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A N  A D V E N T U R E  O N  A N  EGG-VÁR.

B y  M r s . C .  a , S t e p h e n s .

Jan livcd wíth his father, C hristoph Jansen , Lis 
good moiher, Use, and  Lis wee sister Use, her 
mother’s naincsake, in  a  littie h u t  on the Southern 
coasi of Iceland.

Tbis hut vvould Lave looked very odd to the boys 
ándgitls of New England. I t  was Ijuilt of layéis 

¡ ofstones, up tliree or four feet froni the ground, 
uiih turf bctween the layers to keep out the coid.

I Theiiabove this was a  sloptng roof of wood covered 
ivith turf, wlnch, in these long  sum iy days of June,

I had sprouted up thick with grass, m aking  it  re- 
I semble a green hillock more than a hum an  dwell- 

ing. And, indeed, the ir only ewe—a  present to 
littie Use frora h e r U nele G otthard , who lived- 
inland and owned flocks of sheep and  cows—

[ would often clirab the famiiy mansión, and, cling- 
I ing with her sharp hoofs to  the turf, nibble a 
I brcakíast ivitli niiich contentm ent.

Christoph Jansen was a  fisherman, and spent 
I lite grealer part of bis tim e in bis boat, setting 
íshingnets, or galhering in  quantities o f  haddock 

[and cod-fish, and preparing them  to  dry  on the 
beacli. And he constantly had to keep a  sbarp  eye 
over bis gamo, for if  left unwatched, the pilfering 
nvens, not unfrequently, would come in large 

I flocks and devour whole “  catches ” a t  once.
Bul the business from which the fisherman de- 

jiivedmostprofit was from his egg-var. A n d  first 
llmustexplain to some o f  yon ju s t  w hat an  egg- 
Iviris.

A!I along the west coast of Norway and the 
js^thern coast of Iceland there are numerous 
j ’shnds, some of them  situated a t  a  considerable 
If^nce from the main-land, b u t  o thers within a 
I ''•shot of it. These islands are  of two kinds, 
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m any of them  being no th ing  m ore than  high 
masses of rock, while others are  flat, or nearly so. 
T he  form er are called hobne, the  la tte r viir.

U pon these var th e  eider-ducks congrégate in 
la rge num bers for laying eggs and  rearing  their 
y o u n g ; for w hen nesting  on the main-land they are 
m uch  disturbed by  th e  cunning Arctic fox, who is 
as great an  epicure in  his coid, northern  haunts as 
is the red fox in  New England. I t would no t be 
unreasonablc to  suppose tha t bis appetice, from the 
colder climate in  which he lives, would be consid- 
erably th e  keener,— and the young  eiderS, o r  the 
ricli eggs which he deftly cracks with a  stroke 
of h is  paw, m ake one o f  th e  daintiest meáis Rey- 
n a td  can  procure.

Y et N ature teaches the defenseless b ird  th a t she 
can, a t least, protect herse lfagainst this one of her 
m any  enemies by nesting in  places impossible for 
him  to reach.

T he high price set upon th e  feathers o f  the 
eider-duck renders these islands very valuable, and 
they have been in the possession of Icelandic and 
D anish families for m any generations.

M ore than  twenty-five years ago, Iceland ex- 
ported between four and  five thousand pounds of 
eider-down in a  single year, and  as g reat care  has 
been taken to prom ote an  increase of the supply, 
the am ount sold has probably m ore than doubled 
since then. T h e  true “ dow n” is worth from three 
to four dollars per pound, and  it  is said tha t 
enough down for a  bed coverlet would not weigh 
m ore than  a  pound and a lialf.

T h e  laws of the country are  very strict in  rela- 
tion to the ownership of the islands, and the 
poachcr, if  caught, ¡s punished with a fine of thirty
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Evendollars, for the seizure of a  single^ duck. 
an egg  cannot be stolen with impunity.

Biit the vár-owners have o ther poachers to  deal 
with, fot- whom the law has no tcrvors,—ihe raven 
and  the great sea-eagle. These birds of p tey  make 
sad havoc am ong the young eiders, in spite of the 
vigilance used in protecting  thetn ,— tlie eagle 
sometimes even carrying off th e  oíd ducks them- 

selves.
C hristoph Jansen’s var was bu t a  short distance 

froin the tnain-land, an d  was looked after entirely 
by the fisherman’s wife and  Jan , now eleven years

oíd. , „
“ Now b e  off, good Jan, for it  is getting late, 

said Motlicr Jansen, as the boy was about to  set 
off to th e  var one evening early in  June , “  and  be 
quite sure, m y  son, not to  disturb the oíd eiders, 
and do not forget to  cu t th e  notches,” she added.

‘, 'L e t  little Use go too, m other,” picaded Jan, 
who did no t like always going alone.

“ A’ízf, n a i,” re tu ined  Mrs. Jansen, “  Use is bu t 
a  wce th in g ; she would stum ble over the rocks. 
A n d  have ye forgot th e  raven th a t perohed on the 
gable only yesterday? I fear, Jan , he hoded us 
Lll! ”  •  and  she gazed solemnly a t  the tiny, blue- 
eyedfairy p layingw ith  a  string  ofblow negg-shclls, 
then away across the dancing waves, w hither 
C hristoph had  been gone since early dawn to fish. 
“ However,”  she added, seeing Jan ’s disappoint- 
m ent, “  thou art a  careful boy, m y  Jan , and, since 
I  m ust go to th e  beach to help your father when 
he comes in , she m ay go with you. D ut m in d an d  
!et noth ing befall l i e r ; lead h e r  carcfully over the

j a . ' j e g v i l ! ” y es l Iw i l l ! ) c r ie d
the delighted b o y ; and, a ttired  in  an  eider-skin 
jacket and scarlet cloth hood, baby  Use went laugh- 
ing  and skipping toward where the b oa t wás drawn 
np on the rocky beach, Jan  following, with the 

basket and b ig  b a g  on his arm .
Lifting little Use into th e  boat. J a n  rowed across 

the n a iT O w  strip of water scparating the island from 

th e  raain-land.
T h e  sim was yet h igh , a lthough  it  was nearly 

e ight o’clock in  the evening, and  as thcy  ap- 
proached th e  island they floated am id whole flocks 
o f th c  eider drakes, sh in ingw h ite  in  th e  sunlight, 
p lunging and  flapping, and  sending the spray 

sparkling h igh  in  the air.
“  Now, Use,” said Jan , after ty ing his boat to a 

stone, “  cling to  m y back  and  I  ’ll be your pony,” 
and clim bing the path  th a t wound over and  about 
the ridgc of low lava cliffs which ran  th rough  the

leng th  of th e  feland, h e  w ent galloping across the 
flat on the fartlier side.

A h  1 here  was a  s igh t fit to  set any Yankce boys 
heart f lu tte ring ! T h e  very ground was covered 
with ducks, each on its own n e s t ; and it «•oüld 
have been  difficult to  walk about without treadbg 
npon the ir g reat brown b a c k s ; for the birds sere 
very tam e and would no t stir a t  Janb approach, 
and would even allow h im  to  take ihe cggs and 
down from th e  nests w ithout seeming intheleasi 

disturbed.
H itherto , tbey  had  givcn the boy itnich trouble 

in  laying about in any spot thcy  chose and in places 

where th e  eggs frequently were broken, and where 

the  clown was m a tted  and  spoilecl with tlie yolksoí 
th e  broken eggs.

T o  rem edy the evil, h e  h a d  set himsclf to work 
before the laying season began , and witli good-sized 
stones h a d  built little inclosures, about a foot and 

a h a lf  square and one foot h igh, on the Southern, 

or m ost sheltered, pai t  of the island. ble llien had 

gathered moss from a bog  a  little back from ihe 
shore, on the main-land, and  boating it across lo 
the island, h a d  filled these squaves half full with 

Üie moss, and  formed it  into shapely nests.
T he ducks had  taken to rhem w oiiderfu lly , 

though some of the younger and  more timid ones 
would still crawl far into the crevices between ihc 
rocks, where it  was impossible to  get tlie down and 
eggs w ithout the assistance of a  “ liook,” «iiich 
Jan  always carried with him — a pole tliree orfour 
feet long with a  curved iron a t  the end.

T h e  m etliod of óbtaining the eggs and down, 
though profitable, would seem to you very cruel. 

I t  is this : A fter lin ing  h e r  nest with the sníí dwvn 
from h e r body, the eider-duck lays fioni fivc lo 
seven greenisb-brown eggá. No sooner are thcy 

laid than  she is taken  from h e r  nest and iiscoo- 
ten ts confiscated. Again the duck plucks ber do«n 
tó  line th e  nest anew, and continúes laying bis 
tim e not m ore than  two or three eggs. Bul to  i 
peace is soon disturbed, and she is once more leii 

with an em pty nest.
Bv this tim e the down on ber own body 

becóm e nearly o r  quite exhausted, and slie calis 
upon h e r  m ate  to assist, which he docs, plMluni 
his b reas t am idst loud quackings a t the crueltya 
iniusiice o f  th e  whole thing.

Now, indeed, the eider m ust be Icft to by
rem ain ing  eggs, and pursue h e r m a t e r n a  .ns^ts 
in quiet, for if the nest should agam be disl rto, 
it  would be abandoned by  the discouragcd j 

for a  spot on some other island.

’ ln the Norünm, or Scandinavian, ^ t íe r ‘üd?ó|f̂ o‘fwhot'w

.vember of tho family i. auto to fo.low.
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Jan 'vent froin nest to nest reinoving the ducks, 
and filUng Ws basket and  bag, carefully notcliing 
¡he stake of dwarf birch (B elula nana) whicb 
,v.is driven down beside each nest to indícate tííe 
number of times it  had  been rifled; for the oldcr 
ducks begin to lay eavlier in the season than the

a t  C iV 6  T H E  

I A HAHü ULOW

UKOBR T H E  W I N G .

|y«mgcr oiies, and so the owner 
lofthe egg-var has to know the 
I  l'istorj' of eacli nest.

As his load greiv heavier and  m ore difficult to 
sat littie Use upon a  large, flat, lava rock, 

1 ber not to get down whilc he went bis 
l™ondsto the farther cnd o f  the island, where the 
j  ytr ducks, disdaining all his a tterap ts to tame 
I  lure them to comfortable hom es, had
I^Pt inio some large crevices, depositing their 
I  and down far beyond tlie reach of J a n ’s arm.

Scarcely had  h e  dragged th e  eggs out with h is 
hook and  laid them  in the basket, and  stuffed the 
down in to  the bag ,—which, though almost as 
ligh t as air, assumed enorm ous proportions,
and  was as elastic as a rubbcr hall,— when
suddenlyhe heard  a  g iea t outcry fvom the

/
ducks, and  saw them  
all rise from their 
nests and  go flapping, 

ñ hissing, and quacking
1, toward the water, beneath  

which th e y a l l  pluiiged in a  
g rea t tum ult, crying and  splashing.

T h e  next m om ent a huge sea- 
eagle, circling low over the island, 
swooped down toward ihe red- 
hoodcd baby on the rock.

D ropping  basket and  bag, Jan  
ran  toward them , swiiiging his hook 
and shouting wildly,

C lutching th e  littie girl’s  clothes 
with his talons, the eagle sncceeded 
in  d ragging  h e r off the rock, and  
was now flapping laboriously as if  
to carry  h e r toward the beach. 

H cr piteous cries of “ Jan  ! 
Oh, J a n ! ”  were muffled liy 
the broad wings o f  the eaglc.

A s Jan  carne cióse up to  
them , he dashed his hook 
a t th e  fierce-looking bird, 
which loosed its hold, and  
lightly lifting itself a few 
feet, soared so closely above, 
h is head, th a t  Jan  cotild 

h ea r  its great 
beak snap cióse 
beside his ear. 

Sehing littie 
’ Ilse’s arm , th e  

boy m ade ofF 
with h e r  over 
the difficult 

ground, stopping every fcw steps 
to beat off the eagle, now wrath- 
fully diving and flapping iipnn 

his head, and  alm ost s tunning  him  with the biows 
of its powerful wings.

Jan ’s onJy thought was for Use. T h e  eagle’s 
Sharp talons pierced th rough  his jacket a t every 
swoop, bu t he staggered bravely on, hoping  to 
get over th e  cliffs to Ihe boat and  in s igh t of 
home.

“  Gaae skyndepa, Use !  gaae skyndepa !  ”  (rim  
faster. Use I run  faster 1) cried Jan , striving in vain 
to keep the angry  b ird  a t bay with his hook.

" J e g  kan ikke, god  J a n / ” (I can’t, good Jan)
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panted  the littie girl, and  Jan  hastily lifted her 
in his arms.

Contesting every step, he had  nearly  gained the

crest o f  the ridge when the buffetings of th e  savage 
bird  upon his head  becarae so furious and bewil- 
dering  th a t Ja n  was forced to stop.

Exhausted, bu t still brave and determ ined, he 
stood Use beside him , and  grasping the hook 
with both  hands, set upon th e  eagle desperately.

Back and  forth he stum bled over the rocks, 
b ea tin g a t the bird, which, lightly  rising and felling, 
adroitly eluded the attack , till a t  last, as it swooped 
down toward him , h e  gave it  a  hard  blow directly 
under the left wing.

I t  was effectual. T h e  sharp  hook clung  fast,

and in the sudden short s truggle  which i 
both  boy and  bird  tum bled  to the foot of the cliff 
on which they had  been battling.

Poor, brave Jan  1 H e  was now, indeed, raí,, 
quished as well as his enemy, and  could not rmlt 
to  Ilse’s entreaties to come up to  her. *

A fter a  tim e th e  child slid down the path » 
where h e  lay, and , conscious th a t something tem. 
ble had  happened  to him , began  topatliisfaceami 
hands, and  cali between her sobs, “ Tale Ilse, Jan; 
Tale I ls e !"  (speak to Use, Jan  ! Speak to lisei),

I t  was la te  when C hristoph and mother Use 
returned from the “  d ry ing  g round ,” and, not fiiid. 
in g  the children a t  the hu t, they were fiiled witli 
alarm. T ak in g  his boat, Christoph hastily set 
off to- the island, and  before long he carne upon 
th e m ; lise, exhausted with crying, lyingasleeprni 
the unconscious boy’s neck. H e r yellow locksanil 
white down jacket were stained with the blood írora 
an  ugly wound on Ja n ’s head, cut by the sharp lara 
rocks upon which he had  fallen.

B u t Jan  d id  not die. Between mother llse’s 
careful nurs ing  and  th e  ministrations of the Kini 
oíd priest, living not far away, h e  was, after raanr 
weeks, able to  sit in  the now waning sunüght and 
am use baby Use ; bu t it  was too late for the cgg- 
vár again  th a t year.

I  m ust no t forget to  m ention that, at Jan’sre- 
quest, h is  father carried th e  skin of ihe sea- 
eagle to Reykjavik, where he went to dispose oí 
his year’s stock of fisli and down, and soid ilfcr 
seven rix dollars to an  English  naturalist at ihai 
port. T h e  eagle probably spreads its wings io- 
day in  some London museum.
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T H E  H A P P Y  BUD.

By E ü d o r a  M ay St o n e .

A  EU D  d r o o p s  l o w  o n  a  g r a s s y  l e a , —

She does not know what her fate will be • 
So she waits, and  longs, and  sips the dew. 
A n d  sings the song  th a t I  s ing  to  y o u :

I  am  so smali.
A nd  the world so wide,__
T h e  trees are  so tall 
T h a t  whisper and cali 
By the brooklet’s side,
T h a t  I  could not see,
Should I open m y  eyes,
T h e  siinny lea,
O r the waters free,
O r the beautiful skies.

“  So foolish I seem,
A nd the world so wise,
T h a t I  cannot dream 
W h a t flower will gleam 
W h en  r g reet the skies.

“  B ut though  I ’m  so small.
A nd  the world is so wide,__
T hough  th e  trees are  so tall 
T h a t whisper and cali 
By the brooklet’s side,—
I '11 do m y  l)est 
To be sweet and  b r ig h tl  
A n d  I ’Il work and  wait 
F o r  a worthy fate,
T ill I  find the ligh t.”

O happy bud on th e  grassy lea I 
Filied with the beauty  th a t is to  be • 
W ell may she trust to the sun and  dew 
As she smgs the song th a t I  sing to you
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Q S n w G  A C Q U A I N T S D .

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

B y  L o u i s a  M . A l c o t t .

C h .a p t e r  IX.

T H E  D E B A T IN G  C L U B .

“  LoOK here, oíd p a n ,  \ve ough t to  have a  tneet- 
ing. Holidays are over, and  we m ust brace up 
an d  attend to biisiness,” said F rank  to Gus, as 
th e y  strolled out of the school-yard one afternoon 
in  January, apparently  absorbed in conversation, 
b u t  in reality waiting for a  b lue cloud and  a  scarlet 
feather to appear on the steps.

“ A llr ig h t. W hen , where, a n d w h a t? ” asked 
Giis, who was a m an  o f  few words.

“ T o-night, our hóuse, subject, ‘ Shall girls go 
to  college with u s ? ’ M other said we liad -belter 

ib e  m aking up o u r minds, because every one is
•  Copyright, 1879, b y  Louisa

talking about it, and we shall have to be pri one 
side or the other, so we m ay as well settle it now, 
answered F ran k , for there was an iropression 
am ong the m em bers th a t all vexed qiieslionswould I 
be m uch helped by tbe united eloqucncc andwis- 

dom  of the club.
“  V ery good ; I  ’ll pass the word and be there. 

Hullo, N eddy ! T h e  D. C. meets to-night, A \ 
M inol’s, seven sharp. Co-ed, etc.,” added Gû  
losing no time, as a th ird  boy carne briskly rouno 
the córner, with a little  bag  in his hand.

“  I ’ll come. G ot hom e an  h'oiir earlierto-n^ghi. 
and thought I ’d  look you u p  as 1 went by, 
sponded E d  Devlin, as he took po^sess'on 
th ird  post, with a glance toward the school- o | 

M. Alcotl. Alt righis reserved.
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110 see if a  seal-skin cap, with a long, yellow braid 
depeiiding ihefefrom, was anywbere in sight.

“ Very good of you, I  ’m  su re ,” said Gus, iron- 
ieally, oot a bit deceived by this polite alteiition.

“ The iongest way round  is sometimes the short- 
I {Si \vay lióme, hey, E d  ? ” and  F rank  gave him  

a playful poke tha t nearly sen t h im  off his perch.
Tfien they all laughed a t some joke of the ir own,

I and Gus added: “  N o girls com ing to hear us to- 
1 nighi- Doii’t think it, m y son .”
I " More ’s the pity,” and E d  shook his head 

regretfiilly over the downfall of his hopes.
“ Caift help i t ;  the  o ther fellows say they spoil 

íhefun, so we have to give in, sometimes, for the 
I sake of pcace and quietness. D on’t mind having 
I them a bit myself,” said F rank , in such a  tone of 
1 cheerful resignation th a t they  laughed again, for 
I the "Triangle,” as the th ree ' chums were called,
I alirays made merry music. •
I "We miist have a gam e party  next week. The 
I girls like that, and so do I , ” candidly observad 
IGus, whose pleasant parlors were th e  scene of 
Imany such froíics.

“And so do your sisters and  your cousins and 
lyour aunts,” hummed E d , for G us was often calied 
lAdmiral because he really d id  posscss Ihree sisters, 
|t*o cousins, and four aunts, besides m other and 
jgrandmotlicr, all living in  th e  b ig  house together.
I The boys promptiy jo ined in  the popular chorus,
■  and other voices all about th e  yard took it  up, for 
lihe “ Pinafore” epidemic raged fearfully in  H ar- 
Imony Village tha t winter,

“ How ’s business?” asked Gus, w hen th e  song 
Itnded, for Ed had not re tu rned  to school in  the 
|auiumn, but had gone into a  store in  th e  city.

“ Didl; things will look u p  toward Spring, they 
|a y  I get on well enough, b u t  I miss you fellows 
Idteidfuily,” and E d  p u t  a  h an d  on th e  broad 
Ishoulder of each friend, as if  h e  longcd to be a 
|shocl.boy again.

Belter give it  up and go to college with me 
I míI year,” said F rank , who was preparing  for 
IBoston University, while G us fitted for Harvard.
I  No; I ’ve chosen business, and  I  m ean tg stick 
|to it, so don’t you unsettie m y m ind. H ave you 
Ipnciiced that March ? ’’ asked E d , tu rn ing  to a  
p fe r  subject, for he had  his littie troubles, lout 
Y'^ij'slooked on the bright side o f  things.

Skating is so good, 1 don’t  g e t m uch time, 
“̂wearlyand w e ’ll have a tu rn  a t  it .”

Must run  horae now.**
Ptetly coid loafing here.'*

"Mailis in by this tim e.”
And wiih tijegg artiess excuses th e  thrce boys 

off the posts, as if  one spring moved them, 
* ^upof girls carne cBattering down th e  path.
'' te cloud floated away beside F rank , the

scarlet feather m arched off with the Admíral, while 
the fur cap nodded to the gray h a t as two happy 
faces smiled a t  each other.

T h e  sam e th ing  often happened, for twice a-dav 
the streets were fuil of young couples walkiiig to and 
from school together, smiled a t by the elders, and 
laughed a t by the less susceptible boys and  girls, 
who went alone or trooped along in noisy groups. 
T he  prudent m others had  tried to stop this guiie- 
less custom, bu t found it  very difficult, as the fathers 
usually sympathized with their sons, and  dismissecl 
the inatter with the comfortable p h ra se ; “  Never 
m ind ; boys will be boys.” “ N ot forever,” re- 
tu rned  the anxious mam m as, seeing the tall lads 
daily grow more m anly, and  the pretty  daughteis 
fast learning to look dem ure when certaiii ñames 
were mentioned.

I t  could not be stopped without g reat parental 
sternness and  th e  clanger o f  deceit, for co-educa- 
tion will go on outside of school if  not inside, and 
the safest way is to let sentim ent and  study go 
hand  in  hand, with teachers and  parents to direct 
and  explain th e  g reat lesson all are  the better for 
learning soon or late. So th e  elders had  to give 
in, acknowledging th a t this suddcn readiness to go 
to school was a  comfort, tha t the new sort of gentle 
em ulation workecl wonders in lazy girls and boys, 
and  th a t w atching these “ primrose friendships” 
bud, blossora and die painless cleaths, gave a  littie 
touch of rom ance to the ir own work-a-day Uves.

“  On th e  whole I ’d  ra ther have m y sons walk- 
ing, playing and  studying with bright, well-man- 
nered  girls, th ana lw ay sk n o ck in g ab o u t with rough 
boys,” said Mrs. M inot a t one of the M others’ 
Meetings, where th e  good ladies m e t to  talk over 
the ir children, and  help  one another to do their 
duty  by them.

“  I find th a t G us is m ore gentle with his sisters 
since Juliet took him  in  hand , for he wants to stand 
well with hcr, and they report h im  if  h e  li-oubles 
them . I really see no harm  in  the iittle friendship, 
though I never had  any such when I  was a g irl,” 
said Mrs. B urton, who adored  her one boy and  was 
his confidante.

“ My M erry secms to  be contented with her 
brothers so far, bu t I  should n’t  wonder if  I had my 
hands full by and  by ,” added Mrs. G ran t, who 
already foresaw th a t  h e r sweet littie daugh ter would 
be sought after as soon as she should lengthcn h e r 
skirts and  tu rn  up h e r  bonny brown hair.

MoUy Loo had  no m other to say a  worcl for her, 
b u t she settled m a tte rs fo r  herself by holding fast 
to  Merry, and  declaring th a t she would liave no 
escort bu t faithful Boo.

I t  is neccssary to dwell a  m om ent upon th is new 
am usem ent, bccause it  w as-not peculiar to Har- 
m ony Village, bu t appears everywhere asnaturally
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as the gam e parties and croquet which have taken 
the place of th e  husking frolics and  apple bees of 
olden times, and  it is impossible to dodge the sub- 
je c t if one attem pts to write o f boys and  girls as 
they really are nowadays. •

“ H erc, my hero, see how you like this. I f  it 
suits, you will be ready to  m atch  as soon as the 
doctor gives the w ord," said R alph , com ing into 
the Bird-Room Chat evening with a n ea t littie crutch 

under his arm.
“  H a, ha, th a t looks fine! I ’d  like to  try  it 

righ t off, bu t I wont tiil I  get leave. D id you make 
it  yourself, R a l? ” asked Jack, handling  it  with de- 
light, as h e  sat bolt uprigiit, with his leg  on a  rest, 
for he was getting  on capitally now.

“  Mostly. R a the r a  n ea t job, I  flatter myseif.”
“ I should say so. W h a t a  clever fcllowyou are ! 

A ny new inventions lately ? ” asked F rank , coming 
u p  to  examine and  admire.

“ O n ly a n  anti-snoring machine and  an elbow- 
p a d ,” answered R alph , with a twinkle in his eye, 
as if  rem inded of som ething funny. .

“  G o on, and  tell about them . I never heard  of 
an  anti-snorer. Jack be tte r  have one,” said F rank , 
interested a t once.

“ W ell, a  rich oíd lady kep t h e r  family awake 
with th a t lively miisic, so she sent to Shirtm an and 
Codleff for som ething to  stop it. T hey  thought it 
was a  good joke, and  told m e to see w hat I could 
do. I  thought it over, and  got u p  th e  nicest littie 
affair you ever saw. I t  went over the m outh , and 
had  a tube to  fit the  ear, so when th e  lady snored 
slic woke herself up and  stopped it. I t  suited ex- 
actly. I  th ink  o f  taking out a p a ten t,” concluded 
Ralph, jo in ing  in  th e  boys’ laugh a t  the droll idea.

“ W h a t was the p a d ? ” asked F ran k , returning 
to  the sraall model of an  engine h e  was making.

“ Oh, th a t was a  m ere trifle for a  m an  who hád  
a tender elbow-joint and  wanted som ething to  pro­
tect it. I  raade a  littie pad  to fit on, and  his crazy- 
bone was safe.”

“  I p lanned  to  have you m ake m e a new leg  if 
this one was spoilt,”  said Jack, sure th a t his friend 
could invent anything under the sun.

“  I ’d  do m y best for you. 1  m ade a  h an d  for a 
fellow once, and  th a t got m e  m y place, you know ,” 
answered R alph , who thought littie of such me- 
chanical trifies, and  longed to  be pain ting  portraits 
o r modeling busts, be ing  an  artist as well as an 

•inventor.
H ete  Gus, E d , and  several o ther boys carne in, 

and  the conversación becam e general. Grif, Chick 
and  Brickbat were three young  gentlem en whose 
own respectable ñam es were usually ignored, and 
théy  cheerfully answered to  these nicknamcs.

A s the d o c k  struck seven, F rank , who ru led  the 
club with a  rod  of iron, w hen Chairm an, took his

place behind the study table. Seats stood about ii, 
and  a large, shabby book lay before Gus, ivho was 
Secretary, and kep t the recoi-ds with a lavisb er. 
penditure of iiik, to judge by the blots. The tnem- 
bers took the ir seáis, and nearly all lilted badc 
the ir cliairs and  pu t their hands in their pockets, 
lo  keep them  out of mischief, for, as every one 
knows, it  is impossible for two lads to be near each 
o ther and refrain from tickling or piiicbing. 
F ra n k  gave Ihrce raps with an  oíd croquet-mallei 
set on a short handle, and  with much dignity 
opened th e  raeeting.

“  G entlem en, th e  business o f the club will be 
a ttended  to , and  then  we will discuss the quesiion, 
‘ Shall girls go to  o u r colleges?’ The secreiaiy 
will now read  th e  report o f  th e  last meeting."

Clearing his throat, G us read the followíngbrieí 
and  elegant r e p o r t :

“ Club met, D ecem ber iS th , a l  th e  house of G. Butlon.Esq. &jl>. 
je c l ;  ‘ l í s u m in e r  o r  w iuter best fun.’ A  livcly pow.wow. About 
eventy divided. J -  F lin t fined five cents for disrespcct to the Oiar.
A  colieclion o f forty cents taken  up to  p ay  for breaking a paiK  if 
glüss d u rin g  n free fight o f th e  members on ihe doonslcp. E. Ddia 
w aschosen  seccetntyfor the  com ing year, and  a  new book contiibad 
by ihe  chairm an.”

“ T h a t  ’s all.”
“  Is  there any o the r business before the meel- 

in g ? ” asked F rank , as the reader closed the oíd 
book with a  slam and  shoved the new one across 
the table.

E d  rose, and' glancing about him with an appeal- 
ing  look, said, as if  sure his proposición would nM 
be well received: “  I  wish to proposc the ñame of 
a new m em bet. Bob W alker wants to join, and 
/  th ink we ou g h t to le t hira. He is trying to 
behave well, and  I am  sure we could help him. 
C an’t w e ? ”

All th e  boys looked sober, and Joe, olhenvise 
Brickbat, said, b lu n t ly : “  I wont. H c ’sabadlot, 
and  we don’t  want any such here. Let hiro go 
with chaps of his own sort.”

“ T h a t  is ju s t  what I  w ant to keep him from. 
H e ’s  a  good-hearted boy enough, only, no ooe 
looks after him , so he gets into scrapes, as w e  should 
i f  we were in  h is place, I  daré say. He wants to 
come here, and  would be so p roud if  he was let in, 
know h e  ’d  behave. Come now, let ’s give him a 
chance,” and E d  lo o k e d 'a t Gus and FMuksurt 
th a t if  they stood by him  h e  should cany his point

B u t G us shook, his head, as if doubtful of tht 
wisdom of the plan, a n d  F rank  said 
“ Y ou know  we m ade th e  rule that the nuni  ̂
should never be over eight, and  we cannot brea i ̂

“  You need n ’l. I  can’C be here half the tiM, 

so I will resign an d  le t  Bob have my |
E d , bu t h e  was silenced by sliouts of, ‘ ,
y o u s b a n ’t ! ” “  W e  wont let you off! ” '■ '

would go to  smash, if  you back o u t! ”
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“ Let him have m y place j,  I ’m  the youngest, 
iind you wont miss m e,” cried Jack, bound to 
stand by Ed a t all costs.

“ \Vc mighl do tha t,” said F rank , who did object 
10 small boys, though wiliing to adm it this p a r­
ticular one.

“ Better raake a  new rule to have ten  members, 
and admit both Bob and T om  G ran t,” said R alph ,

all tu rn  ou r backs on him , so he loafs ’rpund the 
tavern, and  goes with fellows we don’t care'to know. 
But he is n ’t  b a d  yet, and  we can keep h im  up, 
I ’m  sure, i f  we ju s t try. I  hope to  get him  into 
the Lodge, and tha t will be ha lf  th e  baltle, wonc it, 
F r a n k ? "  added E d , sure th a t this suggestion 
would have weight with the honorable Chairman.

“  B ring h im  a lo n g ; I ’m  with you ! ” answered

E X C I T E M E N T  I N  T H E  E E B A T l N a  CUÜB. f s K E  N E X T  P A C E , ]

grinned and  Joe scowled, for one lad 
I f , B i g  brother an d  the o ther did not.
I  That’s a good idea! P u t it  to vo te ,’’ said 
I ̂'Jf®*̂ *'’‘l‘Bearted to shut th e d o o r  on any  one. 
I  iist, 1 ivant to ask if  all you fellows are  ready 
I»  stand by Bob, out o f  the club as well as in, for

l l r ' ‘o here
«t him at school and  in t h e  S t re e t ,”  said  E d  

m earnest about the m atter.
I,,. ei'iecl Jack, ready to  follow where his
L led, and the others nodded, unwill-
iTip ' “'“done by the youngest member.

Qn A ' a  hand , we
Bmp If  ̂  ̂ you, boys, it is
r  ' we want to keep poor B ob straight. W e

F rank , m aking  up his m ind a t once, for h e  had 
joined the Tem perance Lodge four years ago, and 
aiready six laoys had  followed his example.

“  H e  is learn ing to smoke, but we ' 11 m ake him  
drop i t  before it  leads to worse. Y ou can help 
him  there , A dm iral, i f  you only will,” added Ed, 
giving a  grateful look a t one friend, and turning 
to  the other.

“  I ’m  your m an  1 ”  and  G us looked as it he 
knew  w hat he promised, for h e  had  given up 
sm oking to oblige his father, and kep t his word 
like a hero,

“ Y ou other fellows can do a good deal by  ju s t 
being k ind  and  not tw itting him  with oíd scrapes, 
and  I 'II do any th ing  I can  for you all to  pay for
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th is,” and  E d  sat down with a bearaing  smile, feel- 
in g  tha t his cause svas won.

T h e  vote was taken, and all hands went up, for 
even surly Joe gave in ;  so B ob and  T om  were 
duly elected, and proved their gratitude for the 
honor done them ' l)y becom ing worthy m em bers 
of the club. I t  was only boys’ play now, bu t the 
kind h ca rt and  puré instincts o f one lad showed 
the o thers how to lend a  he lp ing  h an d  to a  corn- 
tade in danger, an d  win him  away from tem ptation 
to the safer pastim es of the ir m ore guarded Uves. 

W ell pleased with theraselves,—for every genu-
ine act o r wotd, no m a tte r  how trifling it  seems, 
leaves a  sweet and  strengthening  influence behind,
 the members settled down to the debate, which
was never very long, and  often only an  excuse for 

fun o f  all sorts.
“ R alph , G us an d  E d  are for, and  Brickbat, 

G rif and  Chick against, 1  suppose?” said F rank , 
sucveying his com pany like a  general prepaiing  

for battle.
“ No, sir ! I  believe in co-everything ! ”  cried 

Chick, a  mild youth, who loyally escorted a chosen 
dam sel horae from school every day.

A laugh  greeted this bold  declaration, and 

Chick sa t down, red  b u t  firm.
“  I ’ll speak for two, since th e  C hairm an can’t, 

and  Jack  wont go against those who pet him  most 
to  death ,” said Joe, who, no t be ing  a  favorite with 
the girls, considered them  a  nuisance, and  lost no 
opporíunity  of telling th em  so.

“  F ire  away, then , since you are  u p ! ” com- 

m anded F rank .
“ W ell,” began  Joe, feeling too late how  much 

he h a d  undcrtaken , “ I don’t know a  great deal 
about it, and  I don’t care, b u t  I  do not believe in 
having girls a t  college. T hey  don’t  belong there, 
nobody w ants ’em , and they ’d better be a t home 
darn ing  the ir stockings.”

“ Youts, too,” pu t in  R alph , who had  heard  
th a t argum ent so often he was tired of it.

“  O f course; th a t  ’s what girls are  for. I  don’t 
m ind  ’em  a t  school, b u t  I ’d  ju s t as soon they had  
a  room to themselves. W e  should get on b e tte r.” 

“  You would if Mabel was n’t in your class and 
always ahead  of you,” observed E d , whose friend 
was a fine scholar, and  h e  very proud of the fact.

“ L o o k h e re ;  if  you fellows keep  interrupting, 1 

wont sit down for ha lf  an  h pu r,” said Joe, well 
knowing th a t cloquence was not h is  gift, b u t  bound 
to have his say out.

D eep  silence reigned, for th a t th rea t quelled the 
m ost im patient m em ber, and Joe prosed on, using 
all the  argum ents he had  ever heard , and  paying 
off several oíd scores by sly hits of a  personal 
nature, as o lder orators often do.

“  I t  is clear to  m y m ind  tha t boys would get on

be tte r  without any girls fooling 'round. As for ilieit 
be ing  as sm art as we are, it  is all nonseiise, for some 
of ’em  cry over the ir lessons every day, or go home 
with headaches, o r get m ad  and scold all recess, 
because som ething ‘ is n ’t fair.’ No, sir; girij 
aint m eant to know m uch, and  they can’t. Wise 
folks say so, and  I believe them . Have n’t gotany 
sisters myself, and  1 don’t want any, for tliey don't 
seem to  am ount to  much, according to those «ho 
do have ’em .”

G roans from  G us and E d  greeted the cloang 
rem arks o f  the ungallant Joe, who sat down, fetl- 
ing  th a t h e  had  m ade sornebody sqiiirm. Up 
ju inped Grif, th e  deliglit o f whose Ufe was practi- 
cal jokes, which am iable weakncss made him the 
terror of the girls, though  they had no other íauli 
to  find with the m erry lad.

“ M r. Chairm an, the ground I take is this: girls 
have not the streng th  to go lo college with us. 
T h ey  could n ’t row a race, go on a  lark, or tale 
care of themselves, as we do. They are all «eU 
enough a t home, and  I like them  at parties, but tor 
real fun and  go I would n’t  give a  cent for them,” 
began  Grif. whose views of a  collegiate life iwe 
confined to the enjoyments rathef than the sludi« 
of th a t festive period. ' “ I  have tricd them. and 
they can’t s tand  anything. T h ey  scream if you lell 
them  there  is a  mouse in  th e  room, and run ifthey 
see a b ig  dog. I ju s t pu t a  cockroach in MoUy's 
desk one day, and  when she opened it she jumped 
as if  she was shot.”

So did  the gentlem en of the club, for at that 
m om ent half-a-dozen fire-crackers exploded undei 
th e  chair G rif had  left, and flew wildly about 
th e  room. O rder was with difficulty restored, tlie' 
mischievous party  sum m arily  chastised and com- 
m anded  to hold  his tongue, u n d e r  penalty ofcject-1 
m ent from the room if he spokc again. Finidy I 
grasping th a t  red  and  unruly member, Grif com-1 

posed himself to listen, with his nose in the air a- 
his eyes shining like b lack  beads.

E d  was always th e  peace-maker, and 1

h e  rose with his engaging  smile, his voice fell | i « 
oil upon the troubled  waters, and his 
was full o f  the becom ing bashfulness which afittó 
youths of seventeen w hen touching u p o n  such su I 

jects o f newly acquired interest as girls and o '| 
pleasant b u t  perplexing ways.

“  I t  seems to  m e we have hardly considered 
m a tte r enough to be able to say much. Bul í 'M 
th a t school would be awfully dry and disma m I

out— ahem  !— any young ladies to make it |
would n ’t give a pin, to go if  there  was only a c I

of fellows, though I like a  good game as I

any man. I pity any boy who has 
continued E d , warming up as he thoug I  
own, who loved him  dearly, as well they img - I
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a better lirother tiever lived. “  H om e would n ’t 
I be ivortii haviiig without them  to look afler a  fel- 
I 10 keep him out of scrajses, hclp h im  with his 

lessons, and inake things joUy for his friends. I 
lell you we can’t do without girls, and  I ’m  not 

I ashained to say tha t I th ink the more we see of 
[heni, and try to be like them iii m any ways, the 

I better incn 've shall be by and  by .”
“ HearI l ie a r l” cried F rank , in h is deepest 

I tone, for he Iicartily agreed to  that, having talkcd 
the mattcr over with his m other, and  received much 
lighí «pon things which should always b e  set righ t 

I in young hcads and bearts. A n d  who can do this 
1 so wisely and well as roothers, i f  they  only will ?
I Feeling that his sentiinents h a d  been approved,
I and he need not be asham ed o f  th e  hoiiest color in 
I liis chcek-s, Ed sat down ainid th e  applause of his 
I side, especially of Jack, who pounded so vigorously 
I sidi his crutch that Mrs. Pccq popped  in  h e r head 
1 Eo see if anything was wanted.

“ No, thank you, m a’am , we were only cheering 
|Ed,"sa¡d Gus, now upon his legs, and ra ther a t a 
jloss what to say till Mrs. Pecq’s appcarance sug- 
I gesied an idea, and he seized upon it.

“ Myhonored friend has spoken so well th a t I 
I kvc littie to adcl. I  agrec with him , and  if  you 
Jirant anexainple of w hat girls can do, why, lo o k a t 
Ijill. Slie ’s young, I  know, bu t a  first ra te  scholar 
Iforheragc. As for pluck, she is as brave as a boy, 
land airaost as sinart a t  running , rowing, and  so 
Imi. Of course, she can’t  p lay  hall,— no girl c a n ; 
líhcir arms are not m ade r igh t to throw,— bu t she 
lean caich reraarkably well. I  ’ll say th a t for her. 
INow, if slie and Mabel— an d—and— some others I 
jcould «ame, are so clever and  s trong  a t  th e  begin- 
Ining, I don’t see why they should n’t keep up and 
Igo along with iis all through. I  ’m  willing, and 
Iwilldowhatl can to help  o the r fellows’ sisters as 
I  l'd like to have them help mine. A u d i  ’li punch 
jibeir heads if they don’t,”  and G us subsided, as- 
Isored, by a burst of applause, th a t h is  manly way 
lofsiating the case m e t with general approval.
I  be shall be happy to hear from our sénior 
Inecnber if he will honor us with a  few rem atks ,” 
|siid Frank, with a  bow to  Ralph.

No one ever knew whom he would choose to 
ll*RonaEe, for he never spake in his own character.
I  «" ke rose slowly, pu t one hand  in his bosom,
I  Nis eye sternly on Grif, who was doing 
■smncthing suspicious with a  pin, gave them a 
Pjicli of Sergeant Buzfuz, from th e  Pickwick trial,
I khe debate ivas not likely to  throw
Itk”'  the subject under discussion. In
I a p p e a l  to “ M e liid and  gentle- 
Iv-V- siiddenly paused, smoothed
i  down upon his forehead, rolled up his 

' folding his hands, droned out Mr.

C hadband’s serm ón on peace, delivered over poor 
Jo, and  encling with the fainous lin e s ;

“  O b, running  streom  o f sparkiing joy,
T o  be a  glorious hum an boy.”

T h en  setting  his ha ir  erect with one com prehen- 
sive sweep, h e  caught u p  his coat-skirts over his 
arm , and, assum ing a parliainentary attitucle, burst 
into a comical mcdley, com posed of extracts from 
Jefferson Brick’s and  Lafayette K ettie’s speeches, 
and  Elijah Pogram ’s D efiance,from “ M artinChiiz- 
zlewit.” Gazing a t  Gus, who was convuiscd with 
suppressed m errim ent, h e  thundered  forth :

“  In  th e  narae of o u r com m on country, sir, in 
the ñam e of th a t righteous cause in  which we are 
jined, and  in  the ñam e of th e  star-spangled ban- 
ner, I thank  you for your eloquent and  categorical 
remarks. You, sir, are  a  inodel of a man frcsh 
from N a tu r’s mould. A  true-born child of this free 
hem isphere. V erdan t as the M ountains of our 
la n d ; b righ t and  flowin’ as our m ineral Licks; 
unspüed by fashion, as a ir ou rhoundless perearers. 
R ough you m ay b e ;  so a ir our Barrs. W ild you 
inay be ; so a ir our Buffalers. But, sir, you a ir a  
C hild  of Freedom , and  your proud answer to the 
T y ran t is, th a t your b righ t borne is in  the Settin’ 
Sun. A nd, sir, if  any m an  denies th is fact, though 
it  be the British Lion hiraself, I  defy him . L et me 
have him  here ! sm iting the table, and causing 
the ink-stand to  skip,— “ here, upon this sacred 
altar. H ere, upon the ancestral ashes ccinented 
with the glorious blood poured out like w ater on 
th e  plains o f Oshkosh. A lone I daré  th a t Lioii, and 
tell him th a t Freedora’s h a n d  once twisted in liis 
mane, he loils a corsé before m e, and  the Barra- 
boo Eagles o f  the G reat R epublic scream, Ha, h a ! ” 

B y this tim e th e  boys were roliing about in fits 
of laugh ter ¡ even sober F ra n k  was red  and breath- 
less, and  Jack  lay  back, feebly squealing, as he 
could laugh no more. In  a  moinent, R alph  was as 
ineek as a  Q uaker, and sat looking about him with 
a  miidly astonished air, as if  inquiring th e  cause of 
such unseemly m irth . A  knock a t  th e  door pro- 
duced a  luü, and in carne a maid with apples.

“  T im e ’s u p ; fall to  and  m ake yourselves com- 
fortable,” was the sum m ary way in which the club 
was released fiom its sterner dutics, and  perm itted 
to  im bend its m ighty m ind for a  social ha lf  hour, 
chiefly devoted to whist, with an  Indian  war-dance 
as a  closing ceremony.

Ch a p t e r  X.

T H E  D R A M A T IC  C L U B .

W h il e  Jack  wás hopping  gayly about on his 
crutches, poor Jill was feeling the effects o f  h e r 
second fall, and instead of s itting  up, as she hoped 
,to do after six weeks of rest, she was ordered to  lie
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on a  board  for two hours each day. N ot an easy 
pénance, by  any means, for th e  board was very 
hard, and  she could do no th ing  while she lay 
there, as it d id  not slope enough to  perrait h e r to 
read without g reat fatigue o f  bo th  eyes and hands. 
So th e  little m arty r spent h e r firsC hour of trial in 

' sobbing, the second in  singing, for ju s t as her 
m other and  Mrs. M inot were deciding in despair 
th a t neilher she ñor they could bear it, Jill sud- 
denly broke out into a  m erry chorus she used to 
hear h e r father sing  : • •

F a u t jo uer le mirUton,
F au t joucT le mírlitij,
F au t jou er le núrliter,
M ír—U—ton.*^

T h e  sound of the brave little voice was very 
com forting lo  the two m others hovering abou t her, 
and  Jack said, with a  look of m ingied pity and 
adrairation, as h e  brandished his cru tch  over the 
im aginary  foes :

“ T h a t ’s r ig h t l  S ing  away, and  we ’ll play 
you are  an  In d ian  captive being  to rm ented  by 
your enemies, and  too  proud  to  complain. I  ’ll 
watch the d ock , and  the m inute time is u p  I  ’ll 
rush  in  and  resciie you.”

• Jill laughed, b u t  the fancy pleased her, and  she 
straightened herself out under the gay  afghan, 
while she sang , in  a  plaintive voice, ano ther little 
F rench  song  h e r fa ther tau g h t h e i :

“ J ’avais u n e  colombe blanche,
J ’avais un blanc petit pígeon,
T ous deux volaíent, de branche en  branche,
JusQu' a u  faiic de m en d o ng eo n :
M ais eom me uo coup d e  ven t d ’autom ne,
S 'e st abaitu  lá , Tépervier,
Et m a colombe si m ígnenne 
N e  revient plus au  colombier.”

“  M y poor Jean  h a d  a  fine voice, and always 
hoped the child would take  after h im . I t  would 
b reak  h is heart to see h e r ly ing  there try ing  to 
cheer h e r  pain  w ith  the songs he used  to  sing  her 
to  sleep w ith,’’ said Mrs. Pecq, sadly.

“  She really has  a  great deal of talent, and when 
she is able she shall have some lessons, for music 
is a  comfort and  a  pleasure, sick or well,” answered 
Mi-s. M inot, who had  often adm ired  the fresh 
voice, with its p re tty  accent.

H ere  Jill b egan  th e  C anadian boat-song, with 
g rea t vigor, as i f  bound  to  play h e r part of Indian 
victim with spirit, a n d  not disgrace herself by any 
m ore crying. All knew th e  air, and  jo ined in, 
especiaUy Jack, who carne out strong  on the 
“  Row, b io thers , row,” bu t ended  in  a  squeak on 
a  h igh  note , so drolly, th a t the rest broke down, 
So the hour th a t  began  with tears ended with 
music and  laughter, and  a  new  pleasure to  th ink 
of for th e  future.

A fter th a t  day Jill exerted all h e r  fortitude, for.

she Hked to have the boys cali her brave, and i 
adm ire th e  cheerful way in which she endured livo I 
hours o f  discomfort. She found she could usehet I 
zither as it  lay upon h e r breast, and every day ¡ht I 
pre tty  music began  a t a  certain hour, and all in | 
th e  house soon learned to love and listen for íl 
E ven  the oíd cook set opcn her kitchen dom, 
saying p itifully: “ Poor darlint, hearhowpurtyshe's | 
singin’, w id th e  pain, on th a t crewel boord. It’s 
a  little saint she is. M ay h e r bed above beaisyl' -1

F rank  would lift h e r  gently on and off, wiHial 
k ind word th a t comforted h e r iminensely, and 1 

gentle E d  would come and teach her new bitsof 
music, while th e  o ther fellows were froUcking 
below. R alph  added h is share to her amusement, 
for he asked leave to m odel h e r head in clay, a n d  I 
set up h is w ork in a  com er, com ing to pat, scrape, 
and  mold whenever h e  had  a spare minute, amus-1 
in g  h e r by his livcly chat, and  showing her liow t 
shape birds, rabbits, and  queer faces in the soli I 
clay, when th e  songs were all sung and her fiageis | 
tired  of the zither.

T h e  girls sym pathized very heartily with hcrj 
new trial, and  b rough t all m anner of gifts to cheer I 
h er captivity. M erry and  Molly inade a 
screen by pasting  pictures on the black cambiic| 
which covered the folding frame that stood befóte I 
h e r  to  keep the draughts from her as shebyooj 
he r board. B right birds and  flowers, figures andj 
animals covered one side, and on the other ihcyf 
pu t mottoes, bits o f poetry , anécdotas, and shoitl 
stories, so th a t Jill could lie and  look or read 'vitli-J 
out the trouhie of holding a  book. Itwasnolallj 
done a t once, b u t  grew slowly, and was a soural 
o f instruction as well as amusement to them ali,| 
as they read  carefully, th a t they miglit make j 

selections.
B u t th e  th in g  th a t pleased Jill most was sotM-l 

th ing  Jack  d id, for h e  gave up going to schoolj 
and  stayed a t  hom e nearly  a fortnight after he| 
m ig h t have gone, all for her sake. Thedaytliel 
doctor said he m ig h t try it  if he would be vcryj 
careful, h e  was in g reat spirits, and limped aboutl 
looking up  his books, and  planning how he woulill 
astonish h is m ates lay th e  rapidity of his 
W hen  he sa t down to  rest, he remcmbered JJIj 
who h a d  been  lying quietly beliind the screeaj 
while h e  ta lked gayly with his mother, busy patj 
t ing  fresh covers on the books. I

“  She is so still I guess sh'e is aslcep,” iboig“l  
Jack, peep ing  round  th e  córner. J

No, no t asleep, b u t  ly ing  with her eyes íi«o®1 

the  sunny  window, beyond which the 
te r world sparkled after a  fresh snow-fall. 
jingle of sleigh-bells could be heard, 1
of boys and girls on the ir way to school, a J  
pleasant stir of a new day of happy work an pi q
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I for the rest of the world, m ore lonely, quiet, and 
«•earisome than ever to her since h e r friend and 

I  íelloff.prisoncr was set free and  going to leave her.
Jack undcrstood tha t patient, wistful look, and, 

«¡iliout a word, went back to his seat, s taring  at 
the fim so soberly, th a t his m other presently 
asked; "W h a t are you th in k in g o fso  busily, with 
thatpucker in your forehead?”

"I've about made u p  m y m ind tha t I wont go

go to  school tiil the  first of F e b ru a ry ? ” called 
Jack, laughing to him self a t the absurditv  of the 
qucstion.

“  N ot m uch  ! ” answered a g lad  voice from be­
h ind  the screen, and he knew the sorrowful eyes 
were shining with delight, though  he could not 
see them.

“ W ell, I  guess I m ay as well, and g e t quite 
firm on m y legs before I start. A nother week or

J I L L  M A K tM C  T K B  B S S T  O F  IT .

jo Khool just yet,”  answered Jack, slowly lifting 
“ cead, for it cost him som eth ing  to  give up the 
“ig-cxpecíed pleasure.

Why not ? ” and Mrs. M inot looked m uch sur- 
pointed to th e  screen, and  m aking 

’sad&ce to express Jill’s  anguish, answ ered in  a 
tone; “  Wel!, I ’m  no t sure th a t  it  is best. 

Mw did not want m e  to go, b u t  said I m ight 
.  ̂fsascd. I  shall b e  sure to  come to grief,

F  tJien every one wiil say, ‘ I  told you so,’ and 

I ’d  ra ther keep still a  week 
Had n’t I  b e t te r? ” 

mother smiled, and  nodded as she said, 
much-abused oíd Caesar, as if  she 

W: “ Do as you th ink bcst, dear. I  always 
 ̂ don’t w onder you are

I,. it after th is  long confinement.”
Jiil, should I be in your way if I  d id  n’t

so will b ring  m e up if  I  study hard , so I shall not 
lose m y time. I  ’li tackle m y Latin as soon as it  ’s 
ready, m other.”

Jack  got a  hearty  kiss with the neatiy covered 
book, and  m am raa  loved him  for th e  littie sacrifice 
m ore than  if  h e  h a d  w on a  prize a t  school. H e 
did  g e t a  reward, for, in five m inutes from the time 
he  decided, Jill was singing like a  bobolink, and 
such a  medley of m erry music carne from behind 
the screen, th a t  it  was a  regu lar m orn ing  concert. 
She d id  not know then th a t h e  stayed for h e r sake, 
bu t she found it out soon after, and w hen the time 
carne did as m uch  for him , as we shail see.

I t  proved a  wise decisión, for the last p a rt of 
January  was so stormy Jack could no t have gone 
ha lf  the time. So, while the snow drifted, and 
bitter winds raged, he sat snugly a t  hom e am using 
Jill, and getting  on bravely with his lessons, for
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F ra n k  took great pains with him  to show his 
approhaüon of the littie kiiidness, and, somehow, 
th e  m em pry of it seem ed to  m ake even th e  de- 
tested Latín  easier.

February  F irst, fair w eather set ín , and  Jack  
inarcbed happily away to school, with Jill’s new 
inittens on b is hands, inam m a nodding from the 
door-step, and F ra n k  ready to give him  a lift on the 
new sled, if  the way proved too long  or too rough.

“  I shall not have time to  iniss him  now, for we 
are  to  he very husy ge tting  ready for th e  Twenty- 
second. T h e  D ram atíc Club meets to-night, and 
would like to  come here, if  they  may, so I can 
help ? ” said Jill, as Mrs. M inot carne up, expecting 
to  find h e r  ra ther low iu her m ind.

“  C erto in ly ; and I have a  baskct of o íd  fineiT 
1 looked u p  for th e  club when I was rum m aging  
out bits o f silk for your b lue quilt,” answered 
th e  good lady, who had  set u p  a new einploym ent 
to  beguile the hours o f  Jack ’s absence.

W h en  the girls arrivcd, th a t evening, they found 
Mrs. Chainvom an surrounded b y  a  “  strew "  of the- 
atrical properties, enjoying herself very much. 
All b rought such contributions as they could 
muster, and  all were eager about a  certain tableau 
which was to  be the gem  of the whole, they 
thought. Jill, o f  course, was n o t expccted to 
take any part, bu t h e r  taste was good, so all con- 
sulted h e r  as they  showed the ir  oíd siiks, laces, 
and  flowers, ask ing  who should b e  this, and  who 
that. A ll wanted to b e  the “  Sleeping Beauty,” for 
th a t was th e .ch o sen  scene, with th e  slumbering 
court about the princess, and th e  prince in  th e  act 
o f aw akening her. Jack was to  b e  th e  hero, brave 
in  his m other’s velvet cape, red  boots, and a  real 
sword, while th e  o the r boys were to  have parts  of 
m ore or less splendor.

“ M abel should be th e  ‘ B eauty ,’ because h e r 
ha ir  is so lovely,” said Juliet, who was quite satis- 
fied with h e r own p a rt of th e  “  Q ueen.”

“ No, M erry ough t to have it, as she is the 
prettiest, and  has th a t  splendid veil to  w ear,” 
answered Molly, who was to  be th e  m aid of honor 
cuffing the littie page, Boo.

“  I don’t care a b it, b u t  m y fcather would be 
fine for th e  ‘ Princess,’ and  I don’t know as E m m a 
would like to  have m e lend it  lo any one else,” 
said A nnette , w aving a  long  white plurae over her 
head , with girlish delight in its grace.

“  I  should th ink  the white silk dress, the veil, 
and  the feather ou g h t to  go together, with the 
scarlet crape shawl and  these pearls. T h a t  would 
be sweet, and  ju s t w hat princesses really w ear,” 
advised Jill, who was siring ing  a  quantity  c f  oíd 
R om án  pearls.

“  W e  all want to wear the nice th ings, so le t us 
diaw lots. W ould  n ’t th a t be th e  fairest way ? ”

asked M erry, looking like a rosy littie bride, 
a  g rea t piece of illusion, which’ had donedutyin 
m any plays.

“  T h e  ‘ P r in ce ’ is light, so the ‘ Princess'muii 
be darkish. W e ough t to choose the girl nho 
svill look best, as it is a  picture. I heard Miss 
Delano say so, when th e  ladies got up the tah 
leaux, last winter, and  every one wanted lo be 
‘ C leopatra,’ ” said Jill, decidedly.

“ You choose, and then  if  we can’t agree »e 
will draw lots,” proposed Susy, who, being plain 
knew  the re  was littie hope of her getting a chance 
in  any other way.

So all stood in  a  row, and  Jill, from her sofá, 
surveyed them  critically, feeling that the one Jack 
would really prefer was not am ong the number.

“ I choose th a t one, for Juliet wants tobe'Queen,' 
Molly would m ake faces, and  the others aie too big 
or too ligh t,”  pronounced Jill, pointing to Merry, 
who looked pleased, while Mabel’s face darkeneil, 
and  Susy gave a disdainful sniff.

“  You ’d  be tte r  draw lots, and  then there uill 
be no fuss. Ju  and I  are  out of the fight, butvou 
three can try , and  le t this settie the matter,” said 
Molly, hand ing  Jill a  long strip of papen

A ll ag reed  to le t  it  be so, and when the bits 
were ready drew in lurn. T h is  time faíe ivas eii- 
dently on M erry’s side, and  no one gnimbled 
w hen she showed the longest paper.

“  Go and  dress, then  come back, and we’ll pian 
how we are  to  be placed before we cali up tlie 
boys,” com m anded  Jill, who .was manager, since 
she could be nothiiig  else.

T h e  girls re tired  to  the bedroom and began to 
“ r ig  u p ,”  as they called i t ; but discontent still 
lu rkcd  am ong them , and  showed itself in sharp 
words, envious looks, and  disobliging acts.

“  A m  I to  have th e  ivhite silk and the fcatlierl" 
asked Merry, delighted  with the silvery shimmer 
of the one and  the graceful droop of the other, 
though  both  were ra ther shabby.

“ You can use your own dress. I don't see «h)' 
you should have  everyth ing,” answered Susy, wlio 
was a t  th e  m irror, pu tt in g  a wreath of scariei floif- 
ers  on h e r  red  head , bound  to  be gay since ske 
could not b e  pretty.

“  I th ink I ’d  b e tte r  keep the pluine, as I lta« I 
n ’t  any th ing  else th a t is nice, and I ’m afraid E™" j 
m a  would n’t like m e to lend i t ,” acided Annette, 
who was disappointed th a t Mabel was notto betle 
“ B eauty .”

“  I  clon’t in tend to act a t  a l l ! ” declarad Mabj 
beg inn ing  to  braid  up h e r  hair witli a jerk, out | 
hum or with th e  whole affair.

“  I  th ink  you are a  set of cross, selfish gire 
back o u t and  keep your nice t h i n g s  just becae* | 
you can’t a ll have the best part. 1 ’m as'’*'"
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I of you 
1 was

scolded MoIIy, standing by M erry, who 
sadly surveying her m other’s oíd purple silk, 

ffhicb looked like brown in the evening.
‘T ’m going to have Miss D elano’s red  brocade 

for tlie ‘ Queen,’ and I shall ask her for the yellow- 
saiin dress for Merry when I go to get m ine, and 
tell lier how mean you a re ,”  said Juliet, frowning 
ander lier gilt-paper crown as she swept about in  a 
red table-cloth for train till the  brocade arrived.

“ Perhaps you ’d like to have M abel cut h e r  hair 
off so Merry can have tha t, too ? ” cried Susy, with 
ivhom hair was a tender point.

“ Light hair is n’t wanted, so Ju  will have to 
gire hers, or you ’d better borrow Miss B at’s fris- 
ietie,” added Mabel, witlt a  scornful laugh.

'• I just wish Miss Bat was here  to give you girls 
gooti shaking. D o iet some one else have a 

Icbance at the glass, you peacock ! ” exclaimed 
Molly Loo, piishing Susy aside to  a rrange  h e r  own 
bliie turban, out of which she plucked th e  pink 
ponipon to give Merry.

“ Doii’t quarrel about me. I  shall do well 
inough, and the scarlet shawl will h ide m y ugly 
ress," said Merry, from the córner, where she sat 
.aiiing for her turn a t  the mirror,
As she spokc of the shawl h e r eye went in search 
itand somethingthat she saw in the o the r room 

m her own disappointment out o f h e r  head. Jill 
ly there all alone, ra ther tired with th e  lively chat- 
;r, and the effort it cost h e r  not to  repine a t being 
ihnl out from the great delight of dressing up  and 
icting- Her eyes were closed, h e r  n e t was off, and 
til the pretty black curls lay about her shoulders as 
)ne hand idiy pulled them  out, while the other 
tsted on ihe red shawl, as if  she loved its glowing 
:olor and solt texlure. She was hum m ing  to  her- 
dflhe little song of the dove and  the donjon, and 
imctbing in the plaintive voice, th e  solitary figure, 
'Mt straight to Men-y’s gentle heart.

Poor Jillycan’t have any o f  the fun ,”  was the 
reí thought, then carnea second th a t m ade M erry 
prt and smile, and in a  m inute whisper, so that 
P m  Jill could hcar h e r : “  Girls, I  ’m not going 

he the Prmcess.’ B ut I ’ve thought o f  a splcndid
Ine!”

J Who?” asked the rest, staring  a t one another, 
liach surprtsed by this sudden announcem ent.

'Vil' spoil i t  all. 
I  km the Bird-Room, and  tell m e  i f  th a t is n’t a  
TI™  ’ than I could raake ? ”

HilJ^ n i s p o k e ,  and  Merry 
PW «i,b sweet cagem ess: “  I t is the only thing

it would m ake h e r so happy, 

Ibow p P'®3se every onc,
eousbtt!? 'valk again, so

iThf h very good to her, poor d ea r .”
I "-ords, whispered with a  little quiver in

the voice, settled the m a tte r better than  hours of 
talking, for girls are  tender-hearted creatiires, and 
not one of these but would have gladly given all 
the p re tty  th ings she owned to  see Jill dancing 
about well and  strong again, Like a  ray  of sun- 
shine th e  kind thought touched and brightened 
every face ; envy, im patience, vanity and  discon- 
ten t flew away like imps a t the com ing of the good 
fairy, and  with one accord they all c r ied :

“  I t  will be lovely; le t us go and tell h e r ! ” 
Forgetting  the ir own adornm ent, out they 

trooped after Merry, who ran  to the sofá, saying, 
with a  smile, which was reflected in all th e  other 
faces: “ Jill, dear, we have chosen ano ther ‘ P rin- 
cess,’ and I know you ’ll ükc h e r ,”

“  W ho  is it ? ” asked Jill, languidly, opening her 
eyes without th e  least suspiclon of the truth.

“  I ’ll show you ; ”  and tak ing  the cherished veil 
from h e r  own head, M erry dropped  it íike a soft 
cloud over J ill; A nnette  added th e  long  plume, 
Susy ¡aid the white silk dress about her, while 
Ju lie t and  Mabel lifted th e  scarlet shawl to spread 
it over the foot of the sofá, and Molly tore the last 
ornam ent from h e r tu rban , a  silver star, to shine 
on Jill’s breast. T h en  they  all took hands and 
danccd round th e  couch, singing, as they laughed 
a t h e r  a s ton ishm en t; “ T here  she is! T h ere  she 
is ! Princess Jill as fine as you please 1 ”

“ Do you really m ean  it?  Dut can I ?  Is  it  
fair? How sweet of you ! Come here  and le t m e 
h u g  you a i l l ”  cried Jill, in  a  rapture  a t  the sur- 
prise, and  the p re tty  way in  which it was done.

T h e  grand scene on the Twenty-second was very 
fine, indeed ; b u t  th e  little tableau of th a t  min­
u te  was infinitely better, though  no one saw it, as 
Jill tried  to gaíher th em  all in  her arras, for tha t 
nosegay o f  girlish faces was th e  sweeter because 
each one had  sacrificed h e r  own little vanity to 
picase a  friend, and  h e r  jo y  was reflected in the 
eyes tha t sparkled round  th e  happy  “  Princess. ”

“  Oh, you dear, k ind  things, to th ink  of m e and 
give m e all your best clothes 1 I  nevcr shall forget 
it, and I ’ll do any th ing  for you. Y es!  I ’il write 
and  ask Mrs. P iper to lend us her erm ine cloak for 
th e k in g .  See if  I  don’t ! ”

Shrieks of delight hailed this noble offer, for no 
one liad  darecl to borrow th e  inuch-covcted m antie, 
b u t  all agreed th a t the oíd lady would not refiise 
Jill. I t  was astonishing how  smoothly everything 
went after this, for each was eagcr to help, admire 
and  suggest, in the friendiiest w ay ; and  when all 
were drcssed, the boys found a  party  of very  gay 
ladies w aiting for them  round th e  couch, where lay 
the bcíghtest little “  Princess ” ever seen. •

“  Oh, Jack, I ’m  to a c t ! W as n ’t it dear of the 
girls to choose m e ? Doii’t  th cy  look lovely ? A re 
n ’t you g la d ? ” cried Jill, as th e  lads stared and
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th e  lasses b lushed and  stniled, well pleased a t the 
frank adm iration th e  boyish faces showed.

“  I guess I  am  ! Y ou are a  set of trum ps, and 
we ’ll give you a  first-class spread after th e  p lay  to 
pay for it. W on t we, fellow s?” answered Jack, 
m uch  gratified, and feeling th a t  now h e  could act 

his own p a rt capitally.
“  W e  will. I t  was a handsom e th ing  to do, and 

we th ink  well of you for it. Hey, G u s? ” and  F rank  
nodded approvingly a t all, though  he looked only 

a t  Annette.
“  A s k ing  of this crowd, I cali it to  order, said 

Gus, retiring to the throne, where Juliet sa t laugh- 
in g  in  h e r red table-cloth.

“  W e ’ll have ‘ T he  F a ir  One with Golden L ocks’ 
next t im e ; I promise you th a t,” whispered E d  to 
Mabel, whose shin ing ha ir  stream ed.over h e r  blue 
dress like a mantle of gold-colored silk.

“ Girls are pretty  nice things, are  n ’t they?

K ind of ’em  to take Jill in. D on’t Molly look fine 
th o u g h ? ” and G rif’s b lack  eyes twinkled as te 
planned to p in  h e r skirts to Merry’s at the first 
opportunity.

“  Susy looks as gay as a  feather-duster. 1 like 
her. She never snubs a fellow,” said Joe, much 
im pressed with the splendor of the court ladies.

T h e  boys’ costumes were not yet ready, bul they 
posed well, and  all had  a  merry time, ending wiih 
a gam e of b lind-m an’s-buff, in which every one 
caught th e  r igh t person in  the raost singular iray, 
and  all agreed as they went home in the moon- 
lig h t th a t it  h a d  been an unusiially jolly meeting.

So the fairy play woke the sleeping loeaiity tliat 
lies in  all o f us, and  makes us lovely, when we 
rouse it  with a  kiss of unselfish good-will, for, 
though  th e  girls did not know it then, they had 
adorned themselves with pearls more preciousthan 
th e  waxen ones they decked their “  Princess" in.

(To condnued.)

T H E  F A R M E R  W H O  B E C A M E  D R U M - M A J O R ,
Pessy i ’id Meggy iell the ¡tory í» l>“l '  omi waj/ .

B y  J o e l  S t a c y .

Meg’i’y .-

Peggy:

Ou r  father w orked upon a  farm, 
H e wore a  linen sm ock;

M eggy: ’T  was gathered  to  a  yoke on top. 
A nd  h u n g  down like a  frock.

P eggy: Oh, he was very meek,
A nd m other used to  scold him , 

M eggy: A nd  h e  would always do .
Exacily what we told h im ,— 

P eggy; E x-actly  what we told him.

M eggy: 

P‘ggy  ••

M eggy;

Peggy; 
M eggy:

H is shoulders had  a  littie stoop 
W h ich  m other tried to cure;

She used to  say his shambling walk 
She scarcely could endure.

B ut h e  played the fiddlc well.
A nd  sang on Sunday sweeily;

H e beat the time for all.
A n d  knew the tune cumpletely,- 
Yes, knew the tune Q.o\-a-pkUly

W h en  m o ther called, “  C o m e ,  Johnl’j  

h e  carne,
A nd smiling, chopped the wood;

H e  drew th e  water, swept the pal". 
Aird helped h e r  all he could.

H e  used to  rom p with Mcg and me, 
Yes, and  with Polly Wenteis,

B u t oh, m y  sakes ! Thnt wns belore 
H e p u t  on regimentáis!
Yes, p u t  on regimentáis!M eggy:

Peggy: Fo r, oh , a b ig  militia-man,
O ne evening, añer ten, 

M eggy: Carne in  and  coaxcd out father 
T o  jo in  his coinpany.
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p¡ssy-

For men were very scarce 
That sum m er in our village,

And so they all prepared 
They said for war and  pillage. 
Just think ! for war and pillage !

W e used to run  and hide away- 
M eggy : You did— no t I ,  dear P eg  !
Peggy: W hy , yes, you often did it, too, 

Now don’t deny it, M e g !

: Well, after tha t he dropt the smock, 
He stood up sLiff and s t r a ig h t ;

And when we called for wood and things, 
We always had co wait.

: Stil!, he was rather ineek,
And mother still could scold h im ;

He nearly always did 
Exactly what we to ld  him ,—

I .Ifcjp' Ex-acíly what we told him.

I  ^  nuistache,
He stalked about the fa im ;

He went to drill three times a week, 
And could n ’t see the harm .

At l;ist he told our mother 
A thing tha t did enrage hcr,

" Riri-dic-u-lus ! ” she said,
“ f o r  you to be drum -m ajor!  ’ 

For him  to be drum -m ajor!

\Mqgy-- He wore a splendid soldier coat. 
He bore a m ighty staff;

|% y .-  But oh, he iost his gentle ways, 
And would n ’t let us laugh.

He grew so very fierce 
He soon began to  scold us. 

And then we had  to do 
Exactly what he told us ! 

Ex-acUy what he told us !

P eggy: 

M eggy ; 

Both :

H e  scared us ’most to  death.
H e  walked ju s t like a  l io n ;

A nd when he coúghed out loud 
H e set US botli a-cryin’ !

Yes, set us boíh a-cryin’ !

H e wouid n ’t play, he would n’t work, 
T h e  wecds grew rank  and t a l l ;

T h e  pum pkins died : we did  n’t  have 
Thanksgiving D ay  a t all.

T he farm is spoilcd. i t  is n’t worth, 
M a says, a  tinker’s wager.

Now was n’t it a  drcadful thing 
F o r him to turn  drum -m ajor?

A  savage, awful, s tark  and stiff, ridic- 
ulous d rum -m ajo r!

Vql. vil-
-3 1 -
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A D E A D  CITY.

B y  M a r g a r e t  B e r t h a  W r i g h t .

T H E  A M P H IT H B A T E R  A T  P O K l’S n .

L a st  O ctober a  little Am erican boy, nam ed 
Charley, with h is m other and  sister, lived for three 
weeks a t  th e  foot of a  m ighty volcano, and just 
beside a  dead cily, renowned all over the world for 
the appalling  m anner in  which it died.

T hey  lived in  a  queer, rough  little country inn, 
such as young  A m erican readers who never have 
been  in  Southern Europe can scarcely picture to 
themselves.

Just across the road  from this little “  ho te l,” as 
it  was called, and  between it and the dread volcano, 
whose smoke ever rises against th e  b lue sky, while 
a t n igh t its red  glare ¡Ilumines the darkness, was 
the dead  city. I t is shu t in  from the road by high 
em bankm ents of earth , and  is guarded day  and 
nigh t by quite an  a rray  of men, lest some injury of 
robbery or fire bappen  to the buüdings. A t one 
place in this em bankm ent is the gate of entrance, 
where people pay two francs admission fee, and  are 
then escorted all over th e  city by one o f  the regular 
guides in a  white uniforin. Nobody is allowed to 
visit this city w ithout a  guide, excepC by permission 
of the Director, a t  Naplcs. B ut Charley’s m other 
h a d  this permission, and  th e  three spent nearly all 
the ir time w andering about and  m aking  pictures

am ong Ihe shattered  walls and overthrowncoluiii:.; 
of bu ried  and  excavated Pompeii. It became ¡if 
time as familiar to  them  as their native city.

Eigliteen hundred  years ago. Pompeii was prt 
perous and beautiful, having been nen ly rebuiltaítsi 
an  earthquake th a t  had  thro 'va down all IheoldJ 
time-stained buildings, a n d  left room for the sho^J 
m an y- columned houses, with inagnificent ititr 
pavements and  brilliantly ftescoed walls, thatarast 
speedily there. This city had  been rebatir od 
m ore than  sixteen years, and everything in it"« 
still b r ig h t and  new, when the great calamiiv ^ 
upon it which makes it  almost as much spokcn 
to-day as it was spoken of nearly two thousaiid

Rg®-
O ne sum m er afternoon, little children , 

rily a t play around  the beautiful íouniams lífl 
tinkled in  every g a rd e n ; mothers were n  
needlc-work in the cool shadow of P"' 
courts; slaves were p r e p a r i i i g  dinners in hun
of k itch en s ; m en  were in  the ir offices or thtonjiJ 
the public p laces; and tbe streets were fiHeti»  ̂
gay and brilliant crowds running in and out o 
tem pting shops, chatting  with one 
from th e  baths, hasten ing  to give or taire e
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I on [be O' purchases,
pffiple aré do ing in  Broadway to-day. Sud-I jiisE as p t - . „  ,   , -----------

[denly,tothe height of this gay scene ,as lo rm  aróse. 
| l t  was a more appalling storm than you can imag- 
j me, for the darkiiess was th a t of the blackest night, 
kwble net rain fell, but showers o f red-hot stones, 
|andadelugeofblistering ashes. H orrible sulphur- 
ífmcs burst forth from the eavth and  strangled 
Imany people before they could escape, while au 
I jwíulthunderous roar, as if  the heavens were being 
I rfflt asnnder, beat and boomed over the doomed 
I nly, Tliis awful storm endured for three days and 
I t e  nighEs. W hen it  ceased, there was no longer 
I anybright, beautiful city, there  were no longer any 
I laughing children, any h ap py  mothers, and  busy 
j crcwds. Notiiing was there, b u t a  great piled-up 

«asie of black ashes and  stones, with two thousand 
lead people buried below.

For seventeen hundred years this city lay buried. 
Ordinary earth gradually gathered over the ashes,

I grass grew there, shrubs, vines and  lofty trees.

But it  chanced, after seventeen hundred  years, 
th a t a  peasant, in  digging a  well upon his farm, 
dug  straight down into a house where were many 
beautiful statues and valuable utensils o f  bronze', 
which were thus b rought up again to the day. 
T h is  discovery created m uch excitement, and  the 
governm ent officers a t  once caused excavations to 
be made. T h e  work has been going on ever since, 
so tha t now about lwo-thirds o f  the city has been 
b rought to view, while one-third is still covered 
with green fields and vegetable gaidens.

W h en  Charley first walked in Pompeii through 
silent and  desertecl streets, in the shadow of gaping 
and roofless walls, ho was as hushed and  quiet as 
if  in a  church. Scarceiy was he willing even to slip 
over the mosaic thresholds, upon which is some­
times an inlaid bear, a  dog, or a word of welcome. 
“  1  don’t like to go in. I  should th ink  the people 
who lived here would object to  our prying about,” 
he said, when his m other sought th e  cause of 
his unusual reserve. A n d  then  his m other knew

O L D  G O L D  J B W B t R V  F O U N D  I N  T H R  R U I N S  O F  P Ü M r g I I .

®he d i d , - a n  impression of
rtsiM fc, plowed, sowed and nearness m  time and  sym pathy of feeling with the

'n sny  feet long, long dead inhabitants, a  feeling which she 
"« ''e r  liad for the dead dweilers in the imperial 

h 'U lb U  ‘hat it ru ins of R o m e ,- e v e n  for those who lived much
nearer to our day than  any who once walked the
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streets of Pompeii, for in R om e one sees relies only 
of g reat personages and rulers. In  Pompeii we are 
b rought cióse to th e  Ufe of people like ourselves.

T hey  wandered about for hours, th ink ing  and 
speaking of th e  Pom peians as if  they had  died 
only a  year or two ago, and as if these beautiful 
lower rooms, with perfectly preserved Mosaic floors 
and still brilliant frescoes upon  the walls, these bed- 
rooms, these dining-rooms, these raarble courts 
with their unbroken  pillars and  clvy fountains, had 
b u t  recently been in  the use and  service o f  their 
owners. Charley cnterecl the winc and  oil shops, 
and  even dipped h is h an d  into tlie im mense ja ts , 
sunk  into the marble counters, which once held

peii,— and it  was only nccessary for him to kno» 
th a t th e  oíd Pom peians were Pagans, to know ibi 
they worshiped beautiful Venuses, Apolles, and a 
whole im aginary  world of imaginary deities, Hí 
was a  littie puzzled when he saw the niins in Pora- 
peii of a  templo to  a  goddess called Isis, wiiíi linij 
cham bers still existing, where the cimning priats, 
pulled strings and  spoke in  disguised volees to 
make th e  easiiy deceived people believe that the 
goddess worked miracles. Isis was not a Greek 
or R om án  divinity, b u t  one worshiped in faj.off 
Egypt, where were the pyramids and tlie sphiiw, 
and  Charley could not understand why her temple 
should b e  in Italy  am ong the believcrs in other

tlio oil and win.e, bu t now were ha lf  fuU of rain- 
water. H e tried to read  the pain ted  advertisemcnts 
upon th e  street-wall, calling upon th e  people to 
vote for some citizen who was running  for office, 
and h e  stood in  the m idst of a  roofiess bu t tn a p  
nificent tem ple, where heathcn deities liad fallen in 

the universal ruin.
“  Do you see this table, d e a r? ” said his m other, 

calling his attention to a  m arble U ble in  one of 
the dwellings, its curved legs sculptured with 
snarling dogs. “ C an  you realize tha t this table 
has stood here  since the story of Christ was new, 
and people talked of the new  religión perhaps 

over this very table ? ”

H O V S E H O U D  U T E N S T L S  A N D  0 R N A M E N T 5  D U O  U P  A T  P O S I F E l l .

eods ; bu t w hen h e  had  read Dnlwer’s story, " Tht 
Last Days o f  Pom peii,”  h e  understood that t o  
were m any E gyptians,—merchnnts and sailo ,̂ 
who carne sailing over th e  Medite.rancan to P«• 
peii with th e  wealth of the ir land to sell, andtW 
theyw isbcd  to  wocship their own goddess in 
foreign land, ju s t as the Chínese in California 
the ir Joss-houses and worship their Joss wi | 

sound of cburch-bells. .
In  o ther rooms, lie saw tlie pnnls m the 

where hum an  skeletons were found 
the very stone. In  the
standing yet la rge hand-mills, w.th ^  « 
ground the w heat into flour. He saw, also,„ ground the w heat into noui. . .v  ... -

Charley h á d  lived long  enough in  Ita ly  to  have k i tc h e r is ,- th  J  

learned m uch about the gods of oíd Gveece an d  d í  n í ;  were cooking wben ^
R o m e , - t h a t i s ,  of o íd  Ita ly  a n d ,  of c o u r s e .  Pora- t a b l e s , - w h e r e  d .n n e r s  w ere
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jreat darkness fell, and where were found, seven- had  been dug  out of th e  aslies, and  also skele- 
teen centuries afterward, cliarred roasts of meats, tons of horses, donkeys, cats, dogs, and  fowls.

A  S T R E E T  IN  P O M fE í l -

burnl fowls, loaves of liread, b lack  and  hard  bu t Ju s t outside the ancient walls o f  the city was a  
perfect in shape, and blackened fruit and vege- long Street leading away to  H erculaneum — another 
tablEs, which Charley saw afterward in the museum.. and  smaller town buried  by th e  same volcanic erup-

T H K  I N ' i& R lO K  O P  A  P O M P E  Ia N  H U U b E .

Ib  this museum, besides household utensüs and tion. In  those days, it was tbe custom to  bu ry  the
I *tyi he saw skeletons of m en and  women th a t dead, not in single graves in  consecrated ccmeteries
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as we do now, bu t to bu rn  tbe bodies and gather the houses of the dead escaped, They stand yet, 
the  ashes into vases, which were then  entombed, Ijroken and  defaced, upon each side of tlie Street 
whole families together, in  splendid marble sepul- o fT o m b s ;  and  there, h igh  up from the lava-paved

A  T O M B  IN  P O M P B ll  O F  A  BOY T W E L V E  Y B A R S  OLD.

chers by the public road-side. These torabs were 
sometimes as large as houses, and  Charley has seen 
one near Rom e large enough to have been  used as 
a  fortress, and  thus to  have seen m any battles, 
a lthough, oiiginally, it was “ only a  woman’s 
grave.” T his H erculaneum  road was called the 
S treet of Tom bs, and the ashes o f Pom peii’s dead 
had  lested  there for m any years before Pompeii 

was destroyed.
W hen  the storm carne, it fell here  also. But

road, is a  ü ttle  sepulcher, e m p t y  and broken, «ii|l 
a  slab set into the rubble-worU w a l l  below it,»' |

tells tha t here  was buried

N. V EL A SIO  GRATO,
V IX  A N N  XII.

“ Lived twelve y e a r s ! ”  said 
m other translated the inscription for him
three yeai's longer than  I have lived!
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Ihe died two thousand years ago ; but for all tha t 
I he seems to hiraself only twelve y e t ! ”

Then he asked, thoughtfully : “ W h a t was
I America like when this littie Italian boy died ? ”

“ A wide, lonely world toward the setting sun,

where only wild red-men and strange animals 
roam ed,” answered his m other, “ a beautiful, teern- 
ing  world of which no white m an had  ever dreamed, 
and of which no white m an would hear for cent- 
uries upon centurias.”

C H I L D H O O D ’S G OL D.

B y  L u c y  L a r c o m .

T h e y  need no t go so far away,
T hrough  heat and coid, to  hun t for g o ld ;

T hey  m igh t beside us sit or stray,—
Our hands are  full as they can hold.

Gold? Gold is poured out of the sky 
From  rise of sun  till day is done;

W ith  falling leaves it  flashes b y ;
In  liquid gold the rivers tun.

’T  was scattered all the way from school,
In  stars and bells adown the d e l ls ;

W e  children gathered aprons full,
W here  littie Dandelion dwells.

A nd yellow Cowslip to our feet
Carne, like a  king, his hoard  to  b r in g ;

A nd Columbine, with nod so sweet,
Shook gold upon our pa th ,—  gay th ing  i

W h a t goblet glistens with such wine 
A s the bee sups from buttercups ?

W h a t goid beads ort th e  wet grass shine, 
Sparkiing to  breezy downs and ups !

O ur hom es are  sweet upon th e  bilis,
W here love is sure, and  life is puré.

A nd sunshine every season filis:
How can a  country cliild be poor?

No robber scares our m idnight h o u rs ;
No coffers coid our treasures h o ld :

Dewdrops and  sunbeams, stars and  flowers,—
G old! Gold 1 W ho  shares our childhood’s gold?
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W H A T  H A P P E N E D  TO J A N Á N .

B v  M . A . A d g a t e .

H e r  ñam e was really Jane  A nn. B ut you 
never would have known i t ; for every one wdio 
called h e r by  any  ñame a t  all, called h e r  Janan, 
w ith a decided em phasis on the last syllable. So 
m uch  of an  emphasis, indeed, th a t  iC m ig h t have 
rem inded a  casual hearer of the “  ca-nán, ca-nan 
of the farmers, with which they called hom e the 
flocks of sheep scattered over the hills of the wild 

región in which Jan án  lived.
F o r h e r hom e was upon the western shore of 

Lake C ham plain ,— not th e  Southern portion oi 
it, where th e  littie towns a n d  villages stand not 
m any miles apart, and  the green shotes of Ver-- 
m ont seem hardly  m ore than  a  stone’s throw away, 
—b u t farther north , where the lake widens into a 
broad expanse of blue, and  where th e  V erm ont 
shores are so far distant, th a t  no th ing  can be d|s- 
tinctly seen from th e  New Y ork side, except the 
great shining dom e of V erm ont University, a t  Bur­
lington, which serves as a  land-m ark for m any 

miles around.
T h e  face of th e  country, a t  this point, is very 

wild and  broken. G reat rocks, which in almost 
any other place would b e  called m ountains, but 
which h ere  are dwarfed by th e  neighborm g 
A dirondacks, rise abruptly  from the water s edge. 
T h e  railroad, com pletad not long since, creeps 
along a  narrow road-bed, b lasted  from  the side of 
the cliffs, with the wall of rock, rismg a  hundred  
feet above, on one side, and  the water, dashing 
against its foot, a  hundred  feet below, on the 
other. T h is  coast is covered with a  stubby growth 
of timber, mostly pine. F a rth e r  in land, a mile or 
two, are  well-cultivated, prosperous farms. B ut 
the sparsely settled shore is inhabited b y  wood- 
choppers or fishermen, w holive a  precanous, hand- 
to-m outh sort o f  existence, in th e  m idst ot the 
wildness and  beauty of scenery for which this

región is famous.
Janan’s father, Pe te r Brown, belonged to this 

class. H e was an  A m erican by b irth , 'vhat 
th e  country people round abou t called “  shif less. 
T h e  m other bore very m uch  the sam e character, 
and consequently, the large family of tow-headed 
children had  learned to take care of thernselves, 
and to expect coid, hunger, and  h a rd  knocks. 
T here  were seven of them , and  Jan an  was the 
fourth. T he ir hom e was a  small, unpainted 
house, which had  grown gray with age. Originally 
it  h a d  been surrounded by a  fence, inclosmg a 
sm all garden patch, which h a d  been cleared, bu t

h a d  been  only partly cultivated, as shown by ¡t| 
few sickly corn-stalks and  potato-tops; and ibl 
fence had  departed long ago,— ptobably bwausT 
it was easy to  split into kindling w o o d ,— and L 

solitary fence post, here and  there, was the onlj 
sign to  show th a t such a  fence ever existed. |  

T h e  house stood not far from the ra ilro a d  ttackj 

in a  littie valley, between high rocks. There uerj 
two or three o ther houses of tbe same descrip tio i 

in the valley. Each one poured forth its grouj 
of whooping, shouting children, who played, quji 
reled, and  fought together, almost as ignorant aol 
wild as young savages. Sometimes the noisei 
their brawlings would b ring  the mothers of 
respective families to  the scene of the dislurbana 

to punish or sympathize, as the case might bi 
Sometimes they  fought it  out among Ihemselve 
until th e  weaker yielded, after which there ■ 
quiet, until some fresh cause of trouble aróse.

Janan  took an active p a rt in  the public affairs t 
the  valley. A nd 011 th e  very morning upon «ha 
our story opens, h a d  been engaged in a balij 
with the children of the neighbor who lived jd 
below, and  the struggle h a d  resulted disastreuslyi 
herself. E nraged  and furious, she finally spnij 
from the others, dashed past h e r own door, M 
heeding th e  cali th a t carne to her from wiilirt 
and  began to  climb the steep ledge, that rose hij 
above her. Jan an  was a good climbcr, andheítj 
m any minutes, reached the summit of the r 
and  threw  herself down upon its fiat surface, 1 
ing  to u k e t r e a t h .

Before we go any further, I  would like toi 
scribe h e r to you, as she looked tlwt day. 
was th irteen  years oíd, bu t small for her age. é 
features were irregular, b u t  not impleasanitok 
upon. H e r  skin was tanned, until she wasaalj 
as dark  as an  Indian. Jan an  deemed a bflinfj 
siiperfluity, and never wore one, exccpt ivhea i. 
w ent where such acovering  was absolutelyreq« 
T h e  sun, while it  had  darkened  her foce, l ^ r  
duced a contrary  effect upon  hcr hair, ató 
b u m t  and bleached it, un til she r e a l l y  desrrt 
ñam e of “  tow-head.” H e r  clothing cons^» 
littie excepting a dress of faded cahco. He 
were bare, and ju s t now she was dig 
naked  toes viciously into the dry  moss at 
of th e  rock, where she had  thrown hetseU o»
a n d  w a s  a n g r i l y  so l i lo q u iz in g  :

“ T hem  Pickenses aggervate me rnoR 
th ing I ever did see ! T h e  chicken ’s deai.
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cneLj'ddy giv’ me to grow up and  be an  oíd lien. 
That last stone Jim  Pickens threw killed her 

I Jeadet n—deader ’n  anything. I  ha te  ’e m ; I 
I hale ’em all! I  would n’t lift m y finger to help 
I one 0 /  ’eni. And I  never w ill! ”

Hcrejanan paused, an d  looked down into the 
I  ralley, hnt all was quiet, so she went on a g a in :

had  some effcct upon Jan an ; for she presently 
raised her head, and  looked about her. I t  was a 
lovely day, in  early June ,— the most delightful 
season in these latitudes, when N ature  robes her­
self in new and  tender green. T h e  lake spread 
a  broad, glittering expanse before her. Away to 
th e  north , a  white saíl danced upon its blue.

íie’ÍIillárfn were carea ‘ 
V ir homes, he thankfurf

" T H B  T R A IN  W A S .  "

I  To think they should be so mean ! T h a t 
! Never h u rt one of ’em  ! A nd ’t  was. 

py Inmg 1 've got th a t I reely cared for.”
Partan’s tears gushed forth, and  she laid h e r face 
*''>1 talking angrily to herself and  sobbing 
I"'tcn the words.

.tUndlher sorrow ñ o r anger can last forever, cv c ry ti*  
>e sweet infliience o f  the m om ing  may have I  ’d  i i k ^
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if I allus live here  ? So m any of us, we can’t have 
nothin '. I f  I  only looked diff'rent I  could do some- 
th in ’. Strawberries are ’m ost ripe. I  could pick 
’em , and  take ’em  to the village to sell, I  s’pose. 
B ut who ’d buy berries o f such a  lookin' cretur’ as 
m e ? ”—and  Janan  looked down a t h e r faded dress 
a n d  brown hands, regretfully.

“  How ’m I ever goin’ to  keep  m y dress lookin’ 
any  way, I  wonder. Pete  broke the handle off the 
•flat-iron last week, and how I ’m  goin’ to iron any- 
th in ’, I  don’t  know. I ’d  like to  learn somethin’, 
too. I  know how to  read some, a’ready. l  know 
w hat I ’d  like to do, and  I could do it, loo, if  I 
on ly  had  some clothes. I’d  like to go to  the village, 
a n d  h ire  ou t to  some lady to  take care o f  h e r liaby. 
I  could do th a t k ind of w o rk ; I  know I could. 
B u t there  1 what ’s  the use o’ talkin’ ? I can’t get 
clothes, and  I can’t  go to the village, and I can’t 
go to  school 1 I wisli I could ! 1  wish som ethin’ 
would happen ! N othin’ ever happens to  m e .” 

Jan an  was fast giving way to h e r had  feelings 
_when she saw a  carriage driving slowly up 

¿way, which wound around the foot 
Jer, and  yet some distance

along this 
bad, to

. '  ”

toward the track. She always liked to be neartlg 
trains when they passed. I t  gave her such an iJa 
o f  power, to  see the long Une of cars draggedbt 
the m ighty  g iant, lo-whom time and space scemsil 
nothing. A nd  then, it  was alinost the only linl 
connecting h e r with Ihe outside world. Tliebiid 
glimpse o f  a  face, which she sometimes obiainei 
as the cars were thundering  past, was enough M 
give her a  sense of companionship, which iásieij 
for a  long time.

M eantim e, the carriage Janan  had seen reaclitd 
the sum m it of the hill, and  b rought into viwth 
scene which had  so comforted the child,

“  Stop the horses, coachm an,” said Miss Parker 
(for it  was really the lady of numerous and eccw- 
trie charities o f  whom Jan an  had  spoken), "and 
let US get out and  enjoy th is.”

T h e  two ladies left the carriage, and ivalked 
slowly along the edge o f  the bank, on the carpe 
o f  thick, green  moss.

“  How beautiful all th is  is ! ” said Miss Parker’s 
companion. “  I do no t believe there is a ftier 
scene, even on Lake G eorge.”

“ Yes,”  answered M iss .P a rk e r; “ I often lell 
New  York people tha t if  Lake George weienols) 
near, Lake C ham plain would b e  better apprcdatai.
I, for one, am  loyal to  m y home, and it always 
pleascs m e to b ring  m y friends to the lakf im 
such a  m orning as this, when everything appeus | 
i t  its best.”

¿Ve are  quite near the railroad trnck,” áí I 

ed ; “ the track  is down in that hollw,
; a  tra in  which will pass us in a inomcii |

was very near them. An instan I 

would dash  round  the short c u r r e  I 

from the ir view. Just then, Mís I 

-com panion  grasp her arra, aná I 
horror^strucjj^ze, untilsltl 

looked that day.'*'slic p  
bu t small for her age. Hei I 

J J ^ ^ t - ' u ñ c o n s c i o u s  bTlhe RÓrnbk̂  

l « m e d  certain to overtake him, 
can we d o ? ” gasped Miss Parker, i« I

i L k n e r .  “  T here  is no tim e-----

A  th a t  m om ent the ladies 
J í . e  track, with all th e  “f w ^

■ f f r a m e  was capable, a  hu le  girl, «hose bW 

P  and  white hair stream ed ( J
exerting every muscle m  a  terri

s'.=""O “ " t r » í l
^ n d  taken h e r  position where she could

cars pass. , • .u» dji«-|
p í o o k  Looking casually along the track,^^^

K uickly tion of the approachrag  . ’ , ¿  gone 1i(hk| 
y  rock, est of the Pickens familv. who had  not g
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L h  the rest, after all, stiil a t  play with his hoiise- 
Lildin''- He was cióse by the curve, and  could 
Eiot see'the engine until it  was upon him.

Janan forgot her quarrels,- forgot everything, 
ixcepl that she must save the unconscious child, 
fvho kept on with bis play.

‘ 1 ’m ’fraid I can’t ! ’’ she thought to herself, 
ishcsprang forwacd, with all the  energy within 

Iher concentrated upon th a t one purpose. I t 
emed so far—and the ro a r o f  the train was so 

herribly near! W ha t if she should trip and fali. 
The thought made her sick with fear, W hy 
Ididn't the chikl hear?  W ould she never reach 
him? Stiil, the train had not come in  sight around 
hhc curve. There m ight be time. Two minutes 
Wo, she had said ; “  I would n ’t lift a  finger to 
help one of ’e m ! ” B ut now,— oh, she m ust save 
liini—ifshe could! W h a t if she should be too 
late? She strained onward m ore swiftly, yet so 
tloivly, as it seemed, and  called sh rilly ;

‘Tom! T o m !”
The child turned to h e r his chubby brown face,
I smiles and dimples,— as the engine carne thun- 

Jdering toward him, A  .hoarse whistle sounded in 
Iquickgasps; and there was the sudden clanging 
loíabell.

At last, little Tom  saw his danger. W ith  a 
Ipiercing cry, he threw up his nrms. H e would 
Ihave fallen, but Janan reached forward as she ran, 
land graspcd him tightly  by the shoulder. T h en  
phc turned to drag him  out of the engine’s path.

Too late!
Tlie rushing monster lifted them  from the ir feet, 

|and ivhirled them up and off the track.
The enginoer stopped his tra in  as soon as pos- 

Jsible, and the conductor and one or two others 
Icame up to see what dam age had  been done, and 
l^liai reparation could be made.

When Miss Parker told him  she would see tha t 
the children wore cared for, and  were restored to 
their homes, he thankfully accepted h e r offer, and 

ttejoined his train with an exclamation o f  im pa- 
I lience, in regard to people who let the ir  “ young 
|uns” run on the track.

AtMiss Parker’s directlons, Johnson, the coach- 
litian, set out for the houses, not far off, to find a t 
■«■hich of them the children belonged, and  to 
liífotm their parents of the accident.
1  Miss Wait ran quickly down to the little brook, 
Ihthehollow. and filled a  d rink ing  cup with water, 
l'hjcK she brought to Miss Parker, who sprinlded 
^hghtlyon Janan’s forehead. Its  cool touch soon 
jtoduced an appearance o f  re tu rn ing  conscious- 

and before long, Janan  opened h e r eyes, and 
‘*ked w¡¡h wonder a t the strange faces above her.
'  roomeiil more, and h e r featurcs contracted with 

she closed her eyes.

“  A re you very m uch hurt, m y dear,” said Miss 
Parker, kindly, as she ben t over her.

“  I don’t know ” said Janan , faintly, “  it ’s in  my 
shoulder,—and  iny a rm .”

Ju s t then, Johnson appeared in sight, accompa- 
n ied  by the m others of the children, with as many 
others as happened  to be within hearing, when he 
carried th e  news o f  the accident.

A t th e  sight of Janan , lying white and helpless 
on the grass, they broke out into noisy exclarna- 
tions of sorrow ; bu t seem ed to  have no idea of 
what should be done for her. Miss Parker quietly 
assumed the direction of everything, and Janan 
was soon carried, in  Johnson's strong arms, up 
the steep bank, and home, where she was laid upon 
her m other’s bed, and  then the crowd of iookers- 
on was banished.

“ Now,” said Miss Parker, “ 1 want you, John ­
son, to drive to the village as soon as possible, and 
b ring  back Doctor Miles. Miss W ait can go with 
you, and  1 will tem ain here until the  doctor 
comes.”

“  W ill it  not be be tte r  for m e  to  stay  bere, in- 
stead  of you ? I am  stronger, and  more accustomed 
to  the care of the sick,” said Miss W ait.

“  N o ,” replied Miss Parker, “ 1  shall not leave 
h e r until I know the extent o f h e r injuries.”

So Miss W ait and  Johnson drove back to the vil­
lage as rapidly as possible, and Miss Parker sat by 
Janan’s bedside and fanned her, or occasionally 
moistcned h e r  lips with water.

She lay very still, with h e r eyes closed ; and a 
faint m oan, now and then, was the only complaint 
she made.

Once, as she opened h e r eyes wide, and  looked 
a t Miss Parker, the lady carne closer to h e r and 
sa id : “  I t  was a noble, a  brave th ing to do 1 N ot 
many of us would be wiliing to risk our Uves as 
you d id .”

A nd she stooped, and pressed a  kiss softly upon 
Ja n a n ’s forehead.

T h e  little girl smiled a  pleased and  happy  smile, 
and  s a id ;

“  I ’m  so glad 1 B ut I had  to do it, you know. 
F o r  I ’d  been quarrelin’ with ’em  all the m ornin’, 
and when I saw little T om  on the track, I thought 
if I  d id  n ’t save h im , ’t  would be most as bad as if 
1 ’d  m urdered h im .”

“  There, don’t try  to ta lk  any m ore,” said Miss 
P a rk e r ; and Janan  closed her eyes, and tried to be 
as patient as possible, under the severe twinges of 
pain, which would forcé the moans from h e r in spite 
of herself.

After w hat seem ed a long tim e, Johnson carne 
back, bringing th e  doctor. An exam ination showed 
that Janan’s a rm  was broken, and  her shoulder 
badly  bruised.
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She bore the painful operation of setting the 
a rm  with heroic endurance, comforted by Miss 
P arker’s expressions of sympathy.

After the a rm  was set, and she was comfortable 
in bed  again, the doctor told h e r not to  feel dis- 
couraged, for she would be well before very long. 
T h a t cheered her considerably, for, in  h e r igno- 
rance, she had thought, perhaps, she never could 
use h e r  a rm  again. So she ' bade Miss Parker 
good-bye, with a  sraile on h e r face.

“  I shall come and  see you to-morrow,” said the 
lady as she left her, “  for 1 shall feel very anxious 
to know how you a re .”

W hen  Miss P arker reached hom e, she said to 
Miss W a i t ;

“  I t is wonderful what courage th a t child has. 
She bore th a t painful operation with m ore calm- 
ness than m ost grown people would have shown ; 
and  th ink  of h e r risking h e r life for th a t littie fel- 
lowl She is quite an uncom m on child, I  am  su te .” 

A nd she told Miss W ait what Jan an  had  said 
of h e r motive in saving the littie boy.

She sa t lost in though t for some minutes, and 
then b e g a n :

“ I  am  resolved to do som eth ing  for h e r 1 She 
shall have a  year’s schooling a t  any  rate 1 I f  her 
a rm  is well enough, when th e  schools open in the 
fall, she shall come here, and  board with oíd Mrs. 
Miller, and  go to school for a  year. After that, 
we shall b e  able to  find som ething else for h e r .” 

Miss P a rk e r kep t her proraise to  Janan , and 
went back to see h e r the next day, and  th e  next, 
also. A nd, in fact, there  were not m any days 
during th e  sum m er th a t she did not visit her. 
A nd m any were the delightful littie rem em brances 
which she left beh ind ,—one day, a bouquet of 
beautiful hot-house fiowers, of such brilliance as 
Janan  had  never dream ed o f ;  the next, a  basket 
of delicious fruit, o f  which the ñam e even was 
strange to  Jan a n ; or a  picture of angels, with 
great white wings, to hang  a t the foot of h e r  bed, 
and  be with her, even in  h e r  dreams. A nd as she 
grew stronger, Johnson brought, one day, a  bright, 
chintz-covered lounge, which Miss P arker thought 
would be a pleasant change from the bed, and 
which seem ed to Janan  the m ost delightful and 
desirable resting-place in the world.

She lay upon h e r  lounge, one hot afternoon in 
A ugust, looking abstractedly a t its burches oí 
crimson rosebuds, and  th inking that all thjsf 
pleasant evenls in her life m ust come to an end 
as she was fast getting  well, Just then, M¡b 
P arker carne in . She held  in her hand a dusier 
of white lilies, which filled th e  room with their per­
fume, as she gave them  to Janan.

“  You are  alm ost well now, and I shall not 
feel anxious about you any m ore,” she said, “so 
you must not expect to  see m e here quite so 
often."

T h e  large tears gathered in Janan’s eyes and 
rolled slowly down h e r ch eek s ; but she did not 
say one word.

T hen  Miss Parker, sitting down by the lounge, 
took h e r  h an d  in  h e r own, and told her what plans 
she had  made. How Jan an  was to begin school 
in a  few weeks, and  how she was to boatd with a 
worthy widow lady, whom Miss Parker knew, and 
who would teach h e r  m any  things she could not 
learn in school. How she was to have a whole 
year of school, and  after that, was to be nssisted to 
help  herself.

Lost in  wonder and delight, Janan could find no 
words in  which to thank  h e r k ind friend, bul Miss 
Parker read h e r joy  and gratitude in lier beatning 
eyes.

So som ething really “ h appened” to Janan, 
after all. A nd th e  June  day, which opened with 
so m any hopeless longings, proved to be the turn- 
ing-point in  h e r life.

W e  m ust have one more glimpse of hcr. It is 
nearly two years since the eventful June day. 
Janan  has had  h e r year of school, and has oblainod 
a posición as child’s nursc. A nd  in tlie neat and 
tidy young girl, w ith brown hair and fair com­
plexión, who is known in  the village as Jenny 
Brown, it  would be hard  to recognize tlic Janan 
of former days.

In  her own hom e, the change in Jenny’s atfa¡B 
was regarded with m uch wonder, And her father 
was wont to dispose of the m a tte r by saying:

“ Jan an  allus was the lucky one of the family; 
none of the rest of ’em would ’a’ gone and got mu 
over b y  the engine, with Miss Parker stan’in’ righi 
by to pick ’em  u p .”
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A N  E A 5 T E R  C A R D . ^ D R A W N  B Y  A D D I B  L E D Y A R D .

T H E  B E L L - H U O Y .

B y  M r s . B .  L . M e r r i l l .

Out in the open sea stood an oíd spírit o f evil 
called General Ledgc, who held  his head high 
above tlie level of the water. H e was hard  feat- 
urcd and cross-grained, and his brow was furrowcd 
inlo a constanl frown; which was triily th e  most ap- 
propriate expression h e  could wear, as his only 
object in life was the destruction o f  sailors and 
their craíl. To these he was a  powerful enemy, 
backed as he was by the strongesi of allies,— the 
sullen fog, the dark, cloudy nights, the fierce winds 
and the raging waves. I t  was the fog’s business, 
and also the cloudy niglits’, to  veil the sailors’ eyes 
and cause tliein to lose the ir way ; it was th e  winds’ 
to drivo their vessel toward the rock, who would no 
sooner fcel her approach than  h e  would th rust his 
long, sharp ribs through her, m aking  way for the 
waves to possess themselves o f  her, and  d rag  her, 
together witli her cargo and  crew, down into the 
hotiom of the ocean. Oíd G eneral Ledge and his 
wkked army covps liad destroyed in th ism an n e rso  
titany human lives, th a t a t  last the good light- 
Itouse keeper at Fairy Point resolved to pu t an  end 
to their mischief; so he m oored a bell-buoy near

the oíd rock to ring, whenever tbe storm should 
rage, a  w arning to the seam en to keep off.

A  fine sturdy fellow was the bell-buoy, with an 
iron body, a loud iron tongue, and  long chain arms 
with iron hands, tha t stretched so far they could 
grapple th e  ocean-bed and hold  him in one place 
upon the water. So soon as the light-house keeper 
had  found the buoy’s anchors were fast to th e  spot 
where h e  had cast them  off, he addressed to  him 
these parting  w ords;

“  Bell-buoy, I have made you good and strong, 
and able to hold out long and  stanclily against the 
enemies by whom you are surrounded. H ere  is 
your post of duty ; never flinch from i t ; whatever 
betide, stand fast by the seainen and  the ir craft.” 

A nd the bell-buoy, proud of his daring  mission, 
ptom ised him self th a t he would.

But, so soon as the m an liad left him , h e  began 
to feel lonely and  sad. T o  be sure, th e  waters were 
smiling then in the daylight, bu t the m an a t the 
light-house had told h im  they were treacherous; 
th e  winds were absent, bu t h e  knew they  visitad 
often and  he m ust expect them  so o n ; moreover,
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only a  little way off, scowling a t the bell-buoy, stood crouches a  wicked oíd reef ready to stave you 
the wicked oíd G eneral Ledge, ever grim and  pieces."
threateniiig, even while a t  rest from his naughty  T h is  was the cali of the fog-hom at Mastenheai
sport in  the very face o f  the cheery oíd Sun. “ Ah 1 ” thought the bell-buoy, “  that is the voice

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

“  Never m ind ,” thought the bell-buoy, “  I sball 
save m any a  costly ship, and  m any a goodly crew, 
and the m em ory of m y useful deeds will cheer me 
in m y loneliness.”

Soon after, the  fog-veil spread, and the fiying 
winds drove the h igh  waves before them  ; then  the 
buoy bestirred him self and tolled a t the top  of his 
voice, so th a t every com ing ship  m igh t h e a r ;

of a kindred spirit, whose life-work is the same as 
m in e ; if  I  could only be near it, I  would never lie 
lonely and  sad .”

H e leapt frantically on the wave, and looseneii 
one of his anchors, m aking  ready to drift ir the 
direction whence carne the voice, when, suddenly, 
he  heard  the whistle of a steam er in distress gro»'- 
ing  louder and plainer each moment, as if bearing

T H E  FO C -H O R N  G IV E S  T H E  A L A E M .

“  B ear away 1 Bear away ! H ere stands oíd G en ­
eral Ledge ready to sha tte r you in  pieces.”

S trange to  say, between his ding and  dong, the 
strain of a  soft voice reached him  out of the dis- 
ta n c e :

“  Toot 1 T o o t !” chimed in th e  d is tan t voice; 
“ K eepoff! K eep o ffl H a rd  by in the water

quickly toward the ledge. T his woke the betl-buof 
from his selfish drearo, he bounded back, m 
grappled bottom  again with the anchor he na 
dragged, and , rocking wildly, he tolled as lonfl as | 
he could till after the steamer’s whistle had o"" 

been muffled by the distance. , ,,
T hen  he though t o f  all the cruel nnscb» |

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



T H E ‘ D E A R  I - I T T L E  D E E R . 471

ihat might have followed, if  he had  listened to his 
heart and drifted away to the fog-horn, and  ever

after he held  quite fast to his post, though  he ofteni 
feit lonely and  sad. “  A t least,” though t he, “  we 
Uve the same life, though  apart, our voices chim e 
often together, and  our cfforts unite in the sam e 
good, noble cause.”

B ut it was so hard  for him  to keep away from 
the fog-horn whenever he heard h e r voice, th a t a 
littie weak spot in  his left side cracked, and though 
a t first th e  wound was almost imperceptible, th e  
wary winds espied it  and twitted h im  with it, and 
the passing waves chafed it, till they wore it  wide 
enough  for them  to creep through and  take pos- 
session of the sinking buoy.

B u t even while the waters were closing around 
him , th e  bell-buoy was happily unconscious of his 
fate, for a  beautiful visión tilled his m ind, in which 
all the  craft h e  had  rescued passed before him with 
the ir grateful crews looking out a t  him  over the rail- 
ings, waving their caps and cheering a t the top  o f  
the ir voices: “  G od bless the faithful bell-buoy 1 ”

T H E  “ D E A R  L I T T L E  D E E R . ”

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

So THE pnri'ot called her, and I th ink  he was 
right; for, although shaped like a common-sized 
deer, she ivas not m ore than  eight inches high. 
You can see her picture here, and it is a  true  o n e ; 
it was cirawn from the littie creature herself.

Perhaps it is the most rare and  curious animal 
tliat was cvcr brought to our country, and  I must 
Ifll you her story; Ijut first I will say th a t this deer 
family is not a new discovery. I t  has long been 
kaown lo the loook-makers, though  it  is so shy and 
swiít to fly from men, and so cunning  in hiding 
among thick grass and shrubs th a t very littie is 
bostn of the habits of the family in  its native 
vfoods.

They live in India an d  the islands near, and 
Ihey have almost as m any  ñam es as they have 
inches of height. T hey  are  called musk-deer, 
ihough they liave no m u s k ; mouse-deer, though 
they ate not in the ieast like a  m ouse; and  moosc- 
te ,  though stil! less like a moose. AH these 
omes are supposed to arise from th e  different 
*2)'sin which people pronounce th e  D utch ñame 
brmouse. But tha t is not all. Some cali them 

many cali them  the pigm y m usk, and 
'he books complete the lisc with Moschus-meminna.

An oíd writer says of i t ; “  T here  is a  creature 
""hisland(Ceylon) no bigger than a haré, though

every p a rt rightly  resembleth a d e e r; of a gray 
color, with white spots and good m eat.”

Good m eat 1 A h , tha t ’s the ir misfortune ! T h e  
good m eat which they carry on the ir bones is the 
cause of the ir being hunted  with dogs, caught in 
traps, and killed by a  stick thrown against their 
legs, when they  come into a garden  a t n ight to  
feed on the yoiing sweet-potatoes.

T hey  have no hortis, and the skull is shaped 
som ething like th a t of a  rat, with very long and 
strong tusks. It is said by some writers that, 
when chased b y  animáis, they wiil leap into the 
air, catch on to the branch of a  tree  by their 
tusks, and  h an g  there  till all is safe. W h e th e r  
this is true or not, it  is certain th a t they do make 
wonderful ju m p s; though  when hunted  by men 
and dogs, they run for a hollow log, or for the 
water, where they quickly swim out of the reach 
of hunters.

No animal—no t even a cat— can be m ore grace- 
ful than  these littie creatures; and, like Pussy, 
too, they can, if  they like, give a sharp  bite. 
T hey  are  of a  glossy red-brown color, though now 
and  then one is found of a  snowy white. T ha t 
happy  deer who is white is a t  once adopted as a  
pet, and  never, never thought of as “  m eat.”

T hey  have large !>lack eyes, full of expression,
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and  liquid as a  gazelle’s are said to be, and their legs 
are  no b igger than  a  common lead-pencil, with 
th e  daintiest littie black hoofs you can imagine.

T b e  babies of this pretty family are  about the 
size o f very young k it ie n s ; and, if  taken  before they 
learn to be afraid of people, they are easiiy tamed, 
and  are  interesting pets about a  house.

Now, I ’ll tell you about the one in the picture, 
whose ñam e was Joan. She was born  in the

hunter. H e  carefully secured them, and carricd 
them  off to th e  city of Singapore, where he hoped 
to sell them.

Passing th rough  the Street, an  American sailor 
whose ship lay in th e  harbor, saw the pteity 
strange creatures, and— after the fashion of sailors 
—^bought them  to  carry hom e, though he had to 
pay for them  with his watch.

T h e  strange new hom e of the timid littie fe)ni|¡

• IH E  L I T T I .E  D E E R .

island of Sum atra, and, when quietly feed ingone 
day wilh three companions, had  the misfortune to 
be seen by a dog. Now, a  dog is the worst enemy 
o f  the whole deer family, and of course the four 
took to their fleet littie heels, and  in a  few m inutes 
were all safely hidden in a  nice hollow log, where 
they crouched in  the dark, trem bling a t  the fearful 
b ark  of the ir b ig  noisy enem y outside.

But, as it happened, the dog had  a  raaster 
behind him , and  the m aster carne up and dragged 
the whole party , m ore dead than  alive, ou t o f their 
retreat. T hey  are very cunning, and they pre­
tended  to be d e a d ; bu t th a t d id  not deceive the

was th e  ship “  Ja iie t,"  bound  for New York, and 
the hed of the small passengevs was made in s 
cozy córner of the captain 's cabin, u n d e r  liis bunk 
— which is the sailor word for bed, you knou. 
T here  were four o f tliem , as I said, and their o«er 
gave them  the not very descriptive ñames, Jn®' 
and Jill, D arby and Joan. T he vessel sailed, nnfl 
their long voyage of m ore than  fourmonthsbegan' 

T here  was ano ther resident of the captams 
cabin, a  pet parro t, who a t once stnick up sn 
intimacy with the new-comers, e v i d e n t l y 'velcomitiS
them  as society in h is lonely life. Fínding 
they were not to b e  liurt, tlie deer, afterawwíi
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I eitiv quite Rt home, and  Poli was on the most 
Sclionate terms with them . H e delighted to 

jch on their backs or the ir heads, and  to  talk to 
thEiTi caliing each by its own ñam e, or, all together. 

Ibis "dear litlle deer.”
Duting the long voyage, there  was one tragic 

laffair. One day, Poli was m uch pleased to  find 
I added to the family of four, two little deer babies. 
Ilhq' were about as b ig  as very young  kittens, 
Itliough they did not look like Pussy’s babies, hav- 
ling long legs, like aJl th e ir  family. T h is  was an 
Itrent, to be sure, in  a dull, tedious voyage, and 

I was very much interested in tlie little stran- 
Jgets. He stood nearly all th e  tim e perched on a 
I to  where he could see them , tu rn ing  his wise 
Ihead first one side and  th e n  the o ther, exainining 
Itiemcuriously, and calling them  also, most affec- 
[ticnalely, his “ dear little deer.”

This happy S ta te  o f  affairs carne to -a  sa d  end, 
|b t meaos of the bables’ fa the r. W h y  h e  d id  th a t  
Idrcadful thing, nobody know s, o f  course . W h e th c r  
I k  thought Ufe in  a  sh ip  w as w orse th a n  a n  early  
Ideaih, or whether h e  w as jea lo u s  o f  th e  a tten tio n  
lihey had, that s tran g e  p a re n t— you  ’ll b e  horrified  
Itoheai—put an end  to  th e ir  sh o r t  lives b y  b itin g  
|off their legs with h is  sh a rp  fro n t te e th  !

This ivas a grief to  Poli, bu t it  was only th e  be- 
Ipnning of sorrows. W h en  the “  J a n e t” reached 
ISiady Hook, it was winter, an d  coid is fatal to 
Idelicate natives of the south. T h e  litlle family 
Inie provided with th e  warmest o f bedding, to 
llecp them comfortable; bu t, while the captain 
Ins on deck, two of them  wandered away from 
|tl«ir quarters and died of coid.

Poor Poli took this to  h e a r t ; h e  sat disconso- 
dy on his perch and  m ourned in  silence. But 

khtn they reached New York, and  another o f  the 
pily died of coid, the b ird  evideiitly m ade up 

s mind that all was over. H e retired  to  his own 
merof the cabin, becam e very low-spirited, and 

titdy refused to speak. I t  did no t even arouse 
p ío  see the last one go away, which she did, in 
kniarket-haslcet. To this green-coated philosopher 
|lK»titld seemed, no doubt, a  hollow m ockery,— 
jíeeting show.

^Jhe only survivor of th e  p re tty  family— the 
«■edjoaii—had becom e accustomed to  life in  
’ip; but a  basket was new  and  strange, and 

f P  Ae reached the hom e o f  the gentlenian who 
I Wght hci-, she was m ore  timid tlian ever. 
prdly dared to stand up, b u t  crouchcd, always 
"fio run ¡n an instant.

she had new acquaintances to make. 
wtre, first, the dog, o f whose intentions 

 ̂ always suspicious— with good reason. Per- 
'’i'ten worse was the cat,— a fearful m onster in

h e r eyes,— who, it  m ust be adm itted, showed the 
greatest eagerness to catch her, no doub t with the 
desire to  m ake a  m eal of her, as Pussy’s b ig  cousin, 
the tiger, does o f  the little deer’s cousins, in  coun- 
tries where they bo th  are  wild.

Besides the two animals who m ade life a terror 
to her, there  was a  new variety, o f  hum an  kind, 
to g e t used to. O n  the ship were only raen, and 
she had  learned th a t they would not h u rt h e r ;  but 
this new species, with long, rustling skirts, she did 
not understand, a n d  w hat she d id  no t understand 
always frightened her. She was in  a  constant 
State of nervous watchfuincss.

W h e n  called by  h e r master,— who nam ed h e r 
N an— she would come to him  and  allow h im  to 
caress her, even showing h e r affection by licking 
h is hand  like a  dog ; b u t  the slightest noise would 
send h e r  like a  flash across the room  behind  a 
table o r  chair, to  hide, and  the slam ining o f  a door 
would m ake h e r  spring two or three feet into the 
air. H e r  tiny feet m ade no noise o n  the carpet, 
and  h e r  motions were so rapid, she seem ed to 
fairly glide over it like a  spirit.

I t  was not m ean t th a t  this beautiful p e t should 
die, like h e r  unfortunate relations, with coid. So 
h e r hom e was m ade in  a  basket in  the w arm  room 
of the house-mistress, where she could never feel a 
chill, no t be in danger from dog  or cat, however 
savage, though  she was not confined to this room, 
b u t  ran  a!l over the house. She lived upon vege­
tables, which h e r  sharp  tee th  cut like a  kn ife ; 
parsnips, carrots, sweet-potatoes, an d  cabbage 
were on h e r bilí o f  fare.

She was the most quiet of pets, though  when 
fed she had  a  sort of low w histle ; and  sometimes 
she would u tte r  a  w hinnying cry, which in Borneo 
is considered b y  the natives an evil ornen, so por- 
tentous th a t a  newly m arried  pair, on hearing  the 
sound, will a t once sepárate, being sure th a t the 
m arriage would prove unfortunate.

This attractive little deer lived some days in  the 
new lióme, an d  the whole family had  becom e m uch 
attached to her, h o p in g b y  sum m er to m ake h e r so 
m uch a t  hom e th a t she would ruii about every- 
where, and  also to  teach the dog and ca t th a t she 
was a  pe t, and  not to be touched. B u t the ir hopes 
were dashed one morning’ to find h e r  dead  in h e r 
basket.

I t m ay have been  the food, for, in  h e r native 
woüds she ate berries and  f iu its ; or possibly a  chill, 
or some sudden terror which had  startled  her 
sensitive nerves. W hatever the cause, poor little 
Joan was a t  rest,

T here  is— or there was, a  few m onths ago—in a 
window on Maiden Lañe, in  New York, a  group 
of Mouse Deer, stuffed and  standing up  like life.

''OU V II.-32.
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“  O h , the  Spring has  come,” clúrped the dear 

littie birds 
I A s they opened the ir clrowsy eyes.

And shook out th e  fans in their pretty  u ils , 
A n d  tu m ed  up  the ir heads to  the skies.

II.

’ ’T  is tim e now to  look for a  place to Ijuild”— 
So R obin engaged an elm tree.

T h e  black Crow she spoke for a  tall pine’s top, 
W here h igh  in  the world she m ight be.

III.

T he SpaiTOw took lease of an oíd ox-track 
W ith  grasses to tha tch  i t  all o’er.

I  like a  low cottage," she said to  herself,—  
“  W ith  a  daisy to nod  by the door.”

T he  Swallow she fancied th e  com er lot 
O f th e  barn , ’neath the sloping eaves;

' T he  Oriole sought for a graceful twig,
W here  h e r  eradle could rock with the bteeze.

V.

“  T h e  Spring  has com e,” said each littie flower 
As she stirred in h e r  dam p, brown b e d ; 

F irst Snowdrop peeped in h e r neat white cap, 
T h en  raodestly hu n g  down h e r  head.
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V.I.

“  Do I hear Sir R obin ? ” said Crocus white,
“  í  am  certainly la te ,”  cried she ;

T h en  popped out h e r head  fiom  under the clothes, 
A nd looked stra igh t into the tree,

VII.

The May-Flower woke, and  she drew from the moss 
On which she had  pillowed h e r head,

Her small waxen phials o f odorous sweets 
To perfume h e r soft, lowly bed.

“  ’T  ís darksom e down here ,” m oaned Violet b lue ;

V III
She had  to  slip back ju s t  behind a  green leaf, 

'T  was so b righ t for h e r tender young  eye.

" These rich, golden beam s,” said B uttercup gay,
“ I will take to m y  dairy brown,

And citurn th em  an d  pat them  in b righ t littie balls, 
The green of m y young buds to C row n,”

X.

“  O, there  is a  hee ! ”  cried Miss Clover, so red,
“  H e ’s buzzing because I ’m  not u p ;  ”
So she sprang  into sight with h e r  sweet honey jars, 

A nd asked M r. Bee in  to sup.

A busy tim e is this fresh, b righ t Spving 
1̂ For Birdie and  Bee and for F low ers;

Tliete ’s work for each in  its own littie world. 
And joy ju s t th e  same as in  ours.
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T H E  M A J O R ’S B I G - T A L K  S T O R I E S .  N o .  I.

By  F . Blak-e  Cr o f t o n .

'  •• .■• -■:

"  M A N G O  S e i Z S D  T H E  U EA K  F IR M I .Y  BY T H E  T A I L . "

In  this story, the M ajor recounts an  incident of 
his Afríca.n travels, which is ju s t no th ing  a t all 
com pared with certain o ther m atters and  events 
which have come to th e  knowledge of th a t remark- 
able man. ______

My negro gardener carne to  m e one evening in 
great alarm , and  stated th a t his twin sons, Mango 
and C hango, had  taken out his gun th a t morning, 
and  had  been missing ever since. I  a t  once loaded 
m y rifle, loosed m y Culjan Ijlood-hound, and  fol­
lowed th e  m an to his hu t. T h e re  I pu t the dog 
upon th e  boys’ scent, following on horseback 
myself.

It tu rned  out th a t th e  young  scamps had  gone 
on the trail of a  large bear, though  they were only 
th irteen  years oíd, and  the ir fa thér had  often 
w arned them  no t to  meddie with wild beasts. 
T hey  began  the ir adventure by hun ting  th e  bear, 
bu t ended, as often happens, in  being hunted  by 
the b e a r: for Bruin had  tu rned  upon them , and 
chased th em  so hard  th a t they were fain to drop 
the gun  and  take to a  tree.

I t  was a sycamore of peculiar shape, sending 
forth from its stem m any small, bu t only two large,

branches. These two were some thirty feet from 
the ground, and  stre tched almost horizonfally ¡n 
opposite directions. T hey  were as like cach other 
as the twin brothers themselves. Chango look 
refuge on one o f  these, M ango on the other.

T he  bear hugged  the tree till he liad elimbedas 
far as th e  fork. T here  he hesitatcd an insunt, 
and  then began  to creep along the branch ivhicli 
supported  Chango. T he beast advanced sloKly 
and  gingerly, sinking his claws inlo the bark 
every step, and  no t depending  too much upon his 
balancing powets.

Chango’s position was now far from pleasint. 
I t was useless to  p lay  th e  trick—weil known lo 
bear-hunters— of enticing the animal out to a point 
where the b ranch  would yield beneath ¡ts gi«< 
weight, for there  was no higher branch wilhii 
Chango’s reach, b y  catching which he could san 
him self from a  deadly fal!,— thirty feet sheer.

T h ree  m ore steps, an d  the bear would be upa 
h im , or h e  would be upon  the ground- Brivc 
the boy was, his teeth  chattered.

A t ¿ i s  m om ent, Mango, nerved to heroism 
his b ro ther’s peril, moved rapidlyfrom theopp* 
site lirab of th e  tree. S t e p p i n g  behind thebcai
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lie grasped with one h an d  a  sm all h igher bough, 
íhich extended to wbere he stood, bu t no t to 

. riere liis brother lay; wilh the o ther hand, he 
jeized the animal firmly b y  its stum py tail. The 
bear turned to punish his rash  assailant; but, 
logry as he was, he turnee! caiitiously. I t  was no 

I osy task to right-about-face on a  branch which 
jlready had begun to trem ble and  sway beneath  

I  bis weiglit.
Cliango was saved, for the bear evidently had 

liansferred his animosity to Mango, whom he pur- 
I susd, step by step, toward the extremity o f  the 

ollifrlimb. But Chango was not the boy to leave 
bis brother and rescuer in  the lurch. W aiting 
until Ihe enraged brute  was well em barked upon 
Hango's branch, he pulled its tail, as he had  seen 
bis brother do before. A gain B ruin  tu rned  awk- 
Kirdly, and resumed th e  in terrupted  chase of 

[ Chango.
The twins continued the ir tactics with success.

I Whenever the bear was well advanced on one 
ib, and dangerously cióse to one twin, th e  other 

ntin would sally from th e  o ther lim b and  pu lí his 
tail. The silly animal always would yield to his ' 
latest impulse of wrath, an d  suffer himself to be 

I dirartcd from the enem y who was alm ost in  his 
I dutcbes.

After two hours of disappointm ent, he learned 
[hismistake. He was now, for the tenth  time, on 
I Chango’s btanch, and  very near Chango. In  vain 

Mango dragged a t liis h inder ex trem ity ; he kept

gnm ly  on till Mango, forced to choose between 
le tting go the brute’s tail or th e  higher branch 
which enabled him  to keep h is feet, le t go the 
former.

Chango could now retrea t no farther, and he 
was hardiy  a yard  beyond the beaFs reach. T he 
branch  was swaying more than  ever, and  the beast 
seemed quite aware tha t he m ight tax  its strength  
too far. A fter a pause, he advanced one o f  his 
fbre feet a quarter of a  yard. T o  increase the 
beav’s difficulty in  seizing him , th e  terrified boy let 
him self down and swung with liis hands from tlie 
bough.

H e  was hanging  ¡n suspense between two fright- 
ful deaths. H is heart was sinking, his fingers 
were relaxing.

T h en  the deep baying of a  hound struck his 
ear, and h is hands again closcd firmly on the 
branch. In  a  m om ent, a  blood-hound and  a  horse- 
m an  sp rang  through the underwood.

Chango held  on like grim  deatli,— held  on till 
he heard  th e  sharp  report o f  a  rifle ringing th rough  
the a i r ; held  on till the falling carcass of the bear 
passed before his eyes; held  on till I  had d im b ed  
the tree , crawled along the branch, and, grasping 
liis wearied wrists, assisted him  to get back to the 
fork of the tree , and rest a  bit.

I f  th a t bear only liad  understood in time tb a t a 
boy in  the hand  is worth two in the bush, he 
m ight have lengthened his days and  gone down 
with honor to  the grave !

H O W  B O - P E E P - S  S H E E P  W E R E  F O U N D .

By  G eo . J. V a r n e y .

I t ’s drifted even full between th e  top  o f  the 
I u  and  the sheep have n 't  come 1 ”
j» ie d  Johnny, as he looked into th e  house, after 
I  taking a path to the barn.
I " Sheep’s in big snow-d’ift, I  dess,”  wisely as- 
IwiedlitUe Janiie.

I'm afraid they have ru n  off and got lost, so 
l«üneversee ’em again ,” m ourned Bo-peep.
1. “ y *>6 'key have found a  sheltered place in 
1 “' Wies somcwhere,” replied Johnny.
I shelter out-of-doors from such a
I  as this has been,”  said the m other, softly, as 

M glance out upon the snow-cov-

J^lossof their sheep, or even of three o r  four 
TOiiid be a serious m a tte r  to  this fatherless

fam ily ; for the sale of the lambs and  wool, and 
o f  the bu tte r and  eggs from one cow and  a score of 
heiis, was all they had  to live upon, excepting what 
Johnny  and  Bo-peep earned picking blue-berries 
on the plains, in  sum m er, and  cranberries on the 
incadow, for a  neighbor, in the autum n. They 
had a  few acres of land, from ivhich Johnny  usu ­
ally raised vegetables enough for the family, and 
cut hay sufficicnt for the cow and  sheep. B u t the 
flock had  iiicreased, and  this season th e  hay  was 
falling short.

Only late in  the day, before tlie storm , th e  sheep 
had  been le t out to nilsble the coarse, green  herb- 
age th a t appeared in num erous patches, where the 
snow had  nielted away lietween th e  pines on tlie 
neighboring plains. I t was usually Bo-peep’s busi-
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ness to watch them , and  so it  was on this occasion. 
B ut a little before dark  she carne runn ing  into the 
house, very m uch  out o f  breath , exclaim ing:

“  M other, the sheep are  ju s t as ugly as they can 
b e  1 T hey  would n ’t follow me, and when I tried 
to drive them  hom e, they ran  back, every way, 
and  I  could n’t get them  hom e, a t  all,— not one of 
’em .”

“  D on’t worry yourself, dear,” said h e r m other ; 
“ sit down in th e  rocking-chair and  rest. Johnny 
will go after them  as soon as h e  comes.”

Johnny  did  go after them , but— as we have 
aiready learned— without success; and  so the 
sheep were out in the greatest snow-storm o f  the 
season.

“ All this comes because Bo-peep got vexed 
with th e  sheep, and  left ’em ,” said Johnny.

“ W e  hope tha t she will learn to b e  more 
patien t,” replied their m other, stroking Bo-peep’s 
head.

“  H a d  n ’t you better ru n  over to Mr. Brown’s, 
Johnny, and  see if  the sheep did  n ’t go in there ? ” 

A fter shoveling a  pa th  to the well, and  preparing 
more wood for the fiie, Johnny  went.

“  N o,” said Mr. Brown, in  reply to Johnny’s 
question ; “ th e  sheep have n ’t been here, and I 
have n ’t seen or h ea rd  any th ing  of ’em. W hen  ’d 
they go away ? ”

Johnny  told h im  how they h appened  to  be lost.
“  D on’t you worry about ’em. T h ey  ’re in  the 

bushes, somewhere. T hey  ’ll tram ple the snow 
down around  ’ein, so as to get a t the bushes. If 
’twas only am ong  birch  and  beech bushes, now, 
those sheep would g e t along well enough,— but 
am ong  these saplin’ pines— I don’ know. I hope 
th a t th e  wolves, they  tell of clown river, wont be 
prowlin’ around this way. T hey  ’re drefful ere’tu r’s 
to  kill sheep.”

Johnny  started  for hom e, feeling m ore hopeless 
and sad  than  w hen h e  h a d  come. I t  was now cer­
ta in  th a t the sheep and young lam bs were stuck in 
the snow somewhere on th e  woody plains. Johnny  
had  in tended to search th e  thickets on his way 
h o m e ; b u t  w hen h e  left the ridge along which 
the road ran , the deep snow so clogged and  bound 
him , th a t he m ade b u t little progress, and  was a t 
length forced to go hom e w ithout th e  least token 
of the missing flock. Bo-peep cried  when she 
h eard  Johnny’s report, and  h e r  m other could 
scarcely keep back the tears when she though t tha t 
i f th e y  should lose the ir flock, they could not m ake 
the paym ents due on the ir little homestead.

T he larger p a rt o f  the next day was spen t by 
Johnny in  going from hill to  hill, and in  climbing 
trees, where h e  peered into every vista, and lis- 
tened to  every sound,— if, by good fortune, he 
m igh t catch a  glimpse o f  a fleece, or the faintest

bleating  of sheep or lamb. Severa! times he did 
hear bleats, b u t  so sm othered that he could n« 
tell whence they proceeded, or so distant that he 
supposed they carne from a neighbor's flock.

T he day after the storm had  been warm, and 
this was w arm er still, m elting the snow away in 
some spots ; bu t toward n igh t the wind changed 
and  the air grew very cool; and Johnny hastened 
hom e to  do u p  the evening chores.

By day-break the next m orning he was out-of. 
doors. H e  found, as he had  expected, a crusi 
upon the snow firm enough to bear him. Having 
milked Ihe cow and  fed the hens, he s.it down wití 
his m other to  the ir b reakfast; then, after brief 
devotions, h e  sallied out upon the piny plains.

T h e  poor birds, which had come in mimbets 
during the warm days when the snow was off, ivere 
now chillecl and  nearly famíshed. Johnny could 
see them , now and  then, searching about in tlie 
g reat trees and in  th e  thickets for the least moral 
o f food. Several times h e  caught sight of rabbits, 
hopping  about th e  copses, or sitting, with long cais 
erect, and large, w ondering eyes, as if to inquirc 
and  hear “ why in  the world the hoy was staring, 
about in  these woods.”

Now a  fish-hawk sailed slowly over, liigli in I 
air ; and, yonder, a  strággling flock of croOT hui- 
ried toward some unseen point, for some unknoíii | 
purpose.

E very th ing  looked so cheerful when he staiied, I 
th a t Johnny  h a d  confidently expected success; 
bu t, as noon drew nigb, the softening crust yieldcd I 
m ore and  m ore under his feet, and he grew teeatvl 
and  despondent. H e  had searchcd in an ever-l 
widening circle about the spot where the shcepl 
were last seen,—b u t not a  track ñor token of them ( 
had  yet been  discovered.

H ungry  and  weary, he turned toward honie,wiilil 
a  choking feeling in  his throat, and 5ometimes| 
with misty eyes.

T h ough  h e  now broke through the crust at evcrjl 
step, th e  snow was rarely more than knee-deepij 
bu t there  was a  snowy gully to cross, in the bot-f 
tom  of which ran , usually, a  small rivulet, noval 
deep stream . A fallen tree enabiedhim tocrosstbisl 
without a  wetting. T h e  top led him into a spnrdI 
the m ain gully,— deep, narrow, and shaded bjl 
g reat pines. This h a d  been drified full of sno^l 
which, owing to its shaded position, had thav«l 
b u t  little. Johnny  threw himself flat upon Wl 
mass, and  began  to  crawl along, thinkingthatt 
h e  would not sink, as he m ust if  he stood upon 

feet. _
Between him  and  the fringe of bushes son I 

twenty feet distant, m arking the edge of tbe a j  
the  snow h a d  sunken away in  a  saucer-like caub'| 
and  in th e  very center of this appeared a sffl I
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oening. Johnny feared therg was a  spring, or creatures under the loose snow his fall had  thrown 
^gmire, underneath, into which he m ight fall; he over him . Lam bs bleated  in affright ¡ and  Johnny 

iherefore turned to make a wide Circuit o f the perceived th a t h e  had  tum bled into the m idst o f a
flock of sheep. •

Too late! H e suddenly found the snow breaking T h ey  had  come into this shady hollow for shelter

JO H N H Y  B R IN G S T H E  SHBB»* O P T  O F  T H E  GULLV.

away beneath him, and  before h e  could throw him- 
sslí upon a finner part, or grasp a  bough, he found 
ftathe was falling rapidly down, toge ther with a 
great mass of snow. Confused and  blinded, amid 
te  snowy avalanche, for some m om ents h e  could 

discern where he was. H e  was not in  the 
water; but there was rapid  m ovem ent of living

from th e  storm, and  been buried  under the drift- 
in g  snow. T he w arm th of the ir bodies had  soon 
thaw ed away a cavity, th e  snow had  settled, and  a 
large breathing-hole h a d  formed above them.

So here  were th e  lost sheep and  lambs, all hud- 
dled together in  the gully, snug and warm. 
T he snow had  m elted from  th e  mossy and porous
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soil, and the shm bs and  herbage were all gnawed 
cióse. T h e  sheep m ig h t still b e  hungry , b u t they 
were n o t starving.

P re tty  soon all had  sbaken themselves out from 
the fallen snow, so tb a t each one could be plainly 
seen. Johnny  counted them  ; none were missing, 
except one wcakly lam b. How to get them  out, 
now, was the question. H e  trod steps for himself, 
up th e  bank  of snosv, b u t  the sheep would not fol- 
lo w ; so h e  went home, ra ther late for d inner, but 
with a heart so m erry, th a t It was as good as a  feast.

After d inner, h e  repaired  again to  th e  gully,

carrying a  dish o f  salt, agreeable to flocks aíiet 
green forage. H e gave each of the sheep a laste 
then  pu t a  littie on each step, and the ewes all foi' 
lowed h im  up, and the lambs after them,—onb 
he  had to b ring  two or three. One, the weakest 
he  carried all th e  way home. So they went home 
in  regular procession; first Johnny with the salt. 
dish in  h is h an d  and a  lam b in his arms; ihen 
two ewes and  a  lamb ; then  a  ewe and two lambs 

I t  was a pleasant sight to  this humble family,— 
who certainly ate the ir  b read  and milk that night 
witli gladness of heart.

E A S T E R  I N  R O M E .

B y  L i l l i a n  G i l b e r t  B r o w n e .

In  the  oíd days of Rom e, when the Pope was 
absoluta ru ler, a n d  before the present K ing of Italy 
lived there  with h is sweet, young wife, H olyW eek , 
tbe last week in  Lent, whicli ends with E aster Sun- 
day, used  to  be celebrated so prettily  tb a t strangers 
went from far and  near to  see the spectacle. T here  
were all sorts of processions in  tb e  streets, fine 
inusic in  the churches, ceremonies in  the great 
basilica o f  St. Peter, and  everybody looked h a p p y ; 
for the Itaiians seem a great deal m ore like grown- 
up children than  like m en  and  women. T hey  are 
fond o f  all bright, pleasant th ings, and though  it  is 
the ir religión to  observe the rites of H oiy W eek, 
th e  do ing  so gladdens them , for o the r reasons.

B u t all these ceremonies cease a t  the cióse of 
E aster Sunday, which is m ade a  sort of beautiful 
climax to  th e  week of celebrations. Everybody 
who can get there  hurries to St. Pe tc r’s, the largest 
cburch in  the world, you know, and  th e  one you 
see illum inated in  the picture. T h ere  all the  most 
im portan! ceremonies take place, and  everybody 
wants to  see them . St. Pe te r’s  is on the r igh t bank 
of the m uddy Tibor, which flows swiftly through 
Rom e, dividing th e  city somewhat as tlie river 
Seine divides th e  city o f París. T h e  largest por- 
tion of th e  town, where most of the people live, is 
on the left side o f  the r iv e r ; so when they go to  St. 
P e te r’s— and th a t  is very often— they have to  cross 
the bridge of St. A ngelo, as the picture shows. 
T h e  Castle of St. A ngelo is th e  b ig  round fortress 
you see a t the r ig h t;  and  from there a  Street leads 
directly to  the g rea t place, or piazza, as the Itaiians 
cail it, before St. Peter’s.

A t each córner o f  the front o f the church begins 
a  grand covered walk, called acolonnade. F o r  some

distance this covered walk, which has four rows of 
handsom e pillars to support the roof, comes straight 
from the front of the church. Then it curves oui 
into an  oval form, and  nearly surrounds the open 
place, which would othersvise be a  squarc. Look­
ing  down from the roof o f  th e  church, the colon- 
nades seem like great stone sickles, the handles join­
in g  th e  boilding, and  the bladcs— the points toward 
each other—inclosing the piazza. The colonnades, 
favorite places for th e  Rom ans to walk in when the 
piazza is sunny and  hot, are always crowded when 
the people are  waiting to  see or attend any of Ihe 
famous ceremonials of th e  church.

St. Peter’s itself is so big, so  much bigger than 
any  church you and  I have ever seen in this country, 
th a t I  am  afraid you would get very littie idea of it 
if  I  should say it was 696 feet a t its longest part, 
and  4.50 feet a t  its widest. I t  is built, like most 
R om án churches, in  the form of a  cross, and just 
over the p a rt where the arm s of the cross, ortran- 
sept, sepárate from the body of the cross, ot naie, 
rises the g reat dome, which is 403 feet from the 
floor to  the top. Beside this great dome, are two 
lesser b u t  n o t littie ones, and  six, I think, really 
sm all o n es ; and  it  was the lightíng  of all of them 
which m ade St. Petcr’s so magnificent on Easter 
Sunday evening.

On Easter Sunday m orning, there used to be a 
S erv ice in  St. Peter’s, in  which the Pope took part. 
T he g rea t in terio r was crowded with ladies and
gentlem en, the ladies all w e a r i n g  black dresscsami
veils, and  the gentlem en, evening dress or hand­
some unlfbrms. T here  was beautiful music, and 
chanting  by  th e  p r ie s ts ; and  after it was over, the 
Pope was lifted in  his g reat chair of stale, and
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borne  on th e  shoulders of m en  in  a long procession 
from  th e  church. A bdut noon h e  appeared  on the 
gallery in front of th e  b ig  dom e an d  over th e  great 
d oor of the church, and  looking down on th e  crowds 
in th e  piazza below, gave th em  h is blessing.

T h is  was a  very pretty  sight. T h e  place was full 
o f  people; fathers, m others, girls and boys, babies 
held  up in  their m others’ arms, and Iittle bits of 
toddling children, all d tessed in  the ir best, with 
bright-colored garm ents and  shining chains and 
rings—the Italians lovejewelry, and  wear all they 
c a n  get— all looking b rig h t and  happy, waiting 
patiently  for the Pope to come. Even the strangers 
who did  no t th ink as he did were g lad  to  see him , 
for he was a  gentle, kindly oíd m an, and  looked 
very  handsom e, standing above the people in his 
white robe and  rich, red  cloak.

B ut the most splendid part of th e  festival was 
when, ju s t a t  dusk, the whole church of St. Peter’s 
was illuminated, as you see in  the picture, by  forty- 
four hundred  lamps. T hese  were hu n g  on all the 
pillars of th e  pórtico, the com ers of the walls, the 
angles of the domes— wherever, in  fact, the  line of 
ligh t could b ring  out the shape of the building. 
Even th e  g reat cross on the b ig  bronze ball a t  the 
top  of the largo dom e looked like a  cross of fire. 
I f  th e  evening were dark, the ^ o n e  walls of the 
build ing seem ed to  disappear, and  a  m onster cage 
o f  flame to stand in  its place.

A bout an  hour and  a  quartor after sunseí, when 
th e  people had begun to grow tired of this sp«. 
tacle, 250 w orkm en would, ir?, almost as littie time 
as it  takes to tell it, cliange íthe lamps for blazino 
torches. T his was the most imposing sight of tlt 
day, and  the people waited for it  patiently forhouts. 
I t  was well worth seeing, too. Travelers slood in 
the streets, side b y  side with the Romans, thaíihej- 
m igh t witness w hat they could never witness in their 
own countries. Perhaps th e  sight will never be 
observed in  R om e again, because for some years 
before th e  gentle oíd Pope, Pió Nono, died, and ever 
since the new Pope, Leo X .,  was chosen, the custom 
o f  illum inating Sc. Peter’s has been díscontinued.

Those who have seen it  know how beautiful ¡1 
was, and  how delighted the Román people wete 
after spending the day in idly wandcring about the 
c ity ; whole families together visiting, chatiering, 
and enjoying th e  sunshine, with the illuminations, 
and  th e  fire-works th a t sometimes rose high over 
the gloomy castle of St. A ngelo, and fell inlo ibe 
dark, hurry ing  river.

T h e  castle of St. A ngelo was built by ihe 
E m pero r H adrian, for a  tom b for himself and liis 
descendants, and  for a long time their remains 
were placed there. B ut when the Gnths camc 
down from G erm any, they tu rned  it into a fortress, 
without asking anybody’s leave, and a fortress ii 
has rem ained  ever since.

“ D A F F Y - D O W N - D I L L Y . ”

B y  S u s a n  H a r t l e y .

POOR littie Daffy-down-Dilly!
She slept with h e r head on a  rose,

W h en  a  sly m oth miller kissed her,
A n d  left some dust on h e r  nose.

P oor littie Daffy-down-Dilly !
She woke when the d o ck  struck ten,

A n d  hurried  away to  th e  Fairy  Queen’s ball, 
Down in  the shadowy glen.

P oor littie Daffy-down-Dilly !
R ig h t dainty was she and  fair,

In  h e r bodice of yellow satín,
A nd petticoat green and  rare.

B u t to look in  h e r dew-drop m irro t,
She quite forgot w hen she rose.

A nd into the Queen’s h igh  presence 
T ripped  with a  spot on h e r  nose.

T h en  th e  littie kn igh t who loved hcr— 
O, h e  wished th a t  h e  were dead, 

A nd th e  Queen’s m aid began to titíer, 
A n d  tossed h e r  saucy head.

A nd up  from h e r  throne so stately, 
T h e  wee Q ueen rose in her power, 

Ju s t waved h e r ligh t wand o’er her. 
A n d  she changed  in to  a  flower-

Poor littie Daffy-down-Dilly'!
Now in  silver spring-tim e hours 

She wakes in the sunny meadows. 
A nd lives with the o ther flowers.

H e r beautiful yellow bodice 
W ith  green skirts wears she still, 

And the children seek and  love her, 
B ut they cali h e r  Daffodil.
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K I T T Y ' S  M O T H E R .

B y  a . G. P l y m p t o n .

I WONDER if any one th inks how tiresome i t  is 
I Ijea'little girl, and how perfectly horrid a  girl’s 
L o th e r  can he, if she chooses? N o; tha t ’s  the 

wret about grown people, they never seem to sus- 
[ that there is anything out of the way about 

They are saints in  white, of course. Ah,
I bul Kitty’s m other! She is perfectly splendid.

I don’t know Kitty’s m other very well, b u t they 
llive in a “ splendiferous” b ig  house next to ours, 
and I often hear what goes on a t  the o ther side of 

I  Ihe fence.
My motlier makes m e wait on h e r  all day long. 

| l t ’s “ Mary Jane, just p u t on your h a t and  run 
down to Bennet’s, and see why they don’t  send the 
coal ; or, “  Mary Jane, step ’round to Hazleton’s, 
and tell them to  send m e a  peck of potatoes.” 
Very nice, to be sure. W h y  don’t she “ ju s t run  
round to Bennet’s,” o r “ step into Hazleton’s ”

I herself, ifit ’s such a trifie.
Kitty's mother says ; “ D on’t wear yourself out 

I  carrying that heavy parasol. L et Eliza ho ld  it 
oi-er your head, love.” I heard  h e r as they were 

I walking in the garden.
Imagine my mother th ink ing  th a t I could wear 

I inyself out- No, no t though  I ran  errands and 
I tended haby, and ran  up a n d  down stairs all day 

ong.
And oh, once 1 was in  the toy-shop, and  Kitty 

I and her mother carne in , and  h e r m other did 
lactually say, “ D on 't you see any th ing  here  tha t 

youwouldlikc, Kitty, d e a r? ” A n d  “ K itty, dear,”
I  likeasimplcton, said, “ No, m am m a.”

I wish my mother would le t m e cali h e r  “  mam- 
I tna,” it sounds so stylish, and  makes you feel just 
1 hkeagirl in abook ; bu t she says “  m o th e r” is the 

most beautiful ñame in th e  world. I  ’m sure, I 
1 don't think so.

People say that I  ’m  not a good littie girl, and  I 
I llinkit’s because I ’m  no t b rought up  judiciously.

J It spoils a child’s disposition to  be constantly
l.ilwaned, and that ’s w hy I  do a  great m any  things 
] that ate bad. T h a t ’s w hy I tear m y  clothes so 
I dtcn, and make up faces behind people’s backs.
I l ’maggravated. I f  m y  m o ther was not so strict 
I about my going to school, I  th ink  I should b e  a 
. mucb better girl. I ’ll tell you how I have to 
I loatiage when I don’t  w ant to  go, 1  get the twins, 

¡ttdbegin the most in teresting p lay  th a t ever was. 
Just as we get all ready to  have the party , or get 

I >"10 the cars for a joum ey, or som ething exciting, I 
sbp short and say : “ I can’t play any m ore now ;

i t ’s  school tim e.”  T h en  Lucy sets up the most 
awful howl, and  as she has been sick, it  is n ’t  good 
for h e r  to cry, so if  m other ’s pretty  busy, and 
can’t  ’tend to her, she says: “ Perhaps you had 
better stay a t hom e to-day, M ary Jane. Lucy is 
so fretfu!, and  will have to  b e  am used.” A nd then 
I  get them  into the yard, and run  away and  have a 
good tim e by myself. I know it  is n’t right, bu t 
I ’m  aggravated to it.

B ut what 1 particularly like about K itty’s m other 
is tha t she is so interested in  everything you do, 
and is so encouraging. Now, there  is th a t compo- 
sition I wrote, an d  m o ther snubbed so. A t least, 
she said I had  better try  som ething m ore simple, 
and would n ’t  le t m e give it in. I t  beg ins: “  It 
was a  beautiful sp ring  m orning, and all nature 
seem ed to b lend  with one accord into each other.” 
W ell, I always though t it  was real good, and when 
I read  it  to  K itty’s m other, she said she though t it 
was beautiful, and  th a t I  would tu rii ou t a  famous 
authoress.

A ll this I  wrote one day in  m y  Journal. I t  is 
da ted  May Z ist, 1879, a  year ago, so now I can 
tell you what happened  aftcrward when I had  a 
chance to  com pare K itty’s m other with m y  osvn.

One day, K itty’s m other carne to see mine. I 
supposed th a t  she h a d  come to  m ake a cali, and  I 
though t th a t was splendid, 'cause I believed tha t 
she m ight influence h e r to b ring  m e up  as she did 
K itty. But, oh, she had  an  object in  com ing th a t 
I never should have dream t of. She wanted to 
adopt m e for a  com panion for Kitty. I  was in  the 
room when she told my m other so, and  m y heart 
bounced, I can  tell you.

1 though t m other looked am used a t first, and 
she pu t h e r h an d  under m y  chin to  hold  m y  face 
up to hers, and  said : “  D o you w ant to  leave your 
m other, d e a r? ” I really believe she thought I 
would n’t want to go.

W h en  I said, “  Oh, m other, do le t m e ,” a  great 
b lush  carne over h e r face. “  I  will th ink  it  over,” 
she said, quietly, to  K itty’s m other, “ and  I ’ll let 
you know m y decisión.”

She h a d  a  long ta lk  with father when he carne 
hom e. I  don’t th in k  he approved o f  m y  going, 
b u t  after the twins were in  bed and  baby  asleep, 
she carne into m y  room, and  told m e th a t she had 
concluded to  le t m e try  it  for a  raonth, while she 
and  th e  children paid  a  visít to  grandpa.

I could hardiy  believe m y  senses, for I  never
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supposed she would let rae go, and I was wild with 
delight. “  K itty’s m other is a  perfect love,” I de- 
clared, and  m other Idssed m e gently and left me.

In  ju s t a  week, 1  began to be K itty’s m other’s 
little girl. My trunk  was carried  over to the b ig

M A R Y  J A N E  A N D  T H E  T W IK S .

house, and  I kissed m y m other,— m y firs nother 
you know, and  th e  twins, and carried the b, by to 
th e  can iage  th a t was to take them  to  the station, 
and after seeing it drive away, I  followed K ilty to 
m y  splendid nev/ home.

I had  never been in  the house before. W hen  I 
had  seen Kitty and  h e r m other, it  had  always been 
in  the garden or th e  little sum mer-house near our 
own hom e. T h a t Is where I read  m y composition 
to  them , and  learned to th ink K itty’s m other per- 
fection. B ut now I entered  the tiled hall, and 
walked th rough  the elegant roonis on either side 
of it. I t  ju s t turned m y head  to th ink  of living 
there.

“  Now we ’ll go upstairs, and  you shall see the 
room th a t has been prepared for you,”  said my 
mamma.

“  Yes, m am m a, said M ary Jane, tossing her 
golden curls as she glode down the marble hall.” 
T h is  I said out loud, b u t  I intended to say only 
“ yes, m am m a,” the rest carne out before I knew 
it. You see, I  was pre tend ing  I was in  a  book.

K itty’s m other laughed  oi'tright. “  You areihe 
most amusing. child,” said  she; “ but I shouij 
th ink being called M ary Jane  would take the poetry 
out of any th ing .”

“  I t does,” said I, eageriy. “ Iwant tobecalleá 
May Jetiiiie instead. "^hen I  would be happy," 

So May Jennie I  becam e. ¡n tno or thr« 
days, I  almost forgot tha t I  ever had been called 
Mary Jane  a t  all. M y new mother was just ele- 
gan t, I thought, and  there  were no errands and no 
baby. I  did n’t know ju s t what to make of Kitiy, 
She was n’t a  b it like m e or any girl I knw, 

W hen I played with her it 
always retninded me of lie 
day I was shut up in ihe 
spare chamber, and made 
believe that my image in 
the glass was another liitle 
girl and tried to play «iil 
it. She would do just what 
1 did, but she would tew 
do anything first. She did 
n’t  care to play much, any- 
way. H er mother said that 
she was too delicaie, and I 
felt th a t I ought to be too 
delicate, too. Al first, it 
was great fun to prelend to 
be too feeble to move, and 
cali a  servant every time I 
wanted anything; but!got 
very tired of lltat sort d 

th in g , by and by. O ne day I  said to Kitty's mother;
“  I should like to  ju s t go and splash around in 

a  m ud-puddle as I used to do when I wasMaiy 

Jane  H uni."
I  thought she never would le t me, on accountof 

m y fine clothes, b u t  she said “  I  amafraid youcan'l 
find a mud-puddle, there  has  been so litlle rain 
la te ly : b u t you can tell T hom as to take the hose 
and m ake one for you:”

I  could n ’t  help  laughing  a t this plan. “  I should 
feel p re tty  cheap to do tha t. 1 think I 'H * 
book and  read instead.”

“  T here ,”  said she, “  th a t  just proves my theoiyj 
Y ou never would have cared to  do such things, lí 
your m other had  not been so strict. 
she does n ’t know  how to  b ring  up children. vVhf, 
m y dear, how  w arm  you look 1 ”

1  suppose I d id  look warm. I fclt mad. nq 
should she'go and  ta lk  in th a t way about m y  moíBet. 
T o  b e  sure, I had  com plained about hertoniys 
when I  was M ary Jane  H un t, and grumbled 
cause she m ade m e run  errands, and amusc 1' 
baby, and  piclc u p  threads off the carpet, bul 

A bout this tim e I began  to think it was wq 
queer I had  received no letters from mother. ’
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(rué 1 had no* asked h e r to write to me, because 1 
had n’t thought anything about it then. I  longed 
tohearwhat they were doing a t  g randpa’s. So 
oae day I sat down and  w ro te :

Mothbr: W hy don’t  yo'.i'write to m e? I  -want to  know  if  
ik IWÍM cty “  “ “ 'h  “  R o d if  tb e  baby ia as  cross now that
lisiKiiháibrens''- I ’m having a  splendid time.

Tlien this I scratched out and  wrote in s tead :

fliÉ is i  very liandsoRie house indccd. D oes graiidpa lot the 
<ÍpldrtG ride oíd Wliitey, and  does A u n tP n ie  m ake m any  dough. 
ojis’ I can eat juai as m uch cake a s  I  w an t to, here ; b u t ihey 
<)on'tbaveaiiy doughnuts. I d o n 't see w hy. D o  write soon lo your

M a r y  J a n e .

When the answer carne, it  was a real short one.
JIothet said the children had  all gone huckle-
berrying,—(Ohdon’t I  like to gohuckleberrying 1)—  
snd she never wrote a  word abou t seeing m e again. 
I iliought she would say when she was coming 
home, and how glad she would be to  see m e when 
the month was over. Could it  b e  th a t she ex- 
pected me to live with K itty’s m other always ? 
1 r i g h t  down and cried a t  the though t of it.

I made my eyes so red, th a t K itty’s m other 
dedarecl that 1 should reccive no m ore letters.

“ It just upsets you,” said she, “ and  besides, 
ilieii a person adopts a child, she does n ’t expect 
therclalives to meddie with it.”

Meddie! I began to  th ink  I ha ted  K itty’s
Biolher.

1 told llie truth when I wrote th a t  I could have 
sH the cake I wanted, for K itty  an d  I used to have 
lots oí it. I don't believe it agreed with me, for 
before lliat inonth was over I becam e real ill. 
Noh' 1 knew why K itty  d id  n’t care to  play, and 
preíerred to loll all day on th e  lounge. I  could n’t 
ht̂ d my head up, and I felt as cross as a  bear. Oh, 
how I did snap at people if  they  spoke to m e !

Of coiirsc, I would not take any o f  the medicines 
ptescribed for me, for I  never do un til m y m other 
oakes me. And K itty’s m other only laughed 
«benlflung them away. She did n ’t seem  to try 
todo anything to m ake m e more com fortable; but 
Wt me entirely in Eliza’s hands. I  began  to feel 
die valué of the m other I had  left. A ll day long 

cried for her, till tha t hateful Eliza said ; “  Lor’, 
«liss, I would n’t be crying for her, she is n ’t ha lf  so 
% nt as your new m a .”

Oh dear, 1 did feel so m ad and so sick, I could n’t 
think of anything ha lf  horrid  enough to say to her. 
i ®uld only lie there and  cry.

I suppose I must have been pretty  sick. I know 
Ifelthottid. How I wished I was healthy  Mary

Jane H u n t again, with th e  baby  and the errands, 
and  the stric t m other thrown in.

“ She is a  hundred  raillion times better tharr 
K itty’s m other, after a ll,” I sobbed to  the pillow.

W h en  the doctor carne, and inquircd for Miss 
M ay Jennie, I  screamed out th a t m y ñam e was 
M ary Jane  H un t, and  I suppose he m ust have 
thought I was raving.

B ut Eliza explained th a t th a t  was m y  real ñame, 
and  M ay Jennie only m y new ñam e I had  taken, 
and  all about m y  com ing there  to  live.

H e was n ’t the regular family doctor, for he had  
gone out of lown, b u t I  thought this one m ust be 
ju s t as good, and better, too, when he took my 
hand  and  sa id : “  Oh, ho ! so th a t ’s  the trouble, is 
i t?  W ell, Miss Mary Jane, we m ust get you back 
to your own m other. T h a t  ’s the k ind  o f  medicine 
you need .”  A nd so a  telegram  was dispatched 
th a t very n ig h t to Mrs. D eborah H un t, and the 
next m orn ing  I was ly ing in  h e r dear, k ind arras.

1 had  to take m y medicines regularly after tha t, 
and I got well, bu t I th ink  the reason was Isecause

■ * I  S A T  R I G H T  D O W N  A N D  C R I S D .

I had  got back  to m y  own m other again, and the 
doctor th inks so, too.

A nd now, if any one wants to m ake m e real mad, 
they have only to  cali m e May Jennie, or ask m e 
if I  don’t wish m y m other was like K itty’s mother.
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N A P O L E O N  A N D  T H E  Y O U N G  E G Y P T I A N .

B y  C o l o n e l  T .  a . D o d g e .

LI B a n u , Sheik of 
A lexandiia, was tini- 
versally beloved and 
respectedforhis great 
riches and  generous 
charities. B ut the 
Sheik was not a  hap ­
py man. T en  years 
before the beginning 
of our story, he had 
lost his oiily son, a  lad 
iwelve years oíd. I t 
was a t  the time when 
the French wcrewag- 
in g  war in Egypt, 
under th e  leadership 

of Napoleón. Ali Banu was a  wise and  prudent 
m an, but his sym pathies ivere with his brethren 
in the faith, and  one day his son, K airam , was 
taken prisoner and held  as a  hostage of the Sheik’s 
good behavior.

Soon after, the  F rench , o r F ranks , as they were 
called, unexpectedly left the country, and, it  was 
supposed, carried K airam  with them .

Ali Banu was nearly broken-hearted, b u t  h e  was 
a  pious Mussulman, and  instead of w rapping h im ­
self in  his gloom, h e  w ent about, though with sad 
h eart and  downcast m ien, doing good. Every 
year, on the anniversary of h is soii's abduction, he 
gave away m uch m oney to  th e  poor, and freed 
twelve of his slaves.

O ne day, a Dervish foretold th a t on the same 
day of the year as th a t on which K airam  had  been 
lost, the  lad would once again  b e  found.

Henceforth, Ali B anu  would always gam ish his 
house on th is sad  day, invite his friends, and  await 
his long-yearned-for son. A nd upon th e  tenth  
anniversary the following events occurred.

T h e  guests were all assembled, and  th e  group 
of slaves who were to  h e  freed sat upon a carpet 
in th e  center of th e  great hall. A fter refreshments 
had  been handed  about, th e  slaves, according to 
custom, drew iots as to who should entertaiii the 
guests with story-telling. T he  lot fell upon a 
youth, who had  attracted  m uch  attention by his 
noble bearing  and  m anly beauty. H e h a d  been 
purchased a t a  great price a  few days before, bu t 
as he was a t about the age a t  which Ali Banu’s son 
should have arrived, the Sheik gave h im  his free­
dom  a t  this early day. H e aróse, and having 
bowed low to the com pany, began  as follows:

“ Oh, m aste r l O n  th e  vessel of that Algerún 
slave-trader from whose hands your generous 
purse freed m e some days since, was a young man 
of about m y own age, who seemed out of place in 
th e  slave’s dress which h e  wore. He ñas called 
A lmansor, and  as we passed a  great deal of our 
time together, 1 becam e familiar with his hislory,

“  Almansor, whose father was a man of note in 
a  large town in  E gypt, had  passed his youth in 
happiness, surrounded by all the comfort wliicli 
wealth procures. H is father had taken special 
cate  with his education, and h e  had enjoyed the 
instruction of a sage, of great reputation, who 
tau g h t h im  everything which it  becomes a young 
m an  of his position to know. Almansor was about 
eleven years oíd, w hen the F ranks carne across the 
sea and  m ade war upon h is people.

“  T h e  boy’s father m ust have been considered 
a  great enem y to the Franks, for one day ihey 
bu rs t in to  his house, seized upon his son, and car­
ried him  away to th e ir  cam p as a  hostage.

“  No harm  happened  to young Almansor among 
th e  F ran k s ; h e  was treated  well, as far as food, 
drink, and  clothing went, b u t  his homcsick prayers 
and  tears to  b e  scn t back to  his father were in 
vain ; he was to ld  th a t he m ust remaiii as a hos­
tage o fh is  father’s good-will.

“ A ll a t once, orders carne for the troops to 
m arch toward th e  coast, to  re-embark and leave 
the country. A lm ansor now expected to be liber- 
ated, bu t h e  was obligcd to  em bark with the ainiy. 
H e was told th a t it  had  n o t been possihle to send 
h im  hom e from th e  place where they had em- 
barked , and  th a t if  he had  locen left behind he 
would have perished m iserab ly ; and they protn- 
ised th a t if h e  was a  good boy, he soon should see 
his hom e again.

“  B u t Ihc F ranks  d id  not keep their word, fot 
after m any  days’ sailing, when they finally landed, 
they were no t in  Egypt, b u t  in Frailee, and the 
poor lad’s h e a rt sank  within him. For two weeks 
he m archad with th e  arm y into tire interior. 
Finally, the arm y arrived a t  a  great city, which 
the end  of the ir m arch, and  Almansor was handed 
over to a  doctor, who took  him  to his house.

“ .T h e  doctor obliged h im  first to put on Frank- 
ish clothes, which were a  poor exchange for the 
flowing robes worn in Egypt. Then he was 1» 
longer allowed to cross h is arms o v e r  his bre^k 
and m ake th e  usual salutation of the loelievers; 
when he w anted to address any one, he was laug
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10 lift the detestable, stiff, black h a t th a t all Franks 
«ear, and bow his head. Ñ or was he allowed to 
sil ivíth his legs crossed beneatli him, as was the 
custom at hom e; bu t he had  to  use high-legged 
c t i a i r s ,  and let his feet h an g  down to  the ground,
a position whioh cost h im  m uch discomfort. A nd  
eating was a  m atter of no less difficulty; for every­
thing he ate be was obliged to  convey to  his mouth 
on an implement of iron, as awkward as it  was dan- 

gerous.
" I t  is probable th a t h e  would liave entirely for- 

gotten his native tongue, b u t for the kindness of a  
certain oíd Professor.

" This oíd m an was very learned, knew  m any  of 
the languages of the East, and  was paid  much 
money by the Franks for teaching them  in  the 
public scbools. He was an  intim ate friend of the 
doctor, and ohtained permission for young  Alman- 
sor to visit his house twice a  week and  spend the 
day. When, on these occasioiis, h e  arrived a t  the 
Professor's vesidence, th e  oíd m an  would give him  
'1 suit of Egyptian clothes to p u t  on, and  being 
himself similarly attired, he would take him  by the 
hand and lead him to a  g reat room, where all kinds 
of Oriental trees and  plants were grow ing in  large 
boxes, and where there were carpets spread for them  
to sit upon, with soft and  luxurious cushions, such 
as Almansor had bccn used to  have a t  hom e. A 
servant in eastem dress would wait upon Ihein 
with sbcrbet and other eastern  delicacies, while 
another would stand beside his m aster with a  dic- 
tionary, to aid the Professor when a  word failed 
him; and tlius they would spend th e  aftenioon, 
chatting iii the beautiful eastern tongues th a t h e  and 
young Almansor were in  com m on acquainted with.

“ My poor comrade had  lived in this way five 
years or more in the great city, when a  circum- 
stance happened which greatly infiucnced his 
futute. These F ranks h a d  chosen for their Em - 
peror that leader with whom Alm ansor had  so 
often spoken in Egypt, when h e  was fiiet taken  to 
the camp. Almansor was no t aware of this fact, for 
he had only seen tlie coronation processions and 
ceremonies from a distance, and had  no idea tha t 
so young a  man as h e  rem em bered this leader to 
have been could riso in so short a  time to  so emi- 
iient a position. B ut one day, as he was going 
stress oiic of the bridges of the city, he saw a  m an 
íresed in a plain imiform such as soldiers wcar in 
that country, leaning on th e  parapet, and looking 
ihoughlfuily over into th e  water. No sooner did 
Almansods eye fall npon  this man, than  he recog- 
itiicd him 5s an officer o f  the F ranks  who had  been 
toykind lo him in Egypt, and  who, he h a d  always 
*ft sure, would have sent him  hom e if  h e  had 
Wwnof bis detentioii after th e  em barkation of the 
stniy. So the youth a t once approached the man,

crossed his arm s upon his breast, and  addressed h im  
by th e  ñam e he had  gone by in  the arm y. ‘ Salaam. 
alaicum, Petit-Caporal I ’ said he.

“ T he soldier turned about with an a ir of m uch 
surpvise, looked a t  the lad, bethought him self a  
m om ent, and  then exclaim ed:

‘“ H eavensI is this possible ? here, A lm an­
sor ! How is your father? How go m atters in 
E gyp t?  W h a t has b rought you here ? ’

“  Poor A lm ansor could no t restrain his em otion. 
H e  began  to  weep bitterly, and  said to the m an  r 
‘ So you do no t know w hat your wicked country- 
m en have done to  m e ? D on’t you know th a t  I 
have n o t seen the land of m y  fathers for m any  
weary years ? ’

' “ ‘ I hcípe,’ replied the m an, and his brow 
cloudcd up, ‘ I  hope they d id  no t carry you away 
from E gyp t with m y  arm y, A lm ansor ? ’

“  ‘ W hy , to be sure they  d id,’ answered A lm an­
sor, am id his tears. ‘ On the day your soldiers 
embarked, I saw E gyp t for the last t im e ; since 
when I  have Iceen servant 10 a  hard-hearted  doctor. 
But, look you here, Petit-Caporal,’ he continued, 
and  a  smile of hope broke th rough  th e  gloom upon 
his face ; ‘ it  is very lucky th a t  I  have found you 
here. Y ou will help  me, will you not?  ’

“  T h e  m an  smiled, a n d  asked in  w hat m anner 
h e  could help  th e  boy.

“ ‘ W hy, don’t  you see,’ said little Almansor,
‘ I  cannot ask  any m oney o f  you, for I  know you 
are  poor, you wear such plain c lo thes; bu t you 
are  a soldier, and, I  daré say, you know some of 
the officers o f  this E m peror the F ranks  have 
chosen. Now, could n ’t  you say a good word for 
m e to  some o f  them , so th a t I  m ay get sen t back 
to E gyp t ? My father wiil pay you handsom ely for 
it, I know .’

“  ‘ Come witli me, th en ,’ said the soldier, ‘ and 
perhaps 1 can  aid  you a t once.’

“ ‘ W hat, n o w ? ’ cried poor Almansor, fright­
ened. ‘ Oh, n o ! I can’t come now, else I should 
b e  late, and  th e  doctor would b ea t m e ; I m ust 
hu rry  and  get back hom e.’

“  T h e  soldier seem ed touched by the boy’s sad 
story. ‘ N ever m ind the doctor,’ said h e ;  ‘ come 
w ith-ine, and  be of good h e a r t ;  th e  doctor shall 
not h u rt you again .’ W ith  which words he took 
A lm ansor by the hand , and  led  h im  through  many 
s tre e ts ; a n d  a lthough  his heart bcat fast when h e  
though t of his cruel master, there  was an  a ir of 
assurance in the soldier’s face which comforted 
h im  not a little. B ut he could not explain why 
every one bowed so low to  the soldier, and  so many 
would stand still and  gaze after them . H e  spoke 
of this to his com panion, bu t he only laughed.

“  A t last, they arrived a t  a  beautiful palace, into 
which the m an led Almansor.
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“  ‘ Do you live here, P e tit-C apora l?’ asked the 
boy.

“ ‘ Yes, I  live here ,’ answered he , ‘ and  I will 
take you to m y wife.’

“  ‘ Oh, w hat a  beautiful place 1 I  suppose the 
E m pero r gives you some rooms here, does n ’t he, 
P e tlt-C apora l?’

“  ‘ Yes, it  is th e  E m pero r who lets m e  live here,’ 
sa id  the man, and  led h im  into the palace. They 
m ounted a  broad flight o f  steps, entered  a  large 
an teroom , and  thence proceeded along a  beauti- 
fully decorated hall, to  a  sm all b u t  richly furnished 
apartm en t, where, seated on a  divan, was a  lady. 
T h e  soldier said a  few words, in  a  foreign tongue, 
to  her, whereupon they both  indulged in  a  hearty 
laugh , and  then  th e  lady moved to A lmansor, and 
a sk ed  him , in  the F rank ish  language, m any ques- 
tions about Egypt, whlcli the boy answered with 
a lacrity  an d  intelligence. F inally, the soldier 
in terrup ted  them  : ‘ Perhaps, after all, A lm ansor,’ 
said he, ‘ we m ay as well go and see th e  Em peror, 
now, and  I  will spcak for you, myself.’

“  A lm ansor was quite startled a t  th e  idea of see­
in g  the E m peror in  his prcsent shabby guise, but 
h e  bethought h im self of his wretchedness, and  tho 
chance  of once again  seeing his home. ‘ I  will go 
w ith you ,’ h e  said. ‘ B ut say, Petit-Caporal, what 
m u s t I do when I  see him  ? Must I  kneel and 
touch  th e  ground with m y forehead, as they  do in 
•the E ast?  ’

“  B oth th e  soldier and  his wife laughed  immod- 
•erately a t the question, and  assured littie A lm an­
s o r  th a t no such prostration was a t  all necessary.

“  ‘ B u t w hat does h e  look like ? H as he a long 
b ea rd , and  stern, flashing eyes ? A n d  does he 
look  awfully grand  and  majestic ? ’ asked Alman- 
sor, treinbling a t th e  idea of seeing the E m peror 
face to  face.

“  ‘ I  ’ll leave you to  guess who h e  is, from his 
looks,’ replied the soldier, tak ing  him  by the hand. 
‘ B u t I will tell you how  you m ay recognize him. 
E verybody will take off his h a t in  the E m pero r’s 
presence, while h e  alone rem ains covered.’

“ W ith  these words, h e  led the boy toward a 
saloon, where a  m orn ing  business reception was 
b e in g  held. T h e  nearer they got to  the place, the 
faster poor A imansor’s h eart beat, and  his knees 
sm ote toge ther with excitement and  dread. A  
servant threw  open the door o f  the hall, and  they 
entered. T here  stood some fifty officers, ail splen- 
d id ly  dressed, with stars and  broad  ribbons on  their 
b reasts, an d  Alm ansor thought it strange th a t his 
com panion, who was dressed so piainly, should be 
allowed to b e  am ong these g reat personages. All 
had  their heads uncovered, and  Alm ansor began to 
look about fox one with his h a t on, for this m ust be 
th e  Em peror. B ut in vain ; every one carried his

h a t in  his hand ,— the E m pero r could not be amons 
them . H e  tu rned  to  ask  th e  soldier when the 
E m pero r would arrive, when, lo 1 the Petit-Caporal 
had  no t rem oved his h a t  from his head 1

“ Alm ansor was stupefied. He regarded bis 
companion for a  m om ent with a vacant stare, «hile 
a  kindly sm ile stole over the la tter’s face; when 
suddenly rem em bering  th a t in his excitement he 
him self had  retained his own cap, hehastily pulled 
i t  off, m ade a  low bow, and sa id ; ‘ Salaam, alai-
cum , Petit-Caporal! Y ou are  the only one who 
is covered— tell m e, are  ya u  the Emperor ?'

“  ‘ Y ou have guessed righ t,’ answered his com- 
pan ion ; ‘ and , moreover, I  am  your friend. Do 
not th ink  you were b rough t over here with my 
knowledge or consent. T h e  first sliip that sails 
from here  to  E gyp t shall take you home to yout 
father.’

“ T h u s  spoke th e  Em peror, and Almansorfell 
down before him , kissed his hand , and begged his 
forgiveness for no t recognizing him  a t once, saying 
th a t  he could scarcely have thought from his looks 
th a t h e  was th e  Emperor.

‘“ T h a t ’s true ,’ replied the Emperor, with a 
laugh. ‘ In  our country th e  head of the nation 
has not his ran k  em blazoned in  his face and man- 
ners.’ A lm ansor re tired  with a  servant, and fioai 
tha t day lived in the palace, in  joyful anticipation 
of his re tu rn  to  th e  hom e o f  his ancestors. He 
revisited the oíd Professor once or twice, but never 
again saw th e  hard-hcarted  Doctor. After the lapse 
of several wceks, the E m pero r sent for him and told 
h im  th a t a  ship was ly ing a t anchor, on board of 
which h e  would be sen t hom e. Almansor wasbe- 
side him self for joy. A  few hours sufficed to make 
his preparations, and  with a  heart full of thankful- 
ness, an d  boxes laden with presents, he took 
leave o f  th e  Petit-Caporal, and  journoycd toward 
the sea.

“  B ut it  so happened th a t  in  those days anotlicr 
F rankish  tribe, who lived on an  island in the great 
sea, were a t  w ar with the Em peror, and captuied 
all o f  h is ships they  could find a t  sea. Andón the 
sixth day o f  th e  voyage the vessel upon which 
A lm ansor was sailing was shot at byacruíserof 
the Britons (so is this o the r tribe called), and com- 
pelíed to  surrender. T h e  crew were placed upona 
smallcr vessel, which followed in  the wake of tbe 
cruiscr, and  the captured ship was set on fire. 
B u t th e  sea is no m ore  secure than the desert, 
where caravans are  so oñen attacked by rob- 
b e rs : a  pírate from Ttinis captured the smaller 
vessel, which had  been  scparated from the laige 
one by a  storm, and  pu tt in g  all on board in tbs 
hold of his own ship, carried them  to Algería, and 
sold them  into slavery.

“  T o  b e  sure, A lm ansor d id  not fall into as liard
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slartry astheCliristiaiis, for lie was a  goodM ussul- 
jan; but yet all hopes of again  seeing his home 
a n d  h i s  fatlicr were dashed b y  th is  new calainity.
He lived in Algiers, as gardener to a  rich  man, for 
{rt long years. A t the end of this tim e his owner 
ilied without heirs, h is  property  and siaves were 
sold, and Almansor was again cast in to  the hands 
of a slave-trader. A bout this time th e  trader 
liired a vessel, and placing his slaves, A lm ansor 
amongthe number, on board, sailed from Algeria. 
ll was in Almansor’s own country  th a t the slave-

“  I t  is yourson , K airam A lm ansor; for you are 
h e  who bought him  1 ”

“  Allah 1 A llah ! A  mivacle ! A  w onder ! ” cried 
the guests, and  crowded about the prostrate youth, 
wliile the Sheik, bereft of speech, stood intently 
gazing into th e  face which was lifted up  toward 
him.

“  M y oíd friend, M ustapha,” said he, a t  last, to 
a  venerable dervish, who stood near him , “  before 
m y eyes there  hangs a  m ist o f  tears, and  I cannot 
trace his features. T ell me, is this m y son ? ”

' ‘ a R B  VO U  T H B  S H P E R O R t "  E X C L A IM E D  ALM A K SO K .

r determined to  sell h is  c a rg o ; it  was the 
Idavt-matket ofhis native town iu which Almansor 
|«offered for sale, and  it  was his own, his 
I Moved father, who purchased liim  ! ”
1 kad lístened with ra p t attention
iJsdriang excitement to  this strange ta le j  his 
I  wst heaved, his eye giistened, and  he was oñen 
loíihe^iniof interrupting th e  narrative ; bu t a t 
I  lermination the youth could no longer restrain 

ItUn'"''"’’ weepíng for very joy, he fell a t
| “'Siieik’sfeet, exclaiming:

Vrvi.vil.-3 3 ,

T he  oíd m an stepped up , looked long and  earn- 
estly a t  the youth, who was now standing, laid 
one h an d  upon his forehead and  the o ther on h is 
shoulder, saying:

“  Kairam , w hat was the proverb th a t in tha t 
luckless day when you were carried into th e  camp 
of the F ranks, I  gave you to rcm em ber ?”

“  M y beloved teacher ! ” answered th e  youth, 
pressing th e  hand  of the aged dervish to his h e a r t ; 
“  it ran  th t is ; ‘ I f  a  m an but love Allah, and have 
a good conscience, he will never be alone, even in
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the  desert of m isery ; for there  go with h im  two 
companions, who steadfastly walk a t his side.’ ” 

T he oíd m an  lifted u p  his eyes, and led th e  youth 

to the Sheik ;
“ T ake him , Sheik Alt B anu,” said h e ;  “ as 

surely as you have m ourned him  ten  long years, so 

surely is he your son 1 ”
T h e  Sheik’s heart overflowed with joy  and  con­

ten í ; h e  scarcely could remove his eyes from the 
face o f  h is newly found son, whose features grew to 
him  every m om ent more like those of the young 
wife he h a d  loved, and  h e  well rem em bered how 
K airam  had  resem bled his m other. A ll present 
joined h im  in h is  rejoicings; for the Sheik was so 
universally beloved, th a t each guest felt as if  he 
had  a la rge share in  the father’s joy.

K airam  explained th a t h e  had  not made himself| 
known im mediately on his arrival at his oíd home,! 
because he h a d  heard  o f  the prophecy of the oíd 
dervish, and  of his father’s custom of reniemberÍDg 
the anniversary of his son’s loss, and so hadl 
though t it  well to wait until tha t day to tell hisi 
story. M irth and  feasting once more rang through| 
the halls of Ali Banu’s house. Again and again! 
the youth  was entreated  to tell his story in all its| 
dctails, and  each one praised the oíd Profes.sorand! 
the E m peror, and  all who had taken an interest isj 
Kairam 's welfare. T h e  com pany remained togetheií 
till la te  in  th e  n igh t, and  when a t  last they sepa-j 
rated the Sheik presentad each friend with a cosllií 
gift by  which h e  m igh t rem em ber the happy daJ 
of the re tum  of h is  only son.

T H E '  G A M E  O F  K I T E - C U T T I N G .

By  F . D . C l a k k e .

IwiSH to tell th e  boys about 
a  garoe I learned to play 

when I was a  boy. I hope it 
will not be thought a  very 
rough  gam e, for if it  is played 
fairly the re  is a g reat deal of 
fun in it. I t  is a  gam e played 
with kites, by  Mexicans and 

Cubans. I t  was a b r ig h t  afternoon in  M arch when 
I first found out about it. I took m y k ite  and  went 
out to fly i t  I crossed th e  San Pedro C reek  to  a 
hill west o f th e  town of San Antonio, Texas, where 
I then  Eved.

T here  were dorens of o the r kites flying there. 
In  fací, it  was a  favorite place for kite-cutting, but 
1 knew no th ing  o f  th a t  then . I h a d  been in  th a t 
pa rt o f  Texas some tim e, and  pickod up enough 
Spanish to  get along p re tty  well with th e  neighbor- 
ing  Mexicans, who all speak th a t  language, bu t as 
it had  n o t been “  kite-tiine ” since I  carne I knew 
nothing of “  cutters.”

1 soon had  m y kite h igh  above ail the others. 
T he o ther fellows were running  abou t a good deal, 
bu t 1 though t th a t  was because they  d id  not put 
up the ir kites high enough  to catch a s tead y  wind. 
Presently  a  M exican boy w hom  I knew carne 
toward m e with his k ite  abou t twenty yards up 

in  the air.
“ Tiene usted navajas” (have you any knives) ? 

he sang out as soon as h e  carne within heating . 
1 though t he wanted to  borrow m y knife, as I  did

not notice h e  had said “  knives,” so Isaid‘‘yes."| 
Ju s t then  I caught sight of a  kite which kdl 
b roken  its strlng, as 1 then thought, and 1 was so| 
m uch interested in  watching it  fall that I foq 
all about m y Mexican.

W hen  I looked a t h im  again  he had gol, as i 
sailors say, “ dead to  w indw ard” of me, with hisj 
k ite  a  short distance over m y string. Suddenly| 
le tting  o u t a  few feet o f  cord and running áde- 
ways, he b rough t the tail of his kite down acn 
m y  string, and gave a  quick pulí on liis o*b,I 
which caused his kite to  rise rapidly, dragging itz| 
tail across m y string.

I had  watched all these movements without an| 
idea of what he m eant by  them , and was : 
astonished to  see m y  str ing  come in two asifitW 
been cut with a  sharp  knife, and my kite go sailing| 
off with the wind.

I thought m y Mexican friend must have hai 
som ething to do with it, bu t I could iiot see just 
how. I had  no time, however, to wait for e 
nations, b u t  started  off after m y kite, which «a 
cairied so far th a t I h a d  a  run of nearly a mili 
before T recovered it.

As 1 was windiiig up m y string, Alfred, oneo 
m y school-inates, a  boy who had been boinri  ̂
town and knew all the customs, carne up ar‘ 
with a  laugh : ..

“  So you got cut, d id  you ? You were lo®
to le t your k ite  go up  so h ig h .”

“ W h a t do you m e a n ? ” I asked, in
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l “Did that Mexican cut m y string? How did  he 
|io¡t,then?”

"Of course he cut it. H ave n’t you cutters on

IjourWe?"
"Cutiers on my kite ! ” I exclaimed. “ W hat

| j c c c i i t t c i - s ? ”

“Why! D on 't you know ? Cutters are things 
I ujjf of glass, you know. You fasten them  on 
Ipur kilo’s tR'' Rf"^ o ther feliows’ htrings with 

liVm.”
I suppose I showed by m y looks th a t I  was con- 

l»Jerably puzded, for Alfred added ;
“Windtip your string  and come back where the 

Imbcrfellows are and I  will show you. I t  was not 
Iffirm Santiago to cut you if  you had  on no cut- 
I ks a kite without cutters is considered ou t of 
|tkganic."

When 'te reached the Mexican boy, Alfred trans- 
lated my deinand to know why he h a d  cut my 

llile.
''Why," he anssvered, “  I  asked him  i f  h e  had 

1*1 cutiere, and he said ‘ yes.’ ”
“No, he clidn’t , ” I said. “ H e asked m e if  I 
id a knife and I said ‘ yes,’ and  was w aiting for 

llim to come and get it  when he cut m y kite- 
Istnng.”

Whei! I had got this f a r i  noticed th a t Alfred was 
llughing. He said a  few words in Spanish to  the 
iMeacan, and he began to laugh too. I anxiously 
|«áted for Alfred to tell m e the jokc.

"You did not understand,” h e  said. “  W hen  
ISmiiago said ‘ iieite usted navajas ’ (have you any 
lliirts), he meant ‘ have you any  cutters on your 
Ikite?’ When you told h im  ‘ yes,’ you declared 
liwralf ready to fight, and  h e  had  a  r igh t to  cut 
Iwifhe could.”

I soon had my kite u p  again, and, while we were 
látingí'atching it, A lfred explained all about cut- 

1 rae. His explanation m ust have been good, 
|fcrIsoon bccanie one of the m ost expert cutter- 

tts in the lown.
Aswsat and talked, several boys carne up with 
*it kitcs and cried out to  us, “  Tie^ie usted nava- 

' or '• Got on any cutters,” according to their 
BtÍMiality. W hen they  found th a t we had  iione, 
kt' slways went off, though I know the ir hearts 
■«thave ached a t th e  sight o f m y tem pting  kite 

up that I would have had  no chance to 
ad myself,
Inmv I raust tell you how cutting is done,

' 'tie best way for m e to  tell you will be to 
ibeone of my cutting-kites.

[̂ Tlis veteran war-kite was a  six-sided one, about 
• and a half long. T he frame was made 

t̂iti pieces of Southern cañe, and  while very 
Ws very strong. T h is  was covered with 

*tcambric. Paper would have been lighter.

bu t this was a  cutting-kite, and one fail in to  a  bush 
would ru in  a paper kite, bu t would not h u r t  one of 
cloth. T h e  ta il was m ade o f  pieces of soft cloth, 
about one inch wide and  eight inches long, securely 
knottecl in  the middle to  a strong twine string. 
T h e  end o f  the tail was finished by a  neat tassel.

I took great pride in  this kite, so I had each foot 
o r two o f  h e r tail m ade of a different color. Just 
above the tassel was the place where I pu t the best 
set o f  cutters I  could get. Half-way up the tail 
was another set. Som e boys would have many 
m ore sets of cutters, b u t  I always though t two sets 
were enough ; in  fact, I often only used the se t at 
the end  of the tail.

T hese  cutters were m ade of glass. I  would get 
a  th ick  glass bottle and  a  case-knife. T h e  bottle 
was broken off below the neck, and  then 1 would 
begin  to chip off the glass b y  tapping  the bottle 
w ith th e  back of th e  knife. Pretty  soon off would 
come a long, keen splinter o f glass, thick and 
strong on the back, which had  been the outside of 
the Ijottle, l)ut as sharp as a  razor on the inside. 
T h is  was a  cutter, T h ey  were usually shaped like 
a  scythe-blade. Som e of the boys m ade them  by 
tapp ing  the bo ttle  against a  sm ooth stone, b u t I 
had  better luck with a  knife.

W h en  I had  m ade as m any o f  these cutters as I 
needed, or had  used up ail the bottles I co.uld get, 
I  would go hom e to m ount them . T h is  was the 
hardes t p a rt of the work. I took four short pieces 
of reed, shaved so thin th a t  they would bend  easily, 
and pu t them  together lengthwise, with two cut­
ters between each two, a t  righ t an g k s  to each o ther 
and  to the reeds. Each cu tter would then  point in 
a  different direction. T h e  pieces o f  reed were then 
wrapped with string, so th a t they would hold the 
cutters firm ly; and  where there  was any danger of 
the string  com ing against the edge of a  cutter, a 
little raw cotton was used to protect it. T h is  made 
what we called “ a  se t of cutters.” T h en  this set 
had  to be fastened to  the tail of the kite in such a 
way, th a t when the tail was dragged  across a  kite’s 
string  there  would be no danger of the string  slip- 
p ing  between the pieces of reed and  the tail of the 
kite. I f  it  did this, instead of cutting  the string 
your kite woulcl soon be hanging  from it, head 
down, perfectly helpless. I used to m anagc this 
by pulting  the upper ends o f  m y reeds between the 
ends o f one of the pieces of cloth th a t formed the 
tail, and ty ing all smoothly down to the reeds.

Now you know how the cutters are  m ade and 
fastened on, th e  next th ing  is to  tell you how to 
use them.

W ith  a  good, steady breeze, you m ust p u t your 
kite up about twenty yards, an d  have your hall of 
string  so arranged  th a t you can let out o r pulí in, 
as you wish. Y our object is to b ring  your k ite’s
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tail across the stving of your opponent, and so cut 
it, le tting  h is Idte fly off. Y ou have the n g h t  to 
cut every o ther k ite  th a t carries cuttcrs, and  you 
are fair gam e for any of them  ; b u t  you are Ijound 
in honor, of course, not to  interfere with those 
who you know ave no t armed.

A  certain bend of th e  creek was usually 
farthest point to  windward th a t we could reach in 
our “  k ite-ground." Sometimes the cutiing woukl 
be fast and furious there. I t  was thought a great 
honor to keep your kite flying there, when even 
otlrer one was down.

i s s ®  f 7i\
. A,/

I ' ■ ' .> W
■ 'Inn. . ..

K tT B -C Ü T T lN G .

Y our bes t plan is to  get w hat th e  sailors cali 
“  the weather-gage ” o f  th e  o the r kite. I f  the 
wind is blowing frora your k ite  to  his string, you 
have him  a t your mercy, for you can raake your 
k ite  fall to  his by le tting out string. I f  you are 
to  leeward o f  a  kite, with th e  wind blow ing to you 
past it, you can hardiy hope to get a t it.

On one occasion, I  had  been 
after cutting  h a lf  a  dozen kites and 
narrow escapes myself, only mine f"  ® t
were left. W e  were b o th  on the bank of
and the only chance left for one to cul t e i 
was to get one kite over the other’s 
by  m aking  the k ite  go straighier up, or tiy

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



T H E  G A M E  O F  K I T E - C U T T I N G . 493

. yp and putting one string over the other. He 
toda Iittle more string out on h is kite than I had, 
Ijathewas taller. I ran  off down the bank , and 
he followed me. H e  though t tha t he would cut 
me soon, for there was a  high fence th a t would 
corapel me either to stop or to tu rn  off and  give 
him tho chance he wanted. B ut I  had  a  p lan  of 
myoivii- As I ran, I  gradually  pulled in about 
ihirtj- feet of string and  coiled it  in  m y righ t 

hand.
Wben I reached th e  fence, I turned to lee- 

sard a dozen feet, and  then, when my enem y was 
not more than five yards off, 1 wheeled round, 
ihretv myball of string over his string, caugh t it 

I on the other side, le t loose the string  in m y hand,
I and started back, pulling in with both  hands. Be­

fore my adversary knew what I was doing, h is  kite 
«■as cut, and 1 was alone on the battle-field, my 

I Ute soaring up in trium ph.
Sometimos we would m ake up  sides and have a  

regular battle. One o f  these, between a  dozen 
I boys on each side, was very exciting. W e  would 

agtee not to go out of a certain  field; bu t there 
I «ould be more leaning over fences and  throwing 
I opof balls than you ever saw in all your life.

Besides cuiting kites, we had  other less warlike 
íjMrts with them. A  favorite one of these was to 

I send up a kite, a t n ight, with a  paper lantern  on it, 
Some of the boys would p u t  the lantern  on the end 
ofthe kite's tail; others would tie it  in  front where 
the string was fastened to the kite. I liked the end 
oí the tail best, because there  the lantern  was less 

I api to get tangled with th e  tail.
Huinmers were ano ther th ing  th a t we p u t on our 

I kiles. A huinmer was a th in  piece o f  ivood, bent 
like a bow, holding a  piece of silk ribbon, stretched 

1 light, instead of a  bow-string. I t  was fastened to 
tbe upper part of the kite, so th a t the ribbon would 

Icatdi the wind. You would be surprised to  hear 
ho« much noise they m ake. Sometimes we would 

I have two or three hum m ers of different sizes, one 
I «iihin the other, and the m ingling of th e  different 
I toes made a curious effect.

T H E  C U B A N  “  W A R - K I T E .”

This kite is different from the Mexican kite , and 
|lhf knife is a more effective and  costly weapon.

The sport in Cuba is not confined to boys alone, 
Ihiit youths and men take p a rt in  this exciting and 
1 htalih-giving pastime.

T O  m a k e  T H E  c u b a n  K N I F E .

T ake two pieces of whaleloone four inches long, 
whittie them  to a poin t a t  each end  (see diagram ), 
and, inserting a piece of cord a t cach end, tie 
firmly.

T he knife, m ade of a.pm-kHÍ/e blade or piece o f  
clock-spring, ground to the righ t shape, is placed 
between the whalebones and lashed firmly with fine 
brass, copper, or artificial flower-maker’s wire, and 
th e  whole is bound  together with wire or silk. To 
th e  lower end  of knife add one yard of tail (heavier 
than  the rest). This serves to  keep the knife from

entangling its own tail. T h e  knife is now com ­
plete.

You now know how to  m ake different k inds of 
“  cutters ” and  how to play this g am e ; b u t always 
be very careful never to  “ c u t”  a  kite th a t  is not 
arm ed like your own, and  ready for th e  fray.
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ST. G E O R G E  A N D  T H E  D R A G O N .

B y  M r s . E .  W .  L a t i m e r .

L on g  back  in th e  far-off ages, when low lay  the m igh t o f Rom e,
W h en  th e  Crescent had  not yet risen, and  Mohamnied had not yet come,
A  kn igh t crossed the desert o f E gyp t, riding slowly a t cióse of day,
His good horse drooping and weary, as he toiled h is trackless way.
Ju s t then, far over th e  sand-hills,—for daylight was almost done,—
H e saw th ree  palm-lrees standing dark  on th e  rim o f  the setting  sun,
A nd his horse, with a  joyful quiver, threw his weary head  up  high,
F o r  h e  sniffed the hope through his nostrils, th a t  his m aster saw with the eye, 
O n  over th e  shifting ridges, they strained and  struggled their best,
T o  the w ater under the date-trees, and  the grass where they longed to rest, 
U nder those trees lived a herm it, who, m any a  year ago,
H ad  shaken off tbe dust o f his feet on a  world of evil and  w o e ;
A n d  into this hauntcd  desert, where no servant of Christ had  trod,
H ad  come to pray  for the world h e  had  left, and to dwell alone with his God.

Kindiy the herm it received them ,— cool w ater and  dates and corn.
H e set before weary m an and  beast, and he bade  them  rest till morn.
B ut him self all n iglit kep t vigil,—k ep t vigil and  wept and p ray ed ;
All n ight Sir George heard  him  crying, “ D ear Lord, help m y Christian maid,— 
T h e  only creature th a t loves m e ! A h, G od I so pleasant and good !
W h en  late she was here  to  see me, I  m ade h e r a  cross o f wood,—
Two poor littie sticks together, ju s t tied b y  a  sackcloth th r e a d ;
B ut she knows the blessed story of H im  who lives and  was dead.
1 p u t th e  cross in h e r  bosom ; 1 told h e r  there  it  m ust stay,
F o r  fear th a t the heathen should find it a n d  scorn it  and  fling it  away.
My S a b ra ! M y S a b ra ! M y princess ! T h a t  thou a r t  dead or distrest,
I  know, m y love, for thy  littie white dove carne flying into my breast.
I know th a t  the dear Lord sent it  as a sign I m ust wrestle in p ra y e r ;
O h, G od ! m ake the cross o r tem pta tion  no m ore than the child can b e a rl”

All n igh t he p ra y e d ; and  when early dawn began  to redden the sky,
T h e  kn igh t, a t the m óm cnt o f parting , besought him  to tell h im  why.
A nd who was the Christian princess, so fair and  so good, in distress,
A nd how she carne to  honor the ñam e of our Lord in Heathenesse.

“  She is the k íng’s own daughter; she dwells in yon city of On,
W hose porphyry columns and golden gates are lit by the rising sun.
T here  reigns th e  k ing ,—h er father,— there blossoms in heathen  shade 
M y Lily, m y Rose of Shaion , iny Sabra, m y Christian m aid !
N ine weeks ago a  dreadful curse oii the k ing  and  his people fell;
I  know  not w hethcr ’t  was sent frora God, or w hether it carne from helL 
A  ravening dragón, with blood-shot eyes and a  m outh  tha t vomited flame, 
W i th  gaping jaws and  sharp-curved claws, from the sliine of the river carne.
H e  raged and ravaged th e  growing crops, the baiiey, the rye, and  the wheat, 
T ore th e  grazing kine, uprooted th e  vine,— for h e  spoiled what he could not ea 
T h e  people fled, destruction spread, the king, from his royal city,
Sent nobles great, in  splendor and  S ta te , to implore the dragon’s pity,
A nd the way to  show (if he would b u t  go) to the lands of some other km g,- 
T o  G oshen fair, or N ubia  where soft rains m ake th e  valleys sing.
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-N ot so, m y lords,’ growícd the dragón, ‘ in these reeds I m ean to a b id e ;
1 like m y lair, and  I like m y  fare, by your ancient river’s s ide ;
But if  you will b ring  m e a  maiden each day,—rosy, and  tender, and  good,—  
And tie her fast where the lightning blast has stricken yon oak in the wood,
I will take your m aid, as tribute paid, and  refrain from other spoil.
A nd your land m ay b e  a t  peace for me, and  your peasants resume the ir to i l ’ 
So every day a  virgin is torn from h e r m other’s embrace,
Each noon a fresh, fair victim they lead lo the fatal place,—
Lead to th e  place and  leave h e r to horrors th a t none m ay know,
W hile the city’s pent-up wrath bursts forth in  b ilte r pleading and  woe.”

II.

How carne th e  little white pigeon to  fly to the herm it’s breast,
A nd bear him a  sign, from th e  Lord divine, th a t his Christian m aid was distrest ?

T hat eve there h a d  risen a  wailing from every house in the city,
The m others flocked to  the palace gales and  implored the ir k ing  for pity.
T he  k ing on his throne sat weeping. “  O women ! ” a t  last cried he,

‘ Do you believe I  have htirdened m y heart till your g rief is no th ing  to  m e?
All know how I love m y Sabra. B ut w hat o the r th ing  can  be done ?
Must we le t the m onster ravage and  waste td l h e  levels the walls of O n ? ”
No woman m ade him  an  answer. Only more wailing and woe.
T hen  a loved voice sen t a  thrill to  his h e a r t ; a  chüd’s voice, tender and  low.

‘ O fa th e r ! T h e  wondrous story of O ne on a  throne I ken 
W ho forsook all His power and glory, to perish for o ther men,
A nd I th ink  if  a  royal m aiden be given the dragón to-morrow,
The Lord above, in p ity  and  love, m ay send us help  in our sorrow.”
She stood a t th e  edge of the dais, and  she strained h e r hands to h e r breast, 
W here, h idden away, th e  rude  cross lay, th a t  the hetinic had  m ade and  blessed.

‘ I offer m yself to the d ragón ,” she said, “  in th e  ñam e of m y Lord who died, 
T ha t these m ay b e  absolved th rough  me, and  th e  curse b e  satisfied.
0  father, d e a r !  I f  all now here will pray  to C hrist in  Glory,
A nd you let m e do as H e prom pts m e to  when I  th ink  o f  H is wondrous story,
1 seem to see, by an inward light, how blessed ray death  m ay be.
O father, spare those sh rink ing  hearts, and  visit the  curse on m e ! ”

’ N o ! ” cried h e r father, “ N e v e r ! ” B ut the C hief P riest’s voice aróse.
Fling a  nesting  pigeon into th e  air, and  watch which way she goes.
If she fly N orth , or South, or W est, this th in g  m ay not b e  done,
B ut IT SHALL if  th e  dove fly s tra ig h t  to  th e  E as t,  in  line  from  th e  se t t in g  s u n .”

They b rough t a  brooding dove from h e r  nest. T h e  tum ult and  wailing ceased. 
She so a red ; she circled thrice in the a i r ; then winged h e r flight to th e  East.

III.

IVIio pricks so fast through the golden gates ? W ho  seeks the ivoi-y throne ? 
kkherc, in sackcloth— m ourning h is daugh te r’s fate— now groans the k in g  of O n?
'\ho huuibly craves permission to  lay his lance in rest,
And go to the ground where she stands fast bound, with h e r hands still clasped on h e r breast ? 
All dread to anger the d ra g ó n ; b u t  they b id  th e  kn igh t good sp e e d ;
And sivift from Ihe ground, h e  springs with a  bound  to the back of his steel-clad steed, 
lint yet to the wood he rideth, bu t down b y  th e  flowing tide,
Where thvells a  caulker cunning  in boats, in  a  hu t by th e  river side.
Aiti 1 obeyed?” the good kn igh t said, as h e  galloped along the shore,
And rappcd with the point of his glittering lance on the caulkor’s hum ble door.
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T h e  lance they pass tlirough a pitchy mass tha t looks like a  hum an fist,
U gly an d  black, like a  g iant’s hand, lopped short from a giant’s wrist.
T h en  high his spear did the kn igh t uprear, and  fast h e  rodé to the wood, 
W here  under the blasted oak, cióse bound, the m artyr princess stood.
She heard  the tram p of his horse's hoofs; she deem ed the dragón drew near. 
She pressed h e r cross to  h e r faeatmg heart, bu t she showed no sign of fear.

‘ In  the ñam e of o u r HoIy Savior, who died for thy  sins and m ine,”
Cried the voíce o f the knight, as he carne in  sight, “  I  bear thee  help divine;

F o r I know, sweet fellow-Christian, by the wonders wrought fo-day,
T h a t I  b ring  thee good deliverance,—and  shall the dragón slay.”
She heard  his w ords; h e r heart b ea t fa s t;  she gazed a t  his lion-crest.
A nd  joy and  surprise carne into h e r eyes, as she saw the Cross on his breast. 
B u t loud th rough  th e  wood carne a  roaring  before they could u tte r  more, 
A nd  fiercely out of the brushwood th e  furious dragón tore.
P resum ptuous k n ig h t!  O u t o f  m y  s ig h t!  Daré trouble no prey  of mine. 
G et henee ! F o r  know, on no pretensa m ay m ortal see m e d i ñ e ! ”
1 challenge thee, m y gauntlet see ! Vile reptile, take th y  s ta n d !”
T h e  th ing  he bore from his lance he tore, and poised it  in his hand.
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And, as the m .onster gaped his jaws, he, with good aim and  true,
Into their m h Js t  the sticky mass of pitch and oakum  threw.
The furious 'dragón leaped with rage. H is teeth stuck fast together.
He lost the -'pow er to  use his fangs. Sir George 1 Sir George forever!
With skilL an d  m igh t on carne the knight, his good horse swerved and  qu ivered ; 
His stout.’ lance struck on th e  m onster’s h id e ; and with th e  blow it shivered.
A muffleld roar, like waves on a  shore, from the dragon’s th roat there carne.
He reare d  h is  h e a d ; h is  nostriis sp re a d ; they snorted  living flame.
Into his horse’s heaving sides S ir George th e  rowels prest,
And u rg ed  him , till he seem ed to s tand  cióse under th e  dragon’s breast.
Then, cite the curved a n d  cruel claws o r  m an or steed could harm ,
The knig h t  uprose, and dealt three blows, with the strength  of his good righ t arm . 
One spot there  is in  a d ragon’s th ro a t,—one spot,— and  only one,—
Where a deadly thn is t m ay  do its worst. T h e  dragón dropped like a stone.
Blood gughed from his throat, like a  tu sh ing  stream  w hen river freshets are h ig h ; 
Like a prjisoned wave in a  fissured cave, it  spouted u p  to the sky.
And Sabra sank a t the foot of the oak, all faint a t  the reptile’s blood.
But her cjiam pion raised h e r swift to  his horse, and  rodé from the darkcning wood.

IV.

‘ Watchman ! W ho  comes ! ”  cried th e  king o f  O n ; and  his voice his anguish showed. 
‘ No man, m y  lord,” was th e  w atchm an’s w ord ; “  a l l ’s  quiet along th e  road .”
‘ Watchman ! W ha t comes ? ” “ A  rising dust I see in  the distance no w ;

A littie dust,— and  I see a horse . . . ”  “ H is m aster is slain, I trow.”
‘ I see a kn igh t on th e  steel-clad horse . . . ”  “ H e  has ’scaped the wood in  fea r :

Ho, portéis 1 look to  th e  city gates, for th e  dragón will soon be here  ! ”
‘ I see the knight, and he waves his sw ord: a  m aiden lies on his arm  . . . ”
‘ I ’ll follow th e  faith o f the Christian kn igh t, if  he b ring  h e r  safe from h a rm .”
' I see h e r n o w ; b u t h e r robe o f  snow is d raggled  and  red  with blood . ,
‘ Alas! alas! F o r  he rodé too la te ,— too late h e  entered  the wood.”
‘ Nay,—nay m y liege, for she waves h e r a rm  ! I  see a  cross in h e r  hand .”
‘ Now, God be praised ,—th e  Christian’s G od,—a n d  this be a Christian la n d ! ”

V.

He bore her in  th rough  the golden gates. T oo  happy  to speak she lies 
Cióse to the breast o f h e r  fa ther pressed, and  gazes into his eyes.
And the m other dove sits cooing love, with two eggs under h e r breast,
For the herm it gray, a t  the cióse of day, has b rought h e r  back to h e r  nest.
Now round him , eager and  fervent, flock crowds who beg  him  to preach 
Of the wondrous Christian story the m aid would have died to teach.
And hundreds (yesterday Pagans) to-day G od’s praises are  singing,
And into th e  river, to  reptiles and fish, the ir  household idols are  flinging.
And Sabra has seen her father coimt his glory and  crown bu t dross,
As down in th e  river lowly h e  took th e  sign of the c ross;
Now thousands out of th e  city flocked to  look a t th e  m onster dead.
And the burghers buried  the dragón  lest a  plague should arise and  spread.
St- George becam e patrón  of E n g la n d : the m aster o f  English knights.
There the queen bears his cross on h e r  b o so m : there  brave men. wear it  in  fights 
No honor m ore great in th a t Christian State can be paid  to  a hero  this day,
Than to give him  th e  r igh t to the cross o f  th e  kn igh t who did  the dragón slay.
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A  B U R I A L  A T  SEA .

H O W  J O H N N Y  A M U S E D  T H E  B i ^ B Y . (Aeî

(S ee  J^rontis^itxe.)

iN th e  great annual art exhibition of France, the 
París Saíon, a  picture b y  H enry  Bacon, an  A m eri­
can, attracted a great deal o f attention last season. 
Many lingered before it  to adm ire the fine skill of 
the painter, and because it  was known th a t the 
figures in  the group were actual likenesses of young 
Am erican artists and  writers. B u t perhaps a 
grea te r num ber were attracted  b y  th e  subject 
itself, so full of m ournful interest.

T hrough  the kindness of Mr. Bacon, we are  en- 
abled  to give you a  good engraving of th e  picture. 
I t  is a  sad  scene to  present to our happy  young 
readers, bu t sometimes it  is well to contémplate sad 
scenes, and  rest in  the shadows for a  moment.

F e w  p e rso n s  ex cep tin g  th o se  who h a v e  h a d  the  
ex p erien ce  o f  w itnessing  a  b u ria l  a t  sea , know 
how  m u c h  m o re  so lem n  a n d  im pressive  su ch  a 

Service is th a n  a  fu n era l u p o n  lan d .
I t  is not necessary, on th e  ocean, to  carry the 

dead  body of a  friend or relative to some distant 
cem etery  or grave-yard. A  great cemetcry, large

enough to  contain th e  bodies c  
the world, is beneath  the feet 
a ttend  to  the burial, and  all that 
is to  perform the proper relig 
th e n  to  gently drop the corpse 
the g reat ocean.

W ith  a heavy w eight a t its fi 
quickly, it  goes down,»and dow 
forever lost to  th e  sight of hum

T here  is no m ark  to show the 
grave,— no tombstone, no gras: 
b u t the same tossing, heaving |vaves that toss and 
heave for hundreds o f  miles onicvery side.

But, although the m an  who ,dios at sea is buried 
deeper than  any one for who'in a grave was evet 
dug  on earth, and  although she exact spot of his 

burial is lost forever as th e  ship nioves on, his 
body is of as little worth, and just as iiscless, 
and  his soul is ju s t  as immortal, as those of the 
m en who lie beneath  the grisen sod of any grave- 
yard  in  any land.

all Ihe people \t 
if those who mua 
is necessary lo do 

ious Services, and 
to the bottom of

et, to make it sink 
1, a n d  down, anói> 
?ii beings. 
place of the waieq 
y m o u n d ;  nothing

■f,. 'i t.*'. .

H O W  JO H N N Y  A K U S C D  T H B  BA8Y.
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A M O N G  T H E  L A K E S .
• ( A  F a r tu .h o fi9€ S te ry .)

B y  W i l l i a m  o . S t o d d a r u , A u t h o r o f  “  D a b  K i n z e r , ”  e t c .

C h a p t e r  X V I I .

That Friday had been looked forward to, as all 
Lcli days must he, by the academ y school-boys 
iriih mingied feelings of fear and hope;

Fearof the examination, hope of getting through 
llfáirly well, and tha t it would not b e  a very long 

lay after alL
Ai the academy a good deal o f  tribulation was 

sused by what Bill Y oung and  Kyle W ilbur 
Idedarcd was: “ Just the meanest k ind of trick .” 

Insie.idof calling up th e  b oysin  the order of their 
Inames on the roU-book, which always had been 
Idone before, beginning with A  and on to  Z, their 
liumes were written on slips o f  p ap e r  and folded up, 
lone by onc, and tum bled together in a  box.

Then the teacher o f th e  class picked up  one 
Ipapcr, just as it carne, and read th e  ñam e on it, 
|.ind the boy with tha t ñam e had to  begin.

” Is n’l it rough ? ” said Bill Y oung, but, Ijefore 
Ihe could say more, his ñam e was called out and 
|he had to go forward.

That was in geography, and Bil was better 
|posted in that than in  almost any th ing  else.

Indeed, if the cxamining teacher had  stuck to 
Ithe text-book, and asked him  the questions in the 
Iprinted fonn, Bill m igh t possibly have come off 
Jiriih credit to himself. A s it was, h e  did fairly well 
|tniil he was asked:

"What is the boundary line between N orth  and 
|Souih America ? ”

“ The Ohio river,” said Bill, without a m om ent’s 
Ihesitation, and he was not a little flustered by the 
|bu|h that followed.

He hit the mark again once or twice, however, and 
lihen carne the question: “  W here  is the equator ?" 
I  Bill knew, and he was as p rom pt as lightning, 
|úi spite of the nervous condition h e  was in.

“ Right in the middle o f  th e  m ap  !
I  “ That will do, M aster Y oung ,”  said the exam- 
liner, "You may take your seat.”  T h e  teacher 
Ipicked up another slip of paper, and  read : “  Mas- 
¡itrKyle Wiibur.”

Poor Kyle! H e had heard  all the  laughter a t 
Ihsfriend’s expense, and it h a d  not a t all improved 
jre  condihon for his trial. H e  aróse to  his feet 
jwh a dim wish in his m ind  th a t he could see 
I  ‘i'syHunter’s pet heifer m aking a  chavge on the 
H'^*'’') “ faculty," bu t when he w asm erely a sk e d : 
|,, l'R* Britain ? ” he said, quite correctly :
' R large island near the coast of France. ”

“ N ot a  doub t of th a t,” rem arked  the exam- 
inev, “ b u t  how is it  separated from the U nited 
S ta te s? ”

“ B y th e  Revolutionary W a r  and  th e  Declara- 
tion of Independcnce.”

“ W ell, y es ; bu t the A tlantic ocean has some- 
th ing  to  do with it, has it  not ? ”

“ No, sir,” said K y le ; “ it  does n ’t  keep them 
from holding on to C añada.”

H efelt th a t h e  was getting  adrift somehow, and  
the brindled heifer carne to  his m ind  again ju s t as 
the cxam inerrccoveredfrom asharp  sp e llo f  co'ugh- 
ing, and asked h im : “  W ho  were the hum an 
inhabitauls o f  this continent a t the time of its 
discovery ? ”

O f course h e  knew. H e  was sure he ough t to 
be able to  answer th a t question, b u t the right 
words were slow in com ing. H e looked a t  the 
ceiling and  hesitated ju s t  an  instant, and  then he 
heard  the voice o f  Roxy H unter, p rom pting  him, 
in a  loud whisper, from the front seat where she 
sa t between Mr. Sadler and  A u n t Keziah :

“ Pilgrim Fathers, Kyle, Pilgrim  Fathers! ”  A nd 
Kyle mechanically repeated it  after h e r  :

“ Pilgrim  F a th e rs .”
A nd then  the laugh was louder than  it had been 

over Bill Y oung’s rep ly  to  the equator question.
“ T h a t will do, M aster W ilbur. T h e  young 

ladies in the audience will please show no favor- 
itism .”

“  I can  recite the whole of i t ,” whispered Roxy 
to Mr. Sacller, “  bu t I don’t  believe Kyle W ilbur 
can .”

W hen the bell called th em  in, after recess, the 
class in algebra was the first one examincd. I t 
was a  large one and  the largest room in  the 
academ y was a  little too sm all to hold both  the 
scholars and  th e ir  anxious fricnds.

Piiiey thought h e  had  never seen any th ing  wear 
quite so tb rea ten ing  an  expression as d id  the great 
blackboard which covered one side o f tha t room. 
It seem ed to say : “  H ere  I  am , stupids I 1  ’ve got 
y o u ! ”

A nd ju s t then  th e  academy principal himself 
held  up  a slip o f paper and  read, in a loud, sonorous 
voice: “ M aster R ichard H u n te r !”

All the peonies in  A un t Keziah’s tu b  were 
hardly so red  as the ir nam esake’s face when he 
walked forward and picked up his piece o f  chalk.

A nother slip of paper was given to him , with
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the  problem  on it, which he was expected to work 
out before th a t  crowd, on th a t  awful blackboard.

F o r  alm ost a  m inute it  seem ed to him  as if  he 
never before in  all his life had  seen any such letters 
or figures as those. Some of them  stood for 
“ p lu s ” and  some for “ m inus,” and  there  was a 
h in t of th a t  dreadfully ridiculous a n d  impossible 
th ing  a  “  square root.”

“ T here  never was one ,” said P iney to himself, 
as he stared a t  the paper, b u t  somehow the inarks 
and signs were beginning to  look more and  more 
like oíd neighbors andacquaintances. Somewhere 
or other, h e  h a d  seen those th ings before.

H e  knew very well th a t his m other and A tint 
Keziah and  the rest were watching him  anxiously. 
H e could feel the ir e^es on th e  back of h is  head, 
and he, would not have turned around fot anything.

“ I declare,” h e  suddenly said to himself, “ i f  it 
is n’t  the very problem  1 h a d  such a  fight with, the 
o the r night. W hy , it  ’s ju s t the freshest th ing  in 
the whole book. I ’ve got it  on m y finger e n d s ! ”

H is heart gave a  great jum p , and  the blackboard 
itself seem ed to p u t  on a  m ore cheerful expression 
of countenance as P iney’s piece of chalk  began  to 
skip along over its surface. H e worked with an 
almost nervous rapidity  and  his m other tu rned  and 
looked very proudly in  A u n t Keziah’s face.

Roxy whispered to Mr. S ad le r; “ I t  ’s ju s t  like 
Piney. H e ’ll use up  all the  chalk.”

N ot quite  tha t. B u t h e  solved the problem.
I t  m ust have been  a  littie tiresome to  Mr. Sadler, 

an d  h e  deserved credit for sitting it  out. U nele 
L iph him self was not h a lf  so patient, and Grand- 
faiher H u n te r  d id  no t come back a t all after the 
noon recess. Bi did, however ¡ th a t  is, he managed 
to  come in time to  hear P iney recite in grainmar. 
As for Greek, and  all th a t sort of th ing, ¡t h a d  not 
yet got into th a t academy.

T here  were to  be prlzes, b u t  they were no t to 
be given o u t until th e  cióse o f  th e  exhibition, next 
day, and  as soon as P iney’s last ciass was dis- 
missed, h e  and  his friends se t out for home.

C h a p t e r  X V I I I .

T h a t  ev en in g , P in ey  to o k  a  w hole b o a t-lo ad  o f  
h is  visitors for a  m o o n lig h t  r id e  on  th e  lake. R oxy  
a n d  Susie w ere  a llow ed  to  go, b u t  C h u b  was p u t  
to  b e d  in  sp ite  o f  a  v e ry  v igo rous p ro te s t  o n  h is  
p a rt.

T h e  lake was very  beautiful b y  m oonlight, and 
theystayed  out on the w ater for nearly an  hour and 
a  half, and when they got back  to the landing there 
were A u n t Sarah and  A un t Keziah w aiting for 
Susie and  Roxy.

Saturday was to  be Exhibition, and  it was to  be 
held  in  the afternoon, because if  i t  were he ld  in the

evening a  good m any of the country-peopie could I 
not come.

Ju s t before noon, Piney saw Kyle Wilbur coin. I 
ing  along the road from the village, and wentc 
to m eet him , asking, “ W hat on earth tookv™I 
over before d in n e r? ” ’ '

“ O h ,” said Kyle, on whose face there wasj 
glooniy sort o f  look, “  I ’ve got a  new idea.”

“ A new idea?  W h a t i s i t ? ”
“ I ’ll show you before the day 's  over. Thcfl 

wont laugh a t m e  to-day as they did yesterday" I 
“  Oh, they wont laugh a t your piece; it ’s sober | 

en ough .”
“  W ell, it  is. A n d  I guess they ’ll have all tht | 

‘ burn ing  d eck ’ they want, too.”
B ut Piney was unable to  get out of Kyle tbe I 

particulars o f his “ new idea,” and Kyle seemedi 
unusually anxious to get home.

“ I t  ’s  a  pity Roxy can’t wear the ihingssbel 
practiced in ,” P iney said to himself, ‘‘Howi[| 
would bring down th e  house 1 ”

H e hard iy  though t they were likely to get aoy-1  

th ing  quite so funny a t  the academy that day, boíl 
he d id  not know w hat was in  the troubled mind| 
of Kyle W ilbur.

Nobody else did, for h e  had  concealed hispur-l 
poses from even Bill Young.

T h e  upper story of the academy building «ssl 
m ore th a n  ha lf  o f  it  thrown into one great room, | 
with a  raised platform a t  the west end, and with | 
seats all a round  like a  church.

T h ere  was a sm all gallery, too, but that *asj 
occupiedby a  brass h an d  on such great Gccasioisi 
as Exhibition day and  F ou rth  of July orations.

T h e  young gentlem en and  young ladies wbol 
were to  recite always carne upon the stagetliroujbJ 
a  door a t  the side, from a  stair-way that led tothej 
room  below. On the stage a t one side was j |  

piano, a t th e  o the r were some arm-chairs for I 
principal a n d  the teachers, and in the iniddlews) 
a  wide, open space, for th e  speakers.

T he hall was well filled a t  an early hour, and! 
was quite crowded b y  the time the recitalionsl 
began. All sorts of people were there, andBil 
H unter said to Mr. Sadler th a t  he “  would n’t haré |  
missed seeing th a t crowd for a  good deal.”

P iney was to be one of the first speakers,justj 
after a  dialogue between some young ladies,andl 
his m other and  A u n t Keziah thought that dialogue j 
never would come to  an end. B u t  it did, andtbe| 
young ladies walked off, and  Piney walked on.

“ Mercy sakes 1 ”  exclaimed Aunt Keziah,ina| 
whisper to  M ary H unter.

“ W h a t is i t ? ”
“  D on’t you see ? P iney’s palé.”
“ S o h e i s .  Poor fe l lo w !”
I t  was only for a  m om ent, however, aiidlusj
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color carne again as he w ent on and  found himself 
1 temembeiing the piece perfectly. H e recited fairly 
isell, too, and Bill Y oung whispered to Kyle 
'Wilbur; “ You can’tb e a t  tha t.”

"W ont I, though?” said Kyle. “ Y o u ’l l s e e ,” 
There was a sort of r u m o r  a m o n g  the  boys tha t 

I Kyle meant to try o n  s o r a e th in g  u n c o m m o n ,  b u t 
I his turn was n o t  to c o m e  fo r
I afood while yet.

There were p ia n o -m u s ic a n d  

I singiugi and  m o re  d ia lo g u e s ,  
and other boys, a n d  t h e n  t h e

“ ‘ W h a t sought they thus afar,’ ” whispered 
cousin M ary, through the crack of th e  side door.

“ T h a t  ’s  i t !  1  rem einber n o w l” said Roxy, 
trium phantly , and  she went on to the end amid 
a  perfect storm of applause.

A nd now carne Kyle W ilbu r’s turn, and  all the 
boys nudged  one ano ther with the ir elbows.

R D X V 'S  O R A TIO N ,

hitie arrived for Roxy to say “ T h e  B rcak in í 
I Waves."

Coasin Mary had gone with h e r as far as the 
I  door ihat opened upon the stage, although Roxy 
Iknewthe way well enough, an d  did  not seem one 
jhitafraid, Then M ary stood a t the door, with it 
loptnjusta litlle, to see how Roxy got along.
1  Sbe began nicely, a fter she had  m ade her bow, 
jwh only a sligbt trem or in h e r  d e a r ,  childish 
l'Dice, and everybody was delighted, especially her 
l iT i  Keziah a n d  A u n t Sarah and
I  ndehiph and G randfather H un ter. Stanza fol- 
I  wisianza, ju s tas  if  she had  been a t hom e, till 
iskewsmorc iban half through.
I  ken Ihe first line of the next stanza seem ed to 
I  '■'gol away from her, and  she hesitated. It 
l*« 1 dreadfu! moment for her.

“  Som ething ’s com ing,” said P iney to Bi, as 
h e  crowded into a  seat beside him.

A n d  so there was. Kyle W ilbur was coming 
and  b ring ing  som eth ing  else with him . I t had 
cost him  ha lf  th e  m oney h e  had  saved up for his 
next F ourth  o f  Ju ly  fire-works, and  he stepped 
behind the door, when his ñam e was called, just 
long enough to scratch a m atch  on th e  top stair. 
T h e n  he marched on, carrying in each hand  one 

of those queer fire-works called “  flower-pots,” 
of the largest sizc h e  had been able to  find.

Each of those “  flower-pots ” was aiready begin ­
n ing  to fin a  little on top, b u t Kyle gravely set 
them  down on the floor, one on each side of him, 
a t  arin 's  length , and  plunged into the recitation of

' T h e  b o y  s to o d  o n  th e  b u m i n g  d«ck 
W h e n c e  all b u l  h im  h a d  fied.”

Before h e  was into the third stanza h is fire-works 
began to  throw out their showers of fire and  stars, 
and th e  audience was shouting  and  stam ping  most 
enthusiastically. T h e  boys yelled with de ligh t,bu t 
Kyle went steadily on, regardless o f  the astonished 
looks of the teachers on the o ther side of the stage.

Ju s t before h e  got through , one of the fire-works
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carne to  the loud “ h a n g "  they  all m ake a t  the 
last, and  the o ther went off as he was say in g :

“ There carne a burst of thunder sound 
The boy, O, where was he.”

N oth ing  could have worked better, and  the 
academy principal hardly  knew what to  do till 
Kyle m ade his bow. T hen , ju s t when he ought 
to have walked off, h e  exclaimed : “  T here, Piney 
H un ter, is n ’t  th a t better than  birch-bark ? ”

O f course there  was m ore stam ping  and  cheer­
ing, and by  th e  tim e it  was over, Kyle W ilbur was 
outside of the academy.

C h a p t e r  X IX.

T h e r e  probably was no t a  m ore popular boy in 
or about Parable  Centre, for the rest of th a t  Satur- 
day, than Kyle W ilbur, bu t for some reason or 
o ther h e  did not stay 'to  enjoy it. H e preferred 
to  walk hom e with P iney and Bi H unter.

“ K yle,” said Piney, as they strolled along, 
“ I ’ve got an  idea about o u r oíd scow. W e ’re 
going u p  th rough  the lakes next Monday, if  the 
w ea th e r’s good, and i t ’ll be a  long  row.”

“  R a th e r  long, th a t ’s a  fact,”  said Kyle.
“  Now, if  we h a d a  m ast and  sa il— ”
“ Just the th in g ,” exclaimed Bi. “  S h e ’ll bear 

it. I ’ve sailed in  ay ach t. I ’ve seen all sorts of 
boats.”

“  Can you show us how to rig  up a  sail for the 
scow ? ”

“  O f course I can. Y o u '11 want a keel first.”
“  B ut how about th e  m ast and  sail ? ” said Kyle. 
“  Easy enough,” answered Piney. “  I  ’ve got a 

piece of stra igh t spruce sapling  th a t ’ll make a 
good mast. I t ’s m o re ’n  ten  feet high. W e can 
bore an auger-hole in the middle seat.”

“  N o,”  said Bi, “  in  the seat next to th e  front 
end, if  there  ’s any  front end to  a  scow like that. 
I ’ll show you how  to  step it,— th a t is, how  to  fit 
i t  in. T hen  there ’ll have to be a  boom and a 
yard.”

“  T o  rig  the sail on ? ”  asked Kyle.
“ Yes. P iney, how about th e  sail ? ”
“  G ot an  oíd sheet th a t  ’ll do. W e  can cut it out 

and have it  hem m ed. T h ere  ’s lots o f rope around 
the house.”

“ A nd we can p u t  in  stones for ballast. H ur- 
rah  ! ”  shouted Bi. “  W e ’ll m ake h e r go. L e t ’s 
hu rry  to  the house. ”

T h e  Exhibition was forgotten sooner th a n  any­
th ing  like it h a d  ever been forgotten before, and  it 
was wonderful how soon those boys got home.

T h e  boa t was hauled ou t on th e  grass, and  tum ed 
bottom  upward, and then  the w ork began.

I t  seemed nothing a t all to them  to  m ake the

keel, and then  bore an auger-hole in one oí 
seats and  to nail a  block o f  wood with a  hole iní 
ju s t under the hole in the seat, on the bottom.

“ T he rudder puzzles m e a  littie,” said PineJ 
“  How about tha t?  "

“ P u t in a  couple o f  thole pins in the middle a 
the stern, and we can steer with a  paddle.”

“  I see. T h a t ’ll  d o ,” said Piney. ‘‘ Noivln| 
shove h e r into th e  w ater.”

Nobody would have known that the oíd scowh 
a keel now, to  have looked a t  her. She sat on lU 
water ju s t as quictly as usual, without a wordj 
say about it.

W hen they stuck in the mast, however, itmadj 
her look a littie  queer, and  ju s t then the bell ian| 
for supper.

“ W e  can fix up the sail this evening,” saj| 
Piney. “  M other and  A un t Keziah’ll help us."

A nd so they  did, and Cousin Mary, too, and i 
sail was cut and  fitted all the  better for that 

I t was p re tty  h a rd  to keep from “  talkinghoatl 
th a t Sunday, and Piney and  Bi retired to their tur 
rooms a t n igh t a  littie earlier than usual.

Piney and Bi could hardly eat their breakfd 
next m orning, and  carne near going off iiitfioi 
the basket of luncheon which Aunt Ketiah 
prepared  for them.

T h e  m ast was pu t in its place, the boom ao| 
the yard, with the sail between, were filied: 
theirs. Bi took th e  steering paddle, Kyle stow 
away the luncheon and  bait, Piney shoved 
boat off, and  then , as the breezc filled Ihe i 
they  heard  a  sound of cheering from the house, 

T h e  whole family were out, waving their haj 
and  handkerchiefs, and Roxy and Susie 
runn ing  across th e  lawn toward the landing : 
fast they  could not even say “  Hurrah !"

As for the oíd scow, she really made a 
“  cat-boat ” and slipped along pretty fast

C h a p t e r  XX.

T h a t  M onday promised to be for Susie; 
Roxy the very best since U nele Liph and his íami! 
carne to the fatm-house. N ot only uas 
w eather out-of-doors all th a t could be asked, 
everything else seemed arranged to suit the 
girls. A un t Keziah had  taken a notion to ha> 
C hub with h e r all the  time. Unele Liph 
G randfather H u n te r  were plannitig a ride *ij| 
A unt Sarah and  Roxy’s m other. Piney and 
were gone off a-sailing. Mary Hunter and 
Sadler were playing chess in  the front parlor. 
fact, the  two girls were left to  take care of H  
selves, and w hat m ore could they have

T h a t was the way it seemed to them, and Itl 
did no t ask for anything.
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piiey just took the ir dolls, p u t on the ir wide- 
líjiíied sun-bonnets, and  m arched out through 
«frant gate and up th e  no rth  road.

T H E R E  ’s  A  D  A R N ¡N G * N E E D L B  ! ”

“The farther north  you go,” said Roxy, “ the
*rilis;’’and the next m om ent, she added, with 
>Wof surprise ; “  O, Susie, there  ’s  a  darning- 

lil on your su n -b o n n e t! ”
Adatning-needle ? L it on m y  bonnet W h a t 

Uoxy?"

esvoice sounded a littie scared, for Roxy 
^vjtching tho great, brilliant dragon-fly which 

pused on h e r cousin’s ha t, with a look that 
FSedsome dread o fit.
Take It off and look a t him . T here  h e  goes. 

|*“ sliisneedle. Is n ’t he beautiful ?”

Susie had  snatched off h e r  sun-bonnet and  she 
gazed after the dragon-fly with wide open mouth 
and  eyes.

“  L e t ’s go home, Roxy.”
“ W h a t f o r ? ”
“  W hy , I don’t like those flies.”
“ It is n ’t  a  fly.”
“  Is n ’t  it ? Is it a  sort o f  b ird  ? ”
“ Now, Susie, they don’t h u r t  anybody T hey  

don’t even sting. T hey  only scare you a  littie .” 
Susie looked a t h e r  bonnet carefully, b u t it  was 

unharm ed, and she decided not to  go back to the 
house for a  while.

T here  were plenty of thistles a t the roadside, here  
a n d  there, with large, red  flowers, and  Roxy and 
Susie stood by a  patch  of them  for some minutes, 
w atching th e  bees, wasps and  hornets th a t flew 
b y  or settied near them.

Indeed, as they walked along, Roxy was able to  
point out to h e r city cousin quite a  num ber of 
ínsects and  birds. A  crow, a  robin, a  cat-bird, a 
meadow-lark, a  bobolink, a  blue-jay, one after the 
o ther, were m ade the subject o f  adm iring  comment. 

“  A re there any snakes ? ”  asked Susie.
“  Yes, b u t they  don’t  live in the road. T h ey  ’re 

over in tlie swamps and  am ong the rocks up  on. 
th e  hill where we pick  huckleberries.”

“ O, I  w 'ouldn’t go the re  for anyth ing .” 
“ •Snakes don’t h u r t  anything. A u n t Keziah 

says there used to be m ore of ’em , bu t the country 
is too poor to raise snakes, nowadays.”

N either o f  them  had  any  idea how  far they had 
walked, they h a d  been so busy witli the ir b irds 
and  insecls, and  the ir t a lk ; b u t  they were begin ­
n ing  to  fcel a  littie  tired, and  they were about to 
have a  real “  scare.”

“ W h a t noise is t h a t ? ” asked Susie, tu rn ing  
h e r head  th e  way they had  come.

“ T h a t?  D on’t  you know ? T h a t ’s cows.”
“  But how  loud it is ! ”
“ So it  is ,” said Roxy. “ O, dear me, there 

m ust be a  drove of cattle I ”
“ O h ,-o h l  W on t they  run over US ? ”
“  O f course they will. Cattle a te  ju s t dreadful 1 ” 
“ O, M other! M o th e r!” exclaimed poor Susie. 

“ I  wish I was hom e ! ”
“ Come, now, Susie, don 't cry,” said Roxy, 

putting  h e r  littie arm s about h e r cousin. “  I t  ’s  a 
good deal better ju s t to climb th e  fence.”

I t  was a  nice rail fence, easy to climb, even for 
such littie girls as those two were, bu t they were 
not on th e  o ther side of it  any too soon. T he 
drove of cattle was a  la rge one, and  some o f  the 
great oxen in front acted as if  they were angry. 
T h e  road was crowded, and if the girls had  been 
in it they would surely have been hurt.

T hey  were safe behind the fence, b u t  it m ade

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



504
A M O N G  T H E  L A K E S . [Anih,

th em  a good deal frightened to hear so m uch 
noise, and  to see so m any  pairs of long, dangerous- 
looking horns.

T here  were some m en on horseback and one or 
two on foot beh ind  the drove of cattle, and  a m an 
com ing from th e  o ther way, in  a  lumber-wagon, 
with two horses, stopped r igh t in  front o f  where the 
girls were. H e h a d  driven th rough  the drove 
slowly, and  h e  seem ed angry.

“ T h ere  o rt to be a law agin’ it ,” h e  shouted to 
the m en  on horseback. “  D rivin’ a  drove like tha t 
on such a  traveled road as this, a t  this time o’ day ! 
Somebody m igh t be killed.”

“  G o t  a n y  c r it te rs  to  s e l l ? ”  r e tu rn e d  one  o f  the  

h o rsem en . “  B e e f ’s goin’ d o w n .”
“  S ’p o seso in e b o d y ’s  c h ild ren ,— I  dec la re , if th e re  

a in t  two little  gals , now ,— tb e y  m ig h t  h ave  been 

ju s t  t r a m p le d  I ”
“  W h y , Susie, it  ’sD eaconS im m ons,” exclaimed 

■Roxy, and  then she shouted a t  the top  of her 
vo ice ; “  D eacon Sim mons ! D eacon Sim mons !

“ Is th a t you, Roxy? W ell, if  you ain t a  pil- 
g rum  to-day, w uss’n  you was a  Saturday ! How ’d 
ye git so far from home ? ”

“  W e  w alked,” said Roxy.
“  Y ou did, d id  ye ? W hy , it  ’s  a  good four mile. 

W ell, you '11 ju s t git in with m e and  ride hom e, 
you will. D id the drove scare ye ? ”

“  I t  scared Susie, bu t we rem em bered to  chmb 

th e  fence,” said Roxy.
“  I t ’s well ye d id .”
Roxy a n d  Susie climbed back into th e  road, and 

the good deacon ceased scolding the drovcr and  

helped  th em  into th e  wagón.
“  W h a t could have got into Keziah M errill,” he

said  “  le t  a lone  y o u r  m o th e r ,  to  h a v e  le t  two such

bits of th ings rarable off alone? If  m y  wife was 
here , she ’d give h e r  a  piece of h e r mind, D on’t 

know bu t I will m yse lf”
F o r  all his indignation, however, D eacon Sim- 

m ons chatted  with Roxy and  Susie all th e  way to 
the front gate  o f th e ir  own home.

T here  stood A u n t Keziah and  Roxy’s m other 
and Cousin Mary, looking u p  and  down the road, 
and  M ary exclaim ed: “ T here  they are, sure
enough ! D ear m e, I  sen t Mr. Sadler the wtong

valley, was wise enough to  pick out theeasiestcouw 
to  ru n  in. F o r  th a t reason the hanks of it ««5 
quite low, except in one or two places where it hsd 
m ade or found a  channel through a ridge of 
ground. H ere it was narrow, and there wereledges 
of rocks on one side o r the o th e r ; but they helped 
m ake the scenety beautiful.

T h e  three boys thought th e y  had  nevcr seen any­
th ing finer in  the ir lives. Kyle W ilbur and Piney 
H un ter bad  seen it  all before, and hadvisited.illof 
it  in th a t very  boat. B u t then  the cid scow did 
not have a  m ast and  saii in  it  until that morning, 
and th a t m ade a great difference in everything else.

T h ey  narrowly watched Bi in  his managementof 
the sail, and th e ir  respect for th e  city boy was very 
m uch incteased. T h e  curiosity was that while the 

wind blew from th e  south-west all the while, and 
the river m ade any num ber of crooks and turas, 
Bi kep t th e  boa t in  motion in  the right directitra 
by changing the position of the sail. Now it was 
r igh t over th e  boat, then  it  would swing out alittle 
on one side or the other, and then he would let it 
away o u t a t  r igh t angles, or even farther.

T hey  soon carne out into the middle iake. Il 
was about as la rge as the one by the farm-home, 
bu t a  little wider.

way I ”

C h a p t e r  X XI.

S o m e b o d y  o r  o th e r  sa id , a  g rea t w hile  ago , th a t  

th e  fu n n ies t  th in g  a b o u t a  r iv e r  was t h a t  its  h e ad
a n d i l s m o u t h  w ere  so fa r  a p a r t .  F o r  a ll  th a t ,  every 

r iv e r  seem s to  k now  ju s t  w here  to  go. Y ou  never 
h e a r d  o f  o n e  t ry in g  to  c lim b over a  h ill. E v en  such 
a  lit t le  b i t  o f  a  r iv e r  a s  th e  T i-o u g h -n e -au -g a , th a t  

r a n  th ro u g h  th o se  l ittle  lak es  a n d  o n  dow n the

As th e  scow moved swiftly on from the narwf 
place where th e  river w ent out of the kke, Bil 
noticed th a t bo th  h is friends were busy with tlirii| 
fishing-tackie.

“ O, boys,” h e  exclaimed, “ le t ’s sail. Don'il 

stop to  catch fish.”
“ N o ,” said Piney, “ we wont stop. Onlyl'vel 

always though t how I could troU for pickerelifll 
had  a  sail-boat, I ’ve got the neatest kind oía| 
spoon-hook, and  here ’s  one for you, aiready rig_

“ A  sp oon -hook !” shouted Bi, “ tha t’s splen-l 
did. W h y , I ’ve often trolled for blue-fish on Longl 
Is landS ound . H u rrah  ! ” h e  continued. “ ri|sel| 
th e  boat steady r ig h t u p th e  lake, and we'llaUlol

our hands.” . I
T h e  “  spoon-hooks ” were ju s t what theirnanel 

indicated. T hey  were of pretty  good siie.mtlij 
what was shaped like th e  bowl of a spoon just abotel 
them , and  when they  were pulled through riel 
water th e  sh in ing m etal twirled and glittered in 
way to  m ake a  pickerel th ink he saw the preHi» 
k ind  of a “  sh iner,” ju s t ready to be eaten.

In  the course of two minutes or so there
th ree  o f  th o se  h o o k s  le a p in g  and flashinga ng H

little waves in th e  wake o f  the oíd scow. I
I t  was inagnificent fun. No w or^  a 0“ h 

No rowing to do. N oth ing  bu t to he t"''® 
stem  of the oíd scow and  watch for hites, w 
ligh t breeze carried the boat northward.

Piney could have sung  something, » 
have thought o f a song th a t would not scare
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(sh and Kyle W ilbur’s sallow face began to look

I red and e a rn e s t .
The first bite carne to Bi’s hook, and  he “  struck 

j,:’as fishermen say, in a  way th a t told a  story for 
hísblue-fishing. T h a t is, the  o ther boys saw that 
h e  k n e w  how to do it, and  again  they wondered 
ihatacilyhoy, and a b it of a  dandy, too, should 
tnow 50 much about some things when he knew so

Iittle aboiit others.
“ Guess he might say th e  same of us,” thought 

Piney, “ if h® city.”
But Bi pulled in his pickerel hand-over-hand, 

andlanded him safely in  the bottom  of the boat.
Just then there was a tu g  a t Piney’s line tha t 

almost took it away from him.
“ You've got one I ” shouted Bi.
“Mol too hard, P iney,” said Kyle, coolly. “ You 

inijhi pulí it out of his m outh .”
“ Orbrcak m y lin e ,” exclaimed Piney, his face 

blazing with excitement. “ I say, boys, this o n e ’s 
a regular cod-lamper, S e e h i m j u m p I ”

“ Give him line,” scream ed Bi. “ T h a t  one 
ícnl hold him on a  dead pulí.”

It was not very easy for Bi and  Kyle to  keep 
ilieir eyes away from Piney’s fight with th a t big 
ñdi, and it took a  good while to m aster th a t pick- 
ercl nith that tackle. I f  Piney had  been in too 
much of a hurry he would surely have lost his 
prac, but he stuck to it bravely and  patiently, 
and at last he pulled h im  alongside the boat.

“ Hold him steady,”  said Kyle, “  till I  give him 
aliít.’’

“Quick, now,” shouted Piney.
And Kyle was quick, and in an  instant m ore the 

pickerel was in the boat, the  biggest fish either of 
Ihemhad ever seen caugh t in  those lakes.

Bi Hunter lost a  capital bite while h e  was 
icokingat that pickerel, an d  Kyle W ilbur said: 

“Now i t ’s my turn. I guess I ’ll catch some- 
.bing."
•And so he did, only it  was not a  pickerel but a 

|Sne, large yellow perch.
“They don’t often strike a  spoon hook ,” said 

iPinev, “ but they do, sometimes— the larger 
loíCS.”

Four or five more fish were pulled in , before 
|lW reached the end of the lake.

Tlie river between the middle lake tliat they 
l**rc in and the upper one, was merely a short 
["tail,” hardly half a  mile in  length, windings 
|indal|,

“Noi so many farms around this lake,” said Bi, 
|isihe)'sailed in. “ M ore woods. Hullo, Piney, 
prilhatan island?”

“Rockiest k in d o f one,” said Piney. “  W e ’ll 
latmir luncheon there. L et ’s sail all around it and 
| l”íljswe go.”

VOL. VIL—34.

T h a t  m ay have been a  “ better fishing-ground,” 
and  it was true th a t they  pulled in  a  grealer 
num ber, but neither of them  caught a  m atch for 
P iney’s big pickerel. T he island looked wonder- 
fully attractive, with its tall trees rising am ong tire 
rocks, and  the boys soon began  to feel hungry.

“  I t  ’s  like going into the wilderness,” rem arked 
Bi, as he lowered the sail and  the boat put her 
nose against the shore.

“  T h a t  ’s a  b ig  word,” said Kyle, “  for an island 
tha t is n’t more ’n an  acre ’n  a -ha lfo f land, and 
tha t nobody ’d  live on if you ’d give it  to ’em .”

“ I b rought some matches,” said B i; “ w e ’ll 
have a  fire in less th a n  no tim e.”

“  A nd we ’ll cook some of our own fish,” said 
Piney. “  Soon as 1 ’ve put ’em  on a  string I '11 

wash some stones to  cook fish on. I t  ’s  the way 
the Iiidians did. H eat youi stones good and hot. 
Use fiatones, you know. Bcats a b ro ü e ra ll  hollow.” 

H is first care, however, was to  “  string ” all his 
fish, except the few sm all pickerel which he m eant 
to cook, on a  stout piece of twine, and then he 
lowered the whole string  into the water and  fastened 
it to the boat to keep them  fresh.

“  Now for dinncr, O, bu t I ’m  hungry ! ”
Kyle W ilbur had gathered bark  and dead 

wood and  started a fire, and  Bi had helped him 
actívely, T hen  Kyle said : “ Now, Bi, y o u ’tend
fire, and I ’ll help Piney clean fish.”

A unt Keziah had  pu t up a liberal luncheon and 
a nice one, bu t noth ing in the basket tasted ha lf  so 
good as those fish.

“ Best picnic I ever heard  of,” exclaimed B¡. 
“ I f  I  lived out here I ’d  come to the island once a  
week.”

A fter dinner the boys spent nearly an hour in 
ram bling over the island and  clim bing am ong the 
rocks, till Piney said, a t  l a s t :

“ W ell, le t ’s go for some m ore fish, for we ’d 
better be s ta rting  for hom e pretty  soon.”

T he  scow was righ t there  waiting for them , and 
the heavy “ s t r in g ” of pickerel and  perch was 
lifted out of the water and into the luoat.

“ Boys,” said Bi, as he raised th e  sail, “ shove 
h e r off. But I ju s t hate to  leave th a t island.”

“  So do 1 , ” exclaimed Kyle and  Piney, almost in 
the same breath.

Ch a p t e r  X X II.

A t  the  very tiipc the ir fviends a t hom e were 
ta lk ing  with D cacon Sinimons about the girls, 
Piney, Bi and Kyle were push ing  away from the 
island. T here  was ju s t about wind enough to fill 
the  sail, a t  first, bu t the oíd scow went along very 
slowly, and before they had  gone far, the  water 
was as still as a wash-tub, and the sail hu n g  limp 
an d  idle.
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“  W h a t  a  dead calm ! ” said B¡.
Never m ind,”  said Piney, “  we can’t troll, but 

we ’ve p lenty  of bait. W e  can ju s t anchor and 
fish.”

Som ething like an hour went by, and  the lake 
and  th e  rocks and woods were a  perfect picture of 
peace and quiet. I t  was enough to m ake the boys 
feel sleepy, and no t one of them  had thought to 
notice th e  sk)'. To be sure, there  were not m any 
clouds to  be seen, only a  sort of misty cloud-bank 
in th e  east, but pretty soon Kyle looked up from 
pu tting  a bull-head on the string and  rem arked: 
“ 1 say, boys, there  ’s some wind a-comin’. W e 
wont have to row hom e.”

“ W in d ? ” exclaimed Bi. “  So there is. I t ’ll 
be here  quick, too. L et ’s  have up the anchor.”

H e began a t once to  pulí on the anchor-ropc, 
and  P iney and  Kyle, ju s t to be good sailors and 
help  him , hoisted the sail.

“  H old on ! ”  shouted Bi. “  W e ’re not half 
ready. I t looks like a squall.”

T h ere  h a d  been a  ripple on the water, away 
toward th e  eastern shore of the lake. Just a  littie 
rough  patcli a t  first, b u t it  grew and spread, and 
darkencd with sudden swiftness, and  carne sweep- 
in g  on toward the boat while Bi was lifting the 
anchor.

“ I t  ’s com ing,” shouted Kyle, as h e  gave an 
ex tra  tu g  to the halliards of the sa il

“  H ere  it is ! ” exclaimed Piney, as the cool 
breeze blew shaiply  on his cheek.

“ Kyle, drop th a t rope,” shouted Bi, excitedly, 
and Kyle dropped i t ; bu t a  knot on it caught on onc 
of th e  seats and  held it firmly, just as the sail 
swelled out with th e  full forcé of th e  fierce gust of 
wind which followed.

I t  seem ed, for a m om ent, as if ihc m ast would 
break, bu t it  was a  tough, well-scasoned piece of 
spruce, and  it ben t without brealdng.

I f  it h a d  Ijroken then, the boat would not have 
been upset; bu t as it was, the wind seemed to  tako 
hold of the sail m ore and more fiercely, and  forced 
it over furthcr and further, till one of the flat stones 
they had  p u t in for baliast slipped out of its place, 
and over w ent the oíd scow, and Piney, Bi and 
Kyle w ent over with it.

T h e  next m om ent, they were al! puffing around 
in the water, and Bi was especially glad of the fact 
tba t he knew fiow to swim.

“  Shall we strike for the shorc or the island ? ” 
h e  asked. “ T h e  island’s ncarest. Guess I could 
swim asliore, though , with one of the paddies to 
help keep m e u p .”

“ No, s i r - e e ! ” shouted Piney. “  W e  ’il just 
righ t the oíd scow and bail h e r ou t.”

“  C an  we do th a t?  ”
“ Course we can,”  said Kyle, “  if  th e  water

is n’t too rough. W e  ’ve tipped her and righijd 1 

her, lots of times.”
Bi had no t thought of that, but he took hold I 

manfully with the o ther two.
“  1 see what ’s the m atte r,” he said, after thty I 

had worked in vain for a  few minutes. “ It ’sihe 1 

sail. W e  m ust m anage to  get it down.”
“  O f course,” said Piney. “ W hat a stupid I 

am , no t to  have thought of th a t.”
T here  was no th ing  very difficult about it, and! 

before long they had the oíd boat riglucd, hutshe 
was nearly full, and  her sides were only an indjot I 
two above water. H alf the waves that carne «sni 
righ t over into her.

Still the boys worked away with their lints, and I 
were gaining pretty  fast, when Piney exclaimed;

“  Look here, Kyle, don’t you see ? Bi ’s geiiing I 
tircd out. H e  can’t swim like you and me." 

“ W h a t ’l l w e d o ? ”
“ I could hold  on awhile,” began Bi, veq 

bravely, although his face was a  littie palé, but I 
Piney in terrup ted  him  with :

“  No, you can’t. Y ou go lo the end of the boat I 
and  climb over in. Slic ’ll cany  you, all alone."

Bi d id  so, for ha felt pretty  well exhausted, and 
he was delighted to find th a t his weight onlysank 
the boat down to about where she hatl been ivlien | 
they began.

“ T ry  to pul! in the anchor,” said Piney. "We'll | 
help  you. B ut don’t upset her again.”

I t  was what Kyle W ilbu r called “ mighty tick-1  

lish business,” bu t th e  anchor was lifted in and Bi | 
b egan  to  bail as fast as he could with his hat.

“ W ork  away,”  said Piney, “ while Kyle and I| 
tow her toward the island.”

“ Pity we ’ve lost all our fish,” said Kyle, mount-1  

fully.
“  Lost e m ? ” said Piney. “ N otabitofit, Buij 

I ’d  forgotten ’em . W e never can tow the boai | 
with those strings of fish dragging alongside.”

“  T hey  ’re hitched to the boat I ” exclaimed I 
Kyle. “ So they a re !  W hy , we can thrt»v’eni| 
righ t in .”

“ C a re fu l!” said Piney. “ Take it easy orne’ll | 
have the boat over. Bi ’s bailing like ai 
fellow. I f i t  was n’t for the waves wasbingmhe'dj 
get ahead fast. Now, K yle.”

Bi helped them  pu t the fish in, and his facenmitl 
a  sort o f mortificd expression as he saw Pî aeyj 
strike out toward the shore, with tho hitching-cta j  
o f the boa t fastened to his coat-collar, while Kí ] 
W ilbur pushed with all his m ight at the slern.

Bi envied them  their strength and skill as 
mei-s, bu t he tried to do his share of the I 
his hat. T h e  paddies and  seats had all 
saved, and  th e  fishing-rods. As for the tr® '“f |  
lines, they h a d  been tied to the thole-pias ¡
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I «ere safe- All tha t was lost was the bait-box, thcy 
I líiouglit, until Piney turned over in the w ater and 
lesclaimed: “ The luncheon b a sk e t!”

Botioin of the iake,” replied Kyle.
“ Tbat ’s too bad ,” said Bi.
"Aunt Keziah ’ll th ink so,” said Piney, ruefuily. 

“Basket, napkins, piales, forks, knives, spoons,
I pcpper-box, and pickle-bottle, all drowned.”

"Can’i be helped,” said Kyle. “  I t  was too deep 
Iwdivefor'em.”

Altogcilier too deep, a n d  th e  bo y s  w orked  their 
I «ay manftiliy to the  shore.

Ónce there, it was easy enough to  d rag  the 
I bcat half out of the water on a sloping beach, and 
turn her up on one side to drain. I t was easier 
(han bailing in tha t hot sun. Some more stones 
«ere put in for ballast wlien they launched her 
again, bul the afternoon was pretty  well used up 
«hen thcy started for home.

So were the boys, bu t then  the wind was fair and 
I strong, so that tíicy had no m ore hard  woi k  before- 
1  t h e r a .

C h a p t e r  X X Ill.

Late that afternoon U nele Liph H un ter carne 
I hade ivilli tlie cairy-all. O f course be lorought the 
I mail, but tliey were all a  little suiprised to see 

Giandfather also, and both  he and  Unete Liph 
«ere more than usually b righ t and smiling.

“ What makes you look so happy  ? ” said A unt 
I Keziah.

“O, because wc ’ve some news for the family,” 
Isaid Unele Liph.

“ News! W hat can ¡ t b e ? ”
“ I ’il tell you. T hey  ’ve been giving the prizes 

I for Ihe Exhibition. T he  teachers, of course, re- 
Iported who were best in all the  classes, b u t they 
Iselected a commitlee o f gentlem cn in tlie audience 
|to decide on the prizes for declam ation.”

“ That was fair,” said A u n t Keziah.
"Fair!” said Unele Liph. “ Y es; but who do 

|.vo» think got the p rizes?”
“Do icll US,” said A u n t Keziah.
'Well, the report of the com inittee says, “'F irs t 

Iptm for excellence in declamation, Kyle W ilbur,’ ”
I “I'oudon’t say !"  exclaimed A un t Keziah. “ His 
|nrc.»ork5 did that.”

'The teachers said as m uch, and  I th ink they 
Iwyhalf liked it, B ut there ivas a second prize.
I  t first is a big dictionary, and the second, a  fine 
|®pyof ‘Stockton’s R oundabout R ainbles.’ ”

J '*!” cxcLiimcd Susie. “  W ho got i t ? ”
A young lady nam ed Roxy H unter.”

, ' shout there was from all the aunties 
PW Cousin Mary, and M r. Sadler picked up Roxy 
I her almost to th e  ceiling.

i'>ey and Bi and  Kyle are out sailing yet,

b u t i t ’s pretty near time they were hom e,” said 
A un t Keziah. “  I do hope nothing has happened 
to  ’em . T hey  ’re  gone clean th rough  lo the upper 
lake.”

A nother hour went l)y, however, and another, 
and  th e  people a t the farra-hotise began  almost to 
feel uneasy, as tea-time drew near and  there  were 
no signs o f  the re tu rn  of the ir young saiiors.

Ju s t then  a  tali lady carne in  through th e  front 
gate, and A un t Keziah exclaim ed:

“ I f  there  is n ’t Kyle’s m other! W onder if 
she ’s  alarm ed about him  ? ”

Mrs- W ilbur carne in and was introduced to the 
visitorsfrom  the city.

“ D id n ’t ray Kyle go a-boatin’ with your P in ey ?” 
she asked of P iney’s mother,

“ Yes, and  with his Cousin B ayard .”
“  W ell, don’t it  seem to you as ifthey ’dbecn  gone 

long enough ? Kyle ’s  got his cows to go for, and 
th e re ’s the pigs to feed and lots of o ther chores. But 
then i t ’s vacation, and  boys are boys.”

“ Y our boy seems a very prom ising one ,” said 
U nele Liph. “  H ave you heard  from the village 
to-day ? ”

“ N o taw ord . D o y o u m e a n  from the academ y ? 
Now, I do declare I I  know that caper of his on 
Exhibition day ’ll get him into a scrape, b u t I 
could n ’t help laughin’.”

“ Everybody laughed ,” said U nele Liph. “ And 
what ’s m ore, the com mittee awarded him the first 
prize.”

“  You don’t  say ! T h e  first prize to m y Kyle ? 
Now, if th a t  is n ’t  somethin’ worth while. I t ’ll be 
the m akin’ of liiin. All he ’s been a needin' this 
ever so long was a little settin’ up .”

“ H e ’s got it  now,” said G randfather H unter. 
“  I t ’s a  dictionary. Largest sizc tha t ’s  p rín ted .”

“  H e ’ll read it through, then, he will. Y ou see, 
he and Piney are neighbors, and they ’re good 
friends ; bu t Piney Ijeats him too bad on books and 
such things. Dut now he ’s won a prize r igh t over 
Piney’s head, 1 declare ! ”

T h ey  all sympathized too m uch with Mrs. Wil- 
Inir’s pleasure to say anything just then  about 
Piney’s school record. Even A un t Keziah shut 
her lips resolutely, Ijut Roxy m arched forward w ith : 

“ Kyle got one prize, Mrs. W iibur, bu t I  got the 
other. I did n’t forget a  word of iny piece.”

“ You got a  prize, m y dear ? ” said Mrs. Wilbur.
“  I ’m  glad of it. But, Mrs. H un ter,— Keziah, 
don’t you th ink those boys ought to be hom e by 
th is time ? ”

Mr. Sadler and M ary had  walked out on the 
lawn while the rest were talking, and ju s t a t  tha t 
m om ent they  heard  him  s h o u t: “  H ere they are  ! 
All three of them . Boat and  all.”

T here  they were, indeed, and they rapidly sailed
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in toward the landing, where their friends carne 
hurrying down to m eet them . B u t they were not 
the neatly dressed party  of young fellows th a t had 
sailed away that morning. To b e  sure, they had 
been pretty well dried by the sun and  wind on the 
way hom e, b u t there was no rieed for them  to  tell 
th a t they had  ail been in the water. A nd  then, 
such looking hats ! It does not improve a  straw 
h a t a t all to  bail out a  boat with it.

T he boys were in splendid spirits, however, and, 
as they carne in, they lifted the ir strings of fish and 
swung them  proudly around, and  then th e  next 
half hour was taken up in te lling th e  story of the 
upset and  in answering questions.

C h a p t e r  XXIV.

T h e  evening after w hat Bi H un ter called “ the 
cruise of the scow” was by all odds the brightest 
one h e  had had a t  th e  farm-house. N ot only were 
he  and  P iney be tte r  acquainted, so th a t they undcr- 
stood each other, bu t there were no school-books 
ñor lessons in th e  w ay; th a t is, Piney was free, and 
vacation had really come.

I t  was a  beautiful evening, and  Piney’s m other 
and  Cousin M ary played on the piano and sang ; 
and, after th e  children were in bed, G randfather 
said he was tired  and  went too, and  Bi and  Piney 
got out the chess-board.

T hen  Piney’s m other carne and sa t down by the 
boys, and  Unele L iph and  A un t Sarah went and 
sa t on th e  front piazza. All of a sudden, A unt 
Keziah looked up and  said to P iney’s m other:

“  Elizabeth, where are M ary and Mr. Sadler ? ” 
“ T hey  ’ve gone for a  walk, Keziah. To-mor- 

row ’s the last day he can stay here .”
“ Is i t ? ”  exclaimed Piney. “  T hen, we m ust show 

him  some fun in  th e  hay-field. T h e  men say there 
are  more bumble-bees’ nests than  they ever knew 
before. Some of ’em are in the grass where they Te 
mowing. T h e  mowing breaks up  the nests, any- 
way, and we m igh t as well have the honey.” 

W he the r Piney was righ t about tha t or not, he 
had  always considered bees’ nests fair prey, as ali 
country boys d o ; and  he and  Bi awoke the next 
m orning with a  sort of a  buzzing in their ears.

“  L et ’s  go and  practice with m y bow and  arrows 
till breakfast,” said Piney.

“ All r ig h t,” said Bi. “  I want to go for some 
pickerel, while I ’m  here, and I m ight as well learn 
to s h o o t.”

I t  was easy enough to  se t up a  ta rge t out on 
th e  lawn, b u t Bi very quickly discovered tha t, as he 
expressed it, he was “  not one b it of an Ind ian .”

“  Hullo 1 ”  h e  added, tu rn ing  a b o u t: “  Mr. Sad­
le r and  M ary are coming. L et him  try  a sho t.” 

T h a t was what they were com ing for, and  Cousin

Mary stood, with h c r beautiful new white sira« 
hat swinging from h e r hand , while Mr. Sadler took 
the bow and  one of the b lunt, wooden-headej 
arrows, to see what he could do with them.

“  Oh, Susie,” shouted Roxy, on the piazza, ‘‘th(y I 
are bow-and-arrowing out on the lawn ! ” '

“  A nd  Mr. Sadler ’s  going to shoot! ” said Susk 
“  L et ’s  go and  see.”

Mr. Sadler had  fitted the arrow on the string I 
ju s t then , and  was beginning to pulí on it; but I 
the  bow was harder to  bend  than he had cxpecied 
and, ju s t as he was beg inn ing  to raise it and *as I 
tu rn ing  toward the ta rget, his finger slipped from 
the end of the arrow. Cousin Mary had been 
looking hard  a t the target, as if she expected to 
see tha t arrow sticking in the middle of it the next 
m om ent, bu t Mr. Sadler exclaimed : “ Well, nov!’ 

A nd Roxy, who was runn ing  across the lawn lile | 
a  littie deer, in a  short dress, shouted:

“  Oh, Cousin Mary, he ’s shooted your new bal!” j 
Bi and  P iney tried hard  not to laugh, but the I 

more they tried the more they  looked as if Ikeyl 
wanted to. T here  was no mistake about it. Thenl 
was the ha t, ten  feet away, on the grass, wiibthe| 
arrow sticking through the middle of the crown!

“ Oh, never m in d ! ” said M ary; “ theairow| 
is n ’t h u rt a  b it .”

“  B ut th e  h a t  is,” said Roxy, as she breatblesdy I 
picked i t  up.

“ T ake ano ther arrow, Mr. Sadler,” said Piney. | 
“  You m ade a  center shot th a t time.”

Poor Mr. Sadler’s face was pretty red, and bel 
hardly knew w hat to s a y ; but Cousin Maty's facti 
wore so k ind and smiling a look, that he jusEiookl 
the fresh arrow from Piney and  turned toward Üie| 
target. Such a  pu lí as he gave that bow-string!

A nd, w hen he le t go, the arrow never stoppel 
to make a  den t on the target. I t went twenty íeeil 
above it, and  on, on, on, till it was lired out awl| 
tum bled into the lake.

“ Never m ind,” said Piney. “  It ’ll floatasliw!.| 
W e ’ll find it. T he re  goes the breakfast-bell.” 

After breakfast, they were all soon ready fot Ik 
hay-field and  on their way through the bnm-ysi 
and  into th e  lañe.

A bout half-way up the lañe they carne to sorâ  
bars in the fence, and  Piney let them down,: 
they could all walk through. H e led them rig' 
across th a t field and a  littie way down the hiH-s:“ 
and through some more bars, and then they 
in the hay-field.

I t  certainly was a fine field of hay, hut o«ti 
the mowers m otioned to  the in  to stay wlierí tbtj 
were. H e shouted to Piney tha t they had ‘ jif 
been clean driven away from that casierly 
by  the biggest nest of bumble-bees ever stiira 
up. T hey  ’re a l l  mad, and they 'ligo  for ye.
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“ Huriah, Bi,” shouted Piney. “ T here  ’s Kyle 
comrag across the meadovv. D o as I do. ”

Out carne his handkerchief. H e  spread it  over 
tbe back of his head and  down over his ears, and 
lucked it under his shirt-collar, and pu t his h a t on 

I hatd.
“ They wont get in through th a t,”  he said, as 

I he saiv Bi .md Mr. Sadler im itating him . T hen  
he gathered a haiidful of long grass and  weeds.

“ Get a good brush, like th a t,” he said to Bi. 
“Don’t mind ’em  unless they ’ligh t on a  place 
where they can sting th rough ,”

I Cousin Mary and A unt Keziah and  the children 
Iremaiued where they were. T hey  even took up 
jnkes and made believe “ m ake hay ,” b u t they 
I  «uld not help watching P iney  and  the rest as they 
I «enl for that ncst o f  bees and  honey.
I The bec-hunters had  no difficulty in  finding 
I  about where that nest was. N ot only the mowers 
I poinied it out to them , bu t both  Kyle and  Piney 
I «ere familiar with the business they were on. As 
I úiey drew nearer, more than one angry  bee m ade a 
Idssh attheni, but Bi and  Mr. Sadler followed the 
lesample of the two country boys, and  merely 
I brashed their enemies away.

The trouble was th a t the insects did not seem to 
Iknoiv what fear was, and charged again and  again,
I no matter how often they were knocked into the 
I grass.

“ Hereitis,” shouted Piney. “  I t ’s a  b ig  one. 
INow, Kyle, keep ’em  off while I take it  out. 
iThey ’re coming.”

He stoopcd down as he spoke and  dug  with his 
bate fingers in the grass a t the side of a  large,

I round sionc. N ot m any boys would have had  the 
Inm-e to pry out tha t nest and  pick it up, but 
jPincy Hunter did, and  all the while Kyle W ilbur 
Iras Ihrasliing away like m ad in  all directions 
lagainst a swarm of angry bumble-bees. Bi and 
IMr. Sadler carne running  up, and they, too, were 
Icompellcd 10 work with the ir bunches o f  grass and 
l»eeds,as if they were earning very large waaes, 
|Mecd.

“Had n’t we better r u n ? ” asked Bi.
‘Run, then. T h a t  ’s what I ’m  going to do. 

IMkeep 011 whipping. T h e y ’ll follow you.”
I liras good advice, for the bees d id  follow, ever 
I® '“ '’l' them. Piney held the nest in one 
jUad and fought with the other, and  somehow he 
■MKjle got off without a  sting. Perhaps it was 

they ran along together and kept a  good 
■•outon each other. I f  a  bee aUghted on either 

he was instantly brushed away.
I" unión there is s treng th ,” and  Mr. Sadler 

“ “I got separated as they ran.
• I^sarvthem running, and  exclaim ed: “ O, 

r  wahl T he bees are  after them .”

“  O f course they are. B ut look a t Piney. H e ’s 
got the nest.”

Mr. Sadler should have been wiser than  to have 
run in  the direction he took. T o  be sure, he had 
whipped him self free of his enemies, cxcept one 
tiiat m anaged to settie for a  m om ent on his nose, 
b u t ano ther dashed on ahead and , while poor 
Cousin M ary was th inking of anyth ing  bu t her 
own safety, she suddenly felt som ething terribly 
hot on h e r under lip.

“  Oh, A unt Keziah, I ’m  stung  ! ”
“ A re you, m y dear?  I ’m  sorry for that. 

W here  did he sting  you ? ”
“ O n n iy l ip .  Oh, dear ! ”
I t really pained h e r very m uch and  Roxy said, 

as Mr. Sadler carne u p : “ There, Mr. Sadler,
you brought a bee with you, and  he ’s stung 
Cousin M ary on her lip. It ’s  awful.”

H e, too, seemed to think it  “ awful,” for h e  took 
his hand  away from his nose and  began to  say so, 
b u t A u n t Keziah exclaim ed: “ N onsense! All
th a t fuss about a  bee-sting. P u t a  littie m ud on 
it  an d  and let ’s go and  see ’ein mow.”

In  a few m inutes Piney carne in  with his prize. 
I t  was indeed a  large nest, with several table- 
spoonfuls, more or less, o f  the m ost delicious honey 
any of them  had  ever tastcd. So they all said, but, 
not long after, Mr. Sadler and Cousin M ary walked 
back together toward the bars.

By tha t time, however, Piney and  Bi and  Kyle 
were fighting with another lot of bumble-bees.

C h .^p t e r  XXV.

T h e  fun of the hay-field, for Cousin M ary and 
Mr. Sadler, had been spoiled by two angry  bum ­
ble-bees, bu t tha t was no reason why all the rest 
should give it up, and  they did not.

T h e  bees o f  th a t next nest managed to get a 
good sting  a t  all three of the boys, and  Bi H un ter 
learned more respect for them  than  he had  had 
before. His handkerchief had got out of his neck 
and  a  very  angry bumble-bee liad stung  him. 
P iney and  Kyle had each been stung  too, b u t  it 
was an oíd story to them  and  they d id  not seem to 
mind it much.

A s for A u n t Keziah, she was more interes’ted in 
seeing what a  good crop of hay she was to have, 
and Roxy and Susie began to  turn  the ir attention 
to it also. T hey  had b rought the ir dolls with 
them , of course, and it  was capital fun  to put them  
to sleep a n d  m ake houses for them  in the low, soft 
m ounds of hay, where it  had been pitched into 
hay-cocks. A nd then they kicked the hay about in 
the “ winnows,” where it h a d  been raked together.

“  Is  n ’t hay nice ? ”  said Susie.
“ O f course it  ís,”  said Roxy, “ bu t they ’re
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going to load a wagón pretty  soon. T h en  we TI 
have a  ride to the b a rn .”

“  T h a t  TI b e  splendid ! ”
A  good deal of the hay in th a t field was suffi- 

ciently cured  to  b e  carried hoine, and before noon 
a  great wagón, drawn by two horses, with a wide 
woodcn ñ  am e on top of the wagon-box, was slowly 
pulled along from one heap of hay to another.

Piney and  his two friends were getting pretty 
w arm  over the ir fun, by this time, and  Bi was 
troubled liy a feeling th a t it was not exactly right.

“ T h e  bees own the nests,” h e  said to himself,
“  and  it ’s  the ir honey.”

H e h a d  to give up m aking  Kyle and P iney see it 
in  th a t way, however, for Kyle told him :

“  T h e  bees own the honey till haying-time, Bi, 
— then it  ’s ours. W hy , even if  they sting a  fellow 
they leave their sting in him .”

Bi put his hand  gently on the back of his neck, 
where a ho t lum p was growing, and he had  very 
littie pity for th a t particular bee.

“  I say, boys,” h e  exclaimed, as he looked across 
the field, “  they ’ve loaded th a t wagón and  they ’re 
lifting the children on it  for a  ride. Just hear ’cm 
scream. S’pose we go and ride in  with ’em .”

“ A llr ig h t ,” said P in ey ,’‘b u tw h o sh r iek ed th en ?” 
N ot R oxy ñ o r Susie, decidedly, and  th e  next th ing  

they saw was A un t Keziah, runn ing  across from 
where she had  been standing, and w hipping her 
head  with h e r  apron.

“  T here  ’s  a  bee after her ! ” said Kyle.
“  T h a t  ’s  too  b ad ,” said Bi.
Piney was already on a run  to A un t Keziah’s 

assistance, bu t before he reached her she stopped, 
stood still a  m om ent, an d  then  walked slowly back 
toward the hay-wagon.

“ W h a t is th e  m atter, A un t K ez iah ?” asked 
Roxy, from the top of the hay-wagon. “  D id they 
ti-y to  lift you up ? ”

She and  Susie had  enjoyed being lifted, b u t they 
had  scream ed pretty  loudly, all the  same.

“  D id he sting y o u ? ” shouted Piney a t the same 
moment.

“  S t in g ? ” said A u n t Keziah. “  W h a t do I care 
for a  bee-sting? 1 ’m  going back to th e  house, 
along with this load. I  ’ve been fooling around 
here  long enough.”

Somehow or other, though , h e r  r igh t hand  went 
up to  hcr ear ju s t then, for all the  world as if  some­
th ing  was sm arting  there.

“ Com e, boys,’,’ shouted Piney, “ let ’s climb up I ” 
T he «’agon was soon in motion, and it tilted this 

way and tha t over the rough places of the field, on 
its way to th e  bars, in  a  veiy exciting way.

How the two girls did hold  on to their brothers ! 
“  Does hay  ever upset ? ” asked Susie.
“ Does it, P in e y ? ” said Bi.

“  Oh, sometimes, b u t  not on a straight, «uy 
road like this. W e  ’re all safe enough, Hold 
light when we go down the lañe, that ’s all,"

Roxy and  Susie screamed with delight and fear 
as the load of hay climbed the ascent to the bais 
Icading into the lañe, and  then bogan to rollsloniv 
down to the barn-yard. R igh t in front ottheividé 
barn-doors, the horses stopped.

“ I see now,” said Bi, “ why barn-doors are 
m ade so h igh. W hy , the load can but just get in," 

“ T h a t  ’s  so,” said P in ey ; “ we must all get 
down, or we ’H be scraped off. Slip down iht 
back end, B i ; I  ’ll let the girls down to you.”

Bi did so, and  Roxy and  Susie clarabeiid clwe 
behind him . T hey  were trembling a littie, bui 
R o x y sa id : “  P iney knows, Susie. h ’s awful high, 
b u t w e 'll get dow n.”

A unt Keziah was r igh t there, with her liand on 
her ear, telling one of the fami-liands—a tall. 
strong m an— to “ help down those children, »  | 

,they wont b reak  the ir littie necks.”
Could she have been angry  a t that bee for siing- 1  

ing  her ? She would not have said so foraiiything, 
b u t she was piainly in  a hurry  to gei to ihe house, 

Bi took hold of Roxy’s hand , and let herdip, 
slip, slip down the sm ooth surfacc of the hay, till 
the  m an  below could reach up and touch her. 
T hen  h e  let go, and just as she was screaming,. | 
“  Oh, A unt Keziah ! ”  she was caught in a pairof 
strong hands and  landed safely on the groimd.

“  Come, Susie,” she said a t  once. "  Come 00. | 
D on’t  be scared. I t  ju s t is n ’t  anything at alL" 

Susie thought differently, b u t she took Pi's hand I 
and began  to s lide ; and then , almost before she | 
could believe it, she was standing beside her cousin.

Kyle W ilijur was there, too, for he bad swung i 
himself down from th e  fonvard eod of the svagon.

I t  was easy enough  for a pair of active boys like I 
Piney and  Bi to come down without help. Ther | 
would have scorned asking any.

Ch a p t e r  XXVI.

A u n t  K e z ia h  did not go back to tho hay-i 
th a t  day. N one of the older puople did, a n d  

Roxy and Susie were prevailed upon to play i" lli' 
iieighborhood 6f the house, where there were no I 
nests of angry  bumble-bees.

W h en  the boys carne back from the hay-liek 
they were ho t and tired, and that evening was ¡i 
quie t one a t the oíd farm-house.

T he next day Mr. Sadler had  to return to te 
city, and  very littie could be done till afler 1' I  

carry-all carne to the door to  take him away. I 
L iph and A unt Sarah and  Cousin Mary went oitij 
to  the village with him , and  when they carne b d l  
U nele Liph said to P iney’s mother that he shonldl 
have to  cut short his visit.
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„ j  may have to spend a  week in th e  city, on 
busincss, and tlicn we are all going down to  the 

sea-shcre,” said he.
About noon the boys carne m arching in a  slow 

procession toward Unele Liph, who sat upon the 

tront piiizza.
“ W liai?” said he, as they handed  him some 

curiotis objects. “  Six new arrow -heads! í  declare, 
tbere's onc big enough for a  spear-head. T h a t  war- 
club is a noble one, and so is the stone ha tche t.”

'• Kyle found them. T here  are picnty of such 
things sctittered alsout the oid fields near here ,” 
jairi Piney. “ T b e y ’re his present to  you.” 

“ Kylo? Well, now, I thank  him  very m uch ,” 
said Unele Liph, and then he seemed to be Ihink- 
i n g  for a moment before h e  added:

“ Kyle, ivould you like to visit the  city ? ”
•*0 , yes, sir. I guess I  would. W hy , I never 

u.-isin onc in all my life.”
"Well, I ’in going hom e next Monday, and I  ’m 

10 kke Piney and Roxy with me, to stay a  week. 
l’dbegiaci 10 have you come and  visit m e with 
them.”

Poor Kyle I I t was almost too much to conte at 
once. He blushed and stam inered and  did not 
kiMW what to say, for it  sounded very m uch as if 
heh.tdbcen promised a pecp into fairy-land.

"Ask yiiiir mother when you go home. I ’ll 
show yon all my curiosities and  Bi will show you 
■the city. You can see the houses and  streets and 
Ihcsliips in the harbor, and  the forts, and we ’ll all 
gosome day and have a look a t the ocean.”

Kyle’s eyes seemed to be growing bigger while 
Unele Liph was talking. B ut tha t was the first 
Piney liad heard about the visit to the city, and 
Aunt Keziah exclaimed : “  Do look a t th a t boy !
Piney, you aint going to burst, are  ye ? ”

"I'd  Ukc to do som ething. M other, are you 
going lo let US go ?"

“ Yes, niyson. You and  Roxy too.”
“O, Clnib, I ’m  going to the city,” shouted 

Roxy, as she hugged h e r fat little brother. “  I  ’m 
going lo the city where the oshung is, and P iney’s 
gMng, too, and Kyle W ilbur, and Kyle nevcr was 
Hiere before, and it ’ll scare him half to death ,” 

" l ’llask my m other,” said Kyle, as he began 
b odge away toward the door. “ I guess s h e ’ll 
•ítinego. U's only for a  week, and  Bill Y oung '11 

goforiny cows while I ’ni goue.’*

I Mrs. Wilbur was g lad  enough to let Kyle make 
sudi n visit as that, and  Mr. H u n te r  promised to 

I iMd him liomc safely a t  the end  of the week.

“ T h a t  ’s what comes of his speakin’ so well at 
the Exhibition,”  she said.

T h e  boys d iá  all they could to make Friday and 
SíUurday pleasant for Bi, bu t it was h a rd  to talk of 
anything but the city, and poor Bi had to answer 
an  eiidless string of questions. T hen  carne Sun- 
day, and  Piney and  Roxy thought it was the longcst 
Sunday thcy had  ever heard  of.

A un t Keziah and P iney’s m other had  been doing 
everything they could to get him  and Roxy ready, 
and Mrs. W ilbu r had been over to see them  about 
Kyle’s clothes again and again, until A unt Keziah 
exclaim ed: “ O vcrcoat! Yes, and h e ’d better
take his skates, too, so ’s to i)e ready if  there ’s a 
sum m er fveeze while he ’s  there.”

“  I t ’s a try in’ piece o f  business, Keziah. H e ’s 
never traveled any .”

“  W ell, h e  m ust learn ,” said A un t Keziah.
It was indeed a trying piece o f  business to get 

Roxy and Susie off in  proper shape, th a t Monday 
m o rn in g ; bu t Piney h a d  become, as h e  said, 
“ k ind o’ settled down to  it,” and Kyle W ilbur 
was trying his i)est to imítate him.

Such a grand  s tart they m ade, with the older 
people in the carry-all, and the trunks and  the 
children in one of A un t Keziah’s farin-wagons.

Piney and Roxy looked a little sobcr when thcy 
kissed their m other good-bye, and  Mrs. W ilbur 
carne to the front gate with Kyle’s dictionary 
under h e r  arm  ; bu t for all tha t, the  three boys 
inanaged to stand up in the wagón ju s t after it 
started, and  give “  three cheers and  a  tiger ”  for 
Che oíd farm-house and  the lakes, and  the dear, 
good friends who were gazing after them  from the 
front piazza.

W e could tell our readers the pariiculars of this 
happy visit to town. O f the sights the boys saw 
and the sights they did n’t see, of the wisdom thcy 
found and the ignorahcc they lost—of how life 
seem ed to widen before them  when they saw the 
vast workings of business, trade and manufacture 
in a g reat city— and  how, after they returned 
home, they  never were quite the same th a t thcy 
were before. But th e  story would have no thrilling 
eiiding after all—not even if  it  carried them out of 
boyhond into m anhood and  oíd age. T h e  lives 
o f the g rea t crowd of hum an  beings about us are 
more ¡nteresting in  the living than  to those who 
look on. You have looked on while Piney and  Bi 
and Kyle were passing through some happy weeks 
üf boyhood, and  if  you have been interested and 
pleased, the au thor is satisfied. .

T H E  E N D .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



512
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N E D ’S S T I L T S .

B y  L u c y  G .  M o r s e .

room un-c 

one morn-

was

V
fall-en a -p a rt in the at-tem pt.

in tlie 
ak-ened 
thump!

th u m p ! o-ver her head, and a 
heav-y  buinp, as if Ned’s four- 
post bed-stead  had sud-den-ly 
be-gun  to  dance a  reel and bad 

In a  few m o-m ents N ed called to her to 

come in-to the  gar-den  a í d  see him walk on his stilts. At first he 

found it hard, for his legs w ent ju s t  w here h e  did no t w ant them to. He 
had  al-most a  hun-d red  tum -bles and a-bou t tw en-ty  bru.s-es be-fore e 
could walk firm-ly. “ H u r - r a h ! ” h e  cried then. "  T hese st,Its make 

me as tall as m y fa-ther! I can see as much as h e  can, with-out uait- 

ing  to g row  up. H u r-rah  ! I can see th e  w o rld !”
W hile  w alk-ing a-bout, he carne to  an  oíd ap-ple-tree. His head was 

h ig h  up a-m ong  the branch-es. T h e re  was a  g rea t flut-ter a- ou is 

head, and  a  low cry of “ Peep  ! peep ! p e e p !” ju s t  un-der 
found him -self cióse by  a  nest w ith  some lit-tle new -born rob-m t 
“ O h ' ” h e  cried. “ H ere  is som e-th ing  I nev-er should have .seen wth 

ou t my stilts. I knew  those two b irds th a t come to  our kitch-^ ^  

ev-er-y  day had  a  nest near by, and here  i t  is. H ow  the poo ^
c r y ' T h e y  th ink  I am a  g re a t  b ig  stork. with m y stilt-legs. aip 

am go-ing  to  ea t up the ir young  ones this ver-y  mm-ute. )
fun-ny, lit-tle sn ip -per-snap-pers  1 Y ou need not thm k  can a Pj 

b ig  fel-low on stilts, no t if you  split your heads  a-part, « 'P ^ ' '  ^
b i s  so w ide! A nd  I will ju s t  tell you one th ing  be-fore I ^
no t so bad  as you th ink they  are. I dori be-lieve there e^ |

boy who could look th ree  lit-tle young  rob-ins s tra igh t in the 
then  do them  a-ny  harm  a t all. T e ll th a t to  your pa-rents. Good-ty ■ ,
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N e d  w e n t  a - w a y  o n  h i s  s t i l t s ,  a n d  b e - g a n  a ’t  o n c e  t o  t e l l  h i s  s i s - t e r  

w h a t  h e  h a d  f o u n d ; a n d  s o o n  s h e ,  t o o ,  h a d  a  p e e p  Í n - t o  t h e  n e s t .

N A U G H T Y  J A C K .

J a c k  s t o l e  a n d  a t e  a n  a p - p l e - p i e .

A nd said it was the  cat.
T o  hide his theft h e  told a  lie !

Oh, w hat is w orse than  th a t ?

U p  in t h e  g a r - r e t  h e  is l o c k e d ,

A nd cry-ing, as you see,—
T w o lit-tle mice are  g reat-ly  shocked 

A t  such bad  com-pa-ny.

W a -te r  and b read  h e  has for food, 

N o cake, ñor jam , ñor cheese, 
U n-til he say s : “ I will be good, 

For-g ive  me, if you please.”

A nd he m ust p ray  th a t  G od his sin 

W ill par-don, if he try  
N ev-er to steal— not e-ven a  pin, 

A n d  nev-er tell a  lie !
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J A C K . - I N - T H E - r ü L P l T . IAh ii,

J A C K - T N - T H E - P U L P I T ,

Y o u r  Jack has several th ings on his m ind this 
time to talk over with yon, a lthough  he feeis the 
awkwardness of liaving to do so m uch of the talk­
ing himself.

In  the first place, he would like to m ake sure 
tliat every sizable boy in the land has read, or will 
read, B rother G ladden’s paper about city boys in 
the M arch St . N ic h o i .as. T he  dear Littie  School- 
m a’am  says it is “  perfectly splendid,” and Deacon 
G reene declares it  is “  invaluable.” Now these 
two always m ean what they say ; and  it stvikes me 
th a t a  perfectly splendid, invaluable paper m ust be 
well w orth reading, if only for the oddity of the 
thing.

Besides this m atter, there  ’s  a  dubious b it of 
school news,— then some funny things ! have heard 
about beavers, and  cats, and  swallows, and water- 
worms, and  villages on house-tops, besides an in- 
sectivorous le tte r from th a t wonderful Littie School- 
m a’am , to  b e  delivered, a n d  a  choking story, tha t 
is appropriately h a rd  to  swallow,— an d ,—and—

W ell, the only way is to  begin.

■ 'N O  M OR ETR U AN TS."

A  LITTLE scliool-ma’ain  writes from a town 
in M assachusetts th a t soon there are  to be no 
m ore truants from schools. T h e  reason is tha t 
there  is to b e  a  new way of teaching, in which the 
scholars are to ask the questions and tbe teachers 
are to answer them , or show the scholars how to  do 
so. A nd, besides, th e  rcading-books are  to  be full 
o f pretty  stories, fairy-tales and  poems. W ha t do 
you th ink of tha t, m y cliicks ? M ind and  le t your 
Jack know ju s t as soon as the new, happy  times 
begin with you—if ever they  do.

BEAVERS COASTING.

On e  of m y friends in low a sends word th a t when 
he r brother— now a G eneral ¡n the U nited States 
A rm y— was a boy, he was very fond of hunting,

and a  great favorite with the growii-up hunters 
O ne of these took him  on a  bright ntooiilight night 
in winter to see a strange sight.

T h e  pair crcpt th rough  the cokl, clcar air to the 
hom e of some beavers. A t tlie dain which ihc 
beavers had  buili, the  moon was retlectcd from the 
ice with a  great glare, and, in this light, the look- 
ers-on saw the beavers have a  splendid game of 
coasting down a  long slide, from the top of the 
dam to the icc-covered stream  below, Tbe oíd 
beavers gave the young ones rides oa their broad, 
flat ta ils ; all slid down as gtavely as judges, and 
then climbcd up to have another. They kept it 
up until one of the watchers sneezcd. At this, the 
beaver sentinels sounded the alarm, and then all 
was still— excepting th a t th e  lookers-on went away 
laughing heartily a t  what they had seen.

HOUSES ON THE ROOF,

N o t  bitd-houses, bu t real clwcllings (if incn; and 
the roof on u'hich they are built is that of the vast 
C athedral of St. P e te r , . in Rome. The Iraveler 
who tells abou t this says th a t the houses make 
quite a  littie village, and th a t the persoiis wholive 
in it are the workmen who take care of the great 
building beneath  them.

HAVE rNSECTS HEARTS ?

D e a r  J a c k :—PIcaw ttW me if spiders and ot)i<r in«cL< taie 
liearca. A. IL C.

H ere is the Llttlc School-ina’am*s letter inrcpiy:
Mv D kar J ack :—At your requcst, and for ihc benefitof all 

your in^L'^hn" youngsiert, I ssnd my answer to A, F- C.'s q««wu
Of course spiders nave hcaris.
The hcan, you know. ís n kind of sinall fcne-pump. Th» 

are muscics around i t  which keep squceeingand leilini^go, squceüi 
and letiing go, all life through. These miisclc  ̂ act without any 
wUbíng or directíon by th d r  owner. Every lime iheylno*» ÚKf 
>£ra.ep on ihe hcan, ihe blood rushe.% in to fillíc, nndu b?conesa 
liny reaervoir: every lime iliey squecze, ihe blood i« ibrced out inu 
ihe artcries with a  ihrob, and slti ts on its long and windmgjouw 
ihrouffh the body. Finallv, having done ils erninds by wivini all 
along iis palh the malcriáis for building up b » *c, and íksh, and 
skin, and every other part of ihc b^dy. ihe blotkd gathered in  
thousand deücnte veinleis, and .al length finds il« »'a> i» 
s lre m  10 the lung«. where the ujchausted blood is rê tscj andínixca 
with air and sent back lo hearl-headquarCcrs lo stan on a i** 
joumcy wiili a newbnrdcn of ¡«uppUes. Thís ie th« «avc^sftrt 
of animal líves, and cach a  heart,. though, In some 
shapelcBS creatures tbai dweil iii ihc water, and whose blood isOi™ 
nnd white.iihe hcart Is not easy to find. .

Tlie spider’s hcart is large, and shaped more Hkc aban.anatna 
anything else. I t  lies a lltile way under ihe skin üf ihe 
the Inrgeai part of the body, and from each nf J l  «fti w 
branches thmugh which ih« b^ood flows to ihe head, tl« le» a»
the rest of the body. Although other iusects are not formeap"’ 
cisely like lhis one, yet all have hcarts. .

Bul now, why is the ^ id e r  callcd an 
should like to have A. E. C. or sornebody icll me ^

T H E  U T T I Í  SCHOO>MAA*«

WELL BEHAVEO SWALLOWS.

O f  course, your Jack  knows very well tliat birds 
.are not quite as good as hum an bein"s—are tney- 
You need not answer, iqy dears, until you baw 
read tlie following paragram  :

“  U p  in the Rocky Mountains, parent sivalow 
take tender care of the ir broocl. After Ibeiut 
oncs ave grown up and can look well after Ibfui- 
selves, the m other-bird lavs more eggs, and, »' ‘
these are  hatclicd, theoldcrbrothersaiidsistersjcin
with the father and  m other in getting »
new littie ones. T he young birds I „ J
go hun ting  for grasshoppers, moths, and s j
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H carry these to their tiny broihers and  sistcrs 
A ttie nest, feeding them  as carefully and  lovingly 
^ifthey were their parents.”

' A WATER-WORM TH A T BUILDS A HOUSE.

" THERK is a curious little fellow called a  caddis- 
orm"s.ij'sD. C. B., “ and  he lives in the water

fodbuilds his own house. T h e  picture shows him 
in the bottle of water swim ming am ong plants. 
liitpicce of paper leaning against the gl.ass gives 
jw iísiopasidc view of him , without his house; 

ii'cte is a front view of tliis dwelling, and.

next, a  back view of the little chap with the bum ps 
and hooks tha t dove-tail him securely in bis home. 
A t th e  córner of the paper is a  pian showing how 
he builds,— Crossing the straws and  splinters near 
their ends, and binding them  together with a  fine 
silk, which he spins from himself.

“  In  th e  circle you see him  floating along in his 
house, which is very ligh t and gives him  no trouble. 
This is lucky for h im , bccausc, if  he were td  be long 
without his covering, some hungry fish would 
surely eat h im  up. B ut tbe house looks too prickly 
to be coinfortably swallowed.

“  In  time, the caddis-worm comes to  anchor, 
closes up his front door with a strong silken ne t, 
and becomes a pupa, with hcoked jaws. These 
jaws bite th rough  the net, and the pupa gayly 
swims away. By and by, it  rises to  the top of the 
water, where its stiff skin b teaks open and  forms a 
kind of boat, and in th e  boa t appcars a slender 
little fly with beautiful wings. O ne of thcsc flies is 
shown on th e  table-cloth in the picture, near the 
foot of the bottle.

“  I once had  a  cacldis-worm in m y aquarium , and 
gently took away his house. T h en  1  gave him 
some tiny bright-hued straws. A t th e  cióse of 
th a t same da)-, when I looked a t  him , I found tha t 
the busy little fellow had  built him self a  new 
house V ith the tinted straws, and it  was as ga\- 
and bright as Joseph’s coat of m any colors.”

Now, m y hearers, wlio has seen a live caddis- 
wonn ? Look sharpiy fot one in future, and , when 
found. let your Jack  hcar about it.

BRUNEL’S M OST IM PORTANT .JOB.

DC.4IÍ M k. J a c k  : Y o u  m ay  b e  in ic rcs icd  in  h e a r in g  ab o u t  a  c u ri-  
ouR piece  o f  « n g in ee r in g ,  b y  I sa n ib a id  K in y d u m  B ru n c l .  (he  g rea t  
É n g ü a h  b rid ee -b itü tle r  a n d  e n g in cc r ,  b y w h o t n  tliC B o x  l 'n n n e l  an d  
th e  "  Cireat t a s t e r n ’’ s ic a m .sh ip  w ere  m ad e .  T h e s e  w e re  g rea t  
ach icvca ie i its ,  í n a  w h a t  ]  a m  g c il ig  to  tell y o u  m ay  b e  coiiiilcd ih e  
m o s t  im p o r ta n  t  w o rk  o f  h i s  tife, for i f  ic h a d  failed h e  w o u ld  h a v e  Icsl 
h is  life.

O r e  d a y ,  h e  w a s  am n sín j;  h is  chUdren b y  n a  k in g  a  g o ld  coín <!Ís- 
a p p e a r  a n d  r c - a p p « r  b y  s lc ig h t  o f  h a n d .  A t  len g ih .  h e  to&sed llie 
co»n w ith  a  su d d e n  «wjfi m uven ienc  In to  h is  t n o u ih : í t  w e n t  a  ¿ re a l  
d e a l  fa r lh c r  lh«n  h e  h a d  r re a n t ,  Jir.wcver, a n d  hUpped ín io  h is  w in d -  
p i « ,  a n d  a lm ost c h o k e d  him.

‘W h tie  ih e  su rp e o n s  u e r e  h c s iia lín g ,  an d  c a ic u la t in e  a s  lo  the 
b e s t  p o in t  for c iu i ín g  jmt* th e  w Ird p ip c ,  M r. R n in e l  fiuddenly took 
h is  c a se  ín to  h is  o\mi hand.*!. a s  a  m ere  p icce  o f  e n e ín e e r in g .  n e  had 
fo u rd ,  w h i le  c o u g h i r g  a n d  r h o U n c .  w h e n  h i s  b o d y  a n d  head  
w ere  in  a  c e rta in  pi^siilon, ih e  coÍn  lay  e d g ew ise  In tb e  w in d p lp e ;  so 
h e  caused  a  p laiform  lo  1 c  m a d e  o r  w h ich  h e  could  lie in  ih a i  posi* 
tIon, h is  h e a d  d o u n ,  O n  th i^  xilalfotro h e  s tre ich ed  h im self, o r d  h a d  
h is  b o d y  riBÍd)y fixed. T h e n  h e  ruaáa a n  as.sisiane s tr ík e  b low  after 
b lo w  shfirpTy <»n ih c  foot o f  t h e  platforro. A s  h e  h a d  a n d c ip n tc d ,  each  
s t iv k e  j e r k r a  t h e  gold*pÍece. a n d  i t  sUppcd b y  its  o w n  w e ig h t  a lo n g  
ih e  w in d p lp e .  I t  ruciuíred m an  y  hanin icr* íaps, b iii a i  l e r ^ lh  ih e  
coin ro lled  th ro u g h  ih e  ihron i,  tn lo  th e  n io u ih  a n d  uiil u p o n  ih e  floor.

o. S I .  K .

A CAT-TELEGRAPH.

In a  certain Belgian town, cats are be ing  trainccl 
to run with mcssagcs, after the m anner of can-ier- 
p igeons; only, of course, the cats go afoot.

Y our Jack is glad th a t a nc«- way has bccn  found 
to keep puss out of mischicf. a n d  give h e r  some­
th ing  to do instead of catching birds. A nd  there ’s 
another encouraging side to this scrap of new s; 
boys in Belgium m ust b e  growing gentler in the ir 
ways with cats, for people would nevcr tru s t a  cat 
alone with a messagc where the boys were ordinary 
boys—or, a t least, like some boys I ’vc heard  of.
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BYE,  BABY.  BYE!
iT o rd í  t rv  M a r y  M a p e s  D o d o e .
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1 . Bye, b,i-l)y, day is o - ver. Bees are d iw s-ing  in the clo-w:
2 . Bye, ba - by, binls are sleeping; One by one the store are iwp-ing;
3 . Bve, b a -b y , moth-er hokls tbee, L ov-ing, ten-Oer care en - folds ftee;
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l)a - by, bye !
ba - by, bye !
ba - by, bye I

Now tlie sun to  bed is gliii • ing,
In the lar oH' sky tliey liviii - kíe,
An - gels in thy dreams ca - ress thee,

-  l ^ - -

_# 0
~ f : :

All the p re t - ty  flow'rs are hiel-Ing—Bye, b a - b y ,  bye!
While the cows come, tin - kle, tin - k!e,—Bye, b a - b y ,  bye!
Tlivo’ tbe darkness guard and bless tbee—Bye, ba - by,

mi.

P ttS lis h o d  in  s h *o t /o r> n  b y  S p e a r áH D ih n h o ff,  7¡7  B ra ad M ia y , N e w  Y o rk , a n d  used  b y  p erm iis ron .
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

«A L T E S  and R nbertLow ryasIc ; "  W ill you  please tell u s  how lo
Ittlaiiuailfromawoodcoelt, b y  the m ark ings?"  W ho  will answ er 

I tkc queüiwi'  ______

-  g y  N i C H O L A S ;  A  poem in  ihe Jan uary  number, entiiled 
"M ó itl l ie S im  ' G ood-Nighl' in L ap land ,"  says the sun seis  in 
iJiiüid and docs not rise agajn  for scvcn o r cighl m onths. I s  tha t 

lílvparenisand leachers say le Is no t itue ; and  I  read  tha t
NÓva¿nibla which is f tr th e r no tth  th an  Lapland, the  nights are 

lifltoeem nnthslong . 1 am eleven years oíd— Y outs^tr^y,^^^

Htreiswhal the auihor of ihe poem says in reply;

Uitioomnch ic sa y  o f Lapland in general th a t lis people do not 
Istediesun "for moro than half a  year.”  B ut we know there ate 
I siaBy pbces. even am ong ihc  W hile  M ountains of N ew  Hainpshire, 
I «here the sun rises so laic and  sets so early th a t the  day  is much 
I ihotcr iban in oidinaiy localilies near, and  we can easiiy conceive 
Ihov Ib  a time when the sun rises b u t  a  litlle w ay a b o v e  ihe h o r i z o i i ,  

lind'thalfcroiily a few hours ou t o f  th e  Iwenty-four, a  tange  o f hills, 
1 Aibediiecrion where ¡trises, m ust prevent ils b d n g  seen from ihe 
Idabside oí the liills. and  from the valleys, “ for mote than half a

I
i^arlick ¡n “  Chambers’ Jou n i a] ”  entltlcd “ A  W'íntcr ío Lap* 

W "  on which ihc poem w as based» s a y s : “  A  N ig h t ih a l begins 
m «afly October» and ends Ío Ju n e ,”  and  ” I had  acCually sucn Che 
Migo down incoan obscurícy th a t w as te  lase che better part o f a  
T6v/' This was writien o f KubHcz, a  village where the  writer 
nmaioed chrongh one o f these w b te r  n ights, and  hís accounc o f It U 
tfceedifigly Intcrescing. J oy Allison .

Faííkiii M. B.—Your quesüon abouc ihc  truth o f  th e  siory, “ A 
iFaiüiíul l'riend,”  prmted ín che F eb raa ry  number, is answ ered in 
IÚK " Uiier-ikwb ”  of the same í&sue.

couplet, stroilcd from town tf> town, played in  bam s, an d  charged nc> 
regular price for admlssíon to  che play, Suc acceptedgifts, or, ¡n other 
words, ”  took u p a  collcccion ”  from the  spectators,

Both b y  the  scatcuory law and ihc unw ntten law o f custom, these 
strollerswcrc ”  vagabonds”  and  "  v.agrancs,”  and they  were a s  wide)y 
known b y  ihe ñam e “ b e g g a rs"  as b y  an y  other. Y et they were 
no t maimed, hait, blind, ñor wretched, bul very m erry “  vagabonds,”  
and  ihe  memory o f them  ís very pleasant to me. I -  C, D.

T he letier is pA n tcd asan  ac t oCjusUce to ihe strollíng players, and 
because ít will interest our older rcadcrs.

D e a r  S t ,  N i c h o  l a s :  M am m a and P ap a , and  all o f us children, 
have fíne times m aking words for cach other to spcll. Rach letier is 
on a  licüe piecc o f cara, and  we shuflle them all together. H erc  are 
some that wc had  the  most fun over—m y aun t brought ihcm to us 
from N orth  Elba, In the  Adirondack M ountains: L  A  S E  I : Papa 
made o u t this wonJ. N C O T A E S R S :  m y bro ther found out this 
one. A nd here Is anocher whích they say  w as made by the Earl of 
Keaconsfíeld one evening  for th e  Q ueen, and which she  was delighted 
with a jíe r f,h e  made Ít out. B A L Y E R T A .  W e have n 't  got 
i t  ou t yet. I send these to  you, because I think some o f the  boys 
and  girls m ay l l k c  to  try ihcm. T h ^ a r c  jood Ensiisli words in 
common tise. I w ish »omc o f th e  S t .  N  ¡c h o l a s  boys and  girls 
would send some good ones to th e  ” Letter*Box.”—V ourañectlonate 
reader, C. D.

E l l a  B. a n d  O t h e r s .—All rcadcrs o f 5 r .  N ic h o la s ,  w hether 
th ey  are  subscribers or not, a re  wcicome to acnd Ictiers to the 
“  Letier-Box.”  B ut there is room only for the best o f those leiiers 
which are  likely lo íiitcrest ihc grcatest number o f reoders.

T h e  A i r a iP N O N K — M .  E  M a n m n g  a n d  o t h é r í v — T h e  audi* 
I phcsie, lh.M wonüerfu) ínsirum ent described by A u n t r a n n y  In the 
1 F e b m r ;  nujnbcr, d o c s  cnable dea f people to hear. T ho  Inventor’s  

ics are Messrs. Csswell, H azaid  & Co., Z 0 9 9  Broadway, New
|Y«k

D u a k  S t .  N i c h o l a s : T his  evening the girl turned the  ̂  bracket 
80 th a t th e  ñam e carne cióse to  the  sash and  under the window.shadc, 
ihrow ing a  brigh t light Into the  yard. A nd then she w en t íntu the 
yard  to  lake down the  clothes from ihe  Une. O f course, the  ga.>* 
ñam e se t ñ re  co the shade, which blazed up. O ur Beta, a  lítele girl 
o f ten years, w as ín  a  front room and saw  m e blaze through tbe  door- 
way. So she  ran , g o t upon a  tnblc, lorc down the shade, threw  It on 
the  floor, and  poured w ater on th e  shade untU the lire w as o u t  When 
asked how she carne to think u f doing this, she s a id : I read about
the Practical Fnlry Ín the Janu ary  " S t ,  N ic h o la s .  a n d  ihouglit I  

could do as  she d i¿ .”  W e all think it  w.*is brave o f her. and  (hat the 
o ther S t .  N i c h o l .a s  eírls will like 10 know  about I I —Y ours iruly,

B. T .

Dcax St . N i c h o l a s : Last spring papa go t sister and  m e four 
|paim-doB& They like sweet cake, and mamma gives u s  a  piece 
I Mvuvd then fw ihe dogs. T hey  ea t ju s t as  sister and 1 do, sit 
I vn^biio, and pul it into their mouths with their fore-paws. T hey  
I doD'i eai Eiizel*nuts, because their teeth are no t stron$^ enough, and 
I Ato, (00, hateUnuts don’t  grow near western prairie^dog towns. 
ITWt never drink water, bu t appear to be afraid o f ít, and  never 
I úieír hotes nn damp o r ra iny  days. T h e y  pile the  d in  around- 
1 Pflmedogs look ju«t llkc wec hears, b u t they d o n 't stay Ín their 
I budcssall xrinlcr. U p to ihU time, ours have l>eeo out every pleas- 
I au day, üiai It, 'most every day, because our N ebraska w inter days 
I ve neuly all frfeasanL From  your fi ¡end,

G e o r g e  H .  P a l m e r .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  Picase tell me w hether o r no t the  story of 
“  H ow  the E lcphanis iiim ed back "  ¡n the Decem ber number o f S t .  
N i c h o l a s  Is true, and  where an accouni o f ít can be found.

L o tu s  L . C u r t í s .  

Tlie  story is glven in McCIintock and Slrong’s “ Cyclopasdia of 
Biblical, Theologlcal and  FA:cle8¡asdcaj L íteraturc,”  under th e  head 
o f “ M accabees—T hird  Book.”

Wsltfve rcccIved a Icuer from a  good friend o f S r .  N ic h o la s  
N a j f a i i l i  wilh our Frontisplecc In the  Jan u a ry  number, saying 

I ihiaWlcú illusirates ihc mean Ing which ís usually given to  the  oíd 
I losery Jingle—

I Harl! hark! T h e dogs do b a rk : the  beesa re  are  cuining to
ío»fi:

'■e lorags nod some in  ja g s , and  some in  vclvct gowns,”

I ^dpcs ftot illusirate ihc hístorical m canlng  o f th e  rhymc. H e  addA: 

I iJj dcscripilve o f a  band o f  ordíiiary mendícant.s.
I »«i«CTtiance Into a  town o f  a  com pany o f EnglIsh strolling 
I E a i rhym c w as made, and  long after, were In
I only classed as vaeab 'm ds, bul were d eban cd  the  rites

afttaUn bu r la ) .

I ^^sfwOTthy wríicrs upon the  dram a have used this
I ^ i^usinile the low cond Ilion o f  those eoriv actors o f  oíd 

i, «04 1

I 7* • ’ X  UCSVI Ih'C'J t i l  i l i c  la ^ i  IIM C , « l> U  «.llC VCl*

^'siinctly íiidicateslhat the w earer w as no ordinary alms- 
lUese strolling actors, o f the  early period indica ted by ihe

D r a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s : In  looking over your pages I saw  ín the 
M arch num ber o f 1876, nn account o f the  “  M an  ín the Iron M ask ,” 
and th a t his iiaine had  never been found oui. N ot long ago, I saw 
in a  paper an  account tha t a t  la.st he h ad  bccn found out, Ín thís 
11 a n n c r :

O ne day, ít  ís saíd , a  few days before h ís  death , th e  door o f his 
ccll being open, a  certain Jean  A um ont rec«ved furtively, during  a  
íkw moments' absence o f ihe  jailcr, a  le tte rfrom  ihe “ Iron M ask.”  
w hicli, for precautlon’s snke, doublless, h ad  been wriiten in índc* 
cipherable characters, T h e  prisoner, on rem litsng ¡t ro Aum oiu, 
began coexplaln the meihod o f read ing lt, when suddenly the  jailer 
returned. Jean  A um ont kep t the letter until his deaih, beíng unable 
tn read íi, and  then it  passed into the hands o f hís son Augusto 
Aumont, who, afler great labor, managed to  read Í L  This is the 
le lte r: “  I f  m y sad capdvity Is necessary fot the happiness o f France, 
g ran t m e, Lord, the  strength to  endure i t  Louls Louvals and  ye, 
m eir accompbccs, whose ñames 1 m a^ no t mcntíon, God wíll onc 
day  ju d g c ^ o it  most severely. W hat cnm c have I commitiod, unl&ss 
tha t o f being born a  F rench prince? I have  ofTcred you lo qult 
F rancc, to go and live and  die far aw ay, nn known. 'Vas It not 
enou gh?  A kisl royaliy seems 10 m e very  terrible, w hen i t  thus 
renders k¡iig.s crimináis. O h, l.ouls, hast thou  then no rcmorse 
when thinking o f the  siiflcrings th a t 1 endure? M ay these lines 
escape one day  from m y prison and belong lo hístory. From my 
tomb, 1 will bfess him  who will have transmiiied them. M ay  G oa 
bless the beloved Francc—such will niy prayer ever be. You who*
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will read thcs« Ünes, pUy ihe  poor ‘ Iron M ask / and  p ray  lo God 
for him- F rom  the  Baslilie, ihc  aolh o f Ju n e  o í  the y e »  1703.

H e  died on ihe lOlh o f Novembcr, C7031 w m  b u r i ^ ,  u n d «  
4he narac o f ‘'M orch ialy ,”  in ihe  cemetery o f St. Paul, h «  pansh- 
H e  died on M onday an tfw as buncd  on lu c sd a y ,

Y our readcr and uicnd,
C a r r o l  t L ,  M a x c v .

D e a r  St . N ícho la s ; O ne day , a  liitlc W estern boy  had  h is  put 
dog  photographed, and, w hen he saw  the  porfraiw, h e  said lo his

* “ M ay  n ’l I send one lo the  man in  America who loves dogs the 
h e s t? "

“ Ccrtainly,”  said his falher ^ . ..-c* »•
A fter a  dmc, they senl the  piclure lo Mr, Jam es H . Beard, r » ,  

■said they, *‘h e  could no t pa in t dogs so w d l if  he did no t love them 
wery m uch,’*

I h o p ey o u  will
boy an d  Í í r -  B e a tu , ......
ing the  photograph to you 
dog, who was a  sm art Utü

Sr in t thÍ5  and  the piclure, for i t  wiU surpnsc the 
, neilher of whom knows any th ing  about m y send* 

>h to you , I  daré say- too, ifiat it  wiU surprise ihej ,  2 oare soy, lou, uiuk wjn •••»
le chao w hen iaai I  «iw  him .—Yniira tiiily,

E . H . 11 .

T h e  rem arkable d o ck  meniioned in  ihe a r t id e  about “  Wonderfiil 
A utóm ata," in Ibe Febncary num ber, was ihe first of its k ind  made 
iii A m erica; b u t J .  Willie S tone scnds a  description o f a  la te t Amen- 
can dock , oven more wonderful than  this, and  m ade in  Hasleton, 
Pcmisylvania, b y  S tephen D . Engle. T h e  d o ck  has fo c iy -e i^ t 
moving figures; bu t ils description Is p r in tc d a t grea t length, and  so 
only the gist o f  it  can be given here. T h e  whole machine looks like 
th e  from o r fafade o f a  cathedral, w ith three square towers, ihc 
middle tower being the talicst, about ten feet liigh-

Tlie towers spring from a  base, which is e igh t feet wide and ta ther 
more than four feel h igh . T l.e  sides o f this lower part a re  orna­
mental, bu t the  middle has a  small globe rcpresenting the  earth and  
some complicaied tislronomical mechanism.

I n  the  lower half o f one u f the  side towers is an o ^ n ,  and , when­
ever this plays, two figures appear, with harp  an d  pipes, in  ihe upper 
half o f the  towor. , .

In  the lower p a r t o f ihc  o ther side tower a  mcchanical fife is hid, 
and in  the  upper scciion are  tw enty figures o f soldiers o f  Revolu­
tionary limes, indud ing  Molí Pilcher. %Vlien the  fife P 'ays; 
troops m arch boldly on to  take part iii some battie—that o f Mon- 

mouth, perhaps,
T he middle tower contains in  the  lower part a  d ock , to  ahow We 

time th e  tides, the seasons, the  d ia n g es  o f  the  moon, the  months, 
an d  the  days of Ihe week A l ihc top  o f this tower, a  Román -sen-

t in d  keeps m arching to  and  fro behind batilemcms, fadeg jlnj, j, 
each end o f h is  beat.

In  the  middle parís  o f tho tow er a ic  more figures, some la 
some sh u t in b y  doors th a t lead into a  small open coun, and «ka 
upon a  balcony. T hese  figures ac t as  follows:

W hen th e  hour-haad  approacbos the  first quaner, Failier 
reverses his liour-glass and strikes “ onc " e n  a  bell viihl¿sscjibt,i 
bell inside the d o ck  tespooding, and Y outh  appeats. Thtee minaui 
pravious 10 the  holf-hout a  bell strikes, followed by the music 
oigan. A t the half-hour. T im e reverets his glass and suiko m  n 
th e  bell, a  b d l inside respondlng. T hen  Y outh passes aad Jim. 
hood appeoia- O ne minute after this, a  chime of bells ú  htatii 
fo ld ingdoor opeiis in the lower porch and another at ihc lijhicfj, 
court, and the Savlor comes out. T hen  A o  Aposdes appearinpn, 
cesdon. Peten in  the center an d  J u d a s  ih  the rear As ihelini»; 
apprnachcs ihe Savior, a  folding door opens in the balcony aban 
an d  the three M arys come ou t in  single file and stand—Jüary, ilt 
sister o f th e  Virgin, on tho left, the  V irgin Mary in the center, a ¡ 
M ary  M agdalene on the  right. As the  Apostles come oppcskeiie 
Savior, they turo toward Hini. T h e  Savior bows te tlicm, estcpie 
Peter, who m r a s in  theop posiie  direction; then a  ct>ckoiitbeii{l« 
flaps his w ings and  C T O W s, and Satan  appcars abmo at a s i d n ,  

an d  a  figure ol Justice raises h er sca lca  Judas, as he ndvancei,*» 
n o t look upon the Savior; Satan follows immediaiely afiei eo fcoi. 
and  goos back the same w ay h e  carne, to  appear again atroe a 
anoiher window. Salan appears six limes at dilfcrcni placo. ,u 
ihc tlúrd quarter, F ath er Time strikes Ihrce wlih his scytneind 
tu tus his hour-glass, w hen th tee bells respond.

T lien M anhood passes an d  O íd  A ge comes inm rierf. Tue 
minutes p reviousto  the hour, the  organ peáis again, and as ihe kou 
arrives, the skelcton figure o f D ea th  strikes its number widi i  hiima 
Ihigh bone oii a  skull. O ne minute after, the piwessioii ofiht 
Apostles again  takes place. Besides these two regular moveimi. 
th e  Apostles" procession m ay be m ade lo occur twice on ilie ím 
quarter, and  twice again  on llie third, making, in all, sis pnxeuiw 

each hour.

P  J .  H.—T ho  “ L e g en d o r  the  Oround-hog,”  which yoiiaskJbouL 
is expláined in the  following lettcr from the anlhornflhe poemiii ibt

M atch nunihcr:

T h e  ground-hog, a  bright, w ary little rodeni, nhlefly abocrikii 
the  Southern States. H e  m akes his w inter qiiarim  m a  deep Mí 
which h e  burrows into the  ground, and in this he slceM ttjlou|Wut 
the  coid season, far below the reach o f f ro s t , His mdy sustoisM 
during  this lim éis  Ihesuck in g  o f his paw, which, cunouslyenoijb. 
is always the  left one. O n February  s , never sooner, he am « »  
from h is hole, and, if  the  day  should happen to  b : a  linghl ooc,« 
th a t he sees his shadow , h e  is frightened, and  humes hac): lo w 
hole, ihero to stay  sbi w eeks longer. I f  Ihe day is dull, and hetm- 
no t see his shadow, he kccps o u t until the coid weatherseis i s a ^

Now. as  10 his foretolling the  wealher. February SecoiitlB tJiv 
dlemns Day, and traditíon says th a t if Candleinas 
sunshioy, six w eeks o fh a rd  w ioterw eatherare s'ttu t" 
contrary, w inter will speedily break up. This 
with the habits n f the ground-hog, and what is c a M  t a n a ^  
Day, according to  Enghsh  tradition, is called 
this coimtry. W iniA ti si. r

A  ICTTLI! boy  o f ten years, who has lived all h'* ^
quarler of N ew  Y ork w ithout once being  in the coiiiitiy, 
perhaps, never saw .a real Uve ox o r cow close by, wmte the W»™ 

“ com position '' about " T h e  O x :"

Onítr. Fí»->
C i i d - c h e w l i t B ,  O s

K in g d o m

Animal,
Typ.

Vcrtobratop
Class.

«nim ai, . o — --------   Mammal,

T h e  0)f h as  a  long and tound_ body, it h as  a 
its  tail is m ade in to  sotip, its hair is pu t „ i* i»
leathoi fot our shocs. T h e  ox h asac lo v en  IvoG . ' " 1’”^ '*  
glue. T h e  female ox is c a lM  tho cow, from r ,  t
the young o x  la called the  calf. *

B e a r  5 t .  N icm o i.as : M y cousin had  " p X £ * 1“
few w eeks ago, th a t I  though t I  would „̂ -7 hfp«|ae tlti
She dreamt there w as a  sign on the  moon cll.ng t"= ̂ ^ i ^  
the earth w as w eanng o u t and  th a t they • ,  ¿,dira>“
told them to  raake feather belts an d  fasten them a 
so they could fly. She ú
coiisin's bcU hroke, she fell to  tfie ea rth  ” ° y ’G„Bpo.x, J'- 
years oíd, an d  so ara I — Y our readcr, «  ■=•
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T H K  R I D D L E - B O X .

5 1 9

E A H Y  S « H íA R E - W O K l> .

1 «MvTÍn ihe heavens, dlrecdy under ihe place where we stand . 
I T rl íih iD  5. Birtis o f the  pigeon family. 4- A n fcmpress of
I ¿  s- T o pu> in to  place agam.

D IIT IC T IL T  D O E B L E  A C R O S T I C .

T iií heads iiiúied spell a  poet's ñam e:
‘l’hc lalls sel forth f* work th a t eam cd him fame,

Fir^t cUe an aciress greai, O íd England’s pridc;
A f.mied phlbsophcr set by her side.
Add to the pair a  fiery Spanish s a ín t :
A erw t Iialian, next, who loved to  paint.
Ch^N« then a  holy an d  a  fesMve d ay ;
And ñame a  king o í France long passed nway.
A Vankcc chicf cali next, who, long ago,
Fouijhl oft and bravely ’̂ i n s t  ihe Tirilish f< -̂ 
Takc what can not b e  paired how c'er you  s m v e ;
And what is never less than fifby-fivc,
For tenth a  Jew  who bears o 'e r  England away;
Elevcnih, a  propbct*priesi o f  D avid 's  d ay ;
Fot tuclfth, a  wriier oíd, a  wonder, too;
‘rhineenth, a  Queen in  “ fourteen ninery-lwo. "
The nc.Ti is less than noihing and y e t mure ;
The Í.«8t a Román baid  in days o í  y  ore.

P I C T U R E  P U Z Z I ^ E .

íllncss, 3. A  couple. 4. W h a t two persons tried to  carry up-híll. 
5, \N’h a t one o f them received on hís head, 6. T h a t on which he 
perched, betnoaníng his ílKluck. 7. WbaC tbe  other found in  her 
dress. 8. W here she sa t whlIe her m other southcd her. 9. M any a 
ja r  has it. zo. One who de (i es conscience through fear. t .

I. I n accuraie. 2. A 
female o f the  fallow-deer.

D I A M O N » .

pole. 3. A  pleasant beverage. 4. T he 
5. In acre. n .  u. l .

D D O P - L E T T E K  W O R D S .

E ach o f the  following examples give? part o f the ñam e o f some 
mouuiain o r range o í  m ou n ta in s; every o therleiier being rcpresenied 
by a  dash, W ith each exam ple ís given th e  nanie o f condncot 
o r country lo which the ñam e belongs.

1. i i a ^ j — ; E astcm  Africa. 2. —r—r—t ;  Armonía,
3. W estern Africa. 4.—t—a— : Algería. 5. —1—s ;  Central
Eiirope. 6 , —r—1; Russian Fm plre. 7 . —o —i—a— ; Afghanislán.

JA C K .

l . E T l ’E U  S Y N C D P A T IO N S ,

|T o  SYNCOPATÉ is to  shorten a  word b y  taking away from ihe middle 
o f it a  icttcr, o r letters, o r a  sylJable ]

1. Syncopate kíogly  and leave g e n u i n e .  2. .Syncopate a  S ü l d í e r ' s  

rewaru, and  leave a  neccssary p a r t o f every day 's  l i v i n g .  3. Sync<v 
paie  firm, and leave oíd. 4. byncopate speedy, and  leave an  Ínva« 
sion, 5. Synco|iale a  dítch, nnd Icnvc a  European fresh-water fish. 
6, Syncopate g n m  and leave n  siibstance th a t oozcs ou t o f tices,

H O V U - Ü E A J S S  P Ü Z Z I .K .

A cross,—I. A  seai for one. 2. A short poem, 3. I n  adúmbrate.
4. A  beverage o f E nglish  people. 5, W ante, C rr tra l Perpendicular, 
T o  render com ip t. D iagonals (dow nw ard): From  left lo right, 
bystem s o f law s; from right to left, P a r t  o f a  fortification.

c .  D .

B V R I E D  C IT IE M .

T h s  balm y Spring iii bcauly  re*appears.
Sweet April, eitnec smiles o r tenrs, h as  come.

Pausing  to  k iss  ih e  earth , she d ís a p p e ^ .
T'hen M ay  doth  w ander by to  cnax ít into bloom.

D ow n b y  the brook whose w ater looks so dear,
N ow  uom  each  bank  ihc gxncning willows sweep 

To  kiss the  litilc eddles drc líng  near,
And lean ns though  enuanced  above the  sparkling deep.

T h e  srream, aU dím pling a t  ihosc kisset, slides 
P as t m any  a  grassy  knoll and dari<ling cave,

Till clearer, deeper than before, Ít gltdes
In to  the waiting lake, whcimed in a  vratery grave.

T ho  crocus w akes lo  keep its tryst wi»h Spnng,
Kissed an d  caressed 10 Hfe b y  Aprir.A sun.

Laden with swcets, soon J u n e  will roses bring.
A nd M ay  repose because her work is done.

E A S V  R O T  U L E  A C U O S T I C .

•l'H« initiols name a  ciiy  o f Scollsiid, ih e  firals a  city  q f  England. 
CroM-words: i. A  tille o f  nobility- 2. A  cu y  q f H in d o p n .  3,

brides iri Veíiice! ¿- A n Ítaíian v<Íio planned a  beautiful tower,
which h e  did n o t Uve 10 finish. 9. A .h .r i  d.  w.

P a rt  o f a  church. 5. A  shieU. 6- R ise ! 7. A  famous

I " ’ a h ’s  raeo i s  to  b e  found, and  then the  lelter.
I are lo be re-arrangcd so as  to  spcil the ñam e o f  an East
1 deep blue color, an d  the  ñame also ol a  space set
l ’W lusspw al piirpose.

.H E T A C IR A M .

I lciter<. and  ain welcomcd once every yenr. In me
I « r  »im: 1. The oocan th a t onw rapí the earth . s . A slight

E A S Y  E N U J.1IA .

\ |Y  firat Is in come, h m  no t in g o ;
M v  second in arrow, not in  bow;
M y third is in mountain, no t in hollow;
M y fourth is iii paiii, h u t n,ot iii sotrow ;
M y fifih is in rosin, no t in gum ;
M v  sixth is in toy, b u t no t in drum.

O f a  bird o f song  here find the  ñame.
A nd ihe  isle from which the  song-bird carne.

C O R D O N  L. W A R N S a .

X U - M E K T tA L  K M f i M A .

W e are two words ofien heard a l  this scoson, and we have twelve 
Icltcrs in all. A  iittle girl once said o f u s  tha t, i f  she should happen 
to he cau gh t in  any  i ,  a, 3, 4, 3 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, they and the 
tniid ihey m ake would be .sure to 12, 8, 4, s  7. to , n  9> 3 . ' ■  »•
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5 2 0 T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

P I C T O K I A I i  A N A t í R A M S .

[An  anagram  U m ade by laking  [he letlere o f some word o r words, and  re-arranging them  in  such a  w ay a s  lo spell anoihcrwoH, 
h jc h  o f  the following anagrama is m ade up o f ju s t  the same lelters, no more, no (ewer. which soell ibe ñam e o f  some ok¡».. ' " o l  
m theaccom panym gpic iu re . T h e  ““J 't i  te |rta»l
problem is to  ñam e the  objects 
ccrrecciy.

H ere  are  the  anagnim s: t.
Charon. a. Saw Iier. 3. Hold 
p in ! 4. H old sure I $. O h, m usí!
6. Fringcs. 7. Yes, we rob ! 8.
Blew so. 9. Boisrer. lo . Red 
tint. z t .  Land, eh ? :a . A  list.

A U N T  s u s .

J U D O L E .

W ho is the first small boy  men> 
tioned m  American H ístory?

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  

IN  M A R C H  N U M B E R .

E a s y  B b h e a d i n c s . — i .  T-rea> 
son. 3. T ^ n c k . 3. S -oak. 4. 
W -eighL  5. S-w ord. 6. D -ice. 

T h k b b  S q u a r b - W o r d s .—I

O P A L  
P I N B 
A  N  M  A  

LEAP

I I I .
H  O  S  T  

O  H  I  O

5 { K  S 

T  O  S  S

n.
R I NG 
I  R  O  M 

N O R A  
G  N  A  T

A n a c r a m s  f o  r  O l d e r  H  b a o s .

—I. Coagregadonal. 2. Fredes* 
tination. 3. Independeuce, 4,
Exclomalions. 5. liem isphere. 6.
Id o la lO fS . 7. D e D O m io a tb o s .

I l l u s t r a t b d  M e t a g r a k .  —

AlinUier, M ínster, Misier, Miser.
D i a m o n d  R b m a i n d e r s . — T b e  

five w ords: z . Ale. 3. Grate. 3,
Piayers. 4. Stsam . 5. Err, D ia­
m ond: 1. L . 2. R A t. 2. LaYcr.
4. T E a . s- R- 

W h a t  a «  i ?—Yard-stíck,
D o u B L E  A CKOSTic.—  In ítía ls :

París. F i n a b : H elen. Cross- 
words: i .  PIougH . ». A riadnE.
3. R ilL. 4. IrenE . 5, SaladiN.

S q ü a r r - w o r d .— X, C r a Í L  3 ,

Raaor. 3, Azure. 4. Fonzis. 5.
Tress. —  A m p u t a t e d  A g r o s -  

t i c , — M arch winds.
P i c T O R J , » k t  P u z z l e . —

Some boys love a  top, an d  some love a  gun, 
6 ü t  you  m ust love your books, m y  son.

E a s y  D i s e n t a n c l b m e n t s . — 1. AIoppo. 2. Garden. 3. Sbp̂  
4. Yelps. s . A rbutus. 6. Spaniel.

N u m e r i c a l  E n i g s t a . - U nited  we stand, divtded we blL

So m a n y  S o l u t i o n s  have b e ^  sen t th a t  there is r o o m  only  f o r  t b e  solvere* iníiials,—e x c e p t i n g  w h e r e  the  solver has a n s w e r e d  all I

P u  399. í -  3—P- c .  H ., O -A .  H . C., 3 - A .  M. ü „  6 - F .  W. C ,  b -F  T , |
o  ^  ’ ' « - j -  J- T ,  i - M ,  K. G ., i - E  L . B,, 4 - N .  S. F . ,6 - G . . .H ,1

- D .  B. H „  4- S . A . H .  i - W . Í J  A „ s _ E .  S. G ., 4 - P .  C . K „  5- G .  Y. a n d j .  C ., ic— r.. W .N .,  i—E. M. B., lo - C .  H. P. ii-A I  
K -, I2 --W . H . W . , g - ^ .  E . ,a i id E . ,  W „  . j - C ,  M ., i - M .  and  L „ j - J .  W ., j - S .  and  fl, D ., 8- F .  L . K „  1 5 -S . H ., 4-S . C, l - l  
r  , _ T  I. . .  cP T  . n r r .  . .  V .  . . . .  „  ^  a - X  S „  .  i - H .  B  W „  a - S .  M.? and I.. £. L . i - t j

.  — w. . . .  . .  .  I I . . _ i ». 6  w  T  a

K.. 1 2 - W .  r t .  W . , g — A .  K ,  a t j d E . ,

C . ,  I — L .  B j  15— H .  T „  4— M .  F „  10— F . -  L . .  10— W .  L . ,  i — G .  
M c l . ,9 —J . D . P . ,  2 - - “ ' “  ’ "
13— ..................................

ÍT
—I
E.
T.

r  V I  ,  V '  '  r x .  • * - < 1 — n .  r i . ,  a u u  i , .  r .  1 . ,  I I — iv i .  a n a  I . ,  i — e». j s .  n . ,  5— '*  M ore a na  more, 12—j .  “  r- '
“ íd C lo v c r , I—B. W. M cK ., 10— T . P. ,1— W . D . D ., 7—E. A. M ., 7—E  M . K.., 4— K. W .. 14—L. H., ?,•■

o V  R  an d  Cu., 7 - C  H . E „  5—“ CTuveRnV," i j - F  J

e  i  M ■ ? '  L . C., l a - J .  I. N . ,  15—E. A. G ., 3 - O .  B  J - ,  i i - H .  B. H  , 7 -
|  N -, f i - E .  T . W  3 _ A . M . P „  8 - R .  L . M .. d - C .  t í  H ., 6—R. B „ 8 - E .  F- J . ,  n ^ W .  M eD .,

A - f t ’ " - J -  E- P . ,  6 - G .  A. N „  i s - F . .  L, K ., s - H .  an d  B ,  1 
H . hIcC .. l o - N .  H ., 1 5 - M .  and D . S., 7—M. W. P ., 4 - D .  A. i - I m p a l i e u s ,  1 4 -O -  C. T . ,  1 4 - K .  H . K „ 7 - ' - .  . . .  ;■ 
and  «isler, 5—L. and J .  13., 4—N . A ., 12—M. and M ., 11— H. R . M ., 13. T h e  numeráis denote ihc number of puzzles sel'“ -

, 3—M. M. D . ' í -  ,
\ t - G .  and C , V’ .'JI
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