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B y  T H E  A U T H O R  O F  “ C H U O N I C L E S  O F  T H E  S C H Ó N B E R G - C O T T A  F a m I L Y .”

I.
is- tliosc oíd days, in tha t o!d city, ihey called 

Itlie catlifclral—and they ihought it— the housc of 
¿God. T1k> cathcdral was the F a th e r’s housc for 
íall, and tliorefore it was loved an d  honored, and 
|tnriclic(l witli lavish treasurcs of wcaith and  work, 

J)eyond aiiy other father's housc.
Tlie cailiodral was the F a th e r’s housc, and, 

hcreforc, cióse to ¡ts gates m iglu ncstle the poor 
Idívellinga of tlie poor,— too poor to fiiid a shclter 
■Mynticrc besides ; becausc th e  central lifc an d  joy 
lo f ihe housc of G od was the suffering, sclf-sncri- 
Ificing Son of M an ; and  dearer to H im , now and 
Iforcí or. as when He was on eartli, was the feebicst 
laiidino^t fallen hum an creaturc H e  hacl redeemed 
Ithan the most glorious heavenly constellátion of 
Ithc universc He liad made.
t  And so it happencd tha t when Berthold, the 
^one-cancr. dicd, Magdalis, his young wife, and 
I hei iwo childrcn, thcn scarcely more than babes, 
IGotilieb and littlc Lenichen, were sitffpred to make 
I  fir homc in the little wooden shed which had 
Itmcc sheltercd a hcnnit, and which nestled inio 
I  t  reccss cióse to the grcat western cate of the 
iKinster.

'uside from the lofty aísles pealcd 
I  t t i ,  nigin and day, the anthcnis of the choir, 
lo s e  outsiilc, niglit an d  day, rose also, even inore 
^ ' ■ c \  lo God, the sighs of a  sorrowfui woinan and 
t  o enes of little children whom ail hcr toil could 

■“ Wly supply >viih liread. Because, H e  hears the 
though it comes not from a 

^oorcven from a harmlcss sparrow, bnt a  young 
VoL. V — 12.

raven, A nd H e does not heed the sweetcst an- 
them  of the fullest choír, if  ¡t is a mere ponip of 
sound. Because, while the best ¡ove of His meanest 
creaturcs is precious to  H im, the secoñd-bcst of His 
loftiest creaturcs is intolerable lo H im. H e heeds 
the shining of the drops of dew and the rustling of 
the blades o f  grass. B ut from creaturcs who can 
love he cannot accept the mere outside offering 
of creatures which can only make a pleasant sound.

AIl this, or such as this, the  young m other M ag­
dalis taugh t h e r  babes as they could b ear it.

F o r they needed such lessons.
T h e  troubles of the worlcl pressed on them  very

carly, in the shapc little children can understand__
little hands and feet nipped with frost, hunger and 
darkness and coid.

N ot tha t tlie citizens of tha t city were hypocritos, 
singing the praises of God, whilst they let His 
dear Lazaruses vainly crave a t His gates for their 
crumbs.

B u t Magdalis was very tender and timid, and a 
little p ro u d ; proiid not for herself. b u t for her 
husband an d  his babes. A n d  she was also feebls 
in health. She was an oi phan herself, an d  she had 
mnrried, against the náU of hcr kindred in a  far-off 
city, the young stone-carver, whose genius they did 
not appreciate, whose labor an d  skill had made life 
so rich an d  bright to them  while he lived, and 
whose carly death had  Icft them  all so desoíate,

For his dear sake, she would not complain. For 
herself it had been easier to die, and for his babes 
she woiild not bring  ilic shame of beggary on 
them. Better for them  to enter into this life
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maim ed of sti-ength, she thought, by m eager food, 
than  tainted with the taint of beggary.

R ather, she thought, would the ir father bimself 
have seen them  go hungry  to bcd than  deserve 
th a t the fingers of otber children should be pointed 
scornfully a t  them  as “ the líttle bcggars by the 
church door,” the door o f  the church in  wliich she 
gloried to th ink there were stoncs of his cavving.

So she toiled on, carving for sale little devotional 
symbols—crosses, an d  reliquaries, an d  lilies and 
lainbs— with the skill she liad learnt from him, 
and teaching the little ones, as best she could, to 
love and work an d  suffer. T eaching  them  only, 
perhaps, not quite enough to hope. F o r  the lamp 
of hope burn t low in he r  own heart, and  therefore 
h e r  patience, not be ing  enough the patience of 
hope, lacked something of sweetness. I t never 
broke downward into m urm urs, bu t it  too seldom 
soared upward into praise.

So it  happened th a t one frosty night, about 
Christmas-tide, little Gottlieb lay awake, very 
hungry, on the ledge o f  the wall, covered with 
straw, which served h im  for a  bcd.

I t  had  once been th e  herm it's bed. A nd very 
narrow Gottlieb thought it  m ust have been for the 
herm it, for more than  once h e  had  been  in peril of 
falling over the side, in  his restless tossings. H e 
supposed the herm it was too good to  be restless, or 
perhaps too good for th e  dear angels to th ink it 
good for him  to be hungry, as they evidently did 
th ink it  good for Gottlieb and Lenichen, or they 
would be, not good angels a t all, not even as kind 
as th e  ravens which took the b read  to Elijah wlien 
they were told. F o r the dear Hcavenly F a th e r  
had  certainly told the angels always to  take care of 
little children.

T h e  m ore Gottlieb lay awake and tossed and 
thought, the  further off the angels seemed.

F or, all th e  time, under the pillow lay one pre- 
cious crust of bread, the last in the hoiisc until his 
m other should buy the loaf to-morrow.

H e h a d  saved it from his supper in an impulse 
of generous pity for his little sister, who so often 
awoke, cry ing with hunger, and  woke his poor 
mother, an d  would not let h e r  go to sleep again.

H e  had  thought how sweet it  would be, when 
Lenichen awoke the next morning, to appear sud- 
denly, as the angels do, a t the  side of the bed 
where she lay bcside h e r  mother, and  say :

“  D ear Lenichen 1 See, God has sent you this 
b it of bread as a Christmas gift.”

F o r  th e  next day was Christmas Eve.
T h is  little plan made Gottlieb so happy th a t at 

first it  felt as good to  him as eating the bread.
B u t the h ap p y  thought, unhappily, did not long 

content the hungry  animal p a rt of him, which 
craved, in spite of him , to be filled; and, as the

n i g h t  w e n t  o n ,  h e  w a s  s o r e ly  t e m p t e d  t o  ea i t l í  I 

p r e c i o u s  c r u s t — h is  v e r y  o w n  c r u s t — h im s e lf .

“  Perhaps it  was ambitious of me, after all," he I 

said to himself, “  to want to seem like a  blessed 
ángel, a  messenger of God, to Lenichen. Perhaps, 
too, it would not be true. Because, after all, « I 

would not be exactly God who sent the crust, bol I 
only m e.”

A nd with the suggestion, the little hands which I 

had  often involuatarily felt for the crust, brougbi ii | 
to the hungry  little mouth.

B ut a t  th a t m om ent it opportunely happened I 
tha t his m other made a  little moan in  her slccp, 
which ha if  awakened Lenichen, who murmured, I 

sleepíly, “  Little mother, mother, bread ! ”
W hcreupon, Gottlieb blushed a t  his own un. 

generous intention, an d  rcsolutely pushed back ihe 
crust under the pillow. A nd thcn  he thought ¡i I 

must certainly have been the devil who had tempted I 

h im  to eat, an d  he tried to pray.
H e  prayed th e  “ O ur F a th e r ” quite through, ¡ 

kneeling up softly in  bed, and lingering fondly, but I 
not very hopefully, on the “  Give us our c 
b read .”

A nd Iheii again h e  fell into rather melancholy I 
reflections how very often h e  had  prayed that same 
p rayer and been hungry , an d  into distracting spec 
ulations how the daily b read  could come, until at 
last he ventured to  add this b it of his owntokisl 
p ra y e rs ;

“  Dear, holy Lord Jesús, you were once a little I 
child, an d  know what it feels like. I f  Lenichet 
and 1 are not good enough for you to send ib 

bread by the blessed angels, do send us somc b; 
the poor ravens. W c would not m ind a t all, if ¡bey I 
carne from you, an d  were your ravens, and broi 
US real bread. A nd if it is wrong to ask, pleaa I 
n o t to be displeased, because I  am  such a Hit 
child, an d  I don’t know better, and 1 want to gol 
sleep !

T hen  Gottlieb lay down again, and turned his 
face to  the wall, where h e  knew the picture of ik 
Infant Jesús was, and forgot his troubles and fel 
asleep.

T h e  next m orning he was awaked, as so often, | 
by Lenichen’s little b le a t ; an d  he rose tiiurapl- 
antly, and took his crust to her bedside.

Lenichen greeted him  with a  wistful little smik, I 
and p u t up h e r  face for a kiss ; but her recepum | 
of the crust was somewhat disappointing.

She wailed a  little because it  was “ hardaíi 
d ry ,” and whcn Gottlieb moistencd itwithafc* 
drops of water, she took it  too m uch, he felt, asi 
m ere common meal, a  th ing  of course, and lier | 
natural right.

H e  had expected that, in  some way, the hunjiT I 
hours it  had  cost him  would have been kneaíW
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inlo it, and made it a  kind of heavenly m anna 
for hcr.

To him it  had  m eant hunger, and heroism, and 
sieepless hours of endurance. I t  seemed strange 
ihai to Lenichen it  should seem nothing  inore than 
ahard, dry, coinmon crust.

But to the m other it  was much more.
She imdcrstood all ¡ and, because she understood 

so inucli, she said little.
She only smiled, an d  said he looked more than 

ever like his fa th e r ; an d  as he sat musing ratlier 
sadly while she was dressing, and Lenichen had 
fallen asleep again, she pointed to the little peace- 

I fulslecping fece, the fiaxen ha ir  curling over the 
I dimplcd arm , and  she said :
I ‘That is thy  thanks—ju s t tha t the little one is 
I  liappy. The dear Heavenly F a th e r cares more, I 
I think, for such thanks than  for any othcr ; just to 

see the flowers grow, ju s t to hear the birds sing to 
tlidr ncstlings, ju s t to see H is creatures good and 
iiappy, because of H is giñs. Those are  about the 
best thanks for H im  an d  for US.”  •

But Gottlieb looked up inquiringly.
“ Yct He likes us to say ‘ T liank you,’ too ? Did 

jou not say all the C hurch services, all the  beauti- 
ful caihedral itself, is ju s t the people’s ‘ T h a n k  y ou’ 
to God? Are we not going to church ju s t to  say 
‘Thank you,’ to -day?”

‘‘Yes, darling,” she said. “  B ut the ‘ thank y ou’ 
we mean to say is w orth little imicss it is just the 
blossoin and fragrancc of the love and  content 
abvays in tbe heart. God cares infinitely for our 
loring Him, and loves us to thank H im  if  we do. 
He docs not care a t  all for th e  thanks without tlie 
love, or wiihout the conten t.”

And as she spoke these is'ords, M other Magdalis 
was prcaching a  little sermón to  herself also, which 
made hcr eyes moisten an d  shine.

So she look courage, an d  contrived to persuade 
the children and herself tha t the bread-and-watcr 
brcak/ast that Christmas Eve m orn ing  had  some- 
tbing quite fcstive about it.

And ivhen they h a d  finished with a  grace which 
Gottlieb sang, and  Lenichen lisped after him , she 
•oíd him to take th e  little sister on his knee and 
smg through his songs an d  hymns, while she 
wraycd herself in  the few rem nants of holiday 
dtess left hcr.

And as she cleaned an d  arranged the tiny room, 
iier heart was lighter than  it had  been for a long 
time.

“ I Oiight to be happy ,”  she said to herself, “  with 
"losic cnough in m y  little nest to fill a  church.”

When Gottlieb had  finished his songs, and was 
sginning them over again, there  was a  knock a t 

• e door, and the face of o íd  H ans, the dwarf, ap- 
peared at the door, as he h a lf  opened it.

“ A  good Christmas to thee and thy  babes, 
M other Magdalis 1 T h y  son is born indeed with a  
golden spoon in his m ou th ,” croaked oíd H ans in 
his hoarse, guttural voice.

T h e  words grated  on Magdalis. Crooked H ans’ 
jokes were apt to b e  as crooked as his tem per and 
his poor limbs, an d  to give, much dissatisfaction, 
h itting  on ju s t the sore points no one wanted to 
be touched.

She felt tem pted to  answer sharply, b u t the sweet 
Christmas music had  got into h e r  heart, an d  she 
only said, with tears s tarting  to he r  eyes:

“  If  he was, neighbor, all the gold was lost a i í i  
buried long ago .”

“  N ot a  b it of i t ! ” rcjoined Hans. “  D id n’t  I 
hear the gold rin g  this very instant ? T h e  lad has 
gold in his m outh, I say ! Give him  to me, and 
you shall see it  before n igh t.”

' She looked up reproachfully, th e  tears fairly fall- 
ing  a t what she thought such a  cruel mockery from 
H ans, who knew h e r  poverty, and  had  never had 
from h e r  or hers the rougli words h e  was too used 
to from every one.

“  T he  golden days are over for me,” was aU she 
said.

“  Nay I T hey  have yet to beg in ,” h e  replied. 
“  Y our Berthold left more debtors than you know, 
F rau  Magdalis. A nd oíd H ans is one of them. 
A nd H ans never forgets a  debt, black or white. 
L et the lad come with me, I say. I  know the 
choir-master a t  the  cathcdral. A nd  I know he 
wants a fine h igh treble ju s t such as thy  Gottlieb’s, 
and  will give anyth ing  for it. F o r  if  he docs not 
find one, th e  Cistercians a t  the ncw convent will 
draw away all the  people, and we shall have no 
money for the new organ. T hey  have a  young 
Italian, who sings like an  ángel, th c r e ; and the 
young  archduchess is an  Italian, an d  is wild about 
music, and lavishcs her gifts wherever she finds it 
good.”

Magdalis looked perplexed an d  troubled.
“  T o  sell the child’s volee seems like selling part 

of himself, neighbor,” she said a t  le n g th ;  “ and 
to sell God’s praises seems like selling one’s own 
soul.”

“  W ell, w e l l ! Those are th y  proud burgher 
notions,” said H ans, a  little nettled. “  I f  the 
Heavenly F a th e r  pleases to give thee and  the little 
ones a few crum bs for singing His matins an d  
evensong, it is no more than  H e  does for the 
robíns, or, for tha t m atter, for the veiy ravens, 
such as me, tha t croak to H im  with th e  best voice 
they have.”

A t these words, Gottlieb, who had  been  listening 
very attentively, gently set little L enichen down, 
and, drawing cióse to H ans, put his little hand  con- 
fidingly in  his.
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“ 1 will go with rc ighbor H ans, m o th e r ! ” be 
saicl, clecisivcly. “  T he dear Lord himself has sent 

h im .” , , ,
“ T hou  sp e ak cs tl ik e ap ro p h e t ,” said the mother, 

smiling tenderly a t  his oracular m an n e i, ‘ ̂  a  prophct
and a  king in onc. H a s t  thou h a d  a  v i s i ó n  ? Is

thy  will indecd the law of the land ? ”
“ Yes. m other,” he said, colonng, “ the dear 

Lord Jesús has m ade it  quite plain. I asked H im , 
if we were not good enough for H im  to send us an 
ángel, to send us onc of His ravens, and H e  has

sent US H ans ! ”  , 1.
• H ans laughed, b u t not the gn m , hoarse laugti 

which was habitual to him , and which people com­
pared to the croaking of a  ravcn ; it was a hearty, 
open laugh , Uke a  child’s, an d  he said :

“  Let God’s raven lead thee, then, ray lad, and 
th e  m other shall see if  we don’t b ring  back the 

bread and  m eat."
“  I d id  n o t ask  for m ca t,” said Gottlieb, gravcly,

“ only for b read .”
“  T he good G od is wont to give more than we 

eithcr dcsire or deserve,” croaked H ans, “ whcn 
H e  sets about giving a t  a l l ”

II.

T h e r e  w a s  n o  t i m e  t o  b e  lo s t .

T he S e rv ic e s  of the day would soon begln, and 
H ans had  set his heart on GottUeb’s singing that 
very day in the cathedral.

T h e  choir-master’s eyes sparkled as he listened 
to  th e  boy ; b u t  he was an austcre man, and woukl 
no t u tte r  a  word to make the child th ink  him self of

• valué. . ,  , , ,
“  N ot bad  raw m aterial,” h e  said, b u t very 

raw. I suppose thou hast never beforc sung a note 
to  any one who understood inusic ? ”

“  Only for the m other and  the little sister,” the 
child replicd in  a  low, hum blcd tone, bcginiiing to 
fear the raven would bring  no bread after all, “  and 
sometimes in the litanics and the processions.”

Sing no m ore for babcs and nurses, an d  still 
less am ong the bcggars in the street-processíons,” 
pronounced the master, scvercly. “  I t  strains and 
vult^arizes the tone. And, with training, I  don’t 
know b u t that, after all, we miglit make something 
of th e e —in time, in t im e .”

Gottiicb’s anxiety mnstercd his tunidity, an d  he

ventured to s a y ;
“ Gracious lo rd ! if it is a  long time, how can 

w e a llw a i t?  1 thought it  woukl be to-day ! The 

m other wants th e  bread to-day.”
Something in  the child’s carnest face touched the 

master, and h e  said, m ore gently ;
“  1 did not say you m ight not to-day. You 

m ust begin this íioiir, this m om ent. Too much 
time has been  lost alieacly.”

And a t once h e  set about the first Icsson, scold- 
in g a n d  growling about the child setting his leelh 
like a  dog, and mincing his words like a  fine bcly, 
till poor Gottlieb’s hopes m ore than  once sank 

very lo'v.
ü u t,  a t tlie cnd of a quarter of an  hour’s prac- 

tice, the  artist in  the choir-mastcr entirely over- 
caine the diplomatist.

H e  behaved like a  m adman. H e  took tlio child 
in his arm s and hugged  him , like a  friendly bear; 
he set him  on the tablc an d  made him  sing oric 
phrase again and again, walking round  and round 
him, and  rubbing his hands an d  laughing with 
d e l ig h t; and, finally, he scized liim an d  bore him 
in tr ium ph to  the kitchen, and said to his house- 

k c e p e r ;
“  Ursula, bring  out the finest goose and the best 

preserves and puddings you have. W e  must feasi 
the whole choir, and, m ay  be, the deán and chap- 
ter. T h e  archduke an d  the young arcliduchess ivill 
be here a t Eastcr. B ut we shall be ready for them. 
Those beggarly Cistercians have n ’t a  chance. The 
lad  has the voice of an ángel, and the ear—the car 
— well, an car as good as my own.”

“ T h e  child m ay well have th e  voice of an ángel,’’ 
scolded oíd U rsu la ; “ h e  is like to be among the 

angels soon enough.”
F o r the .hope, an d  the fear, and the joy had 

quite overeóme the child, cnfcebled as he was by 
meager fa ro ; his lips were quite palé, and bis 

cheeks.
Moreover, the  last.order of the choir-masterbao 

not been  quito re-assuring to him . T he fat goose 
and the puddings were good, indced; bu t he would 
have prcferred his m other an d  Lenichen being 
feasted in his honor, ra ther than  the choir and the 

chapter.
And besidcs, though little more than sevcn yean 

oíd, he was too much of a boy quite 10 enjoy bis 
position on the master’s shoulder. H e felt it too 
babyish to be altogether honorable to  ihe protectw 
of Lenichen and  incipicnt brcad-winiier of the 
family. A nd, therefore, h e  was relicved when he 
found himself once m ore safely on the ground.

But when U rsu la  set beforc h im  a huge plate« 
bread  an d  meat, his maiüy composure all but gart 
way. I t  was more of an  approach lo  a feast thaji 
any m eal he liad ever participated in, and be was 
nearly choked with leprcssed tears of gratitude.

I t  was so cvident /low  th a t H ans was altogether 
a n  orthodox and accreditcd raven !

A t first, as the child sat mtite and wondenng 
bcfore the repast, with a beautiful look of joy a™* 
prayer in  h isb lu c  cyes, U rsula thought he was say
i n g  h i s  g r a c e ,  a n d  r e s p e c t e d  h i s  d e v o t i o n .  B u i a

th em o m en ts  passeci on, and still he did notaltempi 

to cat, she becamc impatient.
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“ There is a time for everything,” she raurniured, 
ut length. “ T h a t will do for thy  grace! Now 
quick to the food! T hou  canst finish the grace, 
if tliou wilt, in music, in the church by an d  b y ,” 

But thcn the child took courage, an d  said ;
“ Tlic ravens— that is, the good God—surely do 

not mean all this for me. D ear, gracious lady, let 
me riin n ith the píate to the m other an d  Lenichen ; 
and I wiii be back again in  two minutes, and sing 
.ill day, if the m aster likes.”

seemed to M other Magdalis when Gottlieb re- 
entered the hevmit’s cell, under the stately convoy 
of the choir-master’s housekeeper, an d  with food 
enough to 'fc ed  the frugal little houschold for a 
weck.

T h e  two women greeted each other ceremoni- 
ously and courteously, as became two G erm án 
housewives of good burgher stock.

“  T h e  little lad has raanners worthy of a burgo- 
master,” said Ursula. “  W e shall see him  with the

T H E  C H O IR -M A S T E R  IS  D R L IG H T C D  W IT H  l í I S  N E W  PUPIL,

Ursula was much moved a t the child’s filial love, 
•uid also at his politeness.

“ The little one has discrimination,” she said to 
herself, “  One can see h e  is of a  good stock. H e

Irecognizes that I am  no peasant, b u t the daughter 
of a good burgher house. ”

.And, ¡II spite of the rcmonstrances of hc r  master, 
she insisicd on giving the lad  his way.

‘ I 'vill accompany him, myself,” said she.
And, wlihout further delay or parley, she walkcd 

'• nndcr the very eyes of the master, with the 
ho\. and also with a  considerable portion of his 

I own dinner, in addition to the píate she had  already 
« t  befóte Gottlieb.

A very joyful and rairaculous intervention it

g o l d  C h a in  and the f u r  r o b e s  y e t , — h i s  m o t h e r  a 
p r o u d  w o m a n . ”

W ith  which somewhat worldly benediction, she 
left the little family to  themselvcs, conjuring G ott­
lieb to return  in less than an hour, for the master 
was not always as manageable as this morning.

A nd when they were alone, Gottlieb was not 
asham ed to hide his tears on his mother’s heart.

“ See, darling m o th e r ! ” he said, “ the dear 
Savior did  send tbe raven ! Pcrhaps, one day, 
H e  will make us good enough for H im  to  send the 
angels.”

T hcn  the simple family all knclt down and 
thanked God from their hcarts, and Gottlieb added 
one especial bit of his own of praise and prayer 
for his kind H ans, of whom, oii account of his
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grirn face and rough voice, he had  stood in some 
dread.

“  Forgive me, dear Lord Jesús,” h e  said, “ that 
I  did not know how good he was ! ”

A nd whcn they had  caten the ir hasty Christmas 
feast, and  the m other was sm oothing his hair and 
m aking the best of his poor garm ents, Gottlieb 
said, looking up gravely in h e r  face :

“  W h o  knows, mother, if  H ans is only a  raven 
now, that the good God m ay no t make hira,'h is 
very sclf, the ángel ? "

“  Perhaps God is m aking H ans into the ángel 
even now,” replied the mother.

A nd she rem em bered for a  long tiníe the angelic 
look of love and devotion in  the child’s eyes.

F o r she knew very well the  cathedral choir ñas 
no angelic host.

She knew she was not welcoming her boy that 
m orning to  a havcn, b u t launching him on a  voyage 
of many perils. B ut she knew, also, th a t it is only 
by such perils, an d  through such voyages, that 
men, tha t saints, are made.

{ T o  b€ co7iU n u e d .)

H O W  T H E  P O N Y  W A S  T A K E N ,

BY C. W .

O n e  m orning, last Atigust, Jim m ie W ood  was 
sitting on the gate-post m aking a willow whistle, 
when a  rem arkable wagón, drawn by a lean, gray 
horsc, carne up over the hill. T h e  wagón looked 
like a b ig  black box with a  window in it. In  front 
was a  man driving, and this m an seemed la ther 
peculiar too. He had a  long, pointed mustachc 
and very cutly hair. H e  was not a cigar and  candy 
pcddler, ñ o r a patent medicine man, ñor a  machine 
agent, for Jim  could recognize any of these in a 
minute. T he curly-haired m an stopped directly in 
front of the gate.

“  Good m orning,” said he.
“  M orning,” answered Jim , shutting  u p  his knife.
“ M y ñam e ’s Leatherbee,” continued th e  cuily- 

haired man.
“  Is  it ? ” said Jim , unconcemedly, and then slid 

off the gate-post and  startcd for the house.

“ H i b o y ! ”
Jim  tu rned  quickly.
“  A sk your p a  whether he would n’t like to have 

his house took ! ” called out the stranger.
Jim  noddcd, and went across the grass-plot 

meditating upon what the man m eant by propos- 
ing  to take the house. His father was in the sit- 
ting-room writing a lettcr.

“ P ap a ,” said Jim, leaning up  against the table, 
“  there ’s  a  m an out there  in the road th a t wants to 

take the house.”
“ W an ts  to  take the h o u s e ! ” exclaimed Mr. 

\Vood, m aking  a blot in his astonishment.
“ Y es,” continued Jim , “ an d  he has the fun- 

niest-looking wagón you ever saw in your life.”
“ A h ! ” said Mr. W ood, “ I understand now ;

h e  wants to take some photographs, I  suppose. 
W ell, tell him 1 don’t want any ,” an d  Mr. Wood 
went on with his letter, while Jim proceeded across 
the front yard  again. H e  noticed his pony over in 
the orchai'd. A  thought struck him , and he 
wheeled around and went back in the sitting-room 
again in some haste.

“ P ap a ,” said he, “  can’t I  have the pony 
taken ? ”

“  She wont stand still long enough ,” ansvvereii 
Mr, \Vood, sealing u p  h is letter.

“  But, papa, can’t the m an t r y ? ” pleaded Jim.
Mr. W ood tho u g h t for a minute. T hen  said:
“ Yes. H e  may try .”
Jim  galloped across the front yard  in a second.
“  W ell ? ” said the curly-haired man, raising his 

eyebrows.
“  P apa  does n ’t w ant the house taken,” said Jim, 

with some dignity. “  But can you take my pony 
over there  in  the orchard ? ”

T h e  m an looked a t  Baloy, who was ealmly 
crimching harvest apples under th e  trees.

“  P urty  little beast,” he said, getting out of his 
wagón and leading his horse up to the fencc.

“ Can you u k e  h e r ? ” asked Jim  again, ani- 
iously,

“  Course I k in ,” answered Mr. Leatherbee. Hf 
then tied his horse to the fence an d  lifted his a 
paratus out of the wagón, and arranged it in the 
orchard. T h e  pony immediately kicked up her 
heeis and trotted off to a  far-away córner. Mr. 
W ood carne out of the house an d  talked to the 
photographer, while Jim , after chasing around fe 
some time try ing to catch the pony, went to the
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s(able and put a  q uart of oats in  a measure. As 
' soon as Baby spicd th a t round, yellow box under 
Jim's arra, she trotted up to  him  with a  gentle 
neigh- He caught her by the fore-top an d  led 'her 
(o where Mr. Leatherbee was standing.

'■ Jest put her there ,” said be, pointing to  a place 
under a big tree. J im  led h e r  to  the place and 
held lier while M r. Leatherbee m ade all his ar- 
cangemcnts.

“ Noiv \vc 're  ready ,” said he.
B.iby looked pleased a t this announcem ent, but 

H’avcd her tail wildly.
Mr. Wood smiled.
“ Tell Baby to keep perfectly quiet,” said he to 

Jim, “  and ask her to lower h e r  chin a little, cast a

camera, an d  looked a t  his watch for sorae breath- 
less minutes. T hen  he slipped the velvet on again, 
and s a id :

“ T h a t ’s all righ t.”
Jim  drew a long sigh.
“ W ill it  be good, do you th in k ? ” h e  asked, 

anxiously.

“ N ot a  d o u b t.o f  it,”  said Mr. Leatherbee, in 
such a cheerful tone that J im  immediately made 
up his m ind  th a t the pony should have an extra 
quart of oats all winter for h e r  fine behavior. H e 
cxpected the picturc would be done right away, 
b u t Mr. Leatherbee said he would have to send thé 
plates to Poughkeepsie to his partner, an d  the pict- 
ures would come soon by the mail. M r. Leather-

‘ T H E  P O ífV  ST O O D  Q U JE T L Y  E A T I N G ."

pleasant expression around  h e r  eyes, and  breathe 
I genily.”

Mr. Leatherbee laughed a t this. So did J im ; 
fot it was exactly what the photographer always 

I lold Itipi ivlicn he liad his picture taken.
I The |Kiny thought this all very pleasant, b u t she 
I tranted the oats, and, consequently, was trying to 
1 thriist her nose through Jim ’s back in h e r  efforts to 

let at the measure.

The photographer looked despairing.

I  ̂ said Mr. W ood, stepping up
oihepony. “  No, Jim , stand b ack ; Mr. Lcather- 

are you ready ? ”

I "7'^*’ " Leatherbee, with one
I Mnd on the velvet th a t covered his camera.

Mr. Wood pourcd the oats on the ground and 
1 ”  of the pony’s head. F o r a  while Baby 

i f w  finally she
íw  t”'*'' g round quietly eating.

’■ Leatherbee drew asvay the velvet from the

bee then p u t all his apparatus in  his wagón again, 
and  jogged on as he had  come.

F o r  the next four days Jimm ie went to  the post- 
ofifice about every two hours.

“ Expectin’ a  love-letter ? ” said oíd Mr. Hallo- 
way, the postmaster. A t this all the loafers who 
were sitting on the counter laughed loudiy. Jim  
m ade up h is m ind  th a t Mr. Halloway was a  very 
unplcasant oíd gentlem an, an d  voived all sorts of 
threats against him. H is revengeful plans melted 
away, however, w hen Mr. Halloivay handed him  a 
big  envelope, an d  said; “  H ere, Bub, yer le t te r ’s 
com e.”

Jim  tore it  open, and  six photographs dropped 
out all alike, all representing Baby eating under a 
tree. H e  privately showed one to  h e r  tha t after- 
noon. She evldently tliought it  very handsome, 
for she delicately chewed it up out of J im ’s hand, to 
his g reat amazement. H e  says no th ing  about this 
when te lling how the pony's picture was taken.
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M E R R Y  M I K E .

B y  F l et a  F o r r e s t e r .

M e r r v  M ik e , from his door, bounded out to his play, 
W ith  his hcad ín his hat, on a  blustcring day;
W hen the wind, of a  siiddcn, carne frolicking down, 
A nd lifted Mike’s h a t from  his little round crown.

‘ H e-h e  ! ” said Mike, an d  he said “  H o -h o  !
D o you cali th a t funny, ! 'd  like to know ? ”

T hen  he made up his m ind  to  return to the house, 
B ut the m erry wind pushed itself under his b lou se ; 
A nd it roared and it roared, as he puffed and h e  ran, 
T ill it ju s t knocked over this queer little man. 
H o - h o ! ” said Mike, an d  h e  said “  H e -h c l  
I TI get up again. Oíd W ind, you TI see I ”
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T hen the wind, with a  fiurry of bluster and racket, 
W en t crowding an d  crowding right under his ja c k e t ; 
A nd it  lifted him  off from his two little feet,
A nd it carried him  bodily over the Street.
Mike laughed “  H e -h e  1 ” an d  he laughed “  H o -h o  ! 
Do you cali this flying, I ’d  like to  know ?"

B ut the wind with its antics was plainly not through, 
F o r fiercer an d  fiercer and fiercer it blew,
Till m aking  one effort of fury intense 
I t carried Mike neatly right over a  fence.
Mike said “  H o -h o  I ” and “ H e - h e ! ” together,

“ D o you th ink I  am  naught but a little hen ’s-feather? ”
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H e m et there  a  somewhat discouraged oíd cow,
T h a t had blown th ither too, though she failed to  see how ; 
And he smiled and said, “ Make yourself easy, m y friend— 
Only keep your m ind qiiiet, and  things TI soon m e n d ! ” 
A nd he laughed “  H e -h e  ! ”  an d  he laughed “  H o -h o  1 
T h e  wind is ju s t playing, oíd cow, you know ! ”

As he scampcred off home, w hat above should h e  see 
B u t the roof of a  shed, tha t had  lodged in a t r e e ;
So he laughed an d  h e  laughed, till his sides they did ache, 
For he said, “  T h is  is be tte r  ñor wedding ñor wake ! ”
A n d  he roared “  H o -h o  1 ” and h e  ro a re d . “  H e-he  1 ”
F o r h e  was as tickled as tickled could be.
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“  T h a t  boy,”  say the terrified folks of the town,
“  H e  would laugli just the same if the sky tum bled d o w n ! ” 
“  Indeed, an’ I would,” fancied Mike, with a  grin,
“  F o r I m ig h t get a  piece with a lot of stars in ! ”

A n d  h e  chuckled “  H e -h e  ! ” and he chuckled “  H o -ho  ! ” 
T h e  very idea delighted h im  s o !

His father complained to  the priest, “ Now, I say,
Mike never stops laughing, by n igh t or by day ! ”
L et him  laugh ,” spoke the p r ie s t ;  “ he will change by and by. 
A nd ’t is b e t te r  to  laugh  than  to grum ble or c r y !
I t ’s  the way with the l a d ; le t h im  laugh, if  he like;
A nd be glad you ’ve a  son th a t ’s as m erry as Mike 1 ”
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A N  A G R E E A B L E  G U E S T .

By  Susan  a . Br o w n .

T h e  longcst visit tha t we read of in niodern 
days was one which ü r .  Isaac W atts  made a t 
Lord A bney’s in  ihc Isle of W igh t. H e  wcnt to 
spend a  fortnight, b u t they m ade him so happy 
that he remained a beloved an d  honored guest for 
fo r fy  years.

Few of US would care to  make so long a visit as 
that, b u t it  m ight be worth the while for us all to 
try an d  learn the secret of raaktng ourselves agree- 
able and wclcorae guests. T o  have “ a nice t im e” 
w hen onc is visiting is delightful, b u t  to leave be- 
h ind US a  pleasant impression i s  w orth a  great deal 
more.

An agreeablc guest is a  title which any one may 
be proud to deserve. A  great m any  people, with 
the best intentions an d  the kindcst liearts, never 
receivc it, simply because they have never con- 
sidered the subject, an d  really do not know liow to 
m ake the ir stay in  another person’s hom e a pleas- 
u rc instead of an inconvenicnce. If  jo u  are one 
of these thoughtlcss ones, you m ay be siire that, 
a lthough your friends are  glad to see you happy, 
an d  m ay cnjoy your visit on that account, your 
departure  will be followcd with a sigh of relief, as 
the family settle down to their usual occupations, 
saying, if n o t thinking, tha t they are glad the visit 
is over.

A  great m an y  difierent qualities an d  habits go to 
make up th e  character of one whom people are 
always g lad to  see, and  these last m ust be proved 
while we are  young, if  we expect to wcar them  
gracefully. A  young person whose presence in  the 
house is a n  inconvenience and  a  weaiiness a t fif- 
tccn, is seldom a welcome visitor in  añer-life.

T he two m ost im portant characteristics o f  a 
guest are tact and  observation, and these will lead 
you to notice and do just what will give pleasure to 
your friends in the ir diffcrent opinions an d  ways of 
living. A pply in its best sense the maxim— 
“  W hen  you are  in R om e, do as the Rom ans do.”

Unless you have some good rcason for not doing 
so, let your friends know the day, and, if possible, 
the hour when you expect to arrive. Surpriscs are 
very well in  their way, bu t there are  few households 
in which it  is quite convenient to have a  friend 
drop in without warning for a  protracted visit. If  
they know th a t you are coming, they will have the 
pleasure of preparing for you an d  looking forward 
to your arrival, an d  you will not feel tha t you are 
disturbing any previous arrangem ents which they 
have made for th e  day.

Let your friends know, if  possible, soon after 5’ou 
arrive, about ho'v long you m ean to stay with them, 
as they m ight not hice to ask the question, and | 
would still find it  convenient lo know whether yom 
visit is to have a duration o f  three days or tlira 
weeks. T ake with you some work tha t you have 
already begun, or some book th a t you are veadin|. 
th a t you m ay b e  agreeably employed when y o u r  I 

hostess is engagedw ith  h e r  own affairs, and not be I 

sitting about idle, as if  waiting to be entertained, 
when h e r  tim e is necessarily taken  up with some-1 

th ing  else. Make he r  fecl tha t, for a small part a i  | 

least of every day, no one needs to have any re 
sponsibility about am using you.

A  lady who is charm ing  as a guest and as a 
hostess once said to m e ; “  I never take a nap in I 
the afternoon when I am  a t homc, b u t 1 do when I 
I  am  visiting, because I  know w hat a relief it has I 
sometimes been to  m e to have company lie doivn I 
for a  little while, after dinner.”

T ry , without being too familiar, to make youi-1 
self so much like one of the family that no one 
shall feel you to be in the w ay¡ and, a t the same 
time, b e  observant of those small courtesies and 
kindnesses which all together make up what tbe | 
World agrees to cali good manners.

Regúlate your hours of rising and retiring by the 
customs of the house. Do not keep your friends 
sitting up until later than  usual, and do not be 
roam ing about the house an hour or two befóte 
breakfast. I f  you choose to  rise a t  an  carly houi; | 
rem ain in your own room until ncar breakíasi-iime, 
unless you are  very sure th a t your presence in tbe | 
parlor will not b e  unwclcome. W rite in large la- 
ters, in a  prom inent place in  your mind, “ Bí 
PUNCTUAL.” A  visitor has no excuse for keepii  ̂
a  wholc family waiting, an d  it is unpardonabk 
negligence n o t to  b e  p rom pt a t the table. Hereí 
a  place to  test good manners, and any manifesta-1 

tion of ill-breeding here  will beno ticed  andremm- 
bered. Do not be too ready to express yourlil» 
an d  dislikes for the various dishes before you. The 
wife of a  certain U nited  States Senator once visi- 
in g  acquaintances a t  some distance from hcr naW 
wilds, m ade a  lasting impression upon the fainSí 
by rem arking a t  the breakfast-tablc that “ sli! 
should starve before she would eat mush,” 
th a t she “  never heard  o f  cooking mutton beíot j 
she carne E ast .”

I f  you are tem pted to  go to  the other extreit  ̂I 
an d  sacrifice tru th  to politeness, vead Mrs- Opk'
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‘Tale of Potted Sprats,” an d  you wiil not belikely 
[tobeinsincerc again.

It is well to rem em ber th a t somc th ings which 
1 seeni of very little im portance to you may make an 
unplV'isniu impression upon others, in consequence 

* oí a differeiicc in early training. T h e  o thcr day 
I tw  voiing ladies were heard  disciissing a  gentle- 
[m.iii 'vlio had a  g reat m any  pleasant qualities.

“ Yes,” said onc, “ he is  very handsom c, bu t he 
[docs eat pie with his knffc.” T ake care th a t no 

Pifie of that kincl is recalled when people are 
jspeakingof you.

Keep yüur own room in order, and do not scat- 
[ leí your bclongings all over th e  house. I f  your 
I fnends aro urdcrly, it  will annoy them  to  see your 

lliings out of p lace; and if  they are not, their own 
I disordor will be enough without adding yours.

Make up your m ind to b e  entcrtained with what 
is designcd to entertain you. I f  your friends invite 

I you lo jüin them in  an  excursión, express your 
j pleasiire and rcadiness to go, an d  do not act as 
I though you were conferring a favor instcad of re- 
Jceiving onc. No visitéis are so wearisome as those 
[n'ho do not mect half way whatever proposals are 
[tnadcfor their plcasure. '  Be contentcd to amuse 
I youi-sclf quietly in the house, or to jo in  in any out- 

: gayeties to which you are invited, and  show by 
lyour inanner that you ciijoy both.

If gamos are proposed, do not say th a t you will 
I not play, or “ would ra ther look o u ; ” b u t jo in  with 

the rest, and do the best you can. Never let a 
Ifoolish fceling of pvide, lest you should not make so 

i an appcarance as th e  others, prevent your 
I tiying.

if you ave not skillful, you will a t least show that 
1 you are good-naturcd, and th a t you do n o t think 
jynursclf inodest when you are only proud.

lí you llave any skill in  hcacl or fingers, you will 
I never have a better time to  use it  than when you 
are visiting; only, whatever you do, do well, and 
do not urge your offers o f  assistancc after you scc 

1 that ii is not really clcsircd. Mi-s. Poyser, who is 
t oneof George Eliot’s bcstcharacters, says: “ Folks 
as have no mind to be o’ use have allays the luck 
lo'k  out o’ the road when th e re ’s anything to be 

jdoae." If yon do not find any place to be useful, 
lyou may he tolcrably sure th a t it is your own 
Ihuit.

1 hcard a genileman say of a young lady whose 
Isinai) affectations were undergoing a  sharp criti- 
[CBrn, -  \\  whaicvcr you m ay say of her, she is 
Icertaialy more ready to make herself useful than 
lajiy othcr yming lady who visits here. I f  1 lose my 

newspaper, or w ant a stitch 
slic is always ready .” A nd I shall never 

I *̂8' '  impression wliich a  young lady made 
jipon me, as 1 saw her sit idly rocking backward

and  forward, complacently surveying the young 
friends she was visiiing as they were hurrying to 
finish peeling a basket of peaches.

W hile visiting, rem em ber th a t you m eet many 
who are strangers to you, and do not seem to  you 
especially attractive, b u t who may still be dear and 
valued friends of the family; and be cautious about 
m aking  criticisms upon them . Be friendly and 
cordial toward those whom you mect, and try to 
show that you are  ready to like them, W hatever 
peculiarities you may observe, either in  the family 
or its guests, which strike you as amusing, be care- 
ful tha t you do not sin against the law of love, by 
repeating little things, to  the ir disadvantage, which 
you have found out while you were adm itted  to  the 
sanctuary of the home.

Do not ask  questions which people would rather 
not answer, and be careful not to  speak o f  any­
th ing  which will b ring  up painful recoilections, or 
be likely to cause unpleasant forebodings. T he 
oíd proverb expresses this in  few words: “ Never 
mention a rope in the family of a m an  who has 
been hanged.”

I f  your own hom e is in any way be tte r  an d  hand- 
somer than your friends’, do not say anything 
which may seem like m aking  invidious compari- 
sons, or allow them  to see th a t you miss any of 
the conveniences to which you have been accus- 
tomed.

Be careful about m aking  any unnecessary work 
for others, and do not ask even the servants to  do 
for you anything which you ought to do for your­
self. T he family had th e ir  time filled up before 
you carne, and, do what you « ill, you are an extra 
one, a n d  will make some difference.

Provide yourself, before you leave home, with 
whatever small supplies you are likely to necd, so 
th a t you need not be borrowing ink, pcns, paper, 
envelopes, postage-stamps, etc.

I t  may seem unnecessary to speak of the need of 
taking diie care of the property of others, b u t  hav- 
ing ju s t secn a  young lady leaning forward with 
both  elbows upon the open pages o f  a  handsome 
voluine which was rcsting upon h e r  knees, I ven- 
ture  to  suggest th a t you do not leave any m arred 
wall, o r  defaced book, or ink-stains, or m ark  of a 
wet tumbler, to rem ind your friends of your visit 
long after it  has cnded.

Do not forgct, wheii you go away, to express 
your appreciation of the kindncss which has been 
shown you, an d  whcn you reach homo inform your 
friends by letter of your safe arrival.

I f  y o u  fo l lo w  f a i t h f u l l y  i h e s e  f e w s u g g e s t i o n s ,  y o u  

w i l l  p r o b a b l y  b e  i n v i t e d  t o  g o  a g a i n ;  a n d  i f  y o u  d o  

n o t  t h a n k  S t . N i c h o i .a s  f o r  t e l l i n g  y o u  t h e s e  p l a i n  

t r u t h s ,  p e r h a p s  t h e  f r i e n d s  w h o m  y o u  v i s i t  w i l l  b e  

d u l y  g r a t e f u l .
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N E W - Y E A R  C A R D .
{Drawn h y  Miss L . Greenaw ay .)

aenc¿ m y  áctvm p-7/icitc¿en
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H O W  K I T T Y  G O T  H E R  N E W  H A T .

DY E . P . W .

IT was all bccause of Polly,- and this was the 

way of it.
M a h a d  gone ’cross lots to A u n t M an ’s, lo slay 

till milking-time, to  seo the ncw things A u n t M an 
had  b ro u gh t from Boston, and Polly and I were 
alone a t  home. Polly is our hired help, and  she is 
Irish, and has got red  haiiu liut she ’s as good as 
g o ld ; and I am  Kitty, m y  P a’s little chatterbox.

Polly was in the buttery, washing the 
dishes, and  I was on th e  kitchen floor, ’ I 

Queen Victoria, our oíd yellow cat, trying lo I 

her  to stand on h e r  hind-legs and  beg, like Jo .I 
Dane’s dog. B ut Vic was cross, and wouK I 

le a rn ; and when I  boxed h e r  ears, she scrat^l 
m e on m y  chin, an d  bounced over my shou |  
an d  was off to the b a rn  in  less than  no tnnO'
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You nced n’t suppose I cried, because I  did n’t, 
í for I shall be ten  years oíd next July. I  don 't ever 
i crr .my more j only when I  have the earache, and 
ihcn 1 caii’t help it. E xcept the o ther day when 

[Torosteppodon m yR ach e lT ry p h en a , an d jam m ed  
I her foreliead in, I  did. B ut T om  ’s going to buy 
Ibera ncw head with the money h e  gets from sell- 
I iag Jake Lawrence sonie of his guinea-hen's eggs, 
r so 1 don't luind about th a t now. I  was ju s t think- 
íing how niuch better I  should feel if  1 ’d  had  a 
I chance to pulí oíd V ic’s tail, when Polly called,

• Wliat yer doin’, honey ! ”  an d  said if  I  would 
(come and 'vipc the plates for h er, tha t by  and by, 
[«■hcn she had “ set the sp o ng e” for to-morrow’s 
baking, she would take h e r  sewing and  sit under 
the maplc-tvee, an d  tell rae  a story.

1 like l’olly's stories, an d  I like wiping dishes,
1 too, soinetimes—and  I  can do them  first-rate, if 

1 'm iu)t but nine years oíd, a n d  never le t one drop, 
neither! So Polly gave m e a  towel, an d  we both 

; wiped with all our m ight and main, a n d  ’m ost as 
quick as you can say Jack  Robinson, we h a d  them  

! piled in shining rows on th e  kitchen dresser. T hen  
1 did twclve and a  half rows on the suspenders I  

I was knitting for Pa 's birthday, while Polly finished 
• tlie rest of her work.

About four o’clock it  was all done, and  the table 
sel for siippcr, and everything ¡ so Polly got her 

íneedle and thread, and the p ink calicó she was 
[making iiito an apron, and we w ent out through 
l'the froiit cntry.

As we were passing the closet door, I  saw P a’s 
I ncw grecn umbrclla, th a t h e  had  bought when he 
[was in iDwn the day before, hang ing  inside, and I 
ilhought it would be a  good th ing  for iis to carry 
"ít out with US, because the sun was so pip ing hot 
I tlwt afteinoon ; so I asked Polly if  we m ight n ’t. 
She said, “  To be shure, darlin t,” an d  reached it 

I down for rae.
You know our b ig  maple-tree grows cióse b y  the 

front gate, and stretches its branches all around,
1 across ihe fence and into th e  r o a d ; and it ’s always 
Icool under it, no m atte r how hot the su n  shines 
I evcrywlierc clse. Polly settled herself on the bench 
Uithe foot of the tree, an d  I climbed u p  and sat 
I oa the gate-|)ost, where I could see along the road 
i asfar as tlie turning by Deacon Stiles’s, and clear 
I to the five-acre lot, where T o m  an d  Jed  were hoe- 
|ttgcorn.

Then Polly sewed, an d  to ld  a  s to ry  about a 
|l)eau[iíul rnaiden in a lo n e ly  to w e r ,  and an oíd 

®n5hcc th n t w e n t  about nights, h o w lin g , and 
siocking at folks’ W indow s.

And she talked alaout when she was a  little girl 
m Ircland, and how she an d  he r  sisters and Pat 

IMaloney used to wade toge ther in  the river, tha t 
pasn ’tso very much b igger than our “ crick.”

A nd then  she folded h e r  hands on h e r  work, and 
gazed away in to  the lower meadow, where we could 
spy a  spot of white moving against the green, tha t 
was P a t’s shirt, with P a t inside of it, mowing, and 
began to tell what a  fine “ b’y ” P a t was (A unt 
M ari’s Pac is th e  one), an d  how he had  raked and 
scraped an d  gone without ihings ever since h e  had  
been in  America, so as to save enough money to 
buy  a  snug little hom e over here  for his oíd mother, 
an d  get h e r  everything she wants before she dies.

B ut ju s t as Polly was saying tha t she was layiiig 
b y  h e r  money, too, and th a t when the oíd woman 
had  come she had  promised to go an d  live with 
them , all a t  once I heard  an awful racket, and 
looked toward the road, an d  oh cricky I what do 
you th ink  I  saw ? T earing  round Deacon Stíles’s 
córner, lickety-split, was a  span of horses and a  
buggy, with the reins dragging  in  the dust, and 
the buggy  spinning from one side of the road to 
the other, an d  in  it  was a  lady with great wide-open 
eyes, and a  face as white as a  sheet, clutching a  
little girl in  h e r  arm s like death  !

I knew right off tha t i t  was the lady who was 
staying a t  Judge Gillis’s, in the village, because I 
h a d  seeti h e r  an d  he r  little girl in  meetihg, Suii- 
d a y ; b u t  m y heart flew into m y throat an d  almost 
choked me, an d  a t  first I  could n’.t speak a word. 
T h en  I  screamed, “  P o lly ! P o lly !"

Polly ju m p ed  as if  she was shot— for, if  you will 
believe it, she h a d  been  so busy th inking of Pat 
th a t she had  n ’t h eard  a  sound— an d  got to the 
gate  in  two leaps, scattering h e r  spools and scissors 
and  pieces of p ink  calicó on the grass. W h e n  she 
saw the horses, she stood stock-still for a  minute, 
an d  stared with all h e r  eyes. T h en  she gave a 
screech like a wild Indian, an d  stooped and  grabbed 
P a ’s umbrella from w heie I had  throivn it on the 
ground, an d  rushing into th e  middle of the road, 
she opened an d  shut it  as fast as she could work 
h e r  arm s, an d  shouted as loud as she could yell I

A t  th a t the horses slacked u p  a  bit. T h e  road is 
p re tty  narrow, and  they did n ’t seem lo  know how 
to  get past the frightful-looking creature th a t  was 
blocking their way of a  sudden, with a b ig  green 
th ing  flippety-fiopping before her.

Anyhow, they went slower an d  slower, till they 
got to  the beginning of our fence, when they tried 
to turn. T h en  Polly dropped the umbrella, and 
ran  and  caught them  by  the bridles, an d  brought 
them  to a  dead stop.

T h ey  were shaking from top to toe, an d  their 
glossy black breasts were streaked an d  spotted with 
foam. Polly stroked and  p atted  their necks, and 
said, “ Be aisy now, m e b ’ys—be a i s y l” and  led 
them  to  the hitching-post an d  m ade them  fast. 
T h en  she lifted out the little girl, whose beautiful 
sky-blue h a t was all smashed in  a t  th e  crown, and
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taking tbe poor la d y 'in  h e r  arms as tender as 
though she was a  baby, s a t  h c r  on the bench under 
the maplc. T he lady lay back so white and still 
th a t I thought she was going to faint, like Miss 
Clarissa Lovett, tha t boarded with us last summer, 
did once, because of T om ’s putting  a  mouse in 
her work-box.

Polly was dreadfully scart, an d  fanned h e r  with 
a  b read th  of h e r  ncw apron.

“ R un, darlin t,” said she to rae, “  rim  for yer 
lifc and fctch a dipper of water 1 ”

“ A nd, you good, noble girl, b u t for you 
certainly should have been killed,” she endcd, 
squeezing Polly’s hand.

Polly grew as red  as fire, and said slie “  must i* 
afther a-seein’ about supper.”

A t th a t moraent M a carne in  the kitchen-«-ay, 
and, hearing  voices in the sitting-room, walked io, 
very much surprised, because the sitting-room wis 
generally k ep t shut, on account of the flies and the 
new window-shades.

She was m ore surprised on hearing  what lud

J W S í l lN G  IN T O  T H E  M ID D L E  O F  T H E  E O A D , 5 H E  RAHIDLY O P E N E D  AN D  S H U T  T H E  U M B E E L L A .

But th e  lady smiled, an d  said ; “  No, don’t, my 
dear. I  shall b e  better prcsently.”

A n d  sure enough she ivas, and in  a  little while 
she lee Polly help h e r  to th e  house ; an d  when she 
had  d runk  a tum bler o f  water, and had  lain on the 
sitting-room lounge for a  spell, she appcared as 
sniart as ever.

Tlie horses were some new ones of Judge Gillis’s, 
she said, an d  were very skittish. T he judge was 
going to drivc h e r  to  Mrs. Colonel Givens’s, a  milc 
bcyond the village ; but as he was stepping into the 
bug g y  h e  noticed there was no whip, so he wcnt to 
the barn  to get one. W h ü c  h e  was gone, the 
horses shied a t  som ething and started “  two-forty.”

been going on, an d  said the lady must stay 1 
supper, and  tha t afterward P a  would drive her isB I 
the village. A nd she blew the horn for Tom, and I 
told h im  to  saddle Je rry  an d  ride to Judge Gillksj 
an d  say to th e  folks th a t the lady and little ^  | 
were all right, an d  a t our house, an d  that Pa »oi 
b ring  them  hom e after supper.

T h en  M a hunned to the pantry  to open soinecí| 
h e r  b es t preserve-jars, an d  Polly to  the bant tos 
the cows, an d  I was left to  entcrtain  the lady.

I could n ’t  th in k  how to, exactly, and I thoufiij 
it would n’t  do for h e r  to  talk, being still so ¡bIí i |  
so I laid th e  photograph-album on the comer • 
the table nearest to  h er, and  askcd her little
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lifshe did n’t want to go to the barn  and see my 
tourcuaníng little Maltese kittens.

‘Yes, 1 would, dear," said the lady. “ Go with 
Ithc little g irl"

So slie put her hand  in mine, an d  we scampered 
Idoivn the hill to the barn  as tigh t as we could go, 

We 'vere not very long getting  acquainted when 
we were alone together, an d  the little girl talked as 
iruch as I did.

I asked her \>'hat h e r  ñam e was, and she said,
I “ Jessic.''

‘That’s a real pretty ñam e,” said I. “  M in e’s 
iKitiy.”

“ Wh)-, is it ? ” said she. “  I Ve got a  cousin 
Kitty. But she is n 't near as nice asj'ó’u  a re .’’

And witli that ive both laughed, an d  felt as if  we 
had liral iicvt door to each other all our lives.

1 sliowcd her the four kittens, and she said they 
I were perfectly ioveiy, b u t liked most the one with a 
Iwtiite bre.ast and a sweet dot o f  a  white nose. I 
Itold her she might have it  for hers as quick as it 
Ivas oltl enough to leave its mother, B ut she has 
Itiever sent for it since. I  guess she m ust have for- 
Igoiten.

Whcn she had secn the guinea-pigs, and T om ’s 
liabbits, and fcd them  all they would eát, we clam- 
Ibcrcd into the hay-inow, and had  a  fine time play- 
ling on the hay, till the  suppev-hom blew.

rhere was no end  of goodies for supper, but 
Ijcssie’s Ma did n’t ' eat scarcely a  thing. B ut she 
Idrank two tiiinbiers of Daisy’s milk, an d  said she 
Ihad n’t tnstcd anything so delicious in a year, But 
Ijessie and I could eat, an d  T o m  too,— after be had 
Ispilt a cup of tea and a  p itcher o f  water, and 
Iknocktd a piecc of pie under the table. H e  said, 
^hen  Jessic and h e r  M a had  gone, th a t the lady’s 
Iblack eyes “ discombobolated’’ him  so th a t he had 
Inore tBan half a  m ind to  dive under the table 
Ihimself.

Soon as we were through supper, P a  brought up 
I tbe horscs (which T om  had  driven to the barn, and 
Iwicredand fed), for it was growing late, an d  the 
■M y wantcd to be home before dark. I  put on 
TJessic’s hat for her, and tried to  straighten the 
■crawn, and pin on the long white feather, th a t was 
|boken in two in the middle.

“ h ’s ’inost spoilt,’’ I said. “  Is  n’t it a  p i ty ? ’’ 
Poh! I don’t care,” saicl Jessie. “  I ’ve got 

lUree more at home, prettier ’n  this.”

I  “ sai d I. “  T ru ly  honest ? ”
Why, yes!” said Jessie. “ How m an y 'v e  you?” 
Just a hotrid oíd Leghorn ! ” said I. “  And 

M s been pressed over and  over, an d  the trimmings 
Vpstied, and I can’t bear i t ! ”

llhu qM chi p jockey hat 
I  oaily Cajroll’s au n t bought h e r  for a  birthday 

when the buggy carne to the door.
VOL. V.— 13.

“  Come, say good-bye to the little girl, m y love,” 
said the lady, smiling down a t me.

Jessie threw her arms around m y neck and  whis- 
pered  th a t I was the hest girl she ever knew, and 
th a t she should write m e a  letter when she got to 
Boston, and hopped in.

T h e  lady shook'hands with Ma, an d  thanked her 
for being so kind, and then tu rned  to Polly and 
said, softly :

“  You good Polly, I m usí do something for you. 
W o n t you let m e ? and p u t h e r  hand  in her 
pockct.

I never saw Polly so m ad b u t once before, and 
tha t was when T om  chucked Queen Victoria into 
the churn, because she would n ’t let him  have but 
a quarter of a n  apple-pic to take to school. 1 mean 
Polly would n ’t. She walked into the buttery, and 
banged the door behind her as hard  as ever she 
could.

T he lady did n’t  say anything, b u t he r  cheeks 
were ra ther pink, and  she b e n t and kissed me as if 
to hide them . T h en  P a  helpecl h e r  into the buggy, 
an d  they drove away,

T he  next week, Jed  went to the grist-mill, the 
other end of th e  viliage, with some buckwhcat to 
be ground, and, calling a t  the post-office coming 
home, h e  found an  cxpress-box from Boston, with 
“ Miss M ary A n n  M urphy, Redfield, Massachu- 
setts,” prin ted  on :t in  large black letters. H e 
knew tha t was Polly’s ñam e, he s a id ; an d  never 
having h eard  tell o f  but one M ary A nn M urphy in 
these parts, h e  hoisted it  into the wagón.

Polly was washing b y , th e  kitchen-door as he 
rattied in a t  the gate.

“  Hullo, there  1 ” he sang out. “  H ere ’s a box 
th a t 's  a-wantin’ Miss Mary A nn M urphy 1 ”

“  GiC along wid yer nonsinse 1 ” Polly said, scrub- 
b ing  a t one of T o m ’s blue gingham  shirts. For 
Jed  is such a fellow for fooiing th a t you never can 
be sure when to bclieve him, an d  Polly thought it 
was a  box of starch, or else of soap, tha t Ma had 
ordered from the grocery, an d  that Jed  was only 
trying to get h e r  to come an d  lug  it into the 
house for him , so he could drive s tra ight on to 
the barn.

M a had set m e to picking currants for jelly tha t 
morning, and I was getting over the vegetabie- 
garden fence with a  heaping pail on each arm  when 
Jed  spoke. In  a  minute, one pail was this side of 
the fence, and one was rolling along the path the 
other side, an d  I was in tlie wagón, reading the big 
black letters 1

“ Oh, Polly, ’í í s / ’' I hollered. “  T r u c ’s you 
live and breathe, a  box from Boston ! Oh, hurry 
u p ! ”

Polly stopped short in “ T h e  W earing  of the 
G reen,” tha t she had  commenced to sing  a t  the
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top of her voice, and whirled about, h e r  m outh 
and eyes as round as three pepper-box covers.

“  H eh  I ” said she.
“  A n  express-box for Polly, Jed ?  "ca l le d  Ma, 

sticking he r  head from the kítchcn-window. “ You 
don’t  say so ! F etch  it rig h t in here .’’ A nd Ma 
whisked the dothes-basket from before the door.

Jed  thrcsv the lines on Jerry’s back, an d  shoul- 
dered m e and the box, an d  dum ped us both on the 
kitchcn-floor.

“ T here  you be, m a v m ! ’’ he said. “ W an t I 
should open it ? T h em  nails appear to be driv’ in 
p retty  tigh t.’’ F o r Jed  was on tcnter-hooks to 
know what was in it.

“  No, I guess no t,” said Ma. “  I ’m  afraid Jerry 
wont stand. Polly an d  I can open it.”

“ Oh, bless your soul and body, marm, h e ’ll 
stand ! ” said Jed. “  Best hoss I ever see fer th a t.” 

B ut M a would n’t h ear to his losing the tim e ; so 
Jed  had  to make himself scarce, looking mourn- 
fuller than  when his grandm other died last spring.

“  Come, here ’s the hatchet, Polly ! Be a  little 
s p r y ! ’’ M a said. F o r  Polly stood with h e r  arms 
akimbo, an d  did n ’t budge a n  inch.

“  Shure, a u ’ who sint it ? ’’ she asked. A nd tha t 
was the only word she had  spoken.

“  W hy , í  don’t know,” said Ma. “ B ut 1 can 
imagine. C an’t you ? ’’

Polly m arched to h e r  tub, he r  head h igh in the 
air.

“  I wont tech the ould th ing  ! ” said she.
“  T h en  I  will for you,”  said Ma, and had  it  open 

in a jiffey.
U nderneath  the covcrV as a  piece o fp ap er , with 

this written on i t :

w a i  P o l ly  p lea se  ac c ep l  t lie se  f iw  a n ie le s  in  to k en  th a t  sh e  for- 

g iv es  m e  fo t  h a v in g  ju s t ly  o ffended h e r  b y  oB ering  ¡ la y  fo t a  Service 
w h ich  c a n  n e v t r  be p a id  f a r  t  M a s .  E  G . E d s o n .

W h en  she h eard  that, Polly was n ’t quite so 
riled. She said Jessie’s M a was a  rale lady, any- 
way, and  she m ig h t as well see what she had  sent. 
So, wiping h e r  hands on h e r  apron, she planted 
herself in the door-way, while M a went to work to 
empty the box.

First, there  were six calicó dress-patterns,— one 
piirple, sprinkled with little black rings, and 
another pink, with a criggly vine running  through 
it, and a  black-striped white one, an d  the rcst 

mixed colors.
T h en  bencath were three more dresses, of some 

sheetiystuff,— M acallcd it,—black, purple 
and brown, th a t took every inch of dander out of 
Polly. She wiped h e r  hands extra clean, and  carne 
and  twisted them  this way and tha t, and crinkled 
them  and sm oothed them , an d  puckered th e  ends 
into folds, an d  laying them  across the ironing-

table, backed toward the wall with h e r  head cockcii 
sideways, and h e r  eyes squinted logether like Mt. 
G reen’s, the portrait-painter, when he looks si I 
pictures.

“  Shure, th e  Quanc ’u’d be proud to weartliiml" 
she sa id ; and said she should have the purple f« 
a wedding-gown.

T hen , besides, there  was a red  and black pl 
shawl, and a whole picce of white muslin, sucha 
you buy by the yard mostly, an d  a work-box, iviii 
cases of scissors and needles, an d  spools of tViread 1 
an d  sewing-silk. A nd last was a bandbox ticd wiik | 
string, and tha t, M a said, Polly m ust open.

"  I  L O O K E D  IX  O N E  O E  P O U -Y ’S  B R IC H T  MILK-PA.N5.

So Polly pullcd a pin from he r  belt and puíieidl 
a t  the kn o t till I  ’most had a fit. F o r Mawitl 
ever have a  s tring  c u t ; she says it is a sinful 'vasie 
I thought it  never would untie. Poliy’s fingíc| 
were all thum bs, an d  twice she dropped the 
B u t it  did— all knots do if you pick a t them I 
enough— and  in  the box was a  splendiferous boí-l 
net, with green ribbon bows an d  three pink ross I 

“  W ell, I declare 1 ” said Ma. “  W h a t morccai| 
you want, Polly ? ” ,

Polly p u t the bandbox on the floor, and fheb« | 
n e t on he r  head, and started for the sitthig-n) ‘ 
looking-glass.

“ S a k esa liv e l H e r e ’s another 1 ” Ma said, i 

held u p b y  one of its bows the sweetest 
you everla id  eyes on ! It was ligh t stvaw, ^ '" ^ 1  
with black velvet and  blue silk, and had » j  
daisies fastened to the velvet. P inned  to one of I 
stream ersw as a  slip of paper, and on itwas»*! 
ten, “  F o r K itty .”
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I just squealed ! I t was all I could do I To 
llliink of that beautiful Utüe h a t being for me, K itty 
fHüzel! Why, I never countcd on having anything 
[lialfso fine, unless I got to  be the G rand  Mogul, 
|or something of th a t sov t!

“ The lady is very kind, I ’m  sure,” said Ma, 
Iseeming as pleased as could be. “  T ry  it  on, child. 
lyou can squeal afterward." A nd  she set it on my 
Ihead.

] ran and looked in  one of Polly’s b righ t milk- 
[pans that were sunning  outside the door, and I 
hardlyknew myself!

“ Aint y o u  s m a r t ! ’’ s a i d  I, n o d d i n g  t o  the g i r l  

I j n i h e p a n .  She s m i l e d  a n d  n o d d e d  b a c k ,  a n d  

blooked 50  jolly t h a t  I  c a r n e  n e a r  t u r n i n g  a  s u m m e r -  

tsel, new hat and a l l  I
I wore it to meeting the next Sunday, with my 

¡newblue cambric ; an d  1 tell you what it  is— i t ’s 
I enough sight easier to  b e  good in an  olcl hat than 
litis  in a new one 1 I tried not to  feel stuck-up, 
j and I kept saying to  myself; “  Kitty Hazel, you 're  
lihe same girl tha t sat here  last Sunday, with an 
[ oíd Lcghorn on. You a in t any different I ”

But it was n’t much use ; for whenever I  ’d  raise 
I my eyes there was Phil Gillis smiling a t m e from

the ju d g e ’s pew, an d  opposite were Dave and Aggie 
Stebbins, staring  as though  they had never seen 
the like of m e before, an d  every now and then oíd 
Deacon Pettengil, who sits in  front of us, would 
tu rn  and  peer a t m e  through his grecn spcctacles 
so funny th a t once I nearly giggled.

This all happened last sum m er, b u t m y h a t is as 
p re tty  now as it  ever was. M a says she should 
have supposed the blue would have faded some by 
this time— blue is such a poor color to w e a r ; b u t it 
has n ’t a  bit. W h en  it does, I shall take it off, and 
have it for a  sash for Rachel T ryphena, and the 
h a t will be ’most as nice as it  is now.

K i t t y  H a z e l .

N. B.— I asked Polly how she thought o f  the 
umbrella. She said th a t when she was visiting her 
sister, th a t works for a  dress-m aker in Boston, she 
saw a  picture o f  an oíd lady who was chased by a 
m ad bull, an d  just as the bull was coming a t her 
like sixty, th e  oíd lady tu rned  and  opened h e r  um ­
brella square in Iris face. Polly said she always 
thought it was so cute of the oíd lady, an d  had 
m eant to do the same when a  mad bull chased her, 
if^she had  an  umbrella with her. She said it all 
popped into h c r  head when she saw the horses.

T H E  S T O R K  A N D  T H E  C R A N E :  A P A B L E .

B y  H o w a r d  P y l e ,

I- A Stokk and a  Grane once frequented th e  same 
iBiarsIi. The Stork was a quiet, dignified individ- 
lual, «iih a philosophical countenance. One would 
wever have thought, from his deepiy reflective look, 
H Í Ihe ruimber of frogs an d  pollywogs, eels and 
Ismall fish, that had  disappeared in his meditative 
imouth. For the Stork was like m any another 

milosophcr, and in spite of his supernaturally wise 
loternal appcarance, inside h e  was ju s t as sclfish, 
I  and just as voracious, as all the  rcst of his kind.

Although he never mentioned the subject, he 
•as secrctly very proud to recall the  former gran- 

|®m of his anccstors, one of whom, in oíd Greek 
l^ajs, had been a famous k ing  over the frogs, eels, 
J^dsnakes, in a  Spartan marsh.

|Thc Crane was a lively little fellow, an d  not a t all 
pdosophical. H e  ate  his dinner without moral- 
Bngorcrit, and felt thankfiil when h e  hacl cnough. 

L  had not a particle of aristocratic blood in  his 
J^ins, and, in consequence, ra ther ridiculed the 
"'•'ssKsion of that indescribable m aterial b y  the

Stork. Ridicule as he would, howevcr, he was 
really secretly proud of his acquaintance with the 
other, and used to say to his friends and  reiatives 
som etim es:

“  T here  is no one in th e  world th a t more despises 
pretentiousness than  myself. One only too fre- 
quently  hears an  animal boast of its aristocratic 
acquaintances- I  never do that. Now, there  is 
John  Stork, of one of our highest families, and 
although I am  not only on friendiy b u t intímate 
te rm s with him , and even have been invited to cali 
upon his estimable family, and make the acquaint­
ance of Miss Stork (I have never had  an  oppor- 
tunity  to  do so yet), one never hears m e boast of 
his friendship an d  intim acy.”

T o  tell the truth, the conversations he held with 
th e  philosophical Stork were frequcntly so deep, 
th a t he found himself floundering beyond his dcpth. 
F o r instance, “ Do you always stand upon one 
Icg ? ” said he, one day.

T he  S tork reflected so long over this question
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th a t the Grane thought he had  gone to sleep. 
Finally, however, the philosopher sa id :

“  No ; l  do not. I always stand upon the other.” 
T he  Grane m editated for a  space over this, but 

as it was completely beyond his comprehension, he 
gave the m atter up an d  changed the subject. His 
respect for the Stork’s wisdom was vastly increased 
by such conversations, for one often takes for wis- 
doni what one cannot understand.

These two friends, however, did n o t always dwell 
together in perfect amity. T h e  Stork was so proud 
th a t he frequently galled his hum blcr companion, 
and bitter disputes often aróse. I t was under the

willing a t  any time to ru n  a  foot-race with you, and 
so prove who is the more agüe.”

“ I do no t know ," answered the Stork, medi- 
tatively, “ w hether m y family would altogether 
approve o f  m y cntering into the lists with such i 
vulgar crealure as yourself.”  H ere  he shut one 
eye, an d  looked reflectively with the other at a írog 
that sat on a  tussock near by. “  Still, I  vecoUcct 
th a t one of ray  ancestors proved his valor upon i 
turbulent duckling once, so I see no logical reasw 
why I should not compete with you.”

A nd so th e  m atte r was settled.
A ll was hubbub  and  excitement am ong the hirds

“ T H C  ST O R K

influence of such a  feeling tha t the Grane burst 
forth one d a y :

“ A nd what are you th a t you should boast? 
Y ou have blue blood in your veins, indeed 1 P e r­
haps it  is th a t blue blood th a t makes you so slug- 

gish and stupid.”
T he Stork m editated a  long while over this 

sp eech ; finally, h e  said ;
“ W h en  you accuse m e of sluggishness and 

stupidity you judge by external appearances, and, 
consequcntly, by deductive logic. Beside, you do 
not take colíateral m atter into the case from which 
you draw  your inference. Y ou have never seeti 
me when m y physical encrgies have been aroused, 
consequently, your conclusión is both  hollow and 

baseless— Q. E. D .”
T he Grane was ra ther taken abackby  this speech, 

and, no t com prehcnding it, he felt somewhat hum - 
bled. A t length  he sa id ;

“ /  am  no philosopher, bu t as they say ‘ the 
proof of the pudding  is in the eating of it,’ I  am

W A S a h e a d ! ”

when the coming race was announced. The rao- 
course was so constructed th a t the largcr biris 
stood upon one side, an d  the smaller hirds anil 
anímals upon the other. This was so arrangtí, 
chiefly a t  th e  request of a  deputy  of frogs, bccaust, 
a t a  roass m ecting  once, an albatross had eatn 
twenty-seven of these animals in a  fit of ahseiii- 
mindedness, as h e  said. Still the  frogs desired !■ 
prevent the recurrence of so painful a scene.

T he Gassowary was chosen director of the ract, 
chiefly because h e  was a  famous traveler as well  ̂
a  pedestrian himself, an d  so was a  judge of sirt 
matters. H e  was the same of whom the Gandcr, il« 
poct-laureate, had  written the poem  commencing-

was a  noble cassowaiy,
O n ihe  plains of Timbuctoo,

T h a t  gobbled up a  míssíonary 
Body, boncs, and  hymn«book loo.

All were assembled. T h e  champions stoodnsk 
to neck, while the spectators looked on, breathíS 
with excitement.
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“ Go! ” cried the Cassowary, and they went.
For <1 long lime they continued neck and neck, 

Ijndthc exciíement rose to fever heat. A t this 
juncture a  mouse a ttem pted  to cross the race- 
course, and was instantly devoured by an  owl, who 
scted as pólice o f  the course. A t length the two 
racers re-appeared coming toward the grand  stand, 
-lliat is, the place where the Cassowary stood with 
ihesignal-gun or, rather, pistol. T he  shouts and 
cries became m ore agitated and vio lent; there  was 
no doiibt about it,— íhe  S to rk  w as akead  !  I t  was 
¡nvainthat the gallant little Crane strained every 
sineiv; tlie Stork carne into th e  stand a  good three 

llengihs abead of his adversary. B a n g ! went the 
Jpisiol, and the S tork had  won. His adherents 
Ictowded around him  cheering vociferously, and

raising him  aloft upon their shoulders above the 
ctowd. Even the Cassosvary carne forward and 
shook hands with him.

“  Recollect, hereafter,” said the successful Stork 
to the poor Crane, who stood dejectedly to  one 
side, “  not to scorn an d  undervalue qualities in any 
one, because they are not fiaunted in the eyes of 
the world.”

T h e  C rane’s adherents m aintained th a t it  was a 
foul start, while the Stork’s friends answered that 
when two birds ran a race, i t  could not well be any- 
th ing  else.

T h e  frogs, th e  mice, and most of the small birds, 
were divided am ong the successful b c t te rs ; and, 
altogethor, it was a  day of rcjoicing, except to  the 
frogs, the inice, an d  most of the small birds.

W I N T E R  F I R E - F L I E S .

B y M rs. W . N. Cl a r k e .

O n e  by one appearing 
In  the ir lower sky.

Come a  host uncounted 
Like the stars on high, 

F lash ing  lights uncertain,
E ver changing place,—

Tricksy constellations 
T h a t we cannot trace !

T hrobbing  th rough  the elm-trcc- 
Little h eart o f  fire !—

One in  lonely longing 
Rises ever h ig h e r ;

Flits across the darkness,
Like a  shooting star,

W hile  the changeless heavens 
Calmly shine afar.

W hen  the flaincs are  lighting 
All the chimney dark,

W h e n  the green wood hisses. 
A nd the birchen bark  

In  the blaze dofh redden,
GIow and  snap and curl, 

Fire-fiies, freed from prison, 
M enily  dance and whirl.

Childven on the hearth-stone, 
Peering  up the flue,

See a mimic welkin,
Lights tha t twinkie through,-
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Sparks that flash and flicker, 
Little short-lived stars,

O n  the sooty darkness 
Glowing red  as M a i s !

Eager eye? a-watching
Fain would have them  pause. 

Catch these fire-flies— can you?- 
In  a  web of gauze !

Ever upward flyiiig
Toward the chlmney’s crow n- 

U p  to m eet the snow-flakcs 
As they flutter down !

T H E  A R M S  O F  G R E A T  B R I T A I N .

By Su sa n  A r c h e r  W e is s .

M y young readers have doubtless often observed 
upon familiar objects, such as books, china and 
steelware, etc., th e  device of a  lion and a horse 
(sometimes represented as a  unicorn) supporting 
between them  a  shield, surm ounted by a  crown. 
On the shield are certain divisions called “  quarter- 
ings,” in one of which you wiil observe two lions 
and  a  horse. A tiached to the whole is the motto, 
D ieu et m on d ro ii,— Yxe.\\ó.\ words, whose meaning 
is, “  G od and m y righ t.”

If you inquire, you will be told th a t this device 
is the “  coat-of-avms ” of G reat Britain,— as the 
eagle, shield an d  olive branch is tha t of the United 
States,— an d  tha t all articles thus m arked are of 
British manufacture.

In  oíd times the national symbol of E ngland was 
the rose, of Scotland the thistle, of Ireland the 
Shamrock, or clover. W h e n  E ngland claimed Ire­
land an d  Scotland, these' thrce were united on the 
British royal shield, as we find them  in the time of 
Queen Elizabeth. On a  victory over France, the 
Symbol of Frnnce, a  unicorn, was also addcd, the 
Unicom wearing a cbain, to denote the subjection 
of F rance  to  England. This explains the nursery 
rhyme which you have no doubt often hcard

■ ’ T h e  lio» and Ihc iinicom flgliling for ihe  crown ;
T h e  lion w hippcd the unicorn all around the  town."

T he sovereignty of G reat Britain is by law 
hereditary, but sometimes there  are  disputes and 
wars for possession of the crown, and it  passes 
into a new family. T h u s  some of the kings and 
queens of G reat Britain have belonged to the 
family of P lantagenet, others to  tha t of Tudor,

an d  still others to the Stuarts. George the First 
of E ng land  was of a  family nam ed Guelpli, and 
all the sovereigns of G reat Britain succeeding liiin, 
down to  Queen Victoria, have been of this family 
and  ñame.

W hen  a  new sovereign succeeds to the cro«n, 
he has a rig h t to place his own family coat-of-arms 
on the royal shield of G reat Britain. George the 
Firet d id  this. T h e  two lions and the white horee, 
which you see on one of th e  quarterings, is íhe 
coat-of-arms of the Guelphs, who were dukes of 
Brunswick an d  H anover in G erm any. It istliert 
fore called the arm s of the House of Bruns'vick, 
an d  it is about this tha t I  now design to tell you.

In  order to  begin a t  the beginning, we imist go 
far back into past ages—almost to the time when 
our Savior was upon earth . A t th a t period ihe 
whole northern portion of E urope was inhabitcdby 
wild and  barbaroiis tribes who had  never beaidoí 
Christ, b u t  were Pagans an d  w o r s h i p e d  imaginary
gods, of whom W oden was cbicf. Among ihese 
races were the Saxons, a  fair-haired, fair-com- 
plexioned people, of g reat size an d  strength, «I» 
inhabited tha t portion of country now knowii as 
north Germany. T h ey  have never been perira- 
nently driven out of this country, which is to this 
day occupied by their descendants, the Gerroans 
This latter ñam e signifies a  “  war-like people.” 

Now, according to  the pagan belief, the g» 
W oden  had  a favorite white or ligbt-gray ho«h 
created by magic art, and upon which he bcsto»'  ̂
the power of assisting and protccting warriors. Tbs 
horse was regarded as sacred, an d  shared in tnf | 
worship givcn to W oden. T h e  pagan priests 1
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I do temples; th e  a r t  o f  b i i i ld in g  w a s  u n k n o w n  to  

Itheni; hut, in s te a d ,  t h e i r  r e l i g i o u s c e r e m o n i e s  w e re  

jerformcd in  th ic k  g r o v e s  o f  o a k  w h ic h  w e r e  s e t  

lapart for th e  p u r p o s e .  I n  t h e s e  g l o o m y  w o o d s  

Ithepriests rcared  b e a u t i f u l  w h i t e  h o r s e s ,  w h ic h  n o  

Imán «as ever p e r m it t e d  t o  m o u n t ,  a n d  w h ic h ,  b e i n g  

Iftora their b ir th  s o l e m n ly  d e d ic a t e d  t o  W o d e n ,  

were belleved to  b e  g i f t e d  b y  h i m  w i t h  th e  p o w e r  

fforetelling c v e n t s  b y  m e a n s  o f  c e r ta in  s i g n s  a n d  

noiions. B efo re  g o i n g  in t o  b a t t le  t h e s e  s a c r e d  

Isieeds ivcro c o n s u i te d ,  a n d  o c c a s io n a l ly  o n e  w as  

rificed to W o d e n  or  to  h i s  w h i t e  h o r s e ,  a n d  th e  

Ibloodyhead w as  t h e n  r a o u n t e d  u p o n  a  p o le ,  a n d  

¡borne aloft in  th e  v a n  o f  t h e  S a x o n  a r m y ,  t h e y  b e -  

llieving tlmt it p o s s e s s e d  t h e  p o w e r  o f  v a n q u i s h in g  

libe eneniy a n d  p r o t e c t in g  th e m s e lv e s .  W e  r e a d  

[in liistory th a t  w h e n  t h e  g r e a t  e m p e r o r .  C h a r le -  

¡magne, c o n q u er e d  t h e  n o r th e r n  c o u n t r ic s ,  o n e  o f  

[the Saxon le a d e r s ,  n a m e d  W it t ik in d ,  r e f u s e d  to  

[submit to h im ,  a n d  th a t ,  in  c o n s e q u e n c e ,  m a n y  

bioody b a ú les  w e r e  f o u g h t ,  w h e r e in  t h e  S a x o n s  

fbore in tlicir v a n  a  t a l l  p o l e  s u r m o u n t e d  b y  a  

iHooden horsc’s  l ic a d .  T h i s  w a s  t h e ir  e n s i g n ;  a n d  

Iwhcn they afteinvard b e c a m e  m o r e  c iv i l iz e d ,  th e y  

¡retamed the s a m e  e m b l e m , — a  w h i t e  h o r s e  p a in te d  

¡lipón a black g r o u u d ,— w h ic h  r e m a in s  to  t h i s  d a y  

Ithe standard or  b a n n e r  o f  th e  l i t t le  k i n g d o m  o f  

¡Saxony,

la the ycar 8 6 1 ,—just about one thousand years 
go,—Bnmo, the son of a  Saxon king, founded a 

Iciiy in Saxony which h e  callcd after himself, 
iBrunoiiis l'icus, now known as Brunswick. H e 
¡Klained as the standard  of Brunswick the white 
Ihorse of Saxony, an d  thus it  remained until the 
[end of the three succeediiig centuries. A bout tha t 
Itime the reigning prince of Brunswick was a certain 
[Hcnry Guclph, a  leader in the Crusades, noted for 
Ihisstrength and daring, which acquired for him 
I tbe tille of “  Henry the Lion." This prince refused 
i lo own allegiance to  the great E m peror of Ger- 
Imany, Frederic Barbarossa. H e  declared himself 
litdepcndent, and as a  token of defiance set u p  a 
|greai stone lion in Brunswick, and had  the same 

ymbol placed upon his standard, two lions sup- 
loning a shieid bcncath the white horse.

Thus you now know the origin of the Brunswick 
iwt-of-arni5. But how carne th e  banner of a  srnall 

IGerman country to  be adopted on the arms of 
¡Greaí Britain ? This I will now explain.

About the year 1 65 0 , the then  reigning D uke of 
IBrunswick, afterward also Elector of Hanover, mar- 
Inedihe granddaughter of K ing James the F irst 
[ d  England. Their eldest son was named George 
jUuis. When, on the death of Queen A nne, the 
¡Eiglish were in want of a  successor, they looked
l i b o u t among those nearest of k in  to the royal
Ifcnily, and decided to choose this great-grandson

of K ing  Jam es I. T hus it was th a t George Louis 
G uclph—a Sajcon-German— carne to be King 
George the F irst of E ngland, an d  this was how 
the “  lion-and-horse” arms of Brunswick an d  H an ­
over carne to be also part of the arms of Great 
Britain. H is succcssors were George the Sccond, 
George the T h ird  (against whose rule the A m eri­
can colonies rebelled), George the Fourth , W il- 
liam, an d  lastly Victoria, the present queen, who 
is g randdaughter to George the Third. T hus you 
understand how Queen Victoria is descended from 
the princes o f  Brunswick,— how she happens to be 
of G erm án instead of English blood,— and why 
h e r  ñam e is Guelph.

Now, whenever you look upon “  T he lion and 
the Unicom fighting for the crown,” you will 
reflect how strange it  is tha t this grcat and 
enlightened Christian nation should bear on its 
proud standard  a  Symbol of pagan superstition. 
You will th ink  of the bold Crusader, H enry the 
L ion; of W ittikind, the brave Saxon duke who, 
after a twenty years’ resistance, was finally con­
quered an d  baptizad into Christianity; o f th e  wild, 
half-clad Saxons, with their bioody horse-head 
e n s ig n ; of the D ruid priests, who sacrificed hum an 
beings as well as white horses; an d  so, far back 
to the god W oden himself, who was probably 
merely some great liero or warrior who lived in  a 
period so rem óte th a t we have no record of it in 
history.

A nd yet, while you are wondering a t E ngland 
an d  h e r  relie ofW oden-worship, shall I tell you that 
here, in  America, we too possess relies of this very 
pagan  god to which some people accord a  supcrsti- 
tious regatd  ? Look on the threshold, or above the 
door of some cottage or cabin, an d  you will see 
nailed there a  comraon horse-shoe as a protection 
against evil. Exam ine your grown-up sister’s watch- 
chain, and you will find attached to  it a  tiny gold 
horse-shoe, studded with diamond nail-heads, which 
some friend has given he r  as a  “  ch a rm ” to secure 
“  good luck.” These are simply rem nants of the 
oíd pagan  Woden-worship which we inherit from 
our English ancestors, who are partiy descended 
from the Saxons, as you have probably learned 
from your school history. And the word W ednes- 
day is a  corruption o f  W odcn’s-Day, a  ñam e given 
by our Saxon ancestors to the fourth day of the 
week in honor of their god.

W h en  I was recently in G erm any, I  noticed upon 
the gable-end of every cottage and farm-house ¡n 
Brunswick and H anover a  curioiis ornam ent, con- 
sisting of two horses’ hcads, roughly carved in wood, 
mounted upon polcs, and placed above the entrance- 
doors, in the form o f  a  cross. This was first done 
by order of W ittikind, who, upon professing Chris­
tianity, changed the pagan  symbols above the
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doors of dwellings to th e  sign of Christianity— the cross, The 
ignorant peasants do not know the origin of the ciistom, huí híu 
tell you tha t the crossed-heads are  placed there “  to keep out ed 
spirits, an d  to b ring  good luck to the house.”

y -

ji F '  0 ^ /11. . » ,  c i i i u  t u  u i i i i g  g u u u  l u o K  1 0  t n e  n o u s e . '

 ̂ Brunswick the great stone lion which Henry Gudpk
seven hundred  y w rs  a g o ; and in Hanovcr, the old

palace m  which G ecrge the F irs t was bo m , wiih the Ilon afkj 
the horse above the entrance. Once, too, in the Hartz mount- 

 ̂ visited a  grand-Iooking ancient castle of the old dukss

B N T R A N C E  G A T S  T O  T H E  O LD  C A S T L E  O F  T H E  n U K K S  O F  BEL 'N SW IC K .

of Brunswick, in which was born the wife of George the Second 
o fE ng land . I t stood on the summit of a  lofty precipice, up which 
wc had to climb ; then Crossing a deep inoat by a  tiarrow bridge, 
we entered through a  g reat avched gate-way, surm ounted by tbe 
Brunswick coat-of-arms, cut in the stone wall. T he m oat was dry, 
and ivy and tail tices growing in it far below, thrust the tips of 
their branches over the walls. I  stopped and took a  sketch of 
the old gate-way, which I here  present m y young rcaders.
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U N D E R  T H E  L I L A C S .  

By Lo u isa  m . A lc o tt .

C h a p t e r  i v .

HIS sto ry ,

“ i RA.v away from a  circus,” began Ben, but 
I got no further, for Bab and B etty  gave a  simul 

taneous bounce of deliglit, and both cried out a t 
tonce—

“ Wc've been to one ! l i  was spiendid ' ”
"You would n ’t th ink  so if  you knew  as much 

about It as I do,” answered Ben, with a  sudden 
frown and wnggle, as if  he still felt the  sm art of 

„lhe blows he had received. “  W e don’t cali it 
splcndid; do we, Sancho.?” h e  added, m aking  a 
quee, noiso, which caused th e  poodle to  grqwl and 
bang the door irefully with h is tail, as he lay dose 

jlo his inastcr’s feet, ge tting  acquainted with the 
Kw Sil oes they wore.

“ How carne you th e r e ? ” asked M « . Moss 
ratlicr disturbcd a t th e  news. ’

I P h - ' ' ' - ’ the  ‘ W iid H u n te r  of the
flains. I),d n t you ever see or hear of him  ? ” 
said tícn. as if surprised a t  h e r  ignorancc ‘

[ “ Bless your heart, child, I  have n ’t been to a 
^rcus üiis ten years, and I 'm  sure I don 't remem- 
Iher «has or who I saw th en ,”  answered Mrs, Moss

e v i d e n t  a d m i r a :

. i S e S r

tum biing  men, and the

i S  “ A ^  r  f  ^  a n d
leves W -,:"r a  p o n y  w i th  b lu e

í "  l ° t .  H e
W  h o r s e s  to  o n c e t ,

l& L r  A t ‘“  I  S o t  t o o  b ig .  M y

f c  , r  =>° tr n y th fn g  b S

L í a  if V " as L c h
“ c .  a  P r e s i d e n t .
„ , ? ” asked Mrs. Moss.

IPvc a  ̂ tind poor Ben
t d  him fose in  h is throat and

f f i n d  O ü t  «here he°** V ' ’  w e  c a n

|!®' 'i>= sliiny clark^í 1,  ’
p 'Mhcdofi '  suddenly bent

- t h  an

'‘ ' " ’iW ecfhis s t r y .  '

“  F a the r  was always good to me, and I liked 
bem  with h im  after g ranny  died. I  lived with her

a i n e r L ' " ' ' ^ ” ’! I  wasrained for a  rider. You je s t oughter have seen
m e when I was a  little feller all ín  white tights and

shoulder, o r  hangm ' on to oíd General’s tail and 
h im  gallopm' full pelt, or father ridin ' three hotses

clappM’V í  o -

B e H °  q u irg^IÍ rm T m 2 o ?g h f
N ot a bit. I  liked it .”

‘‘ So should I ! ”  cried Bab, cnthusiastically.

chari??^” i, 'h e  little
sat 0 0  th P^faded,” continued Ben, an d  I
sat on he g reat ball up top o f  the grand  car 
drawed by H annibal an d  Ñero. But I d td n 'í  like 
that, cause it  was awful high and shaky, and the 
sun was hot, an d  th e  trees slapped m y  face, and 
m y legs ached holdin’ on.”

B ettjT ^^^ '*  n ero es?” demanded

‘‘ Big elephants. F a th e r  never let ’em  p u t me 
up there, and  they did  n’t darst till he was gone • 
then I had  to, else th e y ’d ’a’ thrashed m e .” ’

Moss "  "

“  Yes ’m, ’m ost all the ladies d id ; they ivere very 
good to me, ’specially ’Melia. She vowed sh? 

- r " í  g °  *n * e  T unnym unt act if  they

help oíd Buck with the bears. So they had to

other ladies rodé h a lf  as well as ’Melia. ”
“  Bears ! oh, do tell about them  ! ” exclaimed 

Bab, in g reat excitement. for a t the only circus she 
had  seen the animals were h e r  dclight.

“  liad five of ’em, cross oíd fellers, an d  he

/un, and h e  thought it would make a hit to have 
m e show off mstead of him. B ut they had a  way 
o f  clawin an d  h uggm ’ that was n ’t nice, and you

T  t X  g o o d -n a tu S
o r  read) to bite your head off. Buck was all over
scars where th e y ’d scratched and bit him , and I

M «s St. John  s standm ’ by m e like a good one.” 
W h o ^ a r  M iss St. J o h n ? - a s k e d  Mrs. Moss 

la th c r  confused by the sudden introduction of new 
ñames an d  people,
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“ W hy, she was ’Melia,— Mrs. Smithers, the 
ring-master’s wife. His ra m e  was n ’t  M ontgomery 
any m ore ’n hers was St, John. T h ey  a!l change 
’em  to  something fine on the biUs, you know. 
F a th e r  used to be Señor José Montebello, and I 
was Master Aclolphus Bloomsbury after I  stopped 
beiiT a  flying Coopid an d  a  Infant Progidy.”

Mis. Moss leaned back in  h e r  chair to laugh at 
tha t greatly to  the surprise of the little girls, who 
w c r é  much impvessed with the elegance of these 
high-sounding ñames.

“  Go on with your story, Ben, an d  tell why you 
ran  away and  what became of your P a ,"  she said, 
composing herself to listen, really interested in the

child. , , . , j
“ W ell, you see, father had  a  quarrel with olcl 

Smithers an d  w ent off sudden last fall, ju s t before 
th e  tenting  season was over. H e  told m e he was 
goin’ to a  great ridin’ school in  New Y ork, and 
when h e  was fixed h e  ’d send for me. I  was to 
stay in  th e  m useum  an d  help Pedro with th e  trick 
business. H e  was a  nice m an and  1 liked him, 
and  ’Melia was good to see to  me, and I did n’t 
m ind for awhile, B u t father did n ’t send for me, 
and I  began to have horrid  times. I f  it had  n’t 
been for ’Mclia and Sancho I would have cut away 

long before 1 did .’’
“  W h a t did you have to  do ? ’’
“  Lots of things, for times was dull and I was 

smart. Smithers said so, anyway, and 1 had  to 
tum blc u p  lively when he gave the word. I did n’t 
mind doin’ tricks or showing off Sancho, for father 
trained him  an d  h e  always did well with me. But 
they wanted m e to drink gin lo keep m e smah, and 
I would n ’t, 'cause father did  n ’t like th a t k ind of 
thing- 1 used to ride tip-top, and  th a t ju s t suitcd 
m e till 1 got a  fall an d  hu rt m y  b a c k ; but 1 had  to 
go on all the same, though I ached dreadful, and 
used to tum ble off, I was so dizzy and  weak.”,

“  W h a t a  b ru te  th a t m an  m ust have been ! 
W hy  did n’t ’Melia put a stop to i t ? ” asked Mrs. 

Moss, indignantly.
“  She died, m a’am , and then  there was no one 

left bu t Sanch, so I run  away.”
T h en  Ben fell to pa tdn g  his dog again, to  hide 

the tears h e  could not keep from coming a t the 
thought óf the kind  friend he had  losi.

“ W h at did you m ean  to  d o ? ”
“ F ind  fa ther; b u t  1 could n’t, for h e  was n’t at

th e  ridin’ school, an d  they told m e h e  had  gone 
out W est to buy mustangs for a m an  who wanted 
a lot. So then I was in  a  fix, for I  could n’t go to 
father did n’t know je s t whcre he was, and  I 
would n’t sneak back  to Smithers to  b e  abused. 
T ried  to make ’em  take m e a t the ridin’ school, 
b u t they did n’t w ant a  boy, and I traveled along 
an d  tried to  get work. B ut l ’d  have starved if  it

had  n ’t been  for Sanch. I  left h im  tied  up when 1 
ran  off, for fear t h e y ’d say I stole him. H e’sa 
very valuable dog, m a’am, the best trick dog levo 
see, and they ’d want him  back m ore than they 
would me. H e  belongs to father, an d  I hated lo 
leave h im , Í3u t I did. I liooked it  one davk night, 
and never thought I ’d  see h im  ag’in. Next morara'
I  was eatin’ breakfast in  a  barn  miles away and 
dreadful lonesome, when h e  carne tearin’ in, all mud! 
an d  wet, with a  g reat piece of rope draggin’. He’d 
gnawed it, and  carne after m e an d  would n’t go 
back or be lo s t ; and 1 ’ll never leave him again;
w ill l ,  dear oíd fellcr?”

Sancho had  listened to this portion of the tale' 
with intense interest, an d  when Ben spoke to liim I 

he stood s traight up, pu t both  paws on the boy’s | 
shoulders, licked his face with a world of dumb 
affection in his yellow eyes, and gave a littic whine 
which said as plainly as words—

“ C heer up, little m a ste r ; fathers may vanish 
and friends die, bu t / n e v e r  will desert you.”

B en hugged  him  cióse an d  smiled over his curly, 
white head, a t th e  little girls who clapped theii I 

hands a t the pleasing tablean, and  then went lo 
pat and fonclle tlie good creature, assuring him 
th a t they entirely forgave the theft of the cakeand 
the new dinner-pail. Inspired by these endear- 
m ents and certain private signáis given by Ben, 
Sancho suddenly b urs t away to  perform all his best 
■antics with uniisual grace an d  dexterity.

Bab and Betty clanced about the room with n f  
ture, while Mrs. Moss declared she was almost 
afraid to have such a wonderfully intelligcnt animal 
in  th e  house. Praises of his dog pleased Ben trcrt 
than  praises of himself, and when the confuaoo 
had  siibsided he enterta ined his audience witlia 
liveiy account of Sancho’s cleverncss, fidelity, ajid 
the various adventures in which he had nobly borní 

his part.
W hile h e  talked Mrs. Moss was making up tn 

m ind about him , an d  when he carne to anendd 
his dog’s perfections, she said, gravely;

“  If 1 can find som ething for you to do, wouMI
you like to stay here  aw h ile?” l

“ Oh yes, m a’am, l ’d  be glad to ! ” answerri 
Ben, eagerly ; for th e  place seemed 
already, and the good womau almost as motWfl 
as th e  departed  Mrs. Smithers. 1

“  W ell, I ’ll step over to  the Judge’s 
to see w hat he says. Should n’t wonder if « I 

take you for a  chore-boy, if  you are as smartíj 
you say. H e  always has one in the summer,
I have n ’t seen any round  yet. Can you " |

cows ? ”  .f .
“  Hope s o ; ” an d  Ben gave a  shrug, as » « I 

a very unnecessary question to put to a person» 
liad driven four calicó ponics in  a gilded chanoi.
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" It may n’t be as lively as rid ing elephants and 
llaiin" "itli bears, bu t it  is respectable, and 1 

roess you '11 be happier switching Brindle and But- 
n:üp ilian being switchcd yourself,” said Mrs. 

U«s, shaking her head  a t  h im  with a smile.
“ [guess I will, m a’a m ,” answered Ben, with 

tiddcn meekness, rem em bering  the triáis from 
*ich he had escaped.

J  Very soon after this, he was sent off for a  good 
||»hi’sslcep in the back bedroom, with Sancho to 
laich over him. B ut both  found it difficult to  slum- 

jtr till the racket overhead subsided, for Bab in- 
laedon playing she was a  bear an d  devouring poor 
(til)'in spite of her wails, till their m other carne 
) and put an end to it by threatening to send

í'i% r

f  :

S.' - í

UEN A T  T H X  W ELL.

jt!i and his dog away in the m orning if  the girls 
Ididn't behave and be as stil! as raicé.”
[This they solemnly promised, and they were soon 

aming of gilded cars an d  moldy coaches, run- 
>'sy boys and dinner-pails, dancing dogs and 
fidiitg ka-cups.

C h a p t e r  V.

B E N  G E T S  A  P L A C E .

I 'iVhen Ben awoke next morning, h e  looked about 
for a moment h a lf  bewildered, because there 

sneiiher a canvas tent, a  barn  roof, ñ o r th e  bhie 
|y sbove him, b u t a  n ea t white ceiling, where 
|''enil flies buzaed sociably together, while from

without carne, not the tram ping  of horses, the Iwit- 
te r of swallows, or the chirp of early birds, b u t the 
comfortable cackle of hens and the sound of two 
little volees chanting  the multiplication table.

Sancho sat a t the  open window watching the old 
cat wash her face, and try ing to im ítate h e r  with his 
great ruffled paw, so awkwardly th a t Ben laughed, 
and  Sanch, to hide his confusión a t  being caught, 
m ade one bound  from chair to  bed and  licked his 
master’s face so energctically tha t the boy divcd 
under the bedclothes to escape from the rough 
tongue.

A rap  on the floor from below made both  ju m p  
up, an d  in  te n  minutes a  shiny-faced lad  and  a 
lively dog went racing down-stairs—one to say,
“  Good-morning, m a’am ,” the other to w ag his tail 
faster than ever tail wagged before, for ham  frizzled 
on the stove, an d  S.nncho was fond of it.

“  Did you rest well ? ” asked Mrs. Moss, nodding 
at him , fork in hand.

“ Guess I  d id  1 N ever saw such a bed. I ’m 
used to hay an d  a  horse-blanket, and lately nothing 
but sky for a  cover and grass for m y feather b ed ,” 
laughed Ben, gratcful for present comforts and 
m aking  ligh t of past hardships.

“ Clean, swcet corn-husks a in t bad for young 
bones, even if  they have n ’t got more flesh on 
them  than  yours have,” answered Mrs. Moss, giving 
the sm ooth head a motherly stroke as she w ent b y . '

“  F a t aint allowed in our profcssion, m a’am. 
T he th inner the be tte r  for tight-ropes and tum blin’ ; 
likewisebareback-ridin’ and spry jugglin’. Muscle ’s 
the thing, and there you ave.”

Ben stretched out a  wiry little arm  with a  clenched 
fisl a t  the  en d  of it, as if  he were a  young Hercules 
ready to play hall with the stove if she gave him  
leave. G lad to see him  in such good spirits, she 
pointed  to  the well outside, saying pleasantly:

“  Well, then, just try  your muscle by bringing 
in some fresh water.”

B en caught up a pail and ran  off, ready to be 
usefu l; b u t while he waited for the bucket to fill 
down am ong the mossy stones, he looked about 
him , well pleased with all he saw,— the small brown 
house with a  pretty curl of smoke rising from its 
chimney, the little sisters sitting in  th e  sunshine, 
green hills an d  newiy planted fields far an d  near, 
a  brook dancing th rough  the orchard, birds singing 
in the elm  avenue, and all the  world as fresh and 
lovely as early sum m er could make it.

“ D on’t you th ink i t ’s  p retty  nice h e re ? ” asked 
Bab, as his eye carne back to them  after a long 
look, which seemed to take in everything, brighten- 
ing as it roved.

“ Just the nicest place th a t ever was. Only 
needs a horse round somewhere to  be complete,” 
answered Ben, as the long well-swecp carne up
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with a  dripping buckct a t one end, an  oíd grind- 
stone a t the other.

“  T h e  Judge has three, b u t he ’s so fussy about 
them  he wont even let us pulí a  few hairs out of oid 
M ajor’s tail to  m ake rings of,” said Betty, shutting 
her arithmetic, with an injured expression.

“  Mike lets m e  ride the white one to water when 
the Judge is n’t 'round. I t ’s such fuu to go jouncing 
down the lañe and back. I do love horses ! ” cried 
Bab, bobbing up an d  down on the blue bench to 
imítate the motion of white Jenny.

“  I guess you are  a plucky sort o f  a  girl,”  and 
Ben gave h e r  an approving look as he went by, 
tak ing  care to slop a  little water on Mrs. Puss, who 
stood curling her whiskers and hum ping  up  her 
back a t Sancho.

“  Com e to  breakfast 1 ” called Mrs. Moss, an d  for 
about twenty m inutes little was said as m ush and 
milk vanished in  a  way th a t would have astonished 
even Jack  th e  Giant-killer with his Icalher bag.

“  Now, girls, fly round and  get your chores done 
u p ; Ben, you go chop m e som e k ind lihgs; and 
I ’ll make th ings tidy. T h en  we can all s tart off at 
once,” said Mrs. Moss, as the last mouthful van­
ished, and  Sancho licked his lips over the savory 
scraps tha t fell to  his share.

Ben fell to  chopping so vigorously tha t chips flew 
wildly all about the shed, Bab ra ttied  the cups 
into h e r  dish-pan with dangerous haste, and  Betty 
raiscd a  cloud of dust “  sweeping-up,” while m other 
seemed to b e  everywhere a t once. E ven  Sanch, 
feeling th a t h is  fate was a t  stake, endeavored to 
help in his own somewhat erratic way,—now frisk- 
ing  about Ben a t the risk o f  getting his tail chopped 
off, then  tro tting  away to poke his inquisitivo nose 
into every closet an d  room whither he followed 
Mrs. Moss in h e r  “  fiying ro u n d ” evolutions ; next 
dragging off th e  m a t so Betty could brush the 
door-steps, or inspecting Bab’s dish-washing by 
standing on his hind-legs to survey the tablc with 
a  critical air. W h en  they drove h im  out he was 
not th e  least offended, b u t gayly barked Puss up a  
tree, chascd all the hens over the fence, and care- 
fully in terred  an  oíd shoe in the garden, where the 
rem ains of a  mutton-bone were already buried.

By the time the others were ready, h e  h a d  worked 
off his superfluous spirits an d  tro tted  beh ind  the 
party like a  well-behaved d og  accustomed to go out 
walking with ladies. A t the cross-roads theysepa- 
rated, the little girls running  on to  school, while 
Mrs. Moss and Ben went up to  the Squire’s b ig  
house on the hill.

“  D on’t  you be scared, child. I ’ll m ake it ail 
right about your running  aw ay; an d  if  the  Squire 
gives you a job, ju s t thank  h im  for it, and do your 
best to  be steady an d  industrióos ; then  you ’ll get 
on, I have n ’t a  doubt,” she whispered, ring ing  the

bell a t  a  side-door on which the word ‘ 
shone in  b righ t letters.

“ Com e in ! ” called a  gruff voice, and feeljJ 
very m uch as if  he were going to have a  tootli ooj 
Ben meekly followed the good woman, who puij 
her pleasantest smile, anxious to make the 
possible impression.

A  white-headed oíd gentlem an sat reading; 
paper, an d  peered over his glasses a t the net.l 
comers with a  pair of sharp  eyes, saying in a tesiJ 
tone, which would have ra ther daunted any mJ 
who did  not know w hat a  kincl h eart he had undol 
his capacious w aistcoat:

“ Good-morning, m a’am  ! W h a t ’s the mattol 
now ? Y oung  tram p been stealing your chickensi'l 

“ Oh dear no, s i r ! ” exclaimed Mrs. Moss,asi[| 
shocked a t the idea. T hen , in  a  few words, sbi 
told Ben's story, unconsciously m aking  hiswroiiB 
and destitution so pathetic b y  he r  looks and tone,l 
th a t the Squire could n o t help being interesitll 
an d  even Ben pitied him self as if  he was soim-| 
body else.

“  Now then , boy, what can you do ?” askedüiej 
oíd gentlem an, with an  approving nod to Mal 
Moss as she finished, an d  such a  keen glance I 
under his bushy brows th a t Ben felt as ifhet 
perfectly transparent.

“  ’Most anything, sir, to get m y livin’.”
“ Can you w eed f ”
“  N ever did, b u t  I can learn, sir.”
“  Pulí up all the  beets and leave the pigutei!,! 

hey ? Can you pick strawberries ? ”
“  Never tried anything b u t  eatin’ ’em, sir."
“  N ot likely to  forget th a t  part of the job. Cs 

you ride a  horse to  plow ? ”
“  Guess I  could, s i r ! ”— and Ben’s eyes begar B 

sparkle, for he dearly loved the noble animals «kl 
had been  his dearest friends lately.

“  N o antics allowed. My horse is a  fine fellw,| 
an d  I ’m  very particular about h im .”

T he Squire spoke soberly, b u t there  was a iwintlil 
in  his eye, an d  Mrs. Moss tr ied  not to smile, fortkl 
Squire’s horse was a joke all over the torra, 
about twenty years oíd, and having a pcculiarg*| 
of his own, lifting his fore-feet very high, «itliil 
great show of speed, though never going oultl'l 
jog-trot. T h e  boys used to  say he galloped bdÍBl 
and walked behind, an d  made all soi Cs of fun o(Üi| 
big, Roman-nosed beast who allowed no libeííj 
to be taken with him.

“  I ’m  too fond of horses to h u rt ’ein, sir. ^1 
for riding, I  a in t afraid of anything on four lf?| 
T h e  K ing  of Morocco used to kick and biiel 
fun, b u t I could m anage him  first-rate.”

“ T hen  y o u ’d be able to drive cows to pa9»‘ |  
perhaps ? ”

“ I ’ve driven elephants and camels, oslncl*|
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dgrizzly bears, a n d  mules, and six yellow ponies 
lllM onct. May be I could inanage cows if I tried 
Lri.” ansa ered Ben, endeavoring to be meek and 
ItilKCtrul " ben scorn fiiled his soul a t the  idea of 
I m being ablc to drive a  cow.
1 The Squii e liked him  all the be tte r  for the droll 
lúiure of indignation an d  am usem ent betrayed by 
|he Sie in his eyes an d  the sly smile round his lip s ; 
|nd being rather tickied b y  Ben’s list of animals, 
Ic.inswcicd, gravely ;

■‘We don’t raise elephants and camels much 
btind here. Bears used to be plenty, b u t folks got

“ I ’ll make inquines concerning your father, 
b o y ; meantirae m ind what you are about, and 
have a good report to give when he comes for 
you,” returned the Squire, with a  warning wag of 
a  stern fore-finger.

“ T h a n k  y’, sir. I  will, sir. F a the r ’ll come just 
as soon as h e  can, if  he is n ’t  sick o r  lost,” mur- 
m ured Ben, ínwardiy thanking  his stars th a t he 
had not done any th ing  to make him  quake Ijefore 
tha t awful finger, and resolving tha t he never 
would.

H ere  a  red-headed Irishm an carne to  the door.

T H B  V IS IT  T O  T H E  S Q ü IR E .

of Ihcm, Mulos are  numeroiis, but we have 
tu-n-legged kind, an d  as a  general th ing prefer 

ranghnc füwls to ostriches.”
got lio farther, for Ben laughed out so infec- 

lusly that both the others jo ined him , an d  some- 
"'■ihat jolly laugh seem ed to settle m atters better 

_ m words. As they stopped, the Squire tapped 
m we windoiv behind him , saying, with an  attem pt 
«tile íormcr gniffness:

'Vc'll try yon on cows awhile. My m an will 
j®» yon where to drive them , and give you some 

jobs through th e  day. I  'II see w hat you are 
p. ’ t°-tiight. Mrs. Moss,

•I house, can 't he ? ”
indeed, sir, H e  can go on doing it, and 

p. ..‘‘“P his work ju s t as well as not. 1 can see 
: im then, and he wont be a  care to any one ,” 

Mrs. Moss, heartily.

and stood eying the boy with small favor while the 
Squire gave his orders.

“ Pat, this lad wants work, H e ’s to take the 
cows and go for them. Give him  any ligh t jobs 
you have, and le t me know if  he ’s  good for any­
th ing ,”

“  Yis, your honor. Come out o’ this, b ’y, till I 
show ye the bastes,” responded P a t ;  and, with a 
hasty good-bye to  Mrs. Moss, Ben followed his new 
leader, sorely tem pted to piay some naughty trick 
upon him  in return  for his ungracioiis reception.

But in a  m om ent he forgot tha t P a t existed, for 
in the yard stood the D uke of W ellington, so named 
in honor of his R om án nose. I f  Ben had known 
anything about Shakspeare he would have cried, 
“  A  horse, a  horse !—m y kingdom  for a  horse ! ” 
for the feeling was in his heart, and he ran  up to 
the stately anima] without a fear. Duke p u t back
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his ears an d  swished his tail as if  displeased for a 
m o m e n t; b u t Ben looked straight in  his eyes, gave 
a scientific slroke to the iron-gray nose, an d  uttered 
a chirrup which made th e  ears prick up as if recog- 
nizing a familiar sound.

“ H e ’ll nip  ye, if ye go botherin ' tha t way. 
L’ave him alone, and a ttind  to the cattle as his 
honor tould ye,” com m anded P at, who made a 
great show of respect toward Duke in public, and 
kicked him  brutally in  prívate.

“  1 a in t afraid 1 Y ou wont h u r t  me, will you, 
old feller? See there  now !— he knows I ’m  a 
fricnd, an d  takes to m e right off,” said Ben, with 
an n n n  around D uke’s neck, an d  his own cheek 
confidingly iaid against the aniraal’s, for the intelli- 
gent eyes spoke to him  as plainly as the little 
whinny which he understood an d  accepted as a 

welcorae.
T h e  Squire saw it all from the open window, and 

suspecting from P a t’s face th a t troublc was brew- 

ing, called o u t ;
“  Let th e  lad harness D uke, if  he can. I ’m 

going out directly, and he m ay as well try th a t as 
any th ing .”

B en was delighted, and proved himself so hrislr 
and handy  tha t the roomy chaise stood a t the door 
in a  surprisingly short time, with a srailing little 
ostler a t D uke’s head when the Judge carne out.

H is affcction for the horse pleased the old gentle- 
man, and his neat way of harnessing suited as w ell; 
b u t Ben got no praise except a  nod and a  brief 
“ All right, boy,” as the equipage went creaking 
an d  jogging away.

F our sleek cows filed out of the barn-yard  when 
P a t opened the gate, an d  Ben drove them  down 
the road to a  distant pasture where th e  early grass 
awaited the ir eager cropping. By ihe school they 
went, and the boy looked pityingly a t  the black, 
brown and  yellow heads bobbing past the windows 
as a class w ent up to recite, for it seemed a  hard  
th ing  to  the libeity-loving lad  to be shut up there 
so inany hours on a m orning like that.

B u t a little breczc th a t was playing tn ia n t round 
the steps did Ben a  service without knowing it, for 
a sudden puff blew a torn leaf to  his feet, an d  see- 
ing  a  picture he took it  up. I t  evidently had  fallen 
from some ill-uscd histoiy, for the picture showed 
some qucer ships a t anchor, some oddly dressed 
m en just landing, and a crowd of Indians dancing 
about on the shore. Ben spclt out all he could 
about these interesting personages, b u t could not 
discover what it meant, because ink  evidently had 
deluged the page, to tlie new readcr’s great dis- 
appointment.

“  I ’ll ask the g ir ls ; m ay be they will know,” 
said Ben to  him self as, after looking vainly for more 
stray leaves, he trudged on, enjoying the bobolink’s

song, the w arm  sunshine, and  a  comfortable sci« 
of friendliness and safety, which soon set him k, 
whistling as gayly as any blackbird in  the meado»,

C h a p t e r  VI.

A  C I R C U L A T I N G  L IB R A R Y .

A f t e r  supper th a t night, Bab an d  Becty sat ¡a 
the old porch playing with Josephus and Beib 
and discussing tiie events of the day, for the ap- 
pearance of the strange boy and his dog liad b«a 
a most exciting occurrence in their quiet lim 
T hey  had  seen nothing of him  since morning, as 
he took his mcals a t the Squire’s, and  was ativorl 
with P a t in a distant field when the children passei 
Sancho h a d  stuck closely to h is mastcr, evidenii, | 
ra ther bewildered by the new ordcr of things, and 
bound  to see th a t no harm  happened to Ben.

“ I wish t h e y ’d come. I t ’s  sun-down, and i 
h eard  the cows inooing, so I know they have  ̂
hom e,” said Betty, impatiently ¡ for she legardEd 
the new comer in  the ligh t of an  entertainingbook, 
and  wished to rcad  on as fast as possiblc,

“  I ’m  going to learn th e  signs he makes wkta 
he wants Sancho to dance ; then we can liavefm 
with him  whenever we like. H e  ’s the dearest dog I 
I  ever saw ?” answered Bab, who was fonderof 
animáis than  h e r  sister.

“  M a said—Ow, w hat ’s th a t I ” ciúed Betty, wii 
a  start as som ething bum ped  against the gate out-1 

side, an d  in a  m om ent Ben’s head  peeped overtbt I 
top as he swung him self up to the ivon arch, in tli! I 
raiddle of which was the empty lantern frame. | 

“  Picase to lócate, gentlem en ; picase to locatt 
T he performance is about to  bcgin with the grat 
F ly in’ Coopid act, in which Mastcr Bloomsbui, 
has appeared  before the crowned heads of Euroft I 
Pronounced by all beholders the most remaibble 
youthful progidy agoin’. Hooray i here we art!" I 

H aving rattled off the familiar speech in Mr. 
Smithers’s elcgant manncr, Ben bcgan to cut up 
such capers th a t even a  party o f  dignificd heos, I 
going down th e  avenue to  bed, paused to Iwku I 
with clucks of astonishment, evidently fanC)ÍB{ 
th a t  salt h a d  set him  to fluttering and tumblingas 
it d id  them . Never h a d  the old gate bohcld sud j 
antics, though  it h a d  seen gay doings in ils lime; 
for of all th e  looys who had  climbed over it, nol ow 
had  ever stood on his head  upon  each of the I 
balls which ornam entcd the posts, huiig by üi 
heels from the arch, gone round an d  round 
wheel with the b a r  for an axis, played atattoo«M 
his toes while holding on l>y his chin, walkcd ab« 
the wall on h is hands, or closed the entertainmtí 
b y  festooning him self in  an  aivy posturc over U» 
side of the lantern  frame, an d  kissing his liaik® | 
the audience, as a  well-bred C upid is sup 
do on m aking  h is bow.
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The little girls clapped and stam ped cntliusiasti- 
Icaiiv, «hile Sancho, who had  been calmly survey- 
jnf 'thc sho'v, líarked his approval as he leaped up 

|lo°snap at Ben’s feft.
“ Como down and tell what you did up a t the 

Squire's. Was he cross ? D id you have to work 
hard ? Do you like it ? ” asked Bab, when the 

I noise had subsided.
! “ It's cooler up h e re ,” answered Ben, compos- 
I ing himself in the frame, an d  fanning his h o t face 
i wiih a grecn spray broken from the tail bushes 

lusíling odorously all about him . “  I did  all sorts 
ofjobs. The oíd gentleman was n ’t c ross; he gave 
mea (lime, and I like h im  first-rate. B ut I just 
/iiifr“ Carrots” ; he swears a t  a  feller, an d  fired a  

t stick of wood a t rae. Guess I ’ll pay him  off when
I get a chance. ”

Fumbling in his pocket to show the bright dime,
1 lie found the torn page, an d  rem em bered the thirst 
íorinformation which hadseized him  in the morning.

” Look here, tell m e about this, will yon ? W h a t 
I ere these chaps up to ? T h e  ink has spoilt all but 
the picture and this b it of reading. I w ant to know 

! what it means. T ake it  to  ’em, Sancb.”
The dog cauglit the Icaf as it fluttered to the 

I ground, and carrying it  carefully in  his mouth,
I depositcd it at the feet o f  the little girls, seating 
himseif before them with an air of deep intcrest.

I Bab and Betty picked it  up an d  read it  aloud in 
I unisón, while Ben leaned from his perch  to  listen 
I and learn.

” ‘ Whcn day dawned land was visible. A  pleas- 
I ant land it was. T here  were gay flowers, an d  tail 
1 trees with leaves an d  fruit such as they had  never 
! seen before, On the shore were unclad, copper- 
tolored men, gazing with wonder a t the Spanish 

I ships. They took them  for great birds, the  white 
I ails fot their wings, and th e  Spaniards for superior 
I beings brought down from heaven on their backs.’ ”

“ Wliy, that ’s Columbus finding San Salvador.
I pon l you know about k im  ? ” dem anded Bab, as 
if she were one of tho “ superior beings,” an d  inti- 

Imaiely acquainted with the imraorta! Christopher.
1 ‘No, 1 don’t. W ho was he any way ? I s’pose 
llku’s him paddlin’ ahead ; b u t which of the 
jlajuns is Sam Salv indoor?” asked Ben, ra ther 
Isshamcd of his ignorance, bu t b en t on finding out 
iío'vhehad bcgiin.

My gnicious! twelve years oíd and  not know 
Qiiackcnbns,” laughed Bab, much amused,

I tal rather glad to find th a t she could teach the 
I "’̂ irligig boy ” something, for she considered 
hiiti a remarkalde creature.

I don’t care a bit for your quackin’ boss, who- 
I '̂«r he is, Tell aljout this fine feller with the 

I like/(/>;:,” persisted Ben.

with frequent interruptions and  hints

from Betty, told the wonderful tale in a  simple 
way, which made it  easy to understand, for she 
liked history, and had a lively tonguc of her own.

“  I ’d  like to read  some more. W ould m y ten 
cents buy a  book ?” asked Ben, anxious to learn a 
little since Bab laughed a t him.

“ No, indeed! I ’Il ¡end you mine when I ’m 
not using it, and tell you all about i t ,” promised 
Bab, forgetting th a t she did not know “  all about 
it ” herself yet.

“  I don’t have any time only evenings, and then 
m ay be you ’ll want i t ,” begun Ben, in whom th e  
inky page had  roused a  strong curiosity.

“  I do get m y history in  the evening, b u t you 
could have it  mornings, before school.”

“  I shall have to  go off early, so there  wont be 
any chance. Yes, there  will,—I ’ll tell you how to  
do i t : L e t m e read while I drive up the cows. 
Squire likes ’em  to eat slow along the road, so ’s to  
keep the grass short and save mowin’. P a t said 
so, and I could do history instead of loafin’ round ! ”  
cried Ben, full of this b righ t idea.

“  How will I get m y book back in time to re­
cite ? ” asked Bab, prudently.

“  Oh, i  ’U leave it  011 the  window-sill, or pu t it 
inside the door as I go back. I  ’ll be real careful, 
and ju s t as soon as I earn  enough, I ’ll buy you a 
new one and take tbe oíd one. W ill you ? ”

“ Y es; b u t  I ’ll tell you a  nicer way to  do. 
Don’t p u t th e  book on the window, ’cause teacher 
will see y o u ; or inside the door, 'cause some one 
may steal it. You p u t it  in my ciibby-house, right 
a t the córner of the wall nearest the b ig  maple. 
You ’ll find a  cunning place between the roots tha t 
stick up under ihe flat stone. T h a t ’s m y closet,' 
an d  I  keep things there. I t ’s the best cubby of all, 
an d  we take turns to  have it.”

“  i  '11 find it, and tha t ’li be a first-rate place,”  
said Ben, much gratified.

“  I  could p u t m y reading-book in sometimes, i f  
you ’d like it. T here  ’s lots of p retty  stories in it 
and picturcs,” proposed Betty, ra ther timidly, for 
she wanted to share the bencvolent project, but 
had little to offer, not being as good a scholar as 
b righ t Bab.

“  I ’d  like a  ’rithmetic better. I  read  tip-top, 
b u t I a in t m uch on ’rithmetic ; so, if you can spare 
yours, I m ight take a look a t  it. Now 1 ’m going 
to  earn  wages, I  ough t to know about addin’ ’em 
up, an d  so o n ,” said Ben, with the air of a  'Vander- 
bilt oppressed with th e  care of millions.

“  I ’ll teach you that. B etty  does n ’t know much 
about suins. B ut she spells splendidly, and is- 
always a t  the head of h e r  class. T eacher is real 
p roud of her, 'cause she never misses, an d  spells 
hard , fussy words, like chi-rog-ra-phy and bron- 
ch i-iis  as easy as anything,”
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Bab quite beam ed with sisterly pride, and Betty 
sm oothcd down !icr apron with modest satisfaction, 
for Bab seldom praised hcr, and  she liked it very 
much.

“  I never went to school, so t h a t ’s the rcason I 
a in t smart. I can write, though, better ’n  some of 
the boys up at school. I  saw lots of ñames on the 
shed door. See here  now,” an d  scrambling down, 
Ben pullcd out a  cherished b it of chalk and flour- 
ished off ten letters of the alphabet, one on each of 
the dark  stone slabs tha t paved the walk.

“  Those are  beau tifu l! I can’t make such curly 
ones. W h o  tau g h t you to do i t ? ” asked Bab, as 
she and  Betty walked up an d  down adm iring them.

“  Horse b lankets,” answered Ben, soberiy.
“  W h a t ! ” cried both  girls, stopping to stare.
“  O ur horses all had the ir ñam es on their b lank ­

ets, and  I used to  copy ’em. T he wagons had 
signs, an d  I  learned to  read  th a t way after feihet I 

taugh t m e m y lettevs off the red  and yellow posters, 
F irst word I knew was lion, ’cause I was alwap i 
goin’ to see oíd Jubal in  his cage. F ather was real | 
proud when I read  it r ight off. 1 can diaw onc 
too.”

B en proceeded to depict an  animal intended to I 
represent his lost fr iend; bu t Jubal wouid not have 
rccognized his portrait, since it looked much more 
like Sancho than the king of the forest. The chj- 
d ren adm ired it  immensely, however, and Ben gase 
them  a Icsson in natural history which was so ititer- 
esting th a t it k ep t them  busy and happy till bed- 
t im e ; for the boy described what he had see» 
in such lively language, and illustrated in such a | 
droll way, it  was no wonder they were charmed.

( T o  be c o n tín u e d .)

M U S I C  ON A L L  F O U R S .

B y  J o s e p h i n e  P o l l a r d .

A PUSSY-CAT and a  Black-and-Tan 
W ere  shut in a room together,

And, after a season of quiet, began 
T o  ta lk  of the change in the weather,

A nd new spring fashions, and  after that 
T hey  had  a  sort of musical chat.

Said P u s s : “  T o  m e it is quite absurd—
B ut tastes an d  opinions v a ry ;

A nd some have declared th a t no beast or bird 
Can sing like the small canary,—

W ho, if it be true as I  've h eard  it told,
Is really worth m ore than  its weight in  gold ! ”

Said the Black-and-Tan, with a pensive sm ile ; 
“  I ’ve wanted to  cali attention 
T o  this b it of scandal for quite a while,

And, if  not amiss, to mention 
T h a t m y daily allowance of bark  and w(h)¡ne 
H as greatly improved this voice of m ine.”

“  I t has ,” said Puss, with a comic g r in ;
“  T he words of tru th  you have sp o k e n ;
A  namc for ourselves we m ust strive to  win 

A t once, now the ice is b ro k e n ;
F o r  one or two doses of catnip tea  
Have had  a wondrous effect on m e !
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“ T  was only the other n igh t I strayed 
W hero a  silvery moonbeam slanted,

A n d  gave such a beautiful serenade
Y o u ’d have thouglu  the place enchanted.

It roused the neighborhood to a  pitch 
O f praise, or envy— I can’t tell which.”

Said the Black-and-Tan, “ W h y  should n ’t we try 
T o  sing a duet to g e th e r? ”

Said th e  Puss, “  I  see no reason why 
W e  can’t ;  and w e ’li show them  whether 

To b¡rds an d  bipeds alone belong 
T he  gift of singing a  pleasing s o n g ! ”

''OL. V.. -'4.

T H E  l>U ET.

T hey  sang— and they s a n g ; b u t oh, m y  dears !
I f  you had  been anywhere near them,

You ’d  have sh u t your eyes an d  stopped your ears, 
A nd wished tha t you could n’t h ear them.

’T  was a brilliant effbrt, upon niy  word.
A nd nearly killed th e  canai7 -bird.

T he Pussy-cat and th e  Black-and-Tan 
W ith  the music were so delighted,

Tliey will give a  concert as soon as they can, 
A nd perhaps we m ay  b e  invited.

“  Boiv-wow ! ” “  Miaow 1 ” ' l  ’m  sorry, you know,
I ’ve another engageinent— and cannot go !
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A L E T T E R  TO A M E R I C A N  BOYS.

By  G e o r g e  M acD o n a l d .

M y DEAR C o u s iN S : Shall I  really be talking 
to you as I sit here  in  m y  study with the liver 
T ham es now flowing, now ebbing, past m y win­
dow ? I am  u ttcring  no word, I  am on lyw riting ; 
and you are n o t listening, not reading, for it will 
b e  a long time ere w hat I ain  now th inking shall 
reach you over the millions of waves th a t sweil and 
sink between us. A n d  yct 1 shall in very tru th  be 
ta lking to you,

In  like manncr, with divine differences, God 
began  to talk to us ages before we were b o rn ;
I will n o t say before we began  to be, for, in  a 
sense, th a t  very m om ent G od thought of us we 
began to-exist, for w hat G od th inks of, ¿s. W e 
have been lying for ages in  his h e a r t  without know­
ing it. B u t now we have begun  to know it. W c 
are  here, with a  g reat beginning, an d  before us an 
end so great th a t there is no eu d  to  it. R ut we 
m ust take heed, for, clse, the very gi-eatness will 
tu rn  to  confusión an d  terror.

Shall I  explain w hat made m e begin m y lettcr 
to you ju s t this way?— ! was sitting in m y room, 
as I am  now, th ink ing  w hat I  should say to  you. 
A nd as I sat th inking after som ething w onh saying 
an d  fit to say, m y room  spoke to me,— that is, out 
of its condition and appearance carne a  thought 
into m y mind. A nd tha t you may understand ho'v 
it  carne, an d  how  it was w hat it  was, I will first 
show you what m y room  at this m om ent is like. 
F o r  th e  tho u gh t liad  no th ing  to  do with the sun 
outside, o r  the shining river, or the whitc-sailed 
boats, neither witli the h igh wind tha t is tossing 
the rosy hawthorn-bloom before m y Windows, or 
with the magnolia tra ined up the wall and looking 
in  a t one of them  ; it  had  to do only with th e  inside 
of the room.

I t  is a  ra ther long room. T h e  gi-eater p a rt has 
its walls filled with books, and I am  sitting a t  one 
end quite surrounded by them . B ut when 1 iift 
my eyes, I look to the other end, and  into the 
h eart of a  stage for acting  upon, filling all the 
width an d  a  th ird  p a rt of the length  of the room, 
It is surrounded with curtains, b u t thosc in  froiU 
of it ave withdrawn, and there  the space of it lies 
before me, a  bare, em pty hollow of grecn and blue 
and red, which to-morrow evening will be filled 
with group after group of moving, talking, shining, 
acting men and women, boys an d  girls. I t looked 
to  m e like a  hum an heart, waiting to be filled with 
th e  scenes of its own story,— with this difference, 
tha t the heart itself will determ ine of w hat sort

tliose groups shall be. T h en  there grew up in nif I 
m ind the lóUowing little paiable, which, lo tlose 
who do not care to understand it, will be dark,- 
b u t to those who desire to know its meaniiig, man 
give l i g h t ;

T h ere  was once a wise m an to whom was granteí I 
the powcr to send forth his thoughts in shapes that I  
o the r pcople could scc. A nd, as he walkcd abroad I  
in the world, h e  carne upon some whom his ivisdora I 
m ight serve. One day, having, in a  Street of ihel 
city where h e  dwelt, rescued from danger a boyl 
about ten  years of age, hé went with him tohisl 
m other, an d  bcgged  tha t he m ight take him tohis| 
house for a week. W h e n  they heard  his nams, 
the parents willingly le t the ir son go ivilh him. I 
A nd he tau g h t him m any things, an d  the boy loved I 
and  trusted  him.

W h e n  the boy was asleep in bed , the wise maní 
would go to h is room  a t  m idnight, and lay his tari 
to  his ear, an d  hearken  to his dreams. Then bel 
would stand and  spread out his arras over him and I 
look up. A nd  the boy would smile, and his sleep| 
was the deeper.

Once, ju s t an hour after the sage had  thus visilai I 
him , th e  boy woke, an d  found him self alone in ( 
middle o f  the night. H e  could not get to skcpl 
again, an d  grew so restlcss th a t h e  rose and wenti 
down the stair. T h e  moon shone in  a t cvcry west-1 
crn  window, and  his way was “ now in glirmntrj 
and  now in gloom.” On the first landing hesafj 
a  door wide open, which he had  never sccn openj 
till now. I t  was the door of the wizard’s room. [ 
W ithin , all was b righ t with moonlight, and the boí l 
first peeped, then  steppcd in, an d  peered timidlyl 

about him.
T h e  farther end of the room was hidden by a cw-1 

ta in  stretched quite across it, and, curious toses| 
what was behind, he approached it. But ere I 
reached it, the curtain slowly divided in the mida j 
and, drawn back  to  each side, revealed a place «iill 
ju s t ligh t enough in it  from the moonshinc to sho'l 
tha t it  was a  dungeon. In  the middle of it, u 
the floor, sat a  prisoner, with fetters to liisfeel,amlj 
m anados to his h an d s; an  iron collar wasroundl 
his neck, and a  chain from the collar had its la*! 
link in  an iron staple deep-fixed in  the stone floor. f 
H is head was sunk on his bosom, and  he sat abjectj 
and  despairing.

“ W h a t a wicked m an h e  m ust b e ! "  tliougwj 
the boy, and  was turning to run  away in t«r«J 
when the m an lifted his head, an d  his look caugkt I
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aá held liiin. F o r h e  saw a palé, worn, fierce 
loiinieiiaiice, which, somehow, through all the 
nJded years, and all the d irt th a t defiled it, he 

ôgiiized as his own, F o r a m om ent the prisoner 
ued at liiin raournfully ; then a  wild passion of 

njtand dcspair seized him  ; he dragged and tore 
Ithischains, raved and shrieked, and dashed him- 
^Ifoii the ground like one m ad with imprisonment. 
For a lime he lay cxhausted, then h a lf  rose and 
a l  a s  beforc, gazing helplessly upon the ground. 

By.md by a  spider carne creeping along the bar 
líhis fetters. H e p u t out his hand, and, with the 

anacle on his wrist, crushed it, and  smiled. In- 
bntly tliroiigh the gloom carne a  strong, clear, 
fcft sirangcl)' sweet voice—and  the very sweetness 
lad in it something th a t made the boy th ink of 
tre, And the voice said ;

“ So ! in the midst of misery, thou takest dclight 
atetinction ! Is  it not well thou art chained? 

Bf itiou «ast free, thou wouldst in time destroy the 
Iwld. T;une thy  wild beast, or sit there till I 
bme him.”
¡ The prisoner peered an d  stared through the dusk, 
ui could see no o n e ; he fell into another fit of 

Junüus i.iving, b u t not a  hair-breadth would one 
fokof C ha in  yield to his wildest endeavor.

“ Oh, my m other ! ” he cried, as he sank again 
¡uto tlie grave of exhaustion.

''Thy mother is gone from thee ,” said the voice, 
l'ouu'om by thine evil ways. T hou  didst choose 

)ha>e ihysclf and not thy  m other, and there thou 
|nsi thysclf, and she is gone. I  only am  left to  care 
or ¡hee—not with kisses and sweet words, b u t with 
Idungcon. Unawares to thyself thou hast forged 
hiñe own chains, and  riveted them  upon thy limbs. 

jíM Hercules could free thee or himself from such 
opnsnnmcnt.”
The man burst out weeping, and  cried with

“ What thcn am  I to  do, for the burden  of them  
Bmiolcmhle ? ”
r ‘Whai I will tell thee ,” said the vo ice ; “  for so 
ftall thy chains fall from thee .”
I “ 1 will do it,” said the man.

“ Thy prison is foul,” said the voice.
“ Itis," answered the prisoner.

I “Cleansc it, then .”
I “ How can 1 cleanse it when I cannot move ? ”

I 'Cannot move I T h y  hands were upon thy  face 
ínoment gone—and now they are  upon the floor ! 
j^ o n c o f  those hands lies a dead m ouse; yon- 
ínóan opon window. Cast the dead th ing  out 
ftoihe fiirnace of life, tha t it  m ay speedily make 
Prad Ihurcof.”

I With suelden obedient resolve the prisoner made 
p  wdearor to reach it. T h e  chain pulled the 
f ™ taid, and the manacle wrenched his w ris t;

but he caught the dead th ing  b y  the tail, an d  with 
a  fiercc cffort ihrcw i t ; out of the window it flew 
and fell—an d  the air of his dungeon seemed already 
clearer.

After a  silence, carne the voice a g a in ;
“ Behind thee lies a  brooin,” it  said; “ reach 

forth and take it, and sweep around thee as far as 
thy  chains will yield thee scopc.”

T he m an  obeyed, and, as h e  swept, a t  every 
stroke he reached farther. A t leng th ,—hojv it 
carne he could not tell, for his chains h u n g  heavy 
upon him  still,— he found himself sweepiiig the 
very foot of the walls.

A  m om ent more, and h e  stood a t  the open win­
dow, looking out into the world. A  dove perclied 
upon the window-sill, and walked inquiringly i n ; 
he caught it  in his' hands, and  looked how to cióse 
the window, th a t he m ight secure its coinpany. 
T h en  carne th e  voice :

“ W ilt thou, a prisoner, make of thyself a 
ja i le r ? ”

H e openecl his hands, and  the dove darted 
into the sunlight. T here  it fluttered and fiashcd 
for a  m om ent, like a  bird of snow; then re- 
entered, and flew into his very hands. H e scroked 
and kissed it. T he bircl went and  carne, an d  was 
h is companion.

Still, his chains hu n g  about him, an d  he sighed 
and groaned under ihe ir wcight.

“ Set thee down,” said the voice, “ and polish 
thine irons.”

H e obeyed, rubbing link  against link busily with 
his hands. And thus h e  labored—as it seemed to 
the boy in the visión— day after day, until a t last 
every portion within his reach, of fetter, an d  chain, 
an d  collar, glittercd with brightness.

“  Go to the window,” then said the voice, “  and 
lay thee down in the sunshine.”

H e went and lay down, and fell asleep. W h en  
h e  awoke, h e  began to raise himself heavily ¡ but, 
lo! th e  su n  had melted all the burnished parts  of 
b is bonds, the rest dropped from him , and he 
sprung  to his feet. F o r very joy of lightness, he 
ran  about the room like a  frolicking child. T hen  
said the voice once m o re :

“  Now carve thee out of th e  wall the  figure of a  
man, as perfect as thou canst think and  make it.” 

“ A la s ! ” said the prisoner to himself, “ Ik n o w  
not how to carve or fashion the image of any­
th ing .”

B ut as h e  said it, he turned with a sigh to find 
am ong the fragmcnts of his fetter.; what piece of 
iron m ight best serve h im  for a ckisel. To work 
h e  set, and m any an d  weary were the hours he 
wrought, for his a ttcinpts appeared to him  nothing 
better than those of a child, and again an d  ever 
again as h e  carved, he had  to change his purpose.
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and cut away what he h ad  ca rv cd ; for tlic thing 
he wrouglu would not conform itself to tlie thing 
he thought, and  it seemed be made no progress in 
the tabk tha t was set him . B ut he did not know 
that it was because liis tliought was not good enough 
to  give strength and  skill to his han d ,—that it 
seem ed  too good for his hand  to follow,

O ne night he wrought hard by the glimmer of 
h is  wietclicd lamp, until, overwcaried, he fell fast 
aslqpp, and slcpt like one dcad. W hen he awoke. 
Jo! a  m an  of light, lovely and grand, who stood 
•where h e  liad been so wcarily carving the unre- 
sponsive stone ! H e  rose and drew nigh. Bchold, 
it  was a n o p en in g in  the wall, through which hisfiee- 
dom  shone ! T h e  m an of light was the door into 
th e  universe. A nd he darted through the wall.

A s he vanished from his siglit, the boy felt the 
wind o f  the m orning lave his forehead; but with 
tlie prisoner vanished the vis ión; he was alone, 
with the moon shining th rough  th e  W indows. Too 
solemn to be afraid, h e  crept back to  his bed, and 
fell fast asleep.

In  the morning, h e  knew  there h ad  come to him 
w hat he now took for a strange dream, b u t he rc- 
membcred little of it, and thought Icss about it, 
and  the same day th e  wizard took h im  home.

H is m other was out when he arrived, and  he 
had not been in  five minutes before it began to 
rain. I t  was holiday-time, and thcre were no les­
sons, and the scliool-room looked dismai as a  new 
Street. H e  had not a  single companion, and the 
rain  carne down with sloiv persistence. H e  tried 
to  read, b u t could not find any cnjoyment in it. 
His thoughts grew more and  more gloomy, until 
at last his very soul was disquieted within him. 
W hen  his m other camc hom e and  sought h im  in 
the schoot-room, she found h im  lying on the floor, 
sullen and  unkind. A lthough h e  knew he r  step 
as she entered, he never looked u p ; and when she 
spoke to him, h e  answered iike one aggrieved.

“  I ara  sorry you are unhappy ,”  said his mother, 
sweetly. “  I  did not know you were to be homc 
to-day. Come with me to my roora.”

H e  answered his m other insolcntly;
“  I don’t want to go with you. I  only w ant to 

be left alone.”
H is m other tu rned  away, and, without another 

word, left the room,
T he  cat camc in. went up to h im  purring, and 

rubbed  herself against him . He gave her such a

blow tha t she flew out again, in angry fright, Kíti,! 
h e r  back high above he r  head. A nd the ij¡i| 
rained fastcr, and the wind began to blow, andilJ 
misery settied down upon his soul like lead. All 
last he wept with his face on the fioor, quite ovemiarl 
tered by Ihe most contemptible of all passions-| 
self-pity.

Again the voice of his m other carne to hbil 
T he  wizard had in the m eantim e come to seel 
and h ad  ju s t left her.

“  G et up, my boy ,” she said, in  a  more cool 
m anding tone than  h e  h ad  ever heard from 1 
before.

W ith  h e r  words the visión re turned  upon hiul 
clear, and  piain, and strong. H e  started in tenotl 
almost expccting to hear the chains rattlc al)oii| 
him.

“ G et up, and  m ake the room  tidy. See Wl 
you have thrown the books a b o u t! ” said b |  
mother.

He dared not disobey her. He sprungtolul 
feet, and  as h e  reduced th e  little chaos arounáhicl 
to ordcr, first calmness descended, and then síue|  

aróse. As he fulfilled h e r  word, his mother s 
and looked on. T he  m om ent he had finished, kl 
ran  to  her, threw his arms about her neck, kiixl 
into honest, worthy tears, and cried:

“ M o th e r !”
T hcn , after a  while, he sobbed o u t ;
“ 1 am  so n y  I was so cross and rude Mi 

m other.”
She kissed him , and p u t h e r  arms around Kia|  

and  with his m ind’s cye h e  saw the flap of f 
white dovc's wing. She took h im  by the handa 
led him  to the window, T h e  sun was shining,i 
a  grand rainbow stood against the black cntHÍo| 
of the receding cataract.

“  Come, my child ,” she said ; “ we will goo 
together.”

It was long years ere the boy understood 
mcaiiings of the visión. I  doubt if  he undersu»! 
them  all yet. B ut he will one day. And 
say no more for the wisest of the readers,orí 
the  writcr himself, of this parable,

T he  F a the r  of ail the boys on earthandi| 
heaven be with the boys of America! and' 
they grow up, may they and  th e  m en of En̂ a» 
understand, and love, and  help each oto| 
A m e n ! Y our friend,

G e o r g e  MacDonaií. I
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A N N I E  A N D  T H E  B A L L S .
M  Story /or tke KincUr̂ rten Children.̂

By H. E. H,

^LimE ANNIE had been quite ill, and her 
uaniina tliought best to keep he r  a t  hom e from 
pie Kindergarten ; laut she was now almost well 
hpin, and liad been promised she should return 

[tohet lilile companions in two more days. Two 
days seems a long time to a little girl, and  Annic 
seemed so sadly to miss all the  pretty  amusements 
/  (he Kindergarten, th a t  m am m a tried to  think

curls, her b righ t blue eyes, and arm s and hands 
which would move quite as Alice couid move her 
own. T h en  there were foiir younger children, and 
even old Peggy— the rag-baljy— was made to sit up 
very stiff and straight with the aid o f  a ¡ittie string, 
and the lesson began.

A nnie took out tb e  yellow ball and  ai^ed  the 
babies to point out som ething in  the room the same

hbtslic  could do to interest her. A t last a  very 
Ibnghuhought carne into he r  head, a n d  she nin 
|Dto tlie hali and whispered it to papa, who was 
l®iputting on his hat and coat to go out,
V He carne b.ick very soon, and  brought A nnie a 

r^ni! colored balls in ít.
I .  • silo cried, “ n o w l  can play Kindergar- 
P "  "b' dolls, for they are  really growing up 

Ignorant, cspccially Arabella Louisa, who 
'  rae, only ycsterday, to cut h e r  appic iiito 

piHialvcs."

•cu stools ill the house were soon coí-
 ̂ nnj brnuglit to the nursery, where they were 

Sej'L Kindergarten fashion, and the dolls 
l«ui' p"' together and toes turned

Kosie ivas there with h e r  beautiful golden

color. Rosie m anaged, with a  little h í ip  from her 
teacher, to  raise he r  k id arm  and  point with her 
dainty finger to  the canary-bird.

“  Point to  som ething round like the hall,” said 
little A nnie, and Arabella Louisa made herself very 
cross-eyed looking down a t  he r  golcl beads, b u t was 
too bashful to spcak. Next Annie b rought out the 
purple hall and laid it down. T hen  the red  and 
green oncs carne out, and, lastly, the orange and 
blue. Now the teacher began to look very duil, 
even dullcr than h e r  scholars; he r  eyelicls began 
to clroop, and  she spoke very  slowly, and said ;

“  Children,—can— you—count—the—balls ? ” but
not hearing  any answer. she l o o ^ d  up and found 
they had all disappeared, and th a t she was no 
longer in the nursery. Before he r  was a beautiful
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green field dotted all over with buttercups and 
daisies. After she liad steppcd around carefully 
on the soft grass and  smeit the flowers, she heard 
some one cali her ñam e, and, looking up, she saw 
a beautiful castlc standing quite alone by itself in 
the air, while a little fairy in  a  ycllow, gauzy dress 
beckoned h e r  to come up.

“ O h ! ” thought Annie, “ how 1 should like to 
go and make her a  p retty  courtesy, b u t I have no 
wings and cannot fly ! ”

T he  kind fairy seeing the sad look on the little 
girl’s  face, cried o u t: “  W ait a  minute till we get 
our fairy pipe.”

A n n ^ o u k l  b u t woncler of what use a  pipe would 
be, b u t  she had  been ta u gh t to be paticnt and  wait 
until th ings were explained to h e r ;  so she stood 
very quiet, and soon saw the fairy in yellow come 
floating down to the earth . Behind he r  carne 
another little creature all in red, and still behind 
her a  thircl in a  beautiful blue dress. Between 
them  they carried a  long pipe, much like the one 
Roger, the  gardener, sm o ked ; and whcn they were 
in front of tho little girl they began to bíow through 
it  very hard , and  Annie soon found herself inside a 
a la rge soap-bubble, and  fe l t . th a t  she was gently 
floating upward in he r  fairy balloon. W hen  she 
reached the castle she touched the thin wall with 
h e r  fingers and  it melted away, and left he r  s tand­
ing in Fairy  L a n d !

H er th ree  companions—the fairy in yellow, the 
one in red, and  the one in  blue— crowded around 
her, a nd  cried “  W elcom e 1 ” three times. T h en  they 
m ade a place fot three more, who tried to smile and 
say “ W e lc o m e !” also, but could only look very 
sad and wipe a tiny te a r  from their little eyes.

Now, A nnie was a  kind little girl, and she asked 
them  in he r  gentlest voice w hat made them  sad, 
and they all replied: “  Oh, we want some dresses 
so b a d ly ; these are  only our little skirts made out 
ol cobwebs.”

“  W ha t color do you want? ” said Annie.
“  W ell,” ^ a id  the flrst, “ /  want one of green, 

like the beautiful grass and the leaves o f the trees.” 
“  A h  I ” sighed Annie, “ if  I  could only  rem em ­

b er  how our teacher told us to  make green, b u t I 
am  afraid I have forgotten.”

Away ran  one of the fairies, and soon carne back 
with a little white cap, which she placed upon An- 
nic’s head, say in g ; “  T h is  is o u r  thinking-cap, and 
as soon as it touched.the child’s brown curls, she 
cried ; “  I 've th o u g h t ! I f  you mix yellow and 

I blue together it will make green ; bu t how can wc 
do it ? ”

“  Oh, %ve know I ” all th e  six cried together, and 
they brought a  lily filled with dew, and  the fairy 
with the yellow dress and the one with the blue 
dress dipped their little skirts in  it, and  they stirred

the dew around  with a  tiny wand, and  took outil 
lovely grecn robe, which was p u t on the fairy»!»I 
h ad  chosen tha t color, and  she began lo smile ven | 
sweetly.

Now, the next one stepped up, and said: ";[ 
want a  dress of purple like the beautiful s««| 
violets which gvow in  our little gardens.”

As Annie still h ad  the thlnkiiig-cap on, stul 
quickly told them  tha t red and  blue must be misdl 
together, and another lily was brought and íhe ni I 
and blue dresses d ipped in i t ;  and after some a i r -1 
ring, out carne a  beautiful purple frock, and : 
fairy who h ad  chosen th is  smiled even more siveell) |  
than the other one.

Now, Annie turned to the last one and asked hr| 
what color she wanted, and  she rep lied : “ /«a»| 
a  dress of o range.”

“  I  do not need the cap this time,” said AnnéJ 
“ for 1 rem em ber th a t red and  yellow will raitt| 
o range.”

So a  third lily was brought b y  the fairies, 
when th e  red  and  yellow dresses were dippetl inii,! 
out carne one of an orange color, and  the fairy*!it| 
p u t this on really laughed aloud. Thcn i: 
hold of hands, all the little things began to danal 
gayly around Annie, who was quito tired from Iwl 
long joum ey, and had  asked permission to lie ul 
the soft bed of moss.

She noticed tha t wherever the red  fairy wenttlii| 
grecn onc followed cióse behind. The blue íjíit| 
and the one with the orange dress kept closet 
gether with the ir arm s around each other, aríl il 
yellow a nd  purple fairies kissed, and seemedloajl 
such very pretty  things of each other that Aaiil 
thought they m ust be th e  compUínentary colore ta l 
she had heard her m other talk about. Just nwi 
grew quite dark, and  as A nnie looked up al ikl 
clouds she felt a  rain-drop on h e r  cheek, and lool j  
ing  at h e r  companions she saw tha t every i 
clung to  the ir clothing, and looked like beaffliUj 
diamonds and  pearls. T h e  shower lasted oniyil 
little while, and  thcn the sun carne out, and4 :| 
fairies all called o u t : “  Good-by, kind LadyAaml 
we are  wanted now away u p  in the sky ! ” andilwl 
floatcd u p  one above th e  other, and  strctchedtb»! 
selves out quite long, and arched their bodies w?l 
graccfully; and as A nnie turned her face a«l| 
from where the sun was setting, she saw in 
opposite direction a  beautiful rainbow, and * |  
knew why th e  fairies had been called away.

“ A nnie! A n n i e ! ! ” ,
“  W hy , tha t is my ñam e,” thought the li l tkF l 

and she gave a  ju m p  and o p en ed  h e r  e y e s ,  a n d  cal

you bclieve me, she was back in the 
balls were lying on the floor ju s t as she ha I 
them, and the dolls were all staring at her‘' I  

their round glass eyes.
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A  M O D E R N  W I L L I A M  T E L L .

“ h e»E, CkaHDPA, L E T ' s  p l a y  W IL L IA M  T E L L .  I ’l L  D E M R . T K L L ,  AMD Y O D  M A Y  P L A Y  V O U 'R E  M Y  S O N , A N D  S T A N D  O V E R  T H E R E  

B Y  T H E  H I R B O R  W H I L E  I S H O O T  T H I S  A P P L E  O P P  YOUR H E A D ."

T H E  K I N G  A N D  T H E  T H R E E  T R A V E L E R S .

B y  A r l o  B a t e s .

Three travelers, who h ad  been found asleep ín 
.Ihe royal parle, weie once brought before K ing 
Jollimon. In answer to inquiries, they said tha t 
they were story-tellcrs, who earned their living by 
[relating tliose tales and  Icgends of which the in- 
lliabiunts of Jolliland a re  so exCravagantly fond.

lí that be so," said the king, “ and  if  you can 
lell sioriuj worth licaring, you are indeed welcome. 

[The court story-teller has ju s t been Isanished for 
IpKsuming lo tell the same story twice, and  his 
iPsce is unfiiled. I t would be a right royal idea to 
I hwc three story-tcllers instead of one. ”

So the three travelers, after having been re- 
I '^Hed «iih food and  drink, were bidden to seat

themselves a t  the i august feet of K ing Jollimon, 
tha t they m ight prove their power to please the 
royal fancy by strange and unheard tales.

T hey  were all old and  w ithered; and th e  first 
h ad  a  crooked back, the second a crooked nose, 
.and the third a  crooked mouth. H e  of the crooked 
back began, and told the tale of

T h e  R a y e n  M a i d e n .

T here  -once livcd a young and accomplished 
prince called Orea. His father was king over all 
the  country and the neighboring provinces, and 
Orc.n was his only heir.

T h e  prince was a daring hunter, and went often
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to the royal forests, sometimes in  company with 
th e  lords of the court, b u t oftcncr alone. F o r it so 
happened tha t the gam ckeeper h ad  a young 
daughter, Sipclie, who was as fair as the morning, 
and  as modest as she was fair; and  tbe prince.

be wondcred at, for Orea was every inch a  princt, 
and  a  fine, m anly fellow bcside. A nd so I wanam 
thcre was billing and  cooing enough at the gam^ 
keeper's lodge, for when the prince carne the ga^l^ 
keeper kept discreetly in  th e  backgroiind, and

having  seen hcr, of course fell over head and  ears 
in  love with her, forgetting all clifTcrences of wealth 
and  station. As for Sipelie, having no m other to 
tell he r  better, although she took good care to wait 
a  modest while before showing it, siie gave away 
h e r  whole heart to him. Ñ or was this so much to

Sipelie had  no brothcrs or sisters to  be in the wiy.
B ut the course of truc love is never without u 

rapids, and it was n o t long lieforc Orca’s visiist» i 
Sipelie began to be ta lked about am ong the [
So at last the news camc to the ears of the . I
Ildca, the prim e minister’s daughter, who hop« •

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



T H E  K I N G  A N D  T H E  T H R E E  T R A V E L E R S . 209

ipjn Prince Orea herself. T h e  Lady Ildea’s tem per 
d-asccrtainly none of the best, ñor was h e r  beauty 
al 3 II  to b e  coinpared with tha t of the gam ekeeper’s 
dattKlitcr. She h ad  long iaid siege to the heart of 
Ihe prince, and she was now convinced tha t it was 
only on account of the peasant maiden tha t she 
'made so little progress.

The Lady lldea was not unskilled in magic, and 
by consiiltation with divers not very respectable 
spinis, she found means to transform the beautiful 
Sipelie into a raven. T hus it  happened tha t when 
the prince went as usual to visit his beloved, he 
found the cottage em pty, and  no living th ing  in 
sigtit but a raven, which croaked dolorousiy from 

neighboring tree. W h en  the gam ckeeper ap- 
peated, in ans'ver to  Prince Orca’s eager questions, 
be could only say tha t h is  daughter was missing. 
Together, ilie two m en searched the whole night 
fot the lost m aiden ; b u t neither then, ñor in any 
after scarch, could a trace of Sipelie be discovered.

It is needless to speak of the gainebeepePs gvief, 
or the prince’s dcspair. Both refiised to be com- 
(b)ied, and the unhappy prince became so palé and 
Üiin that it was pitiful to see.

In all his grief and  anguish, the Lady Ildea 
sboived a deep sympathy, encouraging him to tell 
her all his woes, and if she could not comfort him, 
she at least wept for him , and  tha t was something.

And 5 0  it went on until th e  prince was taken 
tiolently ill. The wise m en gathered about his 
bed, and at last conciuded, after m any  long and 
tedious days of consultation, tha t his sickness was 
causcd by an evil influence, which they ascribed to 
a raven that had been noticed fluttering continu- 
ally about the palace Windows. T hey  farther an- 
nounced that the prince could only be cured by 
thcjuice of ccrtain wild herbs, which were exceed- 
bgly rare, :md which only grew in wild and dan- 
gerous places in the mountains. Messengers were 
dispatched tbroiighout th e  whole country in search 
oí the precioiis herbs, b u t the th ird  day a  bundle 
of the plañís was found on th e  ledge o f the prince’s 
window. No one knew whence they carne, ñor 
did any one notice tha t the raven sat o n  a  dis- 
hntirce, and watched until the herbs were taken 
B, but then flew silently away, to re tu m  no more.

The prince now rapidly recovered, and  was soon 
íBle lo go again into the open air. T h e  lady Ildea 
had been most attentive throughout his illness, and 
oti the first day on which he went to the hunt, she 
"“ «by his side. She was outwardly calm enough, 
ut inwardly she was nol a t all a t  ease. Only one 
oy retnained of the cluration of the magic spell 
wichensnared Sipelie, a n d P  ce O rea had not yet 
“fsotlen Ihe peasant maiden, or bound  him self to 

«a. As they followcd the hoiinds through the 
Pkasant forest, the sharp eyes of the lady espied a

raven fluttering along from branch to branch, always 
keeping ncar th e  prince.

She pointed it out to he r  companion, saying, 
“  D o you see the bird of ill ornen ? I t is the same 
which brought you illness. Now is your time to 
dcstroy it .”

Prince Orea raised his bow, b u t lowered it again, 
for som ething w ithin stayed his hand , a nd  h e  said: 
“  Let the poor blackamoor live. I  have been too 
near death myseif to feel like harm ing  it.”

“  I f  you do not care for yourself,” said Lady 
lldea, “  othcrs do. I t  m ight bring you harm  
again.” A nd with u nerr inga im  she sent an arrow 
fiying through the air. T h e  raven fell, u ttering  a  
last mournful cry. But Lady Ildea was not satis- 
fied. Hastily dismounting, she ran  th rough  the 
grass to  where the b ird  lay, and  found the body of 
the maiden Sipelie, pierced to the heart, a'nd cov­
ered with blood. Horror-struck, she turned away, 
bu t a t  tha t instant she trod upon an  adder, which 
suddenly darted its fangs into h e r  foot, inflicting a  
mortal wound.

“ A nd served h e r  r igh t,” quoth K ing  Jollimon, 
as the crooked-backed m an ended, “  T he  prince 
is left to bury the dead, I  suppose. Well, 1 ’ve 
heard  worse tales, I  ’m  sorry to s a y ; but I  generaOy 
hear better ones. W h a t  have you to  te l l? ” he 
added, nodding, to  the m an with the crooked nose.

“  Mine is a  fable, and very instructive,” said h e ; 
“  A nd the m oral ”

“  Moral me no moráis,” interrupted K ing Jolli­
mon. “ T ell your fable, if  you please; b u t  I '11 
draw m y  own moral as mild as I please.”

T hus admonished, h e  of the crooked nose told 
the tale of

T h e  W i s e  C a t .

A  certain cat set out to seek his fortune, and 
traveled through the whole world. A t last he carne 
to  a country where a cat h ad  never been seen be­
fore. T h e  inhabitants ivere at first friglitened by 
th e  strange monster, b u t  having observed Puss 
killing the mice with which the country was over- 
run, they pluckecl up courage, and approaching 
him, requested tha t h e  should follow them  before 
the king. Puss complied willingly enough, and 
the end o f  the m atte r was tha t he was installed 
rat-catcher to tb e  king, and a large salary besiowcd 
upon him . T h e  faithfulness with which Puss dis- 
charged his dutics raised him high in  the royal 
regarcl, and  a circumstance soon occurrcd which 
advanced him siill further. T h e  k ing  look his 
naps by an  open window, and had a  píate o f  cher- 
rics placed beside him  tha t he m ight eat them 
when h e  awoke. A  crow from the neighboring 
forest constaiitly stole the fruit, ñ o r  had all the
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efforts of the k ing’s servants succceded in  destroy- 
ing the bird, T he  cat, however, concealed himselt 
in  the vvindow-hangings, and pounced upon the 
unlucky marauder, and broke his ncck. T he  king 
was full o f  gvatitude, and  ordered that Puss’s salary 
b e  increased. Soon after, a  b ear carne and ravaged 
th e  k ing’s flocks. H is majesty conffnanded Puss 
to kill him . “ I can only do what I am able, 
pleaded the ca t ;  b u t th e  king insisted. W hile 
Puss was coming, Bruin attacked the store^m a 
swarm of bees, and  was stung to death. “  You 
have done as I knew you would, my dear cat,” said 
the king, and  would listen to no explanations, T he  
cat received the Order of the Royal Shoe-string.

Next an elephant carne and ravaged the crops. 
T he  king sent the cat to attack  him. “  Alas I I 
can only do what I am  able,” again pleaded the cat, 
b u t there was no moving the king. W hile  the cat 
was coming, the elephant fell into a pit and was

killed. ,
“  You have done as 1 knew you wouid, said the 

k ing once m o re ; and the cat received the Order 
of the Royal Penknife, and  the care of the Royal

Shoe-brush. . , .  ^
A great arm y marched to subdue Ihe kingdom. 

T h e  k ing  gave himself no uneasiness. “  H ave we 
not the cat h e t e ? ” h e  asked. “  M y dear, go and 
p u t these troublesome fellows to flight.”

“  Alas 1 your majesty,”  said the unfortunate cat,
“  I can bu t do as I  am  able, and luck will tu rn  at 
l a s t ; ” b u t the k ing was stubborn as ever. And 
while the cat was coming, a  band  of th e  enemy fell 
upon h im  and  destroyed h im ; and  they overthrew 
all the  kingdom. T h e  k ing was taken pnsoner 
and compelled to feed cats all h is  life. “  T h a t un- 
grateful c a t ! ”  he continually exclaimed.

“ A nd do you cali th a t  a  fab le?” asked K ing 
Jollimon. “  I should have le t you tell the moral, 
tha t there m ight have been some good to it. Come, 
you fellow,” h e  said to the crooked-mouthcd man,
“  speak quickly. I  long to h ear ano ther tale, that 

I  m ay  forget this.”
A nd this tale was th a t of

H a n s  a n d  P e t e r .

H ans and  Peter m e t one fine m orning on the 
way to market. Hans was large and stout; the 
world always went easily with h im ;  he troubled 
him self as little as possible about the cares of lile,
and seem ed  to  grow pluinper every day.

Peter, on the othcr hand , was thm  and sUm. 
H e  was continually worrying him self about some 
trifle, and his face grew more and more care-worn 

every day.
“  G o od ^o rro w , friend Pete r,” said plum p Hans, 

in  a hearty tone of checr.

“ Good-day, neighbor ! ” answered Peter, m1. 

emnly.
“  W h y  are  you so downcast ?” asked Hans. 
“ Downcast! Have you no troubles,” returted 

Peter, “  th a t you cannot understand why peopls 

look dow ncast?”
“  I ?” said jovial Hans. “  I ’ve only one trouble 

in the world, and th a t  does not trouble me, My 
wife complains because I  bave become so stout,”

“  H appy  m an !” exclaimed Peter. “  My friends 
complain because I am so th in .”

“  My friends say i t  makes me move too slowly, '

said Hans.
“ My wife upbraids m e ,” re tu rned  Peter, “ be- 

cause I move so very quickly.” ^
“  Suppose we change b o d ie s !” said they both in

ab re a th . A nd they changcd.
Again, in  a  few monlhs, H ans and Peter mcí I 

one fine m orn ing ; and  H an s  was a'gain large and 
stout, while Pe te r had  become th in  and slitn. 

“ W h a t have you done to my b od y?” asked Hans. 
“ W h a t  bave you done to my body?” asked 

Peter.
“ I was puzzled at first,” said H ans, to kno» 

whether I was H ans or P e t e r ; b u t it soon carne

right."  :
“  A t first,” re turned Peter, “  I  knew not whelber 

I was Peter or H ans, b u t as you say, Lt soon carne | 

r igh t.”
“  T hen  the difference,” rem arked Hans, isnot 

m y  body.”
“  Ñ or m y  body,” p u t in Peter.
“  B ut,” said they both, “ ourselves !”

“  W orse and  worsc,” said K ing Jollimon, atthe I 
conclusión of the rem arkable legend. “ If there | 
were four of you, I  shudder to think what al 
story th e  fourth one would tell 1 ”

“  I t is because we did not know your |
taste,” said the m an with the crooked back. 
you would hear us once more, we should i 

you b etter.” . .
“ 1 have heard  enough ,” said the ^n g ; S" 

upon second th ou gh t he consented tha t they shon»

try  again. , i
A nd  first the crooked-backed man told the tai

T h e  E g g - S h e l l .

A boy once m et a  roagician, who gave liini asi 
egg-shell, telling h im  to  place it  in his 
o r n o  account to b reak  it. T h e  boy was as f« t í  I 
as boys usually are, so he instantly obeyed m  
without a t all stopping to th ink what the co 
quences m ight be, Im m ediately his head ss t»  
up Uke an  enormoiis balloon, so that 'he 
nearly blew him  away. He managed to catcli w  
of a post and save himself from this fate. a
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croivd began to gather around his head, His body 
«•as quite out of sight tm derneath, and  only the 
huge head was to be seen.

As everybody stood staring at the  wonderful 
si«ht, .1 fiy l‘t on the boy’s cheek. H e  could not 
rcach it himself, for his arms would not reach a 
¡enth part of the way to his chin ; so he asked one 
of the In-standers to kill the troublesome insect. 
The boy’s voice was so sm othered by the egg-shell 
that it was long before he could make himself un ­
derstood ; but a t last the m an got an  idea of what 
«•as wanted, and aimed a  severe blosv at the fly. 
Thc inscct flow away unhanned , but the boy started 
50 suddenly tha t h e  bit the egg-shell in two, and 
his head collapsed to  its natural size. So there was 
a little boy in the middle of the place, holding on 
bya post, and a  crowd of people looking a t  him 
from a distance.

“ What a d isap po in tm en t! ” said the boy’s 
mother. “  H e  was fast becoming remarkable 1 But 
then, what a  sum  his hats would have c o s t ! After 
all, it is best as it is.”

“ And besides,” added a  neighbor, “  how could 
you have got a t h im  to punish h im  ? ”

“ To be sure ! ” answered the mother.

“ This is better th a n  the first, because it is 
sliorter,” said the k in g ; and the man with a crooked 
nosc began the story of

T h e  C r o o k e d - N o s e d  P h i l o s o p h e r .

“ Thcre was once a  m a n ,” h e  said, “ with a  nose 
so long that it reached ha lf  way round  his head, 
and thus the point was continualiy behind him.

This not unnaturally  caused him  a  great deal of 
trouhle, bu t in the end was the means of his good 
fortune, as you shall hear. F o r  once, as he sat 
reading, he felt som ething on the end  of his nose, 
and  turning round his head h e  saw a fly sitting on 
the point of it.”

“ Saw a fly on the p o in t ! ”  interrupted K ing 
Jollimon. “  W ha t cío you take me for, tha t you 
thus try to impose such stories on m e? Can a  man 
see what is behind him  ?”

“  Certainly, if he turns round,” answered the 
traveler, quite unmoved.

“  I f  he tun is  r o u n d ! ” repeated the king, in a 
rage, “  can onc see the back of his head ? 1 have 
turned round, b u t  1 never could see my back.”

“  T h a t is because your majcsty always loolts 
away from it ,” replied the othcr. “  I f you would 
tu rn  round and look toward the back of your head, 
you would undoubtcdly see it.”

“  Do you presume to dispute with me ? ” screamed 
his majesty, getting  very red in th e  face. H e  felt 
sure he was right, b u t  he could not answer the 
traveler’s argum cnt. “  D o you presume to  dispute 
with m e ? ” he repeated. “ G et out of my sight, 
and  if  one of you three vagabonds, with your trump- 
ery stories, is found in  all the k ingdom  of Jolliland 
by siinset to-morrow, I ’ll have every m an of you 

* b e h e a d e d  three times over. A  m an see his back, 
indeed 1 ”

A nd thu s  it  happened that the  tale of “ T he  
Crooked-Nosed P hilosopher” was never concluded, 
which was the greater pity, since, if  th e  end was 
like the beginning, it  m ust have been a  very mar- 
velous tale.

S O M E T H I N G  IN T H E  O L D  C L O T H E S  L I N E .

B y  P a u l  F o r t .

W h e n  l  lo o k  a t  p i c t u r e s  o f  p e o p l e  o f  o í d  t im e s ,  

I ofien th in k  w h a t  a  c u r i o u s  t h i n g  i t  is  t h a t  t h e  

only a p p a re n t  d i f f e r e n c e  b e t w e e i i  t h e m  a n d  t h e  

people o f t h e  p r e s e n t - d a y  is  t o  b e  s e e n  i n  t h e i r  

' clothes.

lí we could take a  dozen or so of ancient Grccks 
and Romans; some g e n t l c m e n  and ladics of th e  

I middle ages; a  party o f  our g r e a t -g r a n d f a th e r s  

I ond moihers, and some n ice  people w h o  a r e  n ow  

I Ling in the next S tree t,  a n d  w e re  to  d rc s s  all th e  

1 «onicn in calicó frocks and sun-bonncts, a n d  all 
'•he men iu Unen coats and  t r o u s e r s  and  broad

straw hats, with their hair cut short;  and  were 
then  to  jum blc them  ail up together, and make 
them  kccp their tongues quiet, it would be very 
difficuit, if not itnpossible, for a  committcc, unac- 
qtiainted with any o f  the party, to pick out the 
ancients, the middlc-agers, or the moderns.

Lady Jane Grey, or Cornelia, the mother of the 
Gracchi, or Hclcn of Troy, would not look unlike 
the other womcn in sun-bonnets and calicó frocks; 
and  while there would be a  greater diffcrencc in 
the men, whose nationality mightai^how more 
strongly, Christopher Columbus, Ñero, and  Marco
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Bozzaris would be pretty  much th e  sam e kind of 
fellows as the other men of the party.

I t  is certainly a  face tha t there are a great many 
more points of s trong  resemblance between the 
people of past ages and ourselves than  most of us 
suppose. It is often very surprising, whcn reading 
of the domestic life of the past, to see how precisely 
similar, in  some respects, it was to our own. And, 
as I have said, the people looked, with the excep- 
tion of their clothes, very much as we do— mean­
ing  b y  “  we ” the people of ihc present day, all over 
the world.

In  1876, a t  th e  Centennial Exposition, I saw 
a  marble bust—life size— which was a  portrait 
o f  a lady of ancient Rome. T here  was only the 
head  a nd  neck, th e  hair was dresscd very plainly, 
and  it  was astonishing how well th a t bu st would 
have answered for the portrait of a lady of Tliirty- 
fourth Street, N ew York, or the wife of a gentleman 
in Springfiekl, Ohio. T he  head and  face were just 
such a  head  a nd  face as I h ad  often seen, and tbe 
countenance even seemed familiar to  me.

B ut d r e s s  m akes all the difTerence in the world. 
H ad  I m e t tha t lady attired in  he r  flowing Rom án 
garments, with he r  golden head-dress and he r  san- 
daled f e e t ,  1 should have h a d  no thought of Thirty- 
f o u r t h  S t r e e t ,  or Springfield, Ohio.

A n d  so down the whole Une of ages you can tell, 
pretty  nearly, when a  m an  o r  a  woman lived, if  you 
can b u t get an  idea of his or h e r  clothes.

T h e  next th ing  which stríkes m ost of us when 
looking a t the pictures of old-lime people, is a  feel­
in g  o f n'onder how they ever could have bccn will­
in g  to  make such scarecrows of themselves.

T o  be sure, we are  willing to admire the flowing 
robes of Greece and Rome, a lthough we feel quite 
sure tb a t our style of dress is much more sensible, 
and  we have an admiration for a  soidier ciad in 
armor, as well as for the noblemcn and gcntry who 
figured, some hundreds of years ago, in the ir splen- 
did velvets and  laces, the ir feathers and  cocked 
hats, and their diamond-hilted swords.

But, as a  rule, th e  garm ents of our ancestors 
appear very ridiculous to us. I f  we ciid not have 
good rcasons for belief to the contrary, we should 
be very ap t to consider them  a set of fools.

It even sccms a  little wonderful tha t people 
should be able to invcnt such curious fashions of 
dressing themselves.

T hink, for instance, o f  tlie wife of Jean  Van 
Eyck, a celcbratcd oíd D utch  painter, who was 
willing to dress h e r  hair so tha t she looked like a 
cat, and, raorcovcr, h ad  he r  portrait lakcn in tha t 
style, so tha t future generations m ight see what a  
guy she was 1

Yes, the picture paintecl over five hundred  years 
ago hangs to-day in the Academ y of Briigcs, and

th e  staidest little Bclgians laugh when they looltat 
it. You m ay see it yourseives some day, but if 
not, you can a t  least enjoy this excellent copv 
which has been  engraved for St . N icholas fiom 
a  photograph of the painting. I f  you look at 
he r  face, you will see tha t in fcature she is ver; 
much like an  ordinary woman of the present day, 
T here  is no th ing  a t all distinctive about licr coun­
tenance. As far as th a t  is concerned, she miglit 
ju s t as well have lived now as a t  any other time.

But if  she were to  appear in  an ordinary evening 
coinpany dressed in the style in which you see her

T H E  W O M A N  W H O  L O O K E D  L I K E  A  CAT.

in the picture, the difference between her and ihe 
o ther ladies would be very striking, lo say the IcasL 

T h e  curious mcthods of dress in olden times ivere 
so m any, and were of such infinite variety, tiiatl 
cannot even allude to them  in a  little article like 
th is; b u t you cannot look a t  very many pictures 
of the people o f  by-gone days without sccing some 
costume which will appear quite funny, if not abso- 
lutcly absui d.

You need not go very far back eithcr. Whai 
could be qu eercrth an  the h igh coat-collarsofsome 
of your great-grandfatheis, which carne up under 
the ir ears, while the ir throats rverc wrappcd in foíd 
after fold o f  long cravats— or else encircled b; e 
hard, stifT stock,— and  the liind-buttons of their 
coats were away up in the middle o f  their backs! 

But perhaps your great-grandmothers, with ihe
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«aists of their gowns ju s t under their arm s, with 
iheii funny Jong mittens and  their great calash 
boam.-ii., » ere just as queer as their husbands.

Noiv the question comes very naturally to us: 
\Vh)’ did these people, as well as the peopie who 
carne before them, drcss in such ricliculous fashions? 
Wc know that many oí them  were very sensible 
íolk- 'vliü knew how to do many things as well as 
we can do them, and some things a  great deal bet­
ter. Mentally and physically the most of them are 
not smpasscd by the people who live now. Then 
why dici iiüt they know enough to dress sensibly 
and btnuiiingly as we do ?

In reply lo this I will say tha t your great-grand- 
faihcr and your great-grandm other, unless they 
belongcd to some religious scct which regulated 
the clotites of its menibers, would have dressed ex- 
acily as .vour father and  m other now do, if it had 
been llic lashion in the ir day.

And if )ou had seen the ir portraits, dressed in 
cloihes of the present day (which, had thosc old 
people worn them, would have been out of fashion 
long before you were born), you would have thought 
they looked perfectly ridiculous.

The truth of the m atte r is, tha t with a  great 
I ¡Mn¡ of US the attractive and  desirafale qualities of 

dothes depcnd cntirely upon their relations to the 
currcnt stj'les or fashions. W c th ink everything 

I mbccoining and ugly excepting those styies • and 
no matter how absurd the present fashion may be,

there are  not ten persons out of a  thousand who • 
w^hen they become used to  them, do not admire 
them  and follow them  to the extent of their ability.

T here  are few of you who are not old enough to 
rem em ber fashions o f dress, which at one time you 
and every one else considered very stylish and bc- 
coming, and  which now wouid make a  perfect 
fngh t o f  any one who would be boid enough to 
wear them. °

Indeed, were a  fine lady to make he r  appearance 
m  the streeis of one of our large cities dressed in the 
hoops and wide skirts in which she was so fashion- 
abie and attractive a  few years ago, the Street boys 
would hoot bcr, and she m ight walk about all day 
w.thout m eeting a  single peison who would th ink 
tha t there was anyth ing  whatever to be said in 
favor o f  such a costume.

O f course, some fashions are uglier and more 
absurd than othcrs, and it is not strange tha t we 
wonder how sensible people couid have endured 
th e m ; but if  these very styles were to become 
fashiouable agam , most of us would adopt them.

If, in a  few years, it should become the fashion 
for ladies to dress the ir hair like th a t o f  the good 
wife of Joan Van Eyck, I feel quite certain tha t 
nearly all the  fashionahie ladics you know would go 
about looking very much like cats. This may seem 
a  libeious assertion: b u t if you will keep a watch 
on the fashions, I  think you will find I am  correct, 
provided the V an  Eyck style comes up.

TO MMY ’S D R E A M ;  OR,  T H E  G E O G R A P H Y D E M O N .

By  La u r a  E. R ic h a r d s .

1 HATE my gcography lesson !
It 3 nothing but nonsense and ñam es;

JO bother me so every morning,
It 3 really the greatest of shames.

Tilo l)roüks, they flow into the riti4rs.
And the rivers flow into the sea; 
bope, for my part, they enjoy it,
° “t 'vhat does it  m atte r to me

OOate, even more I Ve disliked it,
And more disagreeable it  seems, 
ler since the sad evening iast winter,

"tn I had th a t most frightful o f  dreams.

I thought tha t a  great horrid monster 
Stood suddenly there in my room—

A frightful G eography Demon,
Envclopcd in darkness and gloom;

His body and  head like a  mountain,
A  volcano on top for a  h a t ;

His arm s and  his legs were like rivers, 
W ith a brook round his neck for cvavat.

H e  laid on my poor trembling shoulder 
His fingers, coid, clammy and long ;

A nd fixing his red eyes npon me,
H e  roared forth this horrible song •
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“  Come 1 come 1 rise and come 
Away to the banks of the Muskingum !
It flows o’er the plains of Timbuctoo,
W ith  the peak of Teneriffe ju s t in view.
A nd the cataracts Icap in the palé moonshine, 
As they dance o’er the cliffs of Brandywine.

“  Flee ! flee ! rise and  flee 
Away to the banks of the T o m b ig b ee !
W c ’ll pass by Alaska’s flowery strand,
W h ere  the emerald towers of Pekín s t a n d ; 
W c ’il pass them  by, and wiil rest awhile 
On Michilliraackinac's tropíc isle;
W hile the apes of Barbary frisk around.
A n d  the parrots crotv with a  lovely sound.

“  Hie ! hie ! rise and hie 
Away to the banks of the Yang-tze-fci 1 

There the giant m ountains of Oshkosh stand, 
A nd the icebergs gleam through the faliing sand ; 
W hile the elephant sits on the pahn-trce high, 
A nd the cannibals feast on bad-boy pie.

“  Go ! go ! rise and  go 
Away to the banks of the Hoang-ho

T here  the Chickasaw sachcm makes his tea 
A nd the kettle boils and  waits for thee. 
W e ’ll smite thee, h o ! and  w e ‘ 11 lay thee W 
On the beautiful banks of the Hoang-ho I"

These terrible words were still sounding 
Like trumpets and clrums through my head, 

W hen  the m onster clutched tighter my shouldcr, 
And dragged me h a lf  out of the bed.

In  terror, I c lung to the bed-post;
But ihc faithless bed-post, it broke. 

i  screamed out a loud in my anguish,
A nd suddenly—well, I  awoke.

He was gone. But I cannot forget him,
T he  fearftil Geography Sprite.

H e  has my first thought in the morning,
He has my last shudder a t night.

Do you blam c me for hating m y  Icsson?
Is it strange th a t it  frightful should seeinf 

Or tha t I more and more should abhor it 
Since 1  h ad  th a t luost horrible dream ?

T H E  T O W E R - M O U N T A I N .

By G u stavos  F r a n k e n s t e in .

II.
W h e n  I reached the crowd of monkcys who 

were inaking stich a noise and were evidently in 
such tvouble, I soon saw what was the matter, A 
very large monkey had  his claws fastened in the 
back  of a much smaller one, and  was biting liim in 
the shouldcr— the little fellosv shrieking, and the 
others dreadfully cxciced, yct hesitating to come to 
the rescue.

W h a t are raonkeys com pared to  a m an ? I rushed 
in, seized the ruffiau by the throat, which loosencd 
h is h o ld  upon the weakcr party, and hurling  him 
with all my forcé against the  ground, broke his 
ugly  skull upon the rock on which it  struck.

T hcn, such a  ycll of delight as wcnt up from 
that motley monkey crcw 1 I t was simply in­
describable. T h is  was immediately followed by an 
immense am ount of jabbering, as they gathered in 
little groups, no doubt disctissing the merits of the 
action and  the valor of the hero. Doubtless the 
monkey I h a d  slain was a  great tyrant over the

others, by reason of his superior size and strength, 
and they were congratuiating one another upon 
their dcliverance from his hated  rule.

His last victim— poor little fellow !— I raiseS fron 
the ground, washed his wounds, and, gatherin» 
some plantain-lcaves, placed them  carefuily ovn 
the laceratcd flcsh, and  bound them  on snuglyanJ 
firmly with strips of palm-leaf.

T he  little creature looked at rae very affecliim- 
ately, evincing by his expression th e  deepest gnii- 
tude.

A s h e  was in a  very sacl plight indeed, I nuiseí 
and  pctted  h im  until quite late in  the afternoon, 
his companions not far off observing my mo\  ̂ i 
m ents with great interest. A t  iast 1 said to ú* | 
woimded m o n k e y :

“  Now, littie fellow, go your way in peace. Tah I 
care of yolirself, and you will get well Good-1 

b y e ! ”
I took my basket a nd  s tarted up the hill. Oco-1 

sionally I looked back to  see what he was doiofp
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l¡jid e/ich lime liis gaze was fixed on me ¡ and  when 
] lind entirely lost sig lu  of Iiim, 1 began to regiet 
thail liad not taken him with me and cared for 
hira uiuil he should get well.

Pippiiy, as I returned, was overjoycd to see me. 
he had ccrtainly grown anxious at my Jong ab-
tCAnrr>Isence.

"Pippity,” I said, “ I shall not go down again 
[into the vallcy for a long time. W e have had 
Icocoa-niits enougli la te ly ; let us enjoy th a t which 
[isarütmd us.”

Biit, afíor a couplc of months h ad  passcd away 
Iknoiving that Pippity was very fond of the cocoa- 
lmiis(and J, too, liked very much the milk they 
tcoiii-imed), I determincd to go and get some more 

Iwns gctting the nuts down from the trees as 
[ best I could, when, all a t  once, I was surprised at 
j  thcir M ing around me fast and  thick, and on look 
jiiiY up, there was a  little monkcy throwing them 
Idoivn ! At first, I thought h e  was throwing them  
1 81 nic; but he stopped when he saw me looking 
lup, and I went on gathering  and  pucting them  in 
Ifte biskci. Not one o f them  that h ad  been thrown 
Idoivn had hit me, so I conciuded tha t the  monkey 
Ihad no cmI design, bm  that, on the contrarv, he 
|vas trvm<; to úo m e a  good turn.

“ That’s a pretty good sort o f  m onkey,” I 
Iftoaglu. “ and I would n ’c mind m eeting hiin any 
lUffle I come down. H e  lias saved m e to-day con- 
|sidcrable irouble.”

Then, up üie mountain I went, and  got back

I The ne.fl time I  went down, tb e  same th ing  hap- 
agaii,; and so on for a num ber o f  times.

I I  Once after taking up my basket and  starting  for 
I ncticed a  little monke). (1  thought it was 

Illxi very one timt had  so kindly tlirown m e the 
Koa-nuis) foliüwmg me at some distance, The

aeu Z - e ' ' \  ’ ‘r  n And this time
f i t  i"''.' m e n e a re ra t id  nearer,

1  7  ' ■  " V  A slight squeal
N  n lo^kmg around there  was the little c r e L r e

‘« Í y o : : S ' ”’' ^

r ^ t i e i ?  Í ' ' 7  somewhat, I th o n g h t ;

‘ first - biii  ̂ " ’As a lu de  frightened,

»«ncd h i n I  ge»tly
« lien  “  1 r  "  j n  front

^ f iis 'd iou íde^  ^   ̂ ^

“ T h e n i t ’sy o u
r  been throwing m e the cocoa-nuts all this

[ kÍ liim'on A fAvor.”
and «I “ ‘w o.jom  your com-

"''CAcvcr you feel disposed to throw

me cocoa-nuts, 1 shall always accept the kindness 
as a very great favor.”

But monkey would n ’t go and join his comradcs, 
and  persisted m  following me. 1 did not want to 
speak iinkind words or use harsh measures toward 
iira. a lthough I tried everything I could th ink of 
to induce him  to leave m e ; bu t all my efforts to 
get riel of him  failcd. He followed me home.

Fippity was a little surprised to see two individuáis 
mstead of one approaching, and  eyed the stranger 
W ith  m uch curiosity.

After we had partaken o f  refreshments, I  ad- 
dressed our guest in  the following words:

‘ iMonkey, since you have followed me, and 
seem mclmed to jo in  our socicty, 1  shall not object 
to  your rem am m g, providecl you behave yourself 
p ioperly ; and  I have no doubt th a t my worthv 
fnend to tvhom I have had the liigh honor of intro- 
ducing you, will heartily second me in  any effort 
ookm g toward your comfort and  general well- 

bemg, You m ay make this your home, if  it so 
picases you. I f  you want to leave us to-moirow, go.
I f  you would hke to 'rem a in  with us until death 
shaJl us three part, you are  welcome.”

I 'vas eurious to see ho'v Pippity would treat the 
new-comer. I t  was to  be expectecl tli.at he would 
show some signs of jealousy, but his was a  noble 
nature, and  scorned to descend to such mean con- 
cluct. H e  and the monkey were almost immedi- 
ateiy on the best o f  terms, a t 'vhich I  ivas much 
pleased, for I  would not for a m om ent have endured 
any quarrelm g in my household.

W hen our cocoa-nuts were n eady  all gone I 
went down for some more. It was not long after 
this that, one fine day, the monkey was missing. 
N either did be come back the next day, A bout 
noon, I said to Pippity ;

Pippity, we llave b u t few cocoa-nuts Icft. To- 
niorrow I shall go down and get ano ther supply - 
and  who knows bu t I m ay m eet our friend thé 
m o nk ey . A lthough he ivas at any time a t  liberty 
to eave us if  he liked, yet I  confess I have a desire 
to know what has become of him, Perhaps some 
accident has befallen h im ."

W hile I was yet speaking, a  cocoa-nut roiled into 
our house.

“ W hy , w h a t ’s t h a t ? ” I exclaim ed; and look- 
m g o u t ,  there was the little monkey, ju s t without 
the entrance, in  the very act of throwing a  cocoa- 
n u t meo the cavern ! Going toward him , I saw 
him  catch one thrown to him  by another monkev 

Now, here was a most singular performance, 
and  one which certainly dem anded investigation! 
W here  did the second monkey get h¿s cocoa-nut ?
[ went toward hira, and  found th a t he caught a 
cocoa-nut thro'vn to him  by a  th ird  monkey about 
firteen feet bcyoncl hiin.
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As the niits kept coming all the  time, the sight 
was highly  interesting.

T o  asceitain the truc State of the case I went 
fa r th e r ; found a fourth monkey, then a  fifth, then 
a  s ix th ; and  as I proceeded I left onc m onkey only 
lo  find another farther on, all about fifteen feet one 
from the other, some perclied on rocks, somc on 
trees, forming a zigzag line down tbe mountain, 
all busily catching and  throwing the cocoa-nuts in 
the m ost rem arkably systematic fashion. There 
m ust have been slxty monkeys or more engaged in 
this dclightful occupation.

I went back and  found a  large pile of the fruit 
in our h ou se ; and  thinking we had  enough for a  
long time to come, I « ould have liked to be able 
to  m ake our little monkey understand tha t we 
wanted no more. T he  paiTOt had  learned to  dis- 
cover my wishes very well, b u t with the monkey I 
supposed it  would be a  m atte r of som e difiiculty to 
m ake him  comprehend me. H e  seemed to divino 
m y  thoughts, however, or else his own good sense 
carne to his aid, for, almost immediately, he gave 
a  little shriek, which the next m onkey took up, and 
which went along the line until the  sounds clied 
away in the distance. After this a  few m ore nuts 
rolled into the house, then the throwing a nd  catch­
in g  ccased, and  th e  monkeys which had been in 
sight disappeared, with th e  exception of our little 
friend, who sprang, all elasticiiy and  aniination, 
into our domictle.

“ Now, come, my little friend, sit up  and have 
som ething to ea t ,” 1 said. “  You m ust be hungry 
after the éxpcnditure of so m uch  energy. W e  had 
given you up for lost; b u t now, after this evidence 
of your good-will toward us, we are  satisfied tha t 
you really in tcnd to rcinain with us.”

1 wishecl tlic monkey was able to  relate to us how 
he m anaged to asserable so many of bis friends, 
and to  get them  to  act with such perfect accord; 
and how, in  the first place, h e  could make them 
understand what he wished them  to do. O f course, 
not being able to talk, he could give us no explana- 
tion of how the th ing  was b rought about. I  could 
theicfore only forra an opinión in the matter, 
which svas as follows :

O ur little friend was undoubtedly a  great favorite 
with his fellows, and  a lthough he was as gentle as 
a kitten h e  was not without power, and  his coni- 
panions were ever ready to serve him  out of sheer 
good-will. W h en , therefore, after h e  h ad  been res- 
cucd from the ferocious monkey, his appreciation of 
a  kincl action naturally enkindled in  him  adesirc  to 
return  the favor in some way, he threw m e the 
cocoa-nuts from the trees; and, a lthough I believe 
th a t  from the first he felt an  arden t dcsire to be 
n ear his benefactor, his natural modcsty prevented 
his thrusting  himself npon me without consideaible

prelirainary skirmishing. H is fellow monltey,, I 

kecnly sensible of his noble qualities, and happyij 
having got rid  o í  the odious despot who liadj¡| 
long oppressed them , were only too glad to aid him 
in any reasonable and  honorable project whicli 
m ight bencfit the Itero who h ad  slain their haisi 
ruier. But by what queer signs and by uhat son 
of jabbcring  our little monkey had made his 
wishes known to his companions, only he and liief 
knew.

I now took occasion to  tell our four-handed frieml | 
th a t he m ust have a  ñame.

“ ‘ G ril ly ’ you shall be called,” I said; “ aiuj, 
a lthough you cannot utter our ñames, commo! I 
politeness requires tha t j-ou be informed of ihem 
T here  is Pippity, the parrot, and  Itere am 1, Frank, | 
th e  m a n .”

As Pippity was a  good scholar, whilc Grillyitij 
rem ained uneducated, it was a  source of gritfiil 
m e  tha t th e  monkey continued in his dcplombií! 
ignorance in the midst of such enlightened socieiv. |

W h a t  was to  be clone ?
T a lk  he could not. T here  was not the slighlw I 

use in m aking  any effort in tha t direction, hccausl 
nature h ad  failed to furnish h im  with the orgaisl 
necdcd for speaking articulately.

I  had  noticed frequently, when going down ¡ni 
the  valley, a  ccrtain rock which fell in pieccsb;! 
splitting off in smooth p la tas; and  another bidj 
which lay scattered about in small fragiiients üaij 
would m ake m arks like chalk-marks. Tliissulh[ 
stancc was of a  redclish color, and, on the purpWl 
surface of the th in  slabs of the hardcr rock, «| 
made very clear, distinct lines.

O n one of these slabs I wrote the alpliabelál 
large letters, and began b y  teaching PippityIrél 
A  B C’s. T h e  next step was to instruct GrillylwJ 
to hold  th e  pencil. T ak ing  his hand in mint,! 
giiided it  in  m aking the letters. He was raüxtl 
slow at first in  coinprchending the scienceorí l 
qulring the knack of tracing the le tte rs ; but c» I 
tinuecl application will accomplish wonden 
with a m onkey; and in a few wceks' lime Grlltl 
would make any letter a t  command. I got Pippn‘1 
to  cali out th e  alphabet whüc Grilly wrotc. Tl»l 
they taught each other— Pippity addressing ikj 
monkey’s ear, and Grilly appealing to the parrofi| 
eye.

After they were thus well grounded in the alpb I 
bet, I  made them  spell short and  familiar 
I would spell the words to Pippity , and he 
repeat them  in  a  loud, clear voice to Grilly, " 
provincc of couise it was to write them in a ' 
legible hand , whilst the parro t kept his eye sharji) j 
on the writing; and if, perchancc, the inoiilí!| 
should m ake a mistake, it was expected of 
cali out immediately— “  E rro r 1 ”
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As Pippit)' hacl a  great m any  plirascs and  a  vast 
Inumbcr of nouns a t  com mand, and began pretty 
Irapidlv tu comprehcnd the Science of English or- 
jtliography, he 'vas soon able to give out the words 
lío Grilly "ithoiil my hclp; though  he d id  make 
Isomc fiiiiny mistakes, for which, ho's-evcr. the poor

we found in our dominions. T he  two agréed very 
wcl], and  the onc furnished w hat the otlier lacked. 
T he  parro t could talk btit jiot w rite ; the  monkey 
could write but not talk.

But it occurs to me tha t two such extraordinary 
characters deserve dcscription.

birtl K-as 111 1,0 way rcsponsiblc, but which made 
laugh at him nevcrthcless. 
moy sccm strange to some tlmt a monkey 

“ “Id be taught to write. W ith  such pcrsons I 
‘illholdnoavgument. All I Im v e to s a y is ;  Get 
•"onkc; , and try it.
Gtilly as :is p jppity  became in course of 
rae quite a fine scholar, and  he, loo, learned the 
^racsofiln. ¡)lants and maOy othcr objccts which

T E a CMINO u r i l l y  t o  w r i t e .

Fii-st come, first scrvcd. T h e  cxternal appcar- 
ancc of Pippity was gorgcous in the extreme. His 
wings, grccn, rcd-spoticd, were tipped with golden 
yellow, while th e  m así delicatc flash of iiidescent 
colors suffused his back, ncck and b reas t; his loes 
in  pairs, two fonvard and  two back, like those of 
all o ther p.-irrots; a  bilí and tonguc cxactly formed 
for sp cech ; eyes in observation k e c n ; and a  bear- 
in ^ l ig n if ic d  and commantling.
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Grilly, of course, had  not so gay an ex terio r; yet 
he h ad  a handsom e clothing of sofl, fine ha ir;  a  
gentle, intelligent eye; a head exceedingly well 
formed, round and  full, with prom inent fovehead; 
handsome moustache and full stylish whiskers; an 
expression winning and full of an im atio n ; a car- 
riage elegant and  graceful; and, witltal, he was 
astonishingly expcrt with tail and hands and  feeh

T h e  time now coursecl smoothly and  happily 
along, P ippity cnterta in ing us with his lively prattle, 
and Grilly, full of his antics and h is learning, 
affording a ncver-failing fund of amusement. Ñor 
did h e  ever omit, when the supply o f  cocoa-nuts 
was about cxhausted, to go down and  assemble his 
triijc, who forthwith took their places up the height, 
passcd the nuts one to another, and, when they 
deemecl we h ad  enough, dispersed to the ir own 
wild hom es of sylvan shade.

One day Grilly was am using himself turn ing 
over some stunes th a t lay in a  little heap in one 
córner of our vast chamber. 1 h ad  always thought 
it strangc tlíat tliey were the only loose stoncs to be 
found either in the cavern or in the neighborhood, 
b u t  h ad  never troubled mysclf any further about 
them. Seeing Grilly busy with them , I ihoiight 1 

would join h im  in his work or sport, and  in a little 
time we h a d  th e  pile rcduccd lo the floor. There,
I saw, was a square slab, having on it ccrtain char- 
acters and  a drawing of a  scrpent hcld firmly in 
the talons of a condor. T hese  symbols excited my 
curiosity not a little, and  1 noticed th a t the stone, 
which was about thrce feet square, was loosely rcst­
ing  in  its place. I  managed to pry it  up, and 
found a dark  cavity beneath. l t  was nearly square, 
b u t  of its dep ih  I  could not judge, owing to the 
darkness. T o  satisfy m yselfon  this point, I  got a 
very long stcm  of one of those gigantic grasses that 
grow in the tropics, and, Ictting it down, found the 
hole to  be about forty feet deep. I felt a  great 
desire to descencl into this pit, b u t dared not venture 
for fear of the foul and  deadly air th a t m ight have 
to be cncounterecl below. Such th ings as matches, 
of course, we had not, ñor any fire whatever. 
I therefore delaycd the experimcnt for sevcral 
days, with the expcctation th a t the air would im- 
prove considcrably in tha t time. T hen , by bracing 
my hands and  fcct against the sides, I descended 
slowly, and found the air good enough to brcathe 
frccly, which cmboldencd m e to go to the bottom. 
T here  was Just light enough to  perccive tha t on 
one side was an  opening about six fcct in height,

and somewhat more than  a  foot in  width; and] 
could see rough steps leading down a slight de­
sceñí. I followed them  cautiously, until 1 caincte 
a Icvel place, which I  found to be a  passage ,iboui I  
three feet wide and higher than  I could reach,

It was so dark here  tha t I  could no longcrsee, I 
when, feeling the rock on either side, I carne loal 
place where there  was a  recess about thrce [cal 
above the floor of the passage. Raising mj-selfl 
into this recess, I found it  to be about four feet in | 
height. This led back a  considerable distance,-  
how for I  never discovered,— and  as I was gropin| I 
aljout, being obliged to  stoop all the time, I stum. 
blecl over som ething th a t rolled and  rattied like a I  
bone. 1 felt for it, and found it  to be one, andl 
with it  were a num ber of others. As far asll 
could judge in  the darkness, they were the skeleioa I  
of a  hum an  being.

Hov/ carne these there ? W a s  this a tomb?.
1 felt about for more relies, going hiiliet atd| 

thither in the earncstness of quest, but found i 
more.

1 had now been in this dungeon upward of a 
hour, and  felt inclinecl to re tu rn  as speedily .ts pos- 
sible to the daylight. I  scarched for the pte 
where 1 had got up from the narrow passage. I 
gropocl this way and  th a t ;  and  this had to bedoiK 
with precaiition, for who coiikl tell where 1 inigbtl 
not step  off suddenly and  fall to some great depttól 
Y et I eoukl find nothing th a t promised toleadral 
to the passage by which I h ad  come. I

W here  was I?  W ha t was I  to  do ? Remainiofl 
still-would never do ; to keep moving, moving, rol 
the  only course to pursuc. I had , I knew nothw, 
emerged from th a t low-roofod recess, and siooil 
now in  what seemed to  be a  vast chambcr «'hoel 
there were ncithcr sides ñor roof. I  hallooed to j  
I m ight hear the echo from its walls, and perhafsj 
in tha t way find them. I was staitlcd, alni«t| 
frightencd, a t  the solcmn mocking sounds 
rcverberated th rough  the loncly cavern. 1 g»*! 
fearful of my own voice.

A t last I  sank down exhaustecl, and slept. I I  
awoke, and gropcd about once more. Tliis«-j 
curred again and again. How often I lay dfi«'B n| 
sleep I cannot tell. Sometimes I thought oí i 
skeleton I h ad  stumbled over, and  wonderedifm'l 
boncs, too, would here find Ihcir rcsting-plattf 
T hcn  I thought of the grand, lofty mountam 
hcad. W h a t  a  stupendous m onum ent! Butnl«l 
would I  not have givcn for dcliverance fromit!

{ T o  b e  co 7iH n n e d .y
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H O W  TO M A K E  AN  I C E - B O A T .

B y  J .  H -  H u ü b a r ü .

T h e  sport o f sailiiig on the ice has •within a few 
years a ttractcd  considerable a ttention on our north ­
ern  rivers and  lakes, and seoms likcly to increpe. 
I t  is an am usement well adapted to b ig  boys, being

hour with a  good wind Some large ones, strangt! 
as it  may seem, can sail, with a  wind on tlic beam, I 
actually faster than  the wind which is blowing. Tlús I 
fact is attested b v  the h ighest scientific autlioritics

exciting, reqiiiring skill, and certainly not more 
dangerous tlian skating. It is even more fasci- 
na iing  than  yachting, without Üie danger which 
always a ttends the la tte r pursuit. A  small ice-boat 
th a t a  boy can build  will sail ten  to t'venty miles an

H aving  seen some unsucccssful attcinpisal* 
boats by boys in various places, I j
you how to  build one, a t a  small expense, tis 
sail well, and give you a  great deal of sport.

T h e  dircctions and m easurem ents here
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lihc resulí of careful experiments and some failures. 
[Fio. I is a n  clcvation, F ig. 3  a  ground-plan of tlic 
[frame. and Fig. 3 a scction of a  riinncr. Get 
f j  spriice ])lank, A ,  12 feet I m i g ,  6 inches wide, 2 
inchcs thick. This is the  backbone of Ihe stiuct-

T he  mast is a  natural sprucc stick, 13 feet long, 
shavcd down to 33^ luches a t  butt, 2%  inchcs at 
the lop.

T he  boom is 13)^ feet long, 2 inches thick a t  each 
end, and  a  little thicker in the middle. I t is fast-

Inre. Cut ncar one end  of it a  holc two inches 
|squarc to rcecivc tlic foot of the mast.

Take tivo (lak cross-bars, E  E ,  8 feet long, 4  inchcs 
letp, 2 inchcs thick, T h e  cross-bars are bolted 

lio A, oiic fuüt a|iavt, the forward onc a  foot from 
Imasi-holc- This distance is best.

Mest got onc oak plank, c ,  16 inches long, 
ínclies deep, 2 inches thick.
1 The hard-n ood piece, D, is for tiller, 4  feet long, 
I incites 'vide, i inch thick. This is to be set into 

top of plank c ,  and  fastened there with screws. 
~oe,icli end of it is attached a  rope, which runs 
wer.ishcave fistcned to the cross-bar. C d ,  and 

l i e  roiKs, /  /, constitute the slecring apparatus. 
IHoboards, r.F, c.ach 11 fcct long, 8 luches wide, 

ihick, are planed, and the edges matchcd 
^Ŝ dicr, at tlie stern, Thc)- are nailecl to the 

and tlic cross-bars, E ic, as shown in Fig. 
^  Pont hlueks, each 3 inchcs thick, m ust be put 

them «here they lie over thc cross-bars. A 
foot long, ^ - in c h  thick, m ust also be put 

f f  .ni ihc stcrn.
slais, (¡ c , as long as may be needed, 2 

• fs «ide, Fá-inch thick, are  uailcd over A , and 
P üe r  X F.

ened to the m ast by an  iron eye, screwed into the 
mast, and a  hook in thc end of the boom. The 
sprit is 10 feet long, inches diameter, shaved 
to )í'-iuch for 3 inches a t each end.

T he  iron collar, i, th rough  which thc m ast is 
inserted loosely, stands two feet above the top of 
plank, A . I t is supported by three iron braces, /¡ h  
h, and is bolted to the tops of them. T he  braces 
are X - 'n ch  round iron, and  bolted to  the frame as 
shown.

T h e  h ind-nm ncr block, C, is fastened to A  by a  
strong iron, as shown in F ig . i. I t allows the 
runner to rock up and 
down, and  to be turned 
sidewise by the tiller.
A m u s t  b e  p la tc d  w ith  

i r o n  to p  a n d  b o t to m  
w hci 'c  v t  g o cs  t h r o u g h ,  

t h a t  th e  r u n n e r  m a y  n o t  

“  w o b b le .”

T h e  construction of thc runners, j  j  j ,  m ust be 
attencled to ivitli the greatest care, as upon these, 
in a  great measure, will depend thc succcss of your 
boat. G et a square bar of cast S t e e l ,  6 feet long, 
cut oír 22 inches for third runner, and divide the

T o p  o f 
R u n n e r .

í c e .

KIG. 3 .
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r e s t  i n  l i a l v e s ,  a c r o s s .  S h a p e  t w o  f o r w a r d  r u n -  

n e r s  a n d  o n e  h i n d  o n e  a s  s h o w n  i n  F i g .  i .  T h e  

h e a r i n g  s u r f a c e  i s  a  r i g h i - a n g l e d  c d g c ,  a s  s h o w n  i n  

F i g .  3 .  T h i s  s h a r p  c d g c  h o l d s  t h e  i c e  f i n i i l y  w i t h ­

o u t  m u c h  f r i c t i o n .  H o l c s  a r e  b o r e d  t w o  i n c h e s  u p  

i n t o  t h e  c r o s s - b a r s ,  n e a r  t h e i r  e n d s ,  a n d  t h e  r u n -  

n e r s  d r i v e n  i n  a n d  f a s t e n e d  w i t h  r i v e t s .  A f t e r  t h e  

r u n n e r s  a r e  f o r g c d ,  t h e y  s h o u l d  b e  f i n i s h e d  w i t h  a  

f i l e  a n d  c i n e r y  p a p e r  i f  n o t  p e r f e c t l y  s m o o t h .  T h e  

f r o n t  t u r n  m u s t  b e  l o n g  a n d  g r a d u a l  l i k e  a  s k a t e ,  

t w o - t h i r d s  t h e  l e n g t h ,  h o w e v e r ,  f l a t  o n  t h e  i c e .  

T h e  r u n n i n g  e d g e s  s h o u l d  n o t  b e  t o o  s h a r p .  T h e y  

w i l l  p r o j e c t  o r  t h r e e  i n c h e s  b e l o w  t h e  b o t t o i n  

o f  t h e  w o o d .

F o r  t h e  s a i l  g e t  t w e n t y  y a r d s ,  t h r e e - q u a r t e r s  o f  a  

y a r d  w i d c ,  o f  h e a v y  d r i l l i n g .  T h e  d i r a c n s i o n s  a r e  : 

H e a d ,  5  f e e t ;  f o o t ,  1 3  f e e t ;  f o r e l c a c h ,  1 0  f e e t ;  

a f t e r l e a c h ,  I 4 > ^  f e e t .  M a k e  t h e s e  m e a s u r e m e n t s  

o n  a  f l o o r ,  a n d  m a r k  t h e  o u t l i n e s  w i t h  a  c h a l k - l i n e .  

C u t  t h e  a f t e r - b r e a d t h  f i r s t ,  a n d  t h e  o t h e r s  t o  m a t c h .  

L a p  t h e  b r c a d t h s  i  i n c h .  A l l o w  a n  i n d i  a l l  a r o u n d  

f o r  a  h e m .  T h e  b r e a d t h s  s h o u l d  b e  b a s t c d  b e f o r e  

s t i t c h i n g .  P u t  t w o  r o w s  o f  s t i t c h i n g  w h e r e  t h e  

b r e a d t h s  l a p ,  L o o k  o u t  f o r  p u c k e r i n g .  P u t  a  

n a r r o w  h e m  c l c a r  a r o u n d  t h e  s a i l -  T h e n  s t i t c h  a  

4^ - ¡ n c h  r o p e  a r o u n d  I h e  h e m .  M a k e  a  l o o p  a t  

t h e  p e a k  t o  p u t  t h e  e n d  o f  s p r i t  i n t o .  D r a w  t h e

r o p e  t i g h t  a l o n g  t h e  b o o m ,  a n d  f a s t c n  i t  t h r o u g h j l  

h o l c  i n  t h e  e n d .  F a s t e n  t l i e  t h r o a t  o f  s a i l  t i g h t b l  

t b e  t o p  o f  t h e  m a s t .  C u t  a  n u m b e r  c f  s h o r t  p i « t s |  

o f  h e a v y  t w i n e ,  a n d  l a c e  t h e  s a i l ,  a t  i n t e i v a l s  o f i |  

f o o t ,  t o  t h e  b o o m  a n d  m a s t .  F a s t c n  a  b e c k e t « |  

l o o p  o f  r o p e  a t  a  s t i i t a b l e  p o s i t i o n  o n  t h e  mDsi, i  

s e t  t h e  h e e l  o f  t h e  s p r i t  i n t o .  R i g  i n a i n - s h c c t o r a l  

t w o  s h e a v c s ,  a s  s h o w n  ; i t  b r i n g s  l e s s  s t r a i n  on  tlitl 

b o o m ,  a n d  c l e a r s  t h e  s k i p p c r ’s  h e a d  i n  tacking. I  
M a k e  a  g o o d ,  l a r g e  w o o d e n  c l e a t  t o  b e l a y  i t  to,

T h e  c o s t  o f  m a t e r i a l s  w i l l  b e  a b o u t  a s  folloii-s:

Boards, planU and m ast....................................................................« I
I ro a  w o rk .........................................................................................................
T\v«niy yarda DrilHng....................................................................... i.jji
F our singl«*sheave galvaoized pullcy>block$ a t  35 c................

{May b e  omittcd by usíng lealher slraps.)
R  pes, e tc    3j I

T otal...........................................................................$ t6«l

A  b o a t  b u i l t  a s  a b o v e  w i l l  s a i l  n e a r l y  a s  c ió se lo l  

t h e  w i n d  a s  a  g o o d  c a t - b o a t .  I t  i s  m a n a g e d  m u d l  

t h e  s a m e .  D o n ’t  t u r n  t o o  s h o r t  i n  c o m i n g a b o u t l  

J i b e  w h e n  y o u  l i k e  w i t h o u t  f e a r  o f c a p s i z i n g .  Yoial 

I j o a t  w i l l  c a r r y  t h r e e  p e r s o n s  i n  a  l i g h t  w i n d - l  

m o r e  i f  i t  b l o w s  f r c s h .  R i g  i t  n e a t l y ,  a n d  t r y t t l  

m a k e  a  f i n i s h e d  t h i n g  a l l  t h r o u g h -  Y o u r  ice-bojll  

w i l l  t h e n  b e  m o r e  t h a n  a  b o y ’s  p l a y t h i n g ,  a n d  i 

b e  a d m i r e d  b y  o í d  a n d  y o u n g .

T h e r e  o n c e  w a s  a  m a n  w i t h  a  c h i l d  

W h o ,  t h e  n e i g h b o r s  s a id ,  n e v e r  h a d  s m i l e d ;

B u t  t h e  f a t h e r  s a id ,  “ S e e !

S m i l e  i n  t h i s  w a y ,  l i k e  m e ,

A n d  t h e n  f o lk s  w i l l  k n o w  w h e n  y o u ’v e  s m i l e d . ”
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D E B B Y ’ S  C H R I S T M A S .

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

M o s r  y o u n g  p c o p l c ’s  C h r i s t m a s  c o m m e n c e s  t h e  

I n i g h t  b e f o r c ; s o  d i d  D e b b y ’s .  S h e  h a d  j u s t  s e t t l e d  

Id cm n  in B l a n k e t  S t r e e t ,  a n d  f a l l e n  i n t o  t h e  s l e e p  o f .  

[ t i re d ,  l i c a l t l i y  g i r l h o o d ,  w h c n  s h e  w a s  a r o u s e d  b y  

F l i e r m o i l i e r ' s  i r r i t a b l e  v o i c e  s c r c a m i n g  u p  t h e  s t a i r -  

iv.iv.
• D c b b y  ! D e b b y  ! ”  s h e  c a l l e d .  “  G e t  u p  q u i c k  

^nd  h e l p  m e  p i c k  t h e s e  t u r k e y s .  Y o u r  f a t h e r ’s  

nade  u p  h i s  n i i i i c l  t o  s c l l  t h e m  d e a d  w e i g h t ,  a n d  

w V e  g o t  l o  p i c k  t h e m  t o - n i g h t ,  s o  h e  c a n  t a k e  

I t l i c m  lo  l l i c  h o t e l  e a r l y  i n  t h e  m o r n i n g .  D o  y o u  

| / í , n r m e .  D e b b y  ? ”

' Y e s ,  n i a ' a m , ”  a n s w e r e d  D e b b y ,  s c r a m b l i n g  

lo u l  o f  h e r  w a r m  n c s t  t o  t h e  s q u a r e  o f  r a g  c a r p e t  

fb efo ic  h e r  b c d .

F o u r  minutes la tc r  she  felt h e r  way down- 
Istiirs and opened th e  k i tch cn  do o r  irito a  room 
■ f i lled  w i th  steam, a n d  th e  p ecu lia r  sm ell  o f  scalded 
Ifowls.

■ ‘ T i i c t c ’s  s e v c n  t o  d o , ”  h e r  m o t h e r  s a i d ,  b e n d -  

l i n j o r e r  t l i e  b r a s s  k e t t l e  o n  t h e  s t o v e  t o  d r a w  f r o m  

[ i l a d r i p p i n g  t u r k c y .  “  Y o u r s  a r o  a l l  s c a l d e d .  G o  

l i o  w o r k . ”

D c b b y  b u t t o n e d  o n  a  l a r g e  a p r o n ,  s e a t e d  h c r s c i f  

j u i t l i  a l il i  p a n  i n  h e r  l a p  c o n t a i n i n g  a  t u r k e y ,  a n d  

I  liten b e g a n  ( [ u i c k l y t o  p l u c k  o f f  i t s  f e a t h e r s ,  l a y i n g  

[tliei ii t o  d r y  o n  a  r c l i g i o u s  n e w s p a p e r  s p r e a d  o n  t h e  

} u b l c  b e s i d e  h e r .

Mrs. l í l . i n c h a r c l  s o o n  s a t  d o w n  a t  i h e  o t h e r  s i d e  

I oí  tlic t n b l c ,  a n d  b o g a n  t o  p i c k  a n d  t a l k  a s  f a s t  a s  

I  fingers . i n d  t o n g u e  w o u l d  a l l o w .

h  h a t  d i d  p o s s e s s  M r .  B l a n c h a r d  t o  c h a n g e  h i s  

In im d ,  a n d  g i v e  t h e m  s o  m u c h  e x t r a  t r o u b l e ,  s h e  

j c o u l j  ¡ lut c t i n c e i v c ; a n d  s e l l i n g  t h e m  t o  T a t e ,  t o o ,

I ' b e n  h e  m i g h t  h a v e  m a d e  a  q u a r t e r  o f  a  c e n t  m o r e  

• p o u n d  ¡rho h a d  l e t  M o r r i s  h a v e  t h e m .  A n d  t h e n  

l l k ' á e  l i o u p - p o l e s ! H e  m i g h t  h a v e  m a d e  s h e  

l i lK ln ' t  k n o w  l i o w  m u c h  i f  h e  h a d  t a k e n  h c r a d v i c e ,  

[ t n d k c p t  t h e m  a  w e e k  l o n g  Cl%

-Ls for  t h e  p o t a i o c s ,  t h e y  h a d  t u r n e d  o u t  s o  

ím a l l ,  a n d  t h e  c o r n  w a s  s o  s h o r t  i n  t h e  e a r ,  t h a t  

[ Ih c  land  ü i i l y  k n e w  w h e r e  t h e  n i o n c y  l o  g e t  t h e m  a l l  

I so i i ic ih ing  t o  w c a r  w a s  t o  c o m e  f r o m .  N o t  t h a t  

i f ^ c a r e d  f o r  d r e s s ,  f o r  h a d  n ’ t  s h e  w o i m  t l i e  s a m e  

'«nnct a n d  s h a w l  t o  c h u r c h  u n t i l  s h e  w a s  a s h a m c d  

j b s l i o w  t h e r e  ? A s  f o r  I h c  s e w i n g  s o c i c t y ,

I *  í ' v a s  a  m a s t e r  h a n d  a t  c u t t i n g  a n d  p h m n i n g ,  

I j "  ^'''1 K ' i i l d  g o  a s  w e l l  a s  n o t ,  t o o ,  n o w  t h a t  

I  b b y  w'iis q u i t e  o í d  e n o u g h  t o  t a k e  c . n r c  o f  t h e  

l l h t  l '  s u p p e r  r e a d y  f o r  h e r  f a t h e r  a n d

I  iwys; b u t  n o t  a  s t e p  w a s  s h e  g o i n g  t o  s i t  n e x t

M r s .  W i l l i a m s  w i t h  h e r  b l a c k  s i l k ,  a n d  M r s .  W h i t e  

w i t h  h e r  h a n d s o m e  a l p a c a ,  a l t h o u g h  t h e i r  l i u s -  

b a n d s ’ f a n n s  w e r e  n o  l a r g e r  t h a n  M r .  B l a n c h a r d ’s ; 

a n d  f o r  t h e  l i f e  o f  h e r  s h e  c o u l d  n o t  u n d e r s t a n d  

w h ) '  she  s h o u l d  n o t  d r e s s  a s  w e l l  n d i e n  s h e  w o r k e d  

t w i c c  a s  h a r d  a s  t h e y  c l i d .

T o  a l l  o f  w h i c h  D e b b y  l i s t c n e d  w i t h  a  s i n k i n g  

h e a r t  a n d  g r e a t  s o b s  i n  h e r  t h r o a t ,  w o n d e r i n g  w h y  

t l i e y  s h o u l d  b e  s u c h  a n  u n h a p p y  f a m i l y  w h c n  e v e r y  

o n e  a r o u n d  t h e m  a p p e a r e d  s o  g l a d .

D i d  i t  r e a l l y  m a k e  p e o p l e  s o  h a p p y ,  t h i s  C h r i s t -  

m a s - d a y  t h a t  t h e y  t a l k e d  s o  m u c h  a b o u t  i n  S u n d a y -  

s c h o o l ?  T h a t  w a s  a  b e a u t i f u l  h y m n  t h a t  t h e y  

s u n g  l a s t  S u n d n y ;  s h e  r c p e a t e c l  o n c  v e r s e  s o f t l y  t o  

h e r s e l f  w h i l e  t h e  s t r c a m  o f h c r  m o i h e r ’s  t a l k  r a i i o n ;

“ Jesús  is our chÜdhood’s pattem ,
D ay by day, üke us, h« grew;

H e  w as llcilc, wcak an d  helpless,
Tcars aiid .sin¡les, like us, he knew ;

A nd be fecicth for our sadnéss,
A nd iic sharcih ín our gladncss.

W i t h  a  c o m f o n e d  f e e l i n g  s h e  p u s h e d  l > a c k  h e r  

h a i r  w i t h  h e r  f e a t h e r y  h a n d ,  h e a r t i l y  w i s h i n g  t h a t  

a l l  t h e  p e o p l e  w h o  a t e  t h e i r  t u r k e y s  w o u l d  b e  c o m -  

f o r t a b l e ,  a n d  h a v e  c l o t h e s  t o  w  e a r  a n d  g o  t o  s e w i n g  

s o c i e t i e s  w l i c n c v e r  t h e y  l i k e d .

T h e  d o c k  t i c k e d  i o i i d l y ,  t h e  f i r e  d i e d  a w a y  w h i i e  

M r s .  B l a n c h a r d  c n l a r y c d  u p o n  t l i e  t r i á i s  o f  h e r  

l i f e ,  a n d ,  d e s p i t e  t h e  r e f r a i n  i n  h e r  h e a r t —

“ A nd he fceleth for our sadncss,
And b e  shaicth in our g ladiiess"-^

D e b b y ’s  o y e s  ' v e i e  a s  l i c a v y  \ \ ' ¡ t h  t e a r s  a s  w i t h  

s l e e p i n c s s  w h c n  t h e  l a s t  p l u m p  t u r k e y  l a y  o n  t h e  

t a l D l e  p l u c k e d  o í  h i s  f e a t h e r s ,  j u s t  a s  t h e  d o c k  w a s  

s t r i k i n g  e l e v e n .

“  G o  t o  b e d ,  c h i l d ,  a n d  I  ’l l  c l e a r  u p  t h e  m c s s , ”  

h e r  m o t h e r  s a i c l ,  w h e n  D e b b y  s p r a n g  u p  a n d  

s l r a i g l i t c n c c l  h e r s e l f  w i t h  a  l o n g  s i g h .  “  I  ’m  s u r e  

) O u r  f a t h e r  o u g h t  t o  g i v e  y o u  s o m e t h i n g  f o r  k c c p -  

i n g  o u t  o f  y o u r  b c d  s o  l a t e ,  w h c n  h e  i s  s l c c p i n g  a s  

i n n o c c n t  a s  t h e  b a b y  t h i s  m i n u t e ,  I  ’l l  w a r r a n t . ”

A s  D e b b y  h a d  a  w a y  o f  o n l y  t h i n k i n g  h e r  r e p l i e s ,  

h e r  a n s w e r  w a s  t o  w a s h  h e r  h a n d s  a t  t h e  s i n k  a n d  

r u n  u p s t a i i - s  w i t h  j o y í u l  f e e t ,  t h i n k i n g ,  “ H o w  

sp lendhi i t  w i l l  b e  i f  h e  g i v c s  m e  s o m e  m o n e y ;  

t h c n  I  c a n  s p c n c l  i t  a t  t h e  F a i r  t o - m o r r o w  n i g h t . ”

B u t  e v e n  r o s c - c o l o r c d  v i s i o n s  c o u l d  n o t  k e e p  t h e  

w e a r y  c h i l d  a w a k e  ; s h e  w a s  n o t  c o n s c i o i i s  o f  t o u d i -  

i n g  t h e  p i l l o w ,  a n d  t h o u g h t  o f  n o t h i n g  i m t i l  t h e  

d o c k  s t r i k i n g  s i x  a w o k e  h e r  t o  r e m e m b e r ,  w i t h  a
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t h r i l l ,  t h a t  i t  w a s  C h i - i s t m a s - d a y , — t l i c  d a y  o f  t i i c  

F a i r .

B u t  t h e r e  w o u l d  b e  n o  p r e s e n t s  o r  m e r r y  g r e e t -  

i n g s  i n  l i c r  h o m e ,  f o r  s h e  c o u l d  n o t  r e m e m b e r  c v c r  

h e a r i n g  c i t h e r  f a í h c r  o r  m o t h e r  w i s h  a n y  o f  t h c  

f a m i l y  “  M e r r y  C h r i s t m a s  ! ”  a n d  a  l i t t l e  c a n c l y  o i i  

t h a ^  d a y  w a s  a m o n g  t h c  d i n i m c s t  p i c t u r e s  o f  h e r  

c h i l d h o o c l .

“ I ’ l l  m a k e  t h e  f i r c ,  s o  t h a t  m o t h e r  c a n  s l e e p  • 

a  l i t t l e  l o i i g c r , ’ ’ s h e  d e c i d e d ,  l i g h t i n g  h e r  c a n d l e ,  

a n d  b e g i n n i n g  t o  d r c s s  w i t h  s h i v e r i n g  a l a c r i l y .  

“ A n d  I  ’l l  b e  a s  h c l p f u l  a s  I  c a n  a l l  d a y ,  a n d  

p e r h a p s  f a t h e r  -ivill g i v e  m e  s o m e  o f  t h e  l u r k c y  

m o n e y . ”

W i t h  s h a k i n g  f i n g e r s  s h e  k i n d l e d  t h e  w o o d  f i r e ,  

a n d  h a d  t h e  k c t t l e  b o i l i n g  a n d  t h c  g r i d d i c  h c a t e d  

f o r  t h e  c a k e s ,  w h e n  h e r  m o t l i c r  c a r n e  o u t  o f  t h e  

b e d r o o m ,  a s k i n g  h e r  w h a t  h a d  w a k e i i e d  i t c r  s o  

e a r l y ,  a n d  t e l l i n g  h e r  t o  d r c s s  t h e  b a b y  w h i l e  s h e  

f i n i s h e d  g e t t i n g  t h c  b r c a k f a s t  r e a d y .

D e b b y  w i l l i n g l y  b r o u g h t  t h e  s c r c a m i n g  b a b y  o u t  

t o  t h e  f i r e ,  i v h c r e  s h e  w a s h e d  a n d  d r e s s e d  h i m ,  

s o o t l i i n g  h i m  w i t h  m a n y  m o t h e r l y  l i t t l e  a i r s .  S a í n  

a n d  J i m  r a n  d o w n - s t a i r . s  t o  h o v e r  o v e r  t h c  r c d - h o l  

s t o v e : t h e  f a t h e r  c a r n e  i n ,  b r i n g i n g  t h e  p t i i l  o f  m i l k ,  

s t a m p i n g  h i s  f e e t ,  h i s  b c a r d  w h i t e  w i t h  h i s  f r o z e n  

b r e a t h ;  t h e n  t h c > -  a l l  s a t  d o w n  t o  b r c a k f a s t  b y  

c a n d l o - l i g h t ,  a n d  n o  o n e  w o u l d  h a v e  s u p p o s e d ,  

f r o m  t h e i r  c o n v e r s a t i o n ,  t h a t  t h e y  h a d  e v e r  h e a r d  

o f  C h r i s t m a s - d á y .

I m m e d i a t e l y  a f t e r  b r c a k f a s t  M r .  B l a n c h a r d  h u r -  

r i e d  a w a y  t o  d i s p o s e  o f  b i s  t u r k e y s ,  t a k i n g  t h e  b o y s  

w i t h  l i i n i ;  M r s .  B l a n c h a r d  h c a t e d  t h c  b r i c k  o v e n  

p r c p a r a t o r y  t o  a  m o r n i n g ’s  l i a k i n g ,  a n d  D e b b y  f l e w  

a b o u t  a s  b u s i l y  a s  t h e  b e e  s h e  r e p r e s e n t e d .  w a s h i n g  

d i s h e s ,  m a k i n g  b e d s ,  p e e l i n g  v e g e t a b l e s ,  a n d  t e n d -  

i n g  t h e  b a b y ,  l i g l i t c n i n g  h e r  l a b o r  w i t h  t h e  t h o u g h t  

o f  t h e  m o n e y  h e r  f a t h e r  m i g h t  p o s s i b l y  g i v e  h e r .

W h e n  i t  w a s  t i m e  f o r  h i m  t o  r e t u r n ,  s h e  d e t e r -  

m i i t e c l  t o  k e e p  i n  s i g h t ,  a s  a  k i n d  o f  h i n t  t h a t  s o m e  

o f  t h e  m o n e y  s h o u l d  b e  g i v c n  t o  h e r ; n o t  i h a t  s h e  

w o u l d  a s k  h i m  f o r  i t , — h e r  a s k i n g s  w e r e  o n l y  f o r  

f a v o r s  t o  t h c  b o y s ,  m a d e  i n  m u c h  f e a r  a n d  i n w a r d  

s h r i n k i n g ;  b u t  s h e  w o u l d  j u s t  w ' a i t  a r o u n d  a n d  

r c m i n d  h i m  b y  h e r  p r e s e n c c  t h a t  s h e  h a d  h e l p e d  

p i c k  t h c  t u r k e y s .

ü u t ,  w i t h  n o  u n d c r s t a n d i n g  o f  t h c  f c v e r i s h  a n x -  

i e t y  t h a t  f i l l e d  t h c  h e a r t  o f  I h e  l i t t l e  m a i d e n  w h o  

w a s  m o v i n g  b r i s k l y  a b o u t  t h c  p l e a s a n t  k i t c h e n  

d i s h i n g  u p  t h e  c l in n e r ,  M r .  B l a n c h a r d  t h r c ' v  o p e n  

t h e  d o o r  w i t h  a  c h u c k l e .  “  T o t í k  e v e r y  o n c  o f  

t h e m  a n d  p a i d  t h e  m o n e y  d o w n , ”  h e  a n n o u n c e d ,  

C o rn in g  t o  t h e  fire -  “  G o t  m o r e  t h a n  I  c x p e c t e d ,  

to o ,  f o r  h i s  s c a l e s  m a d e  t h e m  w e i g h  m o r e  t h a n  

o u r s ,  s o  1 g a i n e d  j u s t  t h i r t y  c e n t s . ”

D e b b y  t h o u g h t  t h a t  h e r  h e a r t  s t o p p e d  b e a t i n g  

w h i l e  s h e  s t o o d  b e w i l d e r e d  i n  t h c  m i d d l e  o f  t h e

f l o o r  w i t h  a  d i s h  o f  p o t a t o c s  i n  h e r  h a n d ,  waiting 

t o  h e a r  h e r  f a t h e r  s a y  t h a t  t l i c  e x t r a  m o n c ) ’ sliould 

b e  h e r s ;  b u t  h e  m c r c l y  a s k e d  i f  d i n n e r w c r e r e a d v ,  

a n d  w h y  s h e  m o v e d  s o  s l o w l y ;  g u e s s e d  t h a t  siíiing I 
u p  50  l a t e  m a d e  h e r  l a z y .

A !1 h e r  c a s l l c s  b u i l t  o f  i c e - c r e a m ,  c a n d y ,  pi^ 

c u s h i o n s ,  a n d  f a n c y  n e c d l c - b o o k s ,  f c l l  t o  t h e  gtounj 

w i i h  a  c r a s h  a s  s l i e  s e t  t h e  d i s h  o n  t h e  t a l i l e ,  Icjy. 

i n g  h e r  w i t h  n o  a p p e t i t e  f o r  d i n n e r ,  n o t  cvenfot  I 

t h c  f i r s t  p u m p k i n - p i e  o f  i h e  s c a s o n .

S h e  s a t  a t  t h c  t a b l e  a b s e n t l y  t a s t i n g  t l i e  savcij | 

p o v k  s t c w ,  b o l i c v i n g  t h a t  n o  o n c  c l s c  w a s  e v e n  

m i s e r a b l e  i t s  s h e ,  a n d  t h a t  s h e  s h o u l d  n e v e r  fa 

l i k e  l a u g h i n g  a g a i n ,  w h e n  s u d d e n l y  s h e  remem-1 

b e r e d  t h a t  s h e  h a d  t w e n t y - f o u r  c e n t s  c h a n g e  1 

f r o m  t h e  d o l l a r  t h a t  h e r  f a t h e r  g a v e  h e r  t o  bu; | 

s c h o o l - b o o k s ,  a n d  s h e  w o u l d — y e s — s h e  w o u l d  gin 

i t  t o  h i m  a s  s h e  w a s  s t a r t i n g  f o r  t h e  F a i r ,  a n d  per­

h a p s  l i e  w o u l d  s a y  t h a t  s h e  m i g h t  k e e p  it.

S o  s h e  w a s  a l l  r e a d y  t o  l a u g h  w h e n  J i m  a s k e d i í  I 

t h e  l i t t l e  b o y s  i n  t h c  b i g  c i t i e s  u o r e  m u z z l e s  l ike  the 

d o g  h e  h a d  s c c n  i n  t o w n  t h i s  m o r n i n g ,  a n d  ivhei 

h e r  m o t h e r  a s k e d  i f  s h e  w o u l d  t a k e  p i e ,  h e r  “ y 

w a s  e m p l i a t i c ; f o r  a  w o r l d  o f  t r o u b l e  h a d  ro i led  o í  I 

h e r  h e a r t ,  a n d  s h e  w a s  h e r  h o p e f u l  s e l f  a g a i i i ,  

A f t e r  t h e  d i n n c r - d i s h e s  w e r e  i v a s h c d ,  a n d  the 

b a b y  t r o t t e d  a w a y  t o  d r c a r a - l a n d ,  D e b b y  s to l e  u p l i  

l i e r  r o o m  t o  l o o k  o v e r  t h e  d r e s s  s h e  w a s  t o  wca:  ii 

t h e  e v e n i n g ; a s  t h e  r u f i l e s  i n  n e c k  a n d  w r i s l s  iveie 

f r e s h ,  s l i e  f o u n d  t h e r e  w a s  n o t h i n g  f o r  l i e r t o i s  

b u t  b r u s h  i t  a n d  l a y  i t  o u t  o n  t h e  b e d .  S l i l l  sbe 

l i n g e r e d  w i t h  a n  i i n d c f i n c d  f e e l i n g  t h a t  i t  n a  

C h r i s t m a s - c l a y  c v e r y w l i e r c  e l s e ,  a n d  i f  s l i c  could | 

o n l y ---------

A l l  t h e  w c c k ,  w h i l e  s c c i i i g  a n d  h e a r i n g  aboiii I 

t h e  p r e s e n t s  t h e  s c l i o o l - g i r l s  w e r e  m a k i n g ,  sheha i  

b e e n  f u l l  o f  v a g u e  l o n g i n g s  t o  d o  s o i t i e t l i i n i  bt 

s o m e  o n e  ¡ b u t  s h e  h a d  n e i t h e r  m o n e y  ñ o r  material, 

a n d  w a s  n o t  a t  a l l  s i i r e  h o w  a  p r e s e n t  f ro m  N i j  

w o u l d  b e  r e c c i v e d  b y  h e r  f a t h e r  a n d  m o i ta t  i 

“  P e r h a p s  I  m i g h t  m a k e  a  p i n - b a l l , ”  s h e  tlioughti | 

b e g i n n i n g  t o  s e a r c h  t h r o u g h  t h e  o l d  c h e s i ' 

d r a w e r s  t h a t  s t o o d  a t  t h e  f ó o t  o f  h e r  b e d .

I n  t h c  l o w e s t  d r a w e r  w e r e  o d d s  a n d  e n d s  tlal 

s h e  h a d  b e e n  c o l l c c t i n g  f o r  y e a r s ,  a n d  f r o m c ix l  

c ó r n e r ,  c a r e f u l l y  w r a p p e d  u p ,  s h e  c l r e i v  a  s q u a r t i f  I 
b l a c k  c l o t h  i n  w h i c h  w a s  w o t k c c l  i n  w o o l  a  b u ix l l  

o f  r o s c - b u d s ,  p i n k ,  w h i t e  a n d  y e l l o w ,  s u r r o u n d d j  

b y  t h c i r  g r o e n  l e a v e s .  A  l a d y  w h o  h a d  boari<í I 
w i t h  t h e m  t h e  l a s t  s u m m e r  h a d  b e g u n  i t  f o t  a p a i l  

o f  s l i p p e r s ,  b u t  a f t e r  m a k i n g  t w o  o r  t h r e e  mista'® |  

o n  i t ,  h a d  g i v c n  i t  l o  D e b b y .  I
“  I  w o n d e r  i f  I  c o u l d  m a k e  i t  i n t o  a  c u s h io n n  I 

m o t h e r ? ”  s o l i l o q u i z e d  D e b b y ,  t u r n i n g  i t  a ro u n d " ' I  

h e r  r e d  f i n g e r s .  “  M r s .  W i l l i a m s  s a i d  o l d  

w a s  g o o d  t o  s l u f f  t h e m  w i t h ,  a n d  I  c a n  bina I 

« • ¡ t h ----------”  s h e  l e a n c c l  f o r w a r d  a n d  p i c k e d  ani»!
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i i f  f a c l c d  r i b b o n s .  “  T h c r e  i s  n o t h i n g  f r o s í y  s v i n d o w .  a n d  c i i t t i n g  t h e  c l o t h  i n  t h e  s h a p e  

*• -  s l i c  s i g h e d ;  “ b u t  t h i s  g r e e n  w i l l  o f  a  d i a m o n d ,  s h e  s e w c d  i t  t o g e t h e r  l i k e  a  I j a g ,

" y . f i l l e d  i t  w i l l l  f l n n n e l ,  a n d  h t i r r i c d l y  s t i t c h e d  o n  t h e  

r.i ijpin . .  l u  r s c l f  i n  a  q u i l t  s h e  s a t  d o w n  o n  t h e  f a d e d  g r e e n  r i b b o n  a s  a  b i n d i n g .  

t l t ' l  t o p  , , f h a i r - e o v e r e d  t r u n k ,  c i ó s e  l o  t h e  T h c s c  r o s c b i i d s  w e r e  a  w o n d e r f u l  w o r k  o f  a r t  t o
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2 2 6 D E B B Y  S C H R I S T M A S . IJauíui,

D c b b y ,  a n d  o n e  o f  h e r  g r e a t  t r c a s u i - e s ; i t  w o u l d  

h a v e  b e e n  a  “  p e r f e c t l y  l o v e l y  c u s h i o n , ”  s h e  t h o u g h t ,  

i f  t h e  b i n d i n g  h a d  o n l y  b e e n  n e w  a n d  t h e  s i l k  w i t h  

w h i c h  s h e  s t i t c h e d  i t  g r e e n  i n s t c a d  o f  b l u e ;  a n d  i t  

w a s  so d c l i g h t f u l  t o  m a k e  p r c s e n t s .  N e . x t  j ’c a r  s h e  

w o u l d  h a v e  a  p r e s e n t  f o r  e v e r y  o n e  i n  t h e  h o u s e  ; 

s h e  w o n d e r c d  w h y  s h e  h a d  n e v e r  t h o u g h t  o f  i t  

b e f o r c .
“ A nd H e  feeleih for o u r sadness,

A od H e  bharcth in o u r gladncss,"

s p r a n g  f r o m  h e r  h e a r t  l o  h e r  l i p s ,  a n d  s h e  h u m n i e d  

i t  o v e r  a n d  o v e r  a l l  t h e  t l i r e e - q u a r t c i ' s  o f  a n  h o u r  

t h a t  s h e  w a s  a t  w o r k .  W h e n  t h e  c u s h i o n  w a s  f i n ­

i s h e d ,  s h e  h e l d  i t  o u t  i n  d i f f e r e n t  p o s i t i o n s ,  t r y i n g  

t o  d e c i d e  i n  w h i c h  i t  w o u l d  l o o k  b e s t  w h c n  s h e  s h o u l d  

p r e s e n t  i t ; a n d  t h e n  s h e  r a n  d o w n - s t a i r s ,  p o s s e s s e d  

w i t h  s u c h  a  v a r i e t y  o f f c c H n g s  t h a t  s h e  c o u l d  s c a r c e l y  

s p e a k  w h c n  s h e  o p e n e d  t h e  k i t c h e n  d o o r .

H e r  m o t h e r  w a s  i r o n i n g ,  « i t h  h e r  b a c k  t o w a r d  

h e r .  D c b i j y  w a s  g l a d  t h a t  n o  o n e  e l s e  w a s  t h e r e .

“  I  ’v e  m a d e  y o u  a  C h r i s t m a s  p r e s e n t ,  m o t h e r , ”  

s h e  s a i d .  t i m i d l y ,  l a y i n g  i t  o n  t h e  i r o n i n g - b o a r d .

“  S o  //ío í  ’j  w h a t  y o u  h a v e  b e e n  d o i n g  i n  i h c  c o i d  

s o  l o n g , ”  h e r  m o t h e r  a n s w e r e d ,  w i í h o i i t  p a u s i n g  i n  

h e r  w o r k .  “ M i s s  H o l m c s  w a s  a  b e a u t i f u l  l i a i i d  

w i t h  h e r  n c e d l c ,  a n d  h o w  s h e  d i d  f u s s  o v e r  t h a t ! 

B u t  y o u  m i g h t  j u s t  a s  w e l l  h a v e  m a d e  i t  s o m e  o t h c r  

d a y ;  1 w a s  i n  n o  l u i r r y  f o r  i t .  P u t  i t  i n  m y  b u r e a u -  

d r a w e r ,  a n d  c o m e  a n d  m e n d  t h e s e  b l a n k c t s  y o u r  

f a t h e r  h a s  j u s t  b r o u g h t  i n .  H e  t h i n k s  t h a t  w e  h a v e  

s o  l i t t l e  t o  d o  t h a t  w e  c a n  s c w  f o r  t h e  h o r s e s  r i g h t  

i n  t h e  m i d s t  o f  e v e r y t h i n g . ”

S o  D c b b y  l a i d  I h e  c u s h i o n  a w a y ,  g l a d  t h a t  i t  h a d  

m e t  w i t h  n o  w o r s e  r c c e p t i o n ,  a n d  s a t  d o w n  i n  a  c ó r ­

n e r  n e a r  t h e  s t o v e  t o  m e n d  t l i c  c o a r s e ,  c l i r t y  h o r s e -  

b l a n k e t s .  S h e  u s u a l l y  d i s l i k c d  i t  e x c e e d i n g l y  ; b u t  

h e r  l i t t l e  a t t c m p t  a t  m a k i n g  C h r i s t m a s  p r c s e n t s  h a d  

s o  w a r m e d  l i c r  h e a r t ,  a n d  h e r  h e a d  w a s  s o  f u l l  o f  

t h e  F a i r ,  t h a t  i t  d i d  n o t  n o w  s e e m  s o  u n c o n g c n i a l ,  

a n d  s h e  w a s  r e a l l y  s u r p r i s e d  w h c n  t h e  l a s t  s t i t c h  

w a s  t a k e n .

“  Y o u  a r e  a l m o s t  a s  h a n d y  w i t h  y o u r  n e e d l e  a s  

y o u r  m o t h e r , ”  h e r  f a t h e r  s a i d ,  t h r o w i n g  t h e  b l a n k e t s  

o v e r  h i s  s h o u l d e r  t o  c a r r y  t h e m  t o  t h e  b a r n .

“  N o w  s p r i n g  t o ,  c h i l d ,  a n d  s e t  t h e  t a b l c , ”  h e r  

i n o t h c r  a d d e d ,  “ a n d  I  ’l l  r e s t  a  f e w  m i n u t e s ,  f o r  I  

f e e l  a s  i f  e v e r y  b o n e  i n  m y  b o d y  w a s  b r o k e n . ”

W h i l e  D c b b y  s c w c d ,  t h e  b r i g h t  s u n l i g h t  o n  t h e  

g r e e n  f i e l d  o f  w h c a t  a n d  t h e  b r o w n ,  r i d g c d  f i e l d  o f  

c o r n - s t u b l i l ü  v i s i b l e  t h r o u g h  t h e  o n e  l a r g o  w i n d o w ,  

l i a d  f a d c c l  q u i c k l y  a w a y ;  a n d  a s  s h e  p a u s e d  a  

m o m e n t  t o  p i c k  s o m c  s h r c c i s  o f f  h e r  d r e s s  a n d  

g l a n c e  o u t  a t  t h e  w e a t h c r ,  a l l  s h e  c o u k l  s c c  w a s  t h e  

d i m  o u t l i n e  o f  t h e  w o o d s ,  t h e  d a r k  f o r m s  o f  t h e  

h i l l s  r i s i n g  b e h i n d  t h e m ,  a n d  t h e  c o i d ,  b l a c k  w i n d -  

c l o u d s  p i l e d  h i g h  a b o v e  t h e m  a l l .

T e a  w a s  r e a d y  a n d  o v e r  a t  l . a s t ,  a n d  t h e n  M r s .

B l a n c h a r d  s a i d ,  w h i l e  s h e  t r i e d  t o  q u i e t  t h e  scicam. 

i n g  b a b y  :

“ G o  a n d  g e t  r e a d y  f o r  t h e  F a i r ,  c h i l d ,  a n d  I ■ 

w a s h  t h e  c l i s h c s .  I  h a v e  a  d r e a d f u l  s i d c a c l i e ,  and 1 

I  e x p e c t  t h i s  y o u n g  o n e  w i i l  c r y  f o r  a n  h o u r  o r  Iho, I 

B u t  ‘ e v e r y  d o g  m u s t  h a v e  h i s  d a y , ’ a n d  y o u r s  «¡B | 

b e  s h o r t  e n o u g h . ”

W i t h  t h e  c l o u d  o n  h e r  h e a r t  t h a t  a l w a y s  followed I 
h e r  m o t h c r ’s  g l o o i n y  s a y i n g s ,  D e b b y  w e n t  sloivl; 

u p  t o  h e r  r o o m  t o  a r r a y  h e r s e l f  i n  h e r  l a s t  year's I 
¡ l i u c  m e r i n o ,  B u t  i t  w a s  a  p l e a s a n t  f i g u r e  t o  look 

u p o n  t h a t  s h e  t i p t o c d  u p  t o  t h e  g l a s s  t o  s u r v e y ,  and 

a  r o u n d  r o s y  f a c e ,  w i t h  a  l i t t l e  f r o w n  o v e r  t h e  ligiii | 

e y e b r o w ,  t h a t  l o o k e d  o u t  a t  l i e r  w i l h  w i s t f u l  eyes.

D r a w i n g  o n  l i o o d  a n d  s h a w l ,  s h e  w e n t  down-1 

s t a i r s  a n d  s t o o d  b e f o r c  h e r  f a t h e r  w i t h  t h e  money 

i n  h e r  l i a n c l .  H e  w a s  s e a t e d  a t  t h e  t a b l e ,  bending 

o v e r  a  l a r g e  a c c o u n t - b o o k ,  w i t h  D e b b y ’s  frown 

d e e p e n e d  a t  t l i c  c ó r n e r  o f  h i s  b u s h y  e y e b r o w ,  and 

h i s  f i n g e r s  i n  h i s  e a r s  t o  s h u t  o u t  t h e  b a b y ' s  cries 

t h a t  r e a c h e d  h i m  f t o m  t h e  b c d r o o m .  A s  soon as 

s h e  c a u g h t  s i g h t  o f  w h a t  h e  w a s  d o i n g ,  Dcfabris l 

h o p c s  f e l l ,  f o r  r c c k o n i n g  u p  t h e  y e a r l y  expenses |  

a l w a y s  m a d e  h i m  c r o s s  f o r  a  w c c k .

“  W h e r e  a r e  y o u  o f f  t o  n o w  ? ”  h e  a s k e d ,  g l a n c in f l  

u p  a t  h e r .

“  T o  t h e  F a i r .  T h e  b o y s  a r e  t h e r e  t o  c o m e  home I 
w i t h  m e .  A n d  h e r e , ”  h e r  v o i c e  f a l t c r i n g ,  “ is thel  

c h a n g e  f i o m  t h e  s c h o o l - b o o k s . ”

“  D o n ’t  s t a y  l a t e , ”  h e  r e p l i e d ,  t u r n i n g  a w a y  and I 
d r o | j p i n g  t h e  p r e c i o u s  m o n e y  i n t o  h i s  v e s t - p o c k c i .

W i t h  a  b u r s t i n g  h e a r t ,  D e b b y  s t u m b l e d  o u t  in ioj 

t l i c  w i n d y  s t a r l i g h t  a n d  w a l k e d  i ' a p i d l y  a l o n g  iliel 

r o u g h  r o a d , . w i t h  h e r  i n i t t e n e d  f i n g e r s  i n  h e r  mouth [ 

t o  p r e v e n t  h e r  c r y i n g  a l o u d .

H o w  I j i t t c r l y  s h e  w i s h e d  s h e  h a d  n e v e r  h e a r d  oí I 
t h e  F a i r !  S h e  w a s  a s h a m c d  t o  g o  b a c k  i n to  thel 

l i o u s o  w i t h  n o  r c a s o n  f o r  r e t i i r n i n g ,  y e t  t h e  thought I 
o f  a t t e n d i n g  t h e  F a i r  w i t h  n o  m o n e y  t o  s p e n d  wasj 

t o r t u r i i i g  t o  h e r .

“  T h e r e ’s  D e b b y !  M e r r y  C h r i s t m a s !  R id í j  

w i l h  u s  ! J u m p  i n ,  D c b b y  ! ”  c a l i c c l  s e v e r a !  voices.l 

a s  a  w a g ó n  f u l l  o f  b o y s  a n d  g i r l s  s t o p p e d  Ixsidcj  

h e r .

“ I  d o n ’ t  w a n t  t o ;  I ’d  r a t h e r  w a l k , ”  an s iv e r (d |  

D c b b y ,  s w a l l o w i n g  h e r  s o b s .

“  IVa/h, t h e n  ! ”  r e p l i e d  H a r r y  W i l l i a m s ,  snap-l 

p i n g  l i i s  w h i p ,  “  1 g u e s s  y o u  g o t  a  s w i l c h  in  youri 

s t o c l d n g  t h i s  m o r n i n g  ! ”

L a u g h i n g  t h o u g h t l e s s l y ,  t h e  p a r t y  r a t t i e d  

h e r ,  l e a v i n g  h e r  c r y i n g  l i a r d e r  t h a n  b e f o r e .  B u t ^ j  

w a l k  f u l l  o f  d r e a d  c o m e s  t o  a n  e n d  s o m e  t im e ,  and I 
D e b b y  s o o n  f o u n d  h e r s e l f  a t  I h c  c n t r a n c c  t o t l i e |  

F a i r -  .

S l i p p i n g  i n  b e h i n d  a  g r o u p  o f  m e n ,  s h e s t o i M |  

c o n f u s e d  b y  t h e  l i g h t  a n d  n o i s e .

I t  w a s  a  g r a n d  a n d  e x c i t i n g  s c e n e  t o  t h e  litflt|
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country i n a i d e n ,  t h i s  l o n g ,  l o w  r o o m ,  t r i m m e d  w i t h  

U - c t g i c e i i s  a n d  f l a g s ,  a n d  i l l u m i n a t e d  b y  a l l  t b e  

I laiiips i n  t l i e  n e i g h b o t h o o d .

A  t a b l e  e x t e n d e d  a c r o s s  e a c h  o f  t h r e e  s i d e s  o f  

I the c oon t.  O n e ,  u s e d  f o r  a  s u p p e r - t a b l e ,  w a s  f i l l e d  

iriih p c o p l c  e a t i n g  a n d  d r i n k i n g  n o i s i l y ; o n  a n o t h e r  

M s  d i s p l a y e d  t h e  h a n d i w o r k  o f  t h c  s e w i n g  s o c i c t y  

for t h c  p a s t  y e a r ;  a n d  t h e  t h i r d ,  w h i c h  a p p e a r e d  

the m o s t  a t t r a c t i v e ,  w a s  l a d e n  w i t h  c a k e ,  c o n f e c -  

líonery, a n d  i c c - c t e a m .

D e b b y  r u b b e d ' h e r  S 'vollen c y c s ,  a n d  w a s  g a z i t i g  

I about h e r  i n  a d m i r i n g  a s t o n i s h m e n t ,  w h e n  h e r  

ne ighbor ,  A n n i e  W i l l i a m s ,  s h o u t e d  “  M e r r y  C h r i s t -  

I m as"  i n  l i e r  e a r .

“ O h  1 T h a n k  y o u , ”  r e p l i e d  t h e  s t a r t l c d  D e b b y .  

“ C o m e  a n d  t a k e  o f f  y o u r  t h i n g s , ”  s u g g e s t e d  

I Annie. “ Y o u  m a y  p u t  t h e m  w i t h  m i n e  b e h i n d  

thc a p r o n  a n d  n e c k t i e  e n d  o f  t h e  t a b l e .  M o t h e r  

I tcnds t h a t .  y o u  k n o w . ”

A n n ic  t u c k e d  t h e  w r a p s  c a r e f u l l y  a w a y ,  a n d  t h e n  

I drew D e b b y  t h r o u g h  t h e  c r o w d  o v e r  t o  t h c  s t o v e ,  

sc reencd o f f  i n  t h e  c ó r n e r  b e h i n d  t h e  s u p p c r - t a b l e .  

A e r e  t l i c  g o o d  a u n t i c s  o f  t h c  v i l h i g e  w e r e  h e a t i n g  

their f a c e s  a n d  s p o t t i n g  t h e i r  S u n d a y  d r e s s e s  w h i l e  

cooking o y s t e r s  a n d  m a k i n g  c o f f c e  f o r  t h e  b e n e f i t  

oí  tlic c l i u r c l i .  ü u t  t h e s e  l a d i c s  l o o k e d  s o  a n n o y e d  

by s e e i n g  t h c  g i r l s  s t a n d  a r o u n d  t h e  s t o v e  t h a t  

Debby l u i r t i c d  a w a y .  P o s s i b l y  t h e y  t h o u g h t  t h a t  

the c b i i r c h  w o u l d  n o t  b e  b e n e f i t e d  b y  D e b b y ’s  

I s a r n i i n g  h e r  f i n g e r s  a n d  t o e s .

E l b o iv i n g  t h c i r  w a y  b a c k ,  w i t h  a r m s  c l a s p e d  

i around c a c h  o t h c r ’s  w a i s t ,  t h e y  e n c o u n t e r e d  a n d  

I stepped i m  l i t e  t o e s  o f  a  b i g  G e r m á n  b o y ,  w h o  c o n -  

nilscd t l i c m  b y  p o i n t i n g ’d o w n  a t  t h e m  w i t h  b o t h  

I fcref ingc is,  c x c l a i m i n g ; “  S c c  t h c  t w o  c r a z - z - z - y  ! 

See t h c  t w o  c m z —z - z - y  I "  A n d  D e b b y ’s  l a u g l i  w a s  

I a s l i g l i t - l i e a r t c d  a s  i f  s h e  c o u l d  b u y  e v e r y t h i n g  i n  

I the l o o n i .  a n d  h e r  m o t h e r  h a d  n i n e t e e i i  s i l k  d r e s s e s .

” N o w  c o m e  a n d  g e t  s o m e  i c e - c r e a m , ”  u r g e d  

I Annic, na t l i c y  w e r e  p u s h c d  t o w a r d  i t .  “  1 h a v e  

I bad i h r e c  . s a t i c e r s ,  a n d  t h i n k  i t  i s  l o v e l y .  !  o u g h t  

I tobe  a  j i i d g e ,  d o n ’t  y o u  I h i n k  s o  ?  ”

‘■-Not n o w , ”  s a i d  D e b b y ,  h a s t i l y .  “ I  w a n t  t o  

I b o k a t  t l i c  n c c d l e - b o o k s  y o i i t  m o t h e v  m a d e . ”

‘ Ii  ’s  p u k c y  o v e r  t h e r e  ! ü u t  I  ’l l  h u m o r  y o u ,  

I b e a u s c  i i  i s  C h r i s t m a s , ”  l a u g h e d  A n n i e .

í>o i h c y  d o d g c d  u n d e r  e l b o w s ,  a n d  s l i p p e d  b c -  

I t ' t e n  j’o i m g  m e n  a n d  t h e i r  s w c c t h c a r t s ,  u n t i l  i h c y  

I toached i l i c  o t h e r  e n d  o f  t h c  r o o m ,  w h e r e  D e b b y  

I  admircd p o n - h o l d e r s  w i t h  s p i d c r s  a n d  m i c e  o n  t h e m ,  

I nishioiis i c p r e s o n t i n g  t h e  o l d  l a d y  w h o  l i v e d  i n  a  

I a n d  n c e d l c - b o o l t s  m a d e  l i k e  w h e e l b a r r o w s ,

I w n d c r i n g  i f  t h e r e  l i a d  b e e n  a n y t h i n g  a t  t h e  C e n -  

I toanial m o r e  b e a u t i f u l  t h a n  t h e s e .  B u t  w h e n  a  

I  p o u p n f p i  i s  c l a i m e d  A n n i e ’s  a t t e n t i o n ,  s h e  e a g e r l y  

tosed t h c  o p p o r t u n i t y  t o  s l i p  a w a y  a n d  s i t  o n  t h e  

K - h i n d  M r s .  W i l l i a m s ’s  t a b l e .

“ T i r e d s o s o o n  ? ”  i n q u i r e d  M r s .  W i l l i a m s ,  k i n d l y .  

“  B u t  w h y  d i d  n ’t  y o u r  m o t h e r  c o m e  ?  ”

“ S h e  d i d  n ’t  h a v e — I  d o n ’t  m e a n — I  m e a n  s h e  

d i d  n ’ t  s p e a k  o f  c o m i n g , ”  s t a m m e r c d  D e b b y ,  w i t h  

b u r n i n g  c h e e k s .

“  N e v e r  m i n d , ”  r e p l i e d  M r s .  W i l l i a m s ,  “  y o u  w i l l  

h a v e  a  g o o d  t i m e ,  1  k n o w  ; a n d  y o u  m u s t  b e  s u r e  

t o  r i d e  h o m e  w i t h  u s . "

S o o t h e d  b y  h e r  s y m p a t h e t i c  w o r d s ,  D e b b y  a l m o s t  

f o r g o t  h e r  t r o u b l e s ,  a n d  s a t  w a t c h i n g  t h e  m o v i n g  

p i c t u r e  w i t h  g r e a t  a m u s c n i c n t ,  u n t i l  s h e  e s p i e d  h e r  

b r o t h e r s  h e l p i n g  M r .  W i l l i a m s  p a s s  t h e  s a u c e r s  o f  

c r e a m .

“  O h ,  I  h o p e  t h e y  w o n t  b e  t e m p t e d  t o  iake  a n y , ”  

s h e  t h o u g h t ,  h e r  h e a r t  f u l l  o f  a  w o r d l e s s  p r a y c r  f o r  

t h e m .  B u t  h e r  a n x i e t y  w a s  s o o n  r e l i e v e d  b y  s e e ­

i n g  S a m  f o r c i i i g  h i s  w a y  t o w a r d  h e r  w i t h  a  p í a t e  o f  

c r e a m .

“  H e  g a v e  i t  t o  m e  f o r  h e l p i n g , ”  h e  w h i s p e r e d ;  

“  b u t  y o u  t a k e  i t .  J i r a  a t e  h i s  r i g h t  u p . ”

“ E a t  i t  y o u r s e l f ,  S a m m y , ”  s h e  s a i d ,  d r a w i n g  

b a c k  t h e  h a n d  s h e  h a d  s t r e t c h e d  o u t  f o r  i t .  “  I  

d o n ’ t  c a r e  s o  very  m u c h  a b o u t  i t ,  b e c a u s e  I  a m -  

o l c l e r ,  ) - o u  k n o w . ”

“  D u i i ’t  y o u ,  n o w ,  ‘ t r u l y ,  í r u l y ,  b l a c k  a n d  b l i i e l y ,  

l a y  m e  d o w n  a n d  c u t  m e  i n  t w o l y ? ’ ” l i e  a s k e d ,  

w i t h  t h e  a i r  o f  a  m a g i s t r a t e  a b o u t  t o “ s w e a r ” a  

w i t n e s s .

“  I  w o u l d  v e r y  m u c h  r a t h e r  y o u  s h o u l d  e a t  i t , ”  

c v a d c d  D e b b y .

“  T h e n  I  w i l l , ”  h e  a n s w e r e d ,  b r l g h t l y ,  “ f o r  I  do 
w a n t  i t  a w f u l i y . ”

“ E a t  i t ,  t h e n ;  b u t  d o n ’t  b e  t e m p t e d  t o  t a k e  

a n y , ”  s h e  c a u t i o i i e d .

“ _ C a t c h  m e  t a k i n g — I ’m  n o t  a  t h i e f ! ” a n d  h e  

l i a s t e n e d  a w a y .

D c b i i y  w a s  t h i r t e e n  y e a r s  o l d ,  b u t  s h e  c o u l d  h a v e  

c r i e d  f o r  t h a t  i c e - c r e a m .

“  O h ,  here  y o u  a r e  a t  l a s t  1 ”  c r i e d  A n n i e ,  r u n ­

n i n g  u p  t o  h e r  a ‘  f e w  i h i n u t e s  a f t e r w a r d .  “  I  

c o u l d  n ’ t  i m a g i n e  w h e r e  y o u  h a d  g o t  t o .  N o w ,  j u s t  

r e a d  m y  l e t t c r , ”  p l a c i n g  a  t i n y  s h e e t  o f  p i n k  p a p e r  

i n  h e r  h a n d .  “  T h a t  b o x  a i l  t r i m m e d  u p  a t  t h e  

e n d  o f  t h e  c a n d y - t a b l e  i s  t h e  p o s t - o f f i c e , ”  s h e  e x -  

p l a i n e d ,  “  a n d  w e  g i v e  t h e m  f i v c  c e n t s  a n d  a s k  f o r  

a  l e t t c r .  J u s t  r e a d  m i n e . ”

D e b b y  r e a d ,  w r i t t e n  i n  a  l a r g e ,  c l c a r  h a n d  :

“ A nd shouldsi thou  ask  m y ju d g m cn t o f iliat wlilch h aih  most 
profit in ibc world,

F o r answ er take  ihou ih ís ;  T h e  prudcnt penníng  o f a  letter/*

“ I t ’s  l o v e l y ! ”  w a s  D e b b y ’s  c o m m c i i t .  “ I f  I  

s h o u l d  h a v e  o n e ,  1 w o n d e r  w h a t  i t  w o u l d  b e  ! ”

“  I  ’l l  r u u  a n d  g e t  y o u  o u c , ”  v o l u n t c e r e d  A n n i e .  

“  N o ,  n o ! ”  c r i e d  D e b b y ,  i n  t e r r o r .  “  I  h a v e  n o  

m o n e y  t o  p a y  f o r  i t . ”

“  H a v e  y o u  s p e n t  i t  a l l  s o  s o o n  ? ”  a s k e d  A n n i e ,
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c u r i o u s l y .  “  B u t  w e  m u s t  g o  n o w  a n d  g e t  o u r  i c e -  

c r c a m  ; f o r ,  d o  y o u  k n o w ,  M r .  J a m e s  h a s  p r o m i s e d  

t o  t r e a t  a l l  o u r  c l a s s .  S o  c o m e  a l o n g ,  f o r  t h e  m o i - c  

w e  e a t  I h e  r i c h c r  t h e  c h u r c h  w i l l  g r o w . ”

“  N o , ”  r c f u s c d  D c b b y ,  s h a k i n g  o f f  A n n i e ’s  h a n d ,  

“  I  w o n t  d o  a n y  s u c h  t h i n g , ”  a n d  s h e  s h r a n k  b a c k  

i n t o  h e r  c ó r n e r .

“  I I o w  q i i c e r l y  y o u  a c t ! Y o u  w o n t  d o  a n y t h i n g  

I  a s k  y o u , ”  p o u t e d  A n n i e ,  t u r n i n g  a w a y .

“  I  c o u l d  n ’ t  t a k e  i t , ”  D c b b y  e x c u s c d  t o  h e r s e l f .  

“  1 w a n t  i t  s o  i n u c h  t h a t  I  ’d  f c c l  l i k e  a  b e g g a r  i n  

t a k i n g  i t  f r o m  h i m .  A n n i e  c a n ’ t  u n d e r s t a n d ,  b e -  

c a u s e  s h e  h a s  b o u g h t  i t  f o r  h e r s e l f ,  a n d  w i l l  o n l y  

e a t  i t  n o t v  f o r  f u n .  I  w i s h  t h e r e  w a s  s o m e t h i n g  f o r  

m e  t o  d o . ”

H e r  t h o u g h t  w a s  s c a r c e l y  f i n i s h e d  b e f o r e  i t  ' v a s  

a n s w e r e d  b y  M r s .  W h i t e ,  i n  t h e  h a n d s o m c  a l p a c a  

D e b b y ’s  m o t h e r  s o  a c i m i r e d .

“  W h a t  a m  I  t o  d o  w i t h  t h i s  c h i l d  ? ”  s h e  a s k e d ,  

s t o p p i n g  b e f o r e  M r s .  W i l l i a m s  w i t h  a  s l e e p i n g  b a b y  

i n  h e r  a r m s .  “  P h i l  w a n t s  m e  t o  g o  t o  s u p p e r  w i t h  

h i m ,  b u t  w h a t  c a n  I  d o  ? ”

“  I  ’l l  h o l d  h e r , ”  s a i d  D e b b y ,  c a g c r l y .  “  I  h a v e  

a  n i c o  q u i e t  p l a c e  h e r e . ”

“  M u c h  o b l i g e d ,  I ’m  s u r e , ”  a n s w e r e d  M r s .  W h i t e ,  

p l a c i n g  t h e  b a b y  c a r e f u l l y  i n  h e r  a r m s .

W i t h  s o m e t h i n g  t o  t a k e  c a r e  o f ,  D e b b y  g r e w  s o  

c o m f o r t a b l c  t h a t  w h e n  M r s .  W h i t e  r e t i i r n c d  f r o m  

s u p p e r  s h e  b c g g e d  t o  k e e p  t h e  b a b y  l o n g e r .

“  E v e r y  o n e  i s  s o  b u s y  h e r e  t h a t  I  ’d  l i k e  t o  h a v e  

s o m e t h i n g  t o  d o ,  t o o , ”  s h e  s a i d ,  a r r a n g i n g  a  p a p e r  

s o  a s  t o  s h a d e  t h e  b a b y ’s  e y e s  f r o m  t h e  l i g h t ,  

r e m e m b e r i n g  w i t h  a  t h r o b  o f  g r a t i i u d e  t h e  o r a n g c s  

M r s .  W h i t e  s e n t  l i e r  w h c n  s h e  w a s  s i c k  l a s t  f a l l .

“  I f  y o u  d o n ’ t  r e a l l y  c a r c  t o  r u n  a b o u t ,  i t  w o u l d  

b e  a  g r e a t  f a v o r  t o  m e , ”  r e t u r n e d  M r s .  W h i t e ,  “ f o r  

t h c r c  a r e  s o  m a n y  p e o p l e  h e r e  t h a t  I  s h a l l  n o t  s e e  

a g a i n  f o r  a  y e a r ,  a n d  I  « - a n t  t o  s p e a k  t o  t l i e m  a l l .  

B u t  a  b a b y  i s  n o t  t h e  m o s t  c o n v c n i e n t  a r t i c l e  t o  

c a r r y  i n  a  c r o w d . ”

T h e  h a n d s o m e  a l p a c a  d i s a p p e a r e d ,  a n d  D c b b y  

k e p t  h e r  g u a r d  f o r  a n  h o u r ,  w a t c h i n g  t h e  y o u n g  

p e o p l e  w h o  v i s i t c d  t h e  p o s t - o f f i c e  o r  j o k e c l  o v e r  t h e  

n e c k t i c s  a n d  a p r o n s .

“  H o r c ’s  a n  i n d u s t r i o u s  y o u n g  l a d y  w h o  h a s  h a d  

n o  s u p p e r , ”  d e c l a r e d  a  b a l d - h e a d c d  o í d  g e n t l e m a n ,  

s t o p p i n g  b e f o r c  h e r  w i t h  a  l a r g e  b e l l  i n  h i s  h a n d .

“  I ’ve h ad  my supper,” quickly answered Debby I 
“  I don’t rem em ber counting you at the tablc," 

he replied, wiping the perspiration from his for̂  | 
head as he passcd on, loudly ringing the bell,

“  I clicl n’t tell a  story,” sighed Debby, ‘‘ furl’M I 

had my supper; b u t  I ’d  like people to think I’dl 
h ad  it here. l t  looks so nice to sit a t the talile," 
she added, catching a glimpse of Annie’s bine rib-1 

Ijons as she sat a t the table ne.xt he r  brothcr, 
“ How thoughilcss I /¿ave bccn 1 ” cricd Mn 

W hite, returning in a  fluster. “  I forgot all abotí | 
you : you must be tired  to death .”

“  Only a  little tired,” said Debby, “  and 1 ainso | 
glad to do anyth ing  for you.”

“ W ell, you m ust come and  see me,” inviied I 
Mrs. W hite , with he r  m outh  full of pins, as sbt 
rolled the baby into a large shawl, “  and perhaps11 
can find som ething for you to  read .”

But whcn Dcbby stood up she felt more stiffaad I 
tired than she had acknowlcdgcd, and, fcaring thai 
she had  stayed too late, she hurried on her wraps, I 

and with much persuasión induced h e r  brotlieisU | 
go borne with her.

“  I t would n ’t do US any good to stay and see the I 
auction,” she l easoncd, closing the door upon the 
noisy scene with a heart lighter than when she had 
entered it. “ Now let us see how fast wc can trol | 
home in the moonlight.”

Giving a  hand  to each of the boys, they walked I 
swiftly toward the little red  farm-housc, ivhcrc, 
although their pareiits h ad  retired, a  lamp and | 
a  b righ t fire asvaited them.

T he  kitchen seemed very quiet after tlic hubbub I 
they had  left, with the d o ck  on the stroke of nint | 
and  the cat asleep in the wood-box.

T here  were thrce pieces o f  pumpkin-pie onil* | 
table, left as a lunch for them , and these they ale, 
talking in w hispers; and thcn Debby unfastened I 
the boys’ neckties, and  followed them  upstairs, loo I 

tired and  sleepy to b e  very glad o r very sorry about | 
anything.

But as she snuggled down under the blankets, 
with the “  m erry  d in  ” still ringing in her ears, site | 
th o u g h t ;

“  I  have not made much Christmas for any o« I 
to-clay, but, when 1 ’m grown-up, w ou/ 1 make | 
Merry Christmas for little girls 1 ”
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( A n  O í d  S n l d i e d s  K e t i u n l s c e t i c i ; , )

B y  D a v i d  K e r ,

' V E  s e e n  m a n y  a  b r a v e  

m a n  i n  m y  t i m e ,  

s u t e  c i i o i i g h , ”  s a i d  

o í d  I v a n  S t a r i k o f f ,  

r e i n o v i n g  h i s  s h o r t  

p i p e  t o  p u f T  o u t  a  

v ü l u m e  o f  s m o k e  

f r o i n  b e n c a t h  h i s  

l o n g  w h i t e  i n o u s -  

t a c h e .  “ M a n y a n d  

m a n y  a  o n e  h a v e  I  

s e e n  ; f o r ,  t h a n k  

H e a v e n ,  t h e  c h i l ­

d r e n  o f  h o l y  R u s s i a  

a r e  n e v e r  w a n t i n g  

i n  //ta l  w a y ;  b u t  

a l l  o f  t h e m  p u t  t o ­

g e t h e r  w o t i l d  n ’ t 

m a k e  o n e  s u c h  m a n  

a s  o u r  o í d  c o l o n e l ,  

C o u n t P a v e l  P e t r o -  

v i t c h *  S c v e r i n .  I t  

I s a s  n ’t  o n l y  t h a t  h e  f a c e d  d a n g e r  l i k e  a  m a n , —  

l a l l  tlie o t h e r s  d i d  t h a t , — b u t  h e  n c v c r  s c c m c d  

l i o  k n o w  t h a t  t h c r e  w a s  a n y  d a n g e r  a t  a l ! .  I t  

I r a s  .13 g o o d  a s  a  r e - e n f o r c e m e n t  o f  t e n  b a t -  

l u l i o n s  l o  h . a v e  h i m  a m o n g  u s  i n  t h e  I h i c k  o f  a  

I C gh t ,  a n d  t o  s e e  h i s  g r a n d ,  t a l l  f i g u r e  d r a w n  u p  

I t o  its f u l l  h c i g h t ,  a n d  h i s  f i r m  f a c e  a n d  k e e n  g r a y  

l e v e  l u n i v d  s t r a i g h t  u p o n  t h e  s m o k e  o f  t h e  c n c m y ’s  

lli rie , as  i f d e f y i n g  i h c m  t o  h u r t  h i m .  A n d  w h e n  t h e  

Iv ery  e a r t l t  w a s  s h a k i n g  w i t h  t h e  c a i i n u n a d c ,  a n d  

jb a l l s  w c ro  l l y i n g  t h i c k  a s  h a i l ,  a n d  t h e  h o t ,  s t i f l i n g  

■ sm o k e  c l u s e d  u s  i n  l i k e  t h e  s h a d o w  o f  d e a t h ,  w i t h  a  

■ f lash  a n d  a  r o a r  b r e a k i n g  t h r o u g h  i t  e v e r y  n o w  

■ a n d  t h c n ,  a n d  t h e  w h o l e  a i r  f i l l e d  w i t h  t h e  r u s h  o f  

l ü i c s h o i ,  l i k e  t h e  w i n d  s w e e p i n g  t h r o u g h  a  f o r e s t  

J i n a u t i i m i i , — t h e n  P c t r o v i t c h  w o u l d  l i g h t  a  c i g a r e t t e  

I w d  h u i n  a  s n a i c h  o f  a  s o n g ,  a s  c o o l l y  a s  i f  h e  w e r e  

| a t a d i n n c r - p a r t y  i n  t h e  E n g l i s h  C l u b  a t  M o s c o w .  

Aod i t  r e a l l y  s e e m e d  a s  i f  t h e  b i i l l e t s  r a n  a w a y  

Ifram ¡HUI, i n s t e a d  o f  h i s  r u n n i n g  f r o m  t h e m ;  f o r  

j h t  o ever  g o t  h i t .  B u t  i f  h e  s a w  a n y  o f  u s  b e g i n -  

| “iog to w a v e r ,  h e  w o u l d  c a l i  o u t  c h e e r i l y  : ‘ N e v e r  

b d s — r e m e m b c r  w h a t  t h e  s o n g  s a y s  ! ’ F o r  

those d a y s  w e  h a d  a n  o í d  c a m p - s o n g  t h a t  w e  

| » e r e f o n d  o f  s i n g i n g ,  a n d  t h e  c h o r u s  o f  i t  w a s  t h i s ;

llicn fear n o t swords th a t brighily slünc,
N'or towers tha t g ñm ly  frown;

Ood shall m arch bc/bre our line, •
And tread our fo«mcn down.*

“ H e  s a i d  l i l i s  s o  o f t c n ,  t h a t  a t  i a s t  h e  got t h e  

n i c k n a m e  a m o n g  u s  o f  ‘ N e - B o i s y a ’ ( D o n ’t  f e a r ) ,  

a n d  h e  d e s e r v e d  i t ,  i f  e v e r  m a n  d i d  y e t .  W h y ,  

F a t h e r  N i k o l a i  P a v l o v i t c h  h i m s e l f  ( t h e  E m p e r o r  

N i c h o l a s )  g a v e  h i m  t h e  C r o s s  o f  S t .  G e o r g e  t  w i t h  

h i s  o w n  l i a n d  ( t h e  S t .  G e o r g e  f r o m  t h e  c m p e r o r ’s  

o w n  h a n d — t h i n k  o f  t h a t ! )  a t  t h e  s i c g c  o f  V a r n a ,  

i n  t h e  y e a r ' 2 8 .  Y o u  s e e ,  o u r  b a t t e r y  h a d  b e e n  t c r -  

r i b l y  c u t  u p  b y  t h e  T u r k i s h  f i r e ,  s o  a t  i a s t  t h c r e  

w c t e  o n l y  a b o u t  h a l f  a  d o z c n  o f  u s  l e f t  o n  o u r  f e e t .  

I t  w a s  a s  h o t  w o r k  a s  1 e v e r  w a s  i n , — s h o t  p e l t i n g ,  

c a r t h - w o r k s  c r u m b l i n g ,  g a b i o n s  c r a s l i i n g ,  g u n s  a n d  

g u n - c a r r i a g c s  t i i m b l i n g  o v e r  t o g e t h e r ,  m e n  f a l i i n g  

o n  e v e r y  s i d e  l i k e  I c a v c s ,  t i l l ,  a i l  a t  o n c e ,  a  s h o t  

w c n t  s l a p  t h r o u g h  o u r  f l a g - s t a f f ,  a n d  d o w n  c a r n e  

t h e  c o l o r s  I

“  O i i i c k  a s  l i g h t n i n g ,  P a v e l  P e t r o v i t c h  w a s  u p  o n  

t h e  p a r a p e t ,  c a u g h t  t h e  f l a g  a s  i t  f e l l ,  a n d  he/d  i t ,  

r i g h t  i n  t h e  f a c e  o f  a l l  t h e  T u r k i s h  g u n s ,  w h i l e  1 

a n d  a n o t h e r  m a n  s p l i c e d  t h e  p o l o  w i t h  o u r  b e l t s .  

Y o u  m a y  t h i n k  h o w  t h e  u n b e l i e v e r s  l e t  ( l y  a t  h i m  

w h e n  t h e y  s a w  h i m  s t a n c l i n g  t h e r e  o n  t h e  t o p  o f  

t h e  b r c a s l w o r k ,  j u s t  a s  i f  h e  ’d  b e e n  s e t  u p  f o r  a  

m a r k ; a n d  a l l  a t  o n c e  I  s a w  o n c  f e l l o w  ( a n  A l b a -  

n i a n  b y  h i s  d r c s s ,  a n d  y o u  k n o w  w h a t  d e a d l y  s h o t s  

l/iey  a r e )  c r c c p  a l o n g  t o  t h e  v e r y  a n g l e  o f  t h e  w a l l ,  

a n d  t a k e  s t c a d y  a i m  a t  h i m  !

“  I  m a d e  a  s p r i n g  t o d r a g  t h e  c o l o n e l  d o w n  ( I  w a s  

h i s  s e r v a n t ,  y o u  k n o w ,  a n d  w h o e v c r  h u r t  h i m  h u r t  

vzejy  b u t  b e f o r e  I  c o u l d  r e a c h  h i m  I  s a w  t h e  f l a s h  

o f  t h e  A l b a n i a n ' s  p i e c e ,  a n d  P a v e l  P e t r o v i t c h ' s  c a p  

w c n t  s p i n n i n g  i n t o  t h e  a i r ,  w i t h  a  h o l e  r i g h t  t h r o u g h  

i t  j u s t  a b o v e  t l i e  f o r c h c a d .  A n d  w h a t  d o  - y o u  t h i n k  

t h e  c o l o n e l  d i d  ? W h y ,  h e  j u s t  s n a p p e d  h i s  f i n g e r s  

a t  t h e  f e l l o w ,  a n d  c a l l e d  o u t  t o  h i m ,  i n  s o m e  j i b b e r -  

j a b b c r  l o n g i i e  o n l y  f i t  t o  t a l k  t o  a  T u r k  i n :

“  ‘ C a n ’t  y o u  a i m  b e t t e r  i h a n  t h a t ,  y o u  f o o l  ? I f  

/  w e r e  y o u r  o f l i c c r ,  I  ’d  g i v e  y o u  t h i r t y  l a s h e s  f o r  

w a s t i n g  t h e  g o v c r n i n c n t  a m m u n i t i o n  ! ’

“  W e l l ,  a s  I  s a i d ,  h e  g o t  t h e  S t .  G e o r g e ,  a n d  o f  

c o u r s e  e v e r b o d y  c o n g r a t u l a t e d  h i m ,  a n d  t h e r e  i v a s  

a  g i e a t  s h a k i n g  o f  h a n d s ,  a n d  g i v i n g  o f  g o o d  

w i s h e s ,  a n d  d r i n k i n g  h i s  h e a l t h  i n  m avro  tc k a i,— 
t h a t  ’s  a  h o r r i d  m e s s  o f  c g g s ,  a n d  s c r a p e d  c h c c s e ,  

a n d  s o u r  m i l k ,  a n d  M o l c l a v i a n  w i n e ,  w h i c h  t h e s e  

D a n u b c  f c l l o w s  h a v e  t h e  i i n p u d c n c e  t o  c a l i  ‘ b l a c k  

t e a , ’ a s  i f  i t  w a s  a n y t h i n g  l i k e  t h o  g o o d  o í d  t e a  t h a t  

w c  R t i s s i a n s  d r i n k  a t  h o m c  ! ( I  ’v c  a l w a y s  t h o u g h t ,  

f o r  m y  p a r t ,  t h a t  t e a  o t i g h t  t o  g r o w  i n  R u s s i a ; f o r  

i t ’s  a  s h a m c  t h a t  t h o s e  C h í n e s e  i d o l a t e r s  s h o u l d

h a v e  s u c h  g r a n d  s t u f f  a l l  t o  t h e m s e l v e s . )

•’vJ 'he hun of Pcter. This is ihc  usual form o f address in Russia, cvcn from a  scr\'anc. t  T h e  highest Kossian dccuration.
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“  Well, just in the height of the talk, Pavel 
PctrovitcU takes the cross off his neck, and holds 
it  out in his hand—just so—and says ;

“  ‘ W ell, gentlemen, you say I ’m  thc coolest man 
in  thc regiment, but perhaps evcrybody would n’t 
agrce with you. Now, just to show that I  want 
nothing b u t fair play, if  I cvcr m eet my m atch in 
th a t  way, 1 ’ll give him  this cross of mine ! ’

‘ ‘ Now, am ong the officei s who stood around him 
was a  young fellow who had  lately joined— a quiet, 
tnodcst lad, quito a  boy to look at, with light curly 
hair, and a  face as smooth as any  lady’s. But 
when h e  h eard  what thc colonel said, he looked up 
suddenly, and  there camc a flash from his clcar 
blue eyes like the sun striking a bayonet. And 
th e n  l thought to myseif:

“ ‘ It  wont be an  easy th ing  to inatch Pavel 
Petrovitch ; but if it can b e  done, here ’s  the man 
to do i t ! ’

“  I th ink  tha t campaign was thc hardest I cvet 
served. Before I was enlisted, 1  h ad  often heard it 
said tha t thc T uiks had  no w in te r ; but I had 
always thought th a t this was only a  ‘ y a n i ,’ though, 
indeed, it would be only a ju s t ju dg m cn t upon the 
unbelievCrs to lose thc linest p a r t of the whole 
year. But when I went down there I found it truc, 
sure enough. Instead of a  good, honest, cracking 
frost-to freshen everything up, as our provcrb sa) s,

"  ' N a iim ni kholod 
' Vsiaki inolod’—

(in winter’s coid every one is young), it was all chill,
sneaking rain, wctting us through and  through,
and  m aking  the hill-sides so slippcry tha t we could
havdly climb ihcni, and tu rn ing  all the low grounds
into  a  regular lake of mud, through which it was a
terrible jo b  to d rag  our cannon. Many a  time in
after days, when I ’vc heard spruce )'oung cadcts at
home, who h ad  never smelt powder in thcir lives,
talking big  about ‘ glorious war ’ and all that, 1 ’ve
said to myseif, ‘ Aha, my fine fellows ! if you had
been where /  have, m arching for days and days
over anides in mud, with nothing to cat but stale
black bread, so hard  tha t you h ad  to soak it before
you could get it down ; and if you ’d had to drink
water thi-ough which hundreds of horses h ad  just
been tram p lin g ; and to scrarable up and down
stecp hills under a  roasting sun, with your fcct so
swollen and sorc tha t cvcry step was like a  knife
going into you ; and to lie all n ight in the i'am,
longing for the sun to rise tha t you m ight dry
yoitrself a  bit.— perhaps then  you would n ’t talk
quite so loud about “  glorious w a r ! ” ’

“  However, we drovc the T urks across the Bal-
kans a t last, and got down to Yamboli, a  little town
a t  the foot of thc mountains, which commands
the high-road to Adrianople. A nd there  the un-
believers made a  stand, and  fought r igh t wcll. 1

w itt say th a t for ’e n t ; for they knew that if 
Adrianople were lost, all was over. Biu Qod 
fought for US, and  we beat them  ; though, indeed, 
with half our m en  sick^ a nd  our clothes all in rags, 
and  o u r arms rusted, and  our powder mixed wiii 
sand by those rogucs of army-contractors, it ivaa 
wonder tha t we could fight a t  all.

“ Toward aftcmoon, just as the enemy wcrcl*. 
giiining to  give way, I saw Pavel Petrovitch (who 
was a general by this time) looking very hard ala 
mortar-battery about a hundred  yards to our riglii; 
and  all a t  once h e  struck his knce fiercely with his | 
hand , and sh o u te d ;

“  ‘ W h a t  do the fellows mean by firing like that! | 
T hey  raight as well polt thc T urks with poiatoesi 
/ ’ll soon settie them  ! H ere, Vanya (Ivan)!’

“ Away he went, I after him ; and he biirst into I 
the battery  like a  storm, and roared o u t ;

“  ‘ W h ere  ’s the blockhead who commands this | 
battery ? ’

“  A  young  officcr stepped forward and saluled; 
and who should this be b u t  the light-haircd W 
with thc blue eyes, whom I h ad  noticed tliaí nighl I 
a : Varna.

“  ‘ W ell, you wont com m and it  to-morrow, raj i 
fine fcllow, for I ’ll have you turned out iliis vc  ̂I 
day. Do you know that not a single shell ilm 
you ’ve thrown since 1 ’vc been watching you ha | 
exploded a t  all ? ’

“  ‘ W ith  your cxcellcncy’s leave,’ said the youii' I 
fellow, respectfully, b u t p ie tty  firmly loo, ‘tbe 
fault is none o f  mine. Tlicse fuses are ill-madc, | 
and will not bu rn  down to the powder.’

“  ‘ Fuses ! ’ roared th e  general. ‘ Don't talk lo I 
of fuses ; I ’m  too old for tha t rubbisli! Isnl 

it enough  for you to bunglc your work, but voo I 
m ust tell m e a  lie into thc bargain ? ’

“  A t the w o rd ‘ lie,’ the young officcris face seemed I 
to tu rn  rcd-hot all in a  m om ent, and I saw bis I 
hand clench as if  h e  would drive his fingers tlirougb! 
the fiesh. H e  made one stride to the heap of 
bomb-shclls, and , taking one up in his arms, sliuck j 
a m atch on it.

“  ‘ Now,’ said he, quietly, ‘ your excellency caa j 
judge for yourself. 1 ’in  going to light thisfuse; if 
your excellency will please to stand by antl waid 
it burn, yon will see whethev I have “ licd” orn«.'

“ T h e  general started, as well he might. Nottbsi 
he was afraid— you may be p retty  sure of thet; 
to hear this quiet, bashful lad, who looked ^ 
had nothing in h im, coolly propose to hokl aligbtw 
Shell in his arm s to  scc if  it  would go off, anda^ 
him  to stand b y a n d  watch it, was enough tosiaiiM 
anybody. However, he was n ’t onc to think t"i« 
about accepting a  challenge; so h e  folded liisanB 
and stood there like a  statue. T he  young o®-tr | 
lightcd thc fuse, and  it began  to  burn.
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f As for inc and the other men, you may fancy 
ífinta'i’ foh l'ke. O f course, we could n ’t run whilc 

lo.irofScers were standing their g ro u n d ; b u t wc 
kne»' tLat if the shell d id  go off, it  would blow 
fU'O' man of us to bits, and it was n ’t pleasant lo 
¡reve to staiicl stili and  wait for it. I saw tlic m en 
ici llieir lecili haitl as the flamc caught the fuse ; 
and as for tnc, I ivished ivith all my heart and soul 
liut if there loere any good fuses in the heap, this 

.inli'litttini üul to be one of the bad ones 1
-liut no—it burned away merrily enough, and 

camc (Inwii, and down, and down, ncarcr and 
r.üivJ tu tlic powcler! T h e  young officer never 
nimecl a iiniscle, but stood looking steadily a i  the 
gen.ial. and the general a t him. A t last, the  red 
sp.irk got clüse to the metal of the sh e l l ; and then 
Jsliut my eyes, and prayed G od to receive my soul, 

•Jast al that m om ent, ! hcard the man iicxt me- 
pie a quick gasp, as if  h e  h ad  ju s t  come up from 
i piuiigc under iva ter; and  I opened my eyes again 
jint in timo tü see the fuse out, and the young 
DÍiccr letting drop the shell a t  the gencral’s feet, 
ii'itlioiit a vord.

“  F o r a moment, the  general stood stock still, 
looking as if  he did n’t quite know whether to 
knoclc the young fellow down, or to hug  him  in 
his arm s like a  s o n ; but, a t last, he held out his 
han d  to him, saying-:

“  ‘ Well, i t ’s a  true proverb, tha t cvcry onc meels 
his match some d a y ; and 1 ’ve m et mine to-day, 
there ’s no dcnying it. There ’s the  St. George for 
you, ray boy, and right well you deserve i t ; for if 
I ’m  “  ihe cüolcst man in the regim ent,” you ’re the 
coolest in  all Russia ! ’

“ And so said all tho rest, when the story got 
a b ro a d ; and  the commander-in-cliief himself, the 
great Count Diebitsch, sent for the lad, and  said a 
few kind words to him  that mude his face flush up 
like a  young girl’s. But in after days he became 
one o f the best officers we ever h a d ; and I ’ve seen 
him , with ray own eyes, complimcntcd by the 
cm peror himself, in prescnce of the whole army. 
A nd from th a t day forth, the whole lut of us, 
officers and men alike, never spoke of him  by any 
other ñam e but K hladnokrovu i the  cool-blooded 
one

I Xdt».—'I'wu ütiícr vcreíüiis o f this story, differíng soiricwlirit in detoil, are current in tlic RusMtm a rm y ; bul the  one in the tex l Is ihe 
mote probable, as  well as the  more generally received.

S K A T I N G .

B y  T h e o u o r e  W i n t h r o p .

[Never before printed.]

A BOUNDING g.tllop is good 
Over wide plains;

A  wild free sai! is good 
’Mid gales and rains;

A  dashing dance is good 
Broad lialls along,

Clasping and whirling on 
T hrough the gay throng. 

B ut better than these,
W hcn the great lakcs frecze, 
By the clear sharp light 
O f a starry night,
O ’er the ice spinning 
W ith a  long free sweep, 
C utting  and ringing 
Forward tvc keep !
O n 'round and  around,
Wi t h  a  sharp clcar sound,
T o  fly like a fish in  ih e  sea I- 
Ah, this is th e  sport for m e !
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T H R E E  S M A R T  L I T T L E  F O X E S .

T h e r e  w e r e  o n c e  t h r e e  l i t t l e  f o x e s  w h o  l i v e d  i n  a  h o l e  i n  a  b a n k .  

w a s  a  l a r g e ,  c o m f o r t a b l e  h o l e ,  a n d  t h e s e  t h r e e  l i t t l e  f o x e s  ( t w o  o f  t h e n l  

w e r e  b r o t h e r s  a n d  o n e  w a s  a  s i s t e r )  c o u l d  l i e  d o w n  a n d  p u t  t h e i r  heads 

o u t  o f  t h e  h o l e ,  a n d  s e e  w h a t  w a s  g o i n g  o n  i n  t h e  n e i g h b o r h o o d  

O n e  a f t e r n o o n  o n c  o f  t h e  b r o t h e r  f o x e s  s l i p p e d  o u t  b y  h i m s e l f  for 

l i t t l e  w a l k ,  a n d  w h e n  h e  c a r n e  b a c k  h e  c a l l e d  t h e  o t h e r  t w o ,  a n d  said: 

"  O h ,  c o m e  h e r e  ! I  w i l l  s h o w  y o u  s o m e t h i n g ,  a n d  t e l l  y o u  a l i  a b o u t  it" 

S o  t h e y  a l l  l a y  d o w n  c i ó s e  t o g e t h e r ,  a n d  l o o k e d  o u t  o f  t h e  h o l e .  

“ N o w  t h e n , ”  s a i d  t h e  b r o t h e r  f o x  w h o  h a d  b e e n  o u t ,  “ y o u  s e e  that 

f e n c e  d o w n  t h e r e  ?  ”

“  O h  y e s , ”  s a i d  h i s  b r o t h e r  a n d  s i s t e r .

“  W e l l ,  o n  t h e  o t h e r  s i d o  o f  t h a t  f e n c e  i s  a  s p l e n d i d  c h i c k e n - y a r d ,  I 

w e n t  d o w n  t h c r e  a n d  s a w  i t  m y s e l f .  I p e e p e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  f e n c e .  M  
i n  t h a t  y a r d  t h e r e  i s  a  r o w  o f  c h i c k c n - c o o p s ,  a l l  w i t h  c h i c k e n s  i n . '  

“ O h ! ”  s a i d  t h e  o t h e r s .  T h e y  b e g a n  t o  f e e l  b u n g r y  a l r e a d y .

“  Y e s ,  í d l  w i t h  c h i c k e n s  i n ,  a n d  I  h e a r d  a  l i t t l e  g i r l  s a y  t h a t  t b e  ro íl  

o f  c o o p s  w a s  c a l l e d  P u l l e t  R o w ,  C h i c k e n  A v e n u e ,  a n d  t h a t  a l l  t h e  h o u s e  

w e r e  t a k e n .  T h e  f i r s t  c o o p  h a d  a n  o í d  h e n  a n d  e l e v e n  l i t t l e  p u f f y  chickeits 

i n  i t ,  a n d  t h e  s e c o n c l  o n e  h e l d  a  w h o l e  l o t  o f  s m a l l  c h i c k e n s  w h o  \v€rt|  

b i g  e n o u g h  t o  t a k e  c a r e  o f  t h e m s e l v e s  ; a n d  t h e  n e x t  c o o p  h a d  i n  it  

o í d  r o o s t e r  w h o  h a d  h u r t  h i s  f o o t ,  a n d  w h o  h a d  t o  b e  s h u t  u p .  I  thinl 

i t ’s  f u n n y  t h a t  n c i t h e r  m o t h e r  ñ o r  f a t h e r  e v e r  f o u n d  o u t  t h i s  sp lendH 

c h i c k e n - y a r d ,  s o  n e a r  u s  t o o  ! A s  s o o n  a s  i t  g e t s  t o  b e  a  l i t t l e  d a r k  m 

m u s t  g o  d o w n  t h e r e  a n d  g e t  s o m e  o f  t h o s e  c h i c k e n s . ”

“  A l l  r i g h t , ”  s a i d  t h e  s i s t e r  f o x  : “  w e  ’l l  g o ,  a n d  I  ’l l  t a k e  t h e  f i r s t  coopl

w i t h '  t h e  l i t t l e  c h i c k e n s . ”

“ A n d  r i l  t a k e  t h e  c o o p  w i t h  t h e  y o u n g  c h i c k e n s  w h o  a r e  b i g  enougl 

t o  t a k e  c a r e  o f  t h e m s e l v e s , ”  s a i d  o n e  o f  t h e  b r o t h e r  f o x e s .

“  I ’l l  t a k e  t h e  b i g  o í d  r o o s t e r , ”  s a i d  t h e  o t h e r  b r o t h e r  f o x .  ‘‘ I

l o t s  o f  c h i c k e n s  w h e n  I  t a t  a n y .

A t  t h e  b a c k  o f  t h e  h o l e  t h e  o í d  M o t h e r  F o x  w a s  l y i n g  d o w n .  h a |  

c h i l d r e n  t h o u g h t  s h e  w a s  a s l e e p ,  b u t  s h e  w a s  n o t ,  a n d  s h e  h e a r d  all  

t h e y  h a d  b e e n  t a l k i n g  a b o u t .

S h e  n o w  c a r n e  f o r w a r d  a n d  s a i d :  “ T h a t  i s  c e r t a i n l y  a  v e r y  n i c e  p

t h a t  y o u  s e e  d o w n  t h e r e ,  a n d  y o u ,  m y  s o n ,  w e r e  v e r y  s m a r t ,  n o  clouk| 

t o  d i s c o v e r  i t .  B u t  w h e n  y o u  g o  d o w n  t h e r e ,  t h i s  e v e n i n g ,  t a k e  a  

a t  a  s m a l l  h o u s e  n e a r  t h e  c h i c k e n - y a r d .  A  d o g  l i v e s  t h e r e — a  b i g  W

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



F O R  V E R Y  L I T T L E  F O L K S .
233

' !  a n d  v l i i t e  f e l l o w — n a m e d  B r u c e .  H e  i s  l e t  i n t o  t h e  c h i c k e n - y a r d  e v e r y  

n i g h t  a t  d a r k .  I f  y o u  t h i n k  t h a t  h e  w o n t  s e e  y o u ,  w h e n  y o u  g o  i n s i d e ,  

I '  o r  t h a t  h e  c a n ’t  r u n  f a s t  e n o u g h  t o  c a t c h  y o u ,  i t  m i g h t  b e  a  v e r y  g o o d  

i d e a  f o r  y o u  t o  g o  d o w n  t h e r e  t h i s  e v e n i n g  a n d  g e t  s o m e  c h i c k e n s . ”

T H E  THRICK S M A R T  X J T T t B  F O X E S .

T h e  t h r e e  l i t t l e  f o x e s  l o o k e d  a t  e a c h  o t h e r ,  a n d  c o n c i u d e d  t h a t  t h e y  

w o u l d  n o t  g o .  I t  w a s  a  l o n g  t i m e  a f t e r  t h a t  b e f o r e  t h e y  w e r e  h e a r d  t o  

o a s t  o f  b e i n g  s m a r t e r  t h a n  t h e i r  f a t h e r  a n d  m o t h e r .

V o L .  V , - i 6 .
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J A C K - I N - T H E - I ' U L P I T . (Jakuaji,

3 J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

H a p p y  1 8 7 8 !  H a p p y  N e w  Y e a r  t o  a l l  J a c k ’s 
l i t t l e  f r i e n d s ! A n d  n o w  l e t  u s  b e g i n  o u r  y e a r  s 

t a l k  w i th  s o m e t h i n g  a b o u t

A GARDEN IN WINTER.

D e a c o n  G r e e n  t o o k  a  r i d e  e a r l y  l a s t  r t i o n th ,  
m y  d c a r s ,  a n d  h e  t e l l s  m e  o f  a  w o n d e r f u l  g a r d e n  
w h i c h  h e  s a w  f r o m  a  w i n d o w  a s  h e  w e n t  w h i r l i n g  

b y  o n  a  r a i l r o a d .
C a n  y o u  g u e s s  w h a t  w a s  g r o w i n g  i n  a  g a r d e n  in  

D e c c m b e r ?
N o  i t  w a s  n o t  i n  a  S o u t h e r n  S t a t e ; s o  y o u r  

g u e s s  o f  o r a n g c s  is  n ’t  r i g h t — t h o u g h  t h e y  te l!  m e  
t h a t  o r a n g e s  d o  g r o w  i n  w i n t e r - t i r a e  i n  F l o r i d a .

I t  w a s  a  g a r d e n  o f  C h r i s t m a s - t r e c s ,  s e t  o u t  m  

e v e n  r o w s ,  a n d  l o o k i n g  a s  s p r u c e  a n d  g a y  a n d  
h a p p y  a s  i f  t l i c y  k n e w  t h a t  t h e y  w e r e  a l m o s t  o í d  
e n o u g h  t o  h o l d  a  c a n d l e  i n  e a c h  o f  t h e i r  t h o u s a n d  

h a n d s ,  a n d  a  b r i g h t  g i f t  o r  t o k e n  o f  g o o d - w i l l  on  
e a c h  o f  t h e i r  t h o u s a n d  a r m s .  I  f a n c y  t h a t  t h e  g a r ­
d e n e r  w h o  h a s  h i s  m i n d  f i l l e d  w i t h  t h e  c a v e  o l  a  
g a r d e n  o f  C h r i s t m a s - t r e e s  m u s t  b e  a  v e r y  c h e e r y ,  

k i n d - h e a r t e d  f e l lo w  i n d e e d .  D o n ’t  y o u  ?

OVENS IN THE FÍELOS.

I N  M e c k l e n b u r g ,  N o r t h e r n  G e r m a n y ,  a s  I ' m  

t o l d  f u e l  is  s c a r c e  a n d  d e a r  ; a n d ,  a s  t h e  p c a s a n t s  

a r e  v e r y  p o o r ,  t h e y  t a k e  a n  o d d  w a y  t o  s a v e  w o o d .

I t  is  t h i s ;  . ,  . ,
E a c h  v i l i a g e  h a s  o n e  o r  t w o  l a r g e  o v e n s  i n  w h ic h  

t h e  b a k i n g  f o r  a  n u m b e r  o f  p e o p l e  c a n  b e  d o n e  a t  
o n c  t i m e  T h e s e  o v e n s  l o o k  f r o m  a  l i t t l e  d i s t a n c e  

a s  i f  t h e y  w e r e  s m a l l  h i l l o c k s ,  a n d  t h e y  a r e  b u i l t  in  
t h e  o p e n  f ie ld s .  W h y  t h e y  a r e  p l a c e d  a w a y  f r o m  
c h e  v i l i a g e  I  w a s  n o t  t o l d ;  b u t  I  w o u l d  h k e  to  

k n o w .  T h e v  h a v e  v e r y  m u c h  t h e  l o o k  o f  u n d e r -  
g r o u n d  d a i i y - c c l l a r s ,  a n d  a r e  b u i l t  o f  g r e a t  s t o n e s

c o v e r e d  w i t h  tu r f .  O n e  o r  t w o  m e n  c a n  go  intoan 

o v e n  q u i t e  c o m f o r t a b l y .
I n  e a c h  o v e n  a  g r e a t  f i r e  is  m a d e ,  t o  licai tho 

s t o n e s ,  a n d  w h c n  t h e s e  a r e  h o t  e n o u g h  th e  fireaní 
a s h c s  a r e  s w e p t  o u t ,  a n d  t h e  b r e a d  is  p u t  in lo | 

b a k e .  T h e n  a  s t o n e  d o o r  is  p u t  o v e r  th e  mornli 
u n t i l  i t  i s  t i m e  t o  t a k e  o u t  t h e  l o a v c s .  T h c r c  is no 
c h i m n c y o r  o p e n i n g ,  a n d  t h e  h e a t  s t a y s  in  well- 
e v e n  f o r  s o m c  t i m e  a f t e r  t h e  b r e a d  h a s  b e e n  tnken 
o u t ;  s o  t h a t  i t  is  n o  s t r n n g e  t h i n g  fo r  a  belaied 
t r a v e l e r  t o  u s e  t h e  s h e l t e r  o r  w a r m t h  o f  o n e  o í  thise 

e m p t y  o v e n s  o n  s o m e  c o id  a n d  s t o r m y  n ig h t  whm 

f a r  f r o m  h i s  h o m e .
S o  m u c h  f o r  f i r c - p l a c c s  o u t - o f - d o o r s .  Now fora 

w o r d  a b o u t
PERSIAN STOVES.

I ’VE j u s t  h e a r d  o f  t h e  q u e e r  w a y  th e  Peishns 

h a v e  o f  k e c p i n g  t h e m s e l v e s  w a r m  i n  th e i r  Iiousís 

d u r i n g  c o i d  w e a t h c r .  T h e y  p l a c e  i n  t h e  middle oí 
t h e  r o o m  a  p a n  o f  b u r n i n g  c n a r c o a l  u n d e r  a sm  I  

o f  t a b l e  o r  f r a m e  w h i c h  h o l d s  u p  a  l a r g e  waddtd I 

q u i l t  t h a t  r e a c h c s  t h e  f lo o r  o n  a l l  s id e s ,  like  a leni I 

T h i s  m u s t  l o o k  a l m o s t  l i k e  k e c p i n g  t h e  fire warm,' 
T h e n  t h e  f a m i l y  s i t  a r o u n d  t h e  d r o l l  s to re ,  «i4  

t h e i r  l e g s  a n d  a r m s  u n d e r  t h e  q u i l t ; a n d  when iher 
w i s h  t o  g o  t o  s l e e p ,  t h e y  p u t  t h e m s e l v e s  h .ilf undet 

t h e  q u i l t ,  a n d  s o  k e e p  n i c e  a n d  w a r m  until ik 
m o r n i n g .  T h a t  ’s  e a s y  e n o u g h  f o r  P e r s ia n s  to do, 

b e c a u s e ,  a s  I ’m  t o l d ,  t h e y  n e v e r  u n d r e s s  a t  nighi, I  

b u t  j u s t  r o l l  t h e m s e l v e s  i n  c o v e r i n g s  a n d  lie do«t

a n y w h c r e .  _ , ,  I
P e r h a p s  y o u  w o u l d  n o t  f i n d  s u c h  avrangcmenBl 

i n  y o u r  h o m e s  q u i t e  a s  c o m f o r U b l c  a s  soft beds 
a n d  c o z y  b l a n k e t s  í n  w e l l - w a r r n e d  ro o m s .  Ho«'-1 
e v e r ,  t h e  P e r s i a n  w i n t e r  i s  n o t  a s  c o id  as  ours,! 

s u p p o s e .
LIGHT THROUGH METAL.

H e r e  ’s  a n  o d d  t h i n g  ! M y  w i s e o l d  w id c -a rf f l  

f r i e n d  t h e  o w l  t e l l s  m e  t h a t  a  Y a l e  C o l le g e  p ro te ^  
h a s  f o u n d  o u t  a  w a y  t o  m a k e  a  l a y e r  o í  in c d s » ' 
t h i n  t h a t  i t  w i l l  r e a d i l y  s h o w  t h e  c o lo r  o f  a  ligb 
b e a m  s e n t  t h r o u g h  i t .  T h a t  p r o f e s s o r  wiü te 
s h o w i n g  US h o w  t o  s e e  t h r o u g h  a  m ill -s tone  nesi:  ̂

m a y  b e .
GOOD AS AN EXPERIMENT.

Dbar J ack t I  hovc a  li.tlo friend, cdled Jack, too whe« ^  
ally tlie most sweet-icmpered boy I  know. Bm ^
play in my rooms, as iisiml, fot 1 always keep his lojs ihcre.in ^  I 
L d  order. H e soon grew tircd of ihom, and rame lo me Ibr J ^  I  
f l s  busy with reading, and ref.isod, ull.ng ¿o wa.l ™i¡ 
leisure Then he grew impatieni, and put my book dowa ™ I 
ooax ne  “V i o r r ,  I'rod." Icou ld  not humor ínm ihen, and e‘* 
lold him to stop. T h e n - I  am soiry lo s.-iy a'
M ú  gave iT ic  a  blow in my face Nt'w, Jack, J  Bt)
lencc yet-remembcr, it was the firsbi and ou/y act of I

Buess what I did- . . . .  - i .  ,ki< ravídil
I stooped over him and k.ssed him, s-iying. ^ ^ 1

b o y ? "  He looked at me and wont into ». f o m e r - a * ^ , I  
weeping- Was not that a  sweet victoty ? sari
S e t ?  woulil try í l  Vou may beí.eve me ihis .s iru.h - 
f u t u r o  d a y  I  will tell you how I  made him somc toss - ' n “i | ^  '

EDIBLE NESTS.

D i d  y o u  e v e r  h e a r  o f  s u c h  a n  a r t i c le  of
b i r d ’s - n e s t  s o u p ?  W e l l ,  this son? does not «K

n a m c  f r o m  i t s  lo o k s ,  a s  b i r d ’s - n e s t  I
t i t l c ,  b u t  i t  i s  a c t u a l l y  m a d e  f r o m  re a l  hifos-" 1 

I n  t h e  i s l a n d  o f  J a v a ,  I  ’m  t o l d ,  t h e r e  is a spe®
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cí s e a - s w a l lo 'v  w h i c h  m a k e s  a  n e s t  m u c h  l i k e  t h a t  

o f o u r  c h i i n n c y - s w a l l o w ,  a n d  f a s t e n s  i t  t o  t h e  r o c k y  

«alls o f  c a v e s .  T h e s e  n e s t s  a r e  m a d e  a l m o s t  e n -  

l i r c lv o f  a  g l u e - l i k e  s u b s t a n c e ,  m i x e d  w i t h  a  l i t t l e  

erass n r  l i a i r  a n d  a  f e w  s t i c k s ,  a n d  t h e y  a r e  c a r e f u i l y  

g a tl 'c rcd  a n d  s e n t  t o  C h i n a ,  w h e r e  t h e y  a r e  s o l d  

as food.
T l ie  n c s t s  a r e  s o a k e d  i n  s v a t e r  u n t i l  t h e  g l u e  

becornes s o f t ,  w h e n  t h e  s t i c k s  a n d  s t r a w s  a r e  p i c k e d  

out  a n d  i h r o w n  a w a y .  T h e  j e l l y  w h i c h  r e m a i n s  i s  

Ihen ( ir ie t l  a n d  p r e s e r v e d ,  t o  b e  u s e d  i n  m a k i n g  

ibe b i r d ’s - n e s t  s o u p .  T h i s  i s  c o n s i d e r e d  a  g r e a t

C h i n a  a t  t h e  p r e s e n t  t i m e ,  m a n y  t h i n g s  l i t t l e  

t h o u g h t  q f  n o w  w i l l  b e  t u r n e d  t o  u s e  a s  a r t i c l e s  

o f  f o o d .  B u t  a t  p r e s e n t  t h c r e  i s  n o  n e e d  o f  r o b -  

b i n g  t h e  b i r d s ; s o  l e t  t h e m  k e e p  c h e e r f u l  w h i l e  

t h e y  m a y ,  p o o r  d e a r s  !

BIRD RAILROAD-TRAVELERS.

N o w  t h a t  w e  ’ r e  t a l k i n g  a b o u t  b i r d s ’- n e s t s ,  I  

m a y  a s  w e l l  t e l l  y o u  s o m e  n e w s  t h a t  h a s  c o m e  t o  

m e  a l l  t h e  w a y  f r o m  E a s t  C o s h a m ,  i n  H a m p s h i r e ,  

E n g l a n d .

O n  a  s m a l l  p i e c e  o f  f r a m e - w o r k  u n d e r  a  t h i r d -

* L ::-  Í f t i v f d í y v . '

t.'-W 'v.-m'teV , ■

JA V A  SEA *SW A LLO W S A N D  )«E S T S .

j d e l iac y ,  a n d  t h e  n e s t s  a r e  s o l d  i n  t h e  C h í n e s e  

pinarkcis for  t w e n t y - f i v e  d o l l a r s  a  p o u n d .  O f  c o u r s e ,  

• í ’ras P t k e ,  n o n o  b u t  r i c h  f o l k s  c a n  i n d u l g e  i n  

l ^ n i ,  a n d  t h e y  a r e  t h e r e f o r e  a  v e r y  f a s h i o n a b l e  

A l t h o u g h  t h e y  a r e  u s u a l l y  m a d e  i n t o  s o u p ,  

“ y are s o m e t i m e s  c o o k e d  i n  o t h e r  w a y s .

. ' m \  u p i n i o n  t h a t  t h e  n e s t  o f  t t í e  c h i m n e y -  

F w  i L t ' t r  " s e d  a s  f o o d  i n  t h e  s a m e  w a y ;  

l . .  ® '™ “ g h  i t  h a s  m o r e  s t i c k s  a n d  h a y  i n  i t  t h a n
odible
oadi

n e s t ,  t h e r e  i s  a  g o o d  d e a l  o f  g l u e ,  t o o ,

II n e s t  m i g h t  y i e l d  q u i t e  a  l a r g e  p o t  o f  s o u p .
' . y t  lime s lia ll

have
e v e r  c o m e  w h e n  o u r  o w n  c o u n t r y

m a n y  p e o p l e  i n  i t  a s  t h e r e  a v e

c l a s s  “ s m o k i n g "  c a r r i a g e  o n  t h e  L o n d o n  a n d  

S o u t h - W c s t e r n  R a i l w a y ,  a  w a t e r - w a g t a i l  b u i l t  h e r  

n e s t  a n d  r e a r e d  a  y o u n g  a n d  t h r i v i n g  f a m i l y  o f  

f o u r .  T h e  t r a i n  t r a v e l e d  r e g u l a r l y  a b o u t  f o r t y  m i l e s  

a  d a y ,  a n d  t h e  s t a t i o n - m a s t c r  a t  E a s t  C o s h a m  s a y s  

t h a t ,  d u r i n g  e v e r y  a b s e n c e  o f  i t ,  t h e  i n a l e  b i r d  

k e p t  c i ó s e  t o  t h e  s p o t ,  a w a i t i n g  w i t h  g r e a t  a n x i e t y  

t h e  r e t u r n  o f  h i s  w a y f a r i n g  f a m i l y .

N o w ,  ¡ n  m y  o p i n i ó n ,  t h a t  w a t e r - w a g t a i l  m o t h e r  

m a c l e  a  q u e e r  c h o i c e  f o r  h e r  h o m e - p l a c e .  B u t  i f  

t h e  l i t t l e  o n e s  g e t  n o  o t h e r  a d v a n t a g e  f r o m  i t ,  t h e y  

a r e  s u r e  t o  b e  w e l l  t r a i n e d .  W h a t  d o  y o n  t h i n k  

a b o u t  i t ,  m y  c h i c k s  ?
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2 3 6 T H E  L E T T E R  B O X . IJakitmi,

T H K  L K T T K R - B O X ,

T h e  following is Dr. J .  G. Holland-s nnswcr 10 his 
R iddie," publishnl in u a r la s i  niiinber;

U ,  man ! ! soc your liltle gome.:
’T  is “ U "  itself in song o r ano 

’l h a t  piercing dear M aria 's namc 
Transforma it lo M a la r ia .

A nd " l a "  itself, as  all men know, 
R aiscs the sol to  ¡ i  and  do.

‘ Double

D ear  St . NiCHOLAst.l have m ade u p  a  nice little story, and  I 
w an t Vüu to  know  it- I t  is called "  Lazniess. *

Once upon a  time there wns a little boy an d  lus ñame ";■»*
H e  w as vérv  b zv . ü n e  day  he w as going ou t 10 play when his 
m o th «  cahe^ him back. "  Jam es •’ said she “  I  ^  « o íS  is 
room to m ake your bed, for tbe maid was too busy, f.
very  disorderly. Unless you  pcomise to keep it in order, and  h a v ^  
in  order b y  n ea t week, I  wiil send you from home. I am  vety m o t  
to  sav this; bul it  musí be said. Now you m ay g o .  th .a  is au 1 
w anted yon for." N ea t week carne v e ^  soon, and  the ^ m  was 
Slill in dísordcr. T h e  mother w ent u p  an d  looked in , 
self on her knees, and  prayed tha t H eatm n would n o t let send 
her boy away. ja m e s  w ent aw ay, an d  h is  m other never saw him

“®Now, children, learn a  lesson from this, and  don’t  be dtiven from

' ’ T a m ^ e l e v é "  years old, and  I w an t yon  lo g iv e  ' " y
the-Pulpil and  the School-misireas. J r . N N l E  M O O R E .

T w o  W a y s  o f  C a h r v i n c  t h e  M a i l .

T h e  froniispiecc to  this number of S t-  N i c h o l a j  shows bavi^ 
inails were carried in  winter over the  Rocky Mounmins and ik 
Sierra N evada before the  U nion Pacific Railroad was finished (1869), 
and  how they  are  carried now. In  1867, «o th e  penis of ihe 011»
a n d  w i n d  a n d  o f  m ountain itavcl, were added dangers fti.mdesfoj.
docs, white as  well as red, ?o iliat mail dclivciies were few sad Ir 
belw’cen. and  very  irregular, whiio loo often both the ciiineis ind 
iheii packs were lusL Slow as thc  old way was, however, ihesm 
somedmes m akes thc  new w ay even slower. In  spite of miles ai 
miles o f snow-sheds and  snow-fonces, and  ever so many stcam mk. 
plows, the milruad is blocked now nnd then until a  way canbelij 
through huge hcaps o f drill. Thiis, someiimes, whole days ate la 
on the sieam  road, w hen a  man m ight he apeeding and cnasiiog ce | 
his qucer fool-goar, over the snow ^rust like the  wind, to rcadi ibi ' 
dcstination perhaps a  week ahead o f  thc snoriing snowed-uf. m» 
sier. However, yea r by year, as  sheds and  fenccs and other preus- 
lions are muiiiplied, railroad delays caused by snow bccMnc Irre 

and  fewer.

Gcorgcluwn, D. C 
D k a r  S t  N jc h o la a  : I w as so m uch pleased with Üic liiilefigm I 

yf a  nun in  thc  November number, th a t I  m ade eight like it, Him I 
been lak inc  the  N ic h o la s  evcrM rcc u  carne out, and chinki I 
peis nicer evcrv time H is publishcd. I am  M t  quite seven ycancH I
<\it I compos^d all o f this íclter. J ohn W m. Mitchell

T h e  Rlind-C lrrk ' s P üzzle-

T his  is w hat the  “  Blind-clcrk “  m ade o f the  p u tílin g  ^ d rc s«  tha t 
M- B. T . gave Íii a  lettcr lo Jück•in-Thc•Pulpi^ pubhshed last m on th ;

’’ Servan! Girl, N o. 40 Qiiecn's parade, London”

A nd t h a t  t u r n e d  out t o b e  the right address, too. A nother fnend says
th a t this same blind-clerk once had  referrcd to  him  a  leiter addressed

like this: , , . „
“ T o  m y uncle tom, lonoon.

T h a t w as too much. T h e  letter never reached "  my uncle tora.’’

M v  Ve r v  D eak St . N ichulas : W e really don 1 knoiv vluin
should do w ithout you. W e teok th e .’’ Young to iks fei 
m anyyeats, and  have taken you  cvcr smce you were first c s u ^  

W ew en i, .s short time ago, to  see a m a n  who swallowed S"«tl>it 
aprofesrion. Now. can an y  of o u r St . N icholas fnends d .  I 
whether h e  really swaJlowed them  o r not, and  expiara how iiisiici«! 
—Your lov.iig K en ds an d  dcvoted rcaders, F annie C hanwsi,

iflAIlY VVHlTt

D ka r  St . N ic h o la s ; I have mken St . N icholas for several 
years, and  like it  better every year. I  often read over the old num . 
L r s ,  and  find m any things tha t seem almost n w  “  
ihesé was "  Jo h n  Spooncr s  H um an M enagenc, in th e  number lor 
April .875, i n d  I  have been try ing  to  g e t u p  a  ’’ m enagenc hke 
ló im ’s I  can make m ost o f  the  wonderful hviiig cqnosincs, b u t I 
do nol know  how lo m ake a  cuiiain  t^hat will ’’ go up with a  flounsh.
I have m ade one 10 draw sidcway;s, bu t I  w an t one lo go uP- P  
inform me how to  construol i t —Yours truly, F red  K. M artin .

•H ete  U a  lolerabiy easy w ay to  m ake a  a la g e -c u ^ m  th a t will 
"  eo  up w ith  a  flourish," and come down either quickly o r slowly, 
as  may be wished. I t  is easily k e p t in order, and  teadily repaired

w hen damaged. . ,  . .v
Above Üie stage, a t  the f^on^ set up a  s tout cioss-bcaci. l-et the 

curtaiii b e  o f some opaque stuff th a t will fold wcll. F asten  ils upper 
adEc firmly to the front o f the  cross-boam. W eight the lower edge ef 
thc  curtain with a  long roller some inches w ider than the cnrmm. 
Sew to  the  curmln, on its w rong side. perpendicular rows o f  nngs 
sel a t  suiiablc dislances aparl, and  in  Icvel lines across. T he  more
rows t h c  more evenly will th c  curtain fold. T ic  n strong ihin cord

about the  roller in  a  line with each perpendicular row o f rings, and 
pass each cord through its proper lings. O n the bottom o f the cross- 
bcam above tlie several r.uvs o f rings, fasten large smoiuh r i n p  to 
be used instead o f ptiHies. P ass thc  cords up through lite la ^ e  
rings and  ga lherthem  a t  one end e f  thc  beam . Ih c n  fasmn the 
ends o f the  cords to a  rope, taking care while dom g this tha t the 
curtain is down. and  hanging prepcrly, and ih.-it all th c  co rta  are 
draw n equally tense. There should be a  stout pin or hcok a t  m e  sidc 
o f th e  curtain. te whieli llie rope is to  be fastened w hen the  curtain 
is draw n up. T ake notice th a t thc cords are of difTercnt lengths and 
m ust be frec from knots. T'hc curtain should no t much the  stage, 
and  may b e  kept in place by fixing th e  ends o f the  roller in irun nngs 

Or bcrwccn pc^s.

Paincsville, 0)tíq.
D e a r  St . N ich o la s : M y children learn the  ñames ef M  . 

kings and qiicens, the bnoks o f the Old Icsm m eni in 
other matiers o f im ponance lo remember. through havrag 
cominitted to  memory cc ru tn  rhyines conlam ing them. 1 na«ia 
s S I m b o d y i n g ^ e  btxiks o f the New Testameat, b u t t o i  
have been too diliicult or long for children to  Icani. 1 mcl»* 
easy onc, written for my own childrer which may prove iiseWi 
your la jgc family o f young folks.

Books of  t h e  N ew  T e st a h e n t .

In  thc N ew  Tesm m cnt wc find 
M atthew  an d  M ork leading,

W ith St. Luke and St- John 
T h e  books n ex t succceding- 

Acts and Romana have place
Before Corinthians and  G.alatians:

I n  them  we can trace
Good news for all naoons.

Ephcsians and  Philippians 
In  ordcr are  iic x t:

Colossians, Thessalonians.
W ith hard ñames and good texL 

Timochy, T itus, an d  Philemcn 
Fill up some pagos.

And with H cbrew s conunue 
T h e  lc.tsons o f ages.

Jam es, Petcr, and  John  
Finish then the good story 

W ith Ju d c , and  Revelaiions 
T o  add to its glory.

Moyntlk^l
D e a r  S t .  N ic h o la s :  I have seen a  good 

in  tlte ’’ lariter-Hox," lint no t one for 9 =
1 have tried a  grea t many nmes, and P em *;!

T w o cups <.f silgar lo half a cup of boiIing „ .w d l
stove, and  let it  boíl ten minutes. G rate a  L jiile ; kr*!
Baker’s chocobie. P lace ihis 011 thc m p o f a  steaniing ■
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I '  ihereuiitll soft. Meaowhilc, take off the creani and  bea t it  ujiül 
r 'f í^ h 'w h ite . Roll into Imic round balls, and  díp ihcm Íii the 
f í f f i j t e  Put llie balls inio a  dish, and  « l  them aw ay lo cool 

y  mine \ ou will prliH ihia iccelpt, 1 remoln y  our devoced admirer, 
Carolin£  G. B l o d g s t .

p 5 —The jugar must b e  powdcrcd.

MoLLih.—We do not know. O ne always lias lo m ake sure, too, 
I ihitpo H>eck ofcnvy lurks In th e  wish to  have justice done.

\  FRiENO «ends us the  tollowing K in d e^ arten  bong:

T H E  T IM E -T A R L E .

Yh -- -  -F = ^

H ----

------- i?-- 1-------- '
------------------- — ^

-— j — 4 ?— j —fM' # •  M ^  1

On e , two, thrce!
bTow picase lisien to  m e:

\  minute Is sixly seconds long:
Sixiy minules to  an  hour bclong.

One, two, three 1 
Learning is easy, you see.

Four, fivc, six 1
’T  is c a s /  as pícking u p  sticks. 

Twenly-four hours m ake one lo n g  day ; 
Seven days in  a  week we say. 

ü n c , two, ih rc c !
{.eaming ís easy, you  sec.

Seven, eighl, níne!
Never cry o r whine.

The years are only  twcivc m onths long; 
There is no time for doing wrong.

One, two, three!
Learning ís easy, you see.

Tick, tack, tock I 
Only look a t  th e  dock .

Uc W o r k s  away the whole d ay  long,
And every hour h e  stngs a  song.

Ding, dong, d ing l 
So w c 'l l  work an d  sing. A. E . L-

old an d  the  oldcst o f ihe famíIy, has leam ed lo do a  grea t many 
ihiiigs. She can m ake bread, biscuíc, píes an d  cake,—b u t her chief 
accomplishraent is (oasMnakíng. L ast fall, w hen b á r ie s  wcrc npe, 
she picked an d  dried some currants, raspberries and  blackberries, and 
pu t them carefully aw ay. E ver sínce, w hen an y  one is wck, she 
pu ls  somc o f her Mrries ín a  cup  and cooks lliem nice ly ; ihen she 
m akes such a  níce píecc o f  loase, so del ¡cate, never scorched o r raw, 
She has no frulc^closet o f delícacies to  go 10, bu t the  common things 
she has are  so nicely prepared th a t they become luxurious, and  ofica 
m ake mamma think o f  Bayard TayloPs Uitle rhym es about mush and 
milk, a  couplet o f which réads:

“ And common things tha t seem most nigh,
Bolh purse and h ^ r t  m ay satisfy,"

H e r  lirtle brother, eighteen months oíd, claims much o f  her carc, 
and  in  le tu ro  leves h er as much as h e  does mamma. H e  calis her 
Toe, an d  misses her sadly if  sho Is o u t o f s íght an hour.

W hen A gnes w as three yea is  oíd, she said one d a y :
“ P apa, how I  love you I “
“ W ha t makes you  love him ? See how homcly h e i s ,"  tea^ngly  

answered mamma.
T h e  lítele one took a  good look a t  papa , and throwing her arms 

around his neck again^ she said:
“  Well, he ’s  p re tty  in  h is  hearl.”
h lam m a thínks the  little gírl who can be so thoughtful forever- 

tíred mam m a, so kind to the slck, and so tender o f Uirle baby 
brother, muse be prelty Í n  her heart, A c n e s ’s  M o t h e r .

H e r e  Í s  a n  enigm a m ade b y  <*i little gírl eight years o f a g e : 

C r o s s - w o r d  E n i g m a .

M v  ñrst ís In spín, b u t no t in  w eave:
M y second ín p an , bu t noi ín  leave:
M y ihird is in rain, b u t not in s tc rm ;
M y fourth Ín chilly, b u t no t in  w arm ;
M y  fifth in  hen, b u t n o t in  coop;
M y whole ís a  country o f Europc.

A nsw er: Spain.

Ellsabcth, N . J-
Mv Db.̂ r St . N icholas: W ould you  piense tell m e something 

abwjt ihc Pmwifíg Classcs o f the  Sctíool o f D esign al the  Cooper 
( liBOtuic: and w hat fonus have to b e  gone i h r o u ^  before a  pupíl 

enicr: and how oíd a  pupíl has lo b e?  G wd*by, d ear Srr. 
|h»Cf»L.ss— Your faiihful reader, S a r a h  D . O.

Tke“Woman’s A rt School" o f the  Cooper U nion , about which 
D. 0. mnkcs inquiry, Ís for pupíls between ihe ages ofsíxteen 

íwl ihiny.ftve.

Applieadíjns fnr udmission should be made, personally o r Ín writ- 
I v> ihe Principal, Mrs. Sar.tli N. Cárter, g iv ing  a  rcsponsíblc
I reference as lo character, ficne.ss, etc.

^Thí fre^gch,.,] holds ses&ion from 9 a. in. lo x p. ro, T here  is a  
* mcets three limes a  week Ín ihe oftcnioon, un-
l c>f the first assislant Ín draiving o f the  “  W om an’s  A rt
friKlwor aj,d of Ihc clcrk of th e  school, and  the  general supcnntcnd- 
I »ceof ihe principal, But the  “  pay  ing ”  class is only for ihose who 
I »Tslitosiudy art morely as  an accomplishmcnt.

I S t r i .  *1 T I  ih ough t you  woukl Uke to  h e a r  about a
who i* very f o n d  o fy o u . í h e  always took S t .  N i c h o l a s  

l ú  iLen ihe times were so hard  we were unable lo gcl
sick' re-read the  oíd ones. M am m a has

gtcai dea! for two years, an d  Agís es, who ís ten  years

Easton, Md.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : W ill you  picase lell n»e from wlüch of 

Shakspeare’s plays the  following quotaiion ís taken ?

Sweet are the  uses o f adversíry,
W hich, Jíke the  toad, ugly  an d  vcnomous,
W cars ye t a  preciou^i jewel Ín hís head,”

—Yours Iruly, Marv  H . W jlson.

T h e  quotaiion b  from “  A s You L íke I t ,”  A ct I I , ,  Scene r . ; and 
ihe  whole passage rea d s :

“  Sweet are tho uses o f adversity,
W hich, like the  toad, ugly  and  vcnomous,
W cars y e t a  precious jewel Ín h is  hcad;
A nd this our Ufe, exem pt from pubHc haunt,
F inds tongues in trees, books ín  the running brooks, 
Sermons in  stones, and  good ín everything.”

T h e bcauty  ts marred, and  the  aptness o f che illustradon ís lost » g h t 
of, by omitting tlie second h a l fo f  thís admirable sentcnce; therefore 
we quotc it  entíre.

“  Fairfax,”  San Rafael, Cal.
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I  have seen leltera f r o m  San Frandsco, 

Oakland, and other places ín California, b u t 1 do not think an y  one 
has wriiteo lo you from S an  Rafael, a  b ^ u d f u l  lítde  town near San 
Francisco.

“  F airfax”  is about three miles from ihe loum. T he ride here is 
very pleasant, especially in  winter and  spring  tíme, when ihe hllls are 
green and ihe Id flowers are ín bloom.

T he house rcsemblcs the oíd F.^irfax house ín  Virí^inia, called 
Greenway Court, except th a t thís ís perhaps more ram bimg and the 
oiher lacíis our wíde>spreading bay«trees. l t  faces the garden and 
orchard, and beyond tliesc Í$ th e  hill, a  mine o f wonder and  beauty.

W c all enjoy clímbíng tha t hil) and  looking for fcrns. In  some 
parts we hanlly  daru step, for fear o f  cruslung somclhíng beautiful. 
W e look dow n upon a  bank  o f green moss, ano  find snowy. shcIMÍkc 
fungí, so delicale tha t we hold our hreaih lest they should float away. 
F arther on are  oranffe*coIored ones, and somc shaped likc callas, 
translucent, and  Íii coíor a  pa lé  pink carnelian. W andcring on, wc 
cnter a  grove o f pine*trees, in ihe midsi o f which n spring is bubbling 
up, and che ground is covered with a  carpci of fcrns, mosscs, and 
wild flowers. By the time we are ready to  go home, our baskeis are 
well filled; and then, after we gci home, we have the  dellglic o f 
aiTTinging the flowers and fems, cxam íning the  fungi with ihe micro- 
scopc, an d  prcparing ímposing baskeLs o f specímens to send lo two 
delightful mcmbers o f the  A cadem y o f Science In San Francisco, who 
are  making fungí a  specíalty in their researches,

O ne d ay  last summer m y brother carne running in to  ihc house,
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«aying, in  a  very loud wh^íper, “  T h c r e 's  a  deer in the  c rc c k l  
i f i e r c  i  a d e c r  ín the creek I ”  W e all nished ou t in time to  seo 
U nele G eorge, up to hís waist ín  water, struggling wíth an  immense 
buck. T h e  dogs were there, too, bark ing  as  loudiy as  they could. 
I t  was very e*cuing. M y sympathies were c n t l tc ^  v»ith the  deer, 
who m ade a  noble h g h t before h e  was conquered. D eer are  pleniiful 
a round here. Oficn wc are  awakencd b y  the baying o f the deer- 
hounds, and  w c can see the hunring partics on their horses galloping 
over thehili, and  the dogs runn ing  to  an d  fro.

T he boys catch a  good m any large fish in  our a e e k ,  aod m y imcle 
once caugh t a  len*pound salm on-trout th a t w as very p re tty : í t  had  
two delicate pink  bands running along its sides.

T h e  hills are crimson, a  Uide before Christmas, w ith  a  hoUy pecu­
liar to Calirornia: and  we have m any merry excursions Ín a  wagón 
th a t we children cali our “ chariot,”  ín whícfi we go to  gacber holly 
for o u r Christmas fesovírics.

I have written too much, and  yet 1 would líke to  tell more, our 
days are  so full o f pleasant change.—Your aflécdonate readcr,

M ay D . Bioelow  (fifieen years oíd).

A N S W E R S  t o  PLT22LBS I N  T H E  N o V E M B E R  N ü M D B R  W e «  r c c c i v e d ,  
previous to  Novembcr x8, from Annie Longfellow, “  Kess,”  “  Iso la / ' 
"  Bessie and  h er Cousin,”  “ H elcn o f Troy,*' W, M. B., Nessie £  
Stevens, “  Winnlc,** Florence L . Turrill, Jam es J .  Ormsbee, Annie 
Forbush and Em m a Elliotc, Crace G. Chandler, C arne S p e id ^ ^ ^ d  
M ary  F. Spelden, F . A. G. Carocron, Fred M. Pease, Geo- J .  Fiskc, 
Geo. H crbert W hite, “  SIdonic," LouíseGllm an, O c h a  Duel Moshcr, 
M amie L . Holbrook, Ellie H ewitt, Fannie W ., “ Croghan, J r . ,  ' 
A nna E . M aihewsun, Eddie Bryan, and Alhe Bcrtram,

B O O K S R É C E IV E D .

AuHT J o ’s Scbap*Bao, Vol- IV . (M y Giris, etc,), published by 
Messrs. R oberis Brothers, Boston, ís the fourth book In thlsdeservedly 
popular seiics o f short stories by Miss Louisa M . A lco tt T h e  tales 
are full o f freshness, hum or, and  wholesome thought, with Inimitable 
touches o f  playful fancy and tendem ess such as  have establishcd Miss 
Alcou’s loving rule over (ho hcarts o f her readers. Boys m  well as 
girls will find plenty to  enjoy In tbcse twelve delightfal scraps frooi 
A u n t Jo 's  bag, and,—bu t readers o f  St . N i c h o l a s  need do pccom*

mendadon to  them o f any th ing  tha t M iss AJcott has written. Tlio» 
are some pretty  íllustracions lo the  book, and  ü ie  piice is one doll«

From  the same publíshcrs we have receivcd a lso : Toii, a ttoas. 
Story , by George L . Chaney, illustrated, $1.25: A G reat 
ofiNCY, AND O t h e r  T ales, b y  Ju liana  H orada  Ewlng, fllustniai 
$1.35: J olly G ood T im e s  a t  Schooi^ A lso Somk T imes voi 
QUITE so  J olly, b y  P . Thornc, illusimied, $1.25.

A  ncw  book by the  au th o r o f “  H eJen 's Babies”  is now tob«9b 
tained. I t  is called B u d c e  a n d  T o d d i e ,  t h e i r  H j^ s  a n d  M ishaps, 

and is an  Illusirated cdidon o f “ O ther P eople 's Children/' Tbeí& 
signs are b y  L ucy  G. Morse.

Boys wUI b e  glad to hear of a  good book, E v e ry -d a v  Ejcperiences 
A T  E to n ,  b y  a  present Eion boy, published b y  George R, Lockwflud 
o fN cw  York. I t  is a  h ca r ty a n d  am using story, giving, with voj 
sKght exaggeration, a  falüiful account o f Ufe in  the EnglUh public. 
school a t  Elon.

S p b n s e r  f o r  C h i l d r e n ,  published b y  C hatto  & Windus, 
d o n ; Scribner, ArinsCrong & Co., N ew  York. A  beauiiful bai, 
Illustrated with severa! fine colcred platee, and  rclaiíng b  sínpk 
prosc th e  chicf íncidents o f Spenser's grea t poem.

From  Messrs. Baker, P ra i t  & Co., N cw  York, we have LtuteiT 
L a k d ; or, T h e  C h il o r sn ' s P bbp .S how. T h b  is a  cohecticmtf 
selláis, short stories, poents, music, and  pictures, adapted to ínKns 
and instruct young folks. I t  is edited b y  the author of"lil)i(iM 
L c v ee / ' P nce , $1.25.

Messrs. Porter Se Coates, Philadelphia, send us HAP?yBAvs,a 
very  pleasant book, full o f pictures, tales and verses, for bo)i aod 
girls. Several o f the  árdeles aro by wcIUknown wriiers, and ibe 
contenis, as a  whole, are bright, whclesome, and  enteruining.

From  ihe American T ra c t Sociely, N ew  Y ork, we have recasd 
D o L L v ' s  N e w  S h o ss , a n d  Som e o f t h b  P l a c e s  t h e y  W bítttOi 

pnce 30 cents, postage 2  c e n ts ; D a u g h t b r s  OF A r m e n i a ,  byUis, 

S. A, Wheeler, M lssinnary Ín Turkey, price 9 0 cents, postagc 6 rans; 
A lm o s t  a  M an , b y  S- A nnie Frosl, with íllusCrations by ArihurBuf. 
deti Frost, price $ r ,  postage 8 cents; G r a c e  ASHLBir.ii's Lcrt 
W o r k ,  llluscraied, price $1, postage 8 c e n ts : an d  D r a r  Oi.i> Stoiies 
TOLD O n c e  M o re ,  forry Blble stories, in large lype, and wiih iflos- | 
trations b y  “  F alth  L aiúaer."

T H E  R I D D L E - B O X .

D O U B T .E  A C R O S T I U .

T h e  in iúals read dow nw aid and the  fináis upward wili g ive the 
ñames o í  two couniKcs in Eiirope. ,

I .  A  beain o fligh t. s . T o  join. 3. T o  pillagc. 4. A n am ele of 
food. 5. W hat mcrehaiits wriie. 6 . A n insecu A. n.

U O U U - t : i . A S S  P U Z Z L E .

A  river.Ac r o s s : i . Calis. 2. A number. 3. A consonani. 4- 
5. Wounds. D iag ona ls : Sharpens and transmits, C e n t r a l : In-

C Y R IL  D B A N E .

D  E < ‘A P X T  A T I O N  S .

j .  B e h e a d  a  kind  o f nut, and  leave a  kind  o f grain. 2, Behead a 
small scream, and leave a  bud. 3. Behead another bird, and  leave a  
gardencr's Implemont, 4. Behead a  musical insirumeiit, and  leave 
another musical insrrumcnt. 5. Behead a  carpentcr’s lool, an d  leave 
a  narrow passai;e. 6. Behead p a r t of a  wagón, and  leave a  p a rt of 
the  body. ; .  Behead another part o f the body, and  leave a  trec. 
8, Behead an edible fish, and  leave the d efeaio f an arm y, 9, Behead 
a  driod frtiil, and  leave an  ancíent alphabctlc letter. i s O L a ,

D I A G O N A L  V I V / / Z L B .

D i a g o n a l s ,  from left l o  right, a part o f the ycar. Sevcn words. 
Fill theb lanks  ín the sctUeiice with approprb ic words; and wntten 
under each other in ihc order given, they will glvc the diagonal.

A s  -  is more abundant than Ín th b  season when I-ove —
her altar fircs ancw, may th b  joy  go (hrotigh i h c  year, beanng
you co n s ta n t ; so tha t, looking back a t  its closc, you can say:
*• ,$^8 to  have bccn one prolongcd J

D O C B  L E - P  DZZX-E.

C e n t r a l  S y n c o i ' a t i o n s .  

i ,  S y n c o p a t r  mad, and leave w hat soldicrs often make. «  871»  I 
pato p a r t o f a  houso, and leave to move. 3. Syncopaic sjwd, >al ! 
leave anger. 4. Syncopatc lo sonk, and  Ica v eag a ii. 5- '
a  river, an d  leave a  ranlc 6. Syncopaie a  particle, and icsivea bn|t 
7. Syncopate openings, and  Icavc faoning iinplements, 8. Synccpa 
oaked clay, an á  leave fasienings. ,

T h e  letiere tha t have bccn .«ívncopated, read downward, wiU w« 
lwo words which you  m ust find in the foUowlng 

C r o s s - W O K D  E n i g m a .

i .  In  brook, b u t no t Ín sea;
3. In  slave, bu t not ín free;
3. In  lose, bu t not In find;
4. í n  heed, b u t no t in  m in d :
5. I n  barn, bu t no t ín sh ed ;
b. In  black, bu l not in red ;
7. In  hilI, but n o t Ín m ound;
8. In  held, b u t not in  bound.

W ha l ’s ihc answer ?—can you say ?
'T i s  something boys m uch like 10 play.

CYRIL ySANL

G E O t iK A P I I lC A L  T R A N .'irO lilT IllX S .

- a  good post a t  . 2. 13id you

towitt!C'stht!0«®®]
in tha i oíd caihedral d o o riu  ? 3

from Geneva, fo r— —. 4. I lonk g r c a t  -
games, when í n ------. 5, I found —  gold in a  mine i" *
could stand - —  in ihc  en trance to the cave In — 7- i 
interest i n  than Íii any  other foreígn ciiy.
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O M S i n v S  W O R D .

iKSwtwd of live letters find r is i .  A n hour-gla$s thc  central
lljugi^yf vhich, read downward, signify te  pcribrm ag a jn ; horiron- 
|gg^.^sycab<>i often used ín wríting, a  b e v c m ^ , a  vowel, a  perform* 
IjjcVl lo provrdc. ad- A word*sc]uare coniaím ng a  unit, a  vehlcle, 
■aiiepoch, jd. Words to each of which one letter m ay bcprefixed 
Iffl as to for^ another w ord : a  preposición, an anim al; a  verb, a  
f«eríi a study, a  vchíclc; a  p a r t o f the  body, a  slgn o f  sorrow. 
lidi. Word» t¿ fiil appropríately the blanks in each stanza below, by 
larfiiog  a Icticr to che first w ord, w hen foimd to fonn the  second', 

d byprefixing a lettcr te  che second to  form the th ird ;

I wuuid not iiced so small an  — ■
^Vhen dealing with one o f his , 
ü r  of my lemper leave a  — —.

W c asked him in ; h e  sa t  and  ___
Of clic ripe friilt n t such a  ,
H e lowered wcU che heaped up —-

IH2R.SPECT1V E -C R O S S  P U Z Z L E .

 7 -

to 1/

l¡

- 4 -

2S

¡ó / /

to

s h '« í l i  í í  words is formed o f five lellers, excepting
■íkaicirn i . .  Ihe peipeiKliculars. Nos. i 5. 17 and
«liti !'■ “"F*'i ‘ 2 has  three le llers; and  each o f the

o ’r  T h e alanling words have each
®Yety word th a t radiales

I"''- D i f f e h k n t  W o r d s .—//¿ irv iaríir/r.' i ,  Sub. 
I  2líW' L  ^®^dh : 4, occnrrcnce; s , a  ccrtain form

. 7 A ‘ . • ! •  ^ 9» conciso. P er.
[ ia if  í ."  «ij'cle of d re ss ; ix , solcmn : ¡ 7 . hitherro; 13, lo

airaocfinlm imsiírudon; JSs toesiab lish ; 16, m a ^ca l;
a; diH ’ D ia g o u a h :  19, Sarcasfic; 20, to

23, a  part o f thc  body: 
I  3 5 ,  a  p r i  s  namc. i j .  H . D.

E A S Y  S Q U A R E  W O R D .

1. A n  insirum ent for mcasuríiig tíme. s . A  tíclc am ong theanclcot 
Peruvians. 3. Sour. 4. T o  )on¿. p lu to .

N U M E R l C A  L  E N K S .IIA .

W h g n  we w ent to the  1 2 3 4 5 6  7 8 9 ,  ihe oihers had conulved to 
t  8 3 4  5 6 7 8  9 «s in picking nuts. cyRiL d e a n b .

P R A > IE  P U Z Z L E .

. \ C C 1 D E N T A L  I I I D I N G S .

(y ihcsc quouii >114 find five girls* mimes, w ithout traiisposíng 
lagi'kiiers.

“ (V «uch as  w andering near h er sccrci bowcr,
Molesc her ancient so jju ry  n ig n . ” — G m y.

'• Wbcre olivc-fcaves were iw inküng In every  wind ih»ii blew, 
rherc sat Iwjiesth thc pleasant snade a  damscl o f P erú ."

Brya’ií.
“ Sloviy she raised her form o f grace;

Her eyes no ray conccpiive flung.”—

“ Siainless worth,
Such as ihc stem est age o f viriue szw.” ^ £ f y f t f i í .

Ma k e  the  frame o f four words o f ninc leñera each, so ih a t t K c ^ ,  
s l^ l lb e  the same Iciicr o f the .ilphabec a t  coch o f the four com erá ,' 
where the words intcrseci. T h a t letter being indlcaicd (o, in this 
puzzle), gjves the clue.

U p per hcrUontal llnc, a  plgecn ; lower horizontal linc, a  kínd of 
grain. Left perpendicular uue, w ithout a  ñam e; rig h t perpendicular 
ime, w ithout fragrance. b.

f  I lA R A D E .

M y first o f Rom án orígín you see,
W hose p u rpon  i)lústrales ihe ceniiiry;
M eans light for blind m en; restlcss as  a  spríLe;
T h e  sailor’s  tru s t; the  prelatc 's dear delighi.

M y second heads a  small bu t m íghty band,
W iiose pow er pecvades and  devales the  land :
Indefiniie enough, yet, once dcñned,
I t  Is a  thing no ú n g u a g c  leaves belnnd.

M y third consoles, and  cheers in anguish deep,
A nd oft, like grea t M acbeih, ha th  “ murdercd slccp.“
D ear to  the  maiden’s heart w hen dry and dead,
Its  beauty and  its bloom forcver flecí.
Y ct even then w hat lips its charm rehearse!
W h a t pools cliant It in  their genial verse!

M y whole how soft, how  sil en t  and how fleei!
Femalc, y e t mascullne, its aspecc sweei.
IHated as  fair as  clouds tha t dock the sky,
O r s tain less as  the  snows th a t round us lie;
B right as  thc salTron tints o f daw ning Üght,
O r darker than  the stormy depihs o rn ig h t,
A  prince’? b rid e : the  treasure o f a  lad;
A nd y e i biographer Íi never had.
F o r he who w ntes its )ife m ust ever use 
Volumes to  celébrate each sepárate muse.
Flerce, fond, an d  ireachcrous, full o f .songs and  walls,
T he hero o f a  thousand fights and  tales;
T he love o f ladles and  the ?corn o í  men :
T h e  sham e o f E ngland 's  arms. O h guess m e th e n !

R O S E  T E B S Y  CO O K E .

W O itD S  K N IG M A T IC A L L Y  E X P R E S f^ E D .

T h e se  are a  source o f  grea t amusement, w hether written or acted.
T o  illastraic the  latier, you  will, for ínslance, throw your muíT under 
the table, and  ask, “ W h a t word does th a t rep resen l?”  l ’erhaps 
some one wlH suggest “ Muffiii.”  “  N’o— ‘ fur-below.'"  Tic your 
h ^ d k e rc li ie f  tlghtly around the  neck o f some siatuette—“ A rií- 
choke etc. In  w riilng o r sy»eaking a  sen ten ce lo ülusiraie a  word, 
thc most ndiculous will sometimes provoke the  most mírth W c will 
give an illusiration o f onc prctp^ far-feiched, bu t allowablei “  Mlstcr. 
picase come here and  m ake this .ehell s tand up on edgc Clrcum* 
stanlial íSir.come-scan’-shcll).”  “ 1 cncountcrod the  doctor to-day”—

M ctaphysician W ith this introduction, 1 propose a  few words 
for your consideration.

I. P u t  an exiremity into a  jar. 2. Young ladies from Missouri.
3. A  cow s tail in  fiy-time. 4. T h a t you ng  sow cosí iw enty.one shil- 
Iings sterimg. 5. A  sham head .dress. 6. Victlms lo coms. 7. OxU 
dizcd im n on a  weapon. 8. ** W here’s the  prisoner, P a t ? ”  “  Sure, 
your honor, h c 's  tak ing  his brcakfast.”  9, ‘‘ Come and cu t our hair.”
1 0 . Deviate, f i s h .  1 1 . A  g o a t  x a .  F o u r .  a u n t  s u e .
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P I C T O I U A L  C H I U S T Í I A S  P U Z Z L E .

334..... 5 6 6 4
6520577

T h s  puzzle is an A nagrani Eniipna, ratlier difficuli, and  m eam  
for experienced puzzle-workers. T he answer is the  first line o f a  svell-
k n o w n  couplet te la tinc  to Christmas.  ̂ . . . .

Each o f Ihe numeral» underncath ih e  pictures represents a  letter 
beloneinir lo tha t word o f the answ er indicaied b y  the numeral,— 
(thus 3 mdieaces a  le tter o f Ihe third w ord ; 7, a  le tter o f tho ^ e n t h  
wordi etc.),—an d  each collection of numeráis represents a  word which 
will describe the picture ahove it. . . .

T o  solvc the puzzle, find a  word to descube each picture coniaimne 
as  m any letters as  there are numeráis beneath the ptclute. Afior all 
the  sevcn words havo been thus found, so led  from ihem and group 
together all ihe letters th a t in  the iium benng tenoath  the mcturM are 
desianated by the  same numeral (for, as  already s ttted , all ths 
bearing th e  same aum emi belong to  th a t word o f the  answ er which 15

indicated b y  the  numeral), an d  each group o f these letters ic tak l 
rransposed to form the  w ord of the answ er which cotTwpcmds «-51 
the  numeral o f ihe group. j  -n u i .  v t_ l

T hu s the  word “ h ay ’’ has ihrcc letters and  will descnbe ihebsl 
picture After words have been found to descube the olher pimro,l 
Ihe seleciion m ust begin. «nd “ h ,”  the llret letter cf "hay, Acdll 
be placed in a  group with all the other letters hearing the nurarjil 
in  the  num beiiag  beneath th e  p ic tures; “ a  should be gr^ped . t i  
aJl the  oiher le tters designated h y  s , and  "  y  ”  wiih all those deusetihl 
b v  31 and  so on. . .  ,  ,

W hen sil the  letter» have been properly separated and grospti, 
transpose all dioso letters belonging to group No. i  into J  « r i e l  
form th e  firsfword o f ihe answ er; those belonging to group No. ¡B a l  
the second wcmJ o f the  answer, etc. ■

A N S W E R S  T G  P U Z Z L E S  IN  D E C E M B E R  N U M B E R .

C h b ss  P u z z le .—Begin at tho word "  B ind." T h e  stanza road»:
"  Bind rae, y e  woodbines, in your twmes;

CurI m e aboui, y e  gadding  v ines;
A nd oh, so cióse your circles lace,
T h a t I  may n w e r  leave this p lace:
B ut lest your felters prove too weak,
E re I  your silken hondage break.
D o  y ou , O  brtunblos, chain m e too,
A nd, c o u rle o u s  b r ia is ,  najl m e th ro u g h . — M a r v e l l .

(Quoted b y  E lia  in essay enriticd “  Blakesmoot m  H  shins )
rA 5YNuJERiCALENiGM A.-Lcwell. low, owo,we, w d .
A P l e a  for Sa n ta  C laus.—M erry  Chnstmfts. T a k e  ihe third 

letter from the  beginning  o f each Iioe, and  read downward.
M agic D omino SQUARE.-The diagram  shows one meihod of 

arranging ihe  dominóes. Kut th e  puaalc can be solved b y  rwo or 
three othet airangcm enls.

9  « 
9  

9  9

•  •  
•

9 9

9 9 

9  9

9

9

9
9

•

9
9

9

9 9 

9 9

9 9
9 9 
9 9

•  9  

9  0

9 9 9

9 9 9

9
9

9

9
9
^  9

9 9 

•  ®

9

9

9  9 
9  

9 9

9 9 
9 

•  •

Rcade (Charlea read). 6. R uskin  (rusk inn). 7 Gasltell (gas K d  l
S .H alc. 9. M acau lay (M aeaw lay ). 10. Víctor H ugo (viciar hü{ I I  
t i .  Prescott (p ress  cot). ta .  W hiiney  (whit M irii)- ' 3- 
(b raddon). 1 ,. Alcoll (Al col). 15. Disraeli (D Israel 1). ik  t> l  
seiri (Rose E m e). _  . r a l

A  R iM L E SS  W h h el .—I .  P.arapet. z. Manakjii. 3. Faiuna t |
R ubadub. l a ,  p a r ;  s i ,  p e í ;  au, m a n ; ah, lu n ; 3a, Un; jS,»,!

'^biAcÓNAL P u z z le .—S anta Q aus. S t  Nicholas, p.3wtas.l 
coNfidence, conTribute, compArable, teconCiles, immacuLate, icji'! 
ímAte, miraculoUs, schoolboyS. „ . I

P roverb P uzzle.—“ C hnstm as comes b u t once a year. tUi|
s a b o l s ,  chimney, mouse, trace. „

S e xtüple  AcROSTic.— M o p « , Abaft, Larva, Mmr.
E asv D iam ond  P uzzle.—R , D og, R obín , Gig, N. j
NUMEIIICAL E n igm as— I.  W úisome—w ii some. y. bdtrr.^1 

or 3 Wind-flowers—wind fiowers. 4- Whip-poor.wiU-wInp 
W ill 5. Parents—P a ie n ls .  6. To-moriow—Tom  01 row. 7. » t t |  
(are—W ell! faiewcll.

B r o k en  W o r ps-— i . Inquircs—in  quites. 2. W estern—w e stem.

^  ■ T ^“ ' t a N’’cnT^%'‘'ATDAural Cave. Uudergcound. i .  SNU fferS. |  lo rtl.lé
L aU rE L . 4. A uR oR A . ». G GAC. 6. M eaL  ^ T .  7 lO dide 

'u o r i  8 T r l lA n T . o E N V elo p E  10. S p a ü tb .
'  Í h r i s t m a s  E n i g s i a . ? -  H e  has more bus.ness than an  English 

oven a t  Christmas.”

r  LaUi
r ' i i n r l  8  i r \ J / i n X .  o  fiil» •  *, y» r  v  •  . 1

Í h r i s t i h a s  E n ig s i a . - ' *  H e  has more bus.ness than an  Engl.sh  ^  jACK.iN.THE-FuLPir.-Thta^j

S 4 " ? h S y 7 Í l “  ^ S t e T 4 vrfi^""pfísi3 ^
F o t ñam es o f solvers o f  N ovem bei puzzles, sec “  Lettct-Bo», page 238.
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