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By  H e l e n  Ca m p b e l l .

“ YOU n e e d n ’t  tell m e,” said Paul, decidedly. 
“ Doii't you suppose I knosv well enough tliat there 
isn’t any such th in g  as a  cedar m ine?  W hy, you 
slupid, mines are for iron an d  stone an d  such 
things. Ju s t as if  trees ever grew down in the 
groiind! I thou g h t you liad m ore sense. You 
don’t know w hat you are ta lk ing about, when you 
lalk about cedar mines."

“ Come, now,” said Jack, wlio, sitling on a clam- 
basket, had been digging bis heels into tlie sand 
and watching Paul wiih a twinkle in  his honest 
gmy eyes. “  W h o ’s lived here  the longest? 
There were cedar mines off B arnegat when you and 
1 were n 't anywhere and  our fathers were babies. 
Come along with us, an d  you ’ll see.”

“ Where is it y o u ’re  going? W h ere  are  the 
cedar mines? ” cried Lotty  and Polly, running  up 
from their little benches in the rock-house near by.

” You can’t  go unless you h em  three new sails 
formy brig ," said Jack’s small brotlier, Jimmy.

“ I ’ll he lp ,” Lotty said, as Polly’s face fell. “  If 
you'11 oniy take US. W h e re  i s i t ? ”

"T o  the cedar mines, to  be sure ,” said Jack. 
“And to stay all night, too. Cap’n Barlow is go- 
ing to have a  new  surf-boat, ju s t like mine, and 
he’s going for just th e  right k in d o f  log, an’ h e  said 
5S long as h e  had  n ’t any freight, h e  ’d  as soon take 
sorne p.nssengers. So I told your gi-andfather, and 
«e’re all going to-m orrow; all except Paul, and 
he won’t want to , I  suppose, 'cause iheie  is n ’t any 
such thing as cedar mines, he says, and  it would n't 
hí worth while to start for nowhere. Now, mind 
you, PoIIy B en ,— three sails to  hem , an d  th a t pays 
your passage. I  wish I could earn m ine as easy.” 

“ I guess you would n ’t th ink it  so easy if  you had 
lo prick your fingers as m any  times as I do ,” said 
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Polly, looking very mclancholy. “  I t does seem as 
if you niight have one boat without hem m ing the 
sails. W h y  can’t they be raw e d g e s?”

“ Can’t be done,”  said Jim m y. “ Y ouncver 
saw a ship’s sails left with raw  edges. T h a t ’s 
what girls are for— to hem , and all such things.”

“  F u d g e ! ” said Polly, indignantly. “  I guess a 
girl knows be tte r  what she ’s for than a  boy does. 
Now, boys always th ink  they know so much, and 
try  to make girls tliink they don’t know anything.” 

“ Oh, i t ’s because they are  boys,” said Lotty, 
soothingly. “  Men would n ’t ever act like that. 
My father does n’t. J im m y and Natliaii wont when 
they ’re big. Now, le t ’s hem  as fast as we can, 
for I 've got to  go hom e to  d inner pretty soon.” 

“ W ell, bu t,” said Polly, stiil exercised in her 
m ind, “ I  th ink  i t ’s mean to be always throwing 
it  up to  you th a t you ain t a  boy. Ju s t as if  you 
could help it. I  would n’t be one, any way,—hollo- 
in g  so loud, an d  knocking down everylhing and 
bursting  all the ir buttons off. Now, if  I was m ar- 
ried and had  thirteen boys, Lotty ,— like Cap’n 
Brown; tbey 've got thirteen, and not even a single 
girl,—why, one of ’em would have to learn to sew. 
I would n ' t  sew buttons on for thirteen every day. 
N o : I would n’t .”

“  F o r  the land's sake, Polly Ben ! ” said a  voice, 
and Polly looked up, ra th e r  guiltily, to  see her 
m other, who stood in the door-way. “ 1 guess 
you '11 never h u rt yourself with buttons, ñor any­
th ing else. I want you to shell the  peas, Polly. 
You come along, Lotty, if  you want to.”

“  N o i it  ’s ’most dinnei-tim e, and I m ust go,” 
Lotty sa id ; “  b u t I ’m com ing down this afternoon 
to finish the sail. See the boat d an c e ! I believe 
N athan  is shaking it.”

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



842 A D A Y  O F F  B A R N E G A T . [S£PTEt(2EK

T he children stood still a  m om ent, watching the 
boys, who were in a boat near the red buoy. T hen  
Lotly d im bed  the bluff and waiked on th rough  the 
grove to G randfather G reen’s, where sbe found him 
busy baking all sorts o f  good th ings for the next 
day. In the pa ilo r was a tall gentlem an with very 
long beard  and very bald head, who, she found, was 
to go with them , and who looked a t  her over his 
speciades, and sn id :

“  How do you do, little girl? ”
Lotty watched him carefully, confiding to Polly 

th a t afternoon th a t she believed h e  tied on his 
b eard  every morning, because, how could h e  have 
so much hair on his face an d  not a  speck on his 
head except a  little fringe a t the back?  Polly 
agreed to  find out, if possible, whether Mr. Cross 
tied on his beard o r  n o t ;  and  when, next m orn­
ing, they all m et on board  Captain Barlow’s pretty 
schooner, she examined the gentlem an so sharply 
th a t he feit quite uncomfortable.

“  You m ust n ’t stare so,” Jack  whispcred, as the 
anchor carne u p  and the sails filled. “  W h a t  ’s  the 
m a tte r? ”

“  W hy, 1 ju s t wanted to  find out if  he did tie it 
o n ,” Polly aiiswered.

“ T ie  what o n ? ”
“ H is whiskers, you know. Lotty thought he 

did, 'cause you see h e  has n’t got any h a ir  on his 
h ead .”

Jack  laughed uproariously, and then  stroked his 
own sm ooth chin with a  refiective air.

“ Ju s t th ink ,” said Lotty , suddenly, “ how the 
mosquitoes wiil hite h im .”

“  T hen  he can tie his beard  all a round  his h ead ,” 
said Polly. “  H e ’il have to  do som ething when 
we get to the swamp. D on’t you know, when we 
went for salt hay last year, how we tied on our 
handkerchiefs an d  everything ? My ! How they 
did bite 1 Oh, see how w e ’re  going! Is  n’t  this 
a  nicc scho o n er?”

“  I rcckon,” said C aptain Barlow, who stood by, 
looking with calm pride a t the  pretty vessel. 
“  T here  is n’t  one in New York Bay can beat her. 
Mind the boom there I L o o k o u t ! ”

T he strange gentlem an, quite unused to boats, sat 
near the boom ta lk ingearnestly  with Squire Green, 
who moved away and said, “  T ake care 1 ” b u t not 
soon enough for Mr. Cross, who, rising in surprise 
th a t his audience should walk away quietly, h a d  his 
h a t sent flying, and  was pushed down by one o f  the 
sailors as the heavy spar sw ung over.

“  1 ax your pardon,” the m an said, smiling, 
“  b u t you '11 lose your head, too, if  you don’t  look 
out for th a t j ib .”

“  Is it loose? W hy don’t you fasten i t ? ” asked 
Mr. Cross, looking forlornly after his hat, which 
danced up an d  down in the water, while Paul

and the o th e rb o y s  rushed to the cabin, where they 
could laugh as much as they liked.

W h en  they carne out, Mr. Cross's head was tied 
up in a  red  siik handkerchief, and  he was talking 
earnestly, as before, about cretaceous and triassic 
forraations, while Paul’s father and mother looked a 
little as if  they would ra ther enjoy the clear airand 
bounding motion th rough  the blue water than 
listen to  any lecture on geology.

“ H e ’s a  geologist,”  said Paul, who had con- 
cluded to come, as all the  boys and girls knew he 
would. “ H e  knows everything there is in the 
earth  an d  out of it. I t  ’s all he thinks about, and 
he ’s  been a t  F a the r and  G randfather every minute 
since noon yesterday. I t does m e good to think 
F a th e r has to listen ju s t th e  way we boys do to 1 
teacher.”

“ Just th e  way you boys don’t ,” Polly said. 
“  You ’d  know a heap if  you listened half as liaid 
as your father. Y ou would n’t listen about the 

• cedar m ines.”
“  T hey  ’re  in sight now,” said Captain Barlow, 

pointing  South. “  Now, you would n ’t believe it, 
b u t there  ’s B am egat Inlet, where you see thai 
long beach. W ell, forty years ag o ,—an’ I remem- 
ber it  well,— there was what they called the Greai 
Swamp, quarter o f  a  mile lo n g ; yes, more ’n that. 
Now, you can’t find hide ñor hair of it, except at 
low w ater; a n ’ then you je s t see the slumps stick- 
in g  u p  n ear two h undred  yards from the beach. 
T h a t  ’s the way the sea is doing to Jarsey,—crawl- 
in ’ up, crawlin’ up , an ’ there  ’s no knowin’ where 
it  ’ll stop. In  1824 , our folks liad six acres o' land 
along there, a n ’ now there  a in t one inch of it to be 
seen nowhere. T here  were salt-works at Absecon, 
and  now there ain t a  th ing  but Absecon Iniet. 
F o u r hundred  yards swallowed whole.”

“  T h a t ’s  the way these cedar-swamps ate 
m ade ,” said Squire Green, who had  brought bis 
camp-stool near th e  children. ‘ “ Great foresls, 
generations ago, carne down to  the very edge of 
the shore, and the sea crept up , gradually swallow- 
in g  tree by tree, till now, a t low water, you can 
see the trunks far out from shore. All along this 
coast are  m arshes where thousands of white and 
red  cedar-trees are  buried. Sometimes, roots or 
branches stick u p  and show the spot, but oftener 
you m usí sound for them  with a  long rod; for they 
are  covered over with sod sm ooth as a meadow.”

“ I should n’t th ink  they ’d he good for any- 
th in g ,” said Paul. “  T h ey  ough t to be all soft and 
spongy, under water so.”

“ T h a t ’s th e  singular pa rt of it,”  Grantlfalher 
w ent on, w arm ing with his subject. “  There is 
some quality in the soil which helps to keep them, 
for when it ’s  dry  it burns like peat,—the Irish peal, 
you know,—about the only fuel they use. These
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fellows who make the shingles can tell by the 
sound, when the rod strikes a log, whether it  ’s good 
or not.”

'•T h a t ’s  so,” said Captain Badow, wlio had 
come near ■again. “  T hey  ’re  as keen as wood- 
pcckers after a  hollow tree. I t  beats me. T here  ’s 
Seth Chapín, aUvays been around in them  swamps 
till I believe he knows every log  in  ’em. H e  ’s a 
heap more dried up than they be. T lia t ’s  his 
groLind over there. W e  ’ll anchor about here, and 
ssnd you over in the boat.”

In another hour the party were on shore, whevc 
oniy curiosity could have made them  stay a t all. 
Dead tree-tiunks wete all alaout, some bleached by

O ne w h e r e  t h e  s h in g le - m a k e r s  w o r k e d  o n  r a in y  

d a y s .

Some distance on, three or four m en were gath- 
ered about one spot, and Seth Cliapin piloted the 
party toward them.

“  Easy, now,” he said, as Mr. Cross, in his eager- 
ness, suddenly went up to his knees in water. “  It 
don’c do to walk around here very lively, unless you 
know the ropes. Now you watch th a t fcllow.”

A m an in h igh  boots was sounding with a  long 
iron rod, pushing it  down into the m u d ; and, 
presently, seeming to  have founcl w hat he wanted, 
h e  took a spade and Ijegan digging.

“  I t  was all standing water here  ten  years ago,”

S O U N D I N G  P O S  T H E  C B D A R  L Ú G S .

long exposure, standing white and ghost-like; 
others black and  grim. Sluggish creeks wound 
ibrough them  to the sea, and far inland stretched 
the Great Swamp, with treacherous gieen spots 
where one sank unawares, an d  a  wild mass of 
fallen and twisted trunks. Now and  then, in the 
W a s te ,  one saw the deep green of a  cedar, and the 
strong salt grass pushed its way everywhere, while 
over all danced clouds of mosquitoes, rejoicing in 
ihese fresh an d  succulent arrivals. N ear the shore 
was a sort of c a m p ; a  hu t, where cooking was 
done; another, w here the m en slept, and a  larger

Mr. C hapin went on as they watched. “  But we 
cut off all th e  live timber, an d  it ’s drying off con­
siderable.”

“ Look a t him  ! H e ’s sraelling of a  c h i p ! ” 
cried H arry. “  W h a t ’s th a t for? ”

“ So ’s to know if it  ’s  a  w ind fa ll o r a  break- 
down," said Mr. Chapin. “ Now, you need n 't 
laugh, Squire. Could n’t tell you how  he knows, 
bu t 1 know, an d  h e  does, too, the m inute we smell. 
A  ’w ind/a ll was sound when the wind laid it, b u t a 
break-denvn carne from oíd age , and  they ’re  of no 
’count. W h a t is it, Jim  ? ”
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“  W indfall,"  the man said, shortiy, proceeding 
to  cut away the m atted roots an d  eartli and saw off 
the cnds, aided by a boy, who suddeniy appeared. 
Two red-faced m en carne with crow-bars, with which 
ihey pried underncath ; and as the water, always 
near the surface here, fllled up the holc they had 
m ade, the log  rose to the top with as much buoy- 
ancy as if it had  been a  fresh one.

“  Now, tha t ’s  a  th u m p c r! "  said Mr. Chapín, as 
they all b en t forward; and Mr. Cross, forgetting 
m ud and mosquitoes, seated himself on a stump, 
and began counting the rings which showed the 
age of the trce.

“  T h a t 's  the biggest one we ’ve had  in a long 
while,” Mr. C hapín went on, eyeing it critically. 
“  Mostiy, they ’re  from two to  three feet th ro u g h ; 
but this one, I should say, w a s   I  ’ll see.”

M r. C hapín took out a íoot-rule an d  b en t over 
the trunk.

“  Five feet eleven inchcs. M ight as well cali it 
six. T h a t  ’s an okl one. Gcnerally, now, we get 
’e m —well—about a  h u n d red ; but there  ’s been 
trees cut down that was seven hundred  years oid, 
and oul of the swamp we ’ve liad ’em  a thousand 
an d  m ore.”

“ You ’vc got such an one now,” said Mr. Cross, 
rising up with a  flushed b u t beam ing face, and 
wavingaside ac loud  of mosquitoes. “  T h a t  log has 
nine h undred  an d  thirty-six r in g s ! I t  ’s  an  infant, 
though, to some tha t you ’ll never get, for this 
swamp has been thousands of years in  forming. 
Now, you see here  first the com raon blue m ud of 
th e  marshes. Looking a t  my boots gives you a  
clear idea o f  its character. Two feet or so of that^ 
and then we have the peaty, cedar-swamp e a r th ; 
cedar-stum ps bedded in it  first; below, gum  and 
magnolia, and  finally h a rd  bottom, the original 
earth . I see it  with m y m ind’s e y e ; ”  an d  Mr. 
Cross shut his visible eyes tight, while Seth Chapín 
looked a t  him  with a  surprised expression. 
“ You ’ll find a very good idea of it in ‘ Lyell,' 
volume first, thirty-fourth page. V ery good idea, 
indeed. Borrowed, like other good ideas. Bor- 
rowed from Dr. Beasely, who knew  the swamps like 
his A B C ,  an d  took him  through  them . He is 
conclusive as to the age o f  these bogs.”

“  W ell, I  ’m  not,” said Mr. Chapin. “  1 don 't go 
ag’in’ creation, no how ñor way, an d  ’t  a in t likely 
these shingles is any older ’n  Génesis. T h a t ’s oíd 
enough for m e ; and 1 ’m glad to get ’em  any age. 
T h a t log, Cap’n ?  You want to trade for th a tlo g ?  
W e ’ll talk about it.”

Captain Barlow lighted h ’s pipe an d  sat down, 
knowing the talk would take some time, and  the 
children scattered, some watching the neat, quick 
splitting of the lengths into shingles, and the boys 
who made them  into bundies, while Polly and

Lotty, growing tired  o f  this, went down lo the shore 
and  waiched some sea-spiders which had been lelí 
in a pool of water by the last tide. Captain Barlow 
concluded his bargain in tim e; a one-eycd and 
skiniiy horse drew the log to shore, and it ivas 
towcd behind them  as they rowed back to the 
schooner,—Jack rolling up his tiousers and sitting 
astride of it.

Once on deck again, Mr. Cross m ade notes in a 
thick, grcen book of all he had  seen, while the 
children ran  about exam ining everything, and try- 
ing  to wait patiently  for supper, the savory sraell 
of which fiiled the cabin.

T h e  moon rose early, an d  the dead tree-trunks 
abou t the inlet looked more ghostly than cvet, 
T h e  sailors ga thered  on the deck and told stories 
of strange sights seen about these shores, till the 
children shivered, an d  were g lad th a t they were not 
to go to bed alone th a t night. Even Mr. Cross 
jo ined Ihe circle, an d  gave some learned reasons 
as to the great iraprobability tha t any of Captain 
Kidd’s money would ever be found, while the boys, 
rem em bering the ir prívate search for it the year 
before, looked a t one another consciously.

A t nine o'clock, one of the raen b rought up two 
or three mattresses, and  laid them  on the deck.

“ Oh, Captain Barlow! A m  I going to sleep 
h e re ? ” Lotty said.

“  No, m a’ara, you ’re  no t,” the Captain answcred. 
“  T hey  ’re  for th e  m en folks. You ladies have my 
cabin, an d  your m a ’s there now.”

“ Oh, do let m e sleep here ,”  Lotty  begged, 
th inking how wonderful it  would seem tohave tliosc 
tall masts for bed-posts.

“  No place for gals. T hey  ’re  not tough enough 
for outdoors.”

“  I ’m  to ug h ,” Lotty urged, b u t was called before 
she liad time for m ore begging, and , tired out with 
the long day, she an d  Polly were soon asleep.

Mr. Cross tried one of the mattresses for a  time, 
but, not liking it  altogether, climbed presently toa 
place he had  seen one o f  the sailors occupy that 
day— the loose folds of the foresail, which had been 
liauled in, an d  made a  bed  comfortable as a ham- 
mock. H ere  he lay, serenely looking up at the 
stars, an d  a t  last he fell asleep to dream óf new 
geological fo rm alions; an d  there he was still when 
m orning dawned, an d  C aptain Barlow ordered all 
sail set for home. Quicker than I can write, the 
ropes were loosened, and, as the sails flew out, Mr. 
Cross flew too, sprawling wildly in the air, and then 
going down in the clear water.

F o r am o m en t, the sailors stood bewilderedat the
apparition. T h e n  the cry, “ M an overboard!” 
was heard, and as every one rushed on deck, 
C aptain Barlow ju inped  overboard, caught the 
struggling m an as h e  carne to the surface, and ina
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minute more the two were hauled in by th e  sailors, 
who had thrown ropes to them.

“ You Ve saved my life,” Mr. Cross said, cough- 
ing and choking. “ W h a t can I do to reward 
you ? ’’ ‘

'' Get some dry  clothes and keep away from the 
boom,” was all ihe  Captain said, as he took him 
down to the cab in ; and ten  minutes laier the two

appeared, Mr. Cross looking more eccentric than  
e v e r in  a sailor’ssh ir t  and wide tvousers. T h ed u ck - 
ing  had  done him no harm . In  fact, the geology 
seem ed to have been washed out for the time, and 
quite a  different m an showed himself, who told 
stories an d  m ade sport generally, till the boys 
shouted, an d  Polly said it was loo bad  he could n 't 
have Ijcen ducked the day before.

T H E  S W I S S  “ G O O D - N I G H T . ”

R v  G e o r g e  B a n c r o f f  G r i f f i t h .

Amonc ih e  lo fty  m o u rn a m s  a n d  e le v a tc d  v a lI e y s o rS w iu e r l a n d ,  ih o  A lp in e  h o rn  h a s  a n o ih e r  UM bosides  Ih a l  o f  so u n d in g  ih e  far-faoicd 

•m. • an ti  iJwa ' s  o f  a  v o ry  so lcm n an d  im p ress iv e  n a u v a .  W h e n  ih e  s u n  h a s  s e l  in  ih e  va lley , a n d  Iho snow y
o f ih e  rnoun la ins  g lcam  w.ch g o iden  l ig h t ,  li.e  h e rd s m a n  w h o  d w c lls  o p o n  Ihe h ig h o s t  h ab ita b le  sp o t  t a k c s  h is  h w t i  a n d  p ro n o u n c «  

cteiily and loudiy  th ro u g h  i t ,  a s  th ro u g h  a  s p e a k in g - tru m p e t ,  ‘ P ra ise  tlie L o rd  G o d r

1°,“  V  "= ’Sl'l>«ring h u n tsijien , th e y  isstté from  th c i r  h u ts,  u ik e  Ih e ir  A lpine h o m s  a n d  ro p ca i  th e  sa m e
I t i i s f r c q u e n l ty l a s l s  a  q u a r te r  o f a n h o u r ,  a n d  ih e  cal! reso tinds  from  all th e  m o u n la in s  a n d  ro c k y  clifTs a ro u n d . S ilcnce  a t  lengUi 

te u j r a ^ c r  th e  scene. A ll th e  h u n tsm e n  k tieel a n d  p n iy  witli u iicu v e red  h e a d s .  M can tim e , i t  h a s  b ec o m c  q u i te  d a rk .

'•o o d .m g h t l -  a t l a s i  calis  th e  h ig h e s th c rd s n i a n  th ro u g h  h i s  ho rn . 'G o c d - n ig h l  I ’ a g a in  reso u n d s  from  nll th e  m o u n la in s ,  th e  h o rns  
« tn el i im tam en , a n d  th e  r o c k y  clifls. T h e  in o u n ta in ee rs  th en  re t i re  to  th e ir  d w elliiig s  a n d  lo  r c s t ."

N o w  som ber-hued twilight adown the Swiss valley 
H er soft, dewy m antle has silently sprcad,

Still kisscd by tlie sun-rays, how grandly  and brightly 
T h e  snowy-crowned sum m its lift far overhcad I

’T  is the swect “  Alpine hour,"  whon the n ight is descending 
To brood o’e r  the bornes where the cottagers dwell;
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A nd the sweet R ans des Vaches no longer is blending 
W ith  silence— ’t is evening, the tim e of farewell.

A nd yet once again the huntsm an is taking
His trum pet-toned horn from its hook o’er the door. 

H a r k ! All the rap t silence its music is waking—
“  Praise the Lord God, evennore 1—evennore!"

CIcar, sharp and distinct, down the m ountains repeating, 
In  solemn succession voíce answcreth voice,

Till e’en the lost chamois will hush  his wild bleating,
A nd th e  hearl of the forcst awake and rejoice.

Still h ighcr and h ighcr the an thcm  is ringing,
I t  rolls like a  p s a n  of trium ph above,

T ill ev’ry grand sum m it and tall peak is singing, 
W hile bathed in the smile and the halo of love

O magical h o u t ! O soul-offered 
duty 1

So solemn, instructive, its no­
ble re f ra in ;

W h a t an  exquisite scene, when 
G od’s rainbow of beauty  

Speaks the language of prom- 
ise to mortals a g a in !

A nd when all the glory of sim- 
set has faded 

F ro m  cloiid-piercing heights, 
and  the stars twinkle out, 

How mellow the echo of “  Good- 
r 'g h t , ” repeated 

T o  ev’ry lone dwelling with 
musical shoutl

T h e  C h a in  of affecCion to God and each othcr 
So perfectly linldng and wekling a righ l:

W hen fondiy the accents— “  Hail, neighbor an d  bvother I ”
Melt in  the broad air with— “  Good-night, fricnd, g-o-o-d - n-i-g-h-t! "
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R O L L ’S R U N A W A Y .

B y  H .  L .  S .  a n d  M .  W . ,  J r ,

It  was a bright, crisp morning, and ahhough the 
air felt like September, it w'as really Ju ly  ; one 
of those days which it  seems ought to bclong 
to the autum n, bu t which, by some mistake o f  the 
we.ither-clerk, has been misplaced. T he cool 
‘•'off-shore ” wind, com ing from far away up in the 
tneadows, scarcely paused as it  swept over the 
little sand island an d  rushed boistcrously out to 
sea, wilh the forcé of “  half a  gale.”

Any one who was on the alert th a t morning 
might have seen two boys walking along the beach, 
one holding a ball of stout cord, pa rt of which 
waswound around the body of the other. From  
the raotions of b o th  the boys a n d  th e  evident 
straining an d  surging of th e  line, the  observer 
might have supposed th a t they had hookcd a  large 
fish, and, n o t being able to land  it, were content 
mercly to  prevent its escaping. B ut the principal 
fact contradictory to  this tlieory was tliat the line, 
instead of leading downward into the ocean, 
strctched upw ard far above the ir heads.

If, now, th e  spectator had  continuad his search 
for the unknown cause of the boys’ singular move- 
ments, he would have discovered, away up in  the 
air, a  monster kite, now rising, now falling, as the 
gusls struck it, and continually surg ing  an d  sway- 
ing on th e  kite-string, seemingly try ing  e ither to 
snap the cord o r  d rag  the boys into the water.

W hew 1 Does n’t it pulí, though 1 ” exclaimed 
the younger of the two, who held the ball of twine.

“ I should say it did,”  answered the other, as 
he felt the  quivering line. “  Is  n ’t it a  pity, Tom, 
that we can’t  m ake use of tha t powcr in some way 
or other? I t  tugs as hard  as a young horse. W hy 
could n ’t we make it haul a  wagón, or a— boat ? ” 
he added, as his eyes fell upon the little dory that 
lay beside the dock, off which his younger brother 
Rollin was ju s t plunging.

The idea once in h is head, E rnest was not the 
boy to give it  up without, a t  least, a  tr ia l ;  so, hav- 
ing explained his p lan a t  some leng th  to  T om  
(who always eagerly agreed with him ), th e  two 
hutried out to the end  of the dock, and Ernest, 
jumping down into the dory, tied  the kite-string 
to a ring in the h o w ; h e  then  proceeded to  make 
the stern of the b o a t fast to the pier with a rope.

Meanwhile, RoU had  arrived a t  the surface of the 
water with many sputterings, and, seeing what was 
going on, im mediately clam bered into the dory. 
He was a  bright, athletic-looking boy of eleven, 
but at present his aquatic gam bols had  tired him

somewhat j so, instead of assisiing his brothers vig- 
orously, as was his svont, h e  simply sat down on 
one of the seats and  asked questions.

T he preparations for th e  trial tr ip  were very 
simple, so in  the coutsc of a few minutes E rnest 
s a id :

Now ev e ry th in g ’s rcady, excepting the onrs. 
R u n  up to the house and get them , wont you. 
Tora ? Do : there’s a good fellow ! ”

“  All righ t,” replied T om , although, it  m ust be 
confessed, somewhat reluctantly, and he started 
off, bu t in  a  m om ent tu rned  back again, with :

“  I say, E rnest, you ’ve forgolten the ruddcr, 
and  I can’t  carry  everything, you know.”

“  H old u p  a  second, and I ’ll come, too, then ,” 
responded E rnest, adding, as he swung himself 
up on the dock, “ Now, Roll, you sit in the boat 
and watch the kite while we ’re  gone. Mind, and 
don’t  let it get loose or tangled  ¡n any th ing .”

“  I ’ll keep a n  eye on it.”  answered Roll, as the 
two others trudged  off th rough  the long, salt grass, 
on the ir  way to the house. Arrivéd there, a t  first 
the oars could not be found, b u t after a  search they 
were discovered under the cherry-tree, one broken 
short off a t  the  blade by Ihe children in  the ir efforts 
to  knock the fruit off th e  branches. Calling for 
string, E rnest sat down 011 the back porch and 
patiently began the tedious task of spiicing the two 
pieces togeíher.

A t last, after the rudder had  been secured and 
they were ju s t ready to start, it  was too provoking 
to have their m other cali them  in  to take somé 
lunch, for, as she expressed i t :

“ T here  ’s no telling when you ’ll get back from 
your kite-sailing.”

Reluctantly the boys threw down the things they 
were carrying and went in-doors, resolved to c a ta s  
little an d  as quickly as possible; and while they 
are thus engaged, let usleave them  and  go back to 
Roll.

As soon as his brothers disappeared am ong the 
sage-bushes, he lay down Ln the stern of the dory, 
resolved to make himself comfortable until they 
returned,

It was very cozy in the boat, an d  as the wind 
blew through his tangled hair an d  on his wet body, 
it felt cool and refreshing in the extreme.

RoH lay thus for several minutes, watching the 
kite struggle to free itself, an d  speculating as to 
why the boys did  n o t come back. F ro m  observing 
the kite he began  to wonder how it would seem tq
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be up there where it was, swaying to and fro, and 
soaring am ong the sea-birds.

T hus Roll’s  fancy soared, an d  unfortunately for 
him , as there was quite a glare in the sky, h e  shut 
his eyes for a  few m om cnts, and, as is generally the 
case when people wonder with the ir eyes closed, he 
softly and  quietly fell into a  slum ber, as deep as 
tired boys of eleven usually enjoy. I t  was a sleep 
gentle though not dreamless, for in  Roll’s ímagina- 
tion he was him self a  kite, flying am ong  the clouds, 
rush ing  through space toward an  approaching 
storm,

N earer an d  nearer it carne, and now h e  could 
h ear its roar, when, ju s t as he felt the flrst splash 
of rain in  his face, he awoke with a  start.

W h ere  was he? W h a t  had  happened? Poor 
Roll, stupefied, instinctively p u t his h an d  u p  to  his 
cheek. I t  was wet, not with rain , b u t  merely with 
a dash of spray, which the bow o f  the boat, lialf- 
buried in  foam, had thrown up in h e r  reeling, 
staggering  course.

Roll looked around  him, b u t there  was naught 
to be seen save sky an d  water, and over the waves, 
far to windward, a  blue cloud lying low on the 
horizon, th e  fast-disappearing land.

And still the dory p lunged on, quivering in  every 
timber, as she fairly leapt from one billow to another. 
F a r  above him  was the great kite , rush ing  through 
the air and dragging  the b oa t th ro ug h  the water 
with almost th e  speed of a locomotive, while from 
th e  stern  hung  a  little end o f  th a t fatal rope, which, 
tru th  to tell, was an oíd one T o m  had found on the 
shore.

Only for a  m om ent or so was Roll bewildered. 
Quickly regaining his presence of mind, he realized 
hissituation, an d  com prehended that the flrst thing 
to be done was to untie th e  kite-string. B ut this he 
soon saw was impossible, as the strain on the line had 
diawn the k no t too tight. RoU felt for his pocket 
to  get out his jack-knife, b u t alas ¡ since he had 
started on this singular voyage in  his bathing-suit, 
he was disappointed in  flnding either. T o  break 
such stout cord was far beyond his strength, and a t 
last the poor boy sat down again almost in despair, 
while horrible thoughts of shipwreck, sharks and 
starvation kept throngiiig  through his mind.

T hus he was carried along for some distance, 
until, when h e  again  got up and looked about him, 
he could scareely believe his eyes.

T h e  low, blue cloud, instcad of being astern  as 
before, was now directly ahead.

H ad  the wind clianged, and th us  tu rned  the boat 
around? N o ; for he would have noticed it 
instantiy. Roll eagerly peercd forward till he was 
abie to discern, far out a t sea on his left hand , a 
large ocean steam er inward bound.

H ere, then , was a  chance of being rescued, if  the

people on board could only see h im ;  so RoU 
excitedly set to  work to  find som ething with which 
to attract attention to  himself. H e  was fortúnale 
enough to discover under one o f  the seats a  iarge 
bunch o f  dry  sea-weed, and, a rm ed  with this very 
poor excuse for a flag o f  distress, he stationed him- 
self in  the bow an d  patiently  waited until the 
steam er should dtaw  near.

T h is  vessel was n o n e o th e r th a n  the “ Antarctic” 
bound  from Queenstown to New Y ork, and nowo'n 
h e r  last day out. T h e  passengers were lounging 
about the deck in the half-hour before dinner, when 
th e  lookout suddenly reported  a  sail on the star- 
board bow, wliereupon everybody busied himself in 
try ing to  make h e r  out.

“  Helio, it  ’s no sail a t  a l l ; it  ’s a  huge kite I ” 
This announcem ent, C orn in g  from a young 

Englishm an who h a d  been looking through a  tele- 
scope almost as long as himself, naturally crealed 
quite a  scnsation ; an d  when, shortly afterward, ii 
was discovered tha t n o t only was there  a boat 
a ttached to  th e  kite, bu t th a t  in  the boat was a 
boy, wildly gesticulating, the greatest excitement 
prevailed. T h e  strange com bination of boy, Ixwi 
and  kite was flying along a t quite a fair rate af 
speed, and com ing directly toward th e  steamer,

“  Lower a  b o a t! ” was th e  orderfrom  thebridge, 
after a  short consultation am ong th e  officers, and 
the next instant the ship’a engines ceased to niove.

“  Give way ! " shouted th e  second m ate, as soon 
as th e  keel of the life-boat touched the water, and 
the sailors bent to  the ir oars with a  wiil, while 
their progress toward th e  dory was watched witfi 
breathless interest from th e  steamer, although 
there  was now no doubt as to  the ir overtsking it, 
since th e  wind, which had  lately blown with much 
forcé, was góing down with the sun.

T h e  iron m onster rollcd lazily from side to side 
in  the long, easy sweils of the m idsum m er sea, and 
an uncom m on silence prevailed along the decks, 
which a t Icngth was broken by a  cheer, as the life- 
boat carne up to tlie dory an d  succeeded in taking 
its occupant on board.

T he runaway “  kite-boat ” was left drifting on 
the waves.

“  W hy , the boy ’s got no th ing  on b u t a bathing- 
suit ! ” exclaimed the short young m an  wilh Ihe 
long lelescope, as the rcscuers approached the 
steamer.

“  A nd what a mere child 1 How evct carne he 
in  such a position ? ”

“ D o run , W alter, an d  get som ething for hi® 
to  p u t o n .”

“ Poor fellow! H e  m ust b e  nearly  dead with 
coid an d  hunger.”

Such an d  m any more similar expressions were 
h eard  on the “  Antarctic’s ” deck, as th e  boat caitie
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alongside and was hoisted up to its place 011 the 

davits.
Roll—for it  was no other— looked about him  

with a dazed expression, as if he were stíll aaleep in 
the dory and this was b u t one of his dreams. The 
passengets were crowding around him , and ask- 
ing all sorts of questions, as to who he was, 
where h e  hailed from, an d ev en  as to what was the

details of Roll’s  curious runaway, which, while the 
latter was dressing, W alter hastened to recount to 
the other passengers, from am ong whom he had 
a  large an d  appreciativc audience.

After dinncr, Roll, in  company with his young 
guardián, cxplored the “  Antaictic ” from stcm to 
stcrn, and  when the two carne 011 dcck again, at 
e ight o’clock, the H ighiand Lights were visible.

A  T E R R I B L E  S i T Ü A T I O N

latest American news. B u t here the Captain inter- 
posed, and han ded  Roll over to the care of Master 
Walter Lansing, who a t tha t instant appearcd on 
deck with the suit of clothes for which his mother 
had sent him.

This young gentlem an, feeling greatly honored 
by the trust reposed in him , lost no tim e in con- 
diicting che hero of the hour to his own state-room. 
Here he was speedily made acquaintcd with the

Soon after, th e  steamer dropped anchor off Quar- 
antine, and lay there till carly ncxt morning, wlien 
she piocecded up the harbor to  h c r  pier in New 
York city.

A t nine o'clock Roll walked into his fathcr’s 
office, with his baihing-suit under his arm , an d  an  
hour laler he was being kissed, and cried and 
laughed over, by m other and  sisters, T om  and 
Ernest, in the country-house a t Mackcrcl Cove.
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S H E L L - S C R E E N S  F R O M  E N O S H I M A .

B y B. D.

O n  going to Jap an , one generally lands a t 
Y okoham a, and before the ground seems steady, 
his friends make u p  an  excursión to show him  the 
country, and send him  off in a  big baby-carriage, 
pulicd a t  a  tro t by a  man who can ru n  ali day. 
T h is  very th ing  happened to  T om  a n d  me. Be­
fore we had been two days ashore, we were sent 
off to see the faraous little island, Enoshim a. W ith  
the easily opened purses o f  strangers fresh from 
th e  sea, we hired  two m en for each carriage, mak- 
in g  ü g h t work and  a liveiy ru n  down to the South­
ern  coast. W e stopped on the way a t  Kam akura, 
for a  noon rest, an d  looked a t  the famous shrines 
and idols th e re ;  and  later a t  Katasé, a  little vil- 
lage near the shore, where a very pagan  temple 
stands on a hUl-side terrace. F rom  th e  knoll above 
it, a  broad view o f  land an d  ocean is spread out 
to  the west, where th e  H akone M ountains make 
a rugged  horiton ; an d  over this, great Fujiyama— 
the sacred m ountain o f  Jap an — lifts his snowy 
cone. N o wonder tha t the artists there  like so 
well to  draw an d  lacquer pictures o f  his puré  white 
sum m it an d  smoothly sloping sides.

N ear  a t  hand, the tha tched roofs of the village

lie under shady p in e s ; beyond, a  river runs to the 
sea between rice-fieids; boats are  floating down 
with its current and  sailing out into the quiet 
ocean ; and, away off on th e  blue horÍ2on, a vol- 
cano is sm oking languidly this pleasant afternoon. 
Enoshim a is opposite us, a  sh o it distancc from 
shore—a little rocky island, with steep cliffs toward 
the sea ; b u t  on the side toward us is a  vilkigein 
a  sloping hollow, th a t reaches down to  the water's 
edge, and  from tliere a  strip o f  sand, that lies 
bare  a t  low tide, m akes an  isthm us to the tnain- 
land. I t  was by this sandy strip th a t we waiked 
across, b u t as th e  tide was rising, we had to go 
p a rt of the way on a narrow bamboo bridge, where 
a few bits of brass were paid for toli. T he  single 
Street of E noshim a comes down to  m eet the bridge, 
an d  ju s t where th e y jo in  stands a  broiize tórH,—a 
gate o f  two posts, with double cross-bars above, 
showing holy ground beyond. All the island is 
considerad holy, an d  m any pilgrim s visit it. We 
had  a  most am using  evening a t  o u r tea-house, 
struggling  with a  large dictionary te  transíale out 
w ants: for we were without guide or interpreíer. 
I t was very surprising to  find tha t we could pick

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



iBteJ S I I E L L - S C R E E N S  F R O M  E N O S H I M A . 851

out real Japanese ivords an d  malee real Japanese 
people understand us.

The next m orning, we took the haif-mile walk 
around the path over the cliffs. W h a t 
should we choose as a  m em ento  of the 
chartning little island? In a shop 
open to the Street, some small fold- 
ing-screens, with shell-work on the 
paliéis, seemed fitting and easily 
carried, a n d  we decided to try to 
buy them. “ How m u c h ? ” had 
been taught us in  Y okoham a; 
but we could not understand 
a wordof the answer. Judg- 
ing by its leng th , the price 
must have been very high.
There was nothing to do 
but pay the oíd woman 
more an d  more till she 
seemed satisfied, and for this 
it look so m uch tha t T om  
and I swore secrecy ; we will 
never, never tell how nruch 
those screens cost us. They 
were carefully tied up, pro- 
teeted by a  th in  board  on each
side, an d  now they have traveled safely through 
a long voyage half around the world, and stand 
open on the piano in  th e  parlor here  a t home.

C H B S R Y  B L O S S O M S  M A D Ü  

O f  S H S L L S .

T K B  S H E L L  B L G C A l C

W ould you n o t like to make some while you 
are a t the  sea-shore this sum m er?

T here are  six panels in our screens, cach one a

ligh t wooden frame nine inches h igh  an d  three 
broad. These ave h inged by strips o f—o f— 
som ething woven of thread, bu t whether to cali it 
linen or muslin, or cotton or cloth, I cannot tell, 

and, as m y wife is away, I  cannot 
find out. Never 

m ind; you 
m ight cut 
such hing- 

es out of linen tape 
or any vags th a t are 

strong enough, and paste them 
on the wooden ñam es. Bright 
colored paper, the same for 

all the pan ­
els, smooth- 
ly  extends 

across the back 
o f  the ñ a m e s ; to 
have this neat, the 

paper should be dam ped 
with a sponge to make it 

expand a  little, W hile it is still moist, paste it 
to the w ood; on drying, it will be smooth and 
tight. T he  shells are  to be glued to this 
paper, an d  strong, stiff white glue should be 

u se d ; b u t first it  would be well to draw an oulline 
o f  the figure they are  to make.

C herry blossoms will be easiest to  begin o n ; 
pieces of dried sea-weed will serve for the branches 
an d  tw igs; small shells make buds, and five little 
shells around  a  tiny one in the center make a blos- 
s o m ; those shown in  this picture are  enough for 
two panels.

Figures of men are  more difficult, and the shells 
for them  will be h a rd e r  to  find. H ere is a  beggar 
liobbling along with a  s ta f f~ a  lam e oíd beggar, 
bending  over as he walks, or perhaps he is 
blind, feeling his way with a  stick. His legs and 
the stick an d  the slcm of the peculiar p lan t in  front 
o f him  m ay b e  made of sea-weed, and  several kinds 
o f  shells m ake his h a t a n d  clothes an d  the “ foli- 
age ” ; h e  is about two inches an d  a  h a lf  high- 
T h e  ground and the grass a re m a d e b y  m ark ing  out 
the Unes with glue, an d  sifting black sand  over the 
p a p e r ; it  will stick wherever th e  glue is. Clouds 
a n d  mountaiiis can be m ade a t  the top  o f  the 
frame in the sam e way, using different colored sands, 
and, o f  course, noble Fujiyam a m ust rise over all.

Now for th e  curious shell procession shown on 
the preceding p a g e : F irs t comes a  tall man who
m ust be very rich, jud g in g  b y  ihe num ber and 
beaiity o f  his cloaks, and  by th e  elcgance o f  his 
h a t ; an d  very great, since h e  is so m uch ta lle r than 
his body-guard; then  comes his particular prívate 
an d  confidential valet, w ith asp len d id , far-rcaching 
sun-shade; next, two strong  soldiers bearing  flag
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and  b ann er; and, finally, the  entire rem aining forcé 
w ith a  battle-axe on his shoulder. T he shells for 
tlie banners may be stained with carm ine i n k ; sea- 
weed makes the flag-staff and um brella-handle; and 
the swords, o f  which you see each retainer carries

two, m ust be m ade of the sharpest sen-urchin 
spines you can find. A nd, now, you have several 
pretty panels, th a t cost little besides painstaking.

B ut no one, excepting Toni an d  me, shall ever 
know how m uch we paid for our screens.

J A C K  A N D  J I L L »

ÜY LOUISA M. A l c o t t .

C h a p t e r  XX.

A SW EE T MEMORY.

N o w  the lovely June  days had com e; everything 
began to look really summer-like ¡ school would 
soon be over, and the young people were Joyfully 
preparing for the long vacation.

“  W e are  all going up to Bethlehem. W e  take 
the sea-sliore one year and the m ountains the next. 
B etter come along,” said Gus, as the boys lay on 
the grass after beating  the “  Lincolns ” a t  one of 
the first matches of the season.

“  C an’t ;  we are  off to  Pebbly Beach the second 
week in  July. O ur invalids need sea air. T hat 
one looks delicate, does n’t h e  ? ”  asked Frank , 
giving Jack a  s light rap  with his b at, as tha t young 
gentlem an lay in his usual attitude, adrairing the 
blue hose an d  russet shoes which adorned his 
sturdy limbs.

“  Stop that, Captain 1 You need n ’t talk about 
invalids, when you know M other says you are  not 
to  look a t  a  book for a  m onth, because you have 
studied yourself thin and  headachy. I  ’m  all 
r i g h t ! ”  and Jack  gave h im self a  sounding slap on 
the chest, where shonc the white s ta r  o f  th e  H. B 
B. C.

“  H ear  the little cockerel c row ! Y ou just wait 
ti»  you get into the college class, an d  see if  you 
d on’t have to study like fun,” said Gus, with 
unruffled composure, for he was going to  H arvard 
next year, an d  felt him self already a  Sénior.

“  N ever sh a ll;  1 don’t wanc any o f  your oíd 
colleges. I  ’ni going into business as soon as I 
can. E d  says I m ay be his book-keeper, if  I am 
ready when he starts for himself. T h a t  is much 
jollier than grindiiig away for four years, and  then 
having to grind ever so many more a t  a  profession,” 
said Jack, exam ining with interest the various 
knocks and bniises with which much ball-playing 
had adorned his hands.

“  Much you know about it. Ju s t as well you 
don’t mean to  try, for it would take a mighty long

■  C o p y r ig h l ,  1879. b y  L o u isa  M

pulí and strong pulí to get you in. Business 
would suit you better, and you and E d  would make 
a  capital partnership. Devlin, M inot & Co.,~ 
sounds well; hey, G u s ? ”

“ Very, bu t they are  such good-natured chaps, 
they ’d  never get rich. By the way, E d  carne 
hom e a t  noon to-day, sick. I  m et him , and he 
looked rcgularly beaten  ou t,” answered Gus, in a 
sober tone.

“ I told him  he ’d  better not go down Mon- 
day, for he was n’t well Saturday, and could n’t 
come to sing  Sunday evening, you remember- 1 
m ust go rig h t around and  see w hat the matteris;" 
and  Jack ju m p ed  up, with an  anxious face.

“  Let h im  alone till to-morrow. H e  wont waní 
any one fussing over him  now. W e  are  going for 
a  p u l í ; come along an d  steer,” said Frank , for the 
sunset promised to be fine, an d  the boys liked a 
brisk row in their newly painted boat, the “ Rlio- 
dora.”

“  G o ahcad an d  get ready,— I ’ll Just cut around 
and ask a t the door. I t  wiil seem  kind, and 1 
m ust know how E d  is. W o n t be iong ; ” and Jack 
was off a t  h is  best pace.

T h e  others were waiting im patiently, when he 
carne back with slower steps an d  a  more anxious 
face.

“ How is the oíd fellow? ” ca lled F rank  from the 
boat, while G us stood leaning on an oav in a 
nautical attitude.

“  Pretty  sick. H ad  the doctor. May have a 
fever. I  did n ’t go in, bu t E d  sent h is love, and 
wanted to know  who b ea t,” answered Jack, step- 
ping to  his place, glad to  rest an d  cool himself.

“  Guess he ’ll be all right in a day or two,” and 
G us pushed off, leaving all ca it behind.

“ H ope he wont have typhoid ; tha t ’s no joke, 
1 tell you,” said F ra n k , who knew all about it, and 
did  not care to repeat the experience.

“  H e  ’s worked too hard. H e  ’s so faithful, he 
does m ore than his share and  gets tired out. 
M other asked him to come down and see us when 
he htis his vacation ; we are  going to  have high oíd

. A IcotL  All r ie h ( s  reserved .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



■atv-l J A C K  A N D  J I I . L . 853

limes fishing and boating. U p  or down ? ” asked 
lack, as they glided out into the river.

g Ús looked both  ways, an d  seeing another boat 
with a gUmpse of red  in it  ju s t going around  the 
bend, answered, with decisión, “ U p, of course. 
Don’t we always pulí to the bridge ? ”

“ Not when the girls are  going down," laughed 
jack, who had  recognized Juiiet's scarlet boating- 
suit as he glanced over h is shoulder.

" Mind what you are  about, an d  don’t  gabble," 
comnianded Captain F rank , as the crew b en t to 
their oars an d  the slender b oa t cut through the 
water, leaving a  long furrow tcembling behind.

“ Oh, ah ! 1 s e e ! T h ere  is a  blue jacket as well 
as a red one, so it  ’s all right.

V

“  ‘ L a d y  Q u e e n  A n n e ,  s h e  á t s  in  th e  su n .

A s  w hite  a s  a  lily , a s  b ro w n  a s  a  b u n , '  ’’

sang Jack, recovering his spirits, and wishing Jill

was there too.
“ Do you want a  d u c k in g ? ’’ sternly demandetl 

Gus, anxious to preserve discipline.
“ Should n’t  m ind, i t ’s so w arm .”
But Jack said no more, and soon the “ Rho- 

dora” was alongside the “ W ate r W itch ,’’ ex- 
changing greetings in the m ost amiable nianner.

“  Pity this boat wont hold  four. W e  ’d put Jack 
in yours, and take you girls a nice spin u p  to the 
Hemlocks,’’ said F ran k , whose idea of bliss was 
floating down the river with A nnette  as coxswain.

“  You ’d  better come in  h e r e ; this will hold 
four, and we are tired of rowing,” re turned  the 
“ Water W itch ,” so invitingly tha t G us could not 

resist,
“ I don’t th ink it is safe to p u t four in  there. 

You ’d better change places with A nnette, Gus, 
and then we shall be ship-shape,”  said Frank , 
ans'vering a  telegram  from the eyes th a t  malched 
the blue jacket.

“ W ould n’t it be more ship-shape still, if you put 
me ashore a t  G rif’s land ing?  I can take his boat, 
or wait till you come back. D on 't care what I do,” 
said Jack, feeling him self sadly in  th e  way.

The good-natured offer being  accepted with 
thanks, the changes were m ade, and, leaving him 
behind, the two boats w ent gayly u p  the river. He 
really did  not care w hat he did, so sat in  Grif's 
boat awhile watching the red  sky, th e  shining 
stream, an d  the low green meadows, where the 
blackbirds were singing as if  they, too, had  met 
their little sweethearts an d  were happy.

Jack rem em bered th a t quiet half-hour long after- 
ward, because w hat followed seem ed to impress it 
on his memory. As he sat enjoying the scene, he 
very naturally thought abou t E d , for th e  face of the 
sister whom h e  h a d  seen was very anxious, and the

word “ fever” recalled the hard  times when F rank  
was ill, particularly the n ight it  was thought ihe 
boy would not live till dawn, and  Jack cried him ­
self to sleep, wondering how he ever could get on 
without his brotlier. E d  was almost as dear to 
h im , an d  the thought th a t he was suffering de- 
stroyed Jack’s pleasurc for a little while. But, 
fortunately, young people do not know how to  be 
anxious very long, so our boy soon cheered up, 
th inking about the late m atch between the “  S ta rs” 
and th e  “ Lincolns,” and  after a  good rest went 
whistling home, with a liaiidful of m int for Mrs. 
Pecq, and played games with Jill as m eirily as if 
there  was no such th ing as care in the worlcl.

N ext day E d  was worse, an d  for a  week the 
answer was the same, when Jack crept to Ihe back 
door with his eager question. Others carne also, 
for the d ear boy lying upstairs had friends every- 
where, and older neighbors th ou g h t of him  even 
more anxiously an d  tenderly than his mates. It 
was not fever, b u t some swifter troulsle, for when 
Saturday night carne, E d  had gone hom e to a 
longer and more peaceful Sabbath than any he had 
ever known in this world.

Jack h a d  been there in the afternoon, and a 
kind message had  come down to him that his friend 
was not suffering so m uch, and he liad gone away, 
hoping, in  his boyish ignorance, tliat all danger 
was over. An hour later, he was reading in the 
parlor, having no heart for play, when F ia n k  carne 
in with a look upon his face which would have pre­
parad  Jack for the news if he had seen it. B ut he 
did not look up, an d  F rank  found ¡t so hard  to 
speak, tha t h e  lingered a  m om ent a t Ihe piano, as 
he often did when he carne home. I t stood open, 
an d  on the rack was the “  Jolly B rothers’ G alop,” 
which h e  had been learning to play with E d . Big 
boy as h e  was, the sudden thought th a t never 
again would they sit shoulder to shoulder, thundcr- 
ing  the marches or singing the songs both liked so 
well, m ade his eyes lili as he laid away the music 
and  shut the instrum ent, feeling as if he never 
wanted to touch it again. T h en  he went an d  sat 
down beside Jack, with an arm  around his iieck, 
try ing to steady his voice by a  natural question 
before he told the heavy news.

“ W h at are  you reading, J a c k y ? ”
T he unusual caress, the  very gentle tone, made 

Jack look up, and the m inute he saw F ra n k ’s face 
he knew the truth.

Is E d  ? ” H e could not say the hard  word,
and F ran k  could only answer by a nod as h e  winkcd 
fast, for th e  tears would come. Jack said no more, 
b u t as the book dropped from his knee  he h id  his 
face in the sofa-pillow and lay quite still, not crying, 
b u t  try ing to make it seem true tha t his dear E d  
had  gone away forever. H e  could not do it, and
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presently tu raed  his head a  ¡ittle to  say, in a 
despairing to n e :

“  1 don 't see what I  shail do without him  ! ”
“ I know it ’s  hard  for you. I t is for all of us.” 
“ You ’ve got Gus, b u t now I have n’t anybody. 

E d  was always so good to m e ! ” and  with tlie ñam e 
so many tender recollections carne, th a t poor Jack 
broke down in  spite of his manful a ttem pts to 
sm other the sobs in the red pillow.

T here  was an unconscious reproach ih thewords, 
F ran k  th o u g h t; for he was not as gentle as E d , and 
h e  d id  not wonder th a t Jack loved an d  mourned for 
the lost friend like a brother.

“ You 've got me. I  '11 be good to  y o u ; cry if 
you want to— I don’t m ind.”

T here  was such a sympathetic choke in F ra n k ’s 
voice that Jack  fell comforted a t  once, and  when 
h e  had had  his cry out, which was very soon, he 
le t F ran k  pulí him  up with a bear-like b u t 
affectionate hug , an d  sat leaning on him  as they 
ta lked about their loss, b o th  feeling th a t there 
m ight have been a greater one, an d  resolving to 
love one ano ther very m uch  liereafter.

Mrs- M inot often called F ran k  the “  father-boy,” 
because h e  was now the head of th e  house, and a 
sober, reliable fellow for his years. Usually he did 
not show m uch affection except to  her, for, as he 
once said, “ I shall never be too oíd to  kiss my 
m other,” an d  she often wished tha t he had a  little 
sister, to b ring  out the softer side of his character. 
H e  dom ineered over Jack and laughed  a t  his affec­
tionate iitlle ways, bu t now, when trouble carne, 
h e  was as kind an d  patient as a  g ir l; and when 
M am m a carne in, having heard  ihe news, she found 
h e r  “ father-boy” com fotting his b ro ther so well 
th a t she slipped away without a word, leaving them
to learn one of the sweet lessons sorrow teaches,__
to  lean on one another, and let each tria! bring 
them closer together.

I t is often said that there should be no death  ñor 
g rief in children’s stories. It is not wise to dweli 
on the dark  and sad side of these th in g s ; b u t they 
have also a b right and lovely side, and  since even 
the youngest, dearest and  most guarded child can- 
n o t escape some knowledge of th e  great mystery, 
is it  n o t well lo teach them  in simple, cheerful ways 
th a t affection sweetens sorrow, an d  a  lovely life can 
m ake death  beautiful ? I  th ink so, therefore try  to 
tell the  last scene in the history of a boy who réally 
lived and  really left heh ind  him  a m em ory so 
prccious th a t it will not b e  soon forgotten by those 
who knew and  loved him. F o r the infiuence of 
this short life was felt by m any, and even .this brief 
record of it  may do for o the r children w hat the 
reality did for those who still lay flowers on his 
grave, an d  try  to b e  “ as good as E lly .”

Few  would have thought th a t the death of a quiet

lad of seventeen would have been so widely felt, jo 

sincerely m ourned; bu t virtue, like sunshine, works 
its own sweet miraclcs, an d  when it was knoivnthat 
never again would th e  b righ t face lje seen in the 
village streets, th e  cheery voice heard, the loving 
h eart felt in any of the little acts which so endeated 
E d  Devlin to  those about him , it  seemed as if young 
and oíd grieved alike for so m uch promise cutoffin 
its spring-tide. T h is  was proved a t th e  funeral, for 
though it took place a t the busy hour of a busy 
day, m en left their affairs, women the ir households 
young  people the ir studies an d  their play, and gave 
a n  hour to show their affection, respect and sym- 
pathy  for those who had  lost so much.

T h e  girls had tr im m ed th e  church with all tbe 
sweetest flowers they could find, and garlands oí 
lilies of the valley robbed the casket of its moum- 
ful look. T h e  boys had b ro u gh t fresh boughs lo 
m ake the bed a green bed for the ir corarade's last 
sleep. Now tbey were all gathered  together, and 
it  was a  touching sight to see the rows of young 
faces sobered and saddened by the ir first look at 
sorrow. T h e  girls sobbed, and the boys sel their 
lips tightly  as the ir glances fell upon the lilies under 
which the familiar face lay, full of solemn peace. 
T ears dim m ed older eyes when the hym n the dead 
boy loved was sung, and the pastor told with how 
much pride and pleasure he had  watched the 
gracious growth of this young parishioner since he 
first m e t the lad o f  twelve an d  was atlracted by the 
shining face, the pleasant manners. Dutifiii and 
loving; r e a d y to h e lp ;  patient to  b ea ran d  forbeaf; 
eager to excel; faithful to the smallest task, yetfull 
of high am bitions ; and, be tte r  still, possessing the 
childlike piety tha t can trust an d  believe, wait and 
hope. Good and h app j ',— the two things weall 
long for and  so few o f  us truly are. This he was, 
and this single fact was the best eulogy his pastor 
could pronounce over th e  beloved youlh gone to 
a nobler m anhood, whose promise left so sweet a 
m emory behind.

A s the young people looked, listened. and took 
in the scene, they felt as if  some mysCerious power 
h ad  changad the ir playmate from a cieaíure like 
themselves into a saint or hero for them  to look 
up to, and im ítate if  they could. “  W ha t has he 
done, to be so loved, praised an d  mourned?” 
they though t, wilh a  tender sort of w onder; and 
the answer seem ed to  come to  them  as never 
before, for never had  they been  b rought so near 
th e  solemn tru th  of life and death. “ It was not 
what he d id  b u t  what he was th a t made him so 
beloved. All th a t was sweet an d  noble in him still 
liv es ; for goodness is th e  only th ing we can take 
with us when we d ie ~ th e  only th ing  that can com­
fort those we leave behind, and  help us to meet 
again hereafter.”
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This feeiing was in m any hearts when they went 
away to lay him, with pvayer and music, under the 
budding oak th a t leaned over his grave, a  fit em- 
blem of the young Ufe ju s t beg inn ing  its new 
spring. As the children did the ir p art, th e  beauty 
of llie sum iner day soothed the ir sorrow, and 
something of the soft brightness of th e  June  sun- 
shine seenied to gild the ir thoughts, as it  gilded 
the flower-strewn niound they left behind. T he 
irue and touching words spoken cheered as well 
as impressed them , an d  made them  feei th a t their 
friend was not lost, bu t gone on into a  higher 
class of the g reat school whose M aster is eternal 
Love and W isdom. So the tears soon dried, and 
the young faces looked up like flowers after rain. 
But the heaven-sent shower sank into the earth, 
and they were th e  stronger, sweeter for it, more 
eager to make Ufé brave an d  beautiful, because 
death had gently shown them  w hat it  should be.

When the boys carne hom e they found their 
mother already retu rned , an d  Jiil upon the parlor 
sofa,listening to  he r  account o f  the funeral with the 
same quiet, hopeful look which the ir own faces 
wore; for somehow the sadness seem ed to  have 
gone, and a sort o f  Sunday peace remained.

“ I ’m  glad it  was all so sweet an d  pleasant. 
Come an d  rest— you look so tired  ¡” and Jill held 
out her hands to greet th em ,— a  crum pled hand- 
kerchief in one a n d  a  little' bunch  of fading lilies 
in the other.

Jack sat down in th e  low chair beside h e r  and 
leaned his head  against the arm  of th e  sofá, for he 
was tired. B u t F ra n k  walked slowly up an d  dosvn 
the long rooms, with a  serious yet serene look on 
his face, for he felt as if  h e  h a d  learned som ething 
that day, and would always b e  the better for it. 
Presently he said, stopping before his m other, who 
leaned in th e  easy-chair looking up a t  th e  picture 
ofiier boy's father :

“ I should like to have Just sitcli Ihings said 
about me when I die.”

“ So should I, if  I  deserved th em  as E d  did I ” 
CTied Jack, earneslly.

“ You may if  you try. 1 should be proud to 
hear them, and, if  they were true, they would com ­
fort me m ore than  anyth ing  else. I am  glad you 
see the lovely side of sorrow, an d  are  learning the 
lesson such losses teach us,” answered their 
mother, who believed in teaching young people to 
face irouble bvavely, and  find the silver lining in 
the clouds th a t come to  all of us.

“ l never ihought much about it  before, b u t now 
dying does n ’t seem dreadful a t  all,— only solemn 
and beautiful. Somehow, everybody seems lo love 
ever\'body else m ore for it, and  try to b e  kind and 
good and pious. I  can’t say what I m ean, b u t  you 
Itnow, M o th e r;” and  F ra n k  went pacing on again

with the b r ig h t look his eyes always wore when he 
listened to music or rcad  of some noble action.

“  T h a t ’s what Mary said when she and Molly 
carne in  on the ir way home. B ut Molly felt dread- 
fuily, an d  so did Mabel. She brought me these 
flowers to press, for we are all going to keep some 
to rem em ber dear E d  by,” said Jill, carefully 
smoothiiig out the little bells as she laid the lilies in 
her hymn-book, for she, too, had  had a thoughtful 
hour while she lay alone, imagining all th a t went 
on in the church, and shedding a few tender tears 
over the friend who was always so kind to her.

“ 1 don 't want any th ing  to  rem em ber him  by.
1 was so fond of him , i  couldn’t forget if I tried. 1 
know I ough t not to say it, but I don'í see why God 
let him  die ,” said Jack, with a  quiver in his voice, 
for h is loving heart could not help aching still.

“ No, d ear; svecannot see ñor know m any things 
th a t grieve us very m uch, b u t we can trust th a t it 
is right, an d  try to believe tha t all is m eant for our 
good. T h a t is what faith m eans, and without it we 
are  miserable. W hen  you were little, you were 
a f r a id o f th e  dark, bu t i f l  spoke or touched you, 
then you were sure all was well, an d  fell asleep Hold­
ing  m y hand. G od is wiser an d  stronger than  any 
father or m other, so hold fast to H im , and you will 
have no doubt ñor fear, however dark  it  seems.”

“  A s you do ,” said Jack, go ing to  sit on the arm 
of M am ma’s chair, with his cheek to hers, wiiling 
to trust as she bade h im , b u t  glad to hold fast 
the living hand  th a t had led  an d  comforted him 
all his life.

“  E d  used to say to me, when 1 fretted about get- 
ting  well, and  tho u g h t nobody cared for me, which 
was very naughty, ‘ Don’t be troubled,—G od wont 
forget you ; and if you m ust be lame, H e will make 
you able to bear i t ,’ ” said Jill, softly, h e r  quick 
little m ind all alive with new thoughts and  feelings.

“  H e  believed it, and  tha t ’s why he liked tha t 
hym n so much. 1 ’m  glad they sung it to-day,”  
said F ran k , b ring ing  his heavy dictionary to lay on 
the book where the flowers were pressing.

“  Oh, thank  you 1 Could you play th a t tu n e  for 
me ? I did n’t hear it, an d  1 ’d love to, if  you are 
wiiling,” asked Jill.

“  I  did n ’t th ink  I ever should want to play 
again, bu t I do. W ill you sing it for h er, M other? 
I  ’m  afraid 1 shall break down i f l  try  alone.”

“  W e will all s in g ; music is good for us now,” 
said M am m a; an d  in ra ther b roken  voices they did 
sing E d 's  fuvoritc words;

"  N o t  spaVrow falleth  b u t  i u  G o d  d o th  know ,
J u s t  a s  w h e n  H i s  m án d a te  lay s  a  in o n a tc h  lo w ;

N o t  a  leafle t m o v e th  b u t  its  G o d  d o th  see ,—
T h in k  n o t ,  th e n ,  O  m orta l,  G o d  fo rg e lle th  thee.
F a r  m ore  prec ious , su re ly ,  th a n  th e  b ird a  t h a t  fly 

I s  a  F a th e F s  im ag e  to  a  F a th e r 's  eye.

E 'e n  th y  h a ir s  a te  n u m b e re d :  t ru s t  H i m  fu ll  a n d  f tce .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



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

C a«t Ihy  ca res  beToie H im — H e  w ül c o m fo r t  th e e :  

F o r  t h e  G o d  t h a t  p lan te d  in  t h y  b re a s t  a  socl 
O n  H i s  sacred  lab ics  doch Ih y  ñ a m e  enroll.

C h c e r  th in c  h e a r t ,  th en ,  m orta l,  n e v e r  faith less  b e  ; 

H e  t l ia t  m ark s  th e  sp a r to w s  will rem e m b e r  th e e . "

C h a p t e r  X X I .

P E B B L Y  B E A C H .

“  N o w , Mr. Jack, ¡t is a  moral impossibility to 
get all those things into one trunk, and you 
m ust n’t ask  it of m e,” said Mrs. Pecq, in a  tone 
o f  despair, as she surveyed the heap  o f  treasures 
she was expected to pack for the boys.

“  Never mind the clothes— we only want a  boat- 
ing-suit apiece. M am ma can put a  few collars in 
her trunk  for us ; but these necessary things m ust 
go ,” answcred Jack, add ing  his ta rge t an d  air- 
pistol to the pile o f  bats, fishing-tackle, games, and 
a  choice collection of shabby balls.

“ Those are  the necessaries and clothes the 
luxuries, are  they ? W h y  don’t you add a  veloci- 
pedc, wheelbarrow and printing-press, m y d e a r? ” 
asked Mrs. Pecq, while Jill turned up h e r  nosc al 
“ boys’ rubbisli.”

“  W ish I could. D aré say we shall w ant them. 
W om en don’t know what fellows nced, an d  always 
m ust put in a  lot of stiff shirts, and clean handker- 
chiefs, and  clothes-brushes, and pots o f  coid cream. 
W e  are going to rough it, an d  don’t w ant any fuss 
and  feathers,” said Jack, beginiiing to  pack the 
precious balls in  his ru bb er  boots, an d  strap them 
u p  with the umbrellas, rods an d  bats, seeing tha t 
there was no hope of a  place in  th e  trunk.

H ere F ran k  carne in with two big  books, saying, 
calmly, “ Ju s t slip these in som ew here; we shall 
need th em .”

“  B ut you are  not to study a t  all, so you wont 
w ant those great dictionaries,” cried Jill, busily 
packing h e r  new traveiing-basket with ail sorts of 
little rolls, bags an d  boxes.

“ T h ey  are  not ‘ dics,’ b u t m y  encyclopedia. 
W e  shall want to know heaps of things, and this 
teiis about everything. W ith  those books, and a 
microscope and  a  telescope, you could travel around 
the world, and learn all you wanted to. C an 't 
possibly get on without th em ,” said F ran k , fondly 
patting  his favorite work,

“ My pa tien ce l W h a t queer cattle boys a r e ! ” 
exclaimed Mrs. Pecq, while they all laughed. “  It 
can ’t be done, Mr. F ra n k ;  all the  boxes are  brim 
full, an d  you ’ll have to leave those fat books 
behind, for there 's no place anyw here.”

“ T h e n  I ’ll carry them  m yseif;” an d  F rank  
tucked one under each arm , with a  determinad 
air, which settled the matter.

“  I suppose you ’ll study cockleology instead of

boating, and  read  up on polliwigs while we pUv 
tennis, or go poking around with your oíd spy-gla¿ 
instead o f  having a  jolly good tim e,” said Jack 
hauling  away on the strap  till ail was taut and 
ship-shape with the bundie.

“  Tadpoles don’t live in salt water, m y son and 
if  you mean conchology, y o u ’d  better say so.' I 
shall play as much as I wish, an d  when I want to 
know about any new or curious thing, I shall con- 
sult m y  ‘ cyclo,’ instead o f  bothering  other people 
with questions, or giving it up like a  dunee with 
which crushing repiy F ran k  departed, leaving Jill 
to  pack and  uiipack h e r  treasures a  dozen times, 
and Jack to dance jigs on the lids o f  the trunks till 
they would shut.

A  very happy pavty set off th e  next day, leaving 
M is. Pecq waving h e r  ap ron  on the steps. Mrs. 
M inot carried the lunch, Jack  his precious bundie 
with trifles droppiiig  out by th e  way, and Jül felt 
very elegant bearing  he r  new basket, with red 
worsted cherries bobbing on the outside. Frank 
actuaily d id  take the encyclopedia, done up in the 
roll o f  shawls, a n d  whenever the others wondered 
about any th ing ,— tides, iight-houses, towns or 
natural productions,— h e  b rought forth onc of the 
books an d  tr ium phantly  read  therefrom, to the 
great m errim ent, if  n o t edification, of his party.

A very short trip b y  rail and the rest of the 
journey by  boat, to  Jill’s great contentment, for she 
hated to b e  shu t u p ; and, while the lads roved 
here an d  there, she sat under the awning, too 
happy  to talk. B ut Mrs. M inot watched, wilh real 
satisfaction, how  the fresh wind blew the color back 
into th e  palé clieeks, how. the eyes shonc and the 
h eart filled with delight a t seeing the lovely world 
again, an d  being able to take a  share in its active 
pleasures.

T h e  Willows was a  long, low house cióse to the 
beach, an d  as full as a bee-hive of pleasant people, 
all in tent on having a good time. A  great many 
children were swarraing about, an d  Jill found it 
impossible to sleep after h e r  jo u m ey ,—Ihcrc was 
such a lively c la tter o f  tongues on th e  piazzas, and 
so m an y  feet were going to  and  fro in  the halls. 
She lay down obediently, while Mrs. Minot settled 
m atters in the two airy rooms an d  gave her some 
dinner, bu t she kep t p opp ing  up h e r  head to look 
out of the window to see w hat she could see. Just 
opposite stood an  artist’s  cottage and  studio, with 
all m anner o f  charm ing  galleries, towers, steps, 
an d  even a sort o f  draw-bridge to pulí up when the 
pain ter wished to be left in peace. He was absent 
now, an d  th e  visitors took possession of this fine 
piay-place. Children were rac ing  up and down 
the galleries, ladies sitting  in  the tower, boys dis- 
porting  themselves on the roof, and  young gentle- 
m en preparing  for theatricals in  the large studio-
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“ W hat fun I ’ll have over there 1 ”  thought 
Jill, watching the merry scene with intense interest, 
and wondering i f  the  little girls she saw were as 
nice as Molly an d  Merry.

Then there were gliinpses of the sea beyond the 
green bank, where a p a th  wound along to the 
beach, whence carne the cool dash of waves, and 
now and then the glim m er of a  passing sail.

tired, and  1 do want to be like other folks r ight 
off,”  said Jill, who had  been im proving rapidly of 
late, and  felt m uch elated a t being able to drive 
out nearly every day, to walk a  little, and  sit up 
some hours without any pain or fatigue.

To gratify her, the blue flannel suit, with its 
white trim ining, was put on, an d  M am m a was just 
buttoning the stout boots when Jack  thundcred  a t

JIU .’S RETUItAT-

“ Oh, when can I go out ? I t  looks so lovely, I 
can’t wait long,” she said, looking as eager as a 
little gull shut up in a  cage and pin ing for its homc 
on the wide ocean.

“As soon as it  is a  little cooler, dear. I  ’m 
puing ready for our trip, b u t we m ust b e  careful 
and not do too m uch  a t once. ‘ Slow and  sure ’ is 
our motto,” answered Mrs. Minot, busily coUect- 
iof the camp-stools, the shawls, the air-cushions 
»nd the b ig  parasols.

“ I ’ll be good, only do le t me have m y  sailor- 
liat to wear, an d  m y new suit. 1 ’m not a bit 

VoL. V i l . —5 6 .

tbe door, an d  b urs t in with all sorts o f  glorious 
news.

“  D o come out, M other; it ’s  perfectly splendid 
on the beach 1 I ’ve found a nice place for Jill to 
sit, and  it ’s  only a  step. Lots o f  capital fellows 
h e re ; one has a  bicycle, and  is going to  teach us 
to ride. No end of fun up a t  the hotel, and 
every one seems glad to see us. Two ladies asked 
about Jill, and  one of the girls has got some shells all 
ready for h er,— G erty  Soraebody,— and her m other 
is so pretty and  jolly, I  like h e r  ever so much. 
T hey  sit a t our table, an d  W ally is th e  boy.
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younger than  I am , b u t very pleasant. Bacon is 
the fellow in  kn ickerbockers; ju s tw ish  you could 
see what stout legs he ’s g o t  1 Cox is the chap  for 
me, th o u g h ; we are going fishing to-morrow. H e 
has a  sweet-looking m other, an d  a sister for you, 
Jill. Now, then , do come on ; I ’ll take the traps.”

OÍT they went, and Jill thought tha t very short 
walk to  th e  shore the most deüghtful she ever 
to o k ; for people smiled a t  the little invalid as she 
went slowly by, leaning on Mrs. Minot's arm , while 
Jack pranced in front, doing the honors as if  he 
owned the whole Atlantic. A  new worid opened 
to  lier eyes as they carne out upon the pebbly 
beach, full of people enjoying their aftcmoon 
prom enade. Jill gave one rapturous “ O h ! ” and 
then  sat on h e r  stool, forgetting everything b u t 
ihe beautiful blue ocean rolling away to meet the 
sky, with nothing to b reak  the wide expanse b u t a 
sail here  and there, "a point of rocks on one hand, 
the little p ier on th e  other, and white gulls skim- 
m ing  by on the ir wide wings.

W hile she sat enjoying herself, Jack  showed his 
m other th e  place he had  found, and a very nice 
one it was. Ju s t under the green bank lay an oíd 
boat, propped  up with some big stones. A  willow 
drooped over it, the tide rippled up within a few 
yards of it, an d  a fine view of th e  waves could be 
seen as they dashed over the rocks a t  the point.

“  Is n ’t it a  good cubby-house ? Ben Cox and I 
fixed it for Jill, and  she can have it for hers. Put 
h e r  cushions and th ings there  on the sand the 
children have thrown in ,— th a t will m ake it so f t; 
then these seats will do for ta b le s ; and, up in the 
bow, I ’m going to  have th a t oíd rusty tin boiler 
full o f  salt water, so she can p u t sea-weed and 
crabs and all sorts of chaps in it for an  aquarium, 
you know,” explained Jack, greatly interested in 
establishing his family comfortably before he left 
them .

“  T here  could n ’t be a  nicer place, and it is very 
k in d  of you to  get it ready. Spread th e  shawls 
a n d  settle JiO, then you need n’t th ink of us any 
more, b u t go an d  scramble with Frank . 1 see him 
over there  with his spy-glass an d  some pleasant- 
looking boys,”  said M am m a, bustling about in 
g reat spirits.

So the red  cushions were placed, the plaids laid, 
and the little work-basket set upon the seat, all 
ready for Jill, who was chai-med with h e r  r e s t ,  and 
cuddled down under th e  b ig  parasol, declaring she 
would keep house there every day.

Even the oíd boiler pleased h er, and Jack  raced 
over the beach to begin his search for inhabitants 
for the new aquarium, leaving Jill to  make fiiends 
with some pretty  babies d igg ing  in the sand, whilé 
M am m a sat on the camp-stool and talked with a 
friend from H arm ony Village.

I t  seemed as if  there  could not be anything more 
delightful than to lie there, lulled by the sound of 
the sea, watching the sunset and listening to the 
pleasant babble of little voices cióse by. But when 
they went to tea  in the great hall, with s!x tables 
full of m erry people, and h a lf  a  dozen maids ñving 
about, Jill tho u gh t tha t was even better, because it 
was so new to hcr. Gerty an d  W ally nodded to 
her, and the ir pretty m am m a was so kind and so 
gay th a t  Jill could not feel bashful after the first 
ftw  minutes, and soon looked abou t her, sure of 
seeing friendly faces everywhere. F ra n k  and Jack 
ate as if the salt air had already improved their 
appetites, and talkcd about Bacon and Cox as if 
they had  been  bosom friends for years. Mamma 
was as happy as they, for h e r  friend. Mis. Ham- 
m ond, sat cióse b y ; and this rosy lady, who had 
practiced medicine, cheered h e r  up by predicting 
th a t Jill would soon be runn in g  about as well as 
ever.

B ut the bcst of all was in the evening, when the 
eider people ga thered  in the parlors and played 
Twenty Questions, while the children looked on 
for a n  hour before going to bed, m uch amused at 
the sight of grown people laughing, squabbling, 
dodging an d  joking as if  they had  ail becomo young 
again ; for, as every one knows, it is impossible to 
help lively skirmishes when tha t gam e is played. 
Jill lay in  the sofá córner, enjoying it all immcnsely; 
for she never saw anyth ing  so droil, and found 
it  capital fun to help guess the th ing , or try to 
puzzle the opposite side. H e r  quick wits and brighl 
face attracted people, and in the pauses of the sport 
she held quite a levee, for everybody was interested 
in th e  little invalid. T h e  gíris shyly made friends 
in the ir own way, th e  m am raas told thrilling tales 
of th e  accidenta their darlings had  survived, sevetal 
gentlem en kindiy offered the ir boats, and  the boys, 
with the best intentions in  life, suggested' strolls of 
two or th ree  miles to Rafe’s Chasm  and Norman’s 
W oe, or invited he r  to  tennis and  archery, asif 
violent exercise was the cure for all human ills. 
She was very grateful, and  reluctantly  went away 
to  bed, declaring, when she got upstairs, that these 
new friends were the dearest people she ever met, 
and T h e  Wiilows the most delightful place in the 
whole World.

N ext day, a  new life began for the young folks,— 
a  very healthy, h ap py  life ; and all threw them- 
selves into it so heartily th a t it  was impossible to 
help getting  great good from it, for these suinmer 
weeks, if well spent, work m itad e s  in  tired bodies 
and souls. F ra n k  took a fancy to the bicycle boy, 
and, be ing  able to  hire one of the break-neck arti- 
des , soon learned to  ride i t ; and the two might b« 
seen wildly working the ir  long legs on cerum 
sraooth stretches of-road, or getting  up their musck
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rowing about the hay, till they were almost as brown 
and nautical in appearance an d  language as the 
tishermen who lived in nooks an d  corners along the 
shore.

Jack struck up a great friendship with the sturdy 
Bacon and the agreeable C o x ; the latter, being 
about bis own age, was his especial favorite ; and 
they soon were called Box and Cox by th e  other 
fellows, which did not annoy them  a bit, as both 
had played parts in th a t im inortal farce. They had 
capital times íishing, scram bling over the rocks, 
playing ball and tennis, and rainy days they took 
possession of the studio opposite, drew up the port- 
cullis, and gallantly defended the castle, which some 
of the others besieged, with oíd umbrellas for 
shields, bats'for battering-ram s, and b u rch es  of burs 
for cannon-balls. G reat larks went oq over there, 
while the girls applauded from the piazza or 
chamber-windows, an d  made a gay flag for the 
victors to display from the tower when the fight 
was over.

But Jill liad the best time o f  all, for each day 
brought increasing strengch and spirits, and she 
improved so fast it  was hard  to  believe th a t she 
was the same girl who lay so long almost lielpless 
in the Bird-Roora a t  home. Such lively letters as 
she sent her m other, all about h e r  new friends, her 
fine sails, drives an d  little w alks; the good times 
she had in the evening. the lovely things people 
gave her an d  she was learning to make with shells 
and sea-weed, an d  svhat splendid fun it was to 
keep house in a  boat.

This last ainusem ent soon grew quite absorbing, 
and her “  cubby,” as she called it, rapidly became 
a pretty grotto, where she lived like a  little mer- 
maid, daily loving m ore and m ore th e  beauty  of 
the wonderful sea. F ind ing  th e  b o a t too sunny at 
times, the boys cut long willow-boughs and arched 
them over the seats, laying hem iock branches 
across till a  green roof made it cool and shady 
inside. T here  Jill sat or lay am ong h e r  cushions 
reading, try ing to sketch, sorting shells, drying 
gay sea-weeds, or watching h e r  crabs, jelly-fish and 
anemones in  the oíd boiler, now buried  in sand 
andedged about with moss from the woods.

Nobody disturbed h e r  treasures, bu t kindiy 
added to them , and often when she went to her 
nest she found fruit or flowers, books o r  don-boiis, 
laid ready for her, Every one pitied an d  liked the 
bright little girl who eould not run  and  frisk with 
the rest, who was so patient an d  checrful after her 
long confinement, ready to help others, and so 
gratcful for any small favor. She found now that 
the weary m onths liad not been wasted, and was 
very happy  to discover in  herself a  new sort of 
strength and sweetness th a t was not only a comfort 
to her, but made those about he r  love and trust

her. T h e  songs she liad learned attracted  the 
babies, who would leave their play to peep a t her 
and listen when she sang  over lier work. Passers- 
by paused to liear the blithe voice o f  tlie bird in 
tlie green cage, and other invalids, strolling on tlie 
beach, would take heart when they saw th e  child 
so happy  in spite of her great trial.

T h e  boys kept all their marine curiosities for lier, 
and were always ready to take h e r  a  row or a sail, 
as the bay was safe and tha t sort o í  traveling 
suited he r  better than driving. B ut tlie girls liad 
capital times together, and it  did Jill good to see 
another sort from those she knew a t  home. She 
had  been so much petted of late th a t she was 
getting  ra th e r  vain of h e r  small accomplishments, 
and  being  with strangers richer, better bred  and 
better educated than herself made lier liumble in 
some things, while it showed he r  the worth of such 
virtues as she could honestly claim. Mamie Cox 
took h e r  to drive in the fine carriage of her mara- 
ma, and Jill was much impressed by the fact 
th a t Mamie was not a  bit proud about it, and did 
not pu t on any aivs, though  she had a maid to take 
care of her. Gerly wore pretty  costumes, and 
carne down with p ink and blue ribbons in her liair 
tha t Jill envied very mucli ; yet G erty  liked her 
curls, an d  longed to have some, while h e r  mother, 
“ the lady from Philadelphia,” as they called her, 
was so kind and  gay th a t Jill quite adored her, and 
always felt as if  sunshine liad come into the room 
when sheen tered . Two little sisters were very inter- 
esting to her, and m ade h e r  lon g  for one of h e r  
own when she saw them  going about together and 
heard  them  ta lk  of their pleasant lióme, where the 
great silk factories were. B ut they invited he r  to 
come and see the wonderful cocoons, an d  taught 
her to knot p retty  gray  fringe on a  cusliion, which 
deliglited her, being so new an d  easy. There 
were several other nice little lasses, and they all 
gathered  about Jill with the sweet sympatliy chil­
dren  are so quick to show toward those in pain or 
misfortune. Slie thought they would not care for 
a  poor little girl like herself, yet here  she was the 
queen of the troupe, an d  this discovery touched 
an d  pleased he r  very much.

In th e  m oniiiig  they camped around tlie boat on 
the stones, with books, gay work and m erry chat- 
ter, till balhing-time. T h en  the beach was full of 
life and fun, for every one looked so droll in  the 
flannel suits, it was hard  to believe tha t the neat 
ladies and respectable gentlem en who w ent into 
the little houses could be th e  same pctsons as the 
queer, short-skirtcd women with oíd ha ts  tied down, 
and bare-headcd, barefooted m en in oíd suits, who 
carne skipping over tlie sand to disport themselves 
in the sea in the m ost undignified ways, T h e  boys 
raced about, looking like circus-turablers, and  the
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babies were regular little cupids, runn ing  away 
from the waves th a t tried to kiss the ir flying feet.

Some of the young ladies an d  girls were famous 
swimmers, an d  looked very pretty  in  their bright 
red  an d  blue costumes, with loose hair an d  gay 
stockings, as they danced into the w ater and 
fioated away as fearlessly as real mermaídens. Jill 
had her quiet d ip  and good rubbing  each fine day, 
an d  then  lay upon the w ann  sand watching the 
pranks of the others, an d  longing to run and dive 
an d  shout an d  tum ble with the rest. Now that 
she was am ong  the well a n d  active, it  seemed 
harder to be patient than  when shut up and unable 
to stir. She felt so much better, and had  so little 
pain to rem ind her o f  past troubles, it was almost 
impossible to help forgetting the poor back and 
le tting  h e r  recovered spirits ru n  away with her. If 
Mrs. M inot had  not k cp t good watch, she would 
have been o íf more than  once, so eager was she to 
be “  like other girls ”  again, so difficult was it to 
keep the restless feet quietly folded am ong  the red 
cushions.

O ne day she did yjeld to tem ptation, and took a  
little voyage which m ight have been he r  last, owing 
to the carelessness of those whom she trusted. It 
was a  good lesson, an d  m ade her as meek as a 
lam b during the rest of h e r  stay. Mrs. Minot 
drove to Gloucester one afternoon, leaving Jill safe­
ly established after h e r  nap in  the boat, with Gerty 
and Maniie m aking  lace beside her.

“  D on’t try to  walk or ru n  about, m y dear. Sit 
on the piazza if  you get tired of this, and amuse 
yourself quietly till I  come back. I ’ll not forget 
the worstcd an d  the canvas,” said M am ma, peep- 
ing  over the b an k  for a  last word as she waited for 
the ómnibus to come along.

“ Oh, don't forget th e  Gibraltars 1 ” cried Jill, 
popping  h e r  head  out of the green roof.

“ Ñ or the bananas, please,” added Gerty, look­
ing  around  one end.

“  Ñ or the pink and Ijlue ribbon to tie our shell- 
baskets,” called Mamie, nearly tum bling into the 
aquarium at the other end.

Mrs. Minot laughed and promiscd, an d  rumbled 
away, leaving Jill to an  experience which she never 
forgot.

F o r half an  hour the little girls worked busily; 
then the boys carne for G erty  an d  Mamie to  go to 
th e  Chasm  with a  party o f  friends who were to 
leave next day. Off they went, an d  Jill felt very 
lonely as the gay volees d ied away. Every one 
h ad  gone somewhere, an d  only little H arry  Ham- 
m ond an d  his m aid were on the beach. Tsvo or 
th ree  sand-pipers ran about am ong  the pebbles, 
and Jill envied them  their nimble legs so much, 
tha t she could not resist getting  up to  take a  few 
steps. She longed to  ru n  straight away over the

firm, sm ooth sand, and  feel again the delight of 
swift m o tio n ; bu t she dared  not try it, and stood 
leaning on her tall parasol, with her book in her 
hand , when Frank , Jack an d  the bicycle boy carne 
rowing lazily a long an d  hailed her.

“ Come for a sail, Jill? T ake you anyivhere 
you like,” called Jack, touched by the lonely figure 
on the beach.

“ I ’d love to go, if you will row. Mamma 
made m e promise not to go sailing without a man 
to take care of me. W ould  it spoil your fun to 
have m e ? ” answered Jill, eagerly.

“ N ot a b i t ;  come out on the b ig  stones and 
we ’ll take you aboard,” said Frank , as they steered 
to the place where she could em bark the easiest.

“  All th e  rest are gone to the Chasm. I wanted 
to go, because I ’ve never seen i t ;  but, of course, 
I  had  to give it  up, as I do m ost of the fun," and 
Jill sat down with an  im patient sigh.

“  W e ’ll row you around there. Can’t land, but 
you can see the place and shout to the others, if 
th a t will be any comfort to you ,” proposed Frank, 
as they pulled away around the pier.

“  Oh, yes, tha t would be lovely 1 ” and Jill smiled 
a t Jack, who was steering, for she found it impossi- 
ble to  be dismal now, with the fresh wind blowing 
in h e r  face, th e  blue waves slapping against the 
boat, an d  th ree  good-natured lads ready to gratify 
her wishes.

Away they went, laughing  and ta lking gayly till 
they carne to  Goodwin’s Rocks, where an unusual 
num ber of people were to  be seen, though the tide 
was going out, and no white spray was dashing 
h igh into the air to  m ake a  sight worth seeing.

“ W h a t do you suppose they are  about? Never 
saw such a lot of folks a t  this time. Should n’t 
wonder if som ething had  happened. I say, putrae 
ashore, and I ’ll cu t u p  and see,” said the bicycle 
boy, who was of a n  inquiring turn.

“ I ’ll go with you,” said F ra n k ;  “ itwonttake 
b u t a  m inute, an d  I ’d like to  discover what it is. 
May be som ething we ough t to know about.”

So the boys pulled a round  into a quiet nook, and 
the two eider ones scrambled up the rocks, to dis- 
appear in the crowd. Five, ten, fifteen minutes 
passed, and  they did not return . Jack grew im- 
patient, so did Jill, an d  hade him  run up and bring 
them  back. G lad to know w hat k ep t them, Jack 
departcd, to be swallowed u p  in his turn, for not a 
sign of a  boy did  she see after t h a t ; and, having 
vainly strained b e r  ftyes to discover the attraction 
which he ld  them , she gave it  up, lay down on their 
jackets, and began to read.

Then the treacherous tide, as it ebbed lower and 
lower down the beach, began  to lure the boat 
away; for it  was n o t fastened, and when lightened 
of its load was an  easy prize tó the hungry sea,
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always ready to steal all it can. Jili felt nothing 
of this, for h e r  story was dull, the gentle motion 
proved soothing, and before she knew it she was 
asleep. Little by little th e  runaway boat slid 
further from the shore, and presently was floating 
out to sea with its drowsy freight, while the careless 
boys, unconscious of the time they were wasting, 
lingered to see group after group photographed by 
the enterprising m an  who had trundlcd his cam era 
to the rocks.

In the m idst of a  dream  about home, Jill was 
aroused by a loud shout, and , starting up so sud­
denly tha t the sun-umbrella went overboard, she 
found herself floatingoff alone, while the distracted 
iads roared and  beckoned vainly from the cove. 
The oars ¡ay a t  the ir feet, where they liad left them  ; 
and the poor child was quite helpless, for she could 
not manage the sail, and  even the parasol, with 
which she m ight have paddled a little, liad gone 
down with all sail set. F o r  a  minute, Jill was so 
frightened tha t slie could only look about he r  with 
a scared face, an d  wonder if  drowniiig was a very 
disagreeable thing. T h en  the sight of the bicycle 
boy struggling with Jack, who seemed inclined to 
swim after her, an d  F ra n k  sliouting wildly, “  Hold 
on 1 Come b a c k ! ” made he r  iaugh in spite of her 
fear—it was so comical, an d  the ir distress so much 
greater than  hers, since it  was the ir own careless- 
ness which caused th e  trouble.

“ I can’t com e back ! T h e re ’s nothing to hold 
on to ! You did n ’t fasten me, an d  now I don’t 
know where I ’m  g o in g ! ” cried Jill, looking away 
from the shore to  th e  treacherous sea th a t was 
gently carrying h e r  away.

“  Keep c o o l! W e  ’ll get a  boat an d  come after 
you! ” roared F rank , before he followed Jack, who 
had collected his wits an d  was tearing u p  the rocks 
like a chamois hunter.

The bicycle boy calmly sat down to keep his 
eyeon the runaway, calling out from time to time 
such cheering rem arks as “  All aboard for Liver­
pool 1 Give m y  love to Victoria I Luff and bear 
away when you come to Halifax 1 I f  you are hard  
up for provisions, you ’ll find an apple and some 
baif in my coat pocket I ” and other directions for 
a comfortable voyage, till his voice was lost in the 
distance, as a stronger current bore  h e r  swiftly 
away, and the b ig  waves began to tum ble andsplash.

At first, Jill had  laughed a t h is  efforts to keep up 
her spirits, b u t when the boat floated around a 
point of rock th a t shut in th e  cove, she felt all 
alone, and sat quite still, wondering what would 
hecomeof her. She tu rned  h e r  back to the sea 
and looked a t  the dear, safe land, which never had 
seemed so green an d  beautiful before. U p  on 
Ihe hill rustled the wood th rough  which the hap- 
Py party were wandering to the Chasm. On the

rocks she still saw the crowd, all busy with their 
own affairs, unconscious of he r  dnnger. H ere and 
there, ariists were sketching ¡n picturesque spots, 
and in one place an oíd gentlem an sa t  fishing 
peacefully. Jill called and waved he r  handker- 
chief, b u t he never looked up, and an ugly little 
dog barked a t  h e r  in what seemed to lier a most 
cruel way.

“  Nobody sees or hears or cares, and those hor- 
rid boys will never catch up I ” she cried in de- 
spair, as the boat began to rock m ore and more, 
and  the loud swash o f  water dashing in and out of 
the Chasm  drew n earer and ncarer. H olding on 
now with b o th  hands, she turned and  looked 
stra ight before her, palé and  shivering, while her 
eyes tried to see some sign of hope am ong the 
steep cliffs th a t  rose up on the left. No one was 
there, though  usually a t  this hour they were full 
of visitors, and it was time for the walkers to  have 
arrivcd.

“  I wonder if  Gerty and Mamie will be sorry if 
1 ’m  drow ned,” thought Jill, rem cm bering the poor 
girl who had  been lost in the Chasm  not long ago. 
H er lively fancy pictuied the gricf of lier friends at 
her loss; but th a t  did not help ñor comfort her 
now, and as h e r  anxious gaze wandcred along the 
shore, she said aloud, in  a pensive tone :

“ Perhaps I shall be wrecked on N orm an’s Woe, 
and somebody will make poetry about me. It 
would be pretty  to read, but I don’t want to die 
th a t way. Oh, why did I com e! W h y  did  n ’t I 
stay safe and comfortable in m y own boat ? ”

A t th e  thought a  sob rose, an d  poor Jill laid her 
head down on her lap  to cry with all her heart, 
feeling very helpless, small and forsaken, alone 
there  on the great sea. In the midst o f  her 
tears carne th e  thought, “  W hen  people are in 
danger, they ask G od to save th e m ;” and , slipping 
down upon h e r  knees, she said her prayer as she 
had never said it  before, for when hum an  help 
seems gone we turn to H im  as naturally as lost 
children cry to their father, and feel sure tha t he 
will h ear and answer them.

After that, she felt better, an d  wipcd away the 
drops tha t blinded her, to look out again like a 
shipwrecked m ariner watching for a  sail. A nd 
there it w a s! cióse by, coming swiftly on with a 
man behind it,— a sturdy brown fisher, busy with 
his lobster-pots, and quite unconscious how like 
an  ángel he looked to th e  helpless little girl in 
the oarless boat.

“ H il  h il  Oh, picase do stop and get m e I I ’m 
lo s t ! N o oars, nobody to  fix the sai! 1 O h I oh I 
Picase c o m e !” screamcd Jill, waving he r  Iiat 
frantically, while the other boat skim m ed past and 
th e  m an  stared a t h e r  as if  she really was a mer- 
m aid with a fish-like tail.
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“  Keep stiil 1 I  TI come about and  fetch you 1 ” 
he called o u t ; and  Jill obeyed, sitting like a little 
image of faith till, with a  good dea! of shifting and 
flapping of the sail, the  o ther boat carne alongside 
and took h e r  in tow.

A few words told thestory , an d  in five minutes she 
was sitting snugly tucked up, w atchinganim pleas- 
a n t mass o f  lobsters flap about dangerously near 
her toes, while the boat bounded over th e  waves 
with a  delightful motion, an d  every instant brought 
her nearer home. She did not say  much, but felt 
a  good d e a l ; an d  when they m et two boats coming 
to meet her, manned by very anxious crews o f  men 
and boys, she was so palé and quiet th a t Jack was 
quite bowed down with remorse, an d  F ra n k  nearly 
pitchcd the bicycle boy overboard because h e  gayly 
asked Jill how s h e ’d  left her friends in England. 
T h ere  was great rejoicing over her, for the people 
on the rocks had  h eard  of h e r  loss, an d  ran  about 
like ants when their hill is disturbed. O f course, 
half a  dozen amiable soiils postcd off to T h e  Willows 
to tell the  fainüy th a t the little girl was drowned, 
so th a t when th e  resciiers appeared quite  a  crowd 
was assembled on the beach to welcome her. But 
Jill felt so used up with h e r  own share of the excite- 
m ent tha t she was glad to be carried to  the house 
by F rank  and Jack, and laid upon h e r  bed, where 
Mrs. H am m ond  soon restored h e r  with sugar- 
coated pilis, an d  words even sweeter and more 
soothing.

O ther people, busied with their own pleasures, 
forgot all about it by the next d a y ; b u t Jill reraem- 
bered tha t hour long afterward, íioth awake and 
asleep, for her dream s were ti oublcd, and she often 
started  up im ploring some one to  save her. Then 
she would recall the m om ent when, feeling most 
helpless, she had  asked for help, and it  had come 
as quickly as ¡f tha t tearful little cry had been heard 
and  answered, though her voice had  been drowned 
by the dash of the waves that seemed ready to 
devour her. This m ade a deep impression o n  her, 
and  a  sense of child-like faith in the F a th e r  of all 
began to  grow up within h e r ; for in tha t lonely 
voyage, short as it was, she had  found a very 
precious treasure to keep forever, to  lean on, and 
to love during  the ionger voyage which all must 
take before we veach o u r home.

C h a p t e r  X XII.

A  H A P P Y  D A Y -

“  O h  dear I Only a  week more, an d  then we must 
go back. Don’t you hate the thoughts of it? ” said 
Jack, as he was giving Jill her early walk on the 
beach one A ugust morning.

" Y e s ;  it  will be dreadful to  leave G erty  and 
Mamie and  all the nice people. B ut 1 ’m  so much

hette r  I won’t  have to  be shu t up again, even if I 
don 't go to school. How I long to see Merry and 
Molly. D ear things ! I f  it was n ’t for them  I should 
hate going hom e more than you do,” answered Jill, 
s tepp ing  along quite briskly, an d  finding it very 
hard  to resist breaking into a  skip or a  run, she felt 
so well and gay.

“  W ish they could be here  to-day to see the fun,” 
said Jack, for it  was the anniversary of the found- 
ing o f  the place, an d  the people celebrated it hy all 
sorts of festivity.

“  I  did want to ask Molly, b u t your mother is 
so good to m e I could n’t find courage to do it 
M am m y told m e not to ask  for a thing, and I ’m 
sure I don’t get a chance. I  feel ju s t as if I was 
your truly born  sister, Jack .”

“  T h a t ’s all r ig h t ; I  ’m  glad you do ,” answered 
Jack, comfortably, though  his mind seemed a little 
absent and  his eyes twinkled when she spoke of 
Molly. “ Now, you sit in the cubby-house, and keep 
quiet till the  boat comes in. T h en  the fun will 
begln, an d  you m ust be fresh and ready to enjoyil. 
D on’t run  off, now,— I shall want to know where to 
find you by an d  by .”

“ No more running  off, thaiik you. I '11 stay 
here till you come, and finish this box for Moliy; 
she has a birthday this week, and I ’ve written lo 
ask  what day, so 1 can send it  righ t up and surprise 
her.”

Jack 's eyes twinkled more than ever as he helped 
Jill settle herself in  the boat, and then  with a  whoop 
he to te  over the beach, as if  practicing for the race 
which was to come off in the afternoon.

Jill was so busy with her work tha t time went 
quickly, and the early looat carne in ju s t as the last 
p ink shel! was stuck in ¡ts piace. Putting  the box 
in the sun to dry, she leaned out of her nook to 
watch the gay parties land, an d  go streamingup 
Ihe pier a long the road th a t  went behind the bank 
which sheltered her. Flocks of children were run- 
n ing  about on the sand, an d  presently strangers 
appeared, eager to see an d  enjoy all the delights 
of this gaia-day.

“  T here  ’s a  fat little boy who looks ever so imicli 
like Boo,” said Jill to herself, watching the people 
and hoping they would not come an d  find her, sinM 
she had  prom ised to  stay tiil Jack  returned.

T h e  fat little boy was staring  about him in a 
blissful sort of maze, holding a  wooden shovelin 
one hand  an d  the skirts of a  young  girl with the 
other. H er back  was turned to Jill, b u t something 
in the long brown braid with a fly-away bluebo» 
hanging  down h e r  back looked very familiar to Jiil. 
So d id  the gray suit an d  the Japanese umbrella; 
but the h a t was strange, an d  while she was think­
ing  how natu ra l the boots looked, the girl sufl- 
denly tu rned  around.
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“ W hy, how much she looks like M o lly ! I t 
ean’t be—yes, it m ight— I  do believe it i s . ' ”  cried 
•Jill, starting up, an d  hardly  daring  to trust he r  owi^ 
eyes.

As she carne out of h e r  nest an d  showed herself, 
there could be no doubt about the other girl, for 
she gave one shout and carne racing over the beach 
with both arm s out, while h e r  hat blew off un- 
heeded, and the gay umbrella flew away, to the great 
delight of all the  little people except Boo, who was 
upset by his sister’s im petuous rush, and lay upon 
his back, howling. Molly did not do all the  running, 
though, an d  Jill got he r  wish, for, never stopping to 
think of herself, she was off a t once, and m e t her 
friend half-way with an  answeiing cry. I t  was a 
pretty sight to see them  run into one another’s 
arms, and h u g  and kiss and talk and skip in such a 
S t a t e  of girlish joy they never cared who saw or 
laughed a t  the ir innocent raptures.

“ You darling dear!  W here  did you come from ?” 
cried Jill, holding Molly by both slioulders, and 
shaking her a little to be sure she was real.

“  Mrs. M inot sent for us to spend a week. You 
look so well, I  can’t  believe m y eyes 1 ” answered 
Molly, pa tting  Jiii’s  cheeks an d  kissing them over 
and over, as if to  m ake sure th e  b righ t color would 
not come off.

“ A  week? How splendid! Oh, I ’ve such 
heaps to tell and show y o u ; come right over to  my 
cubby and see how lovely it is,” said Jill, forgetting 
evers’body else in  h e r  delight a t getting Molly.

“ I  m ust get poor Boo, an d  niy h a t an d  um ­
brella. I  lefl them  ail behind m e when I saw you,” 
laughed Molly, looking back.

But Mrs. Minot and Jack  had  consoled Boo and 
collected the scattered property, so the girls went 
on arm in arm , an d  had a fine time before any one 
had the heart tod is tu rb  them. Molly was charm ed 
with the boat, and Jill very glad the box was done 
in season. Both had so m uch to  tell and  h ear and 
plan, tha t they would have sat there  forever if 
bathing-time had not come, and th e  beach sud­
denly looked like a bed o f  red  and yellow tulips, 
for every one took a  dip, and the strangers added 
much to th e  fun.

Molly could swim like a  duck, and quite covered 
herself with glory by diving off the pier. Jack 
undcrtook to teach Boo, who was a  promising 
pupil, being so p lu rap  tha t h e  could not sink  if 
he tried. Jill was soon through, and lay on the 
saiid enjoying the antics of the bathers till she was 
so faint with laughter she was glad to h e a r  the 
dinner-horn, a n d  do the honors of T h e  Willows to 
Molly, whose room was next here.

Boat-races carne first in th e  afternoon, an d  the 
girls watched them , sitting luxuriously in the nest, 
with the ladies an d  children cióse by. T h e  sail­

in g  matches were very pretty  to s e e ; b u t Molly 
and Jill were more interested in the rowing, for 
F rank  and the bicycle boy pulled one boat, and 
th e  friends felt th a t this one m ust win. I t  did, 
though  th e  race was not very exciting ñor the prize 
of great worth ; b u t the boys an d  girls were satis­
fied an d  Jack was much exalted, for he always told 
F rank  he could do great things if  he would only 
drop books and “  go in on his muscle.”

Foot-races followed, and, burn ing  to distinguish 
himself also, Jack insisted on trying, though his 
m other warncd h im  that the weak leg m ight be 
harm ed, and he had  his own doubts about it, as 
he was all out o í practice. However, he took his 
place with a  handkerchief tied around his head, 
red  shirt an d  stockings, and his sleeves rolled up 
a s i f h e m e a n t  business. Jill an d  Molly could not 
sit still during  this race, an d  stood on the bank 
quite  trem bling with excitem ent as the half-dozen 
runners stood in a l iñ e  a t the starting-post, waiting 
for the word “  G o l "

Off they went a t last, over the sm ooth beach to 
the pole with the flag a t the further end, an d  every 
one watched them  with mingled interest and mer- 
riment, for they were a  droll set, and  the running  
not a t all scientific with most of them. One young 
fisherman with big  boots over his trousers started 
off a t a  great pace, pounding along in  the most 
dogged way, while a little chap in a tig h t bathing- 
suit with very th in  legs skimmed by him , looking 
so like a  sand-piper it  was impossible to help 
laughing a t both. Jack ’s former tra in ing stood 
him in good stead n o w ; for he went to work in 
professional style, and  k ep t a  steady trot till the 
flag-pole had  been passed ; then he put on his 
speed and shot ahead  o f  all the  rest, several of 
whom broke down and gave up. But Cox and 
Bacon held on gallantly; and soon it was evidcnt 
tha t the sturdy legs in the knickerbockers were 
gaining fast, for Jack  gave h is ankle an  ugly 
wrench on a round pebble, an d  th e  weak knee 
began to fail. H e  did h is bcst, however, and quite 
a  breeze of enthusiasm siirred the spectators as the 
three boys carne down the course lilce mcttiesome 
horses, panting, palé or purple, b u t each bound 
to win a t any cost.

“ Now, Bacon I ” “  Go it, Minot 1 ” “  H it him 
iip, C o x ! ” “ J a c k ’s ahead !” “  No, he is n’t  1 ” 
“ H ere they come 1 ”  “  Bacon ’s done it 1 ”
shouted th e  other boys, and they were r i g h t ; 
Bacon had won, for the gray legs carne in just 
half a  yard ahead of the red  ones, an d  Minot 
tum bled into his brother’s arm s with hardly  breath 
enough left to  gasp out, good-humoredly, “ Ail 
r ig h t ; I ’m  glad he beat 1 ”

T h en  the victor was congratulated an d  borne 
off by his friends to refresh himself, while the
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lookers-on scattered to see a  gam e o f  tennis and 
the shooting o f  the archery club up a t  the hotel. 
Jack  was soon rested, and, m aking light of his 
defeat, insisted on taking th e  girls to see the fun. 
So they drove up in the oíd ómnibus, and  enjoyed 
th e  pretty sight very m u c h ; for the young ladies 
were in uniform, and the broad green ribbons over 
the white dresses, the  gay quivers, long bows and 
b ig  targets made a  liveiy scene. T h e  shooting 
was g o o d ; a handsom e damsel got th e  prize of a 
dozen arrows, an d  every one clapped in the most 
enthusiastic manner.

Molly and Jill dícl not care about tennis, so they 
went hom e to rest and dress for the evening, 
because to  their m inds the dancing, the illumina- 
tion and the fire-works were the best fun o f  all. 
Jill’s white bun tin g  with cherry ribbons was very 
becom ing, and the lively feet in th e  new slippers 
patted  the floor impatiently as the sound of dance 
music carne down to  T h e  Wiilows after tea, and the 
o the r girls waltzed on the wide piazza, because 
they could not keep still.

“ No dancing for me, but Molly m ust have a 
good time. You ’ll see th a t she does, wont you, 
boys ? " said Jill, who knew that h e r  share o f  the 
fun would be lying on a settee and watching the 
rest enjoy he r  favoritc pnstime.

F ra n k  an d  Jack  promised, and  kept the ir word 
handsom ely ; for there was plenty of room in the 
g rea t dancing-hall a t  the  hotel, an d  the band 
in th e  pavilion played such inspiring music that, 
as the bicycle boy said, “ Every one who had a 
leg  could n’t help shaking it.”  Molly was twirled 
about to her h eart’s  contení, an d  flew h ither and 
th ither like a  blue butterfly ; for all the lads liked 
her, and she kept running  up  to  tell Jill the  funny 
things they said and did.

A s n ight darkened, from all the houses in  the 
valley, on the cliffs and  along the shore, lights shone 
an d  sparkled; for every one decorated with gay 
lanterns, an d  several yachts in  the bay strung 
colored lamps about the little vessels, m aking a 
p retty  picture on the quiet sea. Jill th o u gh t she 
had  never seen any th ing  so like fairy-land, an d  felt 
very like one in  a  dream as she drove slowly up and 
down with Mamie, G erty, Molly an d  Mrs. Cox in 
the carriage, so th a t she m ight see it  all without too 
much fatigue. I t was very lovely; and  when 
rockets began to whiz, filling th e  air with golden 
rain, a  shower of colored stars, fiery dragons or 
glittering wheels, the girls could only shriek with 
delight, and beg to stay a little longer each time the 
prudenl lady proposed going home.

It had  to be a t la s t ; b u t Molly and Jill comforted 
Ihemselves b y  a long ta lk  in bed, for it  was impossi­
ble to sleep with glares of light coming every few 
minutes, flocks of people ta lking an d  tram ping  by

in the road, and  bursts of music floating down to 
them as the older b u t not wiser revelers kept up the 
m errim ent till a  late hour. T h ey  dropped olí to 
sleep a t l a s t ; b u t Jill had th e  mghtmare, and 
Molly was waked up by a violent Jerking of her 
braid as Jill tried to tow he r  along, dreaming she 
ivas a  boat.

T hey  were too sleepy to laugh much then, but 
next m orning they made m erry over it, and went 
to breakfast with such happy  faces th a t all the 
young folks pronounced Jill’s friend a most delight- 
ful girl. W h a t a  good time Molly did have that 
week ! O ther people were going to  leave also, and 
therefore much picnicking, boating  and driving 
was crowded into the last days. Clain-bakes oii the 
shore, charades in the studio, sewing-parties at the 
boat, evening frolics in the b ig  dining-room, fare­
well calis, g if tsan d  invitations, all sorts of pin ns fot 
next sum m er, and vows of e ternal friendship 
cxchanged between people who would soon forget 
each other. I t  was very pleasant, till poor Boo 
innocently added to  the excitement by poisoninga 
few of his neighbors with a  bad lobster.

T h e  ambitious little soul pined to  catch one of 
these mysterious b u t lovely red  creatures, and 
spent days fishing on the beach, investigating 
holes an d  corners, and tagging after the oíd man 
who supplied the house. O ne day after a high 
wínd he found several “ lob s” washed up on the 
beach, and , though disappointed a t the ir color, he 
picked out a b ig  one, an d  set off to  show his prize 
to Molly. Half-way hom e he overtook the oíd man 
on his way with a basket of fish, and, being tired 
of lugging  his contribution, laid it  with the others, 
m eaning to explain later. No one saw him  do it, as 
the oíd man was busy with his p ip e ; and Boo ran 
back to get more dear lobs, leaving his treasure to 
go into the kettle and appear a t  supper, by which 
time he had  forgotten all about it.

Fortunately none of the children ate any, but 
several older people were m ade ill, and quite a 
panic prevailed tha t n igh t as one after the other 
called up the doctor, who was boarding cióse by; 
an d  good Mrs. G rey, the hostess, ran about with 
hot flannels, bottles of medicine and distracted 
messages from room to  room. Ail were comfort­
able by morning, but the friends of the sufferers 
lay in wait for the oíd fisherman, an d  gave him a 
good scolding for his carelessness. T he poor man 
was protesting his innocence when Boo, who was 
passing by, looked into the basket, an d  asked what 
had  become of his lob. A  few questions brought 
the t ru th  to  light, and a  general laugh put every 
one in good hum or, when poor Boo mildiy said, by 
way of exp lanation :

“ I fotight I was help in’ Mrs. D ray, and I did 
want to see the dreen lob come out all red when
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she boiled him . B ut I fordot, an d  I don 't fink I TI 
ever find such a nice b ig  one any m ore.”

“ For our sakes, I  hope you wont, my dear,” 
said Mrs- H am m ond, who had been  nurs ing  one 
of the sufferers.

“ I t ’s  lucky we are  going hom e to-morrow, or 
that child would be the death of himself and every- 
body else. H e  is perfectly crazy about fish, and 
I ’ve pulled h im  out of th a t oíd lobster-pot on 
the beach a  dozen tim es,” groaned Molly, much 
afflicted by the mishaps of her young cliarge.

‘ ‘ I  always wanted to ta tch  a  whalc, and this is a  
baby’ one, 1 fink. A  boy said, when they wanted 
to die they comed on th e  sand and did it, and we 
saw this One go dead ju s t now. A int he pretty ? ” 
asked Boo, displaying the im mense m outh  with 
fond pride, while his friend flapped the tai!.

“ W h a t are you going to do with h im ? ” said 
Mrs. H am m ond, regard ing  h e r  infant as if  she 
had  often asked herself the same question about 
h e r  hoy.

“  W a p  him  up in a paper and tate him hom e to

B O O  K IN D S  A  PR LZE .

There was a g reat break ing  up next day, and 
the oíd ómnibus w ent off' to  the station with Bacon 
hanging on behind, the bicycle boy and bis iron 
whirligig atop, and heads p o pp ing  o u t of all the  
Windows for last good-byes. O ur party  an d  the 
Hatnmonds were going by boat, an d  were all ready 
to start for the pier when Boo an d  little H arry  were 
missing. Molly, th e  maid, and  both  boys ran  
different ways to find them , and  all sorts of dread- 
ful suggestions were being m ade, when shouts of 
laughter were heard  from the beach, and the 
truants appeared, proudly d ra g g in g in  H arry’s little 
wagón a dead devü-fish, as the natives cali tha t 
ugly th ing which looks like a  magnified tadpole,— 
all head an d  no body.

“  W e ’ve dot him  1 ” called the innocents, tug- 
?ing up th e ir  prize with such soletnn satisfaction it 
was impossible to help laughing.

pay wid,” answered H arry , with such confidence in 
his b ig  blue eyes tha t it  was very hard  to  disappoint 
his hopes an d  tell him  the treasure must be left 
behind.

W ails of despair b u rs t from bolh  children as the 
hard-hearted boys tipped out the little whale, and 
hustled the indígnant fishermen on board the boat, 
which had been whistling for them  impatiently. 
Boo recovered his spirits first, and, gulping down a 
sob th a t nearly shook his h a t off, cnnsoled his com- 
panion in affliction an d  convulsed his friends by 
tak ing  from his pocket several little crabs, the 
remains of a  jelly-fish, and  such a  collection of 
pebbles th a t F ran k  understood why h e  found the 
fat boy such a burden when h e  shouldcred him, 
kicldng and howling, in th e  late ru n  to  th e  boat. 
These delicate loys healed  th e  wounds o f  Boo and 
H arry , an d  they were soon happily walking the

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



866 T H E  M A J Ü R  S B I G - T A L K  S T O R I E S .  N O .  V I I . [SrtII'MBKB,

little “  irabs ” about inside a  stone wall o f  the ir ano ther year, as people usually did  who had once 
own building, while the others rested afier the ir tasted the wholesome delights and cordial hospi. 
exertions, and laid plans for coming to T h e  Willows tality of this charm ing place.

( T o  6e  c o n tin v e d .)

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 .  V I I .

B y  F .  B l a k e  C r o f t o n .

C H A S E D  B Y  A  H O O P - R N A K E .

I n  the Yelgree forest, near our trading-post, 
there  was a b ig  snake th a t had adopted rapid 
transit. I  saw h im  when he first learned it. He 
was chasing a  sm all hoop-snake, when the ¡ittle one 
p u t h is tail in his m outh, after the m anner of his 
k ind, and rolled clean out of sight. Well, what did 
his b ig  snakeship do but p u t his own tai! into his 
m outh , an d  begin practicing 1 After a  few turns 
h e  grew accustomed to  the thing, an d  in half an 
hour could beat the best bicycle time on record.

A few days after this I shot a deer, and was carry- 
ing  its horns home. A s I  was passing a  few 
hundred  yards from the Yelgree forest, I saw what 
seemed to be a  loose wheel com ing out of the wood. 
I t  was the biggest wheel I ever saw. I felt almost 
as if  the polar circle had  got loose from its fixings 
and  was m aking  for me.

“  Hoop la  1 ” I cried, an d  then  T shut up, for 1 
saw it was the big revolving python.

’T  was no use shooting a t his head, for he was 
revolving a t th e  rate of sixty miles an  h o u r; and no

use trying to escape, unless 1 could hire an express 
engine on the spot. So 1 ju s t lay down to make it 
harder for the reptile to swallow me.

W hen  the snake carne up an d  noticed the deeris 
horns, h e  shivered, ju s t  as a  Christian would if he 
saw a horned m an 1 As I lay, they must have 
seemed to  be growing o u t of my head, and the 
python m ay have mistaken m e for the Oíd Serpenl 
himself. W hatever his idea may have been, he had 
not ceased shivering before h e  made tracks for the 
forest and let m e go in peace.

On m y way hom e I reflected tha t horned aninials 
are  bad for the health  of serpents, which s'vallow 
their prey whole, and that, tim e an d  again, impiu- 
dent pythons and boas have been found dead wilh 
deer all swallowed bu t the antlers.

“ A snake,” I said to myself, “ tha t is sitiad 
enough to take a h in t in the way of locomotion is 
sraart enough to take a  h in t in the way of feetiing.

Anyhow, his prudence o r  his fears lost him a 
good mea!, for I was fat then. A  little learning is 
a  dangerous th ing  for snakes.
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A DAY.  A M O N G  T H E  W E L S H  C A S T L E S .

W O N D E R - L A N D .

By C a r o l i n e  A. M a s ó n .

I WONDER w h a t  m a k e s  t h e  s k y  s o  b l u e ;
1 w o n d e r  w h a t  m a k e s  t h e  m o o n  s o  b r ig h t ,  

And w h e t h e r  t h e  l o v e ly  s ta r s  a r e  b o r n ,

L ik e  b r a n d - n e w  b a b ie s ,  e a c h  s u m m e r  n ig h t .

A nd  w h y  d o  t h e y  h id e  w h e n  d a y l i g h t  c o m e s  ?

1 w o n d e r  w h e r e  in  t h e  w o r ld  t h e y  g o  1 

P erhaps, w h e n  t h e  g r e a t ,  h o t  s u n  g e t s  u p ,  

T h e y  d r y  l ik e  d e w ,  or  t h e y  m e l t  l i k e  s n o w .

I wonder what makes the flowers so sw eet;
A nd where do they get the ir splendid dyes ? 

A nd why should some be as red  as blood, 
A nd  others blue as the sum m er skies?

I wonder, too,—bu t so m uch there is 
T o  puzzle my little head 1—and  oh,

I doubt if  ever I ’ll fiud out half 
T h e  wonderful things tha t I want to know 1

A  D A Y  A M O N G  T H E  W E L S H  C A S T L E S .

B y  N e t t i e  B .  W i l c o x -

1 BELIEVE, of all stories written for boys, none 
interest them  more than  those of oíd castles ; and 
A nerican boys long for the privilege granted  to 
their English cousins of roam ing over wy-covered 
ruins, climbing lofty towers, an d  endangerm g their 
nccks in all m anner of dangerous places. A nd so 
my strong sym pathy with this tra it in boys l e a ^  
me to tell the story of m y explorings in two oíd 
castles, whosc ñames ough t to be familiar to all 
school-boys. B ut I  m ust first give you a  little early 
English and W elsh history, th a t you may know why 

these castles were built.
W hen Englaiid bccame a settled kingdom , witn 

a number of divisions whose princes were under 
the English  king, and whose people paid dues 
lo him, W ales was one of these divisions, and al 
times the W elsh were very troublesome, refusing to 
pay dues, or subm it to the will of the kmg. Castles 
were built an d  given to English  nobles, to  whom 
was allowed all the land t h e y  could scize from the 
Welsh, and the people were oppressed m vanous 
ways, till Llewellyn becam e Prince of N orth Wales. 
When H enry  II I . ,  a  boy only nine years oíd, was 
ciowned, Llewellyn acknowledged him  as km g, and 
for fifty-síx years rendered  obedience to him as 
superior sovere ign ; ' b u t when Edward I. became 
king, Llewellyn a t  last threw off the yokc, and 
resisted sturdily. H e was finally forced to subm it; 
hut falling in an  encounler with an  English 
knight, h is  b ro ther David, claiming to b e  legal 
sovereign of N o rth  W ales, su m m on ed a  council of 
Welsh chieftains a t Denbigh, a  little town in  the 
north of W ales. T hey  deterrained to commence

hostilities against the English, b u t were not success- 
ful. David was imprisoned, and this was the end 
of W elsh independence.

W ales was united to E ngland, and E dw ard I. 
determ ined to secure the subraission and wiiling 
obedience of its people. I t is said he promised 
them  a prince who could not speak a  word of 
English. Now, h e  had a  baby-boy who was after- 
ward Edward 11-; he prcsented him  as th e  promised 
prince, and, ever since, the oldest son of the E ng ­
lish king is called the Prince of Wales.

T h is  Hule prince lived in Carnarvon, the largest 
of the one hundred  and forty-three castles in  North 
W ales, a n d  it is of the beautiful ruin of this castle

th a t I  will first tell you.
It is on a  h igh hill in the western part of W a le s ; 

climbing the hill you come upon a huge mass of 
gray stone, with immense towers; on two sides 
surrounded by a river, while a m oat or ditch pro- 
tects the o ther two. Originally there were thirteen 
tow ers; Ave have fallen, an d  the stones have been 
carried away by the inhabitants of the town to 
build  their quaint little houses.

T h e  castle has only narrow opem ngs for Windows 
on th e  outside; these are  not m ore than  four mches 
wide b u t the walls are  ten feet thick, and  these 
Windows ate  five or six feet wide on the inside, 
th e  sides slanting cióse toge ther th rough  the thick- 
ness of the wall as they get n ear the outside, ihus 
fotm ing a kind of room in each window.

In  those days, baú les  were fought an d  castles 
defended prindpally  with cross-bows an d  arrows,
and t h e s e  window-niches furnished standing room
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for six or cight men, who in  turn  discharged their 
arrows a t  th e  enemy.

It was very easy for them , cióse to the narrow 
o p e m n p , to  aim carefully a t the  enemy, but almost 
impossible for th e  outsiders to send their arrows 
where they would take effect.

T he  towers are full of crooked passages and 
narrow, stone staircases, with rooms of all sizes and 
shapes. E ntering  the door a t th e  en d  of the path 
and passing up ene worn an d  broken stone steps,
I almost lost m y  way in dark  galleries, where the 
chattering of ihe birds which have appropriated the 
deep Windows for their nests, and the sound of 
m y own footsteps re-echoed till I  had hardiy 
courage to complete the ascent. A t last it  grew 
lighter, and I found myseif in the open space 
between th e  two smaller towers.

In the cerner of the main tower, in the good oíd

and  staircases only wide enough for one person r,, 
pass. A t the en d  of each staircase is a  door so 
that, g ran ting  th e  enem y succeeded in forcinv 
passage to the court,—a large oblong square in the 
center of th e  castle,— a single soldier could defend 
such a narrow staircase an d  yet be safe himself 

I  suppose boys would climb to  the top of’the 
small tower where the flag-staff stands. I did not 
care to, so I went down and began a search 
fo rP rm ce  Edward’s room. T he  oíd histories sav 
he was born in th e  tower, b u t there are ahva« 
people who like to  spoil a  good story, and these 
say he was three years oíd when brought here 
I like the oíd story, so I  asked a  guide to show 
m e where the pnnce  was born. E ntering  the same 
door, we climbed the steps till we reached the 
room  m the second story, lighted b y  the narrow 
wmdow to the left of the door. T he little square

C A R K A R V O K  C A S T L a

times, there  were five rooms, one above another. 
T he floors have fallen, and, looking over the inner 
^aJl, I could see only the holes where floor-beams 
had rested, and a  heap  o f  ruins a t the  bottom. 
A round these central halls, which m ust have been 
lighted by artificial means, were sm aller rooms.

window ju s t above it lighted  the “  confessional,” 
a  little niche in the wall still hold ing th e  receptacle 
for holy water. T h is  room passed, we went clear' 
around the tower, till we carne through the nar- 
rowest o f  all passages to a  room only ten  feet by 
twelve. T h is  was certainly the room of Queen
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Eleanor and the first Prince of W ales, w hether he 
was bom  there, or b rought when a very small boy. 
Back of the window is a  narrow door which opens 
upon a walk upon th e  walls, called Queen E leanor’s

are still to be seen, as is also the end  of the leaden 
water pipe away back in the walls; trophy hunters 
have carried away as m uch of it  as their arm s could 
reach. T h e  castle was entered  by two gates; the

C O N W A V  C A S T L B .

walk. She could not go outside the castle walls, 
and it would not be pleasant for h e r  in the court 
with soldiers passing to and fro, an d  h e r  only exer- 
cise out-of-doors had  to be taken on this narrow 
path. W h en  the walls were in  repair she could 
walk from this tower to the next, through tha t to 
another wall, and so on around the castle, entering 
back of the confessional. I followed the walk a 
little way, and  was glad enough tha t I was not 
compelled, like the poor queen, to take all my 
Iresh air on a  pa th  two feet wide on castle walls. 
This tower, called Eagle Tower, was th e  strongest 
of the thirteen, an d  for this reason the queen was 
placed in  i t ;  the next, to the left, was the Royal 
Tower, an d  the enemy would naturally  go there to 
look for th e  baby prince. T he  banqueting  hall 
occupied th e  space between the Eagle an d  Royal 
towers, indicated now only by a  line o f  stones left 
for the purpose. T he kitchens were directly oppo- 
site, and th e  places which years ago held the boilers

king’s gate, or general entrance, and one smaller, 
b u t more beautiful, through which Queen Eieanor 
first entered Carnarvon. This gate is the most 
picturesque part of the castle, being partially in 
ruins and covered with ivy an d  wall-flowers.

A round  the whole were high wails with towers 
a t intervals, a  p a rt of the town of Carnarvon being 
now built within them.

I f  Carnarvon is the grandest oíd castle ruin, 
Conway is certainly the most beautiful. A t the 
former there  is one large oblong c o u r t ; the latter 
has two square ones, surrounded by lofty rooms 
with arched roofs; tlie entire castle is covered with 
a mass of ivy. T he  grand hall is 130  feet in length, 
the roof formerly being supportcd  by eight arches. 
T he roof and four of the arches have fallen, b u t  ivy 
has covered the rem aining ones so luxurianlly  that, 
looking up from the floor, one can only see a  ieafy 
mass above, with here  an d  there a spcck of blue 
sky, I t  is built on a rock, and  can be entered by
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steps cut into the rock, or by a  draw-bridge over 
the moat, an d  up a  ram bling path. Back of the 
castle is a  pleasant yard, so th a t the lady of Con- 
ivay was more fortúnate than  poor Queen Eleanor.

Conway was built by K ing Edward 1. also, and 
he was a t one time besieged in it, during  a  revolt 
of the W e lsh ; he was nearly  reduced by famine to 
surreader, b u t a t the  last m om ent a  fleet arrived 
with supplies and  reinforcements.

Many of the castles were dismantled b y  the Par- 
liamentarians in the time of Oliver Cromwell, but 
for some reason th is was spared,— it is claimed, on 
account of its peculiar beauty.

D enbigh has a ruinad castle, b u t it is hardly safe 
to explore it, as it was not left for time to destroy 
but was blown u p  by gunpowder in the time o í  
Charles II.

B ut I  think boys care less for the history of these 
oíd ruins than for the pleasure of climbing around 
them. I t  is possible tha t the account of Carnarvon 
a t léase m ay lead some of you to study enough of 
English history so that, when you cross the Atlan­
tic and have the opportunity  to see what now you 
read of, you will not have to  depend upon poor 
guidcs, or spend half your tim e in hunting  up why 
an d  by whom these g rand  oíd castles were built.

H O W  T O M  C O L E  C A R R I E D  O U T  H I S  P LAN. »
(S u g g a U d  i y  a n  in c id e n t in  l lu  U fi o /O u  la te  m iU a m  M o rr is  H u n t.)

BY M. A. H o p k in s .

W it h o u t , it  was wild an d  stormy : the freshly 
fallen snow covered everything with its soft white 
p r m e n t —the wind howled and roared, as though, 
itself uneasy, it in tended no one else should rest.

W ithin , seated before a  bright fire, were three 
children. Sue was the eldest, very pretty, “ but 
prim ,” hei- b ro ther T om  said. Sally, ten years 
oíd, was the youngest of the three, and was full of 
fun, b u t inclined to  be a tom-boy. T om  was 
fourteen, and  is th e  hero of this little story. I f  one 
were to h u n t the wide world over, he would scarcely 
find a m ore generous, manly boy than this same 
T om  Colé. T h e  children had  no parents, and at 
the time of this story they were living with their 
grandfather on Beacon Street, in the city of Boston. 
As I said, on this particular evening they were in 
the ir sitting.room , ta lk ing around the fire— plan- 
ning some very mysterious thing, an d  waiting for 
the ir govcrness to come in, tha t she m ight help 
them  out o f  their trouble. W hen  she opened the 
door, the children all rushed  toward her, ta lking 
and exclaiming all together.

"  W e thought you never would com e,” said Tom, 
a t last, as poor besieged Miss M argaret seated her­
self in the large arm-choir they b rought for her, 
an d  stretched he r  white hands toward the burn ine  
logs.

“  But, dear me, if  you all talk a t  once how can I 
understand what you are  trying to tell.^ Girls, 
iet US hear first w hat T om  has to  say ” said she.

So T om  began : “ W ell. you know, Marnie,

• S ee  “  L e i te r

we 've all had lots of fun this winter watching the 
poor little Italian who used to grind  the organ on 
the edge of th e  Common opposite. I ’m afraid 
you wont like it when I tell you what I did; 
but one day I went out and spoke to him . I asked 
him  where he lived, an d  how he taugh t his monkey 
to play on the violin—for I thought I ’d  like to teach 
our ‘ Charcoal ’ how to do some of th e  funny tricks 
his monkey did. H e  said he would show ine if I 
would go to h i s  house. So, one afternoon, I  raiioff 
an d  followed him. Marnie, I was awfully scared 
when I saw where h e  was taking m e—it was away 
down on N orth  Street, where there  were drtinken 
Italians and  swearing women. U g li!  It was 
d read fu l! 1 wont tell you about it— it ’s  too horrid.
I d id  not go far, it was so b ad ; so I  gave Beppo my 
last nickel an d  carne hom e as fast as I  could; and, 
girls, I  th ink you were regular bricks not to tell 
G randpa o fm e. Yesterday, Beppo carne grinding 
under the window again, an d  as I parted the 
curtains to look a t  him , he beckoned to me. I went 
out to  see what he wanted. H e  said he was awfully 
sick, and  th a t he could hardly move, he ached so; 
said he had  crawled out of bed  hoping to make 
enough to get some dinncr, b u t it had been a bad 
day ; no one had given him  a  penny, and so he had 
come to me for a  car ticket. O f course I  gave him 
One, an d  walked with him  to a  car, but when it 
carne along th e  horrid oíd driver would not let us 
p u t the organ on the platform, and so

H ere T om  stopped, an d  blusbed fiery red
«Box,** p a g e  916.
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“ Well, what did you d o ? ” said the children and 
Marnie in one breath.

“ Well,— I— I carried th e  organ  myseif,” said 
Tom, stamm ering with shame. H e had not m eant 
to tell this p a rt of the story.

“ Hurrah for you ! ” said Sally, jum ping  up and 
swinging h e r  handkerchief around h e r  head.

"  Did Beppo wait for you after he left th e  c a r  ? ” 
said Sue. “ A n d  w hat did you do down in th a t  
honid Street, w here  t h e  drunken  people were ? 
Did n’t they laiigh a t  you ? ”

“ I did n ’t m ind  it much if  they d id ,” said Tom.. 
“ They saw Beppo was sick, b u t  they laughed 
at my good clothes. I did n’t care, though,— for I 
[hink I felt more like a  man, with Beppo’s organ 
on my back, th a n  I  d id  when I went before, for 
then I only carried th e  idea of learning to  train a 
monkey. A t last we reached Beppo’s room. Bah 1 
It ’s such a beastly place 1 ” h e  said, sh u d d er in g ; 
“up five flights of rickety stairs, an d  there is no 
light ñor sunshine in th e  house ; in  the court-yard 
were piles of half-naked children, playing and fight- 
ing and yelling. W ell, Beppo lay down on a pile 
of potato sacks, which he called a bed. 1 covered 
him with m y overcoat, an d  left him.

“ Now, M am ie, what can we do to help the poor 
boy ? He has n ’t  any  one to do a th ing  for him , 
and he will dié if  h e  is left there  much longer. H e  ’s 
awfully sick. I  know he is. W e  have n o t had 
tnuch lime to ta lk  it  o ver; th is m orning you had 
us at our lessons, and, since lunch, G randpa ’s been 
making m e read to h im  such a lot of stupid 
staff! ”

Then followed m uch  talking. M any plans were 
proposed, b u t some reason was found why each 
one would not work. A t last, M arnie said :

“ Tom, dear, why don’t you take him  to the 
hospital, and  le t the  city care for h im  ? ”

“ O h! d id n ’l l  tell you,” said T om , “ that all 
Ihe way down h e  kept asking m e not to take him 
ihere ? H e  said he was in  one once, where they 
ireated him like a brute. H e trem bled and cried 
when 1 told him  he would have t p  go there, and said 
he would ra ther die first,” h e  went on, his per- 
plexity m aking  his sentences ra ther jerky.

“ There ’s  the dinner-bell,”  said Sue, “  and we 
have not decided on any plan yet. W e  shan’t be 
together again until to-morrow, a t noon, what with 
prayers, an d  practicings, and lessons.”

“ But we can each be th inking of some way out 
of it,” interrupted Sally, “  and  when we do meet 
we will each tell th e  rest, and then  we ’ll vote 
which p lan to take .” So they left th e  fiicside for 
the dinner-table.

That n igh t the children scarcely siept, so busy 
were they try ing to  find a way out of the ir trouble, 
and when a t  length  sleep did kiss the ir pillows, it

brought only dream s of doctors and monkeys, 
hand-organs and  hospitals.

A t noon the three m et in the sitting-room, as 
they had  agreed. T om  was brim m ing over with 
fun, and had  all he could do to compose himself 
and listen to  the girls’ ideas.

“  I ’ve the best p lan of all,” h e  said, “  only I ’m 
going to  carry it  out first, and tell you about it 
afterward,” looking very mysterious and import- 
ant, while the girls questioned him closely.

“  Y ou ’ll be m eaner than dog-pie if  you do, 
Tom  Colé 1 ’ said Sally, angrily, “  and I th ink you 
are very unkind to  snub our plan .about sending for 
a doctor, and then refuse to  tell us yours I I don’t 
th ink i t ’s  a  b it fa ir; do you, S u e ? ”

“  I f  m y plan raises any money, you ’ll th ink  I ’m 
fair enough,” said T om , not wishing to quarrel with 
his angry  little sister.

T h a t afternoon, im mediately after lunch, Tom 
left the house and fairly ran  to Beppo’s room. He 
found the little Italian in a  rag ing  fever; hy his 
side was an  Irish woman, th e  m other of many of 
the figluing children who were in the court-yard.

Hastily m aking  h e r  understand th a t he was 
Beppo’s friend, an d  wanted to be of some assistance, 
the enthusiastic boy began  his preparations. He 
stripped off his coat, vest, collar and cravat, dis­
playing to  the eyes of the woman, who closely 
watched him , an oíd blue calicó shirt, torn, faded 
and starchless. H e  quickly got into the shabby 
jacket Beppo h a d  taken off, and taking from the 
pockcts of his own coal a brimless h a t and two odd 
boots, he p u t them  on, and  then strapped Beppo’s 
organ on his back. N odding to  the oíd woman, 
he went down the rickety stairs as fast as he could, 
— the inonkoy following unwillingly,— through the 
dirty court with its swarms of dirtier children, and 
into the Street beyond.

Tom turned his steps toward Beacon Street, 
m aking  up his m ind  as he waiked th a t h e  would 
play before every house on th e  Street. “  I f  they 
only give m e three cents a t every house, I ’ll have 
quite a fortune by the time I reach hom e,” he 
though t, try ing to count the num ber of houses on 
the Street.

So, plucking u p  his courage, h e  slung th e  organ 
around on to its one leg and began to grind out, ia  
a very je rky  way, “  Spring, spring, beautiful 
spring ,” utterly  unconscious th a t this tune was 
hardly appropriate to the season. T h e  monkey 
stood shivering on the curb-stone, and dum bly re- 
fused to obey the strange voice which bade him  
dance or clap the bones. Perplexed a t the animal, 
Tora becam e aware th a t the children had  left the 
window, th a t th e  monkey would not show off, th a t 
he had  been grinding out the same tun e  over and 
over again, an d  th a t the snow was falling fast.
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H e began  to feel a  little discouraged, but, saying 
bravely to himself, “ Brace up, oíd fellow,” he 
began to  look for the knob which he knew he must 
turn  in order to change h is tune. H e  found it at 
length, b u t tha t did not do him  any good, for now he 
discovered th a t h e  did not know how to use it. T urn  
an d  twist as he would, the organ would play nothing 
but “  Spring,. spring, beautiful sp ring ,"  Provoked 
an d  disheartened, T o m  at last sat down on the 
cu rb -stone; his feet were in  the gutter, and his 
head was buried in his h and s; on his back  was the 
organ, and on it crouched the monkey, assofrowful 
as poor T om  himself, who was ready to cry with 
vexation. W h a t should he do ? H e  could not go 
hom e and tell the girls h e  had  failed in carrying 
out his p la n ; they would laugh a t  him , and, worse 
than all, Beppo would get no relief, an d  so the poor 
boy was very unhappy.

Soón the jingle  of sleigh-bells attracted him, 
and past him  went a  sleigh, with two m en in it. 
T liey  looked hard  a t  him, and T om  fairly trembled 
lest they should be friends who m ight recognize 
him , an d  go to his grandfather with some exag- 
gevated tale of his p lan to  help the poor organ- 
grinder. W hile T om  was tvatching th e  men, Llie 
sleigh tu rned  and stopped opposite him . A  gray- 
bearded man jum ped  out an d  said, almost rudely, 
to T o m :

“ Give m e your ja ck e t; now your o rg a n ; now 
your h a t ;  ”  and, taking off his own coat, he threw 
it over T o m ’s shivering shoulder. A  passer-by 
would have seen a queer sight there  a t th a t m inu te : 
T h e  gentlem an in his shirt-sleeves, with the organ 
on his back, and  the ragged jacke t thrown over his 
shoulders, while T om , clothed in a n  ulster that 
touched the ground, stood rubbing his hands 
toge ther and  looking with wonder a t  the  queer 
actions of the gentleman. T h e  gentlem an had 
taken th e  organ and  monkey under the svindows 
of a  neighboring house, and had  begun  to play the 
sam e oíd tune, “ Spring, spring, beautiful sp ring .” 
T h e  frightened monkey stood shivering by, resolved 
not to  dance for any one b u t his own master. 
W h e n  the tune was finished, the pretended organ- 
grinder went up th e  steps an d  rang  the bell.

“ T ell M r. B  tha t Mr. H  would like to
see h im ,” he said.

T he butler a t  once recognized the familiar face 
of the visitor, an d  hesitatingly said ;

“  But, Mr. H  , there  is a n  afternoon recep-
tion, and yoitr c lo th e s  ’’

T hen, fearing he had  gone too far, he did not 
finish his sentence.

“ So much the better,” said Mr. H  , who

was a  great pain ter an d  an intímate friend of the 
family. “ I will en te r the parlors an d  pass around 
the h a t .”  So, hauiing  tb e  re luctant monkey after 
him , he crossed the halls an d  parlors, grinding as 
he went the everlasting tune, “ Spring, spring, 
beautiful spring ,” an d  presented himself at the 
side of his astonished host. T h e  eyes of the whole 
assembly were upon him , and  wondering whisper- 
ings went around as to w hat new freak their queer 
friend had taken.

T h en  Mr. H  said, “ W ell, you see, B ,
I want some money to help a poor organ-gtindet, 
who is cry ing in the coid under your very Win­

dows,” an d  pullingoff the brimless hat, he inverted 
it and  said, “  How much will you pu t in  my hat to 
start w ith ? ” then, in a  most grinder-like way, he 
limped and stumbled around the room, presenting 
his h a t to each one present. T h e  whole party 
apprecialed the joke, and, huraoring the man's 
queer freak, as they called it, filled his oíd hat with 
crisp notes.

T eav ing  th e  room as suddenly as he had entered,
am id the applause of the guests, Mr. H  de.
scended the steps, gave the boy the money, and, 
hastily p a ttin g  on his own coat an d  hat, jumped 
into his sieigh an d  drove off, and T om  never saw 
him again.

T o m  was too happy for words, and,'unconscious 
of the eyes which were peering  a t him  from the
W ind ow s of th e  B h o u s e ,  h e  counted the money
as quickly as his stiff fingers would allow. He 
fairly ran to Beppo’s room, and  flung on his own 
clothes in place o f  those he had  worn during his 
m asquerade, and then started  for home.

“ Thirty-five whole dollars 1 ” h e  exclaimed, as 
h e  entered  th e  sitting-room and tossed the notes 
into M arnie’s lap.

“ T o m  Colé, I believe you stole it 1 ” said Sally,
“ Guess I d id  n’t. I f  you ’ll give a  fellow a 

chance to get his breath, I  ’ll tell you about it,” 
h e  gasped, as he stretched him self in his favorite 
position on the hearth-rug.

W ilh  m any inlerruptions from the girls, he told 
his story. I t was decided then  and  there  that the 
thirty-five dollars should be given to their oíd 
nurse, who had  left them  when M arnie carne, and 
that she should take Beppo to her hom e and nutse 
him till h e  got well.

After this was settled, a  silence fell on them alL 
E ach  was busy with his own thoughts. Exactly 
what they were thinking, I  cannot te l l ; but cerUin 
am I tha t firelight never danced over four happier 
young folk than those who sat on the hearth-rug that 
evening enjoying pleasant warmth and  home-cheer.
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C A P T A I N  B U T T E R F L Y .

B y  E 1 .E A N O R  K i r k .

H e was tired of the farm, this butterfly gay, 
And wanted to go to  sea,

So he rigged him a boat an d  sailed away,— 
Oh, as proud as a  k ing  was he , was he,
As proud as a k ing  was h e !

The butterfly’s boat was a  scaOop-shell 
W hich he found upon the shore,

And he thought the craft would do ,very well, 
For he ’d never been out before, before,
For he ’d  never been out before.

A spider spun  him  a  web for a sail,
’T  was as fine as fine could be.

And the helm  was a  quill from an eagle’s tail. 
A nd a captain gay was he, was he.
A nd a  captain gay was he.

The heavens were blue, and the sea was calm, 
The wind blew fresh from the south.

And he tho ug h t of the butterflies on the farm 
W ith a smile about his m outh , his mouth, 
W ith a  smile about his mouth.

VOL. V II .— 57 .

“  Oh ! how lovely this i s ! "  again and again 
T o  himself he laughingly said.

“  W hy , to fliitcer all day in a  country lañe,
’T  were ju s t as well to be dead, be dead,
’T  were ju s t as well to be dead .’’

In  his haste h e  had  never once thought of food, 
A nd now he was out to sea.

No pollen was near. ñor anything good,
“  1 am  starving to  death 1 ’’ said he, said he,
“  I am  starving to dea th ,” said he.

He began to  be ill, as the sea, so calm,
W as lashed by a  gale from the south ;

A nd his smile, as he tho u g h t of the woods and 
farm,

W as  the o ther side of his m outh, his m outh, 
W as  the othcr side of his mouth.

“  Oh ! what shall 1 d o ? ” he cried, in dcspair. 
“ No captain should leave his ship 1 

But if  I could see th e  shore anywhere,
I would give this craft the  slip, the  slip,
I would give this craft the slip,”
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T h e  butterfly’s wings of scarlet and gold, 
W ere  as wet as wet could b e ;

A nd the butterfly’s spirit, once so bold, 
H ad become quite cowardly,—’ardiy, 
H ad  become quite cowardly.

T he wind a t  last, with a  terrible roar,
R a n  off with the scallop-shell,

A n d  landed the captain high on the shoie, 
T hen  blew h im  safe to the dell, the dell, 
T hen  blew him  safe to  the dell.

T he butterflies crowded around their mate.
A nd laughed aloud in the ir glee.

“  If you ’ve got to come back ,” they said, “  in this State, 
W e  ’il none of us go to sea, to sea,
W e  ’ll none of us go to sea.”

T H E  L E S S O N  O F  W A L N U T  C R E E K .

By M. E. E d w a r d s .

M a t t ie  and Helen Talbot were spending a  
wliole, long siimmer a t W alnu t F arm . T heir  
A u n t H elen lived there. She was Mrs. Morrison, 
and  h e r  two daughtecs, G race and A nna , were a 
little older than M attie and H e le n ; b u t not so 
m uch  older th a t they felt above playing with their 
cousins from the city. T he four girls were almost 
inseparable during' the  visits th a t  were exchanged 
between the families; the Morrisons going to the 
city for a m onth in the winter, and the Talbots 
going to the country for a m onth  in the summer. 
But this sum m er Mr. and Mrs. T a lb o t were in 
E urope; and Mattie and H elen had  the privilege 
of be ing  with their cousins during all the long 
vacation. T hey  were delighted, for they enjoyad 
country life, and W alnu t F a rm  was a  beautiful 
place am ong the green liiils, an d  very near W alnut 
Creek, a  clear and spark ling  stream , on whose 
picturesquc banks th e  four girls passed much of 
the ir time.

In  all enterprises M attie was the forcmost spirit, 
an d  was recognized as a leader, th o u gh  she was the 
youngest of the party  except Helen. M attie was 
an  enterprising and am bitious girl, a n d a b ra v e o n e ,  
to o ; b u t she had  such overweening confidence in 
herself tha t it seldom entered  h e r  m ind to  take any 
precautions in case of danger. She had  an  idea 
th a t courage would carry a  person th rough  all 
difficuities. A  great m any young people have this 
idea. I t is by no means peculiar to Mattie. 
A nd then  prudence implied painstaking, and 
M attie did not like painstaking. She did not care 
to do any th ing  she had to learn how to  do. She 
preferred to do th ings “  off-hand,”  as she expressed 
it. She often laughed a t h e r  sister H elen, who was 
so timid, she did  not even pretend to  any bravery.

A nd Helen did not in the least object to lieirig 
tau g h t useful things, and especially things that 
would help h e r  in tak ing  care of herself

“ I am  going to learn to  swim,” she said one 
day, to  Mattie, when they were in their owii room. 
“  G race an d  A nna can b o th  swim, an d  they have 
offered to teach me, an d  there is a  perfectly safe 
place down b y  th e  b ig  willows on the creek, where 
I  can take  m y lessons.”

“ O f course,”  said Mattie, with a laugh, “ you 
will choose a  safe p la ce ; b u t people don 't need to 
know how to  swim if  they are never in unsafe 
places.”

“  T h e  safe place is only for the beginning,” said 
Helen, tu rn ing  very red, for she was sensitive to 
ridicule. “ After I know how to  swim, I will 
venture into deeper w ater.”

“  A nd w hat good will i t  do you to know how to 
swim ? ” asked Mattie.

“  It is a  good th ing  to  know how to  swim,” said 
Helen. “  I t  giveS .one confidence when in the 
water.”

“ I have confidence enough already,” said 
Mattie, loftily.

“ A nd then ,”  continued Helen, “ you know 
Unele John  often takes us out in the iaoat, and I 
m ight fall overboard some time, an d  then think 
w hat a  splendid th ing to know how to  swim I " 

“ You will never fall out of the boat,” said 
M attie ; “  you are too careful of yourself for iliat 
You wont even paddle in  the water with both 
han d s.”

“ N o,” said H e len ; “ I have to  lean  over too 
much to do th a t ;  and, if I should lose my bal­
ance, I  should have no hand  to  steady myseif «dtb. 
One hand  is all I  daré p u t  in the water a t  a  time."
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“  T here  is r o t  a  particie of use in  your learning 
to sivim,” said Mattie, with a  scornful laugh.

But Helen, though she shrank  from ridicuie, 
did not easily give up a point, an d  she did learn 
to swim.

W hen M attie saw th a t H elen was in  earnest, 
she took a few lessons herself, partly because she 
thought there  m ight be some fun in it, and  partly 
to give H elen m ore confidence. B ut she soon grew 
tired of it. ! t seem ed to h e r  to be tam e sport, as 
the Morrison girls taugh t it, for they were not a t all 
reckless,—they themselves had  been too carefully 
trained for tha t,— and she found she liad to  take a 
good deal o f  trouble to learn to swim properly. 
And so she contented herself with “  tak ing  care of 
Helen while swimming,” as she said.

As all th a t  M attie d id  on these occasions was to

exclaimed

"  T A K lN t f  C A R E  O F  H E L E N ."

sit on th e  shaded bank  of the stream , and watch 
Helen pu t on h e r  bathing-dress, an d  look a t  her 
as she p lunged into some deep hole for a  swim, 
and as Mattie could not swim, it  was difficult to 
see what help she could possibly be to  h e r  sister. 
But Mattie firmly believed tha t she was taking 
excellent care of Helen. She was accustomed to 
feel tha t she ough t to  lead  an d  take care of people.

One day, when the four girls were ramijiing 
through the woods along the bank  of the creek, 
Grace said:

“ Mattie, I  d on’t believe you an d  H elen have 
ever been to  the cave.”

“  W h a t cave? ” cried both  girls, in a  breath.
“  T he cave a t B ear Spring, on the other side of 

the creek,” said Grace.

“  I  hope there are  no bears there 1 
Helen.

T he other girls laughed.
“  T h ere  have been no bears there for a t least a 

hundred  years,” said Anna.
“ I only wisli we could see one," said M attie ; 

“  it would be a splendid sight. A  bear in his 
native woods 1 "

“ I should like to be sure,” said Grace, “ tha t 
h e  could not get a t me, or I  should not enjoy the 
sight.”

“  I should n 't  like it, any way," said Helen. “  I 
am  afraid to look a t wild beasts in cages ¡ 1 can’t 
help thinking, W h a t if they should get out?  ”

“ Poor c h i ld ! ”  said Mattie, pityingly, laying 
her hand  on Helen's shoulder. “ How unhappy 
it  m ust make you to  be forever afraid of every­

th ing  ! ”
“ I have often wished I was brave like 

you,” said Helen, looking up a t  h e r  sister 
with adm iring eyes.

“ B ut Helen is not unhappy ,” interposed 
Grace. “ 1 th ink she is the mcrriest one 
of our party .”

“ A nd she is not afraid of everything, 
b y  any m eans,” added A nna, kindly.

“  I am  not a t al! unhappy,” said Helen, 
“ b u t I am  timid. T here  is no doubt about 
that, for everybody says so. I am  not 
brave, b u t then, you know, hardly ever 
anything happens to be afraid of. But 
what is this cave ? I never heard  of it Ise- 
forc.”

“  It is a  deep hele tha t runs ’way back 
into a rock,” explained A nna. “ I tm a k e s  
a  sort of room th a t a tall man can’t  stand 
up s tra ight in ;  but we can. I t  is coid and 
horrid in there, an d  people say bears used 
to live in it. B ut the m ost beautiful 
mosses grow around tha t cave you ever saw 
in your life.”

“ Oh, we VMst go t h e r e ! ” cried Helen in a 
rapturc.

“ O f course we will go I ” said Mattie, wilh her 
usual decisión.

“ I d on’t know about tha t,”  said the prudcnt 
Anna. “ It is a  very hot day, and  the bridge is a 
mile down the crcek, and, pa rt of the way, llierc 
is no shade. W e had  be tte r  wait for a cooler 
day .”

“  W e  can ford the creek,” said Mattie. “  T here  
is not the least use in walking away down to the 
brid g e .”

“ F o rd  the creek ! ”  cried Grace. “  I never did 
that in m y  life. I have waded along the banks 
m any a time, b u t 1 never dared  to  wade across it.”

“  I t  is easy enough,” said Mattie, carelessly.
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“ T here  is a  place I know well, not a quarter of a 
mile down, where I can see th e  hottom  clcar across 
lo the other side.”

“ Brother T om  a n d  Joe Briggs wade across,” 
said A n n a ; “  b u t I don’t  know ju s t where."

“  O f coursc, they do ,” said G ra c e ; “ b u t they

T h e  four girls were soon in the stream , tripping 
gayly along, Mattie, o f  course, leading the way, 
T hey  arrived, w ithout any adventure, a t  the pine- 
tree, where another consultation was held. Here 
was one o f  th e  narrowest parts  o f  the creek ; but 
th e  sta tem ent M attie had  m ade, th a t  she could

“ M A I T I E  l e d  T H E  WAV,

are boys, and , besides, they know th e  dangerous 
places, and  we don’t .”

“  I don’t believe there  are  any dangerous places,” 
said Mattie, deciding the question very promptly.

“ D on’t let US go, if  there  is the least danger,” 
pleaded Helen, seeing tha t Mattie was proceeding 
to take off her shoes an d  stockings.

“ D on’t be silly, H elen ,” said Mattie. “ C an’t 
you trust m e? I know the exact spot, 1 tell you, 
where we can cross safeiy, an d  if you will just 
follow me, you will be all righ t.”

“  I am  very m uch afraid it  is not safe fording, 
M attie,” said Grace, who, as the eldest of the 
party, felt in a measure rcsponsible for the others.

“  B ut I tell you it is  safe ! " persisted Mattie.
“  Are you sure ? ” asked A nna.
“  1 am  sure /  ” said M attie, emphatically. “  You 

are  not afraid to wade, near the bank, from this 
place to the oíd pino-tree, are  you ? ”

All agrecd there  could be no danger.
“ Very well,” said Mattie. “  W e will all wade 

down to the oíd pine. I t will be cool and  pleasant 
to go th rough  the water under the trees. T hen  we 
can decide upon C r o ss in g  the creek, for the shallow 
place runs right across from th a t oíd p ine .”

“ see the bottom  clear across to  th e  o thc r side,” 
was found n o t to be correct. She had  not intended 
to tell any th ing  th a t  was not t r u e ; b u t when 
people m ake such very positive assertions about 
m atters th a t they have not very carefully studied, 
they are  n o t ap t to h it  the  exact tru th . However, 
though  the girls could not “ see the bottom clcar 
across,” a num ber o f  rocks an d  stones showed 
above th e  surface, scattered along the whole dis­
tance. This appeared to indícate shallosv water.

G race an d  A nn a  hesitatcd. T h ey  acknowledged 
th a t there  were places-where th e  boys waded across, 
and  this looked as if  it m ight be one of those 
places. H elen alone gave it  as h e r  decided 
O p i n i ó n  th a t they  had  be tte r  stay  where they were.

“  W h a t a coward you are, Helen I ” said Mattie, 
impatiently. “  I f  you are so timid, you can stay 
here. A nd  ify o u  are  all afraid, I  will go alone. I 
am  so thankful I am  not a coward ! ”

So saying, she tu rned  h e r  face toward the oppo­
site bank , an d  stepped boldly out into the stream. 
H elen followed, a t a  little distance, as she was 
almost sure to do when Mattie had  fully determined 
upon carrying out any  adventure. Grace and 
A nna also followed, some distance beh ind  Helen.
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Matlie picked her way along with very little 
difficulty, an d  splashed th ro u gh  the water, which 
was not half up to  h e r  knees, quite proud of her 
bold an d  adventurous spirit. W h en  she had  waded 
about a  th ird  of the .w ay  across, she turned, and 
taking off h e r  h a t  waved it  to  he r  companions as 
a signal of trium ph.

Then she tu rned  to  proceed on her w ay; but, 
just at tha t place, th e  bottom  of th e  creek suddeniy 
sbelved down to a  considerable depth. In  her 
excitement she did  not perceíve th is ; he r  feet 
slipped, and  down she w ent into the currcnt, which 
swept h e r  irresistibly along.

For an  instant, H elen was terror-stricken a t this 
catastrophe. She seemed to  have n either thought 
ñor feeling. T h en  there  rushed into h e r  m ind the 
awful thought th a t there was n o  help n e a r ;  and 
then another awful thought, th a t M attie could not 
swim. In  another instant she was dash ingdow n 
the stream, th ro ug h  the shallow water in which she 
was standing when Mattie fell. She succeeded in 
reaching a  point below th e  drifting form o f  Mattie; 
and springing into the deep water, an d  swimming 
oiit to h e r  sister, was able to  seize her, and , with 
great exertion, to push an d  pulí h e r  along until 
they were in  such shallow water tha t Mattie could
struggle upon h e r  feet. T h en  she was safe.

This h a d  passed so quickly th a t Grace an d  A nna 
had scarcely tíme to be frightened a t  M attie’s being 
swept into the stream  when they saw H elen plunge

in to  the re scu e ; and, directly after, were relieved 
to see them  in  the shallow water.

W h en  the girls had  started to cross the creek, 
they had  tied the ir stockings and sliocs around their 
necks, so tha t they could have Ihe use of both 
hands, an d  when Mattie and  H elen reached the 
bank  th e  shoes were still swinging a t  the cnds of the 
long, wet stockings. T h e  shoes were very wet, 
too, b u t they m anaged  to get them  on their feet; 
and  then  Grace an d  A nna would not let them  rest 
ano ther minute, b u t  hurried them  hom e as fast as 
they could go, for fear tha t, all dripping as they 
were, they would take coid an d  be sick.

T heir  au n t m ade them  go to bed, an d  gave 
them  ho t drinks. After the excitement was over, 
and the two girls h a d  been lying quie t for some 
time, Mattie said : “ Helen, are you asleep?"

“  N o ,"  said Helen.
“  I am  very thankful th a t you learned to swim.”
“  I t  was a  good th in g ,” said Helen, sloepily.
“  Helen ! ”  called Mattie again, after a while.
“ W e l l? ” said Helen.
“  I will never cali you a  coward again. You are 

a brave girl.”
This was all M attie said, b u t she was thinking 

deeply for some time after H elen was fast asleep. 
I t  is probable th a t she had learned the lesson that 
bravery without knowledge is n o t worth m u c h ; and 
tha t true confidence in  one’s self should come from 
proper tra in ing an d  study.

A  Q U I E T  C H A T .
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S M A L L  B O A T S :  H O W  TO R I G  A N D  S A I L  T H E M .

By C h a r l e s  L. N u r t o n .

ERY many persons 
seem to  ignore 
the fact th a t a  boy 
who knows how to 
manage a  gun is, 
upon the whole, less 
likely to  be shot 
than one who is a 
bung le rth ro u gh  ig- 
norance, or th a t a  
good swLmmer is 
less likely to be 
drowned th a n  a 
poor one. Such, 
however, is th e  truth 
beyond question. 

I f  a  skilled sportsm an is now and  then shot, or an 
expert swimmer drowned, the fault is n o t ap t to  be 
his own, and if the one who is really to b lam e had
received proper training, it is no t likely th a t the
accident would have occurred a t  all. T h e  same 
argum ent Iiolds good with regard  to  the manage- 
ment of boats, and the au thor is confident tha t he 
merits the thanks of inothers, w hether he receives 
them  or not, for giving their boys a fesv h in ts as to 
practical rigging and sailing.

In  general, there  are three ways of learning how 
to sail boats. First, from the light of nature, 
which is a  poor way. Second, from books, 
which is b e t te r ; and third, from another 
fellow who knows how, which is best of ai!.
I will try  to make this article as m uch 
like the other fellow an d  as little 
bookish as possible.

O f course, what I shall say in 
these few paragraphs will be of small use to 
those who live within reach of the sea or some 
big lake, and have always been used to boats, 
b u t there  are  thousands and  thousands of boys 
an d  m en who never saw the sea, iior even set 
eyes on a sail, an d  who have not the least idea 
how to m ake the wind take them  where they  want 
to go. I  once knew some young m en  from the 
interior who went down to the sea-side an d  hired 
a  boat, with th e  idea th a t they had nothing to 
do but hoist the sail and be blown wherever 
they liked. T h e  result was th a t they performed a  
rem arkable set of maneuvers within sight of the 
boat-house, an d  a t  last went helplessly out to sea, 
and  had  to  be sent after an d  b ro u g h t back, when 
they were well laughed a t for their performances,

and  had  reason to  consider themselves lucky for 
having gotten off so cheapiy.

T h e  general principies o f  sailing are as simple as 
the national gam e of “ one ole cat.”  T ha t is to 
say, if  the  wind always blew moderately and 
steadily, it  would be as easy and as safe to sail a 
boat as it  is to drive a  steady oíd family horsc of 
good and regular hahits. T h e  fact, however, is 
tha t winds an d  currents are variable in the ir moods, 
and  as capable o f  unexpected freaks as the most 
fiery o f  unbroken colts, b u t when properly watched 
and hum ored they a te  tractable and fascinaiing 
playm ates an d  servants.

Now, le t US come right down to first principies. 
T ake a  b it of pine boárd, sharpen it  a t  one end, 
set u p  a  niast about a  quarter of th e  length  of the 
whole piece from the bow, fit on a  square piece of 
stiff paper or card for a  sail, an d  you are ready for 
action. P u t  th is  in  the water, wilh th e  sail set 
squarely across (A, Fig. i ) ,  and  she will run oíf 
before the w ind,—which is supposed to be blowing 
as shown by the arrow,—a t a  good rate  of speed. 
¡ f  she does not steer herself, put a  small weight 
near th e  stern, or square e n d ; or, if  you like, 
arrange a  thin b it o f  wood for a rudder.

Probably _ the first primeva! m an who 
bom  with nautical in- 
stincts discovered this 

and, using a 
bush

a  sail, greatly astonished his 
fellow primevals b y  winning 

som e prehistoric regatta. B u t tha t was all he 
could do. H e  was as helpless as a ballooníst is in 
mid-air. H e  could go, bu t he could not get back, 
and we may b e  sure th a t  ages passed away before 
the possibility of sailing to windward was discovered.

Now, pu t up, or “ step ,”  another m ast and sail like 
the first, about as far from the stern  as the first is 
from the bow. T u rn  the two sails a t  an angle of 
forty-five degrees across the boat (B or C, Fig. i), 
and  set her adrift. She will make considerable 
progress across the course of the wind, although 
she will a t the sam e tim e drift with it. I f  she
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wholly refuses to go in the rig h t direction, place a 
light weight on h e r  bow, so th a t  she will b e  a 
little “ down by the h ead ,” or inove the aftermost 
mast and sail a  little nearer to  the stern.

I t  will be seen, then, tha t the science of sailing 
lies in be ing  able to m anage a  boat with h e r  head 
pointing  a t any possible angle to or from the wind. 
N oth ing  b u t experience can teach one all the

The little rude affair, thus used for cxpcriment, 
will not actuaily m ake any progress to  windward, 
because she is so light th a t she moves sidewíse 
almost as easily as she does forward. W ith  a 
iarger, deeper boat, an d  with sails which can be 
set a t any angle, the  effect will be different. So 
long as the wind prcsses against th e  after side of 
the sail, the b oa t will move th rough  the water in 
the direction of th e  least resistance, which is for­
ward. A  square sail, hav ing  th e  raast in  the 
middle, was easiest to beg in  with for purposes of 
explanation; b u t now we will change to a “ fore- 
and-aft”  rig ,—tha t is, one with the m ast a t  the 
forward edge or “ lu ff” of the sail, as in Fig. 2 . 
Suppose the sail to  b e  set a t  the  angle shown, and 
the wind blowing as the arrow points. T he boat 
cannot readily move sidewise, because of the broad- 
side resistance; she does not w ant to  move back- 
ward, because the wind is pressing on the aftermost 
side of the sail. So she very naturally moves for­
ward. W h en  she nears buoy No. I, the helmsman 
moves th e  “  tiller,” or handle  of the rudder, toward 
the sail. T h is  causes the boat to  tu rn  h e r  head 
toward buoy No. 2 , the  sail swings across to the 
other side of the laoat a n d  filis on the other side, 
which now in turn  becomes 
the aftermost, and she moves 
toward buoy "No. 2 , nearly at 
right angles to he r  formei 
course. T hu s, th rough  a 
series of 2Íg-zags, the wind is ~
made to work against itself.
This operation is called “  tacking,” or “  working 
to 'vindward,” an d  th e  act of turning, as a t the 
buoys No. I an d  No. 2 , is called “  going about.”

niceties of the art, b u t a  little aptitude and address 
svill do to start with, keeping near shore and  carry­
in g  little sail.

I will suppose th a t the reader has the use o f  a 
broad flat-bottomed boat, without any rudder. 
(See Fig. 3 .) She cannot be made to work like a 
racing yacht under canvas, bu t lots of fun can be 
h ad  out of her.

Do not go to any considerable expense a t the 
outset. Procure an  oíd sheet, or an oíd hay-cover, 
six or eight feet square, and  experiment with tha t 
before spending your money on new material. If  
it is a  sheet, an d  somewhat weakly in  its texture, 
turn  all the  edges in and sew them , so tliat it shall

F IG .  3 . — A  S IM P L E  RIG.

not give way a t the hems. A t  each córner, sew 
on a  few inches of strong twine, forming loops a t 
the angles. Sew on, also, eyelets or small loops
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nwst an d  a  “ sprit,” the former a  couple of feet 
longer than  the luff of the sail, an d  the latter to 
be cut off when you find how long you want it. 
Let these spars be of pine, or spruce, or bamboo, 
as ligh t as possible, especially the sprit. A n  inch 
an d  a  h a lf  diam eter will do for the m ast, an d  an 
inch an d  a  quarter for th e  sprit, tapering  to  an  inch 
a t  the top. T o  “ s te p "  th e in a s t ,b o re a  hole through 
one of th e  thwarts (seats) near the bow, and make 
a  Socket, or step, on the bottom of the boat, just 
under th e  aforesaid hole,— or if any th ing  a  trifle 
fai ther forward,—to receive the foot of the mast. 
T his will hold  the m ast upright, or with a  slight 
“ rake ” aft.

Lace the luff o f  th e  sail to th e  m ast so th a t its lower 
edge wiD swing clear b)' a  foot or so of the boat’s 
sides. M ake fast to the loop a t D  a  stout line, ten 
or twelve feet long. T h is  is called the “ sheet,” 
an d  gives control of the sail. Tlie upper end  of 
the sprit, C E , is tr im m ed so th a t the loop a t  C will 
fit over it b u t not slip down. T h e  lower end is 
simply notched to  receive a  short line called a 
“ snotter,”  as shown in  the detailed drawing at 
th e  r ight of the cut. I t  will be rcadily understood 
that, when the sprit is pushed upward in  the direc- 
tion of C, the saii will stand spread out. T he Une 
is placed in the notch a t E  an d  pulled up until the 
sail sits properly, when it  is made fast to a  cleat, or 
to a  cross-piece a t F . This device is in common 
use and has its advantagcs; b u t a  simple loop for 
the foot o f  th e  sprit to  rest in is more easily made 
and  will do nearly as well. H  is an  oar for steering. 
Hai-ing th u s  described the sim plest rig  possible.

O ne of the prettiest and  most convenient rigsfot 
a small boat is known as th e  “  leg-of-muttoii 
sharpie rig  ” (Fig. 4). T h e  sail is triangular, and 
th e  sprit, instead of reaching to its upper comer, 
stands nearly a t right angles to th e  mast. I t is 
held in positLon a t  the m ast by the devices already 
described. T h is  rig  has th e  advantnge of kecpiiig 
the whole sail flatter than  any other, for the endof 
the sprit cannot “ kick up ,”  as the phrase goes, 
and so the sail holds all th e  wind it receives.

Fig. 5 shows a  device, here  published for the 
first time, which enables th e  sailot to step  and un- 
step his m ast, an d  hoLst or lower his sail without 
leaving his seat— a  m atte r of great im portance when 
the boat is ligh t and tottlish, as in  the case of tbat 
most beautiful of small craff, the  m odem  canoe, 
where the navigator sits liabitually amidships. The 
lower m ast (A B, Fig. 5) stands about two anda 
half feet above th e  deck. I t  is fitted a t  the liead 
with a m etal ferrule an d  pin, an d  ju s t above the 
deck with two half-cleats or o the r similar devices 
(A). T h e  topm ast (C D ) is fitted a t F  with astout 
ring, and has double halyards (E) rove through, or 
around its foot. T h e  lower m ast being in positior 
(see upper pa rt o f  cut), the canoeist desiring to 
make sail brings the boat’s head to the wind, takes 
th e  topm ast with the sail loosely furled in one 
hand , an d  the halyards in the other. I t  is easy for 
him  by raising this mast, without leaving his seat, 
to pass the halyards one on each side of the lower 
mase an d  le t them  fall into place cióse to the deck, 
under the half-cleats a t  A. T hen , holding the 
halyards ta u t enough to keep them  in  position, he
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will hook the topm ast ring  over the p in  in the lower 
niast-head, and  haul away (see lower p a rt of cut). 
The m ast will rise into place, where it is made fast.
A collar of leather, or a knob of some kind, placed 
on the topm ast just below the ring, will act as a 
fulcrum when the halyards are  hauled  taut, and 
keep Ihe m ast from w orking to and  fro.

T he advantages of the r ig  are  obvious. T he 
mast can be raised without standing up , and in 
case of necessity the halyards can be let go and the 
mast an d  sail unshipped and  stowed below with the 
greatest ease an d  expedition, leaving only the short 
lower m ast standing. A  leg-of-mutton sail with a 
common boom along the 
foot is shown in the cut as 
the m ost easily illustrated 
application of the device, 
but there  is no reason why 
it may not be applied to  a  
sail of different shape, with 
a sprit instead of a boom, 
and a  square instead of a 
pointed head.

T he “  la tteen  r i g ” is 
tecommended only for 
boats which are “ stiff”—  
not tottlish, th a t is. T he  
fact th a t a  considerable 
portion o f  the sail projects 
forward of the m ast ren- 
dcrs it  awkward in  case of 
a sudden shift of wind.
Its m ost convenient form 
is shown in  Fig. 6. T he 
arrangem ent for shipping 
and unshipping th e  yard is 
precisely like th a t shown 
in Fig. 5—a short lower 
mast with a  pin a t  th e  top 
and a  ring  fitted to the 
yard. I t  has a  boom a t  the 
foot, which is joined to  the 
yard a t C  by means of 
a hook or a  simple lashing 
liaving sufficient play to 
allow the two spars to 
shut up toge ther like a pair 
of dividers. T h e  boom (C 
E) has, where it  meets the 
short lower m ast, a  half- 
cleat or jaw, shown in 
dctail a t  th e  top  of the 
cut—the circle representing
a cross section o f  th e  m ast. This should be lashcd
to the boom, as screws or bolts would weaken it.
To take in sail, the boatman brings the boat to  the 
wind, seizes the boom  an d  draws it  toward him.

T h is  disengages it from the mast. H e  then shoves 
it  forward, when the yard (C D) falls o f  its own 
weight into his hands, and  can be a t  once lifted 
clear of the lower mast. T o  keep the sail flat, i t  is 
possible to . arrange a  collar on the lower m ast so 
th a t  the boom, when once in  position, cannot slip 
upward and suffcr the sail to bag.

T h e  “  balance-lug ”  (shown in Fig. 7) is de- 
servedly popular with canoeists. I t  has a  yard  a t 
the head  an d  a  boom a t  the foot, an d  is hoisted 
an d  lowered by means of halyards rove th rough  a 
block near the head  of the mast. These halyards 
should be so adjusted to the yard that, when hauled

Sz^le. 0̂  ,1 ^sot
F I G .  5 . — A  N E W  D E V I C E .

taut, th e  sail will be stretched smoothly between 
the two spars. T h e  yard  and th e  boom are  held 
closely to  the m ast by m eans of “  parré is ,” shown 
b y  the black Unes Crossing the m ast near A  and B.
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T h ese  are  simply short bits of line, or straps, 
fastened to  the spars an d  passing on the other side 
of the mast. T hey  hold the spars closely enough 
to the m ast for practical purposes, and yet suffer 
the yard to slide readily up an d  down. T h e  hal- 
yard is sometimes made fast to the yard-parrel, so 
th a t  it acts in hoisting on both  parts of the yard at 
once. T he boom  m ust be fastened near the foot

r i U -  7— T H E  B A L A N C E - L U C .

o f  the mast, so tha t it  can swing freely, b u t cannot 
be hoisted higher than is desired, and will n o t let 
the sail buige too much.

T h e  “  cat-rig,” so popular on the N orth-Atlantic 
coast, is indicated in Fig. 2. T h e  spar a t  the  head 
of the sail is called a  “  gaff,”  and, like the boom, 
it fits the m ast with semicircular jaws. T h e  sail is 
hoisted an d  lowered by means of halyards rove 
through a  block near the mast-head. T h e  m ast 
is set in  the bows,— “ chock u p in  th e  eyes of h er,” 
as a sailor would say, A  single leg-of-mutton 
sail will not work in this position, because the 
greater p a rt of its area is too far forward o f  amid-

ships. No rig is handier or safer than this in 
working to windward; b u t off tlie wind,—running 
before, or nearly before it, th a t is ,—the weight of 
m ast and  sail, and the pressure o f  the wind a t one 
side an d  far forward, m ake the boat very difficult 
and  dangerous to steer. P rudent boatmen often 
avoid doing so by keeping th e  wind on the quarier 
and, as it were, tacking to  leeward.

T h is  suggests the question of “ jibing,” an 
operation always to  be avoided if  possible. 
Suppose the wind to be astern, an d  the boat 
runn in g  nearly before it. I t  becomes necessary 
to change your course toward the side on 
which the sail is drawing. T h e  safest way is to 
tu rn  a t  first in  the opposite direction, put the 
helm “  do w n ” (toward the sail), b ring  the boat 
up into the wind, turn  h e r  entireiy around, 
and  stand off on the new tack. This, however, 
is not always possible. H auling  in the sheet
until the sail filis 011 th e  o the r side is “ jib­
in g ” ; but when this Iiappens, it  goes over with 
a rush tha t sometimes carries away mast and 
sheet, or upsets the b oa t; henee the opera­
tion should be first undertaken in a light wind.
It is necessary to know how to do it, for some-
limes a  sail insists upon jib ing very unexpect- 
edly, an d  it is best to b e  prepared for such 
emergencies.

F o r th e  sails of such boats as are  considcred 
in this paper, there is no be tte r  material than 
unblcached, twLlled cotton sheeting. I t  is to be 
had  two and a  h a lf  or even three yards wide. 
In  cutling  out your sail, le t the  selvedge be 
a t the “ leecli,”  or aftermost edge. This, of 
course, makes it  necessary to cut the luff and 
foot “ bias,”  and  they are very likely to stretch 
in the making, so tha t the sail will assume a 
different shape from w hat was intended. To 
avoid this, baste the hem  carefully before sew- 
ing, an d  “ hold i n ” a little to prevent fulliiig. 
I t is a  good pian to tack  th e  material on 
the floor before cutting , an d  m ark  the outline 
of the sail with pencil. S tout tape stitched along 

the bias edges will m ake a  sure th ing of it, 
and  the m aterial can be cut, m ak ing  due allowance 
for the hem . B etter take feminine advice on this 
process. T he  hem s should be ha lf  an inch deep 
all around, selvedge and all, an d  it will do no 
harm  to re-enforce them  with cord if  you wish to 
make a thoroughly  good piece of work.

F o r  running-rigging, nothing is be tte r  than laid 
or braided cotton cord, such as is used for awnings 
an d  sash-cords. I f  this is not easily procured, any 
stout twine will answer. I t  can be doubled and 
twisted as often as necessary. T h e  smallest manilla 
rope is ra th e r  stiff and unm anageable for such light 
sails as ours,
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In fitting out a boat of any kind, iron, unless 
galvanized, is to be avoided as much as possible, on 
account of its liability to rust. U se Inass or copper 

instead.
Nothing has been said about reefing thus far, 

because sm all boats under the m anagem ent of 
bcginners should not be afloat in a  “ reefing 
breeze.” Reefing is the operation of reducing the 
spread of sail when the wind becomes too fresh.
If you will look a t Figs. 6  and 7 you will see rows 
of short m arks on the sail above the boom. These 
are “  reef-points ”—bits o f  line about a foot long 
passing th rough  holes in  the sail, and knotted  so 
that they will not slip. In  reefing, the sail is 
lowered an d  tha t portion of it  between the boom 
and the reef points is gathered together, an d  the 
points are tied around both  it  and th e  boom. 
When th e  lower row of points is used it  is a  single 
reef. B oth rows together are  a  double reef.

Make your first practical experim cnt w ith  a 
small sail and  w ith  the w in d  blowing toward the 
shore. Row out a little way, an d  then  sail in any 
direction in which you can make the boat go, 
straight back to  shore if you can, with the sail out 
nearly a t  rig h t angles with the boat. T h en  try 
running along shore svitli the sheet hauled in  a 
little, and the sail on the side nearest the shore. 
You will soon learn w hat your craft can do, and 
will probably find th a t she will m ake very little, if 
any, headway to windward. This is partly  because 
she slides sidewise over the water. T o  prevent it 
you may use a “ lee-board”—nam ely, a  broad 
hoard h u n g  over the side of the boat (G , Fig. 3). 
This m ust be held by stout lines, as the strain upon 
it is very heavy. I t  should be placed a  little 
forward of the middle of the boat. I t  m ust be on 
the side away from the wind,—the lee side,—and. 
must be shifted when you go about. Keels and 
ccnter-boards are  perm aiient contrivances for the 
same purpose, b u t a  lee-board answers very well as 
a make-shift, an d  is even used habitually  by some 
canoeists an d  other boatmen.

In small boats it  is sometimes desirable to sit amid­
ships, because sitting in the stcrn  raises the bow too 
high out of w a te r ; steering m ay be done with an  oar 
over th e  lee side or with “  yoke-lines ” attachcd to 
a cross-piece on the rudder-head, or even to the tiller. 
In this last case, the lines m ust be rove through 
rings or pulleys a t  the  sides of the boat opposite 
the end of the tiller. W h en  the liandle of Ihe oar 
(H, Fig. 3)— or the tiller (F , F ig . 6), if  a rudder is 
used— is pushed to the right, th e  b oa t will tu rn  to 
the left, and  vice versa. T he  science of steering 
consists in  knowing when to  push and how much 
to push—very simple, you see, in the statem ent, 
but not always so easy in  practice.

The sail should be so adjusted in  relation to the

rest o f  the boat that, when the sheet is hauled  cióse 
in  and  made fast, the  boat, if left to herself, will 
point h e r  head to the wind like a  weather-cock, and 
driít slowly astern. I f  it is found that the sail is so 
far foi-ward tha t she will not do this, the fault may 
be rem edied by stepping the m ast farthcr aft, or 
by rigg ing  a small sail n ear the stern. This is 
called a  “ d a n d y ” or “  stecring-sail,” and  is 
especially convenient in a boat whose size or 
a rrangeraen t necessitates sitting amidships. I t 
may be rigged  like the mainsail, an d  when its 
sheet is once made fast will ordinarily take care of 
itself in  tacking.

R em em ber that, if  the  wind freshens or a squall 
strikes you, the position of safety is with the boat’s 
head  to  the wind. W hen  in doubt what to  do, 
push the helm  down (toward the sail), an d  haul in 
the slack of the sheet as tlie boat comes up into the 
wind. I f  she is moving astem , o r  will not mind 
h e r  helm ,— and  of course she will not if  she is 
not moving,— pulí her head  around to the wind 
with an  oar, and experim ent cautiously until you 
find which way you can m ake he r  go.

In  m aking  a  landing, always calcúlate to  have 
the b o a t’s head as near the wind as possible when 
she ceases to  move. This, w hether you lower your 

sai! or not.
T hus, if  the  wind is off shore, as shown a t A, Fig. 

8, land a t  F  or G  with the bow toward the shore. 
I f  the wind is from the direction of B, land a t  E  
with the bow toward B, or' a t  F ; if  a t  th e  latter, 
the boom will sw ing away from the wharf and per- 
m it you to lie alongside. I f  the  wind is from D,

SHORC

..

• P i e .  &— M A K I N G  A  L A N D J N C .

reverse these positions. I f  the  wind comes from 
the direction of C, land either a t  F  or G, with the 
bow pointing off shore.

If  you have no onc lo  tell you what to do, you 
will have to feel your way slowly an d  learn by 
experience; but, if  you have nautical instincts, you
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will soon make your b o a t do what you wish he r  to 
do, as far as she is ablc. B u t fir s t learn to swim  
before you try  to sa il a boat.*

Voluines have been writtcn on the subject which

is treated  in these few pages, and it  is not yet ex- 
hausted. T h e  hints here  given are safe ones lo 
follow, and  will, it is hoped, be o f  service to nianj- 
a  young sailor in  many a  córner o f  the world.

T H E  N E W  E N G I N E E R  O F  T H E  V A L L E Y  R A I L R O A D .

B y  E m m a  W .  D e m e r i t t .

A lo n g  the single track  of the Valley Rail- 
road trudged  a  m erry, brown-faced Italian, sing- 
ing  as he went. In  one hand  h e  carried a  stout 
stick to which was fastened a  platform about a  foot 
and  a  h a lf  square, while with the other h e  held the 
end  of a  tiny chain attached to the collar of a 
small South-Am erican monkey, perched upon  his 
shoulder. In  spite of his gay scarlet jacket, with 
its tarnished gilt military trim mings, Jocko looked 
very sad. Perhaps he was thinking of the good times 
he used to have scamperiiig about with troops of 
m erry playm ates in his native Brazilian forests, or 
jabhering  with his neighbors the toucans, the 
parrots and the long-tailed macaws.

Ju s t then  his m aster carne in  sight of the car- 
house a t  the end of the road. T h e  engine, with its 
steain up, was standing ready to back down the 
track to the stalion, and quite a  crowd of small 
boys and road hands were lounging around, wait­
ing  for the starting.

“  A h, h a !  ” exclaimed th e  Italian aloud, hurrying 
with all his might. “ Now, Jocko, perhaps w eh af 
a  schancc to make a  leetle penny ! ” .

In a  m om ent more h e  had  planted  his staff firmly 
in  the ground, and, pulling a  parcel from under 
his ragged  coat, took out a  soldiev’s cap, which he 
clapped on Jocko’s head, an d  a  tiny toy gun, which 
he placed in the monkey’s brown paw, and  then 
stood h im  on the piatforin, ready to  show off the 
clever tricks which he had  taugh t him.

•  S e e  D r, H u n t ’s  artiole, " A  T a l k  a b o u t

“  Shoulder arm s ! Present arm s ! Carry arms! 
Load 1 F ire  1 Scharge b a y n e t! ” shouted the 
m erry Italian, a t short intervals, holding up a stick 
threateningly.

Jocko obeyed, with the most soldier-like air 
possible. T h e  small boys screamed with delight, 
and m ade up faces an d  capered about, acting a 
g reat deal more monkey-like than  d id  Jocko, who 
stood u p  as stiff as a poker and as dignified as a 
R om án senator.

Jocko hated  small boys. I n  th e  first place, he 
tho u gh t i f  it were not for them  h e  m ight live in 
peace, and not have  to go th rough  with those odious 
tricks, for if  all th e  people in  th e  world were grmvn 
up, they would have neíther the tim e ñor the taste 
for such nonsense. And, in the second place, small 
boys seem ed horn  without mcrcy, for when he had 
played soldier again and  again, until his back and 
limbs were sore an d  stiff, the greedy creaturcs 
never faüed to  ask  for more.

T he Italian pulled off Jocko’s military coat and 
cap, and opening th e  bundle a  second time, took 
out a  short brown petticoat and red  waist, and 
white cap with a  b ig  frill around the front of it, and 
pu t them  on Che monkey, who scolded and  jabbered 
away as if  he was utterly disgusted a t  such folly. 
T h en  a  little broom  was given him , and he had to 
go th ro ug h  the motions of sweeping over and 
over again. B ut when he passed the h a t around 
an d  heard  the chink of th e  pennies, he felt better-

S w ím m ir .g » '’ St .  N i c h o l a S f o r  Juoe, 1877.
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naturcd, for h e  knew that so m uch money m eant a  
good supper for th a t  night.

•< Jum p in h e re ,” said the engineer, Iseckonmg 
(O the monkey’s master. “  I TI take you down lo 
the station. Perhaps you TI have a chance to pick 
up a  few pennies there .”

The Italian clam bered up the side of the engine, 
and Jocko sat perched  on h is shoulder, watching 
with his inquisitiva, sharp  little eyes the pulling out 
of the throttle-valve, an d  every m ovem eni made

bv the engineer.
' At the station, the Italian had just fixed the stand 

lo the platform, ready to  show off Jocko’s accom­
plishments, when a  treraendous clatter was heard, 
and a horse with a pony phaeton, in which were a 
lady and two little children, dashed up 
the Street a t  a  furious pace. T he engi­
neer and fireman left the ir places, an d  all 
the men about the station ran  toward the 
road, hoping to  stop the horse as he 
carne along. Even the Italian, in  the 
excitement of the m om ent, forgot Jocko 
and davted off like a  deer.

Finding him self alone, Jocko jum ped  
doivii from th e  stand an d  scrainbled up 
the side of the engine, and, hopping on 
onc of the seats of the cab, sat looking 
about him as wise as an  owl or a college 
professot. T h en  his keen, mischievous 
eyes espied th e  throttle-valve, and  reacli- 
ing up his brown paw lie gave the handle 
a violent pulí.

" P is h !  P i s h ! ” T he engine made a 
suelden plunge which nearly je rked  the 
passengers’ heads off, an d  caused two 
stout oíd gentlem en, who were standing 
in the aislé talking politics, to  bu inp  their 
noses together in a  very painful manner.

“ Pish-pish, pisli-pish, pishf-pish, pish- 
I  pish,” faster and faster turned th e  wheeis, 

and faster an d  faster carne the great white 
clouds from the sm oke-stack!

The tra in  was already far beyond the 
sivitch, an d  Jocko, looking out of the 
window, saw th a t th e  runaway horse had 
been stopped an d  the lady and  children 
were safe, an d  all th e  people were running 
after the iron horse as if  they  thought 
ihcy could stop  tha t as easily as they had  
brought the real horse to a síand-still.

“ I t ’s  some rascally boy ,” said the fireman, hop ­
ping up and  down in  his anger, while the engineer 
shook his brawny fist toward the tra in  an d  shouted 
until h e  was h o a rse ; “ S top! S top! Y ou young 
scamp. I f  ever I catch you I TI take your head off 
cióse to your shoulders.” T h e  long-legged con­
ductor, however, gave chase to the engine, an d  ran

as far as th e  car-house after it, followed by a  stout 
oíd lady, who k ep t waving her parasol an d  scream- 
in g : “ W ait a  bit, wait a  b i t ! ” until she puffed 
alm ost as m uch  as the locomotive.

T h e  track  for some distance was a  steep down- 
grade, and Jocko, delighted a t the treinendous 
speed a t which h e  was going, felt him self of con­
siderable im portance, and jabbered  and grinned 
with joy. T he people in the car thought it was all 
r ight until they reached the first way-station, and 
the train thundered by without so m uch as a  warn- 
ing whistle. T h en  they began  to put their heads 
out of the Windows and wonder a t Ihe uinisual rate 

of speed.
“  Can we be late ? ”  asked one of th e  stont oíd

T H E  N E W  E N C I M E B R  A T  H I S  P O S T .

gentlemen, rubbing  th c b u m p  on his red  nose, and 
looking ra ther anxiously a t his neighbor.

“ Perhaps the engineer has a  fit,” rem arked  a 
fidgety oíd lady, as the cars gave a  sudden lurch.

“ W h a t does it  m ean, P a tr ic k ? ” a s k e d a l a d y o f  
the coachman who had  b rought h e r  to the third 
way-station in  time to  take the train.
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“ Howly saints l ”  exdaim ed Patrick, with a  white 
face and  big, round eyes. “ Shure, m a’am, and 
i t ’s Ihe divil him self le t loose an d  a dhriving the 
ingine. Be m e sowl, I saw his t a i l ! ”

T h e  locomotive slackened its furious speed as it 
puffed its way up  the steep ascent ju s t before the 
long level stretch which lay between the branch 
railroad an d  its junction with the main line. Then, 
Jocko suddenly reraembered th a t he had  seen the 
engineer push in the throttie-valve, and  he did like- 
wise, an d  th e  train gradually carne to a  stand-still. 
B ut ju s t as the passengers were s tarting  anxiously for 
the door to find out what was the m atter, th e  mis- 
chievous monkey pulled out the liandle again, and 
the locomotive nearly leapcd from th e  track, throw- 
ing  the passengers violcntly against the seats. A 
few rods beyond, in  went the valve again, and 
two or three times these strange maneuvers were 
repeated, while th e  passengers, with white, terror- 
strickcn faces, sat Holding on to th e  seats, expect- 
ing  every instant some awful accident. Ju s t as the 
train was nearing  the junction, Jocko pushed in the 
hanclle of the throttle-valve for the last lime, and 
in a m om ent m ore two of the station m en, who had 
been watching in u tter surprise the queer move- 
m ents of th e  engine, sprang  into the cab and 
backed the train down to the side track, Just in time 
to get out of the way of,the ligh tn ing  express which

whizzed by on Che m ain track, leaving a thick cloud 
of dust behind it.

“  T he re  ’s a new engineer on tbe Valley Road 
your honor,” said one of the m en to  the superín- 
tendent, who carne to see what the trouble was. 
" A n d  h e ’s ray ther a green h an d  a t  it,” and he 
pointed to  the m onkey, who sat there  as solemn 
as a  judge.

A telegram  was a t once sent to th e  Valley Sta­
tion, explaining m atters, and  th e  superinteiidem, 
delighted with the monkey’s smartness, bouglii 
h im  for his two boys, paying the Italian a good 
round  price for him. T he engineer an d  fireman 
carne very n ear losing their places for leaving their 
engine, b u t  when the superin tendent found out that 
the runaway horse which th e  engineer’s strong 
hand  had  seized was his own, an d  th a t the lady 
and two little girls in th e  phaeton were his wife and 
youngest children, he let th e  m en off with a inild 
rebuke an d  some good advice.

Jocko led a  happy an d  peaceful life, becoming a 
great favorite with the railroad hands, who petted 
him , and  took him  by tu rns to ride on the engines, 
and always spoke o f  him  as the ‘‘ new engineer of 
the Valley Railroad.”

B ut the sm art little fellow was never after al­
lowed to be alone on th e  engine, as on the day 
when h e  made his first trial-trip.

S O N G  O F  T H E  M O C K I N G - B I R D .

By L. W . Ba c k u s .

A  SMAL.L brown th ing 
I flit an d  sing 

T h ro ’ the golden globes o' the  orange-trecs,
•  A nd I mock, an d  mock

T he birds tha t flock 
T o  the N orth, like clouds in a  S o u t h e r n  breeze.

T he cat-bird’s cry,
T he small wren’s sigh,

T he swallow an d  the whip-poor-wil!,
T he screaming jay,
All day, all day,

F in d  in  m y  notes their echo stiil.

W ith  eye askance 
And wicked glance,

1 mock them  all ¡ an d  e’en  a t  night 
Give back ‘‘ tu  w h o o”
T o  th ’ owl’s “ halloo,”

W h en  the moon fioods all ray hauiits with light.

A nd every sound 
T h a t h au n ts  the ground,

T h e  locust’s chirp, the h u m —half-heard—
O f bee and fly,
I m ock,—an d  cry;

‘‘ O listen, E arth , to  the Mocking-bird 1 ”
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A  T A L K  A B O U T  T H E  B I C Y C L E .

B y  C h a r l e s  B a r n a r d .

T h e r e  a r e

allkindsoffun
in this gveat 
b ig  world of 
ours. T here ' 
are  skating 
an d  boatíng, 
base-ball and 
riding. A  kite 
is a  lofly kind 
of sport, and 
c h e s s  a n d  
cribloage have 
tranquil joys. 
Dolls arequite 
splendid, and 
ad o ll’shouse, 
with rca lbeds 

and a  good kitchen, will furnish enough  good 
times to  last through th e  long vacation.

Country boys and girls have a  great deal of fun. 
There are  berry ing  parties, n u tt in g  parties and 
hunting parties, husking-bees in  the b ig  barn , and 
candy-pullings in  the kitchen, an d  picnics in the 

shady grove.

T H E  B I C Y C L E .

T H E  a i C V C L E  C A L L .

City children have the ir good times, too. They 
have scores of household games an d  to y s ; and 
there are  visits to  th e  Beach, where the gay

wooden-liorse careers around in the most exciting 
m anner, an d  Mr. and Mrs. Punch  show what a 
lovely tim e they had together,— to say nothing of 
surf-bathing an d  steam-boat rides. T hen  there 
is the g reat city Park, with wonderful donkeys 
an d  th e  most delicious goat carriages, with a free 
sight a t  the  bears and lions, an d  pleasant walks 
where th e  Guinca-hens chatter so sweelly an d  the 
beautiful pcacocks sing.

Now, it  is a  solemn fact tha t m en like fun. Big, 
grown-up fellows sometimes leave the ir work and 
have a real good lime a t base-ball, or cricket, or in 
sailing o r  riding. T hey  don’t say m u c h  about it, 
b u t they really and  truly like fun as much as boys. 
No boy ñor girl would ever th ink of such a th ing  as 
sitting down a t a  table an d  playing whist. Per­
haps there  is n ’t any such th ing as fun in it, after 
all. People are  so solemn over the gam e it is 
quite clear they do not know what fun means. 
Some kinds of fun enjoycd by men and women are 
good for boys and girls, particularly the new stylcs, 
like archery and tennis. Sometimes m en invent a 
new sport or a  new kind of fun, and then all the 

boys w an t to 
know what it is, 
and ask  if  it is 
good for boys 
to play at, too.

A bout sixty 
years ago, a  
man invented a 
new kind offun.

H e  took two 
small carriage- 
w h e e l s  a n d  
placed one be­
h ind the other, 
with a wooden 
frame to  hold 
them  together; 
pu t a  seat on che frame between th e  wheels, and, 
sitting on it, his toes touching the ground, he 
pushed him self a long a t  a  jolly pace. H e  steered 
the m achine by a handle in front th a t controlled 
the forward wheel, and, in  going down hill, he had  
only to lift up his feet an d  have a  coast on wheels. 
Everybody thought it  was quite a splendid machine, 
and a great many were m ade, b o th  for m en and boys. 
B u t it had  a  hab it of tipping over sideways, and it 
would not go m uch faster than  a  boy could run. 
T h e n  they tried to m ake various improvem ents on

L E F T  B E H I N D .
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th e  machine. T hey  put o a  another wheel, so th a t i t  
would stand alone, an d  then they took it off again,

for they found it would 
go better with two 
wheeis. A t last, about 
ten years ago, they 
m ade im proved m a­
chines caüed veloci- 
pedes, with cranks on 
one wheel so tha t it 
could be moved by 
tu rn ing  the cranks 
with the feet. But 
even these machines 
did not last long, and 
they all went out of 
fashion. I t  was of no 
consequence, for they 
were very poor things.

Velocipedes of all 
kinds are plentiful 
enough now, and  boys 
and girls know all 
about them. T hey  
not real tip-top fun, 
like rowing a  heavy 

It is far too much 
work to drive 
a velocipede, 
and  it does 
sliake a fellow 
up fearfully. 
So, no wonder 
they used to

iiorcLasfi

m ak e  pretty good fun, but 
only a  kind of half fun, .. 
boat with oars a mile too big.

cali them  “ bone-shakers.” About 
three years ago, somebody made 
a  better kind of velocipede, and 
called it a  “ bicycle,” an d  now 
boys, and men, too, have a m a ­
chine th a t it is really som e fun 
to  use. Lately they have begiin 
to  cali it “  the wheel,”  which is a  better ñam e than 
bicycle.

T a lk  about coasting down hii! a t  ten miles an 
h o u r ! T h ere  ’s the sled to be dragged up the 
hill again. Talk  about sk a t in g ! I t ’s  coid fun, 
sometimes, particularly when the ice flies up and 
hits a  fellow on the back of the head. Some boys

th ink  it  would be great fun to fly. It is a  pity we 
have n’t the right style o f  wings, so th a t we could 
take a  good fly.now and then, b u t with a  bicycle 
you can skim along the ground, if  not over it 
R iding a wheel is next to flying, an d  ten time¿ 
better than coast­
in g  or skating.

T here  are  two 
kinds of fu n : fun 
with the hands 
or feet, such as 
running, swim­
m ing  or skating, 
playing ball, or 
any other simple 
games, an d  fun 
in thinking, as in  
solving puzzles or 
riddles. T h e  best 
fun is found 
w here ' the two 
are combinéd, as 
in playing tennis 
or a t archery, in 
driving a liorse 
or sailing a boat, 
and all the sports 
where you use your mind as well as your hands, 
In  driving a horse or boat, you m ust guide the 
horse or boat as well as use your hands—you 
m ust th ink for the horse and pick out a  path for 
the boat. So it  is 'vith this new k ind  of fim.
You have to choose a  road for th e  wheel, to
th ink where you are  going, and  use your feet and 

hands to m ake the wheel move.
O f all the different kinds of

sport, the  best are  those tha t take
a boy o r  girl out-of-doors, under 
the blue sky, in the open air, on 
land or water. N oth ing  gives so

C O A S T I N G .

much pleas- 
ure  as to 
move from 
village to 
village, to 
travel along 
a  road or
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river, to see new scenes and  new faces. T o  ride a 
borse, or sail a  boat, gives a  sense of freedom an d  
tnovement tba t is delightful. Birds m ust enjoy life. 
They have such splendid freedom of movement, 
they fly so fast an d  so far, it is plain they have a 
far better tim e than  animals tha t only walk or run. 
At any rate, they  are  the only creatures Ihat sing, 
and singing springs from a happy heart.

It m ust have been  these things tha t led m an to 
invent the bicycle. T h in k  of a  machine th a t will 
e nab leh im to g o  a m i le in  two m in­
utes and  twenty-seven seconds, or 
alinosC as fast as a  train, an d  with­
out oars or a n  engine of any 
k ind! T h in k  of a wheel th a t will 
enable him  to ride a hundred 
miles in  seven hours, 
that will carry him  
fifty railes a 
day without 
exerting ✓  
mote

jo ined together by a  backbone, or perch, th a t  car­
ries a saddle, on which the rider sits, over the for­
w ard wheel, an d  with hisfeet hang ing  down on either 
side. A  bicycle for boys will have a front wheel 
thirty-six inchcs in diameter, a  rca r  wheel o f  sixteen 
inches, and  it will weigh about thirty-eight pounds 
and  cost fifty dollars. Some boys may rcquire a 
slightly la rger wheel, as the machine m ust fit the 
boy, or he cannot use it. Let us have a look a t  the 
machine, nam c the parts, see how they are  made,

forcé 
than it 
would take 
to walk twen­
ty 1 A  m an on 
a wheel can outrun 
horse, go as fast as a dog, an d  have all th e  fun of 
a bird. Y ou may be sure the re  was never any­
th ing invented  equal to a  good bicycle for real 
manly out-of-door sport.

W e l l ! T h is  is all very fine for a  man. W ill it 
do for boys? A ll m anly, out-of-door sports are 
good' for boys, a n d 'th e  u se -o f  the “ w hee l"  will 
make a  lad  brave, self-reliant, wide-awake and 
active, an d  h e  m ay well inount it  an d  feel sure it  is 
the rig h t th ing  to  do.

A  bicycle is a  two-wheeled carriage. T h e  front 
wheel is quite large, th e  rear wheel is m uch  smaller 
and ru ns  cióse behind it. T h e  two wheels are

VoL. V IL — 58.

and  see how a fellow is to 
use such a queer piece of ma- 
chinery. T he first th ings are 
the two wheels. These are  of 

Steel, very ligh t and strong, and 
bound with thick rubber tires. 

T h e  hollow rim th a t holds th e  tire 
is jo ined to the hub  by fine steel 

wires, firmly screwed into place. Se- 
curely fastcned to  the h ub  are  cranks 

for moving th e  large wheel, placed so tha t 
one is moving up while the other is moving 

down, o r  in  opposite directions. A  Steel axle is 
placed in the center of the wheel, and, as this 
is quite long, all th e  spokes flarc, or spread out 
in  the center. On each crank is a  treadle, or foot- 
rest, which is partly covcred wiih rubber. These 
treadles tu rn  around fieel)’ on the crank, so th a t the 
feet resting on them  are  always flat an d  in an  easy 
position. F rom  the h u b  over the top  o f  th e  wheel 
is a piece of Steel in  two branclies called th e  “  fork, 
and a t the top  it  joins the “ backbone,”  or perch, 
th a t carries th e  seat and  jo ins the two wheels 
together. T h e  fork above this has a  s tand ard  or 
head fixed to  it, b u t free to  turn  around  on the 
backbone, and having handles a t  the  top, so tha t
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the front wheel m ay be tu rned  to tbe r ight or left 
in guiding the machine. In  front of the handles 
is a  second handle by which to  control a  lirake for 
checking the speed when the rider wishes to go 
slow. These are  th e  principal parts of this steel 
horse, and, if  th e  rider wishes, b e  can have a sad- 
dle-bag for holding an oil-can and tools for repairs, 
and a  bell and  lantern to warn people on the road 
of the approach o f  th e  swift an d  siient steed. All 
parts  of the m achine are  of steel or n ibber, except 
the saddle, an d  the whole is very ligh t an d  graceful, 
moving easily and quickly, with very little effort.

In  riding the wheel, the  boy sits on the saddle, 
with the ball o f  each foot resting lightly oh one of 
the Creadles. A  slight downward push  with the 
foot on one treadle sends the wheel forward, and 
the treadle is allowed to  come up easily an d  thus 
turn  completely around. T he  o the r foot alternates 
with this, and, while the cranks turn once an d  the 
rider m akes two steps, the large wheel turns around 
once, and the whole machine, r id er and all, moves 
forward over the ground. I f  th e  wheel is thirty-six 
inches in dianieter, one revolulion will take it 
three times as far a long th e  ground, or io8 inches, 
which is equal to nine feet. A  boy in  walking 
moves about one foot eight inches in  tak ing  a  full 
step. T h e  boy on th e  wheel, in m ak ing  two 
motions, or steps, moves nine feet. Looked a t  in- 
another way, riding a bicycle may be thus com- 
parcd  with w alking; I n  walking a mile a  boy will 
spend fifteen minutes, on the wheel five minutes, 
an d  with very m uch less work, because, while 
m aking  two steps on the cranks he moves very 
much farther than  in walking two steps. In  walk­
ing  a  mile, a  boy has to  lift his weight every time 
he steps, and m ust carry his weight the whole dis­
tance ; on the wheel he rides quite  corafortably, 
an d  the m achine catries his weight, o r  the difference 
between his weight an d  th e  forcé, or weight, he puts 
on each treadle. In  o ther words, you can wheel three 
times the distance in  th e  same tim e as walking, and 
with one-half the trouble. A  m an can walk tliirty 
miles a  day ; on the wheel he can ride fifty with less 
trouble. Boys with bicycles th ink nothing o f  a five- 
mile run  after tea, or twenty miles o f  an afternoon, 
while a ten-mile walk would give m ore work than fun.

I t  seems very queer th a t a  boy can ride on two 
wheels, one behind the other. T h e  machine will 
n o t even stand alone, and it  certainly looks as if  a 
boy on top would easily tip  over sideways. A  boy 
on skates looks quite as queer, an d  it is equally 
strange h e  does not fall. H e  does fall, until he 
leam s to balance himself. So the bicycler mounts 
his wheel an d  rides all day securely, because, like 
th e  boy on skates, or the rope-walker a t  th e  circus, 
h e  learns to balance him self on his wheel.

Suppose a  boy has a machine an d  he wishes to

learn to ride. T here  are riding-schools in some 
places; b u t a  far be tte r  way is to go out-of-doors, 
on some quiet road or path, with a friend to hold 
the machine till you learn to  balance yourself, 
F irst learn to hold  an d  lift th e  machine. Stand on 
the left side o f  th e  wheel an d  hold it  with the right 
hand  on the saddle. T o  lift it, grasp th e  fork with 
the left hand  ju s t above the hub , and  p u t  the right 
hand  under the backbone ju s t  above the small 
wheel. T o  roll it along, s tand  on the left side, 
hold the saddle with th e  righ t hand  and push it 
forward, an d  steer it  with the left on the handle,

Now, to  learn to ride, get your friend to hold the 
machine uprigh t and keep it  steady while you 
m ount and ride. P u t  th e  toe of the left foot on the 
little step, ju s t above tb e  rear wheel, an d  then hop 
a few times on the rig h t foot till the  machine is 
started, and  then gently rise on the left foot and 
slide in to  the saddle. F o r  a  little while, th e  friend 
m ust walk beside th e  machine and  keep it  steady 
till you learn to  balance yourself. R est the ball of 
one foot on each treadle, an d  le t th e m  tu rn  around 
easily till you get accustomed to  the motion, 
N o w ! Go a h e a d ! H ands on Che handles and 
looking s traight forward. i f  you feel yourself fall- 
íng  to th e  right, tu rn  th e  wheel gently and slowly 
to  th e  right, and th e  balance will be restored. If 
going to  the left, tu rn  the wheel tha t way. Always 
steer in  th e  dirección you are  inclined to fall. 
A nother way is to  press down on the crank a t the 
side opposite th a t on which you are  falling. Either 
o r  b o th  of these movemcnts will prevent a  fall, and 
you will soon learn  to  hold  yourself an d  the wheel 
upright w ithout the slightest trouble, and  in a 
short tim e it becomes a  habit to  balance yourself, 
an d  you th ink no m ore about it  than in balancing 
yourself on your feet in walking or skating.

In  dismounting, th e  most simple way is to slide 
back on the saddle while th e  machine is going, lift 
the left foot off the c rank  an d  slide it  down the 
backbone till it  reaches the step. T h en , resting 
the weight gently on the handles, lift the  righ t foot 
from the crank an d  spring  lightly to th e  ground, 
still keeping hold of the handles. T here  are 
other ways of m ounting an d  dismounting, ju s t as 
there  are  several fancy styles of riding, but these 
are  th e  m ost simple and easy.

Once the machine is mastered, then  the fun 
begins. H ere is a  steed th a t will ou trun  a  horse, 
th a t will not shy a t  th e  cars, ñ o r run  away if che 
harness breaks. To be sure, h e  has h is tricks, 
Some boys say he will kick, and  thtow  a fellow 
over his head or spill h im  on th e  r o a d ; b u t  on 
asking the winged horse how this is, h e  says it  is 
generally the rider’s own fault. Sometimes, he 
will ru n  away down hill a t forty miles an hour, but 
you m ust look out for the brake, and , if  you must

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



Ayuntamiento de Madrid



F E E D I N G  T H E  P I G E O N S  O F S A N  M A R C O

[S e e  p a g e  89».]

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



j8to.) ■ ‘ T H E  Q U E E N  O F  T H E  S E A . S 9 I

fall, it  ’s  a  good plan to choose a  soft place in the 
road—if there is one a t  hand.

Some doctors go on this woiideiíul horse to see 
their patients, and  postm en take their letters about 
on him. Thousands of men, and boys, too, already 
ride the w heel; and, a  few m onths ago, a com pany 
of nearly two hundred  “ A m erican wheelmen ” met 
al Newport, R hode Island, where they gave a  bicycle 
parade. A ltogether, it seems as if  bicycling might

be the best k ind  of fuá for boys. I t will teach 
them  to be quick of eye and hand , brave to endure 
long runs, and bring a  sense of freedom and life in 
the open air, such as no other sport can give. In 
fact, some boys say it  is Ihe bcst k ind of fun ever 
invented. A nd the doctors say, too, th a t  riding the 
bicycle will not injure you, as the strain ofthebicycle- 
exercise is not the same as tha t o f  the ^•elocipede, 
which m any doctors believe to be harmful.

“ T H E  Q U E E N  OF THF,  S E A . "

Hy H. G. G ra y .

T h e  city of Venice, often called “  the Queen of 
t l^  Sea,”  is one of the m ost beautiful cities in 
Italy, an d  is built on a  num ber of small islands in 
the Adriatic Sea.

In  the fourteenth an d  fifteenth centuries, Venice 
was a t the heigh t of its power and splendor. Its 
chief m agistrate was called a Doge, an d  though the 
government was republican, there was very much 
more splendor an d  pom p than in ou r day.

T he  palace of the Doge still stands as one of 
Ihe m onum ents of th a t  time, very interesting to 
travelers, and the famous “  Bridge of Sighs,” span- 
ning the canal, joins th e  palace with th e  prisons.

Some of you m ay have read Byron's lines,—

“  I  S t o o d  i n  V e n i c e ,  o n  t h e  B r i d g e  o f  S ig h s ,

A  p a U tc e  a .n d  a  p r i s o n  o n  e a c h  h a n d , ’ ’—

and in th e  picture on the next page you can sce 
both buildings plainly. Persons acciised ofcrim es 
against th e  state were tried in the palace before 
the D oge, an d  after they were sentenced, the 
crimináis were taken across the “  Bridge of Sighs ” 
to the dungeons, where .they rem ained until their 
execution. So this bridge was indeed well named.

You already have been  told in  St . N ic h o l a s  •  
about th e  church of San Marco, or St. Mark. I t 
was bu ilt a t  a  very early date, an d  was improved 
and enlarged a t intervals during several centuries. 
Its gigantic d o c k  has been the wonder o f  many 
ages, an d  its beautiful steeple or “  cam panile,” as 
the Italians cali it, can be seen for miles against 
the clear sky, with an  angel’s figure poised on its 
summit. T h e  church and  the buildings connected 
with it occiipy a  whole square.

On the roofs of these lives a colony of doves or 
pigeons, who build their nests and rea r  their young 
undisturbed. P igeons have for centuries been pro- 
tected b y  the keepers of th e  church. I t  was an

* S e c  S t .  N i c h o l a s

ancient custom, dating as far back as A. D. 877, 
for the sacristans or sextons, after the Service on 
Palm Sunday, to le t loose a  num ber of pigeons, 
fettered with strips of papen T h e  people were 
allowed to catch as m any of these birds as they 
could, an d  fatten them  to  eat on E asier Sunday. 
As many pigeons as escaped and took refuge on 
the roof of th e  church were protected, as belong- 
ing  to the sacred cdifice, an d  were fed a t the 
expense of the republic. D uring all th e  wars 
and  troubles, and until the  downfnll of this 
governm ent in May, a . D. 1797, these little birds 
were cared for, and  lived the ir happy lives, uncon­
scious of the confusión around them. They were \'et5' 
tam e, and would feed from the hands of litóse 
accustomed to  throw them  their daily portion of 
grain. After the republic was done away with, and 
the palace of th e  Doges was unoccupied, a  pious 
lady left a  bequcst to  continué the supply to the 
pigeons. T h is  lady was o f  the C ornaro family, 
once h ig h  in cstsem in Venice. As there  were a 
num ber of sacristans of San Marco, the feeding of 
th e  pigeons was intrusted to  some members of 
their farailies, the ir wives or daughters, and  the 
frontispiece will give some idea of the pretty scene 
when these little feathercd pensioncrs carne down 
to receive the ir portions from the hands of a  bvight- 
eyed V enetian girl, whose charge they were.

One of the m ost interesting fealures o fV enetian  
life were the fcstivals which occurred every year, 
and  served lo keep in rem em brance certain events 
in the history of the city. A m ong  these was one 
kep t annually for centuries called “  La Festa 
della M arie.” an d  this is the incident it com- 
m em orates: In  very oíd times, it  was the custom 
in Venice to have all the m arriages am ong the 
nobles and chief citizens celebrated on the same 
day, and in the sam e church in  th e  eastern part of

for Dcceniber, 1B77.
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the City, on a  little island called Olivólo, where the 
bishop hved. On the day of the fé te , elegant 
góndolas were seen on the waters, carrying people 
dtessed in  holiday attire to th e  appointed place, 
and the young couples landed to the sonncl of sweet 
and  joyous music. T he  jewels an d  o ther presenis 
given lo the brides were carried in tlie procession,

and a  long train of friends, relatives and altendanis 
carne after.

In  A, D. 933, an  eveiit happened  a t  this ceremon^' 
which carne very n ear ending liagicallv for the 
happ)’ lovers. T h e  pirales of Istria, a  neighboring 
country, were in the habit o fscouring  the Adriatic, 
and were the terror o f  all the citics on the coast.
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Always alert for pluiider, they decided th a t the 
dme of the V enetian wedding feast would be a 
favorable one to enrich theraselves very easily. 
Near to  Olivólo was a  small island, a t th a t time 
uninhabited, an d  here, the  day before the f i te ,  the 
wily Istriotes concealed thcmselves and  the ir light 
vessels.

The next day, the gay companies passed slowly 
along to  the church, unconscious of danger. T he 
Services began , and th e  espoused couples stood be­
fore the altar. T h en  suddenly the Istriote pirales, 
swift as arrows, rowed their boats into the harbor 
where the gay procession h a d  ju s t disembarked. 
In the midst of th e  solemn Service, th e  doors of the 
church were thrown open an d  the dark-bearded 
piratas rushed in. W ith  their drawn swords in 
their hands, they made the ir way to the altar, and, 
snatching u p  the terrified brides, they rushed to  their 
boats, not forgetting to secure the caskets with the 
bridal gifts. Before the horrified bridegroom s and 
guests could realize what had  happened, the rob- 
bers were carrying their prize, w ith  swift an d  steady 
strokes, toward the shores o f  Istria. T h e  Doge was 
assisting a t  the cerem ony; bu t, rushing from the 
church, he called on all to follow, till the num ber 
of citizens soon swelled to  hundreds, as they ran  
to the wharf, shouting  for vengeance.

T here  were several ships in  ihe harbor, an d  they 
hastily embarked. Every sail was unfurled, and 
they started in pursuit of the pirales an d  their 
precious booty. T h e  wind being  favorable, they 
overtook them  in  the lagoons, or low water near 
the shore. I t  was not to  b e  expected tb a t any 
quarter would b e  given to  the robbers. T he 
girls were restored u n h u rt to  the ir lovers, and 
all the jewels were recovered. I t  is said tha t 
every p irate  was fettered an d  thrown headlong 
into the sea, not one escaping to  tell the  story to 
his countrymen.

A nother gorgeous festival a t  Venice was th e  mar- 
riage of the city to  the Adriatic Sea. I t  was cele­
brated every year on Ascensión D ay, and  this, too, 
had its origin in an histórica! event. In  A. D. 1170, 
Pope A lexander III .  was driven from R om e by the 
Em peror Frederick  Barbarossa, or Red-beard, and 
he took refuge in Venice, where he was received 
with great respect and affection. T h e  emperor 
demandad th a t the republic should give him  u p ;  
but the request was refused.

Barbarossa then sent a  fleet of seventy-five gal- 
ieys, under the com m and of h is son, Otho, with 
orders to destroy all th a t carne in their way. The 
Doge had  only forty galleys; b u t he was an  expert 
seaman, and drove the em peror’s fleet off the coast 
and took O tho prisoner. After this battle , peace

was made, and  Frederick consented to  come to 
Venice to  b e  reconciled with the Pope.

T o  rew ard the Venetians for the ir Services, the 
Pope bestowed on them  the soveieignty of the AdrU 
atic Sea, and presented the Doge with a  ring, say­
ing, “  Receive this as a  Symbol o f  your sovereignty, 
and celébrate your espousals with th e  sea every 
year.”

T his féU  on Ascensión D ay was a  universal holi- 
day. T he poor and the rich put on the ir gayest 
dresses an d  went to witness the marriage o f  the 
Doge with the sea. T he bells of the city rang 
from daybteak their m ost joyful chimes, th e  canals 
were thronged with góndolas ornam ented with 
banners. In  one of the largest harbors, called 
La Piazzetta, was anchored a  large vessel, caUed 
the “  Bucentaur,”  which belonged to the Doge. 
T h e  crew were chosen from am ong the strongest and 
handsom est of the Venetian seamen. T h e  prow 
of the ship was gilded and  ornam ented with fig­
ures, an d  in  the center was a  crimson-velvet tent 
em broidered with gold, above which floated the flag 
of San Marco. W h e n  the hour o f  noon sounded, 
the door of the church was thrown open an d  a  
grand procession moved forth. F irs t carne eight 
standard-bearers with the flags o f  the republic in 
red, blue, white an d  violet, an d  six m en with silver 
tru m p e ts ; then  carne th e  officers in  th e  Service of 
the D oge, dressed in  the ir state robes. N ex t fol­
lowed the musicians, an d  a  deacon carrying a large 
wax taper sent by the Pope, an d  m en bearing  the 
throne an d  cushions of the Doge. T h e  city magis­
trales made p a rt o f  th e  procession, and, lastly, the 
Doge himself, in his ducal robes, his m antle of 
erm ine fastened with gold buttons, his robes of 
blue an d  cloth of g o ld ; bis head covered with the 
ducal cap of Venice, over which was a  crown of gold 
sparkling with precious stones. T h e  procession 
advanced slowly up the quay an d  em barked on the 
“ Bucentaur,” with the admira! of the Venetian 
fleet a t  the  helm . A s they drew up the anchors, all 
the bells in the city poured forth the ir m ost joyful 
sounds. T he  large vessel went slowly on, sur­
rounded by num erous smaller barges a n d  góndolas, 
all filled with people gayly dressed. After the 
fleet had  advanced some distance into the Adriatic, 
th e  D oge rose from his throne, walked to th e  prow 
o f  the vessel on a raised gallery, an d  threw in to  the 
blue waves a  gold ring, saying, “  W e  espouse thee, 
O Sea, in  sign of real and  perpetual sovereignty.” 
T hen  the Doge and his suite attended Service in 
the church of San Nicolás on another island, called 
Lido, and  the fleet re turned to  Venice, where the 
grand personages attended a sum ptuous repase at 
the ducal palace.
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B y  N o a h  B r o o k s .

C h a p t e r  IX .

A M IDNIGHT ATTACK..

began to  select their sleeping-places for th e  nigW, 
fh e^  h a d  a  feeling of being very m uch  more n u m e ^

^  1 ...ofP F .v e r v  b o y  wanted to  sleep inrtrí /cerid, aÍS:L Le n o t m any best 

Dlaces, it  was difficult for so m any to be 
j  .  a  R u t this nice question havm g been  ad 

h v  S n ta f f i  s í m ,  Wbo solved all difficultíes 
r  takffig h  b e f t b « t h  for himself, the boys 
f i í g S r a r o u n d  the fire, loa th  to  go. an d  yet

" ' : : ? ; ; \ S ; 1 ^ u ^ S . . f f i U o w s . ” sa¡dB lack ie ,

' “ ' ‘ ■p s h a w l” cried Captain Sam, scotnfully.
“  W h a t ’s th e  use of going after oíd D e  la  T our s

= = *ÍJS áS S l
í„o„ . .  *= MI, IM ” ■* ‘

' ' " “ bÍ S , ” ^addrd'^_Bdly' H e th e r in g to n ,  “  we

' ' " ‘ ' B u t f L e ” U " a p a d e  an d  we
have two hatchets in  the camp. A nd tha t s  aU

"'“ b u I ” explained BiUy, “  we w ant money-dig-

for money-digging, were ready to  ndicule all su 
notions when they were ^enously discussed. B.hy 

„ d d e . . d «  * =
his earnest rem ark, bu t, as he screeneu
from th e  h o t glare of th e  fire, he
lantly, “ W ell, you may laugh , b u t I  have hear

oíd M a’am  H eath  tell how oíd Kench found that 
L s u r e  over on the Doshen shore with a  dwtn.ng-

ro d  an d  other things.” , , , ,1, r^A
“ A nd  she told how a big, black dog, with red, 

fiery eyes, carne an d  barked  a t oíd 
was digging, and how the oíd m an sa.d . W h a t s 
th a t? ’ A n d  then  the lights all went 
the chest, which he could just feel wiffi th e  en d  of 
h ¡ ;  shovd, went down, down.” T h is  was H t 
H atch’s contribution to  the learning o f  th e  money- 
S g e r s  And, as he told his t a l e , - t o ld  so many 
tim is  b e fo r e , - th e  boys looked susp.ciously around

t h e m  in t o  t h e  g lo o m y  d e p t h s  o f  t h e  w o o  .
“  Oh nshaw ! ” cried N ed  M artin , “ w hat s  the 

„ .e  o t  such rubhishT You 1 1  . » , =  th .s e
little fellows so th a t they wont daré  to go to  bed 
to ni<’h t  T here  is little Sam  Murch, now, 
L r e d t h a t  h is  eyes are  sticking out so th a t  you

‘" L r S S d S h e  was frightened the 

least b it b u t  his teeth  chattered as h e  spoke and 
Íom e : Í ’ L  other small boys declared t h ^  
growing coid. So, with m any protests th a t they 
L r e  no t sleepy, the party  curled up ^
threes on the layers of fragrant spruce and  cedar 
boüghs with which they h a d  covered th e  uneven

¿“ J o n  an d  Blackie 

each other, an d  whispered for a
money-digging project w h ^ h  dear to  B.lly s
heart B u t Blackie soon dropped  off to  sleep, an 
S  the c L p  was still, to  Billy’s wakeful ear, save 
I L s o L  little chap, tu m in g  uneasily, m uttered

'" í h e '^ '^ f i r r L a p p e d  an d  flickered outeide the 
cam p T h e  white rays of th e  moon began to 
sift down through th e  tree-tops, and  afar off on 
tíie L y  could be h eard  the rude mus.c of sailors

iS S S iS S #
H á s s s i i l
L ' L T ' t h e ' L t a n f a n I  l ^ r L l  cry o f  a  lo o n

L o t  of an owl sounded and resounded d.smally

fr o m  t h e  B lo c k - h o u s e  H iU .  .
“ W h y  c a n 't  I  g e t  t o  s l e e p ?  m o a n e d  B i l ly ,
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impatiently to  himself. “ T h e r e ’s Sam  actuaUy 
snonng. Oh. d ear 1 oh, dear ! W h y  can’t I  get 
to sleep ? I wonder w hat the folks are doing at 
hom e ? I t  ’s after nine o’clock. W e  heard  the 
meeting-house bell ring  ever so long ago. I  s’pose 
Oíd F it ts  is sound asleep b y  this time. Oh, dear 
m e ! W h y  can ’t I  get to  sleep ? ”

T h e  boy raised him self u p  an d  looked enviously 
around on his sleeping comrades. Little Sam 
Murch was lying where a  ray of white m oonlieht 
fell across his face, a n d  Billy mused :

H e  s a  nice boy, Sam. I wonder why he is 
such a  good chap, and his b ro ther is such a  slouch ’
I wonder if  Jo  will jo in  th e  W hite  Bears ? I won­
d e r  if  we wont lick the W h ite  Bears, the next time 
we have a  m atch  gam e with them  ? T h a t  was an  
awful good catch tha t dear oíd Blackie made, last 
game. Oh, d ear 1 oh, dear 1 W h y  don’t I  go to 
sleep ? T h ere  1 T h e  moon is sh in ing righ t spang 
in Sam ’s face. I  wonder if  it  will strike him blind  ? 
T h a t ’s w hat oíd T um bie  says. I  wonder i f  oíd 
Tumb!e_ would know how to dig  for money ? I 
wonder i f  the  W hite  Bears would come down and 
break u p  our cam p to-night, if  they kneiv we did 
not stand guard , as they  do u p  to  Orland when 
they have m uster th e r e ? ”

A n d  here  Billy, in sheer desperation, lay down 
an d  went to sleep. A t least, h e  tho ug h t h e  had 
p n e  to  sleep, when he h eard  a soft tread  outside. 
Instantiy , h e  was a lert and  listening. A gain he 
heard  it. W as it oíd D e la  T o u r com ing back for 
his m oney? B ut the oíd captain d id  not haunt 
this p a rt o f  th e  península; besides, h e  d id  not 
usually come a t  this tim e o f  year. T here  were 
whispers m  the darkness, an d  Billy felt coid chills 
ru n n m g  down his back, and a  goose-fleshy feeling 
all over him . T h ere  was a tight band around  his 
head, an d  he felt th a t his hair was standing on end. 
Scared  though  he was, he had  enough presence of 
m m d  to wonder to  h im self i f  h is  hair was really 
stand ing  up, or if  it  only felt so. T h en  he poked 
Blackie m  the back, and, as the lad tu rned  sleepily 
he whispered in his ear:

“  T h ere  ’s somebody outside o f  the cam p ' ”
“  W hite  Bears,” suggested Blackie.
“  1 guess so,”  replied Billy. “  Listen ' ”
A nd Blackie listened. Ju s t then , a  b ig  stone 

carne crashing through the side of the camp 
and struck T om  Tilden in  the back. T h a t war- 
rior awoke with a  trem endous howl o f  rage  and 
pam . W ith  tha t, the cry of “  F irebrand 1 Fire- 
b rand  . ”  rang  th rough  the woods, an d  the Fairport 
N m e knew th a t the Philistines were upon them.
T he battle-cry o f  the W hite  Bears was “  F ire ­
brand ’ ”  W by , nobody knew, bu t when the sleep- 
m g  cam p was aroused by th a t ominous yell they 
knew who were th e ir  assailants. E ven  in the dark,

It is a g o o d  t h i n g  to  k n o w  w ith  w h o m  you  are 
f i g h t in g .  '

“  T he  enem y are upon us 1 ” shouted Captain 
bam , not forgetting his position as commander 
eyen m  th e  m idst o f  alarms. “  T he  enemy ar¿ 
upon us 1 C harge bayonets ! ”

T here  were no bayonets to charge with, and 
even if the  N ine had had  them , the enemy were 
not to  be seen. W h en  th e  boys rushed out into 
the open, where the fire was dying down into 
em bers, nobody was to  b e  seen. T here  was not a 
sound of th e  enemy.

“  Come out of your hiding-place, you cowards' ” 
shouted Captain Sam, valiantiy. T h ey  waited for 
a  m om ent to see if  anybody would break cover.
1 hen  a  voice in  th e  darkness rep lied :

Oh, hush up, you petty  ty r a n t ! ”
T hen  everybody knew that Jo  Murch had gone 

over to the W hite  Bears. ^

T h is  insult to th e  captain was m ore than he 
could bear. H e  rushed into the shadow of the 
wood from which th e  voice had come, and, belabot- 
ing  the thicket with a  th ick  stick, he presently 
u ttered  a loud yell an d  rushed back to  camp with 
a  oleedmg nose.

“  F irst blood for the W hite  Bears 1 ”  shouted a 
voice, derisively, from behind a  clum p of spruce-

Billy H etherington, flying in the direction of

center-fielder of the 
w h i te  Bears, sneaking around to get into the 
camp. W ithout th inking o f  the bigness of Joe, 
who was twice as tall as Billy, the boy threw him. 
se lfon  him, crym g: “  A spy in the cam p ! A  spy 
m  the cam p 1 ”  In  another m om ent th e  two boys 
were wrestíing 011 th e  ground, Billy undemeaíh. 
B ut Blackie was not far off, and, before Joe Fitts 
could turn  his head to  see what had  happened, the 
a g ik  black boy was on his back, pum m eling him 
with a very fair-sized fist. Joe  roared  for mercy, 
and , m  the midst o f  th e  tum ult, T om  Tilden carne 
up  and Joe was m ade a  prisoner.

F irs t prisoner for the Fairports 1 ” now shouted 
C aptain Sam, in derision, to  th e  hidden White 
Bears. H is only answer was a  b ig  stone that 
carne whirlmg out o f  th e  bushes and  fell, without 
an y  mjury to  anybody, into the fire, which was 
now heaped up with fuel.

Joe Fitts , th e  prisoner, contentedly sitting by 
the cheerful blaze, refused to give any account of 
the num bers and purposes o f  the W h ite  Bears.

You know, fellows,” he explained, “ it would n’t 
be the fair th ing  for m e  to tell on m y own crowd, 
an d  you had n ’t  ough t to ask me, now, and you 
know it.”

Billy suggested th a t the ir prisoner m ight be put 
to torture, as once was the custom in  warfare.
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“  Tie h im  to  a  tree  and stick splinters into h im ,” 
suggested H i H atch , who was a  deeply learned 
reader of Indian  massacres and  Indian  fights. 
Tom Tilden, who had  great adm iration of his own 
fighting prowess, invited the captive to  a rough- 
and-tumble wrestle, no tripping, underhold, and  no 
biting ñor pulling hair. T h is  contest was sternly 
forbidden by the captain, and Joe was tied to  a  
birch-sapling to wait for developments.

It was now past m idnight, an d  the moon had 
begun to sink in th e  west. T h e  air was chill, and 
the excited boys were cooling off, as the attack  
had, somehow, ceased. T h e  besieged party  were

Suddenly, from the darkest portion of the wood 
opposite the door of the camp, em erged a  solitary 
figure. I t  was th a t of an oíd m an dressed all in 
black, wilh a  cocked, 01 three-cornered, h a t on his 
head, and  with white hair h ang ing  down on his 
shoulders. H is face was covered by a full black 
beard, an d  everything about him  was black, except 
his h a ir  and  a  red feather in h is hat. Bright 
buckles glistened a t the knees of h is small-clothes, 
and  in his hand  he carried a gigantic cutlass. This 
strange figure, em erg ing  from the darkness of the 
wood, stopped short when it  had  reached the open 
space, farthest from the fire. T h en  it waved the

T H S  G H O S T L Y  V I S I T O R .

uncertain what to  do, “  Let ’s make a  charge into 
tlie woods an d  rout them  ou t,” said “ the Lob ,” 
who was too clumsy to  fight, although h e  was the 
Champion catcher of the Nine.

Just then , a  strange th ing  happened.
T he cam p was bu ilt with one side toward the 

shore, which was below, a t the base of the rocky 
and wooded bluff. In  front of th e  cam p was a  
cleared space, in which burned  th e  camp-fire, and 
all around, an d  beyond, where the broken ground 
finally rose to a  considerable height, were thickets 
of spruce, hemlock, fir an d  pine, with a few tall 
and thick beeches and  birches mingled in  between.

cutlass three times in the air, an d  rem ained motion- 
less.

B reaking the painful silence, Joe F itts , tied to 
the sapling, ejaculated: “ T he  Black Stover, as 
I  ’m  alive 1 ”

A t this the figure waved its cutlass th ree  times 
again, as if  to say this was co rred . T h e  boys 
gazed spell-bound for a m om ent, w hen Captain 
Sam, with a perceptible quaver in his voice, 
shouted “  W ho are  you ? ” T he figure m ade no 
o the r reply than to point downward to the ground 
with its cutlass, as if  digging, a n d  then , turning, 
it  was about to vanish into the woods, when Ned
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M artin and T om  Tilden rushed forward swiftly and 
silently and without a  word of warning, gmbbed 
the specter by the legs an d  brought him  to the 
p o u n d  w.th a  trem endous thud, T h a t ghost must 
have weighed a t  least one hundred  and ten  pounds 
Instantly, as it fell, a  crowd of W hite Bears plunged 
from the wood and threw  themselves on Tilden and 
M artin, who manfully resisted every effort o f  the 
ghost to g e t away, helped though  it  w asb y  its com- 
rades, A  re-enforcement from the cam p now rushed 
up. and C aptara Sam, throwing liimseíf into the 
struggling heap o f  boys, tore from the head of the 
apparition a  wig o f  h em p  and a  massive set of 
whiskers m ade of black moss. H e  was proceeding 
to  insult the  ghost o f  the Black Stover still further 
when th a t  discomfited specter cried, in  the unmis- 
lakable  language o f  a W h ite  B ear an d  a  M u lle tf

J t  So the ghost
g  t  up, with his nose bleeding profusely, and dis-

Nosey. I t  was E phra im ’s habit to  talk through 
his nose. ®

“  for th e  F airport N ine,” observed
P a t  A dam s, gravely. T h e  W hite  Bears acknowl- 
^ d g ed  themselves dcfeated, “ for once," they said, 
with an  unpieasant a t tem p t a t  sarcasm. So a  truce 
was sounded, and the la te  com batants sat down

f r i e n d l l n e s l  ’

“  Oh, were n’t you fellers ju s tsca red  out of your 
wits, though ! said Peletiah Snelgro 

“ No we were n o t,” answered little Sam Murch,

T e s t  o f  t h e  fo r c é  w e n t  t o  t h e  a t t a c k  o n  t h e  g h o s t .

A t this, everybody laughed good-hiimoredly, ex­
cep t Jo  M urch, who kept a t a  distance from Cap-SoLÍT’/"
anL ovv  in the cam p o f  th e  Nine,

“  “ P tha t I  was
a W  t t "  A T ‘̂  whisperings and the treads
S  r  n '  " ‘Sht, when all the
res t of the fellows were sound asleep and snoring.”

I like t h a t ! ” cried Hi 
Hatch. I  never snore. No feUow ever snores.

. ¿ T £ e T i i 5

4
“ Just as though anybody could n’t tell tha t tha t

z : : ís e - s

" w  iM."" assaulted the ghost.
W ell, yawned the specter, “ I don’t know 

iiow it  IS with you chaps, b u t I  ara d e á n  beat out

(Sbptsíisu^

Ship which had been burned on the b ay ' a t a  daL 
when some of th e  sm aller boys were toó young 
know much about it, a lthough they had b L n  to l Í

b e a Í t ro f^ " '‘'®’ ^^orñUe sight o f  the vvild
beasts of a raenagerie wliich was on board, leanin. 
from the burn ing  cages an d  p lung ing  into thf

the Ro al T ar, and it  was known th a t he had 
sat up all n ig h t to see the wonderful and  tragical 

7 únm ense respect,
w cli, I  was only four years oíd when the ‘ Roval 

T a r ’ was b urned ,” said H¡ Hatch, “ bu t I c a n í S  
any fehow «•ho says I am  not sleepy,”  So saying

“ i.® hight-birds was hushed
and the white streaks o f  the dawn were paling thó

oes, W hite  Bears and Fairports, lay down together 
and slept peacefuily around th e  sm oldering fim

C h a p t e r  X .

T H E  MONEY-DIGGERS,

A FEW days after t h e  great m uster a n d  cam n-  

ing-out of the N ine, Büly and Blackie lounged info

oíd place, highly attractive to. the boys on accoum 
of Its being the only shop in  towii where stick 
liconce, snake-root, gam boge, and  o the r things 
necessary to a  boy’s happiness, were soid, On the 
s a lv e s ,  too, were ranged  glass ja rs , known as 
‘ specie ja rs ,”  filled with sticks o f  pepóerm in t and 

sassafras candy, an d  in th e  back shop, aromaiic 
an d  pungent with strange odors, were produced 
divers sweet an d  palatable syrups recommended

the children of the village th a t they sometimes 
aggravated the ir slight disorders for the sake of 
having a  dose of one of these honeyed mixtures, 

Now that s  a  m ighty cur’ous coin,” said the 
apothecary, a  tall, spare and bald m an, wearinga 
pair of trem endous spectacles on his nose. I t was 
a silver coin, about as large as a  quarter of a dollar, 
but m uch thm ner. On one side was a rude  repre- 
sentation o f  a  pine-tree, with a n  illegible inscL - 
tion about the rim. On its other side was the 
nscnption “ New E i i g l a n d - A n - D o m ,” and in 

the center o f  this the date, “ 1652,” under which 
were the numeráis, “ XII.'*

“ Y es; a m ighty cur’ous coin,” repeated  Mr.

“ “ K l " ” '
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Now Abel Grindle was a  close-fisted and close- 
niouthed oíd farm er who lived “ off the N eck,” 
as tha t portion of the m ain-land iinmediately ad- 
joining the península of F airport was called. And 
to R edm an’s question he replied, “ I don’t know 
that it makes the leastest mite of difference to 
you where I got it  from. Duz it?  I t  ’s good

E X A M 1K I . n o  T H E  R I B C E  O P  E I G H T .

money. W u th  a shilling, ain’t it?  Looks to  me 
as if ’t was, an d  I cal’late I know good money 
when I see it. I t ’s  wuth a  half a  pound of rat- 
p’ison, anyways, and th a t  ’s all I want to-day. Rai- 
p’ison ha in t riz, has it, Mr. R edm an ? ”

“ W hy, i t ’s a  P ine-T ree sh i l l in g !” exdaim ed 
Billy, who had  m anaged to get a  sight of the coin 
which the druggist was tu rn ing  to the l ig h t  “ My 
father has got one of them , which his grandfather 
had. T h a t was coined by th e  Province of Massa- 
chusetts, ever so long ago, when M aine was a  part

of Massachusetts, and  Massachusetls had  n’t set up 
for herself.”

Billy paused, with his face flushed a t  his bold- 
ness, as well as with excitement over the discovery 
of a Pine-Tree shilling being offered “ in t r a d e ” 
for rat-poison.

“  Sm art boy,”  said the apothecary, looking ap- 
provingly a t  Billy over his 
spectades.

“  Too pesky sm art for any­
th ing ,” m uttered  the farmer.

“ I f  you know so much, 
youngster, perhaps you can 
tell m e what this is,” an d  the 
oíd m an displayed on the 
palm of his dingy, seatned 
and horny hand  an  irregularly 
shaped lum p of silver which 
looked as though  it had been 
ham m ered  out flat and then 
stamped. I t  was thick in the 
middle, and  th inner a t the 
edges. On one fece was 
stam ped som ething which 
looked like a G reek cross, in 
two angles of which were 
two queer-looking creatures, 
rearing  on their hind legs, and 
probably m eant for ram pant 
lions. In  the other two angles 
of the cross were castles, and 
scattered over the piece were 
letters, b u t so worn th a t they 
could hardly b e  read. T he 
other face of the strange  coin 
bore a  complicated design, 
and  the only parts  of it which 
could be m ade out were two 
upright pillats, bearing some­
th ing  like leaves on their tops.

“ T h a t ’s the Spanish pil- 
lars, fast enough ,” said the 
apothecary, musingly. “ A nd 
th a t ‘ H isp ’ m ust mean Span­
ish, 1 caríate. P u t  yoursharp  
eyes onto  it, Billy.”

“  I ’m  afraid I don 't know what this is,” said 
Billy, modestly, “ but those are  the Spanish pillafs, 
sure enough, an d  oh ! here  ’s  the date  ! 1667 I
W hy , what an oíd fellow it is ! ”

Now Blackie, taking th e  coin into his hand, 
c r ie d :

“ A h a! I know what this i s ! I t ’s w hat we 
read about in  The Piraie's O wn Book. D on’t you 
rem ember, Billy, those ‘ pieces of e ig h t’ ? 1 don’t 
know why they were called ‘ pieces o f  eight,’ 
th o u g h ; there  is a  b ig  8, and a  ‘ P  ’ an d  an ‘ E '
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n g h t  up there between those pillars. Some folks 
cali them  cob dollars, I  don’t know why, unless 
G en. Cohh first dug  ’em  up, for they are mostlv 
d ug  up .”

“ T h e  nigger is a  sm arter boy than the other 
one,” said A bel Grindie, with a sour smile.

T H E  l ' m E . T R E E  S H I L U N O .

“  T hey  were d u g  up, every one on ’em, on my 
farm off the Neck. ”

T h e  eyes of both  boys fairly shone with amaze- 
m en t a t this tale. B ut th e  apothecary only put 
his spectacles on top o f  his bald head  a n d  sa id : 
“  Land sakes alive ! You don’t  say so.”  In  New 
E ngland, a t  least in  those days, it was not the cus- 
tora of the people to  be surprised by anything.

Before night, the  entire population of Fairport 
knew th a t Abel Grindle had  found on his farra 
several thousand pieces of silver money. Some 
said th a t th e re  were two thousand dollars, and 
some said th a t h e  had  found ten  thousand  dollars 
in  gold and silver. T h e  tru th  was tha t he had 
found about two thousand pieces, b u t m any  of 
them  were very small, scarcely a s ' l a rg e  a s ' t h e  
fourpence ha’penny, or six-and-a-quartei-cenis 
coin, which circulated then. B ut in  the treasure 
were m any o f  the b ig  thick “ pieces of e ig h t” 
which Sam Black had descrtbed; and 
then there were P ine-Tree shillings and 
sixpences, F rench  crowns, half-crowns 
and quarter-crowns, besides numerous 
coins o f  Spanish an d  Portuguese origin, 
the origina] valué of which nobody 
knew.

Abel Grindle had been picking up the 
rocks an d  stones which plentifully cov­
ered  his fields, when, tu rn ing  over a 
flat rock, “  about as b ig  as a  bake-kettle 
cbver,” as be expressed it, his aston­
ished eyes fell on a  heap o f  coins, tar- 
nished an d  dusty, b u t showíng that 
they were once good, honest money.
Nobody could tell who h a d  pu t them  there, 
but public opinión, after the excitement had 
som ewhat subsided, settled down to th e  belicf tha t 
this was some of the “ Black Stover’s ” ill-gotten 
gains. A nd more than  one ancient gossip, shak­
ing  her head wisely, said th a t  “ it  was master

strange tha t Mrs. H ethering ton’s son should be 
the first lo  have a good square look a t  the monev 
which h e r  grandfather had  hid  away in the 
ground.” '

As for Billy, his imagination was fired anew bv 
this wonderful discovery. ]n  the ir secret talks he 
an d  his black chum  discussed the m atte r so éar- 
nestly th a t they finally resolved to try their Itick at 
money-diggmg. M any an expedition through the 
pastures did the youngsters have before they could 
make up their minds where to dig. There was 
scarcely a spot on the entire península which did 
not have a history to it. All around the oíd Fort 
George were m arks an d  scars o f  the bateles of the 
Revolutton; and £n the fort-field, as it was called 
the plow o f  the farm er often tu m c d  up a  brass 
button  with a  big  “  82 ” on its rusty surface, show, 
in g  th a t it belonged to  the uniform of some poor 
soldier o f  H is Britannic Majesty’s Szd  Foot.

Down by the shore, below the town, were the 
i-uins of the oíd F rench  fort, bu ilt l5y the exiled 
barón, wjio, in  1667, established him self here, and 
m a tried  an Indian  wife from the tribe of the Tar- 
ratines. N ear by, too, was the very spot on which 
the pírate, Gibbs, was said to have landed to hide 
in  the earth  th e  rich booty which he had taken 
from the traders of the Spanish Main and the 
W est Indies. N ear the light-house, farther down 
tlie shore, an d  toward the entrance of the bai 
were mysterious caves and  fissures in  the rocky 
precipices of the bluffs, in which dark  deeds were 
said to  have been done in  ancient times. A nd on 
the top  of Block-house H ill were the rem nants of 
an oíd foundation, under which it was said and be- 
lieved th a t the Briiish had  hidden th e  plunder of 
rich prizes captured  along the coast, an d  which

T H E  P I B C B  O F  E I G H T .

they had left behind them in the h u rry  o f  their 
flight, when they finally left this part of the 
country.

All over the pastures were low rings of earth, 
usually about fifteen feet in  diameter. where once 
had been w hat seemed rainiature forts. B u t these
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,vere too small for any warlike purpose, Besides, 
they were scattered about without any reference 
the forts and batteries which h a d  been built m  flie 
oíd times by the fighting races tha t, one after
another, had  occupied the península. Nobody 
could guess wby these rnystenous rings on sur- 
face of the earth had  been m ade. BiUy an d  Sam, 
after m uch  debate an d  h a rd  thm king, carne to 
íóndusion th a t  they m arked  spots where money

tim e ill his life, every F airport boy  had  
tried h is h an d  a t  money-diggmg. Blackie and 
Billy, when they resolved to try theirs, came to the 
sensible conclusión th a t  it  was n o t worth while o 
bother with incantatlons and spells. H ere  was oíd 
Abel Grindle, who, while M a’am  H ealh an d  the 
rest of th e  wise ghost-seers were try ing magic 
spells an d  hun tin g  for buried  treasure with d.vin- 
ins-rods, h a d  ac.tually tu rned  u p  a h e a p  of m one j, 
in broad daylight, an d  while lie was engaged in 
the particularly h a rd  an d  commonplace work of 

nickine up rocks on h is farm.
Nevertheless, it  was tho u g h t safest, almost nece^  

sarv to  dig  for money a t  night, an d  as near mid-

night as possible; so, with 7 °
bovs sm uggled into th e  orchard  belund  the H elh - 
erington house a  pickax, two shovels an d  a croi
bar. T o  these w ere a d d ed  several tallow candles,

a ball of twine, and a  m eal-bag in which th e  treas­
ure was to  b e  carried home.

Now it chanced tb a t on th e  very n igh t which 
Billy an d  S am  h a d  chosen for the ir secret expedi- 
tion C aptain Sam Perkins an d  his trusty lieuten- 
ant, N ed  M artin , had  resolved to  carry out a 
iong-cherished piece o f  mischicf. In  front of the 
oíd fort above th e  tmvn lay  an  ancient gun, a  twenty- 
four-pounder, which had  been left to  ju s t  and 
decay ever since the fort was dismantled. Chil- 
dren  played abou t its b lack muzzle, and  the birds 
of th e  field biUed and  flirted with each other at 
the vent where once flashed tbe ill-omened fire. 
On one F o u rth  of July, some of the patnotic  citi- 
zens lifted the m outh  of the cannon hora  th e  grass 
and pu t a  b ig  stone under its muzzlc, und fired 
it in honor of th e  day. So there it  lay, and  the 
two boys, furtively hoard ing  the ir powder, an d  hid- 
ine it  in th e  hay-loft for weeks an d  weeks, finally 
got together enough to  load the o íd  once.

It 7 as a  davk n igh t when Sara an d  Ned, who 
had slept toge ther a t N ed’s house, as being neai-est 
the fort, sUpped out of bed, down the water-con­
ductor, a n d  off to  the fort. As they crept by 
Deacon A dam s’s house, they h eard  the tall oíd 
d o ck  in h is front entry  strike twelve. T h ey  shiv- 
cred. T h e  n igh t was n o t very coid. Quickly was 
the cannon loaded with grass, wet moss, nnd any­
th ing th a t would “  make the oíd th ing  speak. A

slow m atch was slipped into the touch-hole, and 
back to  the house, up the conductor, and  m to bed, 
w ent tbe young artillerymen. T h e n  they lay and 
waited in  breathless silence for the report which

did not come.
Meanwhile, the two money-diggers, m eeting a t 

the appointed apple-tree in  th e  H ethering ton  or­
chard, gathered u p  the ir tools, and  swiftly and 
silently sped across the fields to  th e  oíd fort. A 
the south of the fort was the earth-ring which the 
boys h a d  selected for their operations. I t  was 
fourteen feet across, and not more th a n  nine mches 
above the level of the ground. Stretching two 
len-^ths of s tring  across from four points opposite 
each other on th e  outer rim  of the circle, they 
found the middle of th e  ring  a t  the place where 
these cTOSsed each other. I t  had  been decided 
tha t it was necessary to dig  for money m  t e

Now you go it  with th e  pick, an d  I will handle 
the shovel,” whispered Sam. “  A nd when I  rnake 
motions with. m y hand , so, you take th e  shovel for 
a  spell ” F o r  it had  also been decided th a t  it  was 
absolutely necessary that not a word should be 
said while th e  digging was going on.

I t  was h a rd  work, and th e  boys, who h a d  been 
shivering in  th e  coid, moist air, were soon in  a  glow 
of perepiration. T hey  stopped to  breathc, peerm g 
down into the hole, already nearly two feet deep 
when off in  the darkness somewhere they heard  
a  muffled th u d , as of somebody ram m m g down a 
cannon. Sam shivered an d  shook percepübly. 
B il lv p u t his finger wamingly on his lips. i  hen 
they exchanged glances, for they knew th a t  th a t was 
only a  ii  ick of th e  ghostly guardián  of th e  b u n e d  
treasure to  m ake them  speak. But, as they faent 
lo the ir work again, each boy felt a  chillysensation

elide down his backbone.
A few minutes later, Sam  and Ned, tu rnm g  un- 

easily in N ed’s bed, wondered why th a t cannon did 
not ao off. I t  seemed to th e m  th a t  it h a d  been  an 
hour since they left the fort. Really, i t  was not

fifleen minutes. , . ,  .i,.,
“ W e  m ight as well go up and see w hat s  the 

m atte r, Ned. I t  ’ll never do to  le t th e  load stay in

until to-morvow.”
Sam ’s right Icg was already o u t of th e  window 

when a  pvodigious explosión took place. I t  seemed 
as if  th e  town were blown up b y  a  m ine underneath . 
T h e n  there  was a  sound of jingling  glass from 
Windows broken by th e  concussion. T h e n  other 
Windows were h eard  opening m  th e  darkness. 
Anxious female voices called across the Street to 
village neighbors, asking “  w hat th e  land-a-massy s 
sake b a d  happened .” T h e n  there  were th e  patter- 
ines of m any  feet on the wooden sidewalks. B ut 
nobody knew  where to look for the cause of the
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frightful explosión. Probably, thought some of 
the tiraid folies, it was an earthquake.

Blackie and Billy were hard a t work, Blackie 
digging and Büly shoveling. T h ey  had  a  good- 
sized hoie m ade in the earth, an d  no goblin had 
come to disturb them. Awkwardly handling his 
shovel, BiDy smote his chum  a  hard  blow on his 
toe. Sam, sm arting  with pain, dropped his pick, 
and, graspm g his wounded toe in his hand , cried : 

Oiich . ” In a i i  instant, th e a ir  was red  with flame, 
and a treraendous peal of thunder, louder than any 
cannon, burst in the direction of the front of the 
oíd fort. T here  was a  rattle of som ething jingline 
and then all was still. T he  only sound in  th a t p a n

(T o  6f  co n ttH u ed ,)

4  the fort-pasture was the swift brushing of bare 
feet th rough  th e  devvy grass, as two badly scared 

oys dai ted across the hiil, flew over the stone wall 
scudded through the orchard, an d  finally buried 
riiemselves deep down in the hay in Judge Hether- 
m gton’s barn. So deep d id  they bury themselves 
ttiat they d id  n o t hear the voice of the Judge cali- 
ing, “  William, m y son, where are  you ? ”

So deep did they bury  themselves tha t when 
next morning, Reuben G ray, th e  hired  man' 
tram plm g over the hay, felt som ething lumpy' 
underfoot, dragged cut first a  Ijlack boy, then a 
white one, both of these, sitting up, said, as in a 
chorus, W as it an  earthquake ? ”

T H E  G I R L S ’ S W I M M I N G  BA T H .

B y  F l o r e n c e  W v m a n .

HE visitor am ong the 
lower parts of New 
Y ork City, far from all 
tlie pretty  shops, and 
toward the river-side 
east and west, findS 
only narrow, crowded 
strcets, gas factories, 
buzzing milis, and 
big-chimneyed iron- 
Works. A s be comes 

n earer th e  shore, h e  sees piles of rope and chain. 
Masts of vessels loom up before him , an d  everything 
looks uncleaii, busy and disagreeable.

B u t here  live m ore families to each block than 
are  in a  quarter of a  mile of houses in  d eán , up- 
town distncts, Grimy-faced children flock in the 
streets and play ta g  under the liorses’ noses 
Sometimes a ten-years-old boy will be seen ttun- 
d ling  his httie brother in  a  baby-wagon, and  per- 
haps smoking, a t  the  sam e time, the end of a  cigar 
which he doubtless had begged from som e passing 
stranger. Lively little fellows they are, too. They 
are  knowing m  Street sights, and quick to find out 
where they can “  have some fun ” ; for a boy who 
never had a  good pair of shoes ñ o r a whole Jacket 
in his hfe will someliow m anage to  get his fun, and 
p lw ty  of it, though  not always o f  a  good sort.

Tliere is one thing, however, iha t m ay b e  said

f  i  , T hey  are energetic,
and skillful to  m ake the most of what they have 
I t  would be well if  all happier boys an d  girls would 
only keep the irw its bright, an d  try as zealously to

understand all they see in town and  country, as 
cío these street-urchins. M any little fellows, ivho 
do not have even proper food an d  clothing, yet be- 
come active and strong  by tak ing  plenty of exerdse 
and hving so much in th e  open air.

T he way these roüicking children appreciate the 
free ba ths shows tha t they know a good th ing  when 
they find it.

You ought to see how these floating houses look, 
and try  fo im agine the noise made by 200 children 
jum ping, splashing an d  screaming. with all their 
might. F rom  five o’clock in the m orning until nine 
a t n igh t the great tank  is never empty. Some­
times, on a  very warm day, th e  bathers are  enioy- 
m g  themselves so m uch th a t  the superintendent 
cannot get them out when it comes time to  cióse, 
They hide away in  dark  corners and under the 
platforms, so tha t the gas has to b e  tu rned  down 
in Older to scare them  into com ing away.

One day, a merry party  of ladies w ent down to 
see all this, and report it for St , N icholas. 
There was one to sketch, you m ay  b e  sure. and 
one to w rite , and  the rest were like the “ three 
p retty  m a ids” in th e  n u rsery so n g ,— “ O ne could 
clance and  one could sing. and one could play on 
the violin.”  T hey  all left the street-cars a t Gouv- 
e rneur Street, an d  waiked across a  block or two to 
the river-side. T here  they saw, dose  to  the shore, 
a  pretty little flat-roofed house, right in  th e  water, 
and  looking for all the world like a  “ N oah 's  Ark.”
It ivas neatly painted, and there  was a noise C o rn ­

ing  from it som ething like what is heard in a 
school-yard a t  recess time. I  th ink you all know
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becomes almost amphibious. H e  becomes so skill- 
ful th a t he is equally a t hom e on land  an d  water.

I have seen a  row of young people take h o ld  of 
hands an d  ju m p  down twenty feet into the nvev, 
swim off under water awhile, and  then , coming to 
the surface to  tak e  breath, strike out for a race, 
and have a  general sctainble a t  the  winning- 
post. A ll this is -without wanting to toucli 
ground, of course. • A nd  I have known a 
swimining-teacher in  G erm any to take a  httie 
girl by the arm s, an d  swing h e r  around his 
head in  the air, an d  then  throw h e r  into the 
water as he m ig h t throw a stone. A nd she 
never thought o f  be ing  afraid. B ut this, 
however, is a  little too rough. Plain  swim- 
ining is the best and  m ost useful of all. 
T hat is what develops your lungs, m akes a  
weak child strong, and  enables m any a  person 
to save a  life in time of danger. D eaf people, 
and all those with sensitive ears, should take 
care how they dive or ju m p  into the water, 
and, above all, how tbey let the waves strike 
against the ir heads while bath ing in  the surf.
It ¡s ainusing to imitate the animals, as Miss 
Bennett does it. T o  see a h u m a n  being swim 
like a tish, or turtle, or duck, for instance, is 
one of the m ost laughable things in th a t most 
rcfreshing of all fun,—fun in the water.

Y ou cannot imagine what a  useful as well as 
pleasure-giving institution the free swim ming bath 
is, unless you yourself have been  to the place and 
seen the happy change in th e  appearance of the 
little bathers, and  in  th e  expression of their 
faces. And, when once you have seen this sight, 
you will realize w hat stores of health  m ust come 
to  these poor little folk from even a  week’s reg ­
ular exercise of this kind in  the cool water, and 
from th e  joyful times they have together.

VoL. V i l .  -5 9 .
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( S E P T E Í r a E n ,

T H E  N A Ü G H T I E S T  D A Y  O F  MY L I F E ,  

A N D  W H A T  C A M E  O F  IT.

B y H. H.

PART FIRST.

I BEGAN to  b e  n a u g l u y  v e r y  e a r i ) ’ t h a t  d a y .  I 

b e g a n  im m e d ia t e ly  .after b r e a k f a s t ;  a n d  b r e a k fa s t  
w a s  o v e r  b e fo r e  e i g h t  o ’c io c k .

I t was a beautiful bright w arm  m oniing  in A p r i l ; 
one of those days when children always carry their 
bonnets and hats and outside jackets swinging on 
their arnis, an d  b e g  their motliers to  le t them p u t 
on th inner clothes. I  don’t doubt tha t I  said to 
m y m other th a t m orn ing : “ Oh, don’t  m ake me 
wear m y cloak ! I shall roast alive in  i t ! I t  ’s  as 
hot as summer, out-doors.”  I do not recollect 
saying this, but I have no doub t I did, an d  tha t 
m y good an d  wise m other repiied :

“ Helen, these spring  days are  very deceitful 
T hey  are  warm for a few minutes, an d  then they 
change suddenly an d  become very coid, an d  people 
who have gone out in  thin clothes g e t dreadful 
colds. You m ust wear your cloak, m y  little 
daugh ter.”

A t any rate  I recollect tha t I  wore m y  cloak, and 
I felt very cross because I had to wear it, and this 
was the beginning of m y naughtiness. T h a t cloak 
cost m e a  g reat deal of suffering, first and last. It 
was made out of very b righ t plaid, red  an d  green, 
an d  I  felt as conspicuous as a  scarecrow in it. Do 
you wonder? T here  was not a  child, ñor a  grown 
person, either, in our whole town, who was seen 
w eanng  b righ t red  and green piaid, excepting m y 
sister and me, an d  when th e  boys a t  our school 
wanted to  tease us, they used to make fun of our 
piaid cioaks. T he way we happened to have them 
was t h i s :

A t the time m y papa and m am m a were married 
b rig h t red  and green plaids were all the  fashion for 
ladies’ cioaks; an d  m y m am m a had  two o f  them 
of different-sized plaids. T h e  cloth was very nice 
indeed, an d  cost a  g rea t deal of money, so tha t it 
would not wear out in one person’s life-time, which 
is anything bu t a  recoinmendation to  a cloth in 
my opinión, especially when it  leads to its be’ing  
handed down in a family from m others to  children, 
as this red  and green plaid was in o u r family.

By the time ray sister and I  were big enough to 
have these cioaks made over for us, people had 
almost forgotten th a t there had ever been such a 
th m g  worn as these bright plaids. However, the 
Cloth was too good. to  be w asted ; it  was fine and ’

wai-m and soft; an d  so it  ivas made u p  into tivo 
school-cloaks for m y sister A nnie and me. Oii 
rainy Sundays we had to  wear them  to church also 
to  save our best ones. A nd th a t ivas the worst of 
all. M any a time I  have cried with sham e and 
mortification a t the thought o f  walking up the aisie 
m  m y  plaid cloak. I  felt as if  everybody in tlie 
church were thinking, “  W h a t a queer cloak that 
child has on .” B u t probably not a  single per. 
son in the church rem arked it, ñ o r thought any­
th ing  about it. 1 was very silly. I t  is strange tliat 
small th ings can seem so im portant to us when we 
a re  sm all ourselves. W e m ust be sure to out- 
grow such smallnesses as fast as our bodies ouf- 
grow their baby-clothes.

B ut I m ust not ta lk  too long ahout th a t oíd 
cloak, W e  have a long day before us.

A s I said, I  began  to be naughty  a t  eight o’clock; 
th a t was the crossness about the cloak.

M am m a had  told us th a t we m ight go over inio 
“  B aker’s woods ” an d  play till scliool-time, and I 
knew  I could have twice as good a  time without 
th a t oíd cloak on as with it. I t was hoiribly in the 
way in climbing fences, and we had  to climb three 
going th e  shortesí way to  “  Bafcer’s woods.” How- 
ever, we set off, and stopped on the way to get a 
little p laym ate of ours to  go with us. H e r  ñame 
was Mary. She was a little younger than I was. 
T h e  chief th ing  I recollect about lier is tha t she 
h a d  beautiful blue eyes an d  very dark  hair, and as 
m y own h a ir  was very m uch  the color o f  tow, and 
m y eyes were iight-green, like a  cat’s, I  used to 
look a t  blue eyes and black h a ir  with envy.

"  B aker’s woods ” was a  small pine-grove. The 
trees were very large and high and far apart. The 
ground was covered with th e  fallen pine-needles, 
piled u p  so th ick  th a t when you walked it felt as if 
you were walking on a  hair mattress. A t the 
lower end o f  th e  grove the trees were closcr 
together, and there was some underbrush ; here 
we sometimes found little clumps o f  the Indiar- 
pipe, and Just outside this p a rt o f  the grove, in a 
field full of stum ps, checker-berries grew.

O ur school did not begin un til nine o’clock, and 
it  was not more than  ten m inutes’ walk from the 
grove. So we had  plenty of tim e to get back after 
the academ y bell rang, a t a  quarter before nine, 
and  we promised our m other we would set out to 
come back the minute we heard  tha t bell ring.
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It did not seem as if  we liad been in the woods 
five ininules before it  rang.

“• Oh d ear ! ” cried Mary, “  the re  ’s th a t hateful 
oíd b e l l ! ”

A t first I pretended not to h ear i t ;  but it was of 
no use. I t  ra n g  liarder an d  fa s te r ; it  could be 
heard from one end of the town to  the other.

“  Come,” said Mary. “  we m ust go.”
“  Let ’s  stay here,” said I.
“  W e ’ll get m arked,” replied Mary, timidly.
“  I don’t care if  we do ,” I replied.
This was a  big  fib, for I d id  care very much :

• '  T H Í  T O W N  L O O K B D  U K E  A  P I C T U B E .

but just a t  th a t minute I cared a  great deal more 
for som ething else, som ething which was always 
a pleasiire to me, an d  tha t was to stay on in the 
beautiful, green, fragrant woods.

Little A n n  looked from one to  the other. She 
understood th a t it  was a  very naughty th ing  we 
were proposing to do, an d  she began to  cry. But 
we Inishcd h er, an d  to ld  h e r  we would go in a  few 
minutes, and then  we sat down a " ^  began to eat 
ourcheckcr-berries. Itseem ed  to m e tha t acadcmy 
boíl never would stop ringing. “ Ding, ding, 
ding,” it kep t on, an d  every “ d in g ” seemed 
louder thnn  the last onc.

“  Oh, Helen, le t ’s go back 1 ” said Mary.
“  N o,” said I. “ You may go, if  you ’re such a 

’fraid-cat. But I ’m  going to stay in the woods all 
day. You stay, too ! W e ’ll liavc a  splendid 
time. I  know a  place in  another grovc— the next 
one to this—where there  are  lots of litdc snails.”

“  W ha t 1 Real, live sn a ils?” exclaimed Mary. 
“  Do they stick their liorns out ? ”

“ Yes,”  said I. “ T hey  ci-awi around on the 
under side of dead leaves. W e ’ve seen liundreds 
of them  there .”

T h is  decided Mary, and she was in g reat haste 
to  be off to the wood in search of the snails. But 
1 was thinking of som ething else. Y ou know I 
told you this was the naughtiest day of m y  life. I 
was th inking about little A nn, an d  what a trouble 
she would be in a  long day in the woods. I  was 
wondering if  I could help h e r  over the fences, and 
then make her go back to the house alone. But, 
naughty as I was, I  d id  not quite daré  to do tliat. 
I loved m y little sister very mucli, and 1 was afraid 
she would get hurt. So I  sat still, in some per- 
plexity, looking a t h e r  an d  idiy chewing a  tough 
oíd wintergreen-leaf. T h e  academ y bell had 
stopped ringing, and the grove was as stiil as if 
every living creature had  gone to sleep. Suddeniy 
there  carne a  sharp  voice, calling :

“ C hildren! C h i ld re n !” and , looking up , we 
saw Mrs. Smith, our cook, leaning over tlie fence, 
a  few rods off.

“ Com e right hom e this m inute, you naughty 
girls,” she said. “  D id n ’t you hear th a t bell ? I 
know very well who ’s a t  the bottom of this. and I 
ju s t hope your m other ’ll give you a  good whip- 
ping, Helen M ar ía !” (I was always called Helen 
María when I was naughty, a  th ing  over which I 
puzzled m y brains a  good many years.)

“  You get up off tha t dam p ground this minute, 
and come h o m e ; do you h e a r? ” she continued, 
getting  redder in th e  face as she spoke. She was 
very angry , for it  was washing-day, and she hated 
to  lose h e r  time looking up runaway children.

Little A nn ran as fast as she could towaid the 
fence, and Mi-s. Smith lified her up and set her 
down on th e  other side.

Mary and I did not stir, and I am  asham ed to 
say th a t I m ade up the worst face I could a t Mrs. 
Smith, an d  called o u t:  “ W h y  don’t you come 
and  get us 1 ” and then , springing to  m y feet, 1 ran  
farther back iiito th e  woods, an d  M ary after me, 
as fast as our feet could carry us.

Mrs. Smith called, b u t we could not h e a r  the 
words she said, and, presently, wc could not h ear 
he r  voice, ñor see he r  when wc looked back. 
T hen  we stopped, out of brea th , an d  sat down.

“ Good enough for th e  oíd th in g ,” said I. “ If 
she had n ’t  been so hateful, I  ’d  have gone b ack .”
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“  You said wc would stay all day ,” said Mary 
«  “  í  did n’t mean to, really,” I answered.

I t  s  all h e r  fault for being so cross. M am ma 
does n t allow h e r  to speak to us like that. I  heard 
he r  giving her a  real scolding one day, when she 
had been snapping us up. She ’s th e  crossest oíd 
patch we ever had  in our house.”

“ Do you suppose you ’U get w hippecl?” said 
Mary, who was anyth ing  bu t an  exhilarating com- 
rade for a runaway tríp.

“  I  daré say,” cried I, as nonchalantly as if  that 
were the least of m y c on cern s; “ so w e  m ight as 
well have a  good time now. Come on ! ” and we 
plunged m to the thickest p a n  o f  the woods 
through them , an d  across a  fieid into the other 
wood, where the snails were. H ere  there  were no 
pines, only maples, and  you could see very iiítle 
sky, the tops were so cióse together. I  had never 
been in tliis wood b u t once, an d  then it  was m id­
sum m er. Now it looked quite different: the 
ground was m atted with wet, brown, dead ieaves 
an d  we could n o t find any snails.

“  I guess they only come with the leaves in sum ­
m er, I  said to  Mary, who was much disappointed 
bhe  would never have come except for the snails 
B ut we found the little red  blossoms of th e  maples 
lym g on the ground every where, an d  they looked 
hke htcle bits o f  red  coral.

W e roam ed on and on tiü we carne to the end 
o f  this wood, and then across fields and into more 
woods; an d  then out into fields again, till we got 
so far away from the town th a t  it looked like a 
picture away up on the hill. T h e  farther we went. 
the happier I felt. I t  seemed to  m e tha t I should 
like to go on w alH ng from grove to grove an d  fiekl 
to fieId as long as I lived. I  never once thought 
about school ñ o r my teacher, ñor m y  poor father 
and m other; all I  thought of was the blue skv and 
th e  sunshine, and the g rea t world of fields and 
woods stretching away as far as we could see.

“ M a r y ! ” I exclaimed, “ I m ean to go into 
every single wood we can see— into those away 
out against the sky—all there  are in s ig h t ! ”

“  Oh, Helen, we could n’t ,” replied M ary, who 
was not borne up by any such wild delight as I 
lelt. “ W e could n ’t !  I t  would be mOes and 
miles, and, besides, we ’d g e t hungry ,”

“ H u n g ry !” I  had not once thought of tha t- 
b u t I  made ligh t of it. “  Oh, we shall find some 
house where they ’ll give us som ething to  ea t.”

“  I ’d  be asham ed to  b eg ,”  said Mary, stoiitiy.
I would n ’t ,” retorted I. “  Lots of foiks come 

to o u r house begging  for som ething to eat, and 
Mrs. Sm ith always gives it  to th e m .”

“  I know,” said M a ry ; “  b u t it ’s  begging,” '
“ W e l l , I ’m  not one b it hungry ,” I replied, “ and 

1 don’t believe I shall be, all day .”

“ N o ;  I ’m  not, e ither,” said the wise M ary  
it  s only a  little  while since breakfast ¡ b u t voú 

see if we 're  not awfully hungry  by noon ”

A nd so w e  were. D ear me, how well'I remem
ber tha t h u n g e r; it  seemed actually to gnaw at mv 
stomach W e had  roam ed on from wood to  wood' 
from fieid to fieid, Crossing an d  recrossing thé 
lo a d s to  which we carne; now climbing a  hill; „ow 
diving down m to swampy p laces; we had  found 
cones, an d  fungí, and moss, and acorns, and a few 
snail-shefis. O ur aprons were so fuil we had to 
take all the thm gs out, an d  lay them  on the ground 
cióse to the bottom o f  every fence we clim bed; and 
then reach through an d  pick them  all up again 
after we had ciimbed over. O ur ankies were wet’ 
and our India-rubber overshoes were so coated with 
mud, they felt as heavy as lead  on o u r feet I  

th ink we m ust have been a  very funny-looking little 
pair o f  vagabonds; we were very tired  an d  a  little 
cross, a n d  Mary, who all the tim e had  n o t more 
than  h a lf  wanted to come, was almost ready to 
cry, when suddenly, as we carne to  the top  of a 
sandy hül, we saw a village lying below it

“  Oh, go o d y ! ”  I exclaimed. “  H ere ’s 'H ad le j 1 
1 ve been here often. I  know i t ’s  H adley .”

So, indeed, it  was. W e were four miles from 
hom e; bu t counting  o u r ram blings in an d  out of 
the woods, we had waiked double th a t distance 

W ith  the prospect o f  food m y spirits rose. The 
proud unwillmgness to beg which M ary had felt 
was all gone. W e  both ran  down the hill as fast 
as we could, and knocked a t  th e  door o f  a  mean 
little house, which stood near the road. A  black 
woman opened the door.

“  W ill you please give us som ething to eat ? ” we 
both said a t once.

“ W ell, now, t h a t ’s queer,” she said. “ liest 
happen  to b e  o u t of everything. I hain t got 
nothing m the house bu t a  little butter. But the 
folks next door, th e y ’ll give ye suth in’ ; ” and she 
eyed us very curiously, ‘ ‘ W h ere  ’d  ye come from, 
an yh o w ?” she added.

But I did n o t choose to leli, an d  seizing Maryby 
the hand , 1 ran  away. A t the next house the 
woman had  h e r  bonnet and  cloak on, and her 
husband, who was with ber, had his overcoat and 
hat o n ;  they were ju s t th a t m inute  go ing  out 

W h y  dear r o e ! ”  she said, kindly, “ hungry 
be ye? D e a r r a e l  Y o u ’d like some bread and 
milk, would n’t ye ? ”

“  Oh, yes, m a’am ! ” we both exclaimed. “  In- 
deed we would.”

She looked a t  h e r  husband. “  W e can’t wait,” 
she said ; “  w e ’re  late now. H o w ’il we manage 
i t?  W e m ust lock the house u p .”

“ Oh, give it  to ’eni, and let ’em sit on the door- 
step and eat it. T hey  can leave th e  things under
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the bushes,” lie replied; so she hurried in to b e r  
pantry to  get the b read  an d  milk, and the man, 
tiim ing to  U S , sa id : “ Look here, youngsters, I 
rcckon y o u 're  honest. Y ou ju s t hide the bowls 
and spoons under the lilac-bushes, when you ’re 
done, and we ’ll find ’em  when we come home. 
They ’ll be safe. W e  '1 e goin’ to  the funeral. 
Whose little gals be ye? ” h e  added, looking a t  us 
as closely as tbe negro  woman had  looked.

W e h u n g  our heads and did not reply.
“ W ell, well,” lie said k ind ly ; “ look out an d  

get home before dark, whoever ye be. You ’re  not 
used to roam in’ 'round country this way, 1 reckon,” 
and he patted M ary on the head in a  fatherly way,

wolves. How good it  did taste ; we d rank  every 
drop of the milk an d  ate m ore than  ha lf  the 
b re a d ; then  wc hid the bowls, as she had  to ld  us 
to, under th e  lilac-bushes, and then we w ent out 
o f the yard an d  stood looking up and  down the 
Street, and wondering what we should do next.

“ L e t ’s go hom e,” said Mary. “ D o you sup- 
pose you can find th e  way, Helen ? ”

“ F in d  the w a y ! ” I replied, contemptuously. 
“  W h a t a  goose you a r e ; the road ’s as straight as 
an  arrow, all th e  way there. I t  is n’t far. Let ’s 
go into the village an d  see where the funeral is. I 
th ink  it ’s in the meeting-house. Sce the hotses 
an d  wagons tied there, ju s t as they are Sundays.”

K !$H IN G  I T  0 V 7 .

and called out to his w ife: “  Be spry, H annah , the 
bell ’s ’most done to lling ; we ’ll b e  ía te.”

She carne runn in g  with two big  yellow bowls full 
of delicious milk— one in each h a n d ; an d  under 
her arm  she had  a loaf of brown bread.

“ T h ere ,” she said, giving each of u sab o w l, and 
putting th e  bread down on th e  broad stone door- 
step. “  Now, you ju s t make yourselves comfortable, 
and cat all you can ; an d  when y o u ’re  done you 
push the bowls in am ong them  lilac-bushes, and 
nobody’ll g e t ’em .” T h en  she locked the door, 
and p u t th e  key in h c r  pocket, and  walked away 
"’ith h e r  arm  iii h e r  husband’s. T hey  both 
looked back a t  us and  smiled kindly to  see us 
devouring our b read  and  milk like ravenous little

So we ran  on till we carne to the meeting-house. 
T h e  b ig  outside doors stood wide open, an d  we 
saw, standing cióse by one of the inside doors, a 
bier, such as coffins stand on in a hearse.

“ Yes,” we whispered to each other, “ the coffin 
m ust be inside, in front of the pu lpit; t h a t ’s the 
way they do sometimes.”

T h en  the choir began to sing a sad, slow hymn. 
“ T h e  fu n e ra l’s b eg u n ,” said Mary, in a  low 

whisper. “  W e can’t go in  now.”
“  N o,” said I ,  “ b u t  we can sit down out h c rc .” 
So we sat down on the bier, with our feet between 

the s la ts ; we fek  very solemn, an d  sat v e iy  still.
Presently the sexton carne out on tiptocs, and 

when he saw us, he carne u p  to  us softly an d  sa id :
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“ D id  you want to go in, children? A re your 
(ather and  m other in there? I ’ll take you in .”

B ut we only shook our heads, an d  did not say 
anything, an d  he went back again and left us.

After the singing was done, there  carne a sound 
of a voice talking, but we could not hear any 
w ords; so pretty soon we grew tired of sitting there 
on the bier, a n d  went out a g d n  into the Street.

I tw a s  m uddier than anyth ing  you ever saw in 
your lives, unless you have been in  some town on 
the low banks of a river, where the river-water 
comes up into th e  streets of the town every spring.

T h e  town o f  H adley is on the Connecticut 
river. You can see it  on your m ap of Massachu- 
setts. Every spring  ih e sn o w sm eh in g in  the m ount­
ains make ail the  little brooks very full, a n d  they 
em pty  into the rivers, and m ake the water so high 
th a t  it  overflows the banks. Sometimes it  carries 
away the bridges, and sometimes houses, also, 
i f  they are  bu ilt too near th e  edge of th e  river. 
U n c e  the water carne up so high into the streets 
“o f  this town of Hadley, tha t people went about in 
boais, a n d  then  there carne a  coid snap and froze 
it  hard, an d  all th e  men and boys in Hadley 
got out skates and went skating up and  down, 
so as to say they had  skated  on the Connecticut 
River, in  H adley’s streets. Such a  big  freshet 
as this had  happened only once, I  believe, since 
the town was settled, b u t every spring  a large 
part of the meadows of the town was flooded with 
water, an d  as for the m u d ,— w ell!— I told you you 
had never seen anything like it, unless you had 
been  in  Hadley or some other town, lying, as it 
does, low on a  river bank. A nd  this is what h a p ­
pened  to US next, all by reason of tha t Connecticut 
River, and  the m ud it  made every sp r in g : As 
we were picking our way across the Street, after 
we left the meeting-house, Mary suddeniy gave 
a  scream, “ O h l  I ’ve lost m y  shoe o f f ! ” and 
there she stood on one foot, holding the o the r up 
in  the air. Sure enough, the m ud was so deep 
an d  siicky it had  actuaily sucked h e r  India-rubber 
and her shoe inside of it, off her foot. She began 
to c r y : “  O h. w hat shall I  do ! W h a t shall I  do ! ” 

“ H o p !  H o p ! ” I said. “  H op  on one foot; 
I  '11 get your shoe o u t ! ”

B ut hopping  with one’s whole weight on one foot, 
in  such m ud, was n o ta  good thing, ñor arreasy thing 
to do. A t  th e  first hop poor Mary gave, down she 
went, so deep th a t the mud and water poured into 
h e r  o the r shoe, a n d  she had to p u t h e r  shoeless 
foot down a t once, to save herself from falling.

“ Oh, dear, oh, d e a r ! ” said I. “ N ever mind, 
walk right along, now. W e ’ll go into a  house 
a n d  d ry  your stockings. I  ’ll get a  stick and fish 
out your other shoe.”

Such a  tim e as I had  to find a stick, and then,

when I got back with the stick, M ary had crawled 
along out of the m ud, an d  stood on the'grassy 
edge of the road, and  we could not see exactly 
where the shoe h a d  gone in. However, a t  last I 
found it, an d  drew it  out on the en d  of the stick. 
It was dripping full of m ud an d  water, and I had 
to  carry it as far off from m e as I could. I t makes 
me laugh to  this day, to th ink of the figure we 
m ust have c u t ;  poor Mary lim ping along wilh 
h e r  m uddy stocking, and the tears rolling down 
h e r  cheeks, an d  I following after, with her shoe 
and  India-rubber on a  long stick, an d  m y feet also 
dripping wet with mud. W e  did not daré  go to 
anybody’s front door, in  such a plight, so we crept 
round  to the back door of a  nice-looking white 
house. T h e  door stood open, an d  th e  servant- 
woman was washing the floor. It was Monday.and 
she was ju s t getting  h e r  kitchen in order after the 
washing. A s soon as she saw us,shescream ed out: 

“  Mercy on us 1 D on’t you come in on m y clean 
floor! W h a t ’s happened to you ! W h o  are you I 
D on’t you daré  to set foot Ln here  i ”

T h e n  she p u t down her m op and carne to tlie 
door an d  began to  laugh, an d  to pity us, too, as 
soon as she saw the tears on M ary’s face. I told 
he r  what had happened, an d  th a t I  thought per­
haps some k ind  lady would le t us wash Mary’s 
stockings and dry  them  l)y the kitchen fire.

T h e  girl laughed h arder a n d  harder the longer 
she looked a t us, b u t in  th e  bottom  of h e r  heart she 
was very sorry for us, for she helped us to take off 
our wet shoes and stockings on the door-step, and 
then she sat us in chairs by the kitchen stove, with 
our feet on other chairs, to warm an d  dry  tliem.

“  T here. You ju s t sit still,”  she said, “  till I get 
m y  floor dried  off, and then I ’li sozzle out your 
stockings for you.”

(This was a  great m any years ago, bu t I never 
have forgotten th a t word “ sozzle.” )

In  a  few minutes she had our stockings hanging 
on the back of the chair, to  dry them . She scraped 
the m ud off otir shoes, an d  washed th e  inside of 
Mary’s shoe clean tvith a wet cloth, and set them 
all under the stove. T h e n  she went about h e r  work 
again, an d  took no more notice of us.

I k ep t pinching the stockings to see if they were 
dry. I was very irapatient to be off again.

Suddeniy the kitchen door opened, an d  in carne 
the mistress of the house. A s soon as she saw 
US she gave an  exclamation, an d  carne very 
quickly toward us.

“  W h y , good gracious, I  do believe these are 
the very children 1 W h a t ’s your ñam e ? Did n’t 
you come from A m herst ? ” she said, looking at 
Mary, who was crying as hard  as she could cry. I 
whispered to  M ary n o t to tell, b u t it  was of no 
use ; she sobbed o u t; “  Yes, m a’am .”
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^ Y e s, the lady had  ru n  back  to  the door,
onened it, an d  called in  a n  excited voice .

H ere they are ! H ere are  the rurvaways! 
E x c l a m a t i o n s  followed, instantiy, “ ' ' “i  

of feet, an d  two getillemen carne hurrying mto

W h a t good luck 1 Yciu 

naughty children ! I  expect you re the one te-
L onsib le  for all this, Miss H elen M ar a?
^  - . 1   o «-/Mind the StOVi

Amherst. Come back a n d  I ’ll give you a warm
shaw l to  w rap around her."

T h e  professor van back  to  tbe house to get it.
“ N o w ’s m y chance," thought I. In  less than  

a twinkling of an eye, 1 jum ped  out of the buggy 
and ta n  a t the top of m y speed down the road which 
led  out of the village. U  was d u sk ; it  took several 
minutes for them to get the shawl, b id  the lady good- 
bye and return  to the ir b u g g y ; an d  when got 
there  lo! no child was to  b e  seen I I  have often 
wished I could have seen fa c «  a t  tha t mvnu •u g h ty  children i i  \  „  w i s h e d  I  co u ld  hav e  seen tiicii ....................

onsible for a l l  this, Miss H elen M a n a . However, they whipped up th e  horse a n d  drove furi-
A nd t h e y  gathered a r o u n d  the * o u s ly  a f t e r m e .  I d o u b t i f a n y l i u m a n b e i n g .  running

looked a t  us a n d  t a l k e d  about us t iU  I  wished strained his every m u s c l e  m ote
. . .  —1_ a1.  ̂we could sink  th rough  the floor, or be dead or 

anything to  get away from their eyes. These 
« n t le m e n  were two professors from Atnhers Coh 

fege, who h a d  come over to the 
we had  seen in the meetmg-house. They were 
friends of m y father, an d  of Mary s, an d  I knew 
f h p r p  was no escape for u s  now.

T h ev  said th a t a g reat m any people were out 
lookin':' for US ; th a t leciiations in  the College had 

°  ,,n and  th e  students were out search-
h a ^ v e í y í o d y  fearedw e h a d  wandered

r ¿ y  vt’o o t  :!hi7 kwc'ods, where 

i T L n d ,  and th a t our fathevs and “ « ^ e r s  were 
í a n ü í  with distress. 1 cried a  little when I heard 
ÍU  these things, b u t  still it did not -  d « .re
I  had  to go back  to  th a t pme-grove an d  sleep. 1 

hink a  sort o f insanity h a d  taken  possession of 
me from my delight in  th e  freedoin and  the out- 
Toor iSé. n o v e  it well enough  now to  underetand 

how I m ust have felt then. _
T hese  g e n tlem en h ad d riv en  over

fo“r ' h i i ' í i f e ? « e r  strained his every muscle more 
thoroughly than  I did when I  h eard  those wheels 
coming behind me. I very nearly escaped. I h a d  
r S e d  the fence; if  I  had  succeeded m chm bing 
it before I was overtaken, 1  should have easi y 
eluded m y pursuers, and no doubt perished of coid 
an d  fright L fo re  morning. But. luckily for me, I 
was overtaken. F rom  the very top  rail of 
T dragged down, none too gently it  m ust be 
conféssed and  lifted again into th a t  buggy. As 
“  S t  p u t m e  on the seat, h e  shook m e back 
an d  forth very hard . several times, and said.

“  Y o u  deserve  a horse-whippmg.
I  don 't wonder he was angry. H e  was quite out 

of brea th , an d  h a d  come very near le ttm g  m e sUp 
I S  his fingere. I sat very still till we carne to 
the pine-grove wliere our creasures were. T h en  I 
begged piteously to b e  allowed to ju m p  down and 
g e f  ih en ^ , b u t all m y entreaties were in  vmn. 
T h is  seems to  m e a grief even lo-day.

A bout half-way b e tw e e n  A m hers an d  H  J ,
T hese  g e n u e m e n i . . . . . . ^ . .  1  S Í g e  d r ^ t l o u s l y ; it  - p p e d  a„d

they could take « " 'y  o''® ,  L ,  anery  m y  g ran d fa th e r’s  voice ca lled : H«avd a n y th in g .
discussing which it  should be. and  I felt 1 7   ̂ ^ f  them  here ,” was the reply. Got

, ”  - j u\xrMi vuo ’ make sure OÍ Helen, t iu  . . i ___ ..f Mr® ^Fvmour’s.when the“y said, “  W ell, we ’U make sure of Helen,

d i d S r k L w  then  what »  ring leader” meant,

and I thought it was m uch  worse than  it  really is.
My sho is  had  been so shrunk  up, by drym g a t 

the h o t stove, tha t it  was hard  to  get th em  on, and 
V t  F m v  feet terribly. B ut I  said nothm g.

.n d  . . . i l e d  .0  . . e

I t a ,  w o ild  h "  p » .  B ,  a i s  . t o .  I  t o d  wiCugB
S s e l f  «p to a  pitch of wild detetm ination not 
T J l t  “ L p tu re d ."  a s i  called b u t  I saw no 
loop-hole of e sc ap e ; somebody’s eye was on me

t S  ver, I  had  been  wrapped up in  my
cloak t a k e n  out, and p u t into th e b u g g y . T h e "  the

S a d , .  who ™  .ta n d ta g  in . h .  d o o r - « „  t o t a g
w i t h  o n e  o f  tb e  gentlemen, called:

“ I ’m  afraid tha t child is not wrapped up 
enough. I t  will be very 'cold before you reach

( T o  ^  <9>tcmaea.)

C 'ot one of them  here ,” was the reply.  ̂ ‘;G o t  
H elen Y ou ’ll find Mary a t Mrs. Seymour s.

“  T h an k  G o d ! ” said m y grandfather, in  a  tone 
which I recollect thinking a t  th a t time sounded
m m e  l ik e  a  growl th a n  lik e  a thanksgiving. ^

I t  was very dark  when we reached m y father s 
house I recollect very distinctly how his face

written to a f r i .n d ,  giving >n 

i . o ; r . r n o S * “ i S , ' . S , . n d - i n g a s

t o S "  S i » r . S S  s p . . n d i d

t im e ! ” ’
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A N  O L D  R A T ’S  T A L E .

H e  wa s  a  rat, an d  she  w as  a  rat, 

A n d  dow n  in one  hole  th ey  did d w e ll ; 

■ A n d  b o th  w ere  as b lack  as  a  w itch’s cat, 

A n d  th e y  loved  one  a n -o th -e r  well.

H e  h a d  a tail, a n d  sh e  h a d  a  tail,

B o th  lo n g  an d  cu rl- in g  an d  f in e ;

A n d  each  said, “ Y o u r s  is th e  fin -est tail 

In  th e  world, e x -c e p t- in g  m ine .”

H e  sm elt the  cheese, a n d  she  sm e it  th e  cheese,

A n d  th e y  b o th  p ro -n o u n ced  i t  g o o d ;

A n d  b o th  re -m a rk e d  i t  w ould  g re a t- ly  add  

T o  th e  charm s o f  th e ir  da i-ly  food.

So  h e  v e n t-u red  out, an d  she  v e n t-u red  out,

A n d  I saw  th em  g o  w ith  p a i n ;

B u t w h a t be-fell th em  I n e v -e r  can tell,

F o r  th e y  n e v -e r  carne b ack  a-gain .

C O O K ’S  S T O R Y .

E R - H A P S  you  ’d  like  to  h e a r  a  b i t  o f  a  sto -ry , m y  dears?

W ell, once up -on  a  tim e  th e re  w as a  l it-tle  boy,

n am ed  P e-te r , w ho  could  n o t  w ait to  b e  a  man.

“ I w a n t to  b e  b ig ,” h e  s a id ;  “ I w a n t to  reach

a s  h ig h  as  th e  m oon. I w a n t  to  b e  th e  big, 

b ig, b ig -g e s t  m an  th a t  e v -e r  lived.” B u t still 

h e  could  n ’t  b e  a n -y - th in g  b u t  a  l it-tle  boy,

n ev -e r  m ind  h o w  m uch  h e  w ished. H e  would

a -ro u n d  a sk - in g  e v -e r -y  o n e  h e  m e t  w h a t  he 

m u s t do  to  g row . O n e  to ld  h im  to  e a t  g re e n  corn  and 

th a t  w ou ld  m ak e  h im  sh o o t u p  in -to  th e  a i r ; one  told

h im  to  s tan d  in  th e  w a - te r  • all day, a n d  one  to ld  him

to lie dow n  in th e  sun. W ell, h e  tr ied  all th ese  things, 

a n d  th e y  d id  no good . A t  last, a  q u e e r  m an  to ld  him  if 

h e  w ou ld  fill h is  p a -p a ’s sh o es  full o f  yeast, a n d  s ta n d  in
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sun w e n t  down, h e  w ou ld  reach  the  m oou be-fo re  m orn- 

i „ n -  an d  w h a t .did h e  do b u t  t ry  ¡t!  H e  to o k  his p a -p a s  shoes, aft-er 

d i i ’n e r  a n d  filled th em  w ith  yeast, an d  s to o d  in  th em  an d  k e p t  s a y u n g  

t  h t a - s e l f -  “ Now,. P e -te r , u p !  U p !  U p ! "  A n d  w h a t  *  yon  t h m k ?  

A ft-er a  lo n g  while. th e  y e a s t  to o k  ef-fect. H e  b e -g a n  to  n s e  , an  e

rose an d  ™ se a .H  ro se  till h e  . 0 0 ^  “  W ell,

b r i g h t .  an d  it f lashed  a t  h im  . n d  then  h e  w a n t-e d  to

he soon  g o t  t ired  ̂ o f t h i s ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^  h e  could n ’t. H e  tr ied  
o-et dow n a-gain . 

and tried , an d

j88a] ______

s a i d ; “ D ow n,

P e - te r!  D ow n! 
it w as o f  no use. T h e n

D o w n  ! ” B u t 

h e  h e a rd  th e  m a n  in

ly  as could b e  ; “ K ic k  off 

H e  k icked  th em  off, an d  
t o — t o —

the  m oon  say-ing , as an -g ri-

íhe“n  w h ° a r * ° y o u ‘ ü f iñ k  h a p -p e n e d ?  W hy , h e  b e -g a n  to

S h e  w a k e s  u p .

Rless m e 1 H e r e  I V e b een  sit-tin ' fas t a -s leep  in  m y k itch -en , e v -e r
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

;; D o  w e  kn o w  th e  ch ild ren  ? ’■ p ip ed  m y  birds,

 ̂ question.
W e  sh o u ld  th in k  we d i d l  T h e y  a re  m on- 

s trous th m g s  w ithout feathers , th a t  f lo u n d er  a b o u t 
a n d  s t ick  to  the  g rass  o r  th e  trees  a n d  fences ail 
th e  tim e . T h e i r  eyes a re  l ik e  b r ig h t  lakes, and  
th e ir  op en  m o u th s  a re  a s  b ig  as o u r  houses, T h e n  
th ey  h ave  s tra n g e ,  b ro ad , d a t t e r in g  voices th a t  
sh ak e  th e  v e ry  a ir .  Y es, indeed . W e  kn o w  th e m  
a g rea t  s ig h t b e t te r  th a n  th e v  know  us.”

“  P rove  i t , ”  sa id  I ,  so lem ñly .
“  W h y ,  only  th e  o th e r  d a y ,”  th ey  re to r te d ,  with 

a  m erry  b ird - lau g h , “ we h eard  th e  beau tifu l th in g  
with cheeks like  nearly  r ip e  peach es  (you cali i t  
th e  L itt le  Schoo l-m a’a m )— well. we h e a rd  it a sk  
th e m  w h e th er  a  little  b i rd  m o v ed  its u p p e r  o r  lower 

L u l d ° t e l l ? * ’ a n d  n o t  o n e  o f  th em

“ A w ay w ith  y o u ! ”  I  c ried , e n rag ed . “ Ho w 
y o ungste rs  ¡n  th a t  m a n n e r ’ ” 

I h e n  I  c o d e d  dow n, a n d  said, q u ie tly  a n d  sar- 
cas tica lly ; O f  course , m y  fn e n d s ,  y o u  know  how 
(/¡e y  t a t  ? Y ou  kn o w  perfectly  well th a t  th e i r  u o p e r  
ja w  is m ovab le , a n d  th e ir  lower ja w  is se t so  firmly 
in  tó e ir  h e a d  th a t  it will no t m ove  a t  all ? ”
, -Th® m ite s  looked a t  one  a n o th e r  w ith  th e ir  
b r ig h t  h t tle  bead-eyes, a n d  ch an g ed  th e  subject. 

W o u ld  you like  a  song , Jack , d e a r  ? ”
A n d ,  w ithou t w aiting  fo r an  answ er, th ey  trillad 

a n d  carolied  th e ir  way u p  in to  th e  b lue  sky , till I 
lost s ig h t  o f  th em  a ltoge the r.

A “ T A L K I N G  B O O K ."

N o w , h e re  is news th a t  is  news !
A  wise a n d  h a p p y  m a n  in  G e rra a n y -^ n o n e  b u t

h :m  h a p p y  to  kn o w  h e  h a s  d o n e  it— h a s  con trived  
w h a t h e  calis a  “  ta lk in g  b o o k ,”

O n  o p en in g  th e  vo lum e, th e re  a p p ea rs  u p o n  one

page  th e  p ic tu re  o f  so m e  an im a l,  p e rh a p s  a  sheen 
T h e  opposite  p a g e  h a s  so m e  re a d in g  m a t te r  a iid  

n e a r  th e  bo tton i is a  str ing . Pu l í  th is  str ing  and 
a  voice from  th e  b o o k  cries “ B a - a - a ! ” ju s t  líke n 
sheep , T h e  roosle r  p ic tu re  crows, th e  cat slieer 
m w ,  th e  d u c k  p a g e  says “  Q u a c k ! ” a n d  so on, 

Your J a c k  cou ld  tell you  m o re  a b o u t  this elevar 
inven tion , b u t  w h a t w ould b e  the  use ? T h e  bonl- 
ca n  sp e a k  fo r  itself.

K I T T Y ' S  L A S T  C H A N C E .

D e a r  J a o c -in -t h e - P u l p i t : H e r e  is a  t ru e  m d d e n t  whid> 

o f  I .  to ld  v e  b y  th e  o S

T h e  ja n i to r  o f  th e  B u l ie r  E x c h a n e e  ( a  la rg e  b u i ld m e  w ith  abn.„ 
100 room s, on  W e stm iu s ie r  S treet, P c o v id ea c e , h a s  a  S itien  whh-h 

th e  h a b it  o f  fo llow ing h im  ab o u t  a s  h e  c le a n e d  o u is lm ic o f  
th e  offices a fii»  h u sin css  houre. T o  som e o f  th e s e  room s h e  had I 

a '  o n *  e v e n in g i o to a  room  to  which

Í ^ r in g  ea“t ^ ! ‘*’’'  ' I ' ’" ' '®  “ ¡ « ¡ I

H e  th o u g h t  n o  m o re  ab o u i  th e  m a tte r  u n til  n e a rly  a n  hour b ie r  
w h en , o n  p a s s in g  ih e  door. h e  h e a rd  th e  k i tie n  c ry in g  inside Th¿ 
v en ti ía to r  o v e r  Die d o o r  w as o p en , a n d .  l a k in g  a  í le p - la d je r  ? .

ñ o r  ih d  h e  se e  h o w  h e  co u ld  h e lp  ih e  p r iso n e r  to  g e l  ou t. A t  last 
th e  p lan  s tn ic k  h im  o f  t a k in g  o ff  h is  co a t,  a n d  ie t i in g  i t  d o w n  inside 
fo t  th e  k itieo  lo  ca tc h  hold  o ^  a n d  ib u s  b e  d raw n  u p , B u t,  altboueh

X m  i'o "4r h ' " « " i " ?  d '.«0Ü y, a n d  m ad e  fmmic 
e n o rts  lo  rea c h  th e  co a l b y  s p n n g in g  fo r it,  y e t  th e  g a rm e n t still 
h u n g  j u s l  to o  h igh . A í le r  s e v e ta f  t r í i l s ,  h e  g a v e  i t  up,

1 . . .  n’  . .  o n e  m o re  m a l ,  k i ity ,  a n d  th is  is your
b t í t  chanco . A n d ,  su re  e n o u g h .  .she c a u g h t  h e rc la w s  ü i the coat 
chis tim e, a n d  w as d raw n  u p  s a f e ly . - Y o u A ,  v e ry  tru ly

W. E. F.

A B A B Y - P L A N T .

D i d  ev er you h e a r  o f  th e  Ja p a n ese  b a b y -p lan t’
I t  does no t g row  re a l  Ja p a n ese  bab ies . bu t tlie 
b irds te l  m e  th a t  i t  b ea rs  a  blossom  wliich is won- 
derfu lly  like  a  p lu m p  little  baby , s t r e td i in g  out ¡ts 
a rm s  as i f  it w ished som eb o d y  to  ta k e  it. Even its 
d im p led  feet can  be seen. A  y o u n g  girl writes to 
th e  L itt le  Schoo l-m a’am  th a t  riie Sa® F rañ cL Ó  
n ew spapeis  tell o f  a  lad y  th e re  who had  Ju s t bought 
one  o f  these  p la n ts  fo r  th re e  h u n d red  dollars 
T h is  seem s a  p re t ty  b ig  price, Im t i f  the  plant 
shou ld  b e a r  a b o u t  th re e  h u n d re d  bab ies , ít would 
soon p a y  for itself.

T H E  L I T T L E  S C H O O L  M A ’A M  O N  I N S E C T S .

M v  D e a r  J a c k  : T h s n k  y o u  fo r  fo rw ard in g  th e  Iciters  fren, your 
y o u u g  p e o p le  ,n re sp e c t  to  th e  h e a r ts  o f  a n im á is  a n d  th e  tn .c  c L i .  

S ca tion  o f  sp iders. O n e  o f  ih cse  ) « i e r s , _ a n d  a  g o o d  one, loo -
r e a d s  h k e  a  p a g e  o u t  o f  a  book.  H e r c i t i s ;  . '  '

i í o o ^ A m Í ia^mJ  Í "  S choo l-m a’a n i ' s  A p r i l  cues-

f e «  fo W n  T  í " * ' " “ 5“  in  h a v in g  fo™r ^ “ T f

spee¿«oftí^&''í:áS “mr=='ra“!llYo”û -“ '
"D.’e . M. ’

W ril ,  J a c k .  y o u r  c o rre sp o n d e n ts  a re  r ig h t ;  a n d  th a t  fine  disiinc- 
P on  b e w e c n  sp id e rs  a n d  tru e  ín sec ts  is  p re d s e ly  w h a t  I  wanted 

10 b n n j  ou t. A t  th e  sa m e  lim e, w h en  o n e  is  s p e ak in g  in a 
g en e ra l w a y  o f  a rO cu la ted  a n im a ls  w l.Ich a re  n o t  w o rm s an d  not 
c ru s ta c ea n s  t t  is  p ro p e r  e n o u g h  to c a l l  th em  insects, w ith o u t reícrring 

to  Ihe  c losely  d r a ^  Im es o f  s lr ic t  en tom ology . T h e r e  is  d a n g e r  of 

b eco m in g  p e d a n tic  in  co n s ian tly  b r in g in g  fo n v ard  in  o id in n ry  u lk  
a ll  th e  f in e s t  p o u ils ;  s till, o n c  o u g h t  to  i m m  th em  all th e  same.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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A s  to  th e  m a d o r  o f th e  h ea rt,  I  confcss I  o verlooked  ih o se  a lm ost 

o r  qu ite  fo n n less  d o ts  o f  jc l ly  ca lled  m o n cra , a n d  th o se  l a rg e r  clois 
koow n a s  <*unceb«e, a n d  a ll  th e  re s t  o f  th e  v a g u e  bordci*Ufe be tw een 

rccogn ized  a n ím a la  a n d  u n m ís tak a b le  p la o ts .  T h e y  h a v e  n o  c ircu la -  
don , b e c a u se  th e y  h a v e  n o  b lo o d ; n o  m o u th , b ecau se  n o  dige;«tíve 

o rg a o s : n o  fee lings , b e c a u se  iio n e rv o u s  s y s tc m : a n d  so  on. T b e y  
a ie  n o th in g  b u t  b i ts  o t m a te ria l s u c h  a s  th a t  o u t  o f  w h ich  th e  tissues 

o f  o u r  ow n  c o m p lica ted  b o d ies  a r e  fo io ted , a n d  i t  U  h a rd ly  ce ria ín  
y c i th a t  m a n y  o f  th e m  a re  n o t  p lan tó , ñ o r  even  th u t  ih c y  a re  lív ing  

m atte r  a t  a l l

Q U E E R  F R U I T  O F  A N  O A K .

O n e  o f y o u r  j n c k ’s  friends h a s  b ro u g h t  in  th is 
curious p ic tu re , w hich I tu r ii  over to  you  w ith  his 
r e m a r k s :

L a s t  au tu rn o , I  s a w  a n  oalc-tree  b e a rin g  w h a t  seem ed  lo  b e  sm all 
b row n a p p le s . I  p íc k e d  o n e  o f  these , sp ilt  ic, a n d  found  tb a t  t t  w as a 
w o o d y  ball, w ith  hollow  th o m s  w h ic h  rca c h e d  to  itó  c e o tc r  a c d  s tu c k  
o u t  th e i r  p o in ts  b e y o n d  th e  iin d . I n  e a c h  th o m  w a s  a  g n ib ,  o r  e lse  
a  sm a ll  fly.

A fte rw a id , I  fo u n d  o u t  t h a t  th e  fly ts  c a lled  S aw -fly ,”  b ecau se

QU6BR FRUlT 0 7  AK OAK-

W h e n  d e a lin g  w i th  Ufe o f  a  b ig b e r  o td er— w ith  jelly-fishes, for 
in stan ce, w h ich  D . E . M . tn en b o n s ,— w h e th e r  th e re  is  a  h e a r t  o r  n o t  
b cco m es aJm o st a  qu estio n  o f  d eñ n iiio n , fo i  th e y  h a v e  a  k ín d  o f  d r c u -  

lation  k e p t  u p  b y  th e  a id  o f  th e  se a-w ate r ,  a n d  ih ía  c ircu la tlon  h a s  a 
so rt o f  heait-centcT . B u t,  o f  course , í f  y o u  s a y  th a t  o n ly  i h a t  is  a 

A a tr í  w h ic h  h a s  au ric le s  a n d  v e n u ic le s  to  reg ú la te  a n d  p ro m e te  th e  

c írcu la tion  o f t l i e  w h ite  o r  red  b lood , th e n ,  w h e n  m e n o o n ln g  c re a tu re s  
w ith  h e a r ts ,  y o u  m u s t  lea v e  o u t  n e a r ly  e v e ry th in g  b e n c a th  che 

m ollusks in  th e  n a tu ra lis t’s  scale  o f  a n im a l Ufe. T b a t  d im  región  
o f  th e  Procozoa d íd  n o t  loom  ín to  m y  m en ta l  vIew w h en  I  u se d  th e  
word “ a n im a ls ” ; a n d  I  m ig h t  wel) h a v e  d o n b te d  w h e th e r  a n y  o f 
y o u r  h e a re rs  h a d  e v e r  h e a rd  o f  it,— but, y o u  sce , so m e  h a d .  S o , I  

chank D .  E .  M  a n d  th e  re s t  fo r  ih e í r  le tters , an d  T a m  g la d  th e y  a re  
in te res ted  in  tb e  su b jec t.— Y oure tn i ly ,  T h e  L i t t l b  S c h o o l* m a 'a m ,

o f a  lit tle  s a w  w h ic h  i t  h a s ,  a n d  th a t ,  ín  th e  s p r in g ,  i t  finds i t s  w ay  
o u t  th ro u g h  th e  ü p  o f  th e  iho rn , w h ic h  che w in te r  s to rm s  m an ag e  
to  sn a p  om

O n c e  ftce , th e  saw -fly  a lig h ts  o n  so m e  ju íc y  b ra n c h  c f  a n  oak*tree, 
a n d  in  th is  c u ts  a  g ro o v e  w ith  ító sa w , a n d  lay s  eggs . T h e n  í tp o u r s  
in to  ¿ c  g ro o v e  a  m ag íc  fluid w h ich  m a k e s  th e  b ra n c h  c h a n g e  ító w ay  
o f  g r o w in g ;  fo r  n o w  i t  sw ells  In to  a  lum p, in elo sín g  th e  e c g s ,  w h ích  
í tw ra p s  in  cases . A s  th e  e g g s  g ro w  a u d  c h a n g e  to  g ru b s, che cases  
b e c o m e  lo n g  a n d  p o ín te d , a n d  th e  g ru b s  feed  on  ih e  w oody c e n te r  o f  
che lu m p . T h e re  th ey  live , sa fe  a n d  u n d is tu rb ed , u o iil  th e  tim e 
co m es  ib r  th em  to  tu m  lo  fiies a n d  b e g in  w ork  in  th e  op en  air.

T h e  p ic tu re  sh o w s j u s t  th e  lo o k  a n d  s ise  o f  th e  b ran c h , th e  fh iit, 
t h e  g ru b  in  rb e f ru í t ,  a n d  th e s a w . f ly ; a n d  a t  th e  foo t a re  a  g ru b  a n d  
a  ÍW  draw B  l a ^ e  to  sh o w  th em  clearly,

^ ra n c h e s  o f  th e  trees, w ith  th e  g a lls  on , m a y  b e  g a th e re d  w hile 
t h e  in se c is  a re  y e t  ín  th e  ñ t s t  s ta g e s , a n d ,  i f  th e  s ie m s  a re  p u t  ín to  a  
p h ia l  o f  w a te r ,  u n d e r  a  g lo ss  sb ad e , th e  g a lls  m a y  b e  k e p t  im iíl th e  
p erfec t io se c t  co m es  forth.

N ow , m y  dears , w h en  you  find a n  oak-tree , th is  
fall. w ith  th ese  app les , o r  gall-nuts, g row ing  on it, 
you will h ave  a  chance  to  look in to  th e  m a t te r ,  a n d  
see i f  a ll  th is  is exactly  so.

By th e  way,— gall-nuts, gall-nuts,— w hy  in  the  
world do galí-nu ts m ake  m e  th in k  o f  in k stan d s  ? 
B u t t im e  ’s u p ,  a n d  I  m u s t  leave  you to  answer.

A N  A N C I E N T  I N S U L T ,

“  W h e n  a n  in h ab itan t  o f  an c ien t  E g y p t  -wished 
to  show  c o n te m p t for a n  en em y , h e  m ade  a  p ictu re  
o f  h im  on th e  solé o f  h is  san d a l,  a n d  th u s  was 
able  to  t re a d  h is  foe u n d e r  foot a t  every  s te p ."

D eacon  G re en  sen d s  th e  above  ex tra c t  from  a 
bo o k  a b o u t  A n c ien t  E g y p t ,  a n d  says ; “ P e rh a p s  
th is  m a y  p rove  a  good h in t  for so m e  o f  y o u r  very  
fiery y o u n g s te rs ; b u t  th e  c h a rm  o f  i t  is th a t  the  
p lan  also forces y o u  to  give  y o u r  e n em y  a  lift a t  
every s te p .”

‘  A F R I E N D L Y  W A R N I N G .

D e a r  J a c k :  I f  y o u  h a v e  a n y  fríends  a m o n g  th e  ñ&hos, lell th em  
co k e e p  c le a r  o f  th e  te leg rap h  cao les  ín  th e  d e e p  sea. A  w h a le  dash ed  
b l in d ly  a g a in s t  o n e  o f  th em  o f f  [he co ast o f  S o u th  A m erica  som e 
rim e a g o ,  a n d ,  a l th o u g h  h e  m a n a g e d  lo  d iv id e  it, y e t  h e  so  lan g led  
h im se lf  IIP in  ih e  b to k c n  en d  th a t  h e  w a s  im a b 'e  to  r ise  lo  t h e j u r -
face to  b rea lh e , a n d  so  w a s  dro w n ed . T r u ly  y o u rs ,  S. G.
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Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R S ’ D E P A R T M E N T .

T H E  B I C Y C L E  BO Y S-

B Y  A  Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R .

"  O ü T  o f  th e  w a y  ih e re  í C lear tb e  tra c k  ) 0 «h-h-h f ”  sb o u ted  
R a y m o n d  B row n, a s  h e  s h o t  q u ic k ly  o v e r  th e  a sp h a it  p a v e m e n t oo 
che p n d e  o f  h ís  h c a n ,  h is  n e w  C olum bía  bicycle.

^  B u l i t  w a s  to o  l a i c ;  th e  m a n  h e  in te n d e d  co w arn  w a s  o n ly  con* 
fu se d  b y  h is  críes, a n d  tu m in g ,  rece iv ed  R a y ’s  a rm s  w ith  siarcUng 
suddennes.s  a b o u t  h is  n e c k , Íci a n  a ñ éc río n a te  em b race  w h ich  over. 
th re w  b o th  m an  a n d  b o y , w ith  th e  m ac h ín e  on  Cop o f  ihem .

T h e  Street, a  q u ie t u p -to w n  o n e  íti N e w  Y o rk , w a s  m u ch  fre- 
c u e n te d  b y  tb e  y o u rh fu l  b icy c le rs  o f  th e  n e ig h b o rh o o d , a n d  fo u r  o f  
th e s e  n o w  n a s ie n c d  (o th e  a ssis ian ce  o f  th e ir  fallen cotnrade.

F o r tu n a te ly ,  n o b o d y  w a s  h u r t,  as  th e  tw o  h a d  he lped  e a c h  o th er  
to  * 'co m e  dow n e a s y '* ;  b u t  th e  m an  w a s  a n ^ y ,  a n d  scolded  w hile  
p ic k in g  h is  b e a v e r  o u t  o f  (he ro ad  a n d  d u s t ín g  n is  coat.

“  N o ;  I  'II a c c e p t  n o  ap o lo g ie s ,"  h e  co o c lu d e d , a s  R a y  aciem pted  
to  ex p la in , “ a n d  1 'm  o n ly  so rry  y o u  w ere  n ' t  o n  ih e  side  w a lk  w h e n  
tb e  th in g  h a p p e n e d ,  so  t h a t  I  c o u ld  h a v e  y o u  a ire s te d ,  y o u  reckless 
fe llow ,"  a n d  h e  w a ik ed  ofi*.

“  ‘ M u c h  ad o  a b o u t  n o th in g , '"  q u o th  D íc k  R a n s e e ,  th e  c id es t o f  
“ o u r  s e l ,"  a n d  th e  o w n er o f th e  f inest b icy c le  o n  ih e  b ío ck , a  “  reg u ­
la r  (Íp*top o n c  "  fro m  E n g la n d .

“ G u ess  h e  n e v e r  w a s  a  b o y  h im se lf ,"  s a id  J a c k  F e n t ,  so m e w h at 
c o D t e m p t u o u s ly ,  a s  h e  h e lp e d  R a y  e x am in e  h is  fallen  c h a rg e r ,  in 
se a rc h  o f  injuries.

“ B u t  th e y  d id  n ’t  h a v e  b icy c le s  w h e n  h e  w a s  a  b o y ,  y o u  k n o w ,"  
sa id  W illie  F rancis .

R a y  h ad  b y  th ís  tim e m o u n te d  a g a ín , a n d  n o w  th e  five  w e re  a ll  in 
m o lio n  o nce  m ore.

“  I  s a y ,  fcllovrs,"  p ro p o se d  N e d  A rth in g , s u d d e n ly , a f l e r a p e r ío d  
o f  s ilence, “  le t  ’s  g e t  u p  a  b icy c le  c lu b , f ' v e  b e e n  th tn k ín g  ic over 
fo r  tw o  o r  th re e  d a y s .”

** I  ’ll tell y o u  w h a t ,"  s u g g e s te d  D i c k ; “ le t  ' s  r u n  in to  ih e  * hom c 
s ta t io n ' a n d  o rgan ize  a t  on ce . W h a t  d o  y o u  sa y  T ”

T h e  p r o p o s a l  w a s  i m m e d i a t e l y  p u t  i n t o  e f lé c L

N o w , th e  “ h o m e  s t a ü o n "  refe rred  lo  w a s  n o th in g  m o re  ñ o r  less 
th a n  th e  fron t b a sem e n t o f  th e  R a n se e s ’ house , w h ich  h a d  b een  
rese rv ed  for D ic k ’s  exc lusive  u se  e v e r  sin  ce h e  h a d  b e e n  in  h is  teens. 
I t  w a s  che ra lly  i n g  p o io t f o r  aJI h is  friends, a n d  h a d  b een  lit ied  u p  a t  
d id e re n t  periods  a s a  p lay*toom , a  c ircus, a  g y m n as iu m . a  sh ip , an 
a q u a ríu m , a n d  laccerly a s  th e  h o m e  o f  o is  th re e .w h e e le d  “  v e lo d -  
p c d e ,"  h is  C o lum bia  “ b icy c le ,"  a n d  h ís  E n g lish  “ m ac h in e .”  E a c h  
o f  th e s e  w a s  p rav íd e d  wich su ila b le  a n d  am p ie  quarcers, h u g e  ÍIIus* 
t ra ted  c irc u ía is  from  ih e  B o s to n  a n d  C o v c n t iy  raa n u fe c tu r in g  com* 
p a ñ íe s  a d o m e d  th e  w alls, a n d  co p ies  o f  ih e  ^ k y c U n g  iV o r ld  were 
sca tte red  everyw hcrc.

T o  th is  re tre a l ,  th e n ,  th e  club*inclined  five tu rn e d  tb e i r  w heels, an d  
th e  m ach in es  h a v in g  b een  p iled  in  th e  lo w e r  « n try , th e i r  ow ners 
p c rc h e d  o n e  upon tn e  tab le , a n o th e r  on  *a chair*arm , tw o  on  the 
w indow -sd l a n d  a  fifth on  th e  sofa-back , a n d  so  p ro cc c d e d  to  buríness.

T h e  p rclim íoaries  d id  n o t  o c c u p y  m u ch  tim e, a s  a ll  w ere  o f  one 
m in d  in  reg a rd  to  th e  objecis  o f  th e  o ^ a n íz a t io n ,  a s  w ell a s  ihe 
p ro p e r  pereon fo r its  c a p ta in , w h ic b  co u ld  b e  n o n e  o th e r  th a n  D ick  
R a n s e e .  T h e  n e w  c a p ta in  g race fu lly  ack n o w led g ed  th e  honor, 
a ccep ted  th e  p o s íd o n , a n d  su b m iite d  tfrc questíon  a s  to  w h a t  n am c  
th e y  sh o u ld  take.

“  T h e  W h ee le rs  "  w a s  a t  f irs t  p ro p o sed , b u t  w a s  re jec ted  .ns b d n g  
too  com m oim iace . a n d  a  com prom íse  w a s  efiecced b y  d e ie rm in io g  
u p o n  th a t  o f  “ W h e e l in ^ ,"  w h ich  w a s  in  tu ro  g iv en  u p ,  a s  te tid íng  
10 ló ca te  th e  znem bers in  W e s t  V irg in ia . M a n y  ñ am es  m o re  o r  less 
h ig h -so u n d in g  w ere  s u g g e ste d , b u t  a t  l a s t  th e  lad s  d e d d e d  to  cali 
them selves sim p ly  th e  “  B ic y d e  B o y s ,"

H a v in g  b een  th u s  successfu lly  in au g u ra te d , th e  c lu b  p ro sp e re d  
finely, un ifo rm  c a p s  a n d  le g g in s  w c tc  p u r c h a ^ ,  ru les  a n d  reg u la -  
tio n s  a d o p te d ,  a n d  th e  m em b e rs  fum isfied  w ith  n o te  p a p e r  s tn m p ed  
w ich  th e  ñ a m e  a n d  in s ig n ia  o f  th e  society.

A n d  now , o f  course , th e y  m u s t  h a v e  a  “ r u n .”
“ B u t  h o w  f a r ? ”  in q u írc d  W illie  F r a o d s ,  so m ew h at anx íously , 

w h e n  th is  w a s  m en ttoned .
“  O h ,  a n y w h c re  in to  th e  c o u n try ,"  rep líed  D ic k ,  w h o  w a s  a lw ay s 

rea d y  to  g o  to  tb e  e n d s  o f  th e  e ' in n  w h e n  o n c e  in  ih e  sadd le .
“ H u r r a h  fo r  th e  B icyc’c  B o y s ' P a r a d e l ”  c r ie d  th e  en thusiastíc  

J a c k .  “  W h e n  sha ll w e  ha v e  i t ?  ”
“  N e x t  S a c u rd a y I  "  w a s  th e  u n a n lm o u s  response.
*' M eet, 7  a .  m .  s h a rp ,  a t  th e  H o m e  S ta lio n , w e t  o r  s h in e ,"  a d d e d  

C a p ta in  R a n s e e ;  a n d  d u r in g  th e  re m a io d e r  o f  th e  w e e k  th e  five  could 
ta lk  o f  n o th in g  clse.

S a tu rd a y  c a rn e  a t  las t, a n d  th e  a u tu m n  m o rn ín g  d a w n e d .— n o t 
b r ig h t  a n d  d e a r ,  b u t  cool a n d  c lo u d y , “ ju s t  th e  so rt o f  w c a tb c r  for 
a  g o o d  lo n g  r u n ,"  a s  N e d  dec la red .

A ll  w e re  on  h a n d  a t  ih e  a p p o in te d  h o u r , w ith  th e  e x c e p d o n  oí 
F ra n c is ,  w h o  fin a lly  a p p e a re d  a l  th e  síx ty .f ifih  m in u te  a f te r  six , rub ­

b in g  h is  w ith  o n e  h a n d ,  w h ile  h e  tríed  (o s te e r  w ith  ih e  other 
H o w e v e r, D i c k 's  ca li  o f  “  boo ts  a n d  s a d d ie s ”  w ith  th e  s h in in g  new 
b u ^ e  w a k e d  h im  u p ,  a n d  ib e  five "  B . B . 's  ”  rollcd o ff  Ío fine siylc, 
to  th e  a d m ira tio n  o f  e a r ly  sm all b oys p e e p ln g  th ro u g h  W i n d o w s .

D ic k ,  o f  course , led th e  w a y ,  a n i í  q u ick ly  th e y  p a s se d  u p  th e  ave. 
n u c , 00  b y  th e  P a rk ,  a n d  so  in to  th e  co u n try .

T h e y  b a d  b een  ru n n in g  for som e rim e o v e r  a q u ie t  s lre tc h  o í  road 
a n d  e v e ry th in g  w a s  w o rk in g  b eau tifu l ly ;  W illie  F ra n c is  h ad  n't 
f a llen  off o n ce , w h ile  a ll  th e  n v e  w ere  in  h ig h  sp irits  a n d  enjoyiuc 
th em se lv es  im m e n se ly ;  w h en  all a t  once, D ic k  n o ticed  th a t  a  pony
p h a e to n ,  w h ic h  h a d  b e e n  co m in g  to w ard  tb em , su d d e n ly  stopped, 
A  U iüe g ir l  g o l  o u t  o f  i t. a n d  carne  ru n o in g  u p ,  w a v ín g  h e r  arms 
w ild ly  a n d  w ith  a  look o f  h o r ro r  a n d  a U rm  o n .h e r  face.

“  S to p  I S t o p ! ’’ sh e  c ried , a? sh e  d rew  n e a r  th e  “  B, B .’s , ”  A nd , in 
so n ic  w oiiderm en t, C a p ta in  R a n se e  g a v e  th e  s igna! to  hall.

“  W h a t  ' s  th e  m a t ic r  ? "  h e  a sk ed , a s  th e  Utlle g ir i  c a m e  up , quite 
o u f  o f  b re a th  w ith  h e r  b u n y .

O h , p lea se ,”  s h e  sa id , as  sooo  a s  sh e  co u ld  sp eak , o u r  horse is 
aw folly  frig h ien ed  a t  v 'loc ípedcs, a n d  sister C la ra  ' s  a fra id  h e  'II run 
o f f i f  y o u  co m e  a n y  closer.”

“ A ll  rig h t ,  th e n ,”  rep lied  th e  ga llan  t  D i c k ;  “  w c  '11 s ta y  quiet here 
b y  th e  s id e  o f  th e  ro ad  till y o u  g o p a s t .  W o n t ih a l  d o ?

“ O h , goodncss, n o !  W h y ,  P c te r— b e  's  th e  h orse— 'm o s t  jumps 
o u tsid e  o f  h im se lf  a t  th e  v e ry  s ig h t  o f  a  v ’lo c ip ed e ,"  a n d  th e  child 
e y e d  th e  five m ach in es  askance .

“ T h e n  w h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t  u s  lo  d o ? ”  p u r su e d  C a p ia in  Ransee, 
paríen tJy  p rese rv in g  h ís  g o o d  hum or.

“ C a n 't  y o u  lu m  ro u n d  a n d  r id e  b a c k  lili w c  c o m e  to  A u n  r isa*  
b e lla ’s ?  W e  ’re  g o in g  th c tc  lo  sp en d  ih e  d a y ,  a n d  i f  y o u  would 
o o ly k e e p  on  a  g o o d  dea l a h e a d  till w e  co m e  to  th e  g a te ,  I  don't 
th in k  P e t e r  'd  m in d .”

“  H o w  fa r  Is i t  (o y o u r  a u n l  Tsabelln’s  ? ”  a sk e d  D íck ,
“ A b o u t four m ile s ,"  w a s  th e  ca lm  resp o n se , u p o n  w h ích  tlie 

B .’s "  b e g a n  to  lose  pa tíen ce .
“  O h ,  b o th e r  lak u  P e i e r ! ”  m u tte re d  N e d .
“ S u p p o se  w c  b llnd fo ld  h im  w ith  a  h a n d k e rc h ie f  a n d  th en  rush 

'  su g g e s te d  R a y .
“ D o n ’t le t  's f o o l  h e re  a ll th e  m o rn in g ,"  g ro w led  J a c k ,  rcmíndeü 

b y  u n m U tak ab le  fee lings t h a t  th e  p a r ty  w a s  lo  lu n ch  m  a  v illage  súll 
som e m iles d i s ta n t

D ic k  w a s  p u z z ie d  for a n  in s ta n t  a s  to  h o w  b e  sh o u ld  procecd . H e 
d id  n o t  Ukc to  b e  ru d e  to  lad ies, a n d  a t  th e  sa m e  t im e  fe l t  v e ry  dis> 
in c lin ed  to  d o  a s  (h e  y o u n g  em ba^sadress  p ro p o sed . T h e  o c u n (ry .?( 
(h it  p o in t  w a s  fla t a n d  o p en , w i th  no  c lu m p s  o f  d e e s  o r  busbv^ 
b e h in d  w h ic h  th e  ob jccd o o ab lc  “ v ’lo c ip e d e s"  m ig h t  b e  concealed. 
T h e  situ a tio n  w a s  a n n o y in g . T h c rc  w a s  M iss  C la ra  in  th e  phaecon, 
w a iiin g  p a tie n tly  fo r  th e  re trc a t ,  a n d  h e re  w a s  h e r  h u le  s ís te r, look­
in g  u p  a t  tall D ic k  in  th e  m o s t  co n fid in g  m anner^  w h íle  grouped 
a ro u n d , in  v a rio u s  a l t i tu d e s  o f  o m u se m e n t a n d  d isg u s t ,  w ere  ihc 
no b le  m em b e rs  o f  tb e  club.

S u d d e n ly , a  h a p p y  idea o ccu rred  to  th e  cap ta in .
“ N o , w e  sh o u ld  n ' t  c a re  to  g o  b a c k  so  f a r ,"  h e  sa id ,  “ a s  w e 've 

a irc a d y  o rd e re d  luncli to  b e  p rcp a red  f o ru s  b y  a  ce ria in  t im e ; b u l  I  'il 
tell y o u  w h a t  w e  can  do. Y o u  a n d  y o u r  s is te r  w a lk  u s , a n d  I  NI 
l e a d  th e  horse , o r  th e  five  o f  u s  "  i 11, i f  y o u  th in k  o o c  b  n ' t  eno u g h  "

“  l ' l l r u n  an d  n^k C la ra ,"  rep líed  sh e , a n d  flcw b a c k  to  th e  phaeton.
S h e  h ad  a  h u r rie d  co nversa  tíon w i th  h e r  sís te r, a n d  th e n  rushed 

o u t  in to  th e  m íd d le  o f  th e  ro a d  a n d  b e c k o n e d  fran tically . Dick

Sv c  h is  m ac h in e  to  R a y ,  a n d  h a s tc n e d  to  p re s e n t  h im self  before 
¡ss C la ra , w ho  p ro v ed  (o b e  a  r a th e r  ov e rd resscd  y o u n g  lady  of 

som e e ig h teen  y e a rs .  S h e  h a d  a lre a d y  g o t  o u t  o f  th e  c a rr ia e e  when 
h e  rea c h e d  íi, a n d , w ith o u t fu r th e r  ad o , D ic k  g rasp e d  th e  b r íd lc o f  
th e  n e rv o u s  P e te r ,  a n d  s ta r te d  o ff  a i  a  slo w  p aco , ih e  s ú ie r s  folio wing.

N e a re r  a n d  n e a re r  to  th e  “ v’J o d p e d es  "  th e y  ap p ro ach ed , an d  still 
th e  iroub lesom e s te e d 's  e a rs  w ere  n o t  p r íc k e d  u p ,  ñ o r  h a d  h is  sensi* 
d v e  n o se  sc e n ie d  b icyc les  ín  th e  aír.

A c c o rd in g  to  ih e i r  c a p ia íu 's  in s tru c tío n s , th e  “ B . B ’s ”  rem aíncd 
a s  q u ie t  as  m íce, s tr iv in g  to  co n ceal th e i r  m ach ines  a s  m u ch  as  possi­
b le  w i(h  th e i r  bodies.

A n d  n o w  D ic k  a n d  Ih e  h orse  w ere  d ire c tly  in  fron t o f  them , and 
sü ll  DO s ig n  from  P e te r  th a t  h e  w a s  m e d íia t in g  a n y th in g  inore  sen- 
c u s  th a n  w h a t  q u a li ty  o f  o a ts  h e  w o u ld  b e  Hkely to  g e t  ac “ A unt 
I sa h e lla ’s ."

 ̂T h e n  th e  h oys b e g a n  to  smile, a n d , as  th e  l í td e  g irl a n d  h e r  big 
s is te r  h u rried  p a s t,  th e  sm ü e  h a d  in c rc a sed  t o a  b ro a d  g r in .  a n d  when 
th e  five s a t  d o w n  to  th e í r  lu n ch  fifteen m in u te s  b e h in d  (ime, they  
w e re  a ll  m u c h  m errie r , n o t  to  s a y  h u n g r ie r ,  b y  re a so n  o í  ih c  detay.

"  W h y  ín  th e  w orld  d id  n '(  so m e  o f  u s  t h in k  o f  tu rn in g  down a 
cross*road o r  a  l a ñ e ? ”  w o n d ered  J a c k  a lo u d , a s  h e  h e lp e d  himself 
t e  a  th ird  sw e e t  potato.

A n d  n o b o d y  co u ld  tell w h y  th e y  h a d  n’ t
T h e  ru n  h o m e  w a s  b r ísk  an d  u n ev en tfu l,  a n d  C a p ta in  D íc k  k ep t a 

s h a rp  lo o k o u t for th e  n e rv o u s  P c te r ,  th e  eo e rg e tíc  Iitlle g irl , b c r  fine 
s is te r  a n d  th e  ph ae to n .

B u t  th e y  n e v e r  m e t agaíii.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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D p a r S t  N lC H O Ia ís :  S o  m u c h  p l e a s u r e  a n d  i n s l w c l i o n  h a v e  b e e n

d e r i v r f  f ^ t h a  ^ 1' .  " A  K n o c r y  S u b j e o t , ”  i n  t h e  S j ,
NICHOI.AS, t h a t  I  a r a  s u r e  a  p e a t  m a n j  s u b ' c n b e r s  w o u l d  b e  g l a d  

i (  y o u  w o u l d  i n d u c e  M r .  N o r t o n  t o  g . v e  ‘" f ° X m S s o N
s p I i c c A — R e s p e c t t u l l y  y o u r s ,  H a r r y  K o b i n s o n -

S n - i c n s ?  C e r t a in l y ,  M a s t e r  H a r r y  R o b i n s o n .  T a k e  t w o  e n d s  

o f t h t e e - s t r a n d o d  r o p e  o r  l a r g e  c o r d .  U n l a y — s e p á r a t e ,  t h a t  « - ' b ®  

s u a n d s  o i  e a c h ,  f a r  e n o u g h  l o  h a n d l e  t h e m  e a s i l y ,  a n d  e i o c c h  i n e  

t w o  s e t s  o f s t r a n d s  t o g e t h e r  s o  t h a t  e a c h  s t r a n d  o f  e a c h  s e t  w i l i  b e

b e t w e e n  tw o  s t t a n d s o í t h e  o t h e r  s e n  ^  • v  v  t
F o r  c o n v e n ie n o e ,  w c  w ill  c a l i  t h e  s e t  b e l o n g i n g  t o  t h e  n g h t - h a n d  

r o p e ’s e n d  "  N o .  i , ”  a n d  t h a t  b e l o n g i n g  lo  t h e  i e f t - h a n d  r o p e  s  e n d ,

“  N o  a  "  C r o w d  t h e  c r o t c h c s  p r e t t y  c lo s e ly  t o g e th e r ,  a n d  l a y  th e  

s t r a n d s o f N o .  1 f la t  a l o n g  t h e  s o l id  H n e  o f  N o .  2 .  B e t t e r  n e  th O T  

ih e r e  w i t h  a  b i t  o f  t w in e ,  t o  b e g i n  w i th .  N o w  t a k e  a  s t r a n d  o f  N o .

> a n d  p a s s  i t a w r i h a t  s t r a n d  o f  N o .  i  w h i c h  t o u c h e s . i  o n  t h e  s id e  

f a i lh e s t  fro m  y o u ,  a n d  u n d e r  t h e  o n e  n e x t  b e y o n d .  P u l í  i t  t h r o u g h  

a s  f a r  a s  i t  w i l l  g o -  N o w  t u r n  t h e  w h o le  s p l i c e  o v e r  t o w a r d  y “ “ . 

t a k e  I h e  n e x t  s t r a n d  o f  N o .  2 . P a s s  i t  i n  t u r n  o v e r  t h e s i r a n d  o f  N o .

,  w h ic h  l i e s  n e x t  i t  a n d  u n d e r  i h e  o n e  b e y o n d  T u n i  t h e  w h o le  

o v e r  t o w a r d  y o u  a g a i n ,  a n d  d o  a s  b e f o r e  w i l h  t h e  t h i r d  a n d  o n ly  

r e m a in in g  s t r a n d  o f  N o .  2 . W h e n  y o u  h a v e  i n  t b s  w a y  p a s s e d  e a c h  

s t r a n d  o f  e a c h  s e t  u n d e r  tw o  s t r a n d s  o f  t h e  o p p o s i t e  s e l ,  y o u  m a y  s to p .  

I f  y o n  h a v e  m a d e  n o m i s t a k c s ,  t h e  e n d  o f  e a c h  s t r a n d  w ill  ex im e o u t  

| ,y  i t s e l f  b e tw e e n  tw o  s t r a n d s  o f  t h e  o p p o s i t e  Im e .  O f  c o u r s e ,  b e f o re  

b e g i n n i n g  t o  w o r k  w i t h  N o .  i  y o u  w ill r o m o v e  i h c  p i e c e  o f  t w in e  w iü i  

w h ic b  i t  w a s  f a s te n e d ,  .  .  .
T h e  l o o s e  e n d s  i n a y  n o w  b e  c u t  o ff , o r  u n t w i í t c d  a n d  t u c k e d  m  

b e tw e e n  t h e  s o l id  s i r a n d s  n e a r  th e m -  R o U  t h e  s p l io e  b e w e o n  y o u r  

h a n d s .  o r  u n d e r  y o u r  f o o t ,  to  g o l  e v e r y t h i n g  111 p l a c e .  T h e  ^ l i M d  

n a r t  o i i f fh l  t o  lo o k  a s  i f  i t  w e r e  e v e n l y  b r a id e d ,  b u t  y o u  w i l l  n ^ l y  

i n a k e  i t  l o o k  s o  t h e  f i r s t  l im e . A  s p i i c e d  l i n e i s  a b o u t  

w e a k e r  t b a i i  a  w h o le  o n e .  A  s h a i p  i n s i r u m e m  l ik e  a n  a w l  w i l l  h e lp  

to  r a i s e  l i t e  s o l id  s t r a n d s  s o  t h a t  i h e  l o o s e  o n e s  c a n  b o  p a s s e d  u n d e r  

th e m  I  h a v e  t h u s  d e s c r i b e d  a  “ s h o r t  s p l ic e . ’ a n d  w o u ld  te l l  y o u  

a b o u t  a  “ l o n g "  o n e .  h u t  S t . N i c h o l a s  s a y s  l e t w r  i s  l o n g

e n o i ig h  a l r e a d y ,  s o  I  m u s í  c u t  i t  s h o r t .  C .  L .  N o r t Ow .

CoMMODORE W h i t i n o  s e n d s  i h c  f o l io w in g  i n t e r e s t i n g  c o m m u m -  

c a d o Q  to  S t , N i c h o l a s ;
T h e  fo lio  w i n g  l in e s  w e r e  w r i t t e n  b y  a  l i t ü c  g i r l  ( n o w  d e a d ) ,  a g e d  

a b o u l  t e n  y c a r « ,  a n d  b e r  y o u n g e r  b r o t h e r ,  a g e d  e i g h t ;  t h e  f ire l  > ^ r se  
b e i f ig  w r i t t e n  b y  o n e ,  a n d  ih c  s e c o n d  b y  t h e  o th e r .  W .  15. \ v .

O n  a  S o a f - B u b b l e .

I  s a w  a  b u b b l e ,  b r i g h t  a n d  fa i r ,
B lo w n  b y  a  c h i ld  a t  p l a y :

’ T  w a s  b u t  a  b u b b le ,  l i g h t  a s  a i r ,
L i k e  a  b u b b l e  i t  p a s s e d  a w a y .

I t  w a s  a  t b i n g  to u  f r a i l  to  lase 
W h e n  to u c H 'd  b y  t h e  w i n l ’r y  w in d ,

' T w a s  b r i g h t  a s  h o p e ,— l ik e  h o p e  i t  p a s s d ,
A n d  le f t  b u t  a  t e a r  b e h in d .

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  ; T h e  a n i d e  i n  y o u r  J u l y  n u m b e r ,  e m l d e d  
P a p e r  B a l lo o n s ,"  ]  h a v e  r e a d  w i t h  p l e a s u r e .  I  m i s i  y o u  wnll e t  

  ̂ -A «k-s- ¡n  mxr t» v n ^ F ? n c e  in  **ba lo o n  D u u o -
r  cü ikuu ii» , i  | , , v— — ^ - V * ij

. .g e s c  o n e  h u l e  id ea , t h a t ,  in  m y  ex p e n c n c e  in  balloon  b u u d -  
ioE .”  I  M v e  found  u sefu l Ín “ f in ísh in c  off.”  I t  ‘s  th is ;  I n  cu tcm g
m e  s u a g e s
l o e ,  l  n a v e  t o u n o  u s e i u i  iii * w*«.
t h e  g o t e a  l e a v e  a  s m a l l  o b lo n g  t a b  a t  t h e  u p p e r  e n d  o f  e a c h .

‘l 'h e  t a b s ,  w h e n  i h e  g o r e s  a r e  p a s i e d  to E C th e r .  c a n  b e  d r a w n  u p  
a n d  t i e d ,  r e n d e r i n g  th e  t o p  o f  t h e  “ a ir* sh ip  p e r f e c t ly  a i r - t i a a t .  
W i t h o u t  s u c h  t a b s  t h e  t o p s  o f  i h e  g o r e s  a r e  o f t e n  o b s t í n a t e  a b o u t  
c o m in g  to g e t h e r .— Y o u r s  v e r y  t r u ly ,  Y , V . A .

T .  C . — Y o u  w i l l  l i ü d  a o  a r r i c i e  a b o u t  “  P h i l a t e l y , ”  o r  “ P o a i a g e -  

s t a m p  c o l l e c á n g , "  i n  S t . N i c h o l a s  f c r  N o v e m b e r ,  1 8 7 5 ;  ic d e s c r ib e s  

a  g o o d  p l a n  f o r  a ü c k i n g  s t a i n p s  i o  a n  á lb u m .

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s ; 1  h a v e  b e e n  p c e s m ite d  w i th  J “ ’ í
b e r  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  a n d .  t o  m y  s u i p r i s e  a n d  •J'®
n le c e  i s  a  n i c t u r e  o f  m y  g re a l» g r a n d  m o t h e r ,  E h r a b e t h  f  1’ ® '^
S l ^ d l h e s m í y ^ f i e n  f í o r n i y ' ’f a l h e r , . o f  h o w s h e  e a m e d  t h e  p o w d e r^

I a m  f im t t e c n  y e a r s  o íd .  J u s t  o p p o s i t e  W h e e lm R .
s t o o d ,  i s  M a r ó n ’s  F e r r y ,  w h e r e  I  w a s  b o m  a n d  ¡v e d  u n t i l  s «
o f  a a e -  a n d  i t  i s  t h e  p l a c e  w h e r e  B c l t y  Z a n e  l iv e d ,  d i e ^  a n d  w a s
b ü r i l á . - Y o u r s .  v e i y  c e s p e c if u lly ,  J ^ ^ s i E  B .  M a r i i h .

T h e  s t o r y  o f  "  H o w  T o m  C o ie  c a r r i e d  o u t  h i s  P l a n , "  p r i n t c d  in  

Ih e  p r e s e n t  n u m b e r ,  is  f o u i id e d  o n  a n  in c i d e n t  i n  i h c  h f e  o f  t h e  l a t e  

W i l l i a m  M o r r i s  H u n t ,  t h e  a r ü s t .  T h e  a u t h o r  o f  o u r  s t o r y  s a y s  ; 

" T h e  a n e o d o te ,  w h ic h  w e n t  t h e  r o u n d s  o f  B o s to n  a r t - c i r d e s ,  r a n  

t h u s ’ H u n t  w a s  o n e  d .ay  o u t  s t ó g h i n g  i n  a  s e v e r o s n o w - s to r m .  w h e n ,  

s e e in g  n  f o r lo r n  o r g a n - g r i n d e r  t u r n i n g  o u t  h i s  t u n e s  f o r  t h e  b e n e f i t  o f  

a  r o w  o f  e m p l y  W in d o w s ,  h e  j u m p e d  f r o m  l i i s  s le ig h ,  t o o k  * e  m a n  

c o a t  a n d  h a t .  p u l  t h e m  o n  h im s e l f ,  a n d  r a n g  t h e  b e l l  « f  
h o u s e  T h e  d o o r  o p e n e d ,  a n d  th e  d i s g i i i s e d  a r t i s t  a s k e d  f o t  th e  

te r ,  w h o  h a p p e n e d  lo  b e  a  f r ie n d  o f  h i s  T h e  m a s t e r  c a rn e  t o  ^ e  

d o o r ,  a n d  t o  h i m  H u n t  d e s c r ib e d  h i m s e l f  a s  a  b e g g a r  in  n e e d  o f  h e lp .  

H o w  m u c h  m o n o y  t h e  a r ó s l  r e c e iv e d  I  d o  n o t  k n o w ,  b u l ,  w h a w v e r i l  

w a s ,  h e  g a v e  i t  l o  t h e  o t g a n - g r i n d e r ,  a n d  w e n t  h i s  w a y .  T h i s  w a s  

lo ld  to  m e  b y  a n  a t t i s t  f r ie n d ,  a  p u p i l  o f  M r .  ,.

C  F  A  - T h e  p r e s e n t  K h e d i v e  o f  E g y p t  i s  n a m e d  M c h e m c d -  

T e w í ik ';  h e  i s  t h e  s o n  o f  F . x - K h e d iv e  I s m a i l ,  w h o  a b d i e a t e d  A n g u s t  

8 , 1679. M e h e m c d - T e w f i k  w a s  b o r o  i n  1852.

A  CORRESFONDBNT, i n  m e i i l io n in g  a  s e n t e n o e  i n  S t . 

fo r  J u n e ,  v e r y  p r o p c r iy  f i n d s  f a u l t  w t l l i  t h e  e x p r e s s io n  a r u d d y  ¡ a n d  

l i g h t . "  I f  a n y  o f  o u r  y o u n g  t e n d e r a  f a i l  t o  d e t e c t  t h e  p o o r  e d .u n g  

t h a t  s u f f c re d  s u c h  a  c o m b in a r io n  o f  a d j e c t iv c s  to  b e  p u t  in  l y p e ,  t h e y  

m a y  c o n s u l i  b o t h  W o r c e s t e r  a n d  W e b s t e r  a s  to  t h e  m e a n m g  o f  th e  

tw o  u p p o & ed  a d j c c ú v e s .

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s :  W e  h a v e  h a d  d r y  l im e s  a r o u n d  m y  h o m e  
th i s  s u m m e r .  O n e  o íd  n e i g h b o r ,  w h o  o w n s  s c a r c e l y  a n v t h i n g  b u l  a  
s n r i n g a n d  a  s m a l l  p o n d ,  l i a s  m a d e  h e a p s  o f  m o n e y  s e l h n g  w a t e r  a t  
¡ S ^ u c h  a  b a i r e l .  V e  h a d  10 s e a d  tw ic e  a  d a y  fo r  e n o u g h  f o r  o u r

' “ o 'n é  o f  o u r  v i s i lo r e  s a y s  t h a t  t h e  q u e e r e s t  p l a n  o f  w h i c h  s h e  k n o w s ,  
f o r  s u p p i y i n g  a  p l a c e  w i t h  f r e s h  w a te r ,  15 Ü ie  m e l h o d  fo l lo w e d  i n  
V e n ic e ,— w h e r e  i h e  v e r y  s i r e e i s  a r e  w a te r ,  b u l  s a l t  w a te r ,  n o t  t e h .  
S h e  s a y s  t h e r e  a r e  l a r g e  c i s l e r n s  a l l  a b o u t  t h e  c i t y ,  a n d  p e o p l e  d r a w  
t h e  w a te r  i n  b i g  c o p p e i  k e l ü e s  a t  a g h t  o  c lo c k  m  t h e  m o r n i n g ,  lo r  
u n i i l  t h a t  h o u r  I h e  c i s t e m s  a r e  k e p t  l o c k e d .  T h o n  h o m e
th e i r  k e t l l e s ,  s l u n g ,  o n e  a t  e a c h  s ^ e ,  f r o m  t h e  e n d s o f  w o o d M  y o k e s  
t h a t  r e s t  u p o n  t h e  s h o u ld e r s .  T h e  w a M t  c o m e s  fro m  
o n  t h e  m a in - l a n d ,  a n d  i s  c a r n e d  fro m  t h e  s e a - s h o re  t o  t h e  c iW  “  
b a r g e s .  F r o m  th e s e  i t  i s  p u m p e d  b y  s t e a m  m a c h m e r y  tu t o  t h e  a s -  
t e r o s ,  w h ic h  a r e  f i l le d  e v e r y  n i g h t  .  , .  _  1—

T h e  w a te r  i s  v e r y  g o o d ,  m y  f r ie n d  s a y s ; b i i t  i t  s e e m s  t o  m e  l o  M  
c a r r i e d  a r o u n d  a  g o o d  d e a l  b e f ó t e  i t  r e a c h e s  . th e  p M p l e  w h o  u s e  i t  
1 t h o u g h t  t h e  o t h c r  “ L e l l e r - B o x "  r e a d e r s  m i g h i  l i k e  to  k n o w  a t a u t  
i h Í A - Y o u r s  t r u l y ,  h-D iTH L .  L .

B r o t h e r  a h d  S i s t e k . - A  g o o d  p i e c e  f o t  r e o i ia t io n  m a y  b e  fo u n d  

o n  p a g o  8 7 3  o f  t h e  p r e s e n t  n u m b e r ,  e n l i t l e d  “ C a p t a j n  B u t te r f l y ,  

a n d  a n o t h e r  c a p i ta l  p i e c e  w o u l d  b e  “  T h e  W o o d m a n  s  D a u g h t e t ,  
o n n a g e 8 i 5 o f o u r A u g u s c n u m b e r .  Y o u  w i l l  f i n d  v e r y  g o o d  p ie c o s  

s c a t t e r e d  t h r o u g h o u t  t h e  p r e s e n t  v o l i im e  o f  S t -  N i c h o l a s  : s u c h  a s . 

“ T h a t  D r o p p e d  S l i i c h , "  p a g o  8 ;  “ A  B o y ' s  R e m o n s i r ^ c e ,  p a g e  

a s ;  “  T h e  L i t t l e  R u n a w a y , "  p a g e  6 2 ;  “  T h e  K m g h t a n d  I h e  P a g e

( s i n g  i h e  P a g e ' s  s o n g ) ,  p a g e  9 9 ;  a n d  “  T h e  F o u r  S u n b e a iM ,^ ^

u a E e n 7 ; - o f t h e D c c e m b e r n u r a b e r ,  1879. “ T h e  rhrcoC o p e c k s ,  

M R C  2 1 4 :  a n d  “ S o w .  S e w  a n d  S o , "  p a g e  2 4 6  I ^ f  t h e  J a n u a r y  
n u m b e t ,  1880. “  Q u i t e  a  H i s t o r y  "  ( D i a l o g u e ) ,  p a g e  3 4 8 . F e h n i ^ ,

j8 8 o .  “ S t .  G e o r g e  a n d  t h e  D r a g ó n , ”  p a g e  4 9 4 . A P " ' .  1 8 8 a  

“ B i r a b e t h  E l i r a ' s  P a p e r "  ( l o  b e  r e a d ) ,  p a g e  70 9 , J u l y ,  i8 8 o .

I N Q U I F E R .— I l l  a n s w e r  lo  y o u r  q u e s t i o n  a s  to  w h e i e  t h e  file s  s t a y  

d u i i n g t h e w i n t e r ,  M r .  S .  F .  C l a r k e s a y s t

“  T h e  c o m m o n  h o u s e - f ly ,  o r  M u s c a  dom estica , a s  s c ie n i i f i c  p e o p le  

c a l i  h im ,  s to p s  h i s  a c t iv e  Ufe w h e n  c o id  w e a l h e r  c o m e s  o n  in  t h e  F a l l ,  

a n d ,  h a v i n g  f o u n d  a  d a r k ,  w e l l - p r o t c c t e d  s p o t , — s u c h  a s  a  q u i e t  c o r ­

n e e  in  a n  o íd  s h e d ,  o r  in  t h e  b a r o ,  o r  u p  i n  t h e  g a r i e q  o r  p e r h a f «  

u n d e r  s o m e  d r y  l e a v e s  i n  a n  a n g l e  o t a  f e n o e ,— h e  g o e s  t o  s l e e p  u n m  

I h e  w a i m l h  o f  t h e  s p r i n g  w a k e s  h i m  u p  a g a in .  1 s o m e n r a e s  w is h ,  

w h e n  t h e  flic s  a r e  k e e p i n g  m e  a w a k e  i n  t h e  s i i m m e t  m o m in g s ,  t h a t
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t h e  t o n n e n ü n ^  l i t t l e  b l a c k  f e l l o w s  h a d  n e v e r  w a k e d  u p  ¡ n  i b e  s p r i n g ,  

b u l  s l e p t  a l l  t h e  y e a r  t h r o u g h .  H o w e v e r ,  t l i e y  a r e  u s e f u l  i n  m a n y  

w a y s ,  a s  '  I n q u i c c r '  m a y  s e e  b y  r e a d i n g  t h e  a r r i c i e  o n  ‘ T h e  F r o l i c -  

s o m e  F J y '  i n  S t ,  N i c h o l a s  f o r  S e p t e m b e r ,

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  A b o u t  t h e  f i r e t  o f  l a s e  A p r i l ,  t h e r e  w a s  

b r o u g h t  m e  f r o m  t h e  h e n - ) ) o u s c  a  l i t i l e  c h i c l e e n ,  w h o  w a s  t h e  f i r s t  o f  
a n c s t  f u l l  o f  e g g s ,  a n d  I  w a s  t o  t a k e  c a r e  o f  h i m .  M a m i e  a n d  I  

m a d e  a  n e s t  o f  c o t l o o  f o r  h i m  i n  a  c o v e r e d  b a s k e t  a n d  p u r  h i m  t o  
b e d  J  p e t t e d  h i m  s o  l u u c h  t h a t  h e  w o u l d  n o t  l e t  M a m i e  p u t  h i m  t e  
b e d  i b r  a  l o n g  l i m e ,  b u t  c r i e d  a n d  c l i i i p e d  t í l l  I  c a r n e ,  A t  f i r e t ,  i t  w a s  
a l l  I  c o u l d  d o  l o  k e e p  i n y  c a t  f r o m  e a r í n g  h i m ;  b u t ,  a s  h e  g r e w  o l d e r  

h e  t h o u g h t  h e  w o u l d  g i v e  c h e  c a t  a s  g o o d  a s  h e  r c c e i v e d  f r o m  h e r ;  

s o ,  w h e n e v e r  h e  s a w  t h e  c a t  g o i n g  t o  g e t  s o m e c h i n g  l o  e a t ,  h e  w o u J d  

r u n  a n d  g u a r d  t h e  d i s h ,  a n d  a l t h o u g h  h e  m i g h c  n o t  w a n t  a n y .  p o o r  
k i t l y  h a d  t o  w a í t  r i l l  h e  w e n t  a w a y .  W h e n e v e r  h e  w e n t  n e a r  t h e  c a l ,  

s h e  w o u l d  r u n  a w a y  f r o m  h i m .  i f  i h e  c h i c k e n  s a w  m y  b r o t h e r  i n  t h e  

y a r d ,  Ut  w o u l d  r u n  a t  h i m a n d p e c k  h i s  h c c J s . — y o u r c o n s m n t  r e a d e r ,

E v e l v n  L .  S t r o n g .

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s  :  I n  r e a d i n g  t h e  J u n e  n u m b e r  I  s a w  a  l e t l e r  
a b n u i  r e b b i i s i n  C a l i f o r n i a ,  b y  " A .  B ,  F . ^ ’ I  o n c e  h a d  t w o  r a b b í t s ,  

w h e n  l i v í n g  i n  B r o o k l y n ,  a n d  I  c a n  a s s u r c  y o u  t b e y  w o u l d  n e v e r  
t o u c h  w a t e r .  I  n e v e r  w a s  s o  c a r e f u l  a s  t o  w i p c  t h e  m o i s t u r e  o f f  c h e  

c a b b a g e - I e a v e s  w i t h  w h i c h  I  f e d  i h e m ,  c h o u g h .

M y  b r o i h e r  h a d  2 0 0  r a b b i t s  w h e n  a t  b o a r d i n g - s c h o o l , — n o t  a l l  a t  
o n c e ,  o f  c o u r s e , — a n d  i t w a s  h e  w h o  t o l d  m e  i  m u s í  g i v e  i h e m  n o  w a t e r  

S o ,  v o u  s e e .  o t h e r  r a b b i t s  b e s i d e s  t h o s e  w h i c h  l i v e  i n  C a l i f o r n i a  m u s t  
n o t  h a v e  w a t e r , — Y o u r e  t r u l y ,  B e s s i B .

W a l ^ r  F .  W o o d ' s  q u e s t i o n  a b o u t  f c e d i n g  a  p e t  a l l i g a t o r  i s  t b u s  
a n s w e r e d :

' “ y * ’— ' r a n e  t o  I c e e p  y o u r  a i l i g a t o r  a ü v a ,  a n d  h e  
WIM n o t  e a i ,  t h r o w  s o m e  d e a d  f l i e s  i n t o  t h e  w a t e r ,  s o  t l i a t  h e  c a n  
g e t  a t  t h e m ,  a n d  l o o v e h i m  a b n e f o r  s i x  o r  c i g h t  h o u r s .  T i i e n  i f  h e  

w i l l  n o t  e a t ,  t a k e  h i m  10 o n c  h a n d  a n d  o p e n  h i s  r a o u t h ,  a n d  d r o p  a  
f l y i n  ( i f  h e  i s  a  b i g  f e l l o w  d t o p  i n  t h r e e  o t  f o u r ) .  s h u t  h i s  m o u t h  
a n d  p a t  m m  b a c k .

f c f d  m y  a l l i g a t o r  o n  f i s h - w o r m s . ' '
M a y  W i c k h a m  s a y s , — ■ ' Y o u  m u s t  n o t  h a v e  a n y  o f  t h e  w a c e r  

k "  “ P  I h e  a l l i g a t o r ’s  b a c k ,  a n d  i t  m u s t  n o t
c o v e r h L s t e c k o r h e w i I l d r o w n .  H e  e a t s  f r o m  J u n e  l o  S e p t e m b e r  
a n d  t h e n  f r o m  S e p t e m b e r  t o  J u n e  h e  d o e s  n o t  e a t  a t  a l l  W h e n  h é  

e a t s .  y o u  m u s t  p v e  h i m  a y e r y  s m a l l  p i e c e  o f r a w  m e a t ,  a b o u t  h a l f  a n  
i n c h  l o n g .  a n d  f c e d  i t  t o  h i m  o n  a  .« t ic k ,  s o  t h a t  h e  w i l l  n o t  h i t e  v o u  

? e f  A a t  i s ,  h a n d l e  h i m ,  o r  b e  m a y  h a v e

n i  n  ^  ' " ’ P '  y ? ' * ' '  ¡ ■ ' h g a l o r  w i l l  l i v e  t o  b e  v e r y  o í d ,  a n d  I  

th r e e “ y r a r s " ^ " °  ^  g r o w ^ o u t  a n  i n c h

B e r t h o l d  W .  M a n v i p l k .— P i c a s e  r e a d  a g a i n  w h a t  “  J a c k - i d - t h e -  

P u l p i t  s a i d  a b o u t  " C o w s '  U p p e r  T e e t h "  i n  S t .  N i c h o l a s  f o r  

O c t o b e r ,  1 8 7 5 ,  a n d  y o u  w U I  s e e  h o w  t o  a n s w e r  y o u r  o w n  q u e s t i o n .

'®  “ y  l 'S K T .  w h c i  i s  a  s c h o o l - m a ' a m .  
M .  A .  G .  C .  s  ¡ e t i e r  i n  i l i c  M a y  “ L e t i e r - B o x "  a b o u i  w h e n  t h e

d e c a d e  o f  I h e  e i g h t « n  h u n d r e d  a n d  s e v e n t i e s  e n d s  a n d  w h e n  t h e  n e x t
d e c a d e  b e m n s .  N e x t  d a y ,  s i s t e r  s h o w e d  m e  i n  h e r  e d u c a t b n a  

r a a g a z i n c  t h i s  l u d e  p i e c o . c o p i e d  f r o m  S i r  J o h n  H e r s c h e l ' s  “  O u t l i n e s

o f . ^ t r o n D m y  ;  I n  t h e  h i s i o n e a l  d a K n g  o f e v e n i s ,  t h e r e  i s  n o  y e a r

B  C  ■  t  ' ■  ■ " ' ' " " ‘ ■ “ “ ' y  P t e v i o u s  t o  A - D .  > i s  a l w a y s  c á l e d

" S h ' :  d i e  d c c a d e  o f  t h e  

d a y — Y o u r e  t ^ y ® "  “ " ' i l  " “ t  N e w  Y e a r ’s

A  OO O D  f r i e n d  o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s  h a s  f o r w a r d e d  f o t  t h e  " U i t e r -  

B o x  s e v e r a !  i n l e ^ t i n g  l e t t e r s  w r i t t e n  b y  c h i l d r e n  o f  t h e  O m a h a

t n b c o n u d i a n s .  W e  c a n n o t  m a k e  r o o m  f o r  t h e  w h o l e  o f e v e r y o n e

o f t h e  l e t t e r s ,  b u t  t h e  p a r t s  w e  p r i n t  a r e  j u s t  w h a t  t h e  l i t i l e  I n d i a n a  
i h e m s e l v e s  w r o i e .

T h e  w r i t e r  o f  t h e  f i r s t  I c t t e r ,  S u s e l t e  L a  F i e s e l . e ,  i s  b e t t e r  k n o w n  

t o  m a n y  o f  o u r  r e a d e r s  b y  h e r  I n d i a n  n a m c ,  " B r i g h t  E y e a "

D e a r  S t . N i c h o l a s ; I  d o  n o t  k n o w  w h e t h e r  y o u  a l l o w  " s a v -

t o  h a v e ‘ n i f d “ ^ h r  i. "”  ’  *’£ '  y ® ” " ' ' »  a ’s ' e r s  s e e m i n g
t o  l y i v e  n o  d o u b t  w h a r e v e r  n n  i h e  s u b j e c t ,  R o s a l i e  a n d  I  h a v e  c o n

n í e r e  f  T '  o í  b e s i d e s ,  n n t h i n g  i s e v c r  c o r n -

F Í h a  w v  A s m y H l i l e b r o t h e r M i t c h e l l
í w J  í  í  " a y .  c o n s i d e r e  h i m s e l f  t h e  m o s t  i m p o r t a n t  m e m h e r  o f  
I h e  f a m d y )  , s  u s a b l e  l o  w n t e  f o r  h i m s e l f ,  I  w i l l  a í t e m p t  t o  d o  i t  f o r

^técbr^n tdT oi'tS -ons,'''"'” *''*
H e  m e s  10 r e - a s s u r c  m o t h e r  b y  l e l l m g  h e r  t h a t  h e  w i l l  k e e p  a l l  I h e

S io u x  a n d  W in n e b a g o e s  a w a y  fro m  u s .  H e  c a n  s p e a k  o n ly  a  few 
s e n t e n c e s  m  E n g l i s h ,  a l t h o u g n  h e  c h a i t e r s  f a s t  e n o u g h  ín  O m a h a , 
o u r  o w n  l a n g u a g e .  H e  a d m i r e s  t h e  w h í i e  p e o p le  im in e o s e lv  f í  
s a id  t o  o i e  o n c e : r  . . n c

"  S is ie r ,  d o n ' t  y o u  l i k e  i h c  w h i l e  p e o p l e ?  I  d o . ”
‘'  I d  o n ’t  k n o w , ' '  s a i d  I ; “  w h y  s h o i i id  I  ?
‘‘ O h ,  b e c a u s e  t h e y  k n o w  h o w  lo  d o  e v e r y t h i n g . ”
H e  i s  r a  t h e r  a f r a id  o f  t h e m ,  t h o u g h ,  w h e n  h  e  s e e s  a  g o o d  m a n  v  nf 

t h e m  t o g e t h e r .  T h e  m c m b e r s  o f  t b e  “ J o í n t  I n d i a n  C o m m ls s io n "  
w w  o u t  h e r e  a  s h o re  t i m e  a g o  v i s l l i n g  t h e  d i f ie r a n i  t r i b e s ,  a n d  th ev  
c a l le d  o n  u s  f o r  a  f e w  m i n u te s .  W h i l e  w e  w e r e  a l l  b u s y  e n t e r t a i n í n í  

b c m g  e n l e r t m n e d  b y  th e m ,  w e  f o r g o t  M i ic h e U  e n U r e ly .  A  a e i í  
t l e m a n — u n e  o f  i h e  e m p io y é s  o f  t h e  I n d i a n  R e s e r v e — c a rn e  to  ihe 
k i t c h e n  w h e r e  M i tc h c l l  w a s  a n d  a s k e d  h i m  i f  i h e  M a jo r  ( th e  aBeni 
o f  a  R e s e r v e  i s  o f lc n  c a J le d  “  M a j o r ”  b y  R e s e r v e  p e o p le )  w a s  in  ihe 
f r o n t  ro o m .

" N o , "  s a i d  M iic lic l! .

“ T h e n  p l o s s  g o  a n d  t e l l  th «  M a j o r  t h a t  I  w a n t  t o  s e e  h im  "  sa id  
t h e  ^ t l e m a n .

“ O h ,  n o , "  s a i d  M i t e b e l l ,  “ I  c a n ' t "
"  W h y  n o c ?  "

" O b !  I c a n ’t ;  t h e r e  a r e  l o o  m a n y  w h i t e  m e n  in  t h e r e  f o r  m e "  
W h e n  o u r v i s i i o i s  h a d  g o n e  a w a y ,  w c  fo u n d  H i t c l i e l l  s i a n d i n c  bv  

t h e  d m in g - r .K im  w in d o w ,  v  i ih  t h e  t e a r s  r o l l i n g  d o w n  h i s  fa c e ,  w hile 
h e  s h o o k  f r o m  h e a d  t o  f o o t  w i t h  f r ig l i t .  I  n e v e r  k n e w  h im  10 be 
a f r a id  o f  a n y t h i n g  e x c e p t  w h i i e  m e n ,  w h e n  h e  s a w  a  K o o d  m a n v  o í 
t h e m  to g e th e r .  ’

W h e n  h e  w a s  t h r e e  y e a r s  o íd ,  h e  b e g a n  r i d i n g  h o r s e b a c k .  W lien  
h e  w a s  f o u r  y e . i r s  o íd ,  h e  r o d é  a lo n e  10 a  n e i g h h o r 's ,  n e a r l y  a  mile 
o fl, a l t h o u g h  I h e  r o a d  le d  o v e r  s l e e p  b lu B s  n e a r  t h e  .M is s o u n  R iv e r  
N o w ,  h e  c a n  g e t  o f f  a n d  o n  a  h o r s e  w i t h o u t  a n y  h e l p  w h a t e v e r  W e 
o f ie n  s e e  h t t l e  I n d i a n  b o y s  y o u n g e r  [ h a n  h e  r i d i n g  o u t  a lo n e  on  the  
p r a i r i e ,  h u i m n g .h o r s e s  w i t h  p e r h a p s  a n  o l d e r  b r o t h e r .  M i l c h e l l c a n  
g o  u i  a m o n g  a  n u m b e r  o f  h o r s e s  s t a n d i n g  d o s e  t o g e t h e r ,  a n d  b r in e  
o u t  a n y  o n e  o f  t h e m  w i t h o u l  m a k i n g  a n y  c o n f u s ió n  o r  g e t t i n g  h u rt .

S u s E i T E  L a  F i .e s c h e .

D u a r  S t . N i c h o l a s : I  a m  n n  I n d i a n  g i r l  f i í l e c n  v e a r s  o íd  I  
h a v e  t h i w  s i s te r e  a n d  tw o  b r o t h e r s  T w o  o f m y  s i s te r s  á r e n l d o r  than  
l  a m .  W e  t o u r  g i r i s  a r e  k e e p i n g  h o u s e  b y o u r s e l v e s  a t  t h e  O m a h a  
A g c n c y .  I t  ts  t h r e e  m ile s  f r o m  o u r  o w n  h o m e ,  w h e r e  o u r  f a th e r  a n d  
m o t h e r  h v e .  W e  a r e l i v i n g  o n  a  R e s e r v e ,  w h e r e  n o t h i n g  b u t  In d ia iis ,  
c a n e a  U m a h a s ,  Jive, e x c e p t  i h e  e m p i o y é s  o f t h e  R e s e r v e  

^ m o t i m e s  I  a m  s o r r y  t h a t  t h e  w h i t e  p e o p l e  e v e r  c a r n é  l o  A m e r ic a  
w h a t  m e e  u m e s  w e  u s e d  t o  h a v e  b e f o r e  w e  w e re  o íd  e n o u e h  to  eo  

lo  s c h o o l ,  f o r  t h e n  f a t h e r  u s e d  lo  t a k e  u s  o n  t h e  b u f f t l o  h i i n t  H o w  

f  j  I o f  f o e  r a e n  w e r e  b r i n g i n g  in  t h c b u f l á l o e s  th ey
h a d  k i l l e d ! I  d o  w i s h  w e  c o u ld  g o  a g a i n .  W h a t e v e r  t h e  w h i t e  men 
t a k e  a w a y  f r o m  u s ,  t h e y  c a n n o t  t a k e  a w a y  t h e  l o v e  o f  r o a m in a .  I 

c a n n o t  w n l e  a n y A i n g  e x c i l i n g ,  a s  n o t h i n g  h a r d l y  e v e r  l iap p cn s ,  
u n l e s s  a  n u m b e r  o f  b e n a i o r s  .a n d  C o n g r e s s m c u  b a p p c n  t o c o m e  a lo n x  
a n d  s u r  u s  u p .  A l l  o f  u s  g i r i s ,  a n d  b r o t h e r  F r a n k ,  a r o  v e r y  fo n d  of 
r e a d i n g  a n d  l i k e  y o u  v e r y  m u c h .— Y c u r  r e a d e r ,

M a r g ü e r i t e  L a  F l e s c i i s .

D e a r S t . N i C H O L ^ i  I  a m  a l i t t l e  l u d í a n  g i r i t w e i v e y e a r s o l d .  I
g o  10 s c h o o l  a t  t h e  O m a h a  A g e n c y .  I  s t u d y  g e o g r a p h y ,  h is to ry . 
m a m m a r ,  a r i t l i m e o c  a n d  s p e l l in g .  I  r e a d  in  t h e  F i f t h  R e a d e r  I 
h a v e  i h r c e  o l d e r  s i s te r s  a n d  t w o  b r o th e r s .  S o m e t im e s  fa th e r ,  in o ih e r  
a n d  g r a n d m o i h e r  c o m e  10 s e e  u s .  M y  f a t h e r  w a s  a  c h i e f  fo r  fifteen 
y e a r s .  M y  b r o t h e r  F r a n k  o n c e  k i l ie d  a  d e e r ,  r i g h t  b y  o u r  house. 
s o m e  S e ñ a l a r e  a n d  C o n g r e s s m e n  c a r n e  t o  s e e  i h c  O r n a b a s .  T h e y  
a  l c a n t e  t o  o u r  h o u s e  a n d  s a n g  " H o l d  t h e  F o r t "  w i t h  u s .  M y 
o i o e s t  s i s t e r  p l a y e d  b a c k g m n m o n  w i t h  o n e  o f  t h e  C o n g r e s s m e n  a n d  
b e a t  l u m . - Y o u r e  t r u l y ,  S u sA N  L a  F l e s c u f .

D e a r  S t  N i c h o l a s :  I  a m  o n e  o f  f o u r  I n d i a n  e í r l s  w h o  r e a d  you  
a n d  h k e  y o u  v e r y  m u c h .  W e  l i v e  a t  t h e  A g e n c y ,  w h e r e  w e  g o  lo  
s c h iw l  w i l h  a b o u t  s i x t y  o t h e r  I n d i a n  g i r l s  a n d  b o y s .  P e r h a p s  you  
w o u ld  h k e  to  k u o w  h o w  w e g o  o n  t h e  l i u n L  S o m e t im e s  t h e  w hole 
I n b e  g o ,  l e a v in g  a t  h o m e  th e  fo lk s  w h o  a r e  to o  o í d  t o  g o .  W h e n  w e 
i ^ r e  to o  y o u n g  t o  g o  to  s c h o o l ,  f a t h e r  u s e d  10 t a k e  u s  e v e r y  time 
m e y  w e n t ;  b u t  w h e n  w e  g o t  o í d  e n o u g h ,  w e  u s e d  t o  s t a y  a t  the  
O m a h a  M is s io n ,  a  b o a r d in g - a c l io o l  k e p t  f o r  t h e  I n d i a n  ch ild ren . 
O n e  y e a r  t h e y  w e r e  g o i n g  o u t  o n  t h e  b u f f a lo  b u n t ,  a n d .  a s  w e  were 
n o t  g o i n g  t o  s d i o o !  t h a t  y e a r ,  f a t h e r  l o o k  u s  g i r i s .  W e  w e r e  s o  g lad  
t o g o ,  a s  w e  h a d  n o t  g o n e  fo r  a  l o n g  l im e .  S o m e t im e s  t h e y  would 
t r a v e l  a l m o s t  a l l  d a y ,  a n d  I  u s e d  10 b e  so  g l a d  w h e n  t h e y  a l l  s to p p e d  
t o  c a m p ,  f o r  I  w o u l d  g e t  t i r e d  o f  r i d in g .  T n  a  fe w  m in u to s  a l l  the 
t e n i s  w o u ld  b o  u p ,  a n d  t h e  w o m e n  w o u l d  h e  g o t i i n g  d i n n e r ,  w hile 
t h e  m e n  w e r e  o u t  h u n t i n g .  A s  s o o n  a s  w e  g i r l s  w e r e  o f f  o u r  horees. 
w e  u s e d  t o  n i n  d o w n  t o  t h e  c r e e k ,  o r  o u t  i n t o  t h e  w o o d s ,  a n d  irei 
p o . e s  10 m a k e  o u r s e lv c s  l i t t l e  l e n t s .  W h e n  t h e  m e n  c a r n e  h o m e  wilh , 
a  l o t  o f  m e a t  e v e r y b o d y  w a s  g l a d .  A s  s o o n  a s  t h e  r a e n  g o t  h o m e 
t h e y  u s e d  lo  r o a s t  i h e  b u f f h lo  n b s ,  w h i l e  t h e  w o m e n  w e r e  e e r i t n s  the  
m e a t  r « i d y  l o  d iy .  M o l h e r  u s e d  t o  l e t  m e  h a v e  a l l  i h e  I i i t fe  p ieces 
01 n i c a t  to  d r y  fo r  m y  o íd  g r a n  d  m o th e r ,  w l i o  h a d  lo  s l a y  a t  borne.
A s  s o o n  a s  t h e y  h a d  a l) t h e  m e a t  a n d  » k m s  i h c y  w a n ie d ,  t h e y  w o u ld  
s t a  r t  f o r  h  o rn e .— Y o u r s  t r u l y ,  R o s a  l i k  L a  F l e s c k  r

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



,88o.J T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . 919

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

E A S Y  T K A N S P O S I T T O Í J S .

T o  s o L V E  c a c h  o f  t h e  fo U o w in g  p u z z le s ,  t a k e  i h c  Tast l e l t e r  o f  th e  
f i ts l  w o r d  d e s c r i b i d ,  p l a c e  i t  a t  ih c  b e g i i 'o i o g  o f  I h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  w o r d ,  
a n d  t h e  l e t t e t s  i n  í h e i r  n e w  p l a c e s  w i l l  s p c i l  t h e  s e c o n d  w o r d  
d e s c t l ^ d .  F o r  e x a m p l e :  C h a n g e  c o l o r s  t o  u s t r r .  A r u w e y ;

' ' i ° ' c h a n g e  lan g u ish e s  to  p a c t  o f  th e  bocly- a. C h a n p  h a v e n s  to  
o leasurc  a  C h a n g e  n o te s  to  a  h a id  su b slan ce . 4- C h a n g e  neaps 
ro a  p ió  fór a  c a sk . C h a n g e  t r o u b l ^  to  a  fright. 6. C h a n g e  
packs to  lild e . 7. C h a n g e  w eed s  to  a  fix ed  look.

K N I G H T ’S - M O V E  P U Z Z L E .

on h e a v p e r 0 seek le is to

a ex ihe ous s is h let to b c a u

en fum e of
r

cess vi ihe smooth w as le

lo u s th row th e g a r ey e lig h t g ild ice  i

rain (0 c u gold to th e ful p e r

to to li 0 w ith e d or re

che b o w h u c di to an ta a n d

un ly p a in t or th c r ri fin ad d

T h e  ab o v e  puzz le  c n n sls ts  o f  a  s ix 4 in c  q u o taú o n  from  S h ak sp eare . 
E a c h  sy llab lc  o ccu p ies  a  sq u n re , a n d  follows in  succession  a c c o td m g  
to  th e  K n ig h i ’s  m o v c  00  th e  ch ess-b o a id .

R H Y ¡ » I t M G  R I D D L E S .

f o r  Y o u n g  P u ss le r s .

T a k e  a w a y  th e  f irs t  a n d  th e  l a s t l e t t c r  o f  Ihe w o id  d escribed  m  i c  
first Une o f  e a c h  co u p le t,  a n d  i t  will ¡cave  th e  w o rd  d e s a ib e d  in  ils 
second Une,

I ,  W e  l ig h t  u p  y o u r  faces a.s b r ig h t  a s  th e  sun .
A  m ea su rc  o f  d is ta n c e  y o u  sc arc e ly  co u ld  run,

I I .  A  sw ee t Iitlle  b lossom  y o u  o ft p u lí  a p a r t ,
I b e  m o st p rec io u s th in g  y o u  c a n  k e e p  iu  y o u r  heart.

I I I .  B r ig h t  flow ers, in  w h o se  frag ran ce  y o u  w e ll m a y  delight.
• L o o k  fo r m e  o n  y o u r  f ingers  w h e o  Icitere  y o u  w n te .

IV . A  l ig h t ,  g racefu l t rim m in g ,— y o u  o ften  h a v e  w o rn  il.
A  b r ig h t  tit ile  b u rd e n ,— y o u r  f in g c r  h a s  b o rn e  it.

V . I  form a  p a r t  o f  e v e ry  b o o k  y o u  lead .
A  fu n n y  a n im a l I  a m , indeed.

V I. A  little  f ru it. I  ’m  sw e e t  a n d  ju ic y ,  too
S o m e th in g  I  h o p e  y o u  will n o t  often  d o . B,

S H A K S P E A R E A N  N Ü M E I U C A L  E N I G M A .

V a c a t i o n  w a s  over. T b e  ( r)  12. 3 3 ,  15. 3 0 ,  6 5  s tru d c  (2) 63,  21, 
47, 32 o n  th e  f irs t  m o rn in g  o f  th e  Fa]! te tm , a n d  th e  Í 3 )  17, 66, 90, 
71 h a d  cea se d  (4) 46, 3 9 ,  3 5 ,  10. 6 ,  6 1 ,  62. ,  i  , j

"  I t  is  (5) 29, 8, 44, s8 , s a id  th e  sch o o l-m a  a m , t h a t  w e  shou ld  
te lu rn  lo  o u r  b o o k s  a n d  lesso n s  a f te r  o u r  l o n g  h o l id a y ."  T h e n  she  
g a v e  th e  v e ry  (6) 82, 88, 72, 49, 43 p u p i ls  som e e a sy  ex am p les  lo  d o , 
an d  th e y  soon  w ere  b u s y  w i lh  (7) 1 1 , 6 3 ,  c8 , 22, 54, 8 5  a n d  (8) S9 , 3 .

' " t h e  79 (10) 74, 3 8 ,2 5 ,8 6 ,2 3  sh e  im p a r tc d  k n o w led g e .

raa d e  s tu d y  so  e a sy  a n d  p le a s a n t  to  all th e  ( i i )  s ? ,  5 3 ,8 ? .  45, 16, 34. 
56, t h a t  tim e paxsed  qu ick ly , a n d  tw elve  o’c lock  s iru c k  b e íb re  an y  
w ere  w ell ú w a re  o f it .

“  I t  is  h o w  ( ta )  q, 14, 18, 4 2 ,’’ s a id  th e  t e a c h e r ;  “ a n d ,  a s  y o u  h a d  
no  lesso n s  p rep a re d  fo r  to -d ay , w e  will U k e  a  {13) a , 69, 77, 51 (14)
5, 84, 6 t ,  éo , 36, 52, 19.”

T h e rc u p o n , m o st o f  th e  sch o la rs  flew (15) 48, 7, 83, 89  th e  op en  
a ír , a s  if  on  ( i6 ;  4, 64, 73» 80, 37- A f te r  a  c h a t  w íih  tw o o r  th ree  o f  
th e  g irls , th e  tea c h e r  tu rn e d  to  g e t  h e r  h a t  fro m  a  (17) «4. 7*< 3 '
p e g .  a n d  fo u n d  th a t  so m e  a u d ac io u s  y o u n g s te r  h a d  w ritte n  in  larg e  
(iS) 20, 13. 75, I ,  57 le tters u p o n  tb e  b U c k b o ard , th is  q u o ta t ío n  f iom  
S h a k s p e a re :

“  1 -2 -3  4 - S * ^ 7 - ^ ^ - i©  j t - i 2 - i 3 - i 4 - i 5 - x 6 - i 7 - * 8 - i 9  
2 < ^ a i-a 2 -2 3  8 4 -2 5 -2 6  2 7 -2 8 -8 9 -3 0 -3 1 -3 2 -3 3  
34-3 5- 3 '  ̂ 37- 38- 3^ - 40“ 4 í - 4S"4  3 44~4 5-4 6 -4 7 -4 8 -4 ^ 5 0  
5 x -5a"£  3-S 4 63-64-65-06
67-68-60-70-71 ,

^ ^ S _ y ^ $ o - 8 1  -8 2  8 3 -84  8S-86-S 7-88-89-9Q

V E R T  E A S Y  N L 'M B R I C A L  E M G M A .

1  AM co o ip o sed  o f  thircecn  le tters , a n d  a m  th e  ñ a m e  o f  a  hou seh o ld  
h e lp . M y  4, 9, 8 ,  ís  v e ry  coid. M y  i ,  10, 4, 5, 11, 12, 6 ,  Is b r ig h t  
M y  7, 2, 5, 8, 9, 13, is  a  i h r e a t  M y  3 , 8, i ,  10, rx , 5, 6 ,  is  a  w eck ly  
trin u la tio n . c l a r a  j .  f r y .

P Ü Z Z I bE  B I R D S -

E a c h  o f  ih e  foliowioff sw n zas  Is to  b e  co m p le ted  b y  a d d in g , a t  th e  
e o d  o f  th e  fo u rth  Une, th e  ñ a m e  o f  th e  b ird  d escribed  in  th e  p reced- 
in g  ¿ r e e  Unes. T h e  s ta r s  show  ih c  n u m b er  o f  le t te r s  in  th e  ñam e, 
w ítich  m u s t  rh y m e  w ith  th e  seco n d  Une.

T. N o w  s o a rin g  h ig h ,  w hile g a z í ^  a 6 th e  sun ,
N o w  p e rc h e d  u p e n  som e clxR7 'v ith  a s p e c t  rcgaJ,

F a r .  far  a b o v e  th e  ran  g e  o f  In in te r’s g u n .
. W h a i  b ird  is  th a t ?  T h e

3. A  R iblc ta le  o ft ru n n c tb  ín  m y  h e a d ,—
F o r  o n  m y  m em o ry  ' t i s  d e e p  en g rav en .

’T  is o f  a  p r o p h c t  w ho  b y  b ird s  w a s  fed.
W h a t  b ird  is  t h a t  ? T h e

3. W is e  h ird s  a re  t h e y  w h o  “ to  th e  m oon  c o n ip la ín ”
O f  w olvcs a n d  foxes whích b y  n lg h l  d o  prow l,

Y e t  ra ts  a n d  ra íce  fice from th ís  b ird  ín  valn.
W h a t  b ird  is th is ?  T h e * * * .

4 . B lack  v es!,  w h ite  co a t, a n d  c o lla r  hu fl*or ye llo w !
W h a t  b ird  is  th is , d e a r  ch ild ren , c a n  y o u  th in k ?

H is  s o n é  is  ch e e ry , b r ig h t  a n d  g a y .  b u t  m ellow.
*  T h is  is  th e  **•**»*•.

5. W h a t  b i rd  so loved , w e  co u ld  n o t  d o  w ith o u t h im ?
T o  b u ild  h b  n e s t,  h e  seízes co rd  o r  bobbln.

W ith  w h ís tl in g  n o tes  h e  filis th e  a i r  a b o u t  him ,
Y o u  c a n 't  m is lak e  th e

LtUAN PAYSOM.

d o i ; b i b C  a c r o s t i c .

P r t m a l s :  M ajcsu c . F in á is :  A  p le a s a n t  p e rio d . C ru s ^ w o rd s ;  
I .  A  fam o u s G reek . 2. T h e  ñ a m e  g iv en  in  its  n a tiv o  la n d ,  B r a a l ,  
lo  th e  tw o -to ed  slo th . 3. A  g a rd e n  flower. 4. A  to w n  o f  >V urtem - 
b e i^ .  5. A  r iv c r  o f  P ru s r ia .  6 .  A  r iv e r  o f  I la ly .

H R O K E N  W O R n S .

I n  e a c h  o f th e  fc llow ing  sen ten ces , fill th e  first a n d  seco n d  b la n k s  
w ilh  th e  w o rd  to b e in s c r te d  in  th e  ü n rd  b la n k ,  b u l  so  d m d c d  a s  to  
m ak e  tw o se p á ra te  w ords,— th e  w h o le  to  m a k e  sen  se, F o r  e x a m p le ; 
W ith  i h e __________   g a v e  m e I ----------- a  p ic tu re . A n s w r :  P a m t
E d , P a in te d .  . .

I, T h e  üiisch ievous y o u n g   o v e r  o u r - — —  g ro u n tis ,  a n o
spo iled  ih em . . . .  . ,  ,  ,  . .

j l e _________ _ m in u te s  in  w h ic h  to  r e a c h  th e  sc h o o l;  a n d  «  h e
d o e s  n o t  —-— —  h e  will b e  la lc .  .

3. U n p ra c tic c d  w rite rs  shou ld  —  o f  t h e    v c rb ia g e , loo
often  fo u n d  in  ih c ir  stories.

^     f a lh e r  pe rfo rm ed  w a s  to  b a la n c e  a  on  n is

n ose . _  ,
5  W h e n  l  s a w  y o u  h o ld  th a t  t i n ---------------i h e  s a u c e p a n ,  l  b e g a n

t o _______ ih a l  y o u  w ish ed  to  p re v e n t  th e  s team  from  escap in g .
6. N e lly  snw h e r  sister

o u t  for a  w a lk  o n e  S a tu rd a y  afternoon.
o n  th e  g rass  a s  sh e  w a s  •

F R B D  S IK G L S T O N .
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E A S Y  P I C T O U I A L  I t I B T A G K A M .

T k k  c b t e f
i e a tu r e  in  
t h e  c e n t r a l

Ei c lu r e  i s  to  
i  d e s c r ib e d  

b y  a  w o r d  o f  
n i o e  l e t t e r s ,  a n d  t h e  
n a j n e  o f  e a c h  o f  e i g h t  oLgects 
d c p ic ie d  i n  t h e  s m a l l  d r a w í n g s  m a y  
b e  s p e l i e d  w i t b  s o m e  o f  t h e  l e t t e r s  o f  
t h e  w o r d  fo r  i h e  m id d le  p i c tu r e .  j .  b .  s.

TMÍS lílT
-“S

M K T A f l  r O H P I I  O  S E S .

T h e  p r o b le m  í s  to  c h a n g e  o n e  g i v e n  w o r d  lo  a n o t h e r  g iv e n  w o r d ,  by  
a l t e r i n g  o n e  l e i t e r  a t  a  t ím e ,  c a c f i  a l i e r a t i o n  m a k i n g  a  n e w  w o r d ,  the  
n u m b e r  o f  l e t t e r s  b e i n g  a lw a y s  t h e  s a m e ,  a n d  llse l e t t e r s  r e m a i n i n g  a lw a y s  

¡n  t h e  s a m e  o r d e r .  S o m e t im e s  t h e  ro e i a m o r p h o s i s  m a y  b e  m ad e 
in  a s  m a n y  m o v e s  a s  t h e r e  a i e  l e t t e r s  in 
e a c h  g iv e n  w o r d ,  b u t  s o m e t im e s  m ore 
m o v e s  a r e  i c q u i r e d .  F o r  e x a m p le s ,  see 

R l d d le - B o x  ’* f o r  J u n e ,  
j .  C h a n g e  B k ttS H  t o  S t o v k  ín  fo u r te e n  

m o v e s .  2 . C b a i ^  L i k e k  t o  P a p e r  in 
f iv e  m o v e s .  3 . C h a n g e  H a m o  t o  F o o t  

i n  f iv e  m o v e s .  4 . C h a n g e  B o o k  to  C a s e  
i n  f iv e  m o v e s .  5 . C h a n g e  H a r d  to 

EIa s y  i n  f o u r  m o v e s .  6 . C h a n g e  
C r e a t  t o  S m a l l  l o  t e n  m o v e s .

F .  W IL S O R .

F I V E  E A í s V  8 Q T . ’A R E  

W 0 U D 5*.

I ,  1 ,  A  N O B L E M A K , s .  A  p la n t  
g r o w i o g  in  w a r m  c o u n t r ie s .  3. A  

g ic l 's  ñ a m e .  4 , A  o  u n h a p p y  k i i ^ ,  
I I .  I. A l l  A s ia t í c  r u l c r .  2 . T u  

d e t c s t .  3 . A  s m a l l  p a i t i c l e .  4. 
A  p l a n t  h a v i n g  a  t o u g h  fiber, 

111. I. T h e  m a m  t im b e r  
o f  a  s h ip .  2 . A  w h íilp o o i,  
3 . A  b e a u t i f u l  g a r d e n .  a. 
A  s h a r p - s í g h te d  an im a). 
I V -  X. A  s m a l l  b e d .  2. 
T r a v e l e d  o n  h o r s e b a c k .  3. 
A  K o m a n  d a t e .  4 . N o t b i n c  
b e t t e r  a n y w h e r e .  V .  i ,  A  
c l a s p .  2 , H a s  p o w e r .  3. 
T h e  d r o s s  o f  m e tá i s .  4. 
F o r  h a t s  ín  t h e  h a lU w a y .

A N S W E R S  T O  P U 2 2 L E S  I N  T H E  A ü G U S T  N Ü M B E R -

F ,  L .  P . ' s  R b d o s  i n  A u g u s t  “  L b t t b r - B o x . ”  B e & m s e  i t  i s  a

P a r a d o x  ( p a i r  o ’ d o c k s ) .  E a s v  N ü m b r i c a l  E n i g m a .  A  p e n n y
f o r  y o u r  t h o u g h t s .

R J D D L E .  Caterpillar. Chrysalís. B u C t c t f l y .  X i t E e  P u z í l e .

G s o g r a p h j c a l  P u z z l e  S t o r y .  i. J a m e s .  2. W h i t e .  3 .  N e g r o .  
4 , B a k e r .  5 , S a n d w i c h .  6 . N i c e  ( n ie c e ) .  7 . G e o r g e .  8 . B r o w n .  
9 . F lo r e n c e -  10 . A u s ü n .  1 1 . H a v a n a  ( h a v e  A n n a ) .  22 . C h a r lo t t e .  
1 3 ,  H a v r e  ( h a v e  h e r ) ,  14 . S c l l ly  ( s i l ly ) ,  15 . H o m .  j 6  M o o s e h e a d .  
17 . G r a n d .  18 , O y s t e r .  19 . Ü r a n g e .  20 . S p ic e ,  2 t -  S a lm ó n ,  22 .

T u rk c y ,  23. S e in e  (sane). 24. M arseU lea  25. L e g h o rn .  a6. 
H o o d .  27, C a n a ry . 28, Yellow . 29. C a ia siro p h e . 30. R a in y . 32. 
S m o k y . 32. L o n g , 33. C ro o k ed . 34. F e a r,  35. L o ü k o u t,  36. 
L y o n s . 37. L i tt le  R o c k . 38. B lack . 39. B lue  R id g e  (b lack  and
b lu e  n d g c ) .  40, C oral. 41. W orm s, 43. Cod* 43- L a n d ’s  E nd,
44  B ath - 45, D a n g e r .  4S. W ales . 47. N c w a rk , 48. M a ín e . 40, 
A p i a n e  (a  d ry  a tt ic ) .  5 0 ,  M a y . 5 : .  F o u lw ea lh e r.

C e n t r a l  S y n c o p a t i o n s  a n d  R e m a i m d e r s .  S a v a g e . 1. CaSts. 
8. S lA lr. 3. SeV er. 4, G rA in , 5. T iG e r . 6 . S p E ar.

E a s y  P i c t u r e  E n i g m a .  R e g a i u .
T w o - L b t t e r  W o r d  S q u a k e s .  I -  i .  F o rc s t .  2 . R e s e a t.  3. 

S ta tu e , 11. X. O racle . 2. A ccess , 3. L essen . I I L  x, Before. 2.
F o ra g e , 3. R o g e n i .  IV .  i .  A u g u s t.  3. G u cb rc . 3. S tream . V,
X, S to res . 2. O n ía te .  3, E s ice m . V I ,  t ,  A rb e la . 2. B ecom e. 3. 
L a m e n t  V i l .  x. C h u rch - s. U tc h in .  3. Chíncli.

D o u B L B  D o u b l e  D i a g o n a l  P u z z l e .

O  C T  O B  E  R

A  B  J  ü  R  ÍL R  

>1 I  S  ü  S  E  D

F  R  E  E  D  O M
B A  R  I  R o n  

E  V  A  S I  V  E

E  p I s O  ü  E

PiC TO R iA L M e t a c r a m . — H o m e s te a d . H e a d .  a. S tem . 3.
D o m e . 4. T e a .  — -  P v r a m i d  P u z z l e .  R e m e m b e r  me.

E a s y  S q u a r b  W o r d .  1. P e a i ,  2. E tn a ,  3. A m s ,  4 , R asp . 
D o u b l e  C e n t r a l  A c B o 5TJC. K e v o l t .  R e a lm s , t - T e R R o r .  2. 

S h E E ts .  3. SA V A gc. 4. S tO L Íd . 5 .  H eL C det. 6. B eT S ey ,

0 n L I G E R
0 B T U s E R

R E V I V E D

F R I E N D S

P 0 R T R A Y

A S p E R S E

E N D 0 R S E

IN T H E  J u l y N u m b e *  w e r t  r e c d v e d  b e f o re  J u l y  20  f r o m  C a p L  W .  E .  R . ,  i — L . M . ,  i — J .  K . .  i — A .  D .  M .,  
I — H .  W . ,  I — G . P .  B . ,  1— R .  O .  R . ,  r — J .  P .  T - .  i — I .  P .  S . ,  i — F .  B .  R . ,  i — L .  D . ,  i — A .  M .  H . ,  2 — J .  R .  B . ,  »—

.  - ». *»A., á—  I d .  Huu Va., 2— •• vioi**!, 1— "  i r a i im g  A ro u tu s ,  2— i l  a n o  i - . ,  4— a . w - o. h »
n u m r w s  d » O t e  th e  n u m b er  o f  p uzz les  so lved . S o lu iions  o f  “  C ro w 's  ”  p u zz le  In th e  J u ly  “ L e t te r -B o x ”  w e re  received  b e fo re  J u l y  20  from 
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