiU' 
icnance wiihoul control or 
itísstsnce. 4. M íx  clean 
cats; dcílniliou, outcrie». s*
Here is Hemp; definúíon, 
lulf the globo. A Oiled ra ts ;  
ddinlüon, pag.mSv 7. N o  
Bionied » l n t ; defiiúiion, gen* 
aalcUsses. l .  h .  w.

th o se

J g l O U S

ii^in*

P ilg r im s  from th e  g o ld en  W e st ,
O n e  a n d  a ll  co w e  ca rne  b ñ n g in g  
E v e r y  m re s t  g ífi a n d  b e s t  
A n d  th e y  g a s e d  u p o n  m y  tem ples , 
A n d  th e y  w o csh iped  a t  m y  sh rincs, 
A n d  th e y  b e n t  b e íb re  m y  co lu m n s  
F la s h in g  w ith  h ís lo n c  Unes:
A n d  th e y  v íew ed m y  g a llan  c arm íes, 
S a w  th e i r  b a n n e rs  p ro u d ly  w ave,
SliU rcca llín g  t h a t  G re a t  L e a d e r  
W h o  h is  law s  to  E u ro p e  g a v e ;
T h e n  1 d c c k c d  ih cm  w ith  m y  colors 
E r e  th e y  to o k  ih c i r  h o m ew ard  flíght, 
A n d  a d o rn e d  e a c h  ch ild  o f  g en íu s  
W ith  a  g f il te r ín g  o rd e r  b r ig h t.

F i n a l s .

/  v a n ish e d , a n d  m y  p e o p le  w e p l I 
A  fa ir  la n d  m o u rn e d  i(s q u een , 
K ih g s  th rew  as id e  th e ir  co rone ts , 
A n d  sh ie ld  a n d  h e lm  w ere  seen . 
T h e n  c row dcd  v csse ls  s low ly  saíled  
F o n h  (owaxd th e  r is in g  s u s ;

IL L T 7 8 T U A T E D  M E T A G l l A M .

T us four tñctures :n  th e  a b o v e  illu s ira rion  s ta n d  fo r fo u r  w ords, 
tu *  of which, tcoding in  th e  o rd e r  o f  ih c  p íc tu res  from  left lo  r ig h t ,  is  
spdkd with all bul onc o f ih e  le t te r s  t h a t  m ak e  u p  th e  p re c e d ío g  
wocd. W batare ifie four w o rd s?  c y k i l  d e a n s .

n is lT l IO X D  R E 3I A I X n B U 8 .

Beheao and c u ru il  ih e  five w o rd s  f irs t  defin ed . a n d  lea v e  a
QUhOfKl.

I A Uverage, 8. A  p lace  w h e re  a  fire m a y  b e  m ad e . 3 . P c r -  
ww inifcpeTisable to  ih ea te rs ,—e v e n  w ith o u t tb e  se co n d  le t te r  o f  
I K  ^ t i i r e d  W o rd  4 .  Vapor. 5 .  W h a t  a ll  m e n  a r e  a p t  to  do.

DeoMid: 1. In elcphanl. a. A  sm all a n im a l m u c h  d íslik ed  b y  
^  Qwiscwives. 3. A  p e rso n  w h o  p u ts  th in g s  d o w n  carefuUy. 
<^A pant whose chief use was first m a d e  k n o w n  t n  C h in a . 5, I n5*

H .  H ,  D .

A D O IIR L B  A C K O S T IC .

I n i t i a l s ,

T iRv carne from  O r ien ta l  rea lm s 
Am  from th e  far  P a c if ic  s lrao d ,
I  n ^ '  carne from  E n g la n d ’s  cas ties  cAá, 
And from ih e  vine*clad S o u th e rn  L a n d . 
Monarchs p ro u d  an d  s la ie sm e n  h o a iy ,  
bludcQtt g rav e  a n d  w a irío rs  bo ld , 
w v e iy  A ng lo -S axon  m aidens 
r  '  J * ?  lo ck s  o f  gold  ;
l'ajr Cohim bia 's h a p p y  chÜ drtn ,

C r o s s - W o r d s .

I .  W u E N  th e  s u n  ís h ig h ,
A n d  tb e  sn o w .d rif ts  He 
N o  lo n g e r  in  ih e  v a le ;
W h e n  th e  b lue*bird  s ín g s  
A s  sh e  p lu m es  h e r  w ings,

O r  sp re a d s  h e r  a s u re  s a í l ;
W h e n  blossom s faír 
H eyond  co m p are  

W i t h  rose-m ist v « l  th e  earth ,
W h e n  a ll  r e j« c e  
T h a t  W in te r ’s  volee 

I s  h u sh c d  in  g la d  S p r ín g 's  m lr lh ;
T h e n  /  com e, e v e r  pltiless,
W ith  k e e n  a n d  sh ln m g  b lad e ,
O ,  vio let b in e  a n d  d a isy  b righ t,
Y o u r  g rav e  loo  o /l  1 ’v c  m ade. 

a. A  lov ely  g irl w tih  s tr a n g e ,  d a rk  eyes,
S ta n d s  b y  th e  lonely  shore ,
A w a il in g  fond ly , ten d c riy ,
O n c  w h o  rc iu m s  n o  moro.

3. D ro p s  a.s d iam o n d s  b r ig h t ,
W id c n ín g  w av cs  o f  ligh t,
G le a m in g  a n d  g lan c ín g ,
S ín g in g  a n d  d an c in g ,
T h e n  fin d u ig  rcs t 
I n  O ccan ’s  b rea s t.

A  fám ous E m p re ss  o f  ih e  O ricn t 
W h o  cu rio u s  che.<;s>men o nce  lo  C h a r le m a g n e  s e n t  

5. W ith  el m eter, a n d  liirb an  g reen ,
A d o rn e d  w ith  jew e l b righ t,
/  d a s h  fo rih  10 e n c o u n te r  h im ,
P r o u d  E n g la n d ’s  b rav e s t  k n ig lit.  m .  i ,  s .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



4 4 0 T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . [í Iakr

P I C T O K I A L  P U Z Z L E .

T h b s b  ih re c  p ic t-  
u rc s  rep resen  i a  c o u p - 
le iw h icK  u rg e s  a b o /  
t o  bescud ious .

W H A T  A > I 1 ?

I  HAVE feet, b i it  no  
le g s  a n d  n o  to es . M y  
fee t a re  in  c o n s ta n t 
u se , y e t  I  c a n  n e ith e r  
r u n  ñ o r  w a lk ; a n d  I  
a m  n  e ith c r  q u a d ru p c d  
ñ o r  b ip ed , ih o iig h  1 
h a v e  l » e n  k n o w n  lo  .  -  ,
s ta n d  u p r ig h l .  I  h a v e  h a n d s ,  f in g e rs, a n d  n a íls , b u t  n o  a n o s . 
P a r t  o f  m e  is  a t ia c h e d  lo  n e a r ly  e v e ry  d w clU ng-house , lo  a  jin son  
o r  a  c h u rc h :  a n d  p a r t  o f  m e, n a y ,  m y  w h o le  a lso  m  fo rm er üm cs , 
to o  o f icn  b e a t  a  lad . M e n  m ig h t  u se  m e  a s  a n  a rm  o f  ofrcnsc, ip r  
w a n t  o f  a  s io u lc r  w e a p o n ,  b u t  m y  n g h t  p lac e  a n d  u se  a re  m  
p eaccfu l com inercc .

E A S Y  D IS E X T A N G L E ^ IE N T S .

I h  e a c h  o í  th e  follovi'ing g ro u p s, a ll Ihe  le i te re  g iv en  a re  lo  h e  a i .  
r a n g e d  so  a s  to  spe ll th e  w o rd  defined- T h u s : c a e h sü  : fo u n d  o n  a  
cea-table. A n sw er , saucer. , -

1 P a p o l b  ; a  c ity  o f  T u r k e y  in  A sia . s .  N E üRA n; a  nomc^ lo r  
b e a u tifu l,  s ílen t friends. 3. m g s p in k ; a  fevorite  pasU m e a m o n g  girls.

4 .  S L V P B ;  a  h u r t  d o g  d o e s  i t .  5 .  r u d a s u t ;  a  s w c e i - f t c e i i « d ,  

h u n t e d  f i o w e r .  6 .  I 'B K I S a i . ;  a  d o g  o f  a  c e r t a m  k i n d .

A M P U T A T E D  D O U B L E  ACROSTIC.
—  A L  L O  —

—  I ,  I <3 H  ¡  E  K  —

  A V E  —

  A  R  th  —

  A  R  1' —
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