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K I N G  C R E E S E .
(A  ^  ihe P a ris Ex/ñbition q f  1867.)

B y  J .  T .  T r o w b r i d g e .

W here  m an y  a  c lo ud-w rea thed  m o u n ta in  b lanches 
Eternally in  th e  b lu e  abyss,

And tosses its torrents and  avalanches 
Thundering from cliff and  precLpice,
There is the lovely land of the Swiss,—

Laiid of lakcs and of ¡cy seas,
O f chamois an d  chalets,
A nd beautiful valleys,

Musical boxes, watches, and  cheese.

I Picturesque, w ith its landscapes green an d  cool, 
Sieek cattle standing in shadow or pool,

¡ And dairy-maids bearing  pail an d  stool,—
I That is the quaint little town of Nulle.

I There, one day, in  the oíd town-hall,
I Gathered the worthy burghers all,

G reat and  sinaü,
Short and  tall,

Al the burgom aster’s cali.

I The stout and fat, the lean and  lame,
From house and  shop, and  dairy and  pasture,

In queer oíd costumes, up they carne,
Obedient to  the burgomaster.

He made a  speech— “  Feüow-citizens; T h ere  ¡s 
T o  be, as you know,
A wonderful show,

I A Universal Fair, a t Paris ;
I Where every country its product carries,
I Whatever most beautiful, useful, o r rare  is,

T o  picase and  surprise,
A nd perhaps win a prize.
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Now here is the question 
W hich  craves your counsel and suggestion— 

W ith  you it l ie s :
So, after wise 

A nd careful consideration of it,
Say, what shall -we send for our honor and profit?”

Some sa id  th is th in g , some said  t h a t ;
T h en  up rose a  burgher, ruddy and fat,
R ounder and  redder than  all the rest,
W ith  a  nose like fl  rose, and  an  asthmatic chest; 

A n d  s¿ys he, with a wheeze,
Like the buzzing of bees ;

“  I propose, i f  you please,
T h a t we send ’em  a  cheese.”

T hen  a  lithe little m an 
T ook the floor, and began,

In  a  h igh, squeaky'voice : “  I  approve of the plan ¡ 
But I  wish to am end 
W h a t ’s proposed by m y fr ie n d :

A  BIG CHEESE, I  th in k ,  is t h e  t h in g  w e  s h o u ld  

s e n d .”

T hen  up jum ped  a  third,
T o  put in a  word,

A nd am end th e  am endnient they  had  just heard  ; 
' ‘A  R O Y A L  BIG  C H E E S E ” was the phrase he 

preferred.

T he question was moved,
Discussed and  approved,

A nd th e  vote  was u n an im o u s, th a t  i t  behooved  
T h e ir  an cien t, venerab le  Corporation,
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T o  send such a cheese as should honor the riation. 
So ended the solemn convocation;
A nd, after due deliberation,

P & A S A N T  G IR L 5  B R IN G IN G  T H E  M I L K .”

T h e  burgom aster m ade proclamation,
Inviting people of eveiy station,
E ach  according to his vocation,
W ith  patriotic cmulation 
T o  jo in  in  a general jubilation,
A nd get u p  a  cheese for th e  g rand  occasion. 
T h en  shortly began  th e  preparation.

One m orn ing  was heard  a m ighty clamoring, 
W ith  sounds o f  sawing and  planing an d  ham m er- 

ing.
T h e  painters, fotsaking the ir easels and  pallets, 

Carne to  look on, or assist in the la b o r;
T h e  joiners were there with the ir chisels and  mai- 

le t s ;
T rades o f all grades, every m an with his neigh- 

b o r ;
T h e  carpenters, coopers,
A nd stout iron-hoopers,

E recting  a  press for the th ing  to be done in,
A  tub b ig  enough to p u t ton after ton in,
A nd gutters for rivers o f  liquid to  run  in.
M arch was th e  m onth the work was begun  in ,— 
I f  tha t could be work they saw noth ing  Ijut fun  in ; 
’T  was finished in April, and  long before May 
E very th ing  was prepared  for th e  curd an d  the 

whey.

T h en  th e  bells were set ringing— 
T h e  m ilking b e g a n ;

A ll over the land went the dairy-maids singing ; 
Boy and man,
C art, pail, and  can.

A nd peasant girls, each in h e r  pretty  dress.

From  highway and by-way all round, carne brinrJ

ing,
M orning and evening, the m ilk  to  the press. 
T h en  it took seven wise-heads together to guesj 
Just how m uch rennet, no m ore and no less, 
Should be added, to curdle and  thicken the me

So, having been properly warmed and stirred, 
T he cheese was s e t ; and  now, a t a  word,
T en  strong m en fell to  cu tting  the curd,

Some whey was reh ea ted ;
■ T he cu tting  repeated ;

E ach  p a rt o f the process m ost carefully treatedj 
F o r fear they m ight find, when the whole «a; 

completed,
T h e ir  plan h a d  b y  some mischance been dcfealedl

Now th e  weavers come bringing the web they werJ 
spinning,

A  cloth for the curd, of the stoutest of linen. 
T he  ten  m en  attack it,
A nd  tum ble and  pack it 

W ith in  the vast vat in  its dripping gray jacketj 
A n d  th e  press is se t going with clatter and racketl 
T he g reat sciew descends, as the long levers playj 
A nd the curd, like some crushed living creatutej 

gives w ay ;
I t  sighs in its troubles—
T h e  pressure redoubles !

I t  m u tters and sputters.
A nd hisses an d  bubbles,

W hile  down th e  deep gutters, 
F rom  every pore spirted, rush torrents of whey.l

T he cheese was pressed, an d  turned, and curedj 
A nd so was m ade, as I  am  assured,
T he rich-odored, great-girdled Emperor 
O f all the cheeses th a t ever were.

T hen, everything ready, what should they hav  ̂
else,

In  starting  His Majesty o n  his traveis,
B ut a  g rea t procession up and  down 
T hroug h  the streets o f  the quaint oíd town ?

So they made 
A  grand  parade,

W ith  m arching train-band, guild, and trade: 
T h e  burgom aster in robes arrayed,
G old Chain, a n d  m ace , a n d  gay cockade,

G reat keys carried, and  flags displayed, 
Pom pous m arshal and  spruce young aide, 
Carriage and  foot and  cavalcade;
W hile b ig  drum s th u n d e red an d  trumpets braye 
A nd all the bands of the cantón played;
T h e  fountain spouted lemonade,
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Children drank  of th e  b r ig h t  c a s c a d e ;
Speclators o f  every  r a n k  a n d  grade,
The young an d  merry, the grave an d  staid, 
Alike with cheers the show surveyed,
From Street and  window and  b a lu s tr a d e ,—  
La(ii«s in jewels and brocade,

I  Cray oíd granclam, and  peasant maid 
i  With cap, short skirt, an d  dangling b ra id ;
And youngsters shouted, an d  horses netghed. 
And all the curs in  concert b a y e d :
Twas thus with pom p and masquerade,
On a broad trium phal chariot laid,
Beneath a  canopy’s m oving shade,
By eight cream-colored steeds conveyed,
To the ringing of bells and  cannonade,
King Cheese h is royal progresa made.

So to the Paris Exposition,
His Majesty went on his famous mission.

A t the g reat F rench  F air !
I Everything under the sun is there,
I Whatever is m ade by the hand  of m a n :
I Silks from C hina  and  H indostán,
I Grotesque bronzes from Japan  ;

Products o f Iceland, Ireland, Scotland,
I Lapland, F inland, I know not what land—
I Sorth land, south  land, coid land, hot la n d ,-  

F ro in  Liberia,
F rom  Siberia,—

I Every fabric and invention,
I From every country you can m en tio n :

O f gold and silver and diamond,—
From  the farthest land, and  the land beyond.

A nd everybody is there to  s e e ;
F rom  México and Mozambique ¡

Spaniard, Yankee, H eathen  C hinee;
M odern R om án and m odern G rcek ; 

Frenchm an and Prussian,
T u rk  and  Russian,

Foes th a t  have been, or foes to b e :
T hrough  miles on miles 
O f spacious aísles,

’Mid the wealth o f the world in  gorgeous piles, 
Loiter and  flutter the endless files 1

Encircled all day by a  wondering throng,
T h a t gathers early and  lingers long,
Behold where glows, in  his golden rínd,
T h e  marvel th e  burghers of Nulle designed I 
T here  chatters th e  cheery bourgeoisie;
A nd children are lifted high to  see;
A n d  “ W ill it go u p  in the sky to -n ig h t? ”

Asks little m a’m ’selle, in th e  arm s of her 
raother,—

“ Rise over the houses an d  give us light?
Is this where it  sets wlien it  goes out of s ig h t? ” 

F o r  she takes K ing Cheese for his eider b ro th e r!

B ut now it is night, and the crowds have departed; 
T he vast dim halls are  still and  deserted;
Only th e  ghost-like watchm en go,
T hrough  shim m er and  shadow, to and  f ro ;

' a a  T H E Y  M A D E  A  G R A N D  PARADB.**

Prem Algeria and  S ard in ia ;
Piom Ohio and  V irg in ia ;
%ypt, Siam, P a lestin e ;
Î nds of the palm -tree, lands of th e  p in e ; 
Unds of tobáceo, cotton, an d  rice,
Gf iton, of ivory, and of spice,

W hile the moon in  the sky, 
W ith  his half-shiit eye, 

Peers smilingly in  a t his rival below.

A t this mysterious hour, w hat is it 
T h a t comes to pay the F a ir  a  visit?
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T h e  gates are all barred,
W ith  a  faithful guard 

W ithou t and w ith in ; and  yet ’t  is d e a r  
Somebody— or som ething— is entering here !

‘• b n c t r c l h d  a l l  d a y  b y  a  w o n d s r i n g  t h r o n c / '

T here  is a  Paris underground,
W herc  dwells another n a t io n ;

W here  neither lawyer ñor priest is found,
Ñ or raoney ñor taxation ;

A nd scarce a  glimmer, and scarce a  sound 
Reaches those solitudes profound,
B ut silence an d  darkness cióse it  round ,—

A  horrible habitation 1 

I ts  streets are  the sewers, where rats a b o u n d ; 
W here  swarms, unstifled, unstarved, undtowned, 

T he ir ravenous population.

U nderground  Paris has  heard  of the F a ir ;
A n d  up  from th e  river, from alley and  square, 
T o  th e  wonderful palace the rats r e p a ir ;
A n d  one o íd  forager, grizzled and  spare,—
T h e  wisest to plan  an d  the boldest to  daré,
T o  smell out a prize o r to find out a  snare,—  
In  some dark  córner, beneath  some stair 
(I never learned how, an d  I never knew where). 
H as gnawed his way in to  the grand affair;
F irst one rat, and  then  a  pair.
A n d  now a dozen or m ore are there.
T h ey  caper an d  scam per, and  b link  an d  stare, 
W hile th e  diowsy w atchm an nods in  his chair. 
B ut little a  h u n g ry  ra t will care 
F o r  the loveliest lacquered o r  inlaid ware,
Jeweis m ost precious, or stuffs most r a r e ;—  
T h ere  ’s a  marvelous smell o f cheese in the air 1 
T h ey  all m ake a  rush  for th e  delicate f a r e ;
B u t the shrewd oíd feOow squeaks out, “  Beware ! 
’T  is a  prize indeed, b u t I  say, fo rb ea r!
F o r  cats m ay catch us and  m en m ay scare,
A nd  a  well-set trap  is a  ra t’s  d e sp a ir ;

B ut if we are  wise, and  would have our sha« 
W ith  perfect safety to hide and hair,
Now listen, and we will our plans prepare."

T he w atchm an rouses, the rats are gone;
On a thousand Windows gleams the dawn;

A nd now once more 
T hrough  every door,

W ith  hustle and  bustle, the g rea t crowds pour; I  
A nd nobody hears a  soft little sound.
As of sawing or gnawing, somewhere underground. I

A t length, the judges, going the ir round, 
Awarding the prizes, en te r th e  hall,
W here, amid cheeses b ig  an d  small.
Reposes the sovereign of them  all.
They p u t the ir tape round it, and tap it and¡ 

bore i t ;
A nd  bowing before it,
A s if to adore it,

Like worshipers of the sun, they stand,—
SUce in hand,
Pleased and  bland,

W hiie their bosoms glow and  the ir hearts expand.J 
T hey  smell and  they ta s te ;
A nd, the rind repiaced,

T he foremost, sm acking his lips, say s: “ Mes-| 
sieurs 1

O f all fine cheeses a t m'arket or fair,— 
Holland or Rochefort, Stilton or Cheshirc, 

Neufchátel, Milanese,—
T here  never was cheese,
I am  free to declare,
T h a t a t  all could compare 
W ith  this g reat Gruyere 1 ”

In  short, so exceedingly well it  pleases,
T hey  award it a  prize over all the cheeses.

F I R S T ,  O N E  R A T /

T h a t prize is th e  pride of the whole Swiss nation 
A nd th e  town of Nulle, in its exultation, 
W ithou t a  dissenting voice, decrees 
T o  th e  poor of Paris a  gift o f the cheese.
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I París, in grateful recognitlon 
I Of this munificence, sends a commission—
I Four stately ofRcials, of h igh  position—
I To take K ing Cheese Prora the Exhibition,
I And, in behaif of th e  poor, to  thank,

With speeches and  toasts, the Swiss for their 
gift.

I The speeches they  m ade, the toasts they d ra n k ; 
Eight N orm andy horses, s trong and swift,

A t th e  entrance wait 
F o r th e  golden f re ig h t;

And all the porters are there  to lift,
Pryjared for a  long an d  a strong embrace,

I  In moving H is G reatness a  little space.
I They strain a t  th e  signal, each m an in his place;
I “Heave, ho ! ”— when, lo ! as ligh t as a  feather, 

Down tumbles, down crum bles, the K ing of the 
Cheeses,

I  Wiih seven men, all in a heap to g e th e r !
Up scramble th e  porters, with laugh ter and 

sneezes;
While sudden, m ighty am asem ent seizes 

I  The high officials, until they find 
A  curious bore 
In  the platform-floor,

I  And another to match in  th e  n ether rind ,—
Just one b ig  rat-hole, and  no m o r e ;

Bj which, as it seemed, had ventured  in 
One rat, a t first, and a  hundred  had  followed, 

And feasted, and  left—to the vast chagrín

DOWM T U M B L E S ,  D O W N  C R U M B L E S, T H E  K IN O  O F  T H E  

CH B E S E S ."

O f the worthy burghers o f NuUe—as thin 
A nd shabby a shell as ever was hollow ed; 

Now no th ing  b u t just 
A  crushed-in crust,

A  cart-load of scraps and a  pungent d u s t !

So th e  newspapers s a y ; b u t though they cali 
K ing  Cheese a  hoax, he was hardly  that. 

A nd the poor he fed, as you see, after a l l ; 
F o r who is so poor as a  Paris ra t?

R O D S  F O R  F I V E .

By  Sa r a h  W in t k r  K ell o g g .

Not birch-rods ; fishing-rods. They were going 
Sshing, these five young people, of whom I shali 
ireat “ under four heads,” as the m inlsters say,— 
I, ñames ; 2, a g e s ; 3, appearance ; 4, the ir con- 
Mction.

1. Their ñam es were John  and  Elsie Singletree, 
Puss Leek, Luke Lord, an d  Jacob Is a a c ; the last 
bad no súmame.

2. John was fifteen an d  a few m onths p a s t ; Elsie 
Ms thirteen and m any m onths p a s t ; Puss Leek 
«as fourteen to a  day ; Luke Lord crowded John  so 
dosely, there was small room for superior age to 
daim precedence, or for the shelter which inferior 
’Se makes on certain occasions ; Jacob Isaac was 
‘thmteen, gwyne on fou'teen.”

3' John Singletree was a  dark-eyed, sharp-eyed,

wiry, briety  boy. Elsie, o f  the same, ñam e, was 
m uch like him , being a  dark-eyed, sharp-eyed, 
wiry, briery girl. H e r  father used to  cali h e r Sweet- 
brier and  Sweet-pickle, because, he said, she was 
sweet b u t sharp. Puss Leek had  long, heavy, 
blonde hair, tha t h u n g  almost to  h e r knees when it 
was free, which it  seldom was, for Puss braided it 
every m om ing , the first th ing ,— not loosely, to  give 
it  a  fat look, h in ting  of its luxuriance, b u t ju s t  as 
hard  as she could, quite to Elsie’s annoyance, who 
used to  say, resentfully, “ Y o u ’re  so afraid tha t 
somebody ’ll th ink tha t you are’vain of your ha ir.” 
Puss’s ears were over la rge for perfect beauty, and 
h e r  eyes a  trifle too deeply s e t ; b u t I  ’ve half a 
miiid to say th a t she was a beauty, in  spite o f these, 
for, after all, the ears had  a  generous look, in har-
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m ony with th e  frank, open face, an d  the shadowed 
eye was the soñest, sweetest blue eye I ever saw. 
She had  been called Puss when a  baby, because of 
he r nestiing, kitten-like way, and  the odd nam e 
clung to her. L uke Lord was homely ; b u t he 
did n’t care a  bit. H e was so jolly  an d  good- 
natured  th a t everybody liked him , and  he liked 
everybody, and  so was happy. H e  had  ligh t hair, 
very light for fifteen years, and a  peculiar teetering 
gait, which was not unm anly, however. I t  made 
people laugh  a t him , b u t he did n ’t  care a  bit. 
Jacob Isaac was a  “ cullud pusson,” as h e  would 
have said, protesting against th e  word “ negro .” 
“  N igger,”  he used to say, “  is de raos’ untolerbulis 
word neber d id  year.”  I t was the word he applied 
to whatever moved his anger o r  contem pt. I t  was 
his descriptive epithet for th e  oíd hen  th a t fiew at 
him  for abducting h e r traipsing chicken; for the 
spotted p ig  th a t led h im  th a t hour’s chase; for the 
goat th a t butted , and  the cow th a t h o o k ed ; and 
for gray  Selim when h e  stood on his hind  legs and 
let Jacob Isaac over the sIeek haunches.

B ut to re tu m  to  No. 4. John  and  Elsie Single- 
tree were b ro th e r and  sister. Puss Leek was Elsie’s 
boarding-school friend, and h e r guest. Luke Lord 
was a  neighboring boy invited to join the fishing- 
party , to  honor Puss Leek’s birthday, an d  to help 
John  protect the girls. Jacob Isaac was hired to 
“  g’lo n g ” as general waiter, to do things th a t none 
of the others wanted to do—to do the drudgery 
while they  did the frolicking.

T hey  were ail on horseback,—John  riding be- 
side Puss Leek, protecting h e r ; Luke riding beside 
Elsie, and  protecting h e r ¡ Jacob Isaac riding beside 
his shadow, an d  protecting  the lunch-basket, car- 
ríed on th e  pom m el o f  his saddle.

“  I keep th inking about the ‘ snack,’ ” said Puss 
Leek’s protector, before they had  m ade a  mile of 
the ir journey.

“  W hat do you th in k  about it ? ” asked the pro- 
tected.

“ I keep th inking how good ¡ t ’II taste. A unt 
Calline m akes m lghty good pound-cake. I  do love 
pound -cak e! ”

" L ik e  it, you m ean, John ,” said his sister Elsie, 
looking back over h e r shoulder.

“ I don’t  m ean  like,” said John. “ I f  there  is 
any th ing  I love better than father and mother, 
b ro ther and sister, ic ’s  pound-cake.”

“  B ut there  is n’C anyth ing ,” said Puss.
“  My kingdom  for a slice ! ” said John , with a  

tragic air. “  I  don’t believe I can stand it  to wait 
till lunch-tim e.”

“  W hy , it h as  n’t  been a  half-hour since you ate 
breakfast. Are you hung ry  ? ” Elsie said.

“ No, I ’ra  not h u n g ry ; I ’m  ha 'n ted ."  John 
pronounced the word with a flatness unwritable.

“ T h e  pound-cake h a ’nts m e ;  the fried chickeJ 
h a ’n ts m e ;  the citrón h a ’nts me. I see ’eitilí 
John  glared a t the vacant air as though  he sawJ 
apparition. “  I taste ’em  ! I  smell ’em ! I 
moved to cali on h im  ” (here Jacob Isaac was indiJ 
cated b y  a  backward glauco and  movement) “fe 
yield the wU lles or his life. Look here ! ” he added 
suddenly reining-up his horse and  speakiñg in de» 
earnest, “ l e t ’s eat the snack now. H a l t ! ” he cria 
to  th e  advance couple, “  we ’re  going to eat.”

“  G oing to eat ? ” cried Elsie. “  You ’re not ij 
earnest ? ”

“ Yes, l a m .  I can’t rest. T he cake and thbí 
h a ’n tm e .”

“  W ell, do for pity’s sake eat som ething, and 1 
done with i t ,” Elsie said.

“ B ut you m ust wait for m e ,” John  peisistedl 
“  I ’ll have to  spread th e  things out on the grasil 
I  keep th inking how good they ’ll taste eaten offf 
th e  grass. T here  ’s where the h a ’n tin ’ comes in." | 

“ Did you ever h ear any th ing  so ridiculous?" 
said Elsie to the others. “  B ut I  suppose we haá 
better hum o r h im ; he wont give us any rest till, 
we do ; he ’s so persistent. W h en  he gets headedj 
one way, he ’s like a pig, ” Elsie began to pulí all 
the bridle to  b ring  h e r  horse alongside a stump,| 
“  Puss and  I  can get some fiowers during ther6| 
past.” I

“ I cali this a  m ost peculiar proceeding,” saidl 
h e r protector, leaping from his horse, and liaslenJ 
in g  to help  h e r to  “  ’ligh t.” |

Jacob Isaac gladly relinquished the lunch-basket,I 
which had  begun to m ake his arm  ache, and soonj 
John  had  th e  “  h a ’n ting  th ings ”  spread. Then lit| 
sa t down Turk-like to e a tin g ; the others stood| 
around, am used spectators, while chicken, beaíenj 
biscuits, strawberry ta rt, pound-cake disappeareáj 
as though they enjoyed being  eaten. |

“  I  believe I ’m  getting  ‘ h a ’n ted ,’ too," said Lultel 
Lord, whose m outh  began to w ater,—the thin|s| 
seem ed to  taste so good to John. I

“  Good for you ! ”  John  said, cordially. “ Comel 
a lo n g l H elp  yourself to a chicken-wing.” I  

“  W hy , Luke, you ain t going to  eating ! ” Elsiel 
said.

“  Yes, I am  ; John  ’s m ade m e hungry.”
“  Me, too ,” said Jacob Isaac. ,
“  O f course, you ’re hu ngry ,” said John. “ Comel 

a lo n g l H old your two hands.” f
“  L e t ’s go look for sweet-Williams and blue- 

flags,” Puss proposed to Elsie.
“  N o ; if  we go away, the boys will eat every-l 

th ing  up. Just look a t thcm  1 D id ever you seej 
such eatists ? You boys, stop eating  all the lunch.'í 

“  A int you girls getting  ‘ h a ’n te d ? ’” Lukeaskd.l 
“  I f  you don’t  come soon, there  wont be anylhingl 
leñ  for you.”
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‘ I believe tha t ’s  so,” said Puss confidentially to 
Isie. “ I reckon w e ’ll have to  take o u r share 

how, or not a t  all. W e  ’ve got to eat iii self- 
tiefense.”

And so it carne about th a t those five ridiculous 
Ichildren sa t there, less than  a mile on the ir journey, 
knd less than an hour from the ir breakfast, and ate, 
kie, ate, till there  was nothing o f  the ir lunch left 
[¡xcept a  half biscuit an d  a  chicken neck. John, 
Ifertile in invention, proposed th a t they should go 
jljaclt home and get som ething more for d in n e r ;

el Puss said everybody would laugh a t  them , and 
lElsie thought they  would n ’t be able to eat any- 
Ithingmore th a t day, and, if  they should be hungry, 
llhey could have a  fish-fry.

“ Aint no use totin’ this yere basekit 'long no 
Imawr,” Jacob Isaac suggested, “  I ’ll leave it hang 
l¡n Ibis yere sass'fras saplin’.” W h en  it  was inti- 
Imated that it would be needed for the rem ainder 
leí the lunch, he said there  was n ’t any “  ’m ainder.” 
r 'W h a t ’s le f’ need  n ’t pester you-all; I ’ü  jis 
Itat it.”

Arrived a t  the water, the boys baited  the hooks, 
lalwhich the girls gave little shrieks, and  h id  their 
Ityes, dem anding to know of the boys how they 
Ifould like to be treated  as they  were treating the 
|«'orms.

“ The poor creatures I ” said Puss.
“ So helpless ! ”  added Elsie, peeping through 

Iber fingers a t th e  boys. “  A re n ’t the hooks ready
|y«?”

“ Yours is,” and  Luke delivered a rod into her 
Ihandi.

“ And here ’s  yours, Puss,” John  said. “  D rop 
|it in.”

Soon there were five rods extended over the 
|»ater, and five corks were floating which might 
Ibve told o f robbed molasses-jugs an d  vinegar-jugs, 
Iwd five young people were laughing, and talking
Inonsense by th e   How is nonsense estiraated ?
lEverybody kept ask ing  everybody else if  he had 
liad a bite, and everybody was guilty of giving false 
lahrms. As for Elsie, she shrieked out, “  A  bite ! ” 
lu  every provocation,— whenever th e  current hore 
luiusually against h e r line, when the floating hook 
|dragged hottom  or encountered a  twig.

"Júpiter 1 ” said John , growing im patient a t  the 
lidie drifting of his cork. “  I can’t stand this, Elsie. 
lYou girls stop talking. You chatter like m ag p ies ; 
lyott scare the fish. Girls ough t n’t ever to go 
I f e h in g ."

Jacob Isaac snickered, an d  rem arked sotio voce: 
|"Heíalks hisse 'f maw ’n the res’ of the ladics.”

Elsie did not heed John’s attack. H e r  eye was 
|M'elcd on h e r bobbing c o rk ; her cheeks were 

g with excitem en t; h e r heart was beating 
|»ildly, There was a  pulling a t  h e r line.

“  Keep quiet 1 ” she called. “  I ’ve got a  b ite .”
“  You would have, if  I  could get a t your a rm ,” 

said John , who did n ’t believe she had  a  bite.
“  I have, tru ly ,” she said, excitedly. “  Look 1 "
A ll carne tram ping, crowding about her.
“ I feel h im  pulí,” she said, eageity.
“  W ell, get him  out,” said Luke.
“  Shall I  pulí him  o r 'je rk  h im ? ” Elsie was 

nearly breathless.
“  I f  I  knew about his size, I  could tell you,” said 

Luke. “ I f  h e ’s big , give h im  a dignified pu lí; 
if  he ’s a little chap, je rk  h im ; no business to be 
little.”

“  Oh ! I  ’m  afraid it will hu rt h im ,” said Puss.
“  O ut with h im  1 ”  said Luke.
“  I  ’m  afraid the line will b reak ,” said Elsie, all 

in a  quiver.
“  No, it  w ont,” said John.
“  T h e  rod  m igh t snap ,” said Elsie.
“  H ere, let m e take th e  rod ,” Jo h n  proposed.
“  No, n o ; I  ’m  going to catch the fish myself,” 

Elsie said, in vehem ent protest.
“  T h e n  je rk , sharp  and  strong,” h e rb ro th e r  said.
Elsie m ade re a d y ; steadied h e r eager brain  ¡ 

p lanted  h e r feet firm ly; braced h e r muscles by her 
w ill; and  then, w ith a shriek, threw up h e r rod, 
“ as h igh  as the sky,”  Puss said. T here was a 
fleeting visión o f  a  d ripping white-bellied fish going 
skyward ; and  then  a  faint thu d  was heard.

“ S h e ’s thrown it  a  half-mile, o r  less, in  the 
bushes,”  said Luke.

“  A nd  there  ’s h e r hook in the top o f  th a t tree ,” 
said John. “  W h a t gum ps girls are  when you take 
them  out-of-doors 1 ”

All went into the bushes to look for the aston- 
ished fish. T hey  looked, and looked, and  lo oked ; 
listened for its beating  and flopping against the 
ground.

A fter a while, Luke said h e  thought it  m ust be 
one of the clim bing fish described by Agassiz, and 
th a t it  had  gone u p  a  tree.

“  I mos’ found it twice’t ; b u t it  was a  frog an’ a  
lizat”, ’stead uv the fish,” said Jacob Isaac.

T o  this day, it rem ains a  raystery where Elsie’s 
fish went to.

Jacob Isaac climbed -the tree to rescue Elsie's 
hook a n d  line, while the o ther boys went down the 
stream  to find a cat-fisii hole th a t they had  heard of.

“  D on’t  pulí a t the Une th a t way,” Puss said to 
the th rasher in the tree -to p ; “ y o u ’ll b reak it. 
T here, the hook is caught on tha t twig. You must 
go out on the limb and unhitch it.”

“  L im ’ hangs over the w atto,” Jacob Isaac said ; 
bu t h e  crawled out on it, and  reached for th e  hook.

T hen  Elsie shrieked, for crashing through the 
branches carne Jacob Isaac, and  spiashed back- 
foremost into the water. T hen  there was con-
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fusión. Jacob called to the girls to help h im ; they 
called to the boys to  h e lp ; the boys, ignorant of 
the accident, shouted back th a t they were going on 
to where they could have quiet, and  went tram ping 
away. T hen  Elsie tried to tell Jacob Isaac how to 
swim, while Puss Leek darted ofF to  where the 
borses were te thered. She m ounted the one she 
had ridden— a  gentle th ing , aged eighteen. T hen  
she carne crashing through the bushes and brush, 
ducking and  jerk ing  th e  bridle, dashed down the 
bank, and p lunged  into the stream.

Elsie held h e r breath  a t the sight. T he water 
rose to the flanks, b u t Puss kep t h e r  head steady, 
sat her saddle coolly, and, when Jacob Isaac ap- 
peared, p u t out a  resolute hand , and  got hold of 
bisjacket,—speaking, meanwhile, a  soothing word 
to the horse, which was now drinking. .She got 
thehoy’s head  above water.

“ 1 II hold on to you ; and  you m ust hold on to 
the stirrup and  to the horse’s m ane,” she said.

Jacob Isaac, w ithout a  word, got hold as directed. 
Puss hcld on with a good grip, as she had  promised, 
and the careful oíd horse pawed through the water 
10 the bank— only a  few yards distant, by the way.

“ Thankee, M issP uss,” is what Jacob Isaac said, 
as he stretched him self on a  log  to dry.

“ Puss, you ’re  a  hero ,” is w hat Elsie said, add- 
ing im mediately: “  T hose hateful boys! G reat 
protectors they are 1 ”

John had found up-stream  a  deep hole in  the 
shade of some large trees. Just above it  the creek 
lumbled and foamed over a  rocky bed. John  said 
to Luke ; “  I t  ju s t em pties the fish in here  by  the 
basketfuls. All we ’ve got to do is to em pty ’em 
out,"—and he kneic on th e  bank  to  fix his bait.

But Luke was not satisfied. “  You ’ll never catch 
any fish there,” said he. “  T lie c u r re n t’s toosw ift.” 
And off went he, to look for a likelier place.

Yet neither o f  th e  boys had  be tte r luck than 
»hen with the girls, and  both  soon went back to 
them. W hen Elsie’s vivid account of the rescue 
had been given, the boys stared a t  Puss with a  new 
ijterest, as though she had  undergone some trans- 
fcrmation in the ir b rief absence.

Then somebody suggested tha t they  m ust hurry  
tp and catch som ething for dinner. So all five 
dropped hooks into the water, everybody pledged 
k silence. F ish ing  was now business; it  m eant 
dinner or no dinner;

For some m oraents, the fishers sat or stood in 
jbtuesque silence, eyes on the corks. T h en  Jacob 
Isaac showed signs of excitement.

' I ’s got a  fish, show ’s yer baw n,” he called, 
dancing about on the bank.

‘ Let me see it,”  John challenged.

“ A int pulled it out yit,” said Jacob Isaac, ju m p ­
ing and capering.

“ W h a t ’s the m atter with you ? W h a t are  you 
cavorting about in th a t style for ? ” John  asked.

“  Playin’ ’im 1 ” answered Jacob Isaac, running 
backward and  fonvard, and every o ther way.

“  Is th a t the way they play  a fish ? ” Elsie said, 
gazing. “  I  never knew before how they did it.” 

She went over to  where the jub ilan t fisherman 
was yet skipping about, an d  asked if  she m ight 
play the fish a  while.

“  Law, Miss Elsie I h e ’d  pulí yo’ overboa'd 1 Yo’ 
could n’t hol’ ’im no m aw ’n nuffin. H e ’s mighty 
s tro n g ; stronges’ fish ever d id 'see.”

B ut Elsie teased till Jacob Isaac gave the rod 
into h e r hand, when she danced forward and  back, 
chassé-ed, and  executed o ther figures o f  a  quadrille, 
till Puss Leek carne up  to  play the fish. She was n ’t 
so m uch like a katydid as Elsie, or so m uch like a 
wired jum ping-jack as Jacob Isaac. She played 
the fish so awkwardly th a t John  carne u p  and took 
the rod from h er hand. H e had no sooner felt 
th e  pulí a t  the Hne than  h e  began to laugh and 
“  pshaw ! p sh aw ! ” and  said th a t all in  tha t party 
were gum ps and geese, except him self and  Luke.

“  You would n’t except L u ke ,” Elsie interrupted, 
“  if  h e  was n ’t a  b ig  boy. Y o u ’d  cali h im  a  gum p 
and a  goose, i f  he was a  girl.”

“  I f  he was a  girl, he would be a  gum p and  a 
goose,” said this saucy John. “  T his fish,” h e  con- 
tinued, “ which y o u ’ve been playing, is a  piece of 
brush. O h 1 how you did play it  1 This is the 
way th a t Jacob Isaac played it.”  John  jum ped  and 
danced and  hopped  an d  stru ttcd  and plunged, till 
everybody was scream ing with laughter. “  A nd 
this is th e  way th a t Elsie played i t .” H e got hold 
of his coat-skirts after the m anner o f  an  affected 
girl with h e r dress ; then he hugged  the rod to his 
bosora, and  capered, fiitted, pranced. T hen, hav- 
in g  reproduced Puss Leek’s “ playing,” h e  said, 
grandly : “  I  shall now proceed to land this mon- 
ster of the deep .”

“  H e m ade a g reat show of getting  ready, and 
th en  pulled, pulled, pulled, pulled,— when out and 
u p  the re  carne, not the brush everybody was ex- 
pecting, b u t a  fine, beautiful fish.

You ought to have heard, then, the cheers o f 
those surprised boys and girls 1 Jacob Isaacdanced, 
tu rned  somersaults, walked on his hands, and  for 
one suprem e half-second stood on his head.

“  Looks like he was playing a  whale or a  sea- 
serpen t,”  said Luke, betw eenhis bursts of laughter.

“  You ’re all playing a  fool th a t you ’ve caught,” 
said John , w ho had  jo ined in the laugh against 
himself, “  and y o u ’ve a  rig h t to .”
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J O H N  A N D  H I S  V E L O C I P E D E .

I . — H 5  O E T S  A  GO O D  S T A R T , 3 . . H A S  A  P I H E  R U N  D O W N 'H I I X , 3 . — A N O  C O M E S T O  A  SUD O EN  STOP.

H O W  TO T R A V E L .

B y  S u s a n  A n n a  B r o w n .

T h is  article does not refer to the journey to 
Europe, toward which almost all young  people are 
looking. W h en  the opportunity for foreign travel 
com es, there  are plenty of guide-books and letters 
from abroad which will tell you just what to  take 
with you, and w hat you ought to do in every situa- 
tion. T his is for short, every-day trips, which 
people take w ithout m uch though t ¡ b u t as there  is 
a righ t and  a  wrong \vay of doing even little things, 
young folks m ay  as well take care th a t they receive 
a n d  give the m ost pleasure possible in a  short jour­
ney, and  then, when the trip across th e  ocean 
comes, they  will not be annoying themselves and 
o tbe rs  b y  continual mistakes.

A s packing a  trunk  is usually the first prepara- 
tion  for a  trip , we will beg in  with that.

I t  is a  very  good way to collect w hat is m ost im- 
portan t before you begin, so th a t you m ay r o t  leave 
ou t any necessary article. T h ink  over what you

will be likely to  n e e d ; for a  little care before you 
s tart m ay  save you a  g reat deal of inconvcnience 
in the end. Be sure, before you begin, that your 
trunk  is in good order, and tha t you have the key. 
A nd when you shut it for the last time, do not leave 
th e  straps sticking out upon the outside. Put your 1 
heavy things a t the  bottom , packing them tighlly, I 
so tha t they  will not rattle  about when the trunk | 
is reversed. P u t the sm all arricies in the tray. 
A nyth ing  which will be likely to  be scratchcd orj 
defaced by rubbing, should be wrapped in a hand-l 
kerchief and  laid am ong soft things. H y®“ | 
must carry anyth ing  breakable, do it up carefully, 
an d  put it in  the center of the trunic, packing! 
clothing closely about it. Bottles should have the I 
corks lied in  with strong twine. Put themnearl 
articles which cannot be injured by the contents, I 
if  a b re a k a g e  occurs. T ack  on your trunkacardl 
with your perm anen t address. As this cardistol
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I |)e consulted only if  the trunk  is lost, it is not 
I necessary to  be constancly changing  it. T ake in 
I the tiaveling-bag, pins and  a  needle an d  thread,
I so tliat, in case of any accident to your clothes, they 
I can be repaired w ithout troubling any one else. A 

posial-card and  a  pencil and  paper take up b u t 
¡itile room, an d  m ay be very convenient. T h e  best 
way to carry your lunch is in  a  pasteboard box, 
which can be thrown away after you have disposed 
of the contents.

Put your m oney in an  inner pocket, reserving in 
your purse only w hat you will be ¡ikely to  need on 
Ée way, so th a t you m ay be able to press your way 
through a crowd without fear of pickpockets. Your 
purse should also contain your ñam e and  address.

Try to be ready, so th a t  you will not be hurried 
at the last m o m e n t; and this does not m ean that 
it is necessary to  be a t  the station a  long time 
before the train leaves. To be punctual does not 
mean to be too early, b u t to be ju s t early enough.

Try to find out, before you start, w hat train 
and car you ought to take, an d  have your trunk 
properly checked. P u t the check in some safe 
place, but first look a t th e  num ber, so th a t you 
may identify the check if  lost by you and found by 
others. H ave your ticket where you can easily get 
it, and need not b e  obliged to appear, when the 
conductor comes, as if  it was a perfect surprise to 
you that he should ask  for it.

Of course, you have a  righ t to the best seat which 
isvacant, and, if  there  is plenty of room, you can 
put your bundles beside or opposite you ; b u t re- 
member tha t you have only paid  for one seat, and 
be ready a t  once to  m ake room for another passen- 
|er, if necessary, w ithout acting as though you 
*ere conferring a  favor.

I If you have several packages, an d  wish to  put 
I any of them in  the rack over your head, you wül 
I be less likely to forget them , if  you p u t all together,
I than you will if  you keep a  part in your hand.
I If you m tist read  in the cars, never in any cir- 
I Cttiüstances take a  hook th a t has not fair, clear 

t)pe; and stop reading a t  the earliest approach of 
tifilight. If, as you read, you hold your ticket, or 
some other plain piece o f  paper, under th e  line you 
are reading, sliding it down as you procced, you 
»iU find tha t you can read  almost as rapidly, and 
vith much less injury to your eyes. A  newspaper 
istheworst reading you can have, as the p rin t is 
osuallv indistinct, and  it  is impossLble to hold it 
siüL

You may not care to read in  the cars w hen in 
roolion, but it is convenient to have a  book with 
yoUi in case the train should be delayed.

If your friends accompany you to the station, be 
tarefufthat your last words are  not too personal or 
bo loud, Y oung people are  ap t to  overlook this.

and  thus sometimes m ake themselves ridiculous 
before the o ther passengers by joking and  laugh ­
ing in a  way which m ight be perfectly proper at 
hom e, b u t which before a  com pany of strangers is 
not in good taste.

I f  you m eet acquaintances, do not cali out their 
ñam es so distincüy as to introduce them  to the 
o the r passengers, as it  is never pleasant for people 
to have the attention of strangers called to them  in 
th a t way. If you are  alone, do not be too ready 
to m ake acquaintances. Reply politely to  any civil 
rem ark  or offer of assistance, b u t do not allow your- 
self to be drawn into conversation, unless it is with 
some one o f  whose trustworthiness you are  reason- 
ably sure, and  even then do not forget tha t you are 
ta lk ing  to a  perfect stranger.

I f  you cannot have everything ju s t as you prefer, 
rem em ber tha t you are in a  public conveyance, and 
tha t the o the r passengers have as m uch righ t to 
their way as you have to  yours. I f  you find tha t 
your open window annoys your neighbor, do not 
refuse to  shu t i t ; and  if  the case is reversed, do 
not coraplain, unless you are really afraid of taking 
coid, and cannot conveniently change your seat. 
Above all things, do not get into a  dispute about 
it, like the two women, one of whom declared that 
she should die if  the window was open, and  the 
o ther responded th a t she should stifie if  it  was shut, 
un til one of the passengers requested the conductor 
to  open it  a  while and  kill one, and  then  shut it  and 
kill the o ther, th a t the rest m igh t have peace.

T here  are  few situations where the disposition is 
m ore thoroughly shown than  it  is in  traveling. A 
long journey is considered by  some people to b e  a 
perfect test of the tem per. T h ere  are  m any ways 
in  which an  unselfish person will find an  oppor- 
tunity  to be obliging. I t is surprising to  see how 
people who consider themselves k ind an d  poUte 
m em bers of society can sometimes forget all their 
good m anncrs in the cars, showing a  perfect dis- 
regard  of the comfort—an d  even the rights— of 
others, which would banish them  from decent 
society if  shown elsewhere.

T o  return  to particular directions: Do n o t enter- 
tain those who are  traveling with you by constant 
coraplalnts o f  the dust or the h ea t o r  the coid. 
T h e  others are probably as m uch annoyed by these 
t h i n p  as you are, an d  fault-finding will only make 
them  the more unpleasant to all. Be careful what 
you say about those near you, as a  thoughtless re ­
m a rk  to a friend in too loud a tone m ay cause a  real 
heartache. M any a weary m other has been pained 
b y  hearing complaints of a  fretful child, whose cry- 
ing  .most probably distresses h e r more than any 
one else. Instead o f  saying, “ W h y  will people 
travel with babies ? ” rem em ber th a t it  is sometimes 
unavoidable, and  do not disfigure your face by a
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frown a t  th e  disturbance, but try  to do what you 
can to m ake the journey pteasant for those around 
you, a t  least by a  serene and  cheerful face. A 
person who really wislies to  be helpful to  others, 
will find plenty of opportunities to  “  lend a hand ” 
without becom ing conspicuous in any way.

D o not ask too m any questions of o ther passen- 
gers. Keep your eyes and  ears open, and you will 
know as m uch as th e  rest do. I f  you wish to in- 
quire about anything, le t it  be of the conductor, 
whose business it  is to answer you, and  do not 
detain h im  unnecessarily. R em em ber what h e  tells 
you, th a t you m ay not be like the woman Gail 
H am ilton describes, who asked the conductor the 
same question every time he carne around, as if she 
though t he h a d  undergone a moral change during 
his absence, an d  m ight answer her more truthfully.

If you get out of the car a t  any station on your 
way, be sure to observe which car it  was, and which 
train, so th a t you need not go about inquiring where 
you belong when you wish to re tu rn  to your seat.

A  large proportion of the accidenta which hap-

pen every year are  caused by catelessness. Young 
people are afraid of seem ing timid and aiixious 
and  will sometimes, in avoiding this, risk their lives 
very foolishly. They step  from the train before il 
has fairly stopped, or p u t their heads out óf the 
window when the car is in motion, or rest the elbow 
on th e  sil] of an  open window in such a way that a 
passing train  m ay cause serious, if  not fatal, injury, 
Sometimes they pass carelessiy from one car to 
another when the train is still, forgetting that It 
m ay s tart a t any m om ent and throw them off their 
balance. M any similar exposures can he avoided 
by a lítele, care an d  thought,

These are  very plain, simple rules, whicit it may 
be supposed are already known to every one; but 
a little observation will show th a t they are not 
always put in practice.

A  g reat deal has been left unsaid here on the 
advantages an d  pleasures of trav e l; but, without a 
knowledge of the simple details we have given, oiie 
will be sure to  miss m uch of the culture and enjoy- 
m en t which m igh t otherwise be gained by it.

A N  B X C IT JN G  B ID E .
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T H E  S W A L L O W S .

B y  D o r a  R e a d  G o o d a l e .

D e a r  b i r d s  t h a t  g r e e t  us  w ith  t h e  s p r in g ,  

T h a t  fly a lo n g  th e  s u n n y  b lu e ,

T h a t hover round your last year’s nests, 
O r cu t th e  shining heavens thro’,

T h a t skim along the tneadow grass, 
A m ong the flowers sweet and  fair,

T h a t croon upon the pointed roof,
Or, quiv’ring, balance in  the a lr;

Y e heralds of the su tnm er days.
As quick ye d a rt across the lea,

T h o ’ o ther birds be fairer, yet 
T h e  dearest of all birds are ye.

D ear as the messengers o f  spring 
Before th e  buds have opened wide,

D ear when our o ther birds are here,
D ear in the burn ing  sum m ertide ;

B ut when the lonely au tum n wind 
A bout the flying forest grieves,

In  vain we look for you, and  find—
Your em pty nests beneath  the eaves.

U N D E R  T H E  L I L A C S . :

B y  L o u i s a  M . A l c o t t . •

CH A PTER X V I I I .

BOWS AND ARROWS.

Ir Sancho's abduction m ade a  stir, one m ay easily 
imagine with w hat w annth  and interest h e  was 
«elcomed back when his wrongs and  wanderings 
lete known. F o r  several days he held regular 
Issees, that curious boys and  sym pathizing girls 
might see and p ity  the changed  an d  curtailed dog. 
Sanch behaved with dignified afTabilIty, and  sat 
“pon his m at in the coach-housc pensively eying 
bis guests, and patiently subraitting to  th e ir  ca- 
lísses; while B en an d  T h o m y  took tu rn s to te ll the 
It^tragical fiicts. which were n o t shrouded in  the 
•Ittpest mystery. I f  the interesting sufferer could 
"nly have spoken, w hat thrilling adventures and 
bair-breadth escapes he m igh t have related. But, 
alas I he was dum b, an d  the secrets of tha t memo­
rable month never were revealed.

T he lam e paw soon healed, the dingy color 
slowly yielded to m any washings, tlie woolly coat 
began  to knot up into littlq  curls, a  new collar 
handsom ely m arked made him a respectable dog, 
an d  Sancho was him self again. B ut it was evident 
th a t his sufferings were not forgotten; his once 
sweet tem per was a  trifie soured, and, with a few 
exceptions, he had lost his faith in mankind. 
Before, h e  had  been the most benevolent an d  hos- 
pitable o f dogs; now, he eyed all strangers suspi- 
ciously, and the sight of a shabby m an m ade him 
growl and  bristle up, as if the m em ory of his wrongs 
stül burned  hotly within him.

Fortunately, his gratitude was stronger than his 
resentm ent, an d  h e  never seemed to  forget th a t he 
owed his life to Betty,— running  to  meet h e r when- 
evershe appeared, instantly obeyinghercom m ands, 
an d  suffering no one to molest h e r when he walked 
watchfully beside her, with h e r hand  upon  his neck,
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as they had  walked out of the alm ost fatal back- 
yard  together, faithful friends forever.

Miss Celia called them  little U n a  an d  h e r  lion, 
and  read  the pretty  story to th e  children w hen they 
wondered w hat she meant. Ben, with great pains, 
taugh t the dog  to  spell “  B etty ,” and surprised her 
with a display of this new accomjilishment, which 
gratified h e r so m uch th a t she was never tired of 
seeing Sanch paw th e  five red  letters into place, 
then  come and lay  his nose in  h e r hand , as if  he 
a d d e d ; “  T h a t ’s  the ñam e of m y dear mistress.”

O f course B ab was glad to have everything pleas­
an t and  friendly again, b u t in a  little dark  com er of 
he r heart there  was a  drop of envy, and a  desperate 
desire to  do som ething which would m ake every 
One in h e r small world like and  praise h e r  as they 
did Betty. T ry ing  to be as good and gentle did 
no t satisfy h e r ;  she m ust do  som ething brave or 
surprising, and no chance for distinguishing herself 
i r  th a t way seem ed likely to  appear. Betty was as 
fond as ever, and th e  boys were very k ind to h e r ;  
bu t she felt th a t they both  liked “ little B etcinda,” 
as th ey  called her, best, because she found Sanch, 
and  never seem ed to  know th a t she had  done any- 
th ing  brave in  defending h im  against all odds. Bab 
did not tell any one how she felt, b u t endeavored 
to  b e  amiable while waiting for h e r chance to  come, 
an d  w hen it  did arrive m ade the m ost o f it, though 
th e re  was no th ing  heroic to  add  a  charm.

Miss Celia’s arm  had been doing very well, b u t 
it  would, of course, be useless for some tim e longer. 
F ind ing  th a t th e  afternoon readings am used herself 
as m uch as they  d id  th e  children, she kep t them 
up , and  brough t out all her oíd favorites, enjoying 
a  double pleasure in seeing th a t h e r  young audience 
relished them  as m uch as she d id  when a  c h ild ; for 
to  all b u t T horny  they were b ran d  new. O ut of 
one of these stories carne m uch am usem ent for all,

■ and  satis/action for one of the party.
“ Celia, d id  you b ring  our o íd  bows ? ’* asked 

h e r b ro ther, eagerly_, as* she p u t down the book 
from which she had  been reading Miss Edgeworth’s 
capital story of “ W aste  not W an t n o t;  or, Two 
Strings to  your Bow.”

“  Yes, I  b rought all the playthingsw e left stored 
away in  uncle’s garret w hen we went abroad. T he 
bows are  in the long box where you found the mal- 
lets, fishing-rods and bats. T h e  oíd quivers and a 
few arrows are  there  also, I believe. W h a t is the 
idea now ? ”  asked Miss Celia in h e r turn , as T horny  
bounced up in  a g reat hurry.

“  I ’m  going to teach Ben to  shoot. G rand  fun 
this hot weather, and b y  an d  by we '11 have an 
archery  meeting, and  you can give us a  prize. 
Come on, Ben. I ’ve got p lenty  of whip-cord to 
r ig  up  the bows, an d  then we '11 show ihe ladies 
some first-class shooting .”

“ 7  can’t ¡ never had  a  decent bow in my ijfj 
T he  little gilt one I used to wave round when I %-as 
a  Coopid was n’t w orth a cen t to go,” answered 
Ben, feeling as if  th a t painted “ prodigy" must 
have been a  very distant connection of the respet­
able young  person n o *  walking off arm-in-ann | 
with the lord of the manor.

“  Practice is all you want. I used to he a capital I 
shot, b u t I  don’t believe I could h it anytliing huta 
barn-door now,” answered Thorny, encouragingly.

A s the boys vanished, with much tramping of 
boots and  banging  o f  doors, Bab observed, in the 
young-ladyish tone she was ap t to  use when she 
composed h e r  active little m ind  and body to the I  
feminine task o f  needlew ork;

“  W e  used to  m ake bows of whalebone wlicn we I 
were little girls, b u t we are too oíd to playso now.” I

“ I ’d  like to, b u t B ab wont, ’cause she's moslj 
'leven years oíd ,” said honest Betty, placidly rub-l 
b ing  h e r needle in  the “  ruster," as she called the| 
family cmery-bag.

“  G row n people enjoy archery, as bow andl 
arrow shooting is called, especially in  England. l l  
was reading about it  the o ther day, and saw a pict-l 
ure of Queen Victoria with h e r bow, so you needn'tj 
b e  asham ed of it, B ab ,” said Miss Celia, nimmag-l 
ing  a m o n g th e  books and papers in her sofá corneri 
to find the magazine she wanted, thinking a i)eiv[ 
play  would be as good for the girls as for the 
boys.

“  A  queen, just th in k ! ” an d  Betty looked muchl 
impressed by th e  fact, as well as iiplifted by thel 
knowledge tha t h e r friend d id  not agree in tliinkingl 
her silly because she preferred playing withaharai-l 
less hom e-m ade toy to  firing stones o r snapping a | 
pop-gun.

“  In  oíd times, bows and  arrows were used tol 
fight g reat battles with, and  we read how thel 
E nglish  archers shot so well th a t the air was dark| 
w ith arrows, and m any m en were killed.”

“  So d id  the Indians have ’em , and I ’ve 
some stone arrow-heads,— found ’em by the river,! 
in th e  d i r t ! ” cried Bab, waking up, for hatlles| 
interested h e r more th a n  queens.

“  W hile you finish your stints I  ’il tell you a little I 
story about the Ind ians,” said Miss Celia, lyinghack| 
on h e r cushions, while the needies began to 
again, for the prospect of a  story could not be| 
resisted.

“  A century  or more ago, in  a  small settlementl 
on the banks o f  the Connecticut,—which meansi 
the Long River of Pines,— there lived a little girll 
called M atty K ilburn. O n a  hill stood the fortj 
where the people ran  for protection in any danget.r 
for th e  country  was new an d  wild, and more thanj 
once the Indians had  com e down the river in theiri 
canoes and  burned  th e  houses, killed men, and car*l
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[ied away women and children. M atty lived alone 
with her father, but felt quite safe in the log-house, 
for he was never far away. O ne afternoon, as the 
fármers were all busy in  the ir fields, the bell rang 
suddenly,—a sign th a t  th e re  was danger near,— 
and, dropping the ir rakes or axes, the m en  hurried 
to their houses to save wives and  bables, and such 
few treasures as they could. Mr. K ilburn caught 
up his gun with one hand  and his little girl with 
the other, and  ran  as fast as he could toward the 
fort. But before h e  could reach it  he heard  a  yell, 
and saw the red  m en com ing up from th e  river. 
Then he knew it would be in  vain to try  to get in, 
so he looked about for a  safe place to h ide Matty 
till he could come for her. H e was a  brave man, 
and could fight, so he h a d  no thoughi of hiding 
while his neighbors needed h e lp ; b u t the dear little 
daughter m ust be cared  for first.

“  In the córner of the lonely pasture which they 
dared not cross, stood a  b ig  hollow elm, and  there 
the fatmer hastily  h id  M atty, dropping h e r down 
into ihe dim nook, round  the m outh  of which 
young shoots had  grown, so th a t no one would have 
suspected any hole was there.

“ ‘ Lie still, chüd, till I co m e ; say your prayers 
and wait for fa ther,’ said the m an, as he parted  the 
leaves for a last glance a t  th e  small, frightened face 
looking up a t  him.

‘“ Come soon,’ whispered M atty, and  tried to 
smile bravely, as a stou t settler’s girl should.

“  Mr. Kilburn went away, and was taken prisoner 
i in the fight, carried off, and  for years no one knew 
I ifhe was alive or dead. People missed M atty , but 
I supposed she was with h e r  father, and  never ex- 

pected to see h e r again, A  g reat while afterward 
the poor m an carne back, having escaped and  made 
his way through the wilderness to his oíd home. 
His first question was for M atty, b u t no one had 
setn h e r; and  when h e  toid where h e  had left her, 
they shook the ir hcads as if they  though t h e  was 
craey, But they went to look, tha t he m igh t be 
satisfied; and  h e  was; for there  they found some 
little bones, some faded bits o f cloth, an d  two rusty 
silver buckles m arked  w ith M atty’s ñam e in  what 
had once been h e r shoes. A n  Indian arrow lay 
itiere, too, showing why she had  never cried for 
help, but waited patiently so long for father to 
t»me and find h e r .”

If Miss Celia expected to see the last b it of hem  
done when h e r story ended, she was d isappoin ted ; 
fcriiot a dozen stitches had  been taken. Betty was 
Bing her crash-towel for a  handkerchief, and  Bab’s 
lay on the ground as she listened with snapping 
ayis to the little tragedy.

" Is it true ?” asked Betty, hoping  to  find relief 
¡ óbeing toid th a t it  was not.

'Yes; I  have seen th e  tree, and the m ound

where th e  fort was, and  the rusty buckles in an oíd 
farm-house where o ther K ilburns livc, near the spot 
where it all happened ,” answered Miss Celia, look­
ing  out the picture of Victoria to consolé h e r audi- 
tors.

“ W e ’ll play th a t in the oíd apple-lree. Betty 
can scrooch down, and  I ’ll be the father, and put 
leaves on her, and  then  I ’ll be a  great In jun and 
fire a t her. I  can m ake arrows, and  it will be fun, 
wont it  ? ” cried Bab, charm ed with the new dram a 
in which she could act the leading parts.

“  No, it wont 1 I don’t  like to  go in a cobwebby 
hole, a n d  have you play kill m e. I  ’ll m ake a  nice 
fort of hay, and  be all safe, and you can p u t D inah 
down there  for Matty. I don’t love h e r any more, 
now h e r last eye has tum bled out, and you may 
shoot h e r just as m uch as you like.”

Before B ab could agree lo this satisfactory ar- 
rangem ent, T horny  appeared, singing, as he aimed 
a t  a  fat robin, whose red  waistcoat looked rather 
w arm  and  winterish th a t A ugust day :

** S o  h e  CooU u p  h is  bow .
A n d  lie feachered  h is  arrow ,

A n d  s a id : ‘ I  wUl shoo t 

T h is  l i lü e  cock*sparrow .’ ”

“ B u th e  d id n ’t ,” chirped the robin, flying away, 
w ith a contemptuous flirt o f  his rusty-black tail.

“  T h a t is exactly what you m ust promise na i to 
do, boys. F ire  away a t  your targets as m uch as 
you like, b u t do not harm  any living creature,” said 
Miss Celia, as Ben followed arm ed an d  equipped 
with h e r  own long-unused accouterments.

“  O f course we wont if  you say so ; but, w ith a 
little practice, I  could  b ring  down a b ird  as well as 
th a t fellow you read  to m e about with his wood- 
peckers an d 'la rk s  an d  herons,”  answered Thorny, 
who had  m uch enjoyed the article, while his sister 
lam ented over the destruction of the innocent birds.

“  Y ou ’d do well to borrow the Squire’s oíd stufied 
owl for a  ta rge t; there  would be some chance of 
your h ittin g  him , he is so b ig ,”  said his sister, 
who always m ade fun of the boy when h e  began 
to brag.

T horny’s only reply was to  send_his arrow straight 
up so far o u t o f sight th a t it  was a long while com­
ing down again  to stick quivering in th e  ground 
near by, whence Sancho b rought it  in  his mouth, 
evidently highly approving of a  gamé in  w hich he 
could join.

“ N ot had for a beginning. Now, Ben, fire 
away.”

B ut Ben’s experience with bows was small, and, 
in  spite of his praiseworthy efTorts to imítate his 
great exem plar, the  arrow only tum ed  a feeble sort 
of somersault, and  descended perilously near B ab’s 
uplifted nose.
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“  I f  you endanger o ther people’s Ufe and liberty 
in  your pursuit of happiness, I shall have to con­
físcate your arms, boys. T ake the orchard for your 
archery g round; th a t is safe, and we can see you 
as we sit here. I  wish I had two hands, so th a t 1 
could pain t you a  fine, gay ta rge t,” and Miss Celia 
looked regretfuily a t the injured 
arm , which as yet was of little use.

“ I  wish you could shoot, too ; 
you used to b ea t all the girls, and 
I was proud  of you,” answered 
T horny , with the air o f  a fond 
eider b r o th e r ; though, a t the 
time h e  alluded to, he was about 
twelve, and hardly  u p  to his sis- 
teris shoulder.

“  T h ank  you. I  shall be happy 
to give m y place to  Bab and  Betty 
if  you will m ake them  some bows 
a n d  a rrow s; they could n o t use 
those long ones.”

T h e  young  gentlem en did not 
take the h in t as quickly as Miss 
Celia hoped they would; in  fact, 
bo th  looked ra ther b lank  a t the 
suggestion, as boys generally do 
when it  ís proposed tha t girls— 
especially small ones—shall join 
in  any game they are  playing.

“  P 't ’aps it would be too much 
trouble,” began  Betty, in h e r win- 
n ing  little voice.

“  I  can m ake m y ow n,” declared 
Bab, with an independent toss of 
the head.

“  N ot a b i t ;  I  TI m ake you the 
jolliest sm all bow th a t ever was,
B etcinda,” T ho m y  hastened to 
say, softened by th e  appealing 
glance of the little maid.

“ Y ou can use mine, B ab ; 
you ’ve got such a  s trong  fist, I  guess ¡  
you could pulí i t ,” added Ben, remem- 
bering  th a t it would not be amiss to have 
a  com rade who ^hot worse than  he did, for h e  felt 
very inferior to  T horny  in m any ways, and, being 
used to praise, had  missed it  very m uch since he 
retired to prívate life.

“ I  wiE be um pire, and brigh ten  u p  th e  silver 
arrow I sometimes pin m y  hair with, for a  prize, 
unless we can find som ething b e tte r,” proposed 
Miss Celia, glad to see th a t question settied, and 
every prospect o f  the new play being  a  pleasant 
am usem ent for the h o t weather.

It was astonishing how soon archery becam e the 
fashion in  th a t town, for the boys discussed it en- 
thusiastically all th a t evening, form ed the “  W illiam

T ell C lub” next day, with B ab an d B e tty  ashonoraryl 
m embers, and, before the week was out. nearly everyl 
lad was seen, like young Norval, “ W ith bendedl 
bow and quiver fuU of arro\vs,” shooting away, w¡th| 
a  charm ing  disregard of the safety of their fellow-l 
citizens. Banished by the authorities to sedudcdl

M '

M A T T V  KILBURM  A N D  H B *  f A T N f » !  

A T  T H E  TR E S.

spots, the
m em bers of th e  club 
se t u p  the ir targets 
and  practicad inde- 
fatigably, especially Ben, who soon discovered tha 
his early gyranastics had given h im  a sinewy arr 
and a true e y e ; and , tak ing  Sanch into partnershi 
as picker-up, h e  got more shots out of an ko 
than those who had  to  ru n  to and fro.

T horny  easily recovered m uch of his former skillj 
b u t his streng th  had  not fully returned, and he soo
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pew tired. Bab, on tbe contrary, threw herself 
into the contest h eart an d  soul, and tugged away at 
the new bow Miss Celia gave her, for B en’s was too 
heavy. No o ther girls were adm itted, so the out- 
aders got up a  club of their own, and called it “ T he 
Victoria," the ñam e being suggested by tbe maga- 
¡ine article, which went the rounds as general guide 
and rcference-book. B ab and  Betty belonged to 
this club also, and dtily reported  the doings of the 
boys, with whoin they had  a  righ t to shoot if  they 
cbose, but soon waived the right, plainly seeing 
that their absence would be regarded in  the light 

I oía favor.
The archery fever raged as fiercely as the base- 

I bal] epideraic had done before ¡t, and not only did 
the magazine circuíate freely, b u t Miss E dgew orth’s 

I  story, which was eagerly read, and  so much admired 
I ibaí the girls a t  once m ounted  green ribbons, and 

lie boys kep t yards o f  whip-cord in their pockets, 
I like the provident Benjam ín o f  the tale.

Every one enjoyed the new play very m uch, and 
I something grew out o f  it  which was a  lasting pleas­

ure to many, long after the bows an d  arrows were 
I IbrfOtten. Seeing how glad th e  children were to 

a new story, Miss Celia was moved to  send a 
I box of books—oíd a n d  new—to tbe town library, 
xhich was b u t scantily supplied, as country librarles 
jií apt to be. T h is  donation produced a  good 
tffect; for o th e r people hunted  up  all the volumes 

jtbey could spare  for the same purpose, and the 
jdusty shelves in the little room  behind the post- 

; filled up amazingly. Corning in vacation 
I bme they were hailed with delight, and  ancient 
books of travel, as well as m odern tales, were 

Ifcasted upon by happy young folks, with plenty of 
I lime to enjoy them  in  peace.

The success of h e r first a ttem pt a t  be ing  a  public 
benefactor pleased Miss Celia very m uch, and  sug- 

;d other ways in  which she m igh t serve the 
huiet town, where she seem ed to  feel th a t work was 
I niting for h e r to do. She said little to  any one 

but the friend over th e  sea, yet various plans were 
«ade then th a t blossomed beautifully by and  by.

C h a p t e r  X I X .

S P E A K I N G  P I E C E S .

The first o f  Septeraber carne all too soon, and 
sdiool began. A raong th e  boys and  girls who 

|*wt trooping u p  to th e  “ E ast C om er knowledge- 
' as they called it, was our friend Ben, with a 

6 of neat books un d er his arm. H e  felt very 
ange, and decldedly shy ; b u t p u t on a boid face, 

leí nobody guess tha t, though nearly  thirteen,
I -  W  never been to school before. Miss Celia 
W told his story to Teacher, an d  she, being a 

|bod little woman, with young brothers o f  h e r own, 

VoL. V .—44.

m ade things as easy for him  as she could. In  read­
in g  and  writing he did very well, an d  proudly took 
his place am ong lads of his own a g e ; b u t when it 
carne to arithm etic and geography, he had  to  go 
down a  long way, and begin almost a t  the begin- 
ning, in spite of T horny’s efforts to “  tool him 
along fast.’’ I t  mortified h im  sadly, but there was 
no help  for i t ; and  in  some of the classes he had 
dear little B etty  to condole with h im  when he ftiiled, 
and smile contentedly when h e  got above her, as he 
soon began to  do,— for she was not a  quick child, 
and plodded through F irs t Parts long after sister 
Bab was flourishing away am ong girls m uch older 
than herself.

Fortunately, Ben was a  short boy and  a  clever 
one, so h e  did not look out of place am ong the ten 
an d  eleven year olders, an d  fell upon his lessons 
with the same resolution w ith which he used to  take 
a  new leap, or practice patiently till h e  could touch 
his heels with his head. T h a t sort of exercise had 
given h im  a strong, elastic little body ; this kind 
was to train  his mind, and  m ake its faculties as use- 
ful, quick and  sure, as the obedient muscles, nerves 
an d  eye, which kep t h im  safe where others would 
have broken the ir necks, H e knew this, and  found 
m uch consolation in  the fact that, though mental 
arithm etic was a  hopeless task, he cau/d  turn  a 
dozen somersauits, and  come up as steady as a 
judge. W h en  the boys laughed a t  h im  for saying 
tha t C hina was in Africa, he routed them  entirely 
by his superior knowledge of the animals belonging 
to  tha t wiid country; and  when “ F irst class in 
read ing” was called, he m arched up with the proud 
consciousness th a t the shortest boy in  it  d id  better 
th an  tall Moses Towne or fat Sam  Kittcridge.

T eacher praised h im  all she honestly could, and 
corrected his m any biunders so quietly th a t h e  soon 
ceased to b e  a deep, distressful red  during  recita- 
tion, and  tugged  away so manfully th a t no one 
could help respecting h im  for his efforts, and  trying 
to make ligh t of his failures. So th e  first h a rd  week 
went by, and  though the boy’s heart had  sunk  m any 
a  time a t  th e  prospect o f a p rotracted  wrestle with 
his own ignorance, he m ade up his m ind to  win, 
an d  went a t it again on the M onday with fresh zeal, 
ail th e  be tte r  an d  bvaver for a  good, cheery talk 
with Miss Celia in the Sunday evening twilight.

H e  did  not tell h e r one of his greatcst triáis, how- 
ever, because he thought she could not help him 
there. Some of the children rather looked down 
upon him , called him  “ t r a m p ” and  “ beg gar,” 
tw itted h im  with having been a  circus boy, and 
lived in  a ten t like a  gypsy. T hey  d id  not mean 
to be cruel, but d id  it  for the sake of teasing, never 
stopping to th ink  how m uch such sport can m ake a 
fellow-creature suffer. Being a  plucky fellow, Ben 
p retended not to  m in d ; but he did feel it kecnly,
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because b e  wanted to start afresh, and  b e  like other 
boys. H e was not asham ed of the oíd life, but 
findiiig those a round  him  disapproved of it, he was 
glad to le t it  be forgotten,— even by himself,— for 
his la test recollections were not happy  ones, and 
present comforts m ade past hardships seem harder 
than  before.

H e said no th ing  of this to  Miss Celia, b u t she 
found it  out, an d  liked h im  all the better for keep- 
ing  some o f  his sm all worries to'himself. Bab and 
Betty carne over on Monday afternoon full of indig- 
nation a t  some boyish insult Sam  had  p u t  upon 
Ben, and finding thera  too full of it  to enjoy the 
reading, Miss Celia asked what the m atte r was. 
T hen  both  little girls burst out in  a  rapid succes- 
sion of b roken  exclamations which d id  not give a 
very olear idea of th e  difficulty:

“  Sam  did  n’t  like it because B en ju m p ed  farther
th an  h e  d id  ”

“ A nd  he said B en ough t to  be in  the poor- 
house.”

“  A n d  B en said he  ough t to  b e  in  a pig-pen.” 
“ So he h a d !—such a greedy th ing , bringing 

lovely b ig  apples an d  n o t giving any  one a  single 
h i t e ! ”

“  T h e n  he was mad, a n d  we all laughed, an d  he 
said, ‘ W an t to f ig h t? ’ ”

“  A nd  B en said, ‘ No, thanky, not m uch fun in 
pounding  a  feather-bed.’ ”

“  Oh, he was a w fu lly  m ad  then  an d  chased Ben 
up the big m ap le .”

“  H e  ’s there  now, for Sam  wont let h im  come 
down till he takes it  all b ack .”

“  B en wont, and I do believe he ’ll have to stay 
up all n igh t,” said Betty, distressfully.

“  H e wont care, an d  we ’ll have fun firing up his 
supper. N ut-cakes an d  cheese will go sp lendid ly ; 
and  m ay be baked  pears would n ’t  get smashed, 
h e ’s such a good catch,” added Bab, decidedly 
relishing th e  prospect.

“ I f  h e  does not come by  tea-tim e we will goand  
look after him . I t  seeras to m e  I  have heard  some­
th ing  about Sam ’s troubling him  before, have n ’t 
I  ? ” asked Miss Celia, ready to defend her protégé 
against all unfair persecution.

“ Y e s ’m , Sam  and  Mose are  always plaguing 
Ben. T h ey  are  b ig  boys and we can’t m ake them 
stop. I wont le t the girls do it, an d  the little 
boys don’t daré to, since T eacher spoke to  them ,” 
.answered Bab.

“  W h y  does not T eacher speak to  the b ig  ones ? ” 
“  B en wont tell of thera  or le t us. H e says h e  ’ll 

fight his own battles an d  hates tell-tales. I  guess 
h e  w ont like to  have us tell you, b u t I don’t  care, 
f o r i t  w too b a d ,” and B etty  looked ready to  cry 
over h e r friend’s.tribulations.

“  I ’m  glad  you did, for I  will a ttend  to  it and

stop this sort of th ing ,” said Miss Celia, after thel 
children had toid some of the torm enting speeclis| 
which h a d  tr ied  poor Ben.

Just then , T horny  appeared, looking muchl 
am used, and  the little girls both  called out in a | 
b rea th : “  Did you see Ben and  get h im  down ?"

“ H e got him self down in  the neatest way yool 
can im agine,” and T horny  laughed a t  the recollec-| 
tion.

“  W here  is Sam  ? ”  asked Bab.
“  Staring up a t the sky to see where Ben hasl 

flown to .”
“  Oh, tell about i t ! ” begged  Betty.
“ W ell, I  carne along and  found Ben tiecd, andl 

S am  stoning him. I stopped that a t once andlold| 
the ‘ fat boy ’ to  b e  off. H e said h e  would n’t i 
B en begged  his pardon, and B en said he woulcln’il 
do i t i f  he stayed up for a  weck. I  was justprcparingl 
to  give th a t rascal ascien tific th rash ing  when aloadl 
o f  hay  carne along and  B en dropped on to ií sol 
quietly th a t Sam , who was try ing  to bully me, iieveri 
saw him  go. I t  tickled m e so, I toid Sam 1 giiessedi 
I’d  le t h im  off th a t time, and  walked away, Icavingl 
h im  to hu n t for Ben and  wonder where the dickens| 
h e  had vanished to .”

T h e  idea of 'S am ’s bew ilderm ent tickled lbe| 
others as m uch as T horny, an d  they all had a ¡ 
laugh over it  before Miss Celia asked:

“ W here  has B en gone n o w ?”
“  Oh, h e  ’ll take a  little ride an d  then slip do»n| 

and  race hom e full of th e  fun of it. But I ’ve ] 
to settle Sam. I wont have our B en hectored by| 
any one

’ But yourself,”  p u t in  his sister, with a  slysmilej 
for T horny  w as ra ther dom ineering a t times.

“  H e  does n’t  m ind  m y poking him  up now and 
then, it  ’s  good for h im , an d  1 always take his panj 
against o ther people. Sam  is a bully and so a  
Mose, and  I ’ll thrash  them  b o th  if  they don't stop.'| 

Anxious lo curb  h e r  b ro ther 's  pugnacious pío 
pensities, Miss Celia proposed milder measureS;| 
prom ising to  speak to  th e  boys herself if there 
any more trouble.

“  I have been th inking th a t we should have somd
s o r t  o f  m e r r y - m a k in g  fo r  B e n  o n  h is  b irthday. M;í

plan was a  very sim ple one, b u t I  will enlarge i |  
and  have all the young folks come, and Ben shall 
be k ing of the fun. H e  needs encourageirent iif 
well-doing, for h e  does try, and now the fii-st harq 
part is nearly over I am  sure he will get on bravelyl 
I f  we treat h im  w ith respect and  show our regata 
for him , others will follow our example, and thal 
will be better than  fighting about it.” I

“ So i tw i l l !  W h a t shall we do to make oul 
party  tip-top ? ” asked T horny , falling into the trag 
a t once, for he dearly loved to get up theatnca^ 
and  had  not had  any for a  long time.
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“ We will plan  som ething splendid, a  ‘ grand 
I combination,’ as you used to cali your droll mixt- 

ties of tragedy, comedy, m elodram a an d  farce," 
answered his sister, with h e r  head  already full of 

I üvely plots.
“ We ’ll startle th e  natives. I  don’t believe they 

I ever saw a play in  all the ir lives, hey Bab ? ”
“ I 've seen a  circus.”
“ We dress up and  do ‘ Babes in  th e  W ood,’ ” 

I added Betty, w ith dignity.
“ Pho! t h a t ’s nothing. I ’ll show you acting 

I (hat will m ake your hair stand on end, and  you 
shall act too. B ab will be capital for the naughty 
girls," began T horny, excited by th e  prospect of 
producing a  sensation on the boards, and  always 

I ready to tease the girls.
Before Betty could pro test th a t she did not want 

I her hair to stand up, or B ab could indignantly 
declíne the role offered her, a  shrill whistle was 

Iheard, and Miss Celia whispered, with a  warning 
Ikiok:

“ Hush ! Ben is com ing, and  h e  m ust not know 
I anything about this yet.”

The next day was W ednesday, and  in  the after- 
I acón Miss Celia w ent to h e a r  th e  d iild ren  “  speak 
pieces,” though it was very seldom th a t any of the 

I bnsymatrons and  eider sisters foundtim e orinclina- 
I ñon for these displays of youthful oratory. Miss 

Celia and Mrs. Moss were all the audience on this 
occasion, but T eacher was both  pleased and proud 
5 see them, and  a  general rustle w ent through the 

I sthool as they  carne in , all th e  girls tu m in g  from 
I the visitors to  nod a t  B ab an d  Betty, who smiled 
all over their round  faces to  see “  M a ” sitting up 

le of T eacher,"  and  the boys grinned a t  Ben, 
I uhose heart began  to beat fa s ta t th e  thought of his 
dear mistress com ing so far to h ear h im  say his 

I piece.
Thomy had  recom m ended Marco Bozzaris, b u t 

Ben prcferred John  Gilpin, and  ran  th e  famous race 
»ith much spirit, m ak ing  excellent tim e in some 

I parts and having to  be spurred  a little in others, 
l carne out all righ t, though  quite  breathless at 

the end, sitting down am id g reat applause, some of 
I «tiich, curiously enough, seem ed to come from out- 

; which in fact it  did, for T horny  was bound  to 
kar but would not come in, lest his presence 

1 slumld abash one orator a t  Icast.
Other pieces followed, all m ore or less patriotic 

indwarlike, am ong  the boys; sentim ental am ong 
íie girls. Sam  broke down in  his a ttem pt lo  give 
ote of Websteris g rea t speeches. Little Cy Fay 

I tódiy attacked

A g a in  to  th e  b a tt ie .  A c h a ta o s !

“d shrieked h is way through it  in  a  shrill, small 
*wce, bound to  do honor to the older b ro th e r who

had  trained him , even if  he broke a  vessel in  the 
attem pt. BiUy chose a  well-worn piece, b u t gave 
it  a  new interest b y  h is style of delivery ; for his 
gestures were so spasmodic he looked as if  going 
into a  fit, and  he d id  such astonishing things with 
his voice th a t one never knew whether a howl or a 
growl would come next. W hen

T h e  w o o d s  a g a ín s t  a  s to rm y  sk y  

T h e ir  g ía n t  b ran c lies  lo s s e d ; '’

Billy’s arm s went round lik e .th e  sails of a wind- 
m ü l;  the “  hym ns of lofty c h e e r” not only “  shook 
the depths o f the  desert gloom ," b u t the small 
children on the ir little benches, and  the school- 
house literally ran g  “  to .the  anthem s of the f re e ! ” 
W h en  “ th e  ocean eagle soared,” Billy appeared  to 
b e  going bodily up, and  the “  pines o f the forest 
roared ” as if  they had  taken lessons o f  V an Am- 
burgh’s biggest lion. “ W om an’s fearless e y e ” 
was expressed by a  wild glare ; “  m anhood’s brow, 
severely h igh ,” b y  a  sudden clutch a t the reddish 
locks falling over the orator’s hot forehead, and a 
sounding thum p on h is blue checked bosom told 
where “ the fiery hea rt of y o u th ” was located. 
“  W h a t sought they thus afar ?” he asked, :n such 
a natural an d  inquiring tone, with his eye fixed on 
M amie Peters, th a t the startled innocent replied, 
“  D unno ,”  which caused the speaker to  cióse in 
haste , devoutly po inting  a  stubby finger upw ard at 
the last line.

This was considerad the gcin  of the collection, 
and  Billy took his seat prondly conscious tha t his 
native tow n'boasted  an  orator who, in  time, would 
utterly eclipse Edward E verett and W endell Phillips.

Sally Folsom led ofF with “ T h e  Coral Grove,” 
chosen for the express piirpose o f  m aking  h e r friend 
A lm ira M ullet s tart and  blush, when she recited 
th e  second line o f  th a t pleasing poem,

“ W h e re  ih e  p u rp le  m n lle i  a n d  g o ld -hsh  ro v e ."

One of the older girls gave W ordsw orth’s “  Lost 
L o v e” in a  pensive tone, clasping h e r  hands and 
bring ing  out the “ O ” as if  a  sudden twinge of 
toothache seized h e r when she ended. •

*• B u l  sh e  is  in  h e r  g ta v e ,  a n d  O,
T h e  differcoce lo  m e ! "

Bab always chosc a  funny piece, and on this after- 
noon set them  all laughing by the spirit with which 
she spoke the droll poem , “  Pussy’s Class,” which 
some of m y young readers m ay have read. The 
“  meou ”  and the “  sptzzs ”  were capital, and when 
the “  fond m am m a rubbed  h e r nose,” the children 
shouted, for Miss Bab m ade a paw of h e r hand  and 
ended with an im prom ptu purr, which was consid- 
ered th e  best im itation ever presented to an appre- 
ciativc public. B ettybashfully  m iirm ured “ Little
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W h ite  Lilly,” swaying to  and  fro as regularly  as if  applauded, consciences pricked, an d  undone tasks,
in no o th e r’way could the rhym es be ground out com plaining words and  sour faces seemed to riseup
of h e r memory. reproachfully before m any of the children, as well

“ T h a t is all, I  believe. I f  either o f the ladies as the ir own faults of elocution.
would like to  say a few words to  the children, I “  Now we will sing,” said Teacher, and a  great
should be pleased to  have them ,” said Teacher, clearing of th roats ensued, b u t before a note could

T H E  O C E A N  E A C L B  S O A E E D .

politely, pausing before she dismissed school with a 
song.

“  Please ’m , I ’d  like to speak m y piece,” an ­
swered Miss Celia, obeying a  sudden  im p u lse ; 
and , stepp ing  forward with h e r h a t  in  h e r hand, 
she m ade a  p retty  courtesy before she recited M ary 
H ow itt’s sweet little bailad, “  M abel on M idsum m er 
D ay .”

She looked so young and  merry, used such sim­
ple b u t expressive gestures, and  spoke in  such a 
clear, soft voice th a t  the children sat as if  speli- 
bound, learning several lessons from this new 
teacher, whose perform ance charm ed them  from 
beginning to  end, and  left a  m oral which all could 
understand and  carry away in  th a t  last v e rse ;

' ■ ■ T  is  g o o d  to  m ak e  all d u ty  sw eet,

T o  b e  a lc r t  a n d  k in d ;
' T i s  g ood , Hke L íit le  M abel,

T o  h a v e  a  w iU ing ro ín d .”

O f course there was an enthusiastic clapping 
when Miss Celia sa t down, b u t even while hancis

be uttered, th e  half-open door swung wide, and 
Sancho, with B en’s h a t on, walked in upon hishind 
legs, and  stood with his paws meekly folded, wlulel 
a  voice from the entry  sang  rap id ly :

“  B e n n y  h a d  a  l i td e  d og ,
H is  fleece w a s  w h ite  a s  soow.

A n d  e v e ry w h ere  th a t  B en n y  w ent 

T h e  d o g  w a s  s u te  to  go.

“ H e  w e n t in lo  th e  school o n e  day,
W h ie h  w as a g a in s t  th e  ru le :

I t  m ad e  ih e  c h ild ren  lau g h  an d  play 

T o  see a  d o g  ’’

Mischievous T horny  got no further, for a generaj 
explosión of laughtef drow ned the last words, an 
Ben’s coinm and “  O ut, you rascal 1 ” sent Sanen “ 
the right-about in double-quick time.

Miss Celia tricd to apologize for her bad brotherj 
and  T eacher tr ied  to assure h e r that it did n t ma J 
te r  in the least as this was always a merry time, an j 
Mrs. Moss vainly shook h e r finger a t her naug j  
daug h ters; they as well as the others would hav"
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their laugh out, and  only partially sobered down 
when the bell ran g  for “ A tten tion ." T hey  thought 
they were to be dismissed, and repressed the ir gig- 
gles as well as they  could in order to get a  good start 
for a vociferous roar when they got out. But, to 
iheir great surprise, the p re tty  lady stood up again 
and said, in her friendly way ;

" I just w ant to  thank  you for this pleasant little 
exhibition, and  ask  leave to  come again. I  also 
wish to invite you all to my boy’s b irthday party  on 
Saturday week. T h e  archery m eeting  is to  be in 
the afternoon, an d  both  clubs will be there, 1 b e ­
lieve. In  the evening we are  going to have some 
fun, when we can laugh as m uch as we please 
wiihout breaking any of the rules. In  B en’s 

• uamc I invite you, and  hope you will all come, for 
I m  mean to m ake this the happiest birthday he 
I  {ver had.”

There were tw enty pupils in  the room, b u t the 
I «ghty hands an d  feet m ade such a racket a t this 
I announcement tha t an  outsider would have thought 

shundred children, a t  least, m ust have been  a t  it.
I MissCeliawasageneralfavoritebecause shenodded  
I lo all the girls, called th e  boys b y  the ir last ñames,
I eieii addressing some of the largest as “ M r.,”
1 which won the ir hearts a t once, so th a t if  she had 
invited them  all to  come and be whipped they would 
have gone, sure th a t it was some delightful joke. 
With what eagerness they  accepted the present 

I invitation one can  easily im agine, though they never 
I  jnessed why she gave it in th a t way, and Ben’s face 
was a sight to  see, h e  was so pleased and  proud  a t 
the honor done h im  th a t h e  d id  not know where to 
look, and was glad to  rush  out with the o ther boys 

Ijndvent his emotions in  whoops of delight. H e 
hew ihat some little p lo t was being concocted for 
lis birthday, b u t never dream ed of any th ing  so 

1 {rarid as asking the whole school, T eacher and  all. 
Theeffect of the invitation was seen w ith comical 
rapidity, for the boys becam e overpowering in their 

I friendly attentions to  Ben. Even Sam , fearing 
1 might be Icft out, prom ptly offered the peace- 

lalolive-branch in th e  shape of a b ig  apple, warm 
hom his pocket, and  Mose proposed a  trade in 
fick-knives which would be greatly to  B en’s advan- 

. But T ho m y  m ade the noblest sacrifice of 
di, for he said to his sister, as they walked home 

I to|ether:
‘‘I ’m not going to try  for th e  prize a t all. I 

iWt so m uch better than  the rest, having had 
l "»re practice, you know, tha t it is, hardiy  fair. 
[|¡5tiand Billy are  next best, and  about even, for 

n’s strong wrist makes u p  for Billy’s irue eye, 
M»lboth want to win. I f  I  am  out of th e  way Ben 

Sinds a good chance, for the o ther fellows don’t 
to m uch .”

Bab does; she shoots nearly as well as Ben, and

wants to win even more th an  he or Billy. She 
m ust have her chance a t  any ra le .”

“  So she may, b u t she wont do anyth ing ; girls 
can’t, though i t ’s  good exercise and pleases them  
to try .”

“  I f  I had  full use of both  m y  arm s I ’d  show 
you th a t girls can  do a great deal when they like. 
Don’t be too lofty, young man, for you m ay have 
to come down,” laughed Miss Celia, am used by 
his aire.

“ N o fear,” and  T horny  calmly departed to  set 
his targets for B en’s practice.

“ W e shall see,” and  from that m om ent Miss 
Celia m ade Bab h e r especial pupil, feeling th a t a 
little lesson would be good for Mr. T horny, who 
ra ther lorded it  over the o ther young people. 
T h ere  was a spice of mischief in  it, for Miss Celia 
was very young a t heart, in spite of h e r twenty-four 
years, and  she was bound to  see tha t h e r side liad 
a  fair chance, believing th a t girls can  do whatever 
they are  willing to strlve patiently and  wisely for.

So she kept B ab a t work early and late, giving 
her all the hints and  help she could with only one 
efficient hand , an d  Bab was delighted to th ink  she 
did well enough to shoot w ith the club. H er arras 
ached an d  h e r fingere grew hard  w ith tw anging the 
bow, b u t she was indefatigable, an d  being a  strong, 
tall child o f h e r age, with a  g reat love of all ath- 
letic sports, she got on fast and  well, soon learning 
to send arroiv after arrow with ever increásin g accu- 
racy nearer and nearer to th e  bull’s-eye.

T h e  boys took very little notice of her, being 
m uch absorbed in the ir own affairs, b u t Betty did 
for B ab what Sancho did for Ben, and trotted after 
arrows till h e r short legs were sadly tired, though 
h e r patience never gave out. She was so sure Bab 
would win tha t she cared nothing about h e r own 
success, practicing little and  seldom hitting any­
th in g  when she tried.

Ch a p t e r  XX.

B E N ’S  B I R T H D A Y .

A  SUPERB display of flags flappcd gayly in the 
breeze on the Septem ber m orning when B en proud- 
ly entered  his teens. A n  irruption of bunting  
seemed to  have broken out all over th e  oíd house, 
for banners o f every shape and  size, color and  de- 
sign flew from chimney-top and  gable, porch and 
gate-way, m aking the quiet place look as lively as 
a  circus tenc, which was ju s t what Ben most desired 
an d  delighted in.

T h e  boys had been up very early to p repare the 
show, an d  when it was ready enjoyed it  hugely, for 
thefresh  wind m ade the p enno nscu tstrang e  capers. 
T he  winged lion of Venice looked as if  try ing  to 
fly away h o m e ; the Chínese dragón appeared to
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brandish  his forked tail as h e  clawed a t the Bur- 
mese peacock; th e  double-headed eagle of Russia 
pecked a t  th e  T urkey  crescent w ith one beak, while 
the o ther seemed to  be scream ing to the English 
royal beast, “  Come on and lend a paw .” In  the 
hurry  of hoisting, the Siamese elephant got turned 
upside down, and  now danced gayly on his head, 
with the stars and stripes waving proudly over hira. 
A  green flag with a yellow harp  and  sprig  o f Sham­
rock h u n g  in  sigh t of the kitchen window, and 
Katy, the cook, got breakfast to  the tu ne  of “  St. 
Patrick’s day in  the m om ing .” Sancho’s kennel 
was half hidden under a  rustling paper imitation of 
the gorgeous Spanish banner, and the scarlet sun- 
and-m oon flag of A rabia snapped and flaunted from 
th e  pole over th e  coach-house, as a delicate com- 
plim ent to Lita, A rabian horses being considered 
th e  finest in  th e  world.

T h e  little girls carne out to see, and  declared it 
was th e  loveliest sight they ever beheld, while 
T horny  played “ Hail C olum bia” on h is flfe, and 
B en, m ounting  th e  gate-posi, crowed long and  loud 
like a  h appy  cockerel who h a d  ju s t reached his 
majority. H e  had  been surprised an d  delighted 
w ith the gifts he found in  his room o n  awaking, 
and guessed why Miss Celia and  T hom y  gave 
h im  such pretty  things, fot am ong them  was a 
m atch-box m ade like a  mouse-trap. T he doggy 
buttons and  the horsey whip were treasures indeed, 
for Miss Celia had  not given th em  when they first 
p lanned to  do so, because Sancho’s re tu rn  seemed 
to be joy  and  rew ard enough for th a t occasion. But 
h e  did not forget to thank  Mrs. Moss for the cake 
she sent him , ño r the girls for the red m ittens which 
they had  secretly and  painfully knit. Bab’s was 
long and  th in , w ith a  very  pointed thum b, Betty’s 
short and  wide, w ith a  stubby thum b, and all 
the ir m other’s pulling and  pressing could not m ake 
them  look alike, to  th e  great affliction of the little 
knitters. B en, however, assured them  th a t he 
ra ther preferred odd ones, as then  h e  could always 
tell which was righ t and  which left. H e put 
them  o n  im m ediately and went about cracking the 
new whip with an expression of content which was 
droll to  see, while the children followed after, full 
of admiration for the hero of the day.

T h ey  were very  busy all the m orn ing  prepar- 
ing  for the festivities to come, an d  as soon as 
d lnner was over every one scrambled into his or 
h e r best clothes as fast as possible, because, although 
invited to  come a t  two, im patient boys and  girls 
were seen hovering .about the avenue as early as 
one.

T h e  first to  arrive, however, was an uninvited 
guest, for just as Bab and B etty  sa t down on the 
porch steps, in  the ir stiff p ink  calicó frocks and 
white ruffled aprons, to repose a m om ent before

the party  carne in, a  rustling was h eard  among ihe 
lilacs and  out stepped Alfred Tennyson Barlow, 
looking like a sm all R obin H ood, in  a  green blouse I 
with a silver buckle on his broad belt, a  feathet in | 
his little cap and  a  bow in h is hand.

“  I  have come to shoot. I  heard  about it. My| 
papa  to ld  m e w hat arching meant. W ill there be 
any  little cakes? I like them .”

W ith  these opening rem arks the poet took a seat I 
and calmly awaited a  response. T h e  young ladies, I 
I reg re t to say, giggled, then  rem embering tbeiri 
m anners, hastened to  inform him  th a t there would I 
be heaps of cakes, also th a t  Miss Celia would notl 
m ind h is com ing w ithout an  invitation, they «ere | 
quite sure.

“  She asked m e to come th a t day. Ihavebeeitl 
very  busy. I  had  measles. Do you have themi 
h e re ? ” asked th e  guest, as if  anxious to compartí 
notes on the sad subject.

“  W e  had ours ever so long ago. W hat have you | 
been doing besides having m easles?” said Beity,| 
showing a  polite interest.

“  I  had a  fight with a  bum ble-bee.”
“  W ho b ea t ? ”  dem anded Bab.
“  I did. I  ran  away and h e  could n ’t catch me.’’ 
“ C an you shoot n ice ly ?”
“  1 h it a  cow. She did not m ind  a t all. I guess |  

she though t it  was a  fly.”
“ D id your m other know you were coming?'' 

asked Bab, fseling an in terest in runaways.
“ N o ; she is gone to drive, so I could not askl 

her.”
“  I t is very w rong to disobey. M y Sunday-schooll 

book says th a t children who are  naughty thatrvay| 
never go to heaven,” observed virtuous Betty, in ¡ 
w arning tone.

“  I do not wish to go,” was th e  startling reply. | 
“ W h y  n o t? ” asked Betty, severely.
“  T hey  don’t have any d irt there. My marnn 

says so. 1 am  fond of dirt. I shall stay here wheiej 
there  is plenty o f  it ,” and  the candid youth begaij 
to g rub  in the m old with the satisfaction of; 
genuine boy.

“  I am  afraid you ’re  a  very bad  child.”
■“  Oh yes, 1  ara. M y papa often says so and ha 

knows all about it,” replied A lfred with aninvolunl 
ta ry  wriggle suggestive of painful memories. Thenl 
as if  anxious to  change the conversation from iî  
somewhat personal channel, he asked, pointing t 
a  row of grinning heads abovc th e  wall, “ Do yoi] 
shoot a t those ? ”

Bab and Betty looked up quickly and recogmt 
th e  familiar faces of their friends peering dô vn s | 
them , like a  choice collection of trophies or

“ I should th ink you ’d b e  ashained to peekbT 
fore the party  was r e a d y ! ” cried Bab, frowninj 
darkly upon th e  m erry young  ladies.
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'■ Miss Celia told m  to come before two, and  be 
ready to receive folks, if  she was n’t down,” added 
Betty, iraportantly.

“ I t is striking two now. Come along, girls,” and 
over scrambled Sally Folsom, foUowed by three or 
four kindred spirits, just as the ir hostess appeared.

“ You look like Amazons storm ing a  fort,” she 
said, as the girls carne up, each carrying h e r bow 
and arrows, while green ribbons flcw in  every direc- 
tion. “  How do you do, sir ? 1 have been hoping 
you would cali again ,” added Miss Celia, shaking 
hands with the p retty  boy, who regarded with be- 
nign ¡nterest the giver of little cakes.

Here a  rush  of boys took place, and  further re- 
marks were cu t short, for every one was in a  hurry  
to begin. So the procession was form ed a t once, 
Miss Celia taking the lead, escorted by Ben in the 
post of honor, while the boys and girls paired off be­
hind, arm  in arm , bow on shoulder, in m artial array. 
Thorny and Billy were th e  band , and m arched be­
fore, íifing an d  drum m ing “ Y ankee Doodlc”  with 
a vigor which k ep t feet m oving briskly, m ade eyes 
sparkle, and young hearts dance under the gay 
gowns and sum m er jackets. T h e  interesting stran­
ger was elected to bear th e  prize, laid out on a red 
pin-cushion, a n d  d id  so with g reat dignity, as he 
went l)eside the standard-bearer, Cy F ay , who bore 
Ben’s choicest flag, snow white, with a  green wieath 
surrounding a  painted bow and  arrow, and w ith the 
letters W . T . C. done in  red  below.

Such a  m erry m arch all about the place, out a t the 
Lodge gate, up  and  down the avenue, along the 
winding-paths till they  halted in  the orchard  where 
thetarget stood and  seats were placed for the archers, 
while they wailed for their turns. Various rules and 
regiilations were discussed, and then the fun began. 
Miss Celia had  insisted th a t the girls should b e  in- 
viled to shoot with the boys, and the lads consented 

I without m uch concern, whispering to one another 
with condescending shrugs— “  L et ’em  try, if  they 
like, they can’t  do anyth ing .”

There were various triáis ofskill befóte the great 
match carne off, and in these triáis th e  young gentle- 

I men discovered th a t two a t least of the girls could  do 
I something, for Bab and  Sally sho t better than  m any 
I of the boys, and  were well rewardecl for the ir exer- 

lions by the change which took place in  the faces 
Bnd conversation of the ir mates.

“ Why, Bab, you do as well as if  I ’d  taugh t you 
I myself," said T horny, m uch surprised an d  not alto- 
I pther pleased a t th e  little girl’s skill.

“ A lady tau g h t me, and  I m ean to beat every 
I Meof you,” answered Bab, saucily, while h e r spark- 
I Img eyes tu rned  to Miss Celia with a  mischievous 
I Iwinkle in them.

“ Not a b it o f  i t ,”  declared T horny , s to u tly ; b u t 
itwent to B en and  whispered, “ D o your best, oíd

fellow, for sister has taugh t Bab all the scientific 
points, an d  the little rascal is ahead of Billy.”

“  She wont get ahead ofwrt:,”  said Ben, picking 
out his best arrow, and try ing  the string of his bow 
with a  confident a ir which re-assured T horny, >vho 
found it  impossible to believe th a t a  giri ever could, 
would, o r should excel a  bov in  any th ing  h e  cared 
to try.

I t  really did look as if Bab would b ea t when the 
m atch for the prize carne off, and  the children got 
more and more excited as the six who were to try for 
it  took tu rns a t the bull’s-eye. T horny  was um pire 
and kept account of each shot, for the arrow which 
went nearest the middle would win. Each had 
three shots, and very soon the lookers on saw tha t 
B en and  Bab were the best m arksm en, and  one of 
them  would surcly get the silver arrow.

Sam, who was too lazy to practice, soon gave up 
the contest, saying, as T horny  did, “ I t  wouldn’t 
b e  fair for such a  b ig  fellow to  try  with the little 
chaps,” which m ade a laugh, as his want of skill 
was painfully evident. B ut Mose went a t  it gal- 
lantly, and if  his eye had  been as true as his arms 
were strong, the “ ¡ittle ch ap s” would have trem- 
bled. B ut his shots were none of them  as near as 
Billy’s, and he retired after the third failure, declar- 
in g  tha t it  was impossible to  shoot against the wind, 
though scarcely a  b rea th  was stirring.

Sally Folsom was bound  to  beat Bab, and 
twanged away in  g reat sty le ; all in vain, however, 
as with tall M aria Newcome, the third girl who 
a ttem pted  the trial. Being a  little near-sighted, she 
had  borrowed h e r sister’s eye-glasses, and  thereby 
lessened h e r chance o f  success; for the pinch on 
h e r nose distracted h e r attention, and not one of 
h e r arrows went beyond the sccond ring, to  her 
great disappointment. Billy d id  very well, b u t got 
nervous when his last shot carne, and  just missed 
the bull’s-eye b y  being in a hurry.

B ab and Ben each had  one turn  more, and as 
they  were abou t even, th a t last arrow would decide 
the victory. B oth had sent a shot into th e  bull’s- 
eye, b u t neither was exactly in the m idd le ; so 
there  was room to  do better, even, and  the children 
crowded round, crying eagerly, “ Now, B e n ! ” 
“ Now, Bab 1 ” “  H it her up, B e n ! ” “  B eat him, 
B a b ! ” whiie T horny  looked as anxious as if  the 
fate o f the country depended on the success of his 
m an, Bab’s turn  carne first, and  as Miss Celia ex- 
am ined h e r bow to  see tha t all was right, the little 
girl said, with her eyes on h e r rival’s excited face:

“  I want to beat, b u t Ben will feel so bad, I ’most 
hopc I  sha’ n ’t .”

“  Losing a  prize sometimes m akes one happier 
than  gaining it. Y ou have proved th a t you could 
do better than  most of them , so, if  you do not beat, 
you may still feel p roud ,” answered Miss Celia, giv-
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ing  back the bow with a  sinile tha t said m ore than 
h e r  words.

I t  seem ed to give B ab a new idea, for in  a  minute 
all sorts o f recollections, wishes an d  plans, rushed 
th rough  h e r lively little m ind, and she followed a 
sudden generous impulse as blindly as she often did 
a  willful one.

“  1 guess he ’ll b ea t ,” she said, softly, with a 
quick sparkle of th e  eyes, as she stepped to her 
place and  fired without taking her usual careful 
aim.

H e r  shot struck alm ost as near the center on the 
righ t as h e r last one had  h it on the lefl, and  there

“  A tie 1 a tie ! ” cried the girls, as a general tush| 
took place tow ard the target.

“ N o ; B en’s is nearest. B e n ’s b ea t!  Hooray]"| 
shouted the boys, throw ing up their hats.

T here  was only a  hair’s-breadth differencc, andl 
Bab could honestly have disptited th e  decisión; buti 
she did not, though for án  instan t she could notl 
help  wishing th a t the cry had  been, “  Bab ’s b e a t !  I  
H urrah  ! ” it sounded so pleasant. T h en  she sawl 
B en’s beam ing  face, T horny’s intense relief, andi 
caugh t the look Miss Celia sent h e r over the headsl 
of the  boys, and decided, with a sudden warm glo« I 
all over h e r little face, th a t losing a prize d id  some-1

a ü A C T lC lN G  F O R  I H E  M A T C H .

was a shout of delight from the girls as T horny  an- 
nounced it before he hurried  back to Ben, whisper- 
in g  anxiously :

“  Steady, oíd m an, steady ; you m u sí b ea t that, 
o r we shall never h ear th e  last of it.”

Ben did not say, “  She wont get ahead of m e,” 
as he had  said a t the firs t; h e  set h is teeth, threw 
off his hat, and  kn itting  h is brows with a  resolute 
expression, p repared  to take steady aim, though his 
h eart beat fast, and  his thum b trem bled as he 
pressed it on the bow-string.

“  ! hope you ’ll beat, I  truly do ,” said Bab, a t his 
e lbow ; and  as if  the b rea th  th a t fram ed the gener­
ous w ish h e lp ed it on its way, the arrow flew straight 
to the bull’s-eye, h itting, apparently , the very spot 
where B ab’s best sho t had  left a hole.

times m ake one happ ier than  w inning it. Up 'ventl 
h e r best hat, and  she b u rs t out in a shrill, “  Rah,| 
rah, r a h ! ” th a t sounded very funny coming all| 
alone after the general clamor had  subsided.

“  Good for you, Bab ! you are  an  honor to thel 
club, and  I ’m  proud of you,”  said Prince Thumy.T 
with a  hearty  hand-shake; for, as his man hadl 
won, he could afford to praise the rival who had| 
p u t him  on his m ettle though  she w as a  girl.

Bab was much uplifted by the royal commciid>j 
tion, b u t a  few m inutes la ter felt pleased as well asi 
proud when Ben, having received the prize, caroel 
to her, as she stood behind a  tree  sucking her blis-1 
lered thum b, while Belty braided up her disheveledi 
locks. I

“  I th ink  it would be fairer to cali it a  tie, Bab,l
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Ifot it nearly was, and  I w ant you to wear this. I 
Irantcd the fun of loeating, b u t I don’t  care a  bit 
Ifbrthis girl’s th ing, an d  I ’d  ra ther see it  on you.” 

As he spoke, Ben ofFered the rosette of green 
Iribbon which held  the silver arrow, and B ab’s eyes 
Ibrightened as they fell upon the pretty  ornam ent, 
Ifcr to h e r “ the girl’s th in g ” was almost as good 
|as the victory.

‘Oh n o ; you m ust wear it  to show who won. 
Imíss Celia would n ’t like it. 1 don’t  m ind  not get- 
Iting i t ; 1 did better than  all the rest, and I guess I 
Ishould n’t  like to beat yo u ,"  answered Bab, uncon- 
Isciously pu tting  into childish words the sweet gener- 
¡«iij which makes so m any sisters glad to see their 
Ibrothcrs carry off the prizes o f  life, while they are 
Icsntent to know that they have earned them  and 
¡can do without the praise.

But if B ab was generous, Ben was ju s t;  and 
Itboiigb he could not explain the íeeling, woulá not 
Icorscnt to take all the glory w ithout giving his lit- 
Itle friend a share.

“ You m u st wear i t ; I  shall feel rea l m ean if  you 
Idon't. You worked h arder than  I did, and  it  was 
lonly luck m y ge tting  this. Do, Bab, to  please 
|me,"he persisted, awkwardly try ing  to fasten the 
lornament in th e  middle o f  Bab’s white apron.

" Then I will. Now do you forgíve m e for losing 
ISancho?” asked Bab, with a  wistful look which 
Imade Ben say, h e a rtily :

" I did tha t when he carne hom e.”
“ And you don’t th ink I ’m  horrid  ? ”
“ Not a  bit of i t ; you are  fifst-rate, and  I ’ll stand 

Ibyyou like a  m an, for you are  ’most as good as a 
Iboy! cried B en, anxious to deal handsom ely with 
lilis feminine rival, whose skiil had  raised h e r im- 
|itiensely in his opinión.

Feeling tha t h e  could not im prove th a t last com- 
Ipliment, Bab was fully satisfied, and  let h im  leave 
Ithe prizc upon h e r breast, conscious th a t she had 
Isome claim to it.

“ That is where it should be, and B en is a  true 
, winning the prize th a t h e  may give it to his

lady, while h e  is content with the victory,” said Miss 
Celia, laughingly, to Teacher, as the children ran 
off to  jo in  in the riotous gam es which soon made 
the orchard ring.

“  H e  learned th a t a t the circus ‘ tunnym ents ,’ as 
he calis them. H e is a  nice boy, and I  am  much 
interesled in  h im ; for lie has the two things tha t 
do m ost toward m ak ing  a  m an, patience and cour- 
age ,” answered Teacher, sm iling also as she v/atched 
the young kn igh t play leap-fi og, and the honored 
lady tearing  about in a gam e of tag.

“ Bab is a  nice child, loo ,” said Miss Celia; 
“ she is as quick as a  flash lo  catch an idea and 
carry it  out, though  very often the ideas are  wild 
ones. She could have won ju s t now, I fancy, if she 
had tried, b u t took the noúon into h e r head that 
it was nobler to  le t B en win, and  so atone for the 
trouble she gave h im  in  losing th e  dog. i  saw a 
very sweet look on h e r face ju s t now, and  am  sure 
th a t Ben will never know why h e  beat.”

“  She does such things a t  school sometimes, and 
I can’t  bear to  spoil' h e r little atonements, though 
they are not always needed or very wise,” answered 
Teacher. “ N ot long ago I found that she had 
been giving h e r lunch day after day to a poor child 
who seldom h a d  any, and when I asked h e r why, 
she said, w ith teavs, ‘ I  used to  laugh a t Abby, be- 
cause she had  oniy crusty, dry  bread, and so she 
would n ’t  b ring  any. I  o u g h t to  give h e r mine and 
b e  hungry , it  was so m ean  to  m ake fun of h e r poor- 
ness.’ ”

“  D id you stop th e  sacrifice ? ”
“  N o ; I let B ab ‘ gohalves,’ and  added an extra 

b it to  m y own lunch, so I  could m ake m y contri- 
bution  likewise.”

“  Come and  tell m e about A bby’s folks. I want 
to m ake friends with our poor people, for soon I 
shall have a  righ t to help  th e m ; ” and, putting 
he r arm  in T eachet’s, Miss Celia led h e r away for 
a quiet chat in  the porch, m aking h e r guest's visit 
a happy  holiday by confiding several plans and 
asking advice in  the friendliest way. *

(*7V be eoHtinued.)
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“ H A P P Y  F I E L O S  O F  S U M M E R . ’

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

•’i; : i 4 W :

liv.lí.''.

APPY fields o f  su m m er, all y o u r a iry  grasses
W hispering and bowing when the west wind passes,— 
H appy  la rk  and  nestling, h id  beneath the inowing, 
R oot sweet music in you, to the white clouds growing!

H appy  fields o f sum m er, softly billowed over 
W ith ' the feathery red-top and the rosy clover,— 
H appy  little children seek your shady places,- 
Lark-songs in the ir bosoms, sunshine on the ir faces 1

H appy little children, skies are  b rig h t above you,
Trees bend  down to  kiss you, breeze and blossom love y o u ; 
A nd we bless you, playing in the field-paths mazy,
Swinging w ith the harebell, dancing w ith the d a isy !

H appy fields o f sum mer, touched with deeper beauty 
As your tall grain ripens, tell the children duty 
Is as sweet as p lea su re ;— tell them bo th  are blended 
In the best life-story, well begun  and  ended!
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T H E  D I G G E R - W A S P S  A T  H O M E .

BY E. A. E .

JüLY had  come again , and  b ro ugh t with it  such 
warm, sultry days tha t it alm ost seemed as if  no 
living creature could stir abroad. Nevertheless, 
ibere was a wonderful deal going on in our garden. 
Through the air and over the flower-beds hastened 
hundreds of little people. Some lived in  the trees 
and bushes, others in  th e  ground, an d  all were hard  
si work.

One m orning, especially, there  seem ed to be 
something unusual going on ¡ the buzzing, and 
hiimming was fairly deafening.

Whirr-r-r ! w hirr-r-r ! W h a t was th a t great 
creature th a t darted  p as t m y  face ? A nd here 
carne another, and  an o th e r; why, the garden was 
full of th e m !

Bighrown-and-yellowwasps these strangers were,
I and all in a  most desperare hurry . Scores o f them  
I were already hard  a t work d igg ing  away in  the 
I fitmly packed sand of the path.
I As these new-comers seem ed to care very little 
I »ho \vatched them  at the ir work, I sa t down on an  
I uptiirned flower-pot in  th e  shade of a  friendly lilac,
I delermined to m ake their acquaintance.

Hardly had  I settied myself before one of the 
wasps approached. She seem ed searchingfor some- 
ihing, for she fiew rapidly back and  forüi, now 
alighting for a m om ent— now d arting  away again. 
At last she dropped upon th e  g round  cióse to me 
and began to  h ite  the earth  with h e r strong jaws.

 ̂When quite a little heap  lay before h e r she pushed 
it to one side with h e r h in d  feet and  then  returned 
tober digging. In  five m inutes she h a d  an  open­
ing big enough to get in to ; every tim e she ap ­
peared she backed u p  out o f  it  pushing a huge 
load of sand as b ig  as herself beh ind  her. Soon 
all around the hole was a  high bank  of earth, and 
^e found it necessary to m ake a pa th  across it, and 
push her loads over tha t. Two hours’ hard  work, 
and the house was finished. I t was very simply 
planned, and had  only one room  down a t the end 
of a long, narrow passage. B ut simple as it  was, 
this little creature had done more work in  the two 
hours than a  m an  could do in a  day. T h a t is, of 
course, taking h e r size into consideration. A nd 
she did not even now stop  to  rest. N o t she ! W ith  
One last look into the house, to  make sure she was 
bving all as it should be, she fiew away. In  a mo­
nten! her strong wings had  taken h e r quite out of 
sight but it  was not long before she re-appeared. 
Back and forth she hastened , a to n e  m om ent fly- 
mgthrough the grape-arbor, a t  the next wheeling

above the cabbage-bed. All this time the object 
o f h e r search, a  fat younglocust, was quietly sitting 
on a  gate-post, quite forgetting, as even locusts 
som etimes will, th a t he h a d  an en em y  in  th e  world.

A m om ent la ter and  the wasp’s sharp  eyes had 
found h im  o u t; and then, quick as llghtning, she 
darted  down upon him , and  pierced h im  w ith her 
sting. W h en  th e  locust lay  perfectly still, the 
wasp seized him  and  fiew off. Arrived a t h e r  hole, 
she tum bled h im  h ead  foremost in  a t  the door, ex- 
pecting  him , of course, to fall quite to the bottom. 
B u t h e r  calculations had  been slightly a t fault; the 
locust was too fat to go in, and  there  he stuck with 
his head and  shoulders in the hole and  his body in 
the air. H ere was a  d ilem m a! B u t m y wasp 
friend was evidently not one to be overeóme by 
difficulties of this sort. She fiew off again, and this 
time retu rned  with two o the r w asps; they  crowded 
round the hole, and began  digging away the earth 
which pressed cióse about the locust. In  a  short 
time they seem ed satisfied, for they stood up and 
pushed a t the object of the ir toils. Slowly he slid 
down out of sight, and she who had  b rou gh t him 
hurried  after. She laid an  eg g  cióse to h im  in  her 
ho u se ; then, hu rry ing  up , began to  carry back  the 
earth  she had  before taken  out, and in  a  short time 
the door was securely closed. T h en  she scraped 
away, and  patted  down all the loose earth, till she 
had  m ade it  quite impossible for any evil-mtnded 
creature to find any  traces of h e r home.

T h e  wasp knew very well th a t h e r  egg  would 
soon hatch  o u t ; th a t the little white grub, her 
chick, would a t  once begin  to feed upon th e  locust, 
which would supply food till the young  one was 
full-grown.

T he following m orn ing  I again visited the garden, 
to  see how the hom e-m aking progressed. Soon a 
handsom e wasp carne running  toward m y  seat, un­
d e r the lilac, near which svas a  newly m ade hole.

“  She knows m e 1 she is no longer afraid !” But 
n o ; she stopped short and  raised h e r long, delicate 
antenote, evidently on th e  lookout for danger. She 
could n o t be the same wasp I had  watched yester- 
d a y ; b u t how  was I  to m ake sure ? T hey  seemed 
all exactly alike.

I was all this time as motionless as i f  I  had been 
tu rned  to stone.

She carne a  step or two nearer, and, a t last, quite 
re-assured, hurried down into h e r hole. W h a t a 
long tim e she stayed I bu t, a t last, on watching the 
opening intently, I  saw som ething com ing toward
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daylight. I t  was a  great ball of earth , quite fiiling 
the hole, tha t th e  wasp was forcing up by h e r h ind  
legs. W ith  one m ighty heave the ball lolled out, 
scattering itself in all directions, as it  broke apart.

U A K IN G  A  H O M E ,

I  noticed a t this time, and afterward, th a t as the 
depth  of th e  boles increascd and  it took longer jour- 
neys to reach the suiface, the wasps always pressed 
th e  earth  they  wished to get rid  of into these com- 
pact balls, and  so m anaged to b ring  up a  much 
greater quantity  a t once than  would otherwise be 
possible. T he wasp now walked entirely round  the 
hole, push ing  carefuUy back  th e  loose sand which 
seem ed likely to  fall in again. T h is  done, she was 
up and  away. She was in search now of the insect 
near which to  lay h e r egg, b u t although she camc 
in  sight o f  several, she could get no nearer.

T h e  inhabitants of our gardcn were learning how 
dangerous these new settlers m igh t be, and kept 
well out of h e r way. A t last, as she poised herself 
high in  the air, an d  rested on h e r broad, strong 
wings for an instant, she spied, far beneath  her, a 
sm all grasshopper. I t was the work of only a 
second to  pounce upon him , and  to  lay h im  out 
on his back  perfectly insensible.

B ut now a  difficulty aróse. How could she, 
borne down by this heavy weight, m anage to rise 
into th e  air?  T h e  locust of the day before had 
been caugh t upon a  h igh  post, and  in  order to 
caiTy him  the wasp had  only to fly down. T h is  was 
a wholly different case. A t  last a n  idea seem ed to 
occur to h e r ;  she jum ped  astride o f  the grasshop­
per, seized its head  with h e r fore feet, and  ran  along 
the ground.

H a  ! T his was fam ous; b u t hard  woik, never- 
theless, and she h a d  often to  let go an d  rest. She 
entered the broad pa th  in which h e r house was, but 
somehow she had becom e bewildered, and  mistook 
a neighbor's hole for her own. A s she dismounted

before it, an d  looked in, the owner angrüy darted 
out, buzzing in a frightful mannÉr. O ur poor friend, 
m uch alnashed, proceeded to the next house, ,nnd 
the next, everywhere m eeting with the same recep- 
tion.

“  H ow stupid of h e r ,” I thought, “  not to knoiv 
he r own hom e ! ” b u t ju s t then she saw the entrance, 
ran  swiftly toward it, and in ano ther minute she and 
he r burden were bo th  safely in-doors.

Presently she carne out and again  flew off, Sbe 
had  laid h e r e g g  cióse to th e  grasshopper, but the 
am ount of provisión was n o t enough, so she hnd 
now gone in search o f  another insect, with which to 
fill h e r  larcler

A s soon as she was out of sight, a  tiny creature 
flew down into the hole. She, too, had  her egg to 
lay, and  here  was ju s t  the opportunity. Inside oí 
the digger-wasp’s egg  tlie little ichneumon fly 
placed another and  a  very m uch smaller one, after 
which she darted  away, just in  tim e to  escape meet­
ing  the retu rn ing  m other, who, com ing back ladeo 
with a second grasshopper, placed it  cióse to ihe 
first, and  se t about closing the door. But all her 
careful work would be of no ava il; no child of heis 
would ever come out of this house a perfect full- 
gvown insect like heiself.

T h is  is what happened :
In  tim e the two eggs hatched. The young 

digger-wasp set to work upon the grasshopper, and 
the little ichneum on began to  eat the wasp-grub. 
A t last the young  wasp died, and a t  that moment 
there  flew out from his body a  little fly.

It rested a  minute, then turned and pushed ils

A T  T H E  W B O H G  H OUSE.

way through the soft earth  till it reached daylighl. 
It waved its wings gently up and down a few times, i 
and darted  away and  out of sight. I

T h e  digger-wasps had  been living for someweeksj
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¡n our garden, w hen, one afternoon, there  carne up 
a feai/ul thunder-storm . T he rain  poured down in 
(orrents. W here  had  been shortiy before neatly 
Irept paths about our house, we saw now rapid little 
rivers tearing u p  sand and gravel as they raced 
down-hill, an d  doing all th e  dam age their short 
lives would allow. B ut all of a  sudden the sun 
burst out from th e  clouds, the rain stopped, and  the 
water which h a d  fallen sank  into the ground,

1 d id  n o t  W aste m a n y  m in u te s  i n  r e a c h in g  th e  
ii.iidcn. W h a t  a  s ig h t  m e t  m y  e y e s  ! T h e  b r o a d  

path s tre tc h e d  i t s e i f  o u t  b e fo re  m e  s m o o th  a n d  w e t; 

not a  s in g le  h o le  r e m a in e d ,— a l l  w e re  b u r ie d  d e e p  

under t h e  s a n d .  I n s t e a d  o f  t h e  a i r  b e in g ,  a s  w as 

usual, fa irly  a liv e  w ith  b u s y ,  h a p p y  c r e a tu r c s ,  t h e r e  

was now, h e r e  a n d  th e r e ,  a  m is e ra b le  m u d -c o v e re d  
insect c l in g in g  to  a  lea f ,  a n d  w e a r i ly  t r y in g  to  c le a n  

its heavy w ings.

What a  sad ending  to  th e  gay, b rig h t sum m er ! 
The next day, however, I found a few survivors 

I hard at work digging a g a in ; b u t this time every 
I hole was sloping instead o f  perpendicular. After 
I much thought, I  carne to the conclusión th a t these 
I dever little creatures had found the way to prevent 
I such another calamity as hhd overtaken them  the 
I day before. Form erly, the first drops of an un- 
I usually hard  shower fillcd the hoies instantly,

drowning the inmates. Now, this could not hap- 
pen, especially if  the openings were pkiced, as most 
of them  were, under the shelter of the b ig  grape-

A F T E R  T H 8  RAIN*STOHM .

leaves which a t m any points rested on the edge 
of the path. T his all took place two years a g o ; 
b u t each sum m er since then  has b rought with it 
some o f  our oíd friends, the digger-wasps.

T H E  E M E R G E N C Y  M I S T R E S S .
(j4  Tale.)

B y  F r a n k  R .  S t o c k t o n .

JULES V a t e r m a n n  w as a  w o o d -c u t te r ,  a n d  a  

I «ry good o n e . H e  a lw a y s  h a d  e m p lo y m e n t ,  for 

k  understood h is  b u s in e s s  so  w ell, a n d  w as s o  in- 
dustrious a n d  t r u s tw o r th y ,  t h a t  e v e ry  o n e  in  t h e  

wighbnrhood w h e re  h e  l iv ed , w h o  w a n te d  w o o d  
[ til, was g la d  to  g e t  h im  to  d o  it.

Jules had a very ordinary and commonplace life 
I Mtil he was a  middle-aged m an, and  then some- 
iling reinarkable happened  to him. I t  happened  
m the twenty-fifth of January, in a  very eold 

l^ k r .  Jules was forty-five years oíd, th a t year, 
he rem embered the day of the m onth , because 

’ the morning, before he started out to his work, 
"'had remarked tha t it  was ju s t one m onth since 

, - i - ic tm a s .

The day before, Jules had  cut down a tall tree, 
he had been busy ail the m orning sawing it

into logs of the proper leng th  and splítting it up 
and  m aking  a  pile of it.

W h en  dinner-tim e carne around, Jules sa t down 
on one of the logs and opened his basket. H e 
had  plenty  to  eat,— good bread and  sausage, and a 
bottie of beer, for h e  was none of your poor wood- 
cutters.

A s he was cu tting  a  sausage, h e  looked up and 
saw som ething com ing frorp beh ind  his wood-pile.

A t first, h e  though t it was a  dog, for it was about 
the righ t size for a  sm all dog, b u t in a m om ent he 
saw it was a little man. H e was a  little m an in- 
deed, for he was not more than  two feet high. He 
was dressed in brown clothes and wore a peaked 
cap, an d  he m ust have been pretty  oíd, for he had 
a  full white bcard. A lthough otherwise warmly 
ciad, he wore on his feet only shoes and no stock-
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ings, and  carne hopping along th rough  th e  deep 
snow as if  h is  feet were very coid.

W h en  h e  saw this little oíd m an, Jules said rever 
a  word. H e  merely though t to h im self; “ T h is  is 
some sort of a  fairy-m an.”

B ut the little c id  person carne cióse to Jules, and 
draw ing u p  one foot, as if  it  was so coid th a t he 
could stand on it  no longer, he said ;

“  Please, sir, m y feet are  alm ost frozen.”
“ Oh, h o ! ” though t Jules, “ I know all about 

tha t. T h is  is one of th e  fairy-folks who come in 
distress to  a  person, and  if  th a t person is kind  to 
them , he is m ade rich and  happy  ¡ b u t if  he turns 
them  away, h e  soon finds him self in all sorts of

“ No, I will not tell you,” said the fairy-maii, | 
“ Y ou have kep t m e standing here long enough,” 

Jules could not see what this had  to  do withii, 
H e  was getting very anxious. I f  h e  were only a I 
quick-witted fellow, so as to  th ink  of exactly the 
righ t th ing  to  do, h e  m ight m ake his fortune, But | 
h e  could th ink  of no th ing  more.

“  I  wish, sir, th a t you would te ll m e just what I 
you would like for your coid feet,” said Jules, in ati 
entreating tone, “  for I shall b e  very glad to give it | 
to  you, if  it  is a t all possible.”

“  I f  your ax were half as dull as your btain," said I  
the dwarf, “  you would not cu t m uch wood. Good- 
day 1 ”— and h e  skipped away behind the wood-pLe, |

JU L E S  A N D  T H E  L I T T L E  MAN.

misery. 1  shall be very careful.” A n d  then he 
said a lo u d ; “  W ell, sir, what can I do for you ? ”

“  T h a t is a  strange question,”  said the dwarf. ' 
“  f f  you were to walk b y  th e  side of a  deep stream, 
and were to  see a m an  sinking in  the water, would 
you stop and  ask h im  w hat you could do for him ?” 

“ W ould you like m y s tock ings?” said Jules, 
pu tting  down his knife and sausage, an d  preparing  
to pulí off one o f  his boots. “  I  will le t you have 
them .”

“ No, no 1 ” said the other. “ T hey  are miles 
too b ig  for m e .”

“  W ill you have m y cap or m y scarf in  which to 
wrap your feet and warm them  ? ”

“ No, n o ! ” said the dwarf, “ I don’t p u t my 
feet Ln caps and  scarfs.”

“  W ell, tell m e what you would like,” said Jules,
“  Shall 1  m ake a  fire ? ”

Jules jum ped  up  and looked after him, but htl 
wEis gone. T hese fairy-people have a strange way| 
o f disappearing.

Jules was not m arried  and  h a d  no homo of bia 
own. H e lived with a  good couple who had a littlel 
house and  an only daughter, an d  tha t was abou  ̂
th e  sum  of the ir possessions. T h e  money Jule 
paid  for his living helped them  a  little, and they] 
m anaged to  get along. B ut they were quite poorJ 

Jules was not poor. H e h a d  no one but himselí| 
to  support, and  he h a d  laid by  a  sum  of money ( 
him self when he should Ije too oíd to  work.

B ut you never saw a m an  so disappointed as ba 
was th a t evening as he sa t by the fire after supperj 

H e had  told the family all about his meeiina 
with the dwarf, an d  lam ented again  and again th^ 
he h a d  lost such a  capital chance of making hi  ̂

fortune.
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“ If I  only could have though t what it was best 
fo do ! ” he said, again  and  again.

“ I know wliat I  should have done,” said Sclina,
I the only daughter o f the poor couple, a  girl about 
I eleven years oíd.

“ W h a t? ” asked Jules, eagerly.
“  1 should have just snatched the little fellow up,

I and ruhbed his feet and  wrapped them  in m y shawl 
I until they were w arm ,” said she.

“ But he would n o t have liked th a t,” said Jules.
I “ He was an oíd m an  and very particular.”
I “  I would not care,” said Selma ; “  I  would n ’t 

let such a  little fellow stand suffering in  th e  snow, 
and I would n 't  care how oíd he was.”

‘ I hope you ’ll never m eet any  of these fairy- 
people,” said Jules. “ Y o u ’d drive them  o u t of 
the c ^ t r y  with your roughness, and  we m igh t alL 

I «histrefor our fortunes.”
Selma la u tó ed  and said no m ore about it.
Every d a y ^ t e r  tha t, Jules looked for the dwarf- 

I man, but he d id  not see him  again. Selm a looked 
I íorhim, too, for h e r curiosity had  been m uch ex- 
I  cited; but as she was n o t allowed to go to  the 
I woods in the winter, o f  course she never saw him.

But, at last, sum m er carne ; and, one day, as she 
Iras walking by a  little stream  which ran  through 
lihewoods, whom should she see, s ittingon  th ebank ,
I  but the dwarf-man ! She knew  h im  in an  instant, 
Ifrora Jules’ descriptions. H e  was busily engaged 
I  in fishing, b u t h e  d id  n o t fish like any one else in 
I  the world. H e had  a  short pole, which was float- 
liugin the water, and  in  his hand  he held a  string 
I which was fastened to one end o f  the pole,

When Selm a saw w hat th e  oíd fellow was doing, 
she burst out laughing. She knew i t  was not very 

Ipolile, but she could not help  it.
“ What ’s  the m atte r ? ” said he , tu m in g  quickiy 

I  loward her.
“ I ’m sorry I laughed a t  you, sir,”  said Selma,

I “but that ’s no way to  fish.”
“ Much you know about it,”  said the dwarf.

I “This is the only way to fish, You le t your pole 
I loat, with a  piece of ba it on a  hook  fastened to the 
I big end of the pole, T hen  you fasten a line to the 

; end. W h en  a  fish hites, you hau l in  the pole 
|bymeans of the s tring .”

" Have you caught anyth ing  y e t? ” asked Selma. 
“ No, not yet,” replied the dwarf.
“ Well, I ’m  sure I can fish be tte r  than  that. 

Iffouldyou m ind letting  m e try  a little w h ile ?”
I  “ Not a t all— not a t all 1 ” said the dwarf, hand- 
l"^the line to Selma. “  I f  you th ink  you can fish 
Ibtttcrthan I can, do it  by all m eans.”
I Selma took the line and pulled in  the pole. 
Isbenshe unfastened the hook an d  bait which was 
l«the end of the pole, and  tied it to  the end of the 
I w i t h  a little piece of stone- for a  sinker. She

then took up the pole, threw in  the line, and fished 
like com mon people. In  less than a minute she 
had  a bite, and, giving a  jerk , she drew out a  fat 
little fish as long as h e r hand.

“ H u r r a h ! ” cried the little oíd man, giving a 
skip in  th e  a ir ;  and  then, turn ing away from the 
stream , h e  shouted, “  Come here ! ”

Selm a tu rned  around to see whom he was calling 
to, and  she perceived another gnom e, who was run- 
ning  toward Lhem. W h en  he carne near, she saw 
th a t he was m uch younger than the fisher-gnome.

“  Helio 1 ” cried the oíd fellow, “  I ‘ve caught 
one.”

Selm a was araazed to  hear this. She looked a t 
th e  oíd gnome, who was taking the fish off the 
hook, as if  she were astonished th a t he could tell 
such a  falsehood.

“  W h a t is this oiher person’s ñam e ? ” said she 
to  him.

“  His ñam e,” said the oíd gnome, looking up, 
“ is Class 60, H .”

“  Is th a t  all the ñam e h e  has ? ”  asked Selma, in 
surprise.

“  Yes. A n d  it  is a  very good ñame. I t shows 
ju s t who and  what he is.”

“ W ell, then, Mr. Class 60, H ,” said Selma, 
“  th a t oíd— person did not catch the fish. I  caught 
it  myself.”

“  V ery good 1 V ery good ! ” said Class 60, H , 
laughing and  clapping his hands. “  C a p ita l! See 
here 1 ” said he, addressing the older dwarf, and he 
knelt down an d  whispered som ething :n his ear.

“ Certainly,” said tbe oid gnome. “ T h a t ’s just 
what I was thinking of. WiO you mention it  to 
he r ? I m ust hurry  and show this fish while it is 
fresh,”—and, so saying, he walked rapidly away 
w ith the little fish, and the pole and  tackle.

“  M y dear Miss,” said Class 60, H , approaching 
Selma, “ would you like to  visit th e  hom e of the 
gnomes,— to cali, in fact, on the Queen Dowager 
of all th e  Gnomes ? ”

“ Go down underground, where you live?” asked 
Selma. “ W ould i t b e  safe down there , and  when 
could I  get back again  ? ”

“  Safe, dear miss ? Oh, perfectly so ! A nd the 
tr ip  will n o t take you m ore than a  couple of hours.
I  assure you th a t you will be back in p lenty  of time 
for supper. W ill you go, if  I  send a  trusty  mes- 
senger for you?  You m ay never have another 
chance to  see our country.”

Selm a though t th a t this was very probable, and 
she began to consider the matter.

A s soon as Class 60, H , saw th a t she was really 
try ing  to make up h e r m ind w hether or not to go, 
he cried o u t :

“  Good I I  see you have determ ined to go. 
W ait here  Ave m inutes and  the messenger will be
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w ith you,” and  th en  he rushed off as fast as he 
could run.

“  I did n ’t  say I would go,” thought Selma, “ but 
I guess I will.”

In  a very few m inutes, Selm a heard  a  deep voice 
behind h e r s a y ; “  W ell, are  you ready ? ”

T u rn in g  suddenly, she saw, standing cióse to 
her, a  g reat black hear !

F righ tened  dreadfully, she tun ied  to run, b u t the 
hear called o u t : “  Stop 1 Y ou need n ’t be fright- 
ened. I ’m ta m e .”

T h e  surprise of hearing  a  bear speak overcamc 
poor Selm a’s te rro r; she stopped, and  looked 
around.

“  Com e back ,”  said the b e a r ; “  I  will not hurt 
you in  the least. I  a in  sen t to  take you to  the 
Queen Dowager of th e  Gnomes. I don’t mind 
your be ing  frightened a t  rae. I  ’m  used to it. But 
I am  getting  a little tired  of telling folks th a t I am  
tam e,” and he yawned wearily.

“  You are  to take m e ? ” said Selma, still a  little 
frightened, and  very certain tha t, if  she h a d  known 
a  bear was to b e  sen t for her, she never would have 
consented to go.

“ Yes,” said the bear. “ Y ou can get on my 
back and  I will give you a nice ride. Come o n ! 
D on’t keep m e waiting, please.”

T h ere  was no th ing  to  be done b u t to obey, for 
Seim a did  n o t care  to have a  dispute with a  bear, 
even if  h e  were tam e, and  so she got upon his back, 
where she had  a  very comfortable seat, holding fast 
to his long  hair.

T h e  bear walked slowly b u t steadily into the very 
heart of th e  forest, am ong the great trees and  the 
rocks. I t  was so lonely and solem n here th a t Selm a 
felt afraid again.

“  Suppose we were to m eet w ith robbers,”  said 
she.

“  R obbers 1 ” said th e  bear, with a laugh. 
“ T h a t ’s good! Robbers, indeed ! Y ou need n’t 
b e  afraid of robbers. I f  we were to meet any  of 
them , you would be the last person they  ’d ever 
m e e t”

“  W hy  ? ”  asked Selma.
“  I ’d  te a r ’em  all into little b its,”  said th e  bear, 

in  a  tone which quite restored Selm a’s confidence, 
and  m ade h e r feel very glad tha t she had  a  b ear to 
depend upon in  those lonely woods.

I t  was not very  long  before they carne to an 
opening in  a b an k  of earth , behind a  great tree. 
In to  this the b ear walked, for it  was wide enough, 
and  so h igh  th a t Selm a did  not even have to lower 
he r head, as they  passed in. T h ey  were now in  a 
long w inding passage, which continually seem ed as 
if  it  was ju s t com ing .to an  end, b u t which turned 
and  twisted, first one way and  then  another, and 
always kep t going down an d  down. Before long

they began to m eet gnomes, who very respectfull)'! 
stepped aside to  let them  pass. T hey  now wenJ 
through several halls an d  courts, cu t in the earth, I  
and , directly, the bear stopped before a  door.

“  Y ou get off here ,”  said the b ear ; and, when I 
Selm a had  slid off his back, he rose up on hishindi 
legs and  gave a g reat knock with the iron knocker| 
on the door. T h e n  h e  went away.

In  a  m om ent, the door opened, a n d  there stoodl 
a little oíd gnome-woman, dressed in brown, andl 
wearing a  lace cap.

“  Come in ! ” she said ; and  Selm a entered thel 
roora. “ T h e  Queen Dowager will see you in al 
few m inutes,” said the little oíd womati. “ lamí 
he r housekeeper. I ’ll go and te ll h e r you ’re here,I 
and, m eantim e, it  would be well for you to get your| 
answers all ready, so as to lose no tim e.”

Selm a was about to  ask  what answers she meatit,| 
bu t the housekeeper was gone before she eould| 
say a  word.

T h e  room was a  curious one. T here  were somel 
little desks and stools in  it, and  ¡n the center stoodl 
a g reat brown ball, some six or seven feet inl 
diameter. W hile she was looking about at thesel 
things, a little door in  the side of the ball opened,! 
and  out stepped Class 60, H .

“  One th ing  I d id  n ’t  tell you ,” said he, hurriedly.l 
“  I  was afraid if  I  m entioned it  you would n’t come,! 
T h e  Q ueen Dowager wants a  governess for beri 
grandson, the G nom e Prince. Now, please don'tl 
say you can’t do it, for I  ’m  sure you ’ll suit exactly.f 
T h e  little fellow has  had  lots of teachers, but he| 
wants one o f  a different k ind  now. This is ihel 
school-room. T h a t ball is th e  globe where liej 
studies h is geography. I t ’s  only the under partofT 
the countries th a t h e  has to know about, and so| 
they are  m arked  out o n  th e  inside of the g 
W h a t they w ant now is a  special teacher, and afta 
having come here, a n d  had  th e  Queen Dowageil 
notified, it would n ’t do to back  out, you know."
. “  H ow bid fe thé Prince ? ” asked Selma.

“  A bout seventy-eight,” said the gnomo.
“  W hy , h e  ’s an o íd  m a n ,” cried Selma.
“  N ot a t all, m y dear miss,” said Class 60, Hi 

“  I t  takes a  long time for us to get oíd. The Princa 
is only a  sm all b o y ; if  h e  were a  human boy, ha 
would be about five years of age. I  don’t look old| 
d o l ? ”

“  N o ,” said Selma.
“ W ell, I ’m  three h undrcd  and fifly-two, nexl 

Monday. A n d  as for Class 20, P ,— the oíd felloy 
you saw fishing,—h e  is nine hundred and sixty.

“  W ell, you are all dreadfully oki, and yon hav 
very funny ñam es,” said Selma.

“  In  this p a rt o f  the w orld,” said the other, “ a 
gnomes, except those belonging to the nobilityaaí 
the royal family, are  divided into classes, and lefl
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Itered. This is m uch b e tte r  than  having ñames, 
Ifor you know it is very hard  to  get enough ñames 
110 go around, so th a t every one can have his own. 
|But here comes the housekeeper,'’ and  Ciass 60, 
|H i retired quickly into the hollow globe.

“ Her Majesty will see you,” said the house- 
|keeper¡ and she conducted Selm a into the next 
Iroom, where, on a  little throne, w ith a  h ig h  back 
land rockers, sa t the Q ueen Dowager. She seemed 
liailier smaJler than the o ther gnomes, an d  was 
Itery rauch wrinkled and  wore spectacles. She had

Selma, standing there before this little oíd queen 
and this little oíd housekeeper, was somewhat em- 
barrassed, and a  question like this did not make 
he r feel any  more a t h e r ease. She could not think 
what qualifications she had. A s she did not answer 
at once, the Queen Dowager turned to th e  house­
keeper and  said :

“  P u t down, ‘ Asked, b u t not given.’ ”
T h e  housekeeper set tha t down, and then she 

jum ped  up and  looked over the list of questions.
“  W e m ust be careful,” said she, in  a  whisper,

ROBHERS ! '  S A IO  T H E  B EA R . ‘ T H A T ’S  OO O D  ! HOOUERS, I N D E B D ! ’ "

jtliiie hair, w ith little curls on each side, an d  was 
Ifessed iii brown silk.

She looked a t  Selm a over h e r spectacles.
■■ This is the applicant? ” said she,
“Yes, this is she,” said the housekeeper.
■‘She looks young,” rem arked  the Queen Dow-

“Very true,” said the housekeeper, “ b u t she 
|annot be any older a t  present. ”

“You are r ig h t,” said H e r M ajesty; “  we will 
| t u m i n c h e r . ”

So saying, she took up a  paper which lay on the 
1% , and which seem ed to have a  lot of items 
Imiten on it.

‘Get ready,”  said she to the housekeeper, who 
l*p:ned a large blank-book and m ade ready to 
|*£tird Selma’s answers.

The Queen D owager read  from the paper the 
I  «t question;

‘What are your qualifications ? ”

Y ol, V .— 45.

to the Queen Dowager, “  what we ask  her. I t  wont 
do to  p u t all the questions to her. Suppose you 
try  num bcr tw enty-eight?”

“ All righ t,” said H er M ajesty ; and, w hen the 
housekeeper had  sat down again  by h e r book, she 
addressed Selm a and asked ;

“  A re you fond of children ? ”
“  Yes, m a’am ,” said Selma.
“  Good ! ”  cried the Queen Dowager ¡ “  th a t is 

an  adm irable answer.”
A nd the housekeeper nodded an d  smiled at 

Selma, as if  she was very m uch pleased.
“  ‘Eighty-tw o’ would be a good one to  ask next,” 

suggested the housekeeper.
H e r  Majesty looked for “  Eighty-tw o,” and read 

it o u t :
“  D o you like pie ? ”
“ Very much, m a 'am ,” said Selma.
“  C ap ita l! c a p i ta l! ” said H er Majesty. “  T h a t 

will do. I see no need of asking h e r any  other
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questions. D o  you ? ” said she, tu rn ing  to the 
housekeeper,

“ N one w hatever,’’ said th e  other. “ She an­
swered all b u t one, and  th a t one she did n’t really 
miss.”

“  T here  is no necessity for any further bo the r,” 
said th e  Queen Dowager. “  She is engaged.”

A nd then she aróse from the throne and  left the 
room.

“  Now, m y  dear girl,” said the housekeeper, “  I 
will induct you in to  your duties. T hey  are sim ple.” 

“ B ut 1  should like to  know ,” said Selma, “  if 
1 ’m  to stay here  all the time. 1 can’t leave' my
father and  m o th e r  ”

“ O h !  you wont have to do th a t,” interrupted 
the housekeeper. “  Y ou will take the Prince home 
with you.”

“  H om e with me*?” exclaimed Selma,
“  Yes. I t  would be impossible for you to teach 

him  properly here. W e  want h im  tau g h t Em er- 
gencies— that is, what to do in  case of the various 
emergcncies which m ay arise. N oth ing  of the 
k ind ever arises down here. Everything goes on 
aiways in  the usual way. B u t on the surface of the 
earth, where h e  will often go, when he grows up, 
they are  very common, and you have been selected 
as a  proper person to  teach him  what to do when 
any of them  occur to  him . By the way, what are 
your te rm s ? ”

“ I don’t  know ,” said Selma. “  W hatever you 
please.”

“ T h a t will suit very  well,— very well indeed,” 
said the housekeeper. “  I th in k  you are  the very 
person we w ant.”

“  T h an k  you," said S e lm a; an d  ju s t then  a door 
opened and  the Queen D owager p u t in h e r head.

“  Is  she inducted ? ” she asked.
“  Y es,”  said the housekeeper.
“  T h en  here  is the Prince,”  said the Q ueen Dow­

ager, en tering  the room an d  leading by the hand  a  
young gnom e about a  foot h igh . H e had  on a 
ruffled jacket and trousers, an d  a  little peaked cap. 
H is  royal g randm other led h im  to  Selma.

“ You will take h im ,” she said, “ for a  session 
of ten  m onths. A t the end  of th a t time we shall 
expect him to be thoroughly posted in  emergencies. 
W hile  h e  is away, h e  will drop all his royal titles 
and  b e  known as Class 8 i ,  Q . H is parents and  I 
have taken leave of him . Good-bye 1 ”

A nd she left the room, w ith h e r little hand- 
kerchief to  h e r eyes.

“  Now, th en ,” said the housekeeper, “  the soonet 
you are off, the better. T he  bear is w aiting.”

So saying, she hurried  Selm a and  the Prince 
through the school-room, and, when they opened 
the door, there stood the bear, all ready. Selma 
m ounted him , and  the housekeeper handed  up the

'Prince, first kissing him good-bye. Then off thei 
started.

T h e  Prince, or, as he m ust now b e  called, Cla¡ 
8 i ,  Q , was a very quiet and  somewhat bashful 
little fellow ; and, although Selm a talked a 
deal to him , on the way, he did not say tnucli| 
T he  bear carried them  to  the edge of the woo 
and then Selma took the little fellow in  her anr 
and ran  hom e svilh him.

I t  m ay well be supposed th a t the appearancet 
the ir daughter with the young gnome in h e r; 
greatly astonished the w orthy cottagers, and theJ 
were still m ore astonished when they heard he| 
story.

“ Y ou m ust do your best, m y  dear,” said he[ 
m other, “ and  this m ay prove a  very good thioj 
fot you, as well as for this little m aster here.” 

Selma prom ised to do as well as she could, am 
h e r father said he would try  and think of son 
good emergencies, so th a t the little fellow could 1 
well trained.

Everybody seem ed to b e  h ighly  satisficd, ev«J 
Class 8 i ,  Q , himself, who sa t cross-leggcd on 
wooden chair survey.ing everything ahout hiinj 
b u t when Jules 'Vaterm ann carne home, be wal 
very m uch dissatisfied, indeed.

“  Confound it 1 ” he said, when he heard ihj 
story. “  I should have done all this. That shoulf 
have been m y pupil, an d  the good luck shouli 
have been  mine. T h e  gnome-raan canie first ll 
me, and, if he had  waited a  minute, I  should havj 
though t of the rig h t th ing  to  do. I  could teacT 
th a t youngster far be tter than  you, Selma. Whij 
do you know about emergencies ? ”

Selm a and  h e r parents said nothing. Jules hai 
been quite cross-grained since the twenty-fillh ' 
Januai-y, when he had  m et th e  gnome, and th^ 
had  learned to  pay b u t little attention to his faul| 
finding and  complaining.

T h e  little gnome soon becam e quite at home i 
the cottage, an d  grew very m uch attached to Seli 
H e was quiet, b u t sensible an d  bright, and knew| 
g reat deal more th an  m ost children of five. Selir 
d id  not have m any opportunities to edúcale him ll 
h e r peculiar b ranch . V ery commonplacc thiní 
generally happened  in the cottage.

O ne day, however, the young gnome was plaj 
ing  w ith 'the  cat, an d  began  to  pulí his tail. Tq 
cat, not liking this, began  to  scratch Class 8i, ' 
A t this, the little fellow cried and  yelled, while tH 
cat scratched all the m ore fiercely. Bu! Selmj 
who ran  into the room  on hearing the noise, w4  
equal to  the emergency. She called out, instantl^ 

“  Let go of h is  t a i l ! ”
T h e  gnom e let go, and  the cat bounded A"’*?'I 
T h e  lesson of this incident was then carefutf 

im pressed on h e r  pupil’s mind by Selma, who no

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



T H E  E M E R G E N C Y  M I S T R E S S . 6 7 5

Itbought th a t she had  a t  last begun  to  do her duty 
|tiyhím.

A day or two after this, Selm a was sent by her 
Iniotlier on an  errand to the nearest village. A s it 
Ifould be dark  before she returned, she did not take 
|lbe little gnome with her. A bout sunset, when 
I  joles Vaterm ann returned from h is work, h e  found 
I  lie youngster playing by him self in  the kitchen.

instantly, a  wicked tho ugh t rushed into the m ind 
loíjules. Snatching u p  th e  young gnom e, h e  ran 
¡off with him  as fast as he could go. A s he ran, he 
jihought to h im se lf;

“ Now is m y chance. I know what to  do, this 
Itine. I ’ll ju s t keep this young rascal an d  make 
Ibis people pay m e a  p retty  sum for his ransom. 
Iril take him  to th e  city, where the gnomes never 

and leave h im  there, in safe hands, while I 
Itome back and  m ake terms. Good for you, at 
|bst, Jules ! ”

So, on he hurried, as fast as he could go. The 
Iroad soon led h im  into a  wood, an d  h e  had  to  go 
Imore slowly. Poor little Class 81, Q, cried and 
Ibesoughc Jules to  le t h im  go, b u t the hard-heartcd 
|wod-cutter paid  no attention to  his distress.

Suddenly, Jules stopped. H e heard  something, 
hndthen he saw som ething. H e began to tremble. 
lAgreat bear was com ing along the road, directly 
I  toward him !

What should he do ? H e could not m eet that 
iJteadful creature. H e hesitated b u t a moment. 
Ilhe bear was now quite near, and, a t  the first 
Igowl it gave, Jules dropped the young gnome, 
lind turned and  ran  away a t  the top  of his speecl. 
|Ttie bear started  to  ru n  after him, not noticing 

I Class 81, Q , who was standing in the ro ad ; 
Ibct as he passed the little fellow, who had  never 
l« n  any bear except the tame one which belonged 
lu  the gnomes, and  who thought this anim al was 
lliÉ oíd friend, he seized him  by the long liair on his 
|lí|s and began to  climb up on his back.

The bear, feeling some strange creature on him, 
Isopped and looked back. T h e  m om ent th e  young 
Isoome saw the fiery eyes a n d  th e  glittering teeth 

f  the beast, h e  knew th a t h e  had m ade a  m is tak e ; 
to'vas no tam e bear.
The savage beast growied, and , reaching back 

Isfat as he could, snapped a t  the little fellow on 
I f e b a c k ,  who q u i c k l y  got over on the o ther side. 
liten the bear reached back on tha t side, and 
|Gass8i, Q, was obliged to slip over again. The 

■ became very  angry, and  tu rned  around and 
|*ound in his efforts to get a t  the young  gnome,

) was nearly frightened to death. H e could not 
pnkwhat in the world h e  should do. H e could 

Jy remember tha t, in a great em ergency,—but 
IWquite as bad  a one as this,— his teacher had 
|»Qie lo his aid with th e  counsel, “  L et go of his

taiL” H e would gladly let go o f  the bear’s tail, 
b u t the bear h a d  none—at least, none th a t h e  could 
see. So what was he to  do ? “  L e t go o f  his ta i l ! ” 
cried th e  poor little fellow, to  himself. “  Oh, if  he 
only had a  ta i l ! ”

Before long, the bear him self began  to be fright­
ened. This was som ething entirely o u t of the com- 

• m on run o f  things. Never before in  his life had  he 
m et with a  little creature who stuck to him  like 
that. H e did not know w hat m ight happen  next, 
and so h e  ran  as h a rd  as h e  could go toward his 
cave. Perhaps his wife, th e  oíd m other-hear, m ight 
be able to  get this th in g  off. Away he dashed, and, 
tu rn in g  sharply around a  córner, little Class 81, Q, 
was jo lted  off, and  was glad enough to find himself 
on the ground, with the bear running  away through 
th e  woods.

T he little fellow rubbed his knees and elbows, 
and, finding th a t he was not a t  all hurt, set off to 
find the cottage of his friend Selma, as well as he 
could. H e had  no idea which way to go, for the 
bear had  tu rned  around and  around so often that 
he had become quite bewildered. However, he 
resolved to trudge along, hoping to m eet some one 
who could tell h im  how to  go back to Selma.

After a while, the m oon rose, and  then  h e  could 
see a little b e t te r ; b u t it  was still quite dark  in the 
woods, and he was beginning to b e  very tired, when 
he h eard  a  noise as if  some one was talking. H e 
went tow ard the voice, and soon saw a m an sitting 
on a rock by th e  road-side.

W hen  he carne nearer, h e  saw th a t the m an was 
Jules, who was wailing an d  m oaning and upfaraid- 
ing  himself.

“  Ah m e 1 ” said th e  conscience-stricken wood- 
cutter, “  Ah m e ! I  am  a  wretch indeed. I have 
given myself up into the power of the Evii One. 
N o t only did I steal th a t child from his hom e, and  
from the good people who have always befriended 
me, b u t I  have le lt h im  to  be devoured by a wild 
beast of th e  forest. W hatever shall I  do ? Satan 
him self has got m e in  his power, th rough  m y own 
covetousness and  greed. How— oh ! how— can I  
ever get away from him  ? ”

T he little gnom e had  now approached quite cióse 
to Jules, and, ru nn ing  up  to him , h e  said:

“  L et go of his ta i l ! ”
I f  th e  advice was good for h im  in an  emergency, 

it m ight be good for others.
Jules started  to  his feet an d  stood staring  a t  the 

youngster he had  thoug h t devoured.
“ W hoever would have supposed,” said he, a tlast, 

“  tha t a  little heathen  midget like tha t, born  under- 
ground, like a  mole, would ever come to  m e and 
tell m e m y  Christian duty. A n d  he ’s right, too. 
Satan  would never have got hold  of m e if I  had  n ’t 
been holding to h im  all these m onths, hoping to
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get some good by it. I ’ll do it, m y boy. 1 ’ll let 
go" of his tail, now and fotever.” A nd, without 
th inking to ask  Class 81, O , how he got away from 
the bear, h e  took him  up in his arms and  ran home 
as fast as he could go.

D uring  the rest o f  the young gnom e’s stay  with 
Selm a, be had  several o ther good bits o f  advice in 
regard  to  emergencias, b u t none th a t was of such 
general appiication as this counsel to le t go o f  a 
cat’s tail, o r the tail o f anything else tha t was giving 
h im  trouble.

A t th e  expiration of the session, the Queen Dow­

ager was charm ed with the im provement inhetl 
grandson. H aving  examined him  in  regard to his I 
studies, she felt sure th a t he was now perfectly able I 
to take care of him self in  any emergency thatl 
m ight occur to him.

On the m orn ing  after he left, Selm a, when she I 
awoke, saw lying on the floor the little jacket and I 
trousers of h e r late pupil. A t first, she thought ítl 
was the little fellow him self; b u t when she jumpedi 
up and took hold of the clothes, she could not| 
move them. T hey  were filled with gold.

This was the pay for the tuition of Class 81, Q,

C H U R N I N G .

By  Sa ra  K ea bles  H u n t .

I  ’m  such an  unfortunate dog, oh, d e a r !
T o  leave m y  nap  and  the sunshine clear,
A n d  down in  the cellar— the coid dark  place— 
1 m ust tu rn  m y steps and  sorrowful face,

A n d  begin  the daily churning.

T o  be sure, I  ’ve enough to eat, you know, 
A nd I can rest while the m en must raow;
B ut o h ! how 1 ’d  like to h ide away 
W h en  I hear them  come to the door and say; 

“ I t ’s  tim e for the dog to be churning!”
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ISo heve I tread, and  the wheel goes round,
And the dasher comes down with a weary sound ; 

I  But after awhile the bu tte r is done, 
llhen  off I  go to some ricber fun

Than this weary, dreary churning.

T here  ’s  a  lesson, though, in this work of mine, 
T h a t thou, little one, m ay’st take to be th in e ; 
W e  each have our duties, both  great and  small, 
A nd, if  we want iDutter for bread a t  all,

Some one m ust do the churning.

A nd then , again, I  th ink  tha t this life, 
W ith  its tread-mill of duties, jo y  and  strife, 
Is  like to a  churn.— Press on ! Press 0111 
F o r  by and by the work will be done,— 

W ith  no more need of churning.

T H E  M O O N ,  F R O M  A F R O G ’S P O I N T  O F  V I E W .

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

Miss F ro g  sa t, in  the cool of th e  evening, under 
a plantain-leaf, by tbe side of h e t blue an d  placid 
lake.

The day had  been excessively warm, and  so, as 
she sal, she gracefully waved, backward and for­
ward, one of h e r delicate web feet.

It was a  beautiful, natural fan, and served, ad- 
mirably, the purpose intended.

Around Miss F ro g  aróse the varied warble of 
other frogs. T h e  little polliwogs had  all been put 
tobed; and nosv, carne stealing on, the season for 
álent thoughts- Always anxious to im prove her 
mind, Miss F ro g  gazed abou t h e r to find a  subject 
on which to fasten h e r attention.

She liad been once sen t to a  Southern  lake to 
finish her education, and was really quite superior 
to ordinary frogs.

“ There is no one here, in  this mud-hole, to  ap- 
preciate m e,” she regretfully sighed, as two silly 
frop passed h e r leaf, flirting so hard  tha t neither 
of t);em observed her.

She drew around h e r h e r shawl o f  lace, made 
£iom the finest cobwebs of Florida— an d  sulked.

Just then aróse th e  m oon, taking its solitary, sil- 
very way across the sky.

Her attention was arrested a t  once.
“ How like to a  polliwog it  i s ! ” she rapturously 

nclaimed, “  save th a t it  lacks a  tail.”
'■ And a glorified polliwog it  is, daughter of the 

r a e r ! ” croaked a sudden hoarse voice beside her.
She hopped with fright, and gasped as if  about to 

ítint; but calmed herself again  as she recognized 
•he tones of the rough-skinned Sage of the F rogs, 
rto dwells alone in some tem óte córner of the

lake. H e it  is who always sings, “ K e rd u n k !” 
when h e  condescends to sing a t all.

T his learned herm it, after clearing his throat 
repeatedly, thus explained himself:

“  T h ere  is a  legend, connected with our race, 
tha t tuns  in this wise; ”

“  A h e m ! ”
U pon a  time, in a  certain valley, where once 

flowed a considerable stream , the waters suddenly 
failed and  th e  stream  died away.

U pon the unfortunate frogs who dwelt there, in 
vast nurabers, the h o t sum m er sun shone its fiercest 
rays unhindered.

“  D read fu l! ” piped Miss Frog.
“ Yes, it d i d ! ” said the Sage, reproachfully, 

“  and  i f  you wish to hear this story, you m ust be 
careful not to in terrup t m e again, thoughtless 
g i r l ! ”

A s Miss F ro g  was very desirous, indeed, of heat- 
ing  the story, she rem ained quiet, and the herm it 
frog continued :

T h e  waters dried away, and  hundreds of wretched 
frogs died on those scorching fields. D ying fishes 
gasped w ith their last breath  for a drop of cool 
water, and joined the ir wails to  those of our suffer­
in g  kindred.

A t length , one oíd trout, who had held  out to 
the last, confessed;

“  Miserable I ! and  wicked 1 /  have caused this 
drouth  ! A nd now 1  have no power to  rem edy the 
evil I  have done ! ”
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A t this, all o f the frogs who were not yet dead 
gathered  around the toiigh o ld t io u t ,  and listened 
to his words.

“ T h a t was an  evil day,” gasped th e  speckled 
sinner, “ when I poked m y nose out o f  w ater to 
dai-e a saucy kingfisher, who was mocking the 
whole fish tribe in his usual dashing manner. 
‘ C atch me, if you can ! ’ I  cried, darting  about a t 
m y ease.

“  B ut the b ird  beguiled me. H e  m ade m e believe 
tha t, if  I would only work a  little hole through 
th a t dam  there, I could descend with th e  escaping 
waters to th e  stream  below, an d  m ake m y way to 
th e  sea, where, as 1 heard , the fishes were all 
kings, a n d  ate  no th ing  b u t diamonds for dinner.

* ! B O O > H O O -H O O  I '

T H E  T A Ü P O L E  T O  T H E  R B 3C U E .

“  D rag  m e th ither by my ta i l ! ” exclainied ihel 
heroine, resolutely.

T hen  th e  frogs used the ir lasEreniainingstrengllJ 
to do as she bade them , and  waited, in exiiaustei 
surprise, to see w hat would happen  next.

“ G oo d -b y e!” wept the brave little polliwog,! 
w riggling with feeling, and  groaning some. “ i f  
any of you suvvive m e, tell it to your children thaí 
I laid myself in the breach ! ”

W ith  these few farewcll words she crowcied her-| 
self into the hole, out of th e ir  sight.

Presently, the stream  began  to rise and the pool  ̂
to fill up. T he frogs sa t knee-deep in water, and 
the fishes swam upon their sides.

“ I enticed all the trou t th a t I could influence to 
assist m e, and  we wriggled and  wriggled our noses 
into the gravel for a  long time, apparently to no 
purpose.

“  But, a t last, a  little leak  started, and our water 
dripped away, drop by d ro p ; b u t not in sufficient 
volume to carry us w ith it.

“ W h en  the waters h a d  receded, so as to  make 
the stream very  low, back carne th a t artful k ing­
fisher, to dive for us in  the shallow pools.

“  A nd now, what the drouth had  not destroyed 
th a t te rap ter has gorged him self upon.

“ ‘ O h -h -h !  B oo-hoo-boo ! ’ ”
T h e  frogs freely forgave h im  because he cried.
B ut th e  problem  rem ained, how was the supply 

o f  w ater to be renewed.
A t this juncture , an  earnest, meek-eyed polliwog 

flopped feebly, and  said : “ Show m e the place 
where these waters leak away.”
■ Astonished a t  h e r m anner, the sobbing trout 
indicated th e  spot.

I N  T H E  SK Y .

D ay b y  day things improved, and the fishes 
gan  to sit u p  in bed, while the frogs were hean 
incessantly b iessing the little polliwog. One night|
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Isbe appeared to them  in  the sky, as you see her 
lim igh t; re turning nightly, for m any nights, to 
Iteam at th em ; growing larger and  brigh ter a t 
l«ery appearance.

‘Such,” said the Sage, concluding, “ is our 
I  Ugend Moon I ” A nd he leaped into the
raves with a resounding plum p I

Miss F rog  felt so m any different sensaiions a t 
once tha t she dropped h e r lower jaw  involuntarily, 
and sat so, unconscious of augh t until awakened 
from h er reverle by a  cricket jum ping  suddenly 
into h e r throat.

H astilygulping h im  down, she gatheredhershaw l 
about her, and, with a spring, sprawled graciously 
tow ard h e r wave.

D A B  K I N Z E R :  A S T O R Y  O F  A G R O W I N G  BOY.

B y  W i l l i a m  O . S t o d d a r d .

C h a p t e r  IX .

H a m  Mo r r is  was a  thoughtful an d  kind-hearted 
I fellow, beyond a  doubt, and  a  valuable friend for 
l i  growing boy like D ab Kinzer. I t  is n o t every- 

liody’s brother-in-law who would find time, during 
his wedding trip, to  h u n t up  even so very pretty  a 
New Engiand village as G randey, and  inquire into 
questions of board  and lodging and schooling.

Mrs. Myers, to  the hospitalities of whose cool and 
toomv-looking boarding-house H am  had been com- 
mended by Mr. Havt, was so crowded with “  sum- 
mer boarders,” liberally advertised for in  the great 
niy, that she hardly had a  córner for H am  and  his 
hiide. She was glad enough th a t she had  made 
the effort to find one, however, w hen she learned 
«hat was th e  natu re  of the stranger’s business. 
There was a look of undisguised astonishm ent on 
the faces of the regular guests, all around, when 
Itiey gathered for the next meal. I t  happened to 
be supper, b u t they  all looked a t the table and  then 

I it onc an o th e r; and  it  was a  pity H am  and  M iranda 
i not understand those glances, or m ake a longer 

I visit. They m ight have learned m ore about Mrs.
I Myers if not the Academy. As it  was, they  only 
I faitied a  very h ig h  opinión of h e r cookery an d  hos- 
I pitality, as well as an  increase of respect for the 
I “institution of learning,” an d  for tha t excellent 
I jentleinan, Mr. H art, with a  dim hope th a t D abney 
I Kimer m ight enjoy the inestimable advantages 
I oSeied by G rantley and  Mrs. Myers, and  the so- 
I Mly of Mr. H art’s  two wonderful boys.

Miranda was inclined to stand up for h e r brother,
I wmewhat, b u t finally agreed with H am  tha t—  

“ What D abney needs is schooling and  polish,
I ™y dear. I t ’ll be good for h im  to  board in  the 
I ame house with two such com plete young gentle- 
1  M u ."

“ Of course, H am . A nd then h e  ’ll b e  sure of

T here  was almost too muchhaving plenty to eat. 
on th e  table.”

“  N ot if the  boarders had  all been boys of D ab’s 
age and  appetite. Mrs. Myers is evidently accus- 
tom ed to them , I should say.”

So she was, indeed, as all the sum m er boarders 
were ready to  testify a t tbe next m orning’s break- 
fast-table. T here  was one thing, am ong others, 
th a t Mrs. Myers failed to tell Mr. and  Mrs. Morris. 
She forgot to say th a t the house she lived in, with 
the outlying farm belonging to  j t  and  nearly all the 
th ings in it, were the property óf Mr. Joseph H art, 
having cost th a t gentlem an very little more than  a 
sharp  lawsuit. Ñ either d id  she say a  word about 
how long or short a  tim e Mr. H a rt had given her 
to  pay  h im  his price for it. A ll tha t would have 
been none of H am ’s business or M iranda’s. Still, 
it m ig h t have had  its importance.

So it m ight, if  either or both  of them  could have 
been a t the breakfast-table of the H a r t  homestead 
th e  m om ing  after A nnie Foster’s sudden departure. 
T h e  table was there  with the breakfast things on it, 
an d  husband and  wife, one a t either end, as usual; 
b u t the side-seats were vacant.

“ W here  are Joe andF o ste r, M aria?” asked Mr. 
Hart.

“  Gone on some errand of their own, I think. 
Som ething about A nnie.”

“ A bout A nnie! Look here, Maria, if  Annie
can ’t take a  jo k e  ”

“ So I say,”  began  his wife; b u t ju s t then a  loud 
voice sounded in  the entry, and the two boys carne 
in  and  took the ir places a t the table. In  a  m om ent 
more “  Fuz ” whispered to his b ro th e r :

“  I ’ra glad A nnie ’s gone, for one. She was too 
stiff and steep for any kind of comfort.”

“ Boys,” said Mr. H art, observing them , “ what 
have you been  up to now? I ’m  afraid there  wont

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



6 8 o D A B  K I N Z E R . [A le u s  J

be m uch comfort for anybody till you fellows get 
back  to G rantley .”

“ W ell,”  replied Joe, “ so we d id  n ’t have lo 
board  a t M other Myers’, 1 would n 't  care how soon 
we go.”

“  W ell, your cousin is su re  to go, and  I ’m  almost 
certain of another boy besides the raissionary’s son. 
T h a t ’E fill up Mrs. Myers’ house, and you can 
board  somewhere else.”

“  H urrah  for t h a t !”  exclaimed the young gentle- 
m an  whose ñam e, from th a t o f his lawyer relative, 
had  been shortcned to  mere “ Fuz.” A n d y e tth e y  
were n o t so bad-looking a pair, as boys go. T be 
eider, Joe,— a  loud, hoarse-voiced, black-eyed boy 
o f  seventeen,— was, nevertheless, not m uch taller 
th a n  his younger brother. T h e  la tter was as dark 
in  eyes and hair as Joe, b u t paler, and with a  side- 
wise giance of his unpleasant eyes, which sug­
gested  a perpetual state of inquiry w hether anybody 
else had  anything h e  wanted. T he two boys were 
th e  very  sort to  play  the m eanest kind o f  practical 
jokes, and yet there  was som ething of a  resemblance 
between the ir m other and  h e r sister, the m other of 
F o rd  an d  A nnie Foster. T here ’s really no accoimt- 
in g  for some things, and the two H art boys were, 
as yet, am ong  the unaccountables.

N o t One of th a t whole list of boys, however, in- 
land or on  th e  sea-shore, had  any notion whatever 
o f  what things the future was getting  ready for 
them . D ab  Kinzer and  F o rd  Foster, particularly, 
h a d  no idea th a t th e  w orld contained such a place 
as G rantley, or such a  landlady as Mrs. Myers.

As for D abney, it w ould hardly be fair to leave 
h im  standing there any longer, with his two strings 
o f  fish in his hands, while F ord  Foster volubly nar- 
ra ted  the stirring events o f  the day.

“ A re you sure the black boy was not hurt, 
F o rd  ?” asked his kind-hearted mother.

“ H urt, m other? W hy, h e  seems to be a  kind 
o f  fish. T hey  all know h im , an d  went rig h t past 
m y  hook to  his all th e  while.”

“  D ear m e ! ” exclaimed Mrs. Foster, “  I  forgot. 
A nnie, this is F o rd ’s friend, D abney Kinzer, our 
neighbor.”

“  W o n t you shake hands with me, Mr. K inzer?” 
asked Annie, with a  malicious twinkie of fun in  her 
m erry  blue eyes.

Poor D abney 1 H e  h a d  been in  quite a “  state 
o f  m ind  ” for a t  least th ree minutes ; b u t he would 
hardly  have been his own m other’s son if  h e  had 
le t him self be entirely “  posed.” U p  rose his long 
rig h t a rm  with the heavy string  of fish a t  the end 
of it, and  A nnie’s fun burst out into a  musical 
laugh, just as h e r b rother exclaim ed:

“  T here, now, I  ’d  like to see the o the r boy of 
your size can do that. Look here, D ab, where ’d 
you get your training ? ”

“  T m ust n ’t drop the fish, you see,” began Dalj 
b u t F ord  interrupted  h im  with :

“  No, indeed. You ’ve given m e half I  ’ve 
as it  is. A nnie, have you looked a t  the crabsl 
You ough t to have seen D ick Lee with a lot ol 
’em  gripp ing  in his h a ir .”

“ In h i s  h a i r ? ”
“  W hen  he was down through  the bottoin of hi| 

boat. T hey  ’d have eaten h im  up if  they ’d had í  
chance. Y ou see he ’s no shell on h im .”

“ Exactly,”  said Annie, as D ab lowered hisfishl 
“ W ell, D abney, 1 wish you would thank youl 
m other for sending my tru n k  over. Your sistersT 
too. 1 ’ve no doubt we shall be very ne¡ghborly,"| 

I t  was wonderfully p leasant to be- called l)y liiJ 
first ñam e, an d  yet it seemed to  bring  something 
into D abney Kinzer’s throat.

“  She considers m e a  boy, and  she means I ’ 
better take m y fish hom e,” was the thought whiclj 
carne to him , and h e  was righ t to a  fraction. Sq 
the g reat lum p in his th roa t took a  very waywarq 
and  boyish form, and  carne out as a reply, accom-l 
panied by a low bow.

“  I will, th an k  you. Good afternoon, Mts. Fo 
ter. I  ’ll see you to-night, Ford, about Monday] 
and  the yacht. Good afternoon, A nnie.”

A nd then he m arched out with his fish.
“  M other, d id  you hear h im  cali m e ‘Annie?’ 
“ Y es; and I heard  you cali h im  ‘ Dabney,’”
“  B ut he ’s only a  boy ”
“  I don’t care ! ”  exclaimed Ford , “  he ’s an odd 

fellow, b u t h e  ’s a  good one. D id you see how 
wonderfully strong h e  is in  his arm s?  I couldn't 
lift those fish a t a rm ’s length  to  save m y life.”

I t  was quite likely th a t D ab  Kinzer’s rowing, and 
all th a t sort of th ing , had  developed more strcngthl 
of muscle than  even h e  him self was aware of; but,r 
for all tha t, h e  went hom e with his very ean 
tingling. “  Could she have though t me ill-brcd o:j 
im pertinent ? ” he m uttered  to  himself.

T hough t ?
Poor D ab K in ze r! A nnie Foster had so muchl 

else to  th ink  of, ju s t then, for she was compclled lo| 
go over, for F o rd ’s benefit, th e  whole story of herí 
tribulations a t  h e r uncle’s, an d  the many rudene55es| 
of Joe H art and  his b ro ther Fuz.

“  T hey  ough t to be drow ned,” said Ford.
“  In  ink ,” added  A nnie ; “ ju s t as they drownedj 

m y poor cuffs and  collars.”

C h a p t e r  X.

“ Lo o k  a t  D abney K inzer,” whispered Jennyj 
W alters to h e r m other, in church, the next morn-r 
ing. “  D id you ever see anybody’s hair as smooth| 
as th a t ? ”

A nd sm ooth it was, certainly ; and he looked, aJll
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o(-er, as if  he had  given all th e  care in th e  world to 
his personal appearance. How was A nnie Foster 
,0 guess th a t he had  got him self irp so unusually 

I on her account ? She d id  not guess i t ; b u t when 
sbe met him  a t th e  church door, after service, she 
«as careful to address h im  as “  Mr. Kinzer,” and 
ihat made poor D abney blush to his very eyes.

“ There ! ”  he exclaimed ; “  I know it.”
“ Know what ? ” asked Annie.
“ Know w hat you ’re th ink ing .”
“ Do you, in d e e d ? ”
“ Yes, you th ink  I ’m  like the crabs.”
“ W hat do you m ean ? ”

m it h e r son to  go out in  tha t way if she did not feel 
safe about him. H e ’s been b rought u p  to it, you 
know, and  so has the colored boy who is to  go with 

them .”
“  Yes, m other,” argued Ford , “  there is n ’t half 

the danger there  is in driving around New Y ork in 

a  carriage.”
“  T here  m ight b e  a storm.”
“  T he horses m ight run  away."
“  O r you m igh t upset.”
“  So m igh t a carriage.” _
B ut the end of it all was tha t F ord  was to g ¿ 9  

A nnie was m ore than  half sorry she could

C O W C  T H R O U G H  T H E  B R E A K E K S . P A C E  6 8 3 . ]

“ You th ink I  was green enough till you spoke 
to me, and now I ’in boiled red  in  the face.”

Annie could not help  laughing,—a  little, quiet, 
Sunday m orning sort of a  laugh,— b u t she was 
beginning to th ink  h e r brother’s friend was not a 
bad specimen of a  L ong  Island “ country boy.” 
Ford, indeed, h a d  come hom e, the pvevious even­
ing, from a  long conference w ith D ab, brimful of 
the proposed yachting  cruise, and his father had 
freely given h is consent, m uch against the will of 
Mrs. Foster.

“ My dear,” said the lawyer, “ I feel sure a 
woman of Mrs. Kinaer’s good sense would not per-

with him. She said so to D abney, as soon as her 
little laugh was ended, tha t Sunday morning.

“  Some time or other, I ’d  b e  glad  to have you,” 
replied D ab, “  b u t not this trip .”

“  W hy  not ? ”
“  W e  mean to go righ t across the bay and try 

some fishing.”
“  Could n’t I  fish ? ”
“  W ell, no. I  don’t th ink  you could.”
“ W hy  could n’t I ? ”
“  Because,— well, because y o u ’d most likely be 

too sea-sick by the time we got there.
Just then a  low, clear voice, behind Dabney,
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quietly rem arked : “ How smooth his hair i s ! ” 
A nd D ab’s face turned red  again. A nnie Foster 
heard it  as distinctly as he did, and she walked 
right away with her m other, for fear she should 
laugh again.

“ I t ’s m y  own hair, Jenny W alters ,” said Dab, 
ahnost savagely.

“  I should hope it  was.”
“  I should like to know what you go to church 

for, anyhow ?”
“  T o  hear people ta lk  about sailing and fishing. 

How m uch do you s ’pose a  young lady like Miss 
Foster cares about small boys ? ”

“  O r little girls e ither?  N ot m u ch ; b u t Annie 
and 1 m ean to have a  good sail before long .”

“  A nnie and  1 ! ”
Jenny’s pert little nose seem ed to turn  up more 

than ever as she waiked away, for she had  not 
heaten  h e r oíd playfeliow quite as badly as usual, 
T here  were several sharp  things on the very típ  of 
he r tongue, but she was too m uch p u t out and 
vexed to try  to  say them  ju s t then. A s for Dabney, 
a  “ sa il” was not so wonderful a  th ing for him, 
and  tha t Sunday was therefore a good deal like all 
o thers; b u t F ord  Foster’s m ind  was in a sort of 
turmoil all day. In  fact, ju s t after tea, tb a t evening, 
h is father asked h im :

“  W h a t book is th a t you are  reading, F ord  ? ”
“  Captain Cook’s ‘ Voyages.’ ”
“  A nd the o ther in your lap  ? ”
“ ‘ R obinson Crusoe.’ ”
“  W ell, you m igh t have worse books than they 

are, even for Sunday, th a t ’s  a face, though you 
ought tó  have b e t te r ; b u t which of them  do you 
and  D abney Kinzer m ean  to im itate to-morrow ? ”

“  C rusoe,” prom ptly  responded Ford.
“ I see. A nd so y o u ’ve got Dick Lee to go 

along as your M an-Friday.”
“  H e ’s D ab’s man, not m ine.”
“  Oh, an d  you m ean to be Crusoe num ber two? 

W ell, don’t  get cast away on too desoíate an island, 
th a t ’s all.”

Ford slipped into the library and p u t the books 
away. I t  had  been  Sam antha Kinzeris room, and 
had  plenty  of shelves, in addition to th e  very ele- 
gant “ cases” Mr. F oster had brought from the 
city with him.

T h e  next m orning, within h a lf  an  hour after 
breakfast, every raem ber of the two farailies was 
down a t  th e  landing to see the ir young sailors make 
the ir start, and they were all compelled to adm it 
th a t D ab  and D ick seemed to  know precisely what 
they were about- A s for Ford , th a t young  gentle- 
m an  was wise enough, with all those eyes watching 
him , not to try  any th ing  he was not sure of, though 
he explained tha t “ D ab is captain, A nnie, you 
know. 1 ’m under his orders to-day.”

Dick Lee was hardly the wisest fellow in the 
world, for he added, very encouragingly; “ An’ 
you ’s doin’ tip-top for a  green hand , you is.”

T he wind was blowing righ t off shore, and did 
not seem to  promise any th ing  more than a smatt 
breeze. I t was easy enough to handle the üttle 
craft in th e  inlet, and  in a marvelously short time 
she was dancing out upon the blue waves of ihe 
spreading “  bay .” It was a  good deal more like a 
land-locked “  sound " than any sort of a  bay, with 
th a t long, low, narrow sand-island cutting it off 
from the ocean.

“  I  don’t wonder H am  Morris called her the 
‘ Swallow,’ ” rem arked Ford. “ How she skims! 
C an you get in  under the deck, there, forward? 
T h a t ’s the cabin ? ”

“ Yes, t h a t ’s  the cabin,” replied D ab ; “ but 
H am  had the door p u t in  with a  slide, water-tighi. 
I t ’s  fitted with rubber. W e  can put our things in 
there, b u t i t ’s too sraall for anyth ing  else.”

“  W h a t ’s  it  m ade so tigh t for ? ”
“  Oh, H am  says he ’s m ade his yacht a life-boat. 

Those places a t the sides and  under the seats are 
all air-tight. She m igh t capsize, b u t she ’d never 
sink. D on’t you s e e ? ”

“  I see. H ow it blows 1 ”
“ I t ’s a  little fresh. H o w ’d you like to be 

wrecked ? ”
“  Good fun ,” said Ford. “  1 got wrecked on the 

cars the o ther day.”
“  On th e  c a rs ? ”
“  W hy , yes. I  forgot to tell you about thal.” 
A nd then  followed a  very  vivid and graphic 

descrlption of the sad fate of th e  p ig  and the loco- 
motive. T h e  wonder was how F ord  should have 
failed to  tell it  before. No such faílure would have 
been possible if h is  head  and  tongue had not been 
so wonderfully busy about so many other things 
ever since his arrival.

“  I ’m glad it was I instead of A nnie,” he said, 
a t length.

“  O f course. D id n’t  you tell me your sister 
carne th rough  all alone ? ”

“  Y es ; she ran  away from those cousins of reine. 
Oh, wont I pay them  off when I get to Grantlcy! ” 

“  W here  ’s tha t ? W h a t did they do ? ”
T he “  Swallow” was flying along nicely now, with 

D ab  a t the tiller and Dick Lee tending sail, and 
D ab could listen with all his ears to Ford Foster’s 
account of his sister’s tribulations.

“  A int they older and b igger than you ? ” asked 
D abney, as F ord  closed his recital. “  W hat can 
you do with two of ’em  ? ”

“  T hey  can 't box worth a cent, and I can. Any­
how, I m ean to  teach them  be tte r  manners.”

“  You can b o x ?”
“  H ad a splendid teacher.”
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“ Will you show m e bow, when we get back ? ”
“  W e can practice all we choose. I ’ve two pair 

ofgloves.”
“ H urtah for t h a t ! Ease her, Dick 1 Ic ’s blow- 

jng pretty fresh. W e  ’ll have a tough tim e tacking 
home against such a  breeze as this. May be it ’ll 
change before n igh t.”

“ Capt’in D ab ,” calmly rem arked Dick, “ w e ’s 
on'y a  mile to ru n .”

“ Well, w hat o f i t ? ”
“ Is you goin’ fo’ de inlet ? ”
“ Of course. W h a t else can we do? T h a t ’s 

what we started for.”
“ Looks k ind o’ dirty, dat ’s all ”
So far as F o rd  could see, both  the sky and  the 

water looked clean enough, but Dick was right 
ahout the weather. In  fact, if  C aptain  Dabney 
Kinzer had been a m ore experienced and  prudent 
seaman, he would have kept the “  Swallow ” inside 
the bar, tha t day, a t any risk of F o rd  Foster’s good 
Opinión. A s it  was, even Dick Lee’s keen eyes 
hardly com prehended how threatening was the 
fciggy haze th a t was lying low on the water, miles 
and miles away lo seaward.

It was raagnificenrly exciting fiin, a t all events, 
and the “  Swallow ” fully m erited all th a t had  been 
said in h e r favor. T h e  “  mile to ru n  ” was a very 
short one, and  it seem ed to Ford  Foster th a t  the 
end of ít would b ring  them  up h igh  and dry on the 
saiidy beach.

The narrow “  strait ” of the inlet was hardly visi­
ble at any considerable distance. I t opened to 
view, however, as they drew near, an d  D ab Kinzer 
rose higher than  ever in his friend’s good opinión 
as the swift little vessel shot unerringly into the 
contracted channel.

“ Pretty near where we ’re  to  try  our fishing, 
aint we? ” he asked.

“ Just outside, there. G et ready, Dick. Sharp 
now 1"

And then, in another minute, th e  white sails 
were down, jib  and  main, th e  “ Swallow” was 
drifting along under “ bare poles,” and  Dick Lee 
and Ford were w aiting for orders to drop the 
grapnel,

’• Heave 1 ”
Over went th e  iron.
“ Now for some weak-fish. I t ’s about three 

hthoms, and  the t id e ’s near the tu rn .”
Alas for hum an  calculations 1 T h e  grapnel caught 

on the bottom, surely and firm ly; b u t the m om ent 
Ihere carne any strain on the seemingly stout haw- 
w  that held it, the  la tter parted like a  thread, and 
tlie “  Swallow ” was adrift !

“ Somebody ’s done gone cu t dat rope 1 ”  shouted 
Dick, as he caugh t up th e  treacherous b it of hem p. 

There was an  anxious look on D ab’s face for a

mom ent, as h e .sh o u te d ; “ Sharp now, boys, or 
we ’ll b e  rolling in the surf in  three m in u tes! Haul 
away, Dick ! H aul with him, F ord  ! U p  with h e r!  
There, tha t ’ll give us headway.”

F ord  Foster looked out to seaward, even as he 
hauled his best on the sail halliards. All along the 
line of the coast, a t  distances varying from a  hun- 
dred  yards or sg to nearly a mile, there was an 
irregular line of foaming breakers. A n  awful thing 
for a boat like the “  Swallow ” to run  into.

P e rh a p s ; b u t ten  tim es worse for a larger craft, 
for the la tte r would be shattered  on the shoals 
where the bit of a  yacht would find plenty ol water 
im der her, if she did not a t the  same time find too 
m uch over her.

“  C an’t we go back th rough  th e  inlet in the 
ba r ? ”  asked Ford.

“  N o t with this wind in our teeth , and  it  ’s  get­
tin g  worse every minute. N o m ore will it do to try 
and  keep inside the surf.”

“  W h a t can we do, then  ? ”
“  T ake the sm oothest places and ru n  ’em . The 

sea is n’t very rough  outside. I t ’s our only chance.” 
Poor F ord  Foster’s heart sank within h im , but 

he saw a reso lu te look  on “ Captain Kinzer’s ” face 
which gave him  a  little  confidence, and he turned 
to  look a t the surf. T h e  only way for the “  Swal­
low ” to  penétrate tha t dangerous barrier o f  broken 
water was to  “  take it  nose on ,” as Dick Lee ex- 
pressed it, an d  th a t was clearly what D ab Kinzer 
intended.

T h ere  were places of com parative smoothness, 
here an d  there, in  the foaming and p lung ing  line, 
bu t they were bad enough, a t  the best, and would 
have been a great deal worse b u t for tha t stiff breeze 
off shore.

Bows foremost, full sail, rising like a  cork on the 
long, strong billows, which would have rolled h e r 
over an d  over if  she had  not been really so skillfully 
handled,'—once or twice pitching dangerously, and 
shipping water enough to wet h e r brave young 
mariners to  the skin, and cali for vigorous baling 
afterward,— the “  Swallow ” battled  gallantly with 
he r danger for a few minutes, and  then  D ab Kinzer 
sh o u ted ;

“  H urrah, b o y s ! W e  ’re  out a t  s e a ! ”
“  D at ’s  so,” said Dick.
“ So it is ,” rem arked F ord , a  little gloomily; 

“  b u t how will we ever get ashore again ? "
“ W ell,” rephed D ab, “  i f  it does n ’t  come on to 

blow too hard, we ’ll ru n  rig h t on down the coast. 
If  the wind lulled, o r whopped a round  a little, we ’d 
find our way in, easy enough, long before night. 
W e  m igh t have a  tough time beating  hom e across 
the bay. Anyhow, we ’re safe enough now.”

“  How about fishing?”
“  Guess we wont bo ther ’em  m uch, b u t you
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m ight try  for a  b lue fish. Sometimes they ’re 
capital fun, righ t along h ere .”

C h a p t e r  X i .

T h e r e  ’s no telling how m any anxious people 
there  m ay have been in th a t región, after tea-time 
th a t evening, b u t o f  two or three circles we may 
be reasonably sure. Good Mrs. F oste r could not 
endure to stay a t hom e, and  h e r husband and 
A nnie were very willing to go over to  the Kinzers’ 
w ith her, and listen to  th e  encouraging ta lk  of 
D abney’s stout-hearted and sensible mother.

“  O, Mrs. Kinzer, do you th in k  they are in any 
d a n g e r? ”

“ I hope not. I don’t see w hy they need be, 
unless they try to  re turn  across the bay against this 
w ind.”

‘ ‘ B ut don’t  you th ink  they ’ll  try  í  Do you m ean 
they wont be hom e to -n ig h t?” exclaimed Mr. 
Foster, himself.

“  I sincerely hope no t,” said the widow, calmly. 
“  I  should hardly  feel like trusting  D abney out in 
the boa t again  if  he should do so  foolish a  th in g .”

“  B ut where can  h e  stay ? ”
“  A t anchor, somewhere, o r on th e  island. Al­

m ost anywhere b u t tacking on th e  bay. H e  ’d be 
really safer out a t sea than  try ing  to  get hom e.”

“  O ut a t sea! ”
T here  was som ething dreadful in  the very  ¡dea 

of it, and A nnie Foster tu rned  palé enough when 
she thoug h t of the gay little yacht, and  h e r brother 
out on the broad A tlantic in it, with no be tte r  crew 
th an  D ab  Kinzer an d  Dick Lee. Sam antha and 
h e r  sisters were hardly as steady about it  as their 
m other, b u t they were careful to conceal their mis- 
givings from the ir neighbors, which was very kindly, 
indeed, in the circumstanccs.

T h ere  was little use in  try ing  to  th ink or talk of 
any th ing  else besides the boys, however, with the 
sound of th e  “  high  wind ” in  the trees out by  the 
road-side, and  a  very anxious circle was tha t, up to 
th e  late h our a t  which the m em bers o f it  separated 
for the night.

B ut there  were o ther troubled hearts in  tha t 
vicinity. Oíd Bill Lee him self had  been out fishing, 
all day, w ith very poor lu c k ; b u t h e  forgot all about 
th a t  when h e  learned th a t  Dick and  his young white 
friends had  not returned. H e even pulled back to 
th e  m outh  of the inlet, to  see if the gathering  dark- 
ness would yield h im  any signs o f  his boy. H e  did 
n o t know i t ; but, while h e  was gone, Dick’s m other, 
after discussing h e r anxieties w ith some of h e r dark- 
skinned neighbors, h a lf  weepingly unlocked h e r one 
“  clothes-press,” and  took out th e  suit which had 
been the pride of h e r absent son. She had  never 
adm ired them  h a lf  as m uch before, b u t they  seemed 
to  need a  red  neck-tie to set them  off; and so the

gorgeous result of D ick's fishing and trading catnc 
out of its hiding-place, and  was arranged on the 
white coverlet of h e r own bed with the rest of his I  
best garm ents.

“  Jus’ de t ’ing  for a  handsom e young feller like 
D ick,” she m uttered  to  herself:

“  W o t for ’d  an  ole woman like m e want to pm 
on any sech fool finery. H e  ’s de bestest boy in 
de worl’, he is. D a t is, onless d a r aint not’in' hap­
pened to  ’im .”

B ut i f  th e  folks on shore were uneasy about the 
“  Swallow” and  h e r  crew, how was itw ith  the latler 
themselves, as the darkness closed around them, 
out there  upon the tossing water?

V ery cool, indeed, had been Captain D ab Kinzer, 
an d  he had  encouraged the o thers to  go on 'vith 
their blue-fishing, even when it  was pretty lough 
w ork to keep the “ Swallow” from “ scudding." 
H e was anxious not to get too far from shore, for | 
there  was no telling what sort of w eather might be 
coming. I t  was curious, too, what very remarkablc 
luck they had , or ra ther, F o rd  and  D ick ; for Dab 
would n o t leave the tiller a  m om ent. Splendid 
féllows were those blue-fish, and  work it  was to pulí 
in  the heaviest of them . T h a t ’s ju s t the sort of 
weather they hite best i n ; b u t it  is not often such 
young fisherraen venture  to  take advantage of it, 
Only the stanchcst and  best-seasoned oíd salts of 
M ontauk or New London would have felt altogelher, 
a t hom e, th a t afternoon, ¡n the “  Swallow.” 

“ D on’t fish any  m o re ,” said Dabney, at last 
“ Y o u 'v e  caugh t ten  times as m a n y a s  we ever | 
though t of catching. W hoppers, too, some of'era.”

“  Biggest fishing ever I d id ,"  rem arked Ford, as I 
if  th a t m eant a  great deal. •

“  O r m os’ anybody else out dis y e r way,” added 
Dick. “  I is n ’t ’sham ed to show dem  fish any-1 
w har-” I

“  No m ore I a in t,” said D a b ; “  b u t you ’re get-1  
ting  too tired, an d  so am  I- W e m ust have a good I 
hearty lunch, and  p u t th e  “  Swallow ” before the I  
wind for a  while. I  daré  n’t risk any  more of these I 
cross-seas. W e  m igh t g e tp itched  over any minute." I 

“  D a t’s so,”  said Dick. “ A nd I ’saw ful hungry.” 1 
T h e  “  Swallow” was well enough provisioncd, not 

to  speak of the blue-fish, and  there  was water enough 
on board  for several days, if they  should happen to | 
need i t ; b u t the re  was very  little danger of that, 
unless the wind should continué to  be altogelher | 
against them.

I t  was blowing hard  when the boys finished their | 
d inner, b u t no harder than  it had  already blown, 
several times, th a t day, and the “  S w a l l o w  ” seemed 
to b e  pu tting  forth h e r very best qualities a sa  “ sea- 
boat.” N o im mediate danger, apparently; but 
the re  was one “  sym ptom  ” which Dab discerned, I 
as h e  glanced around the horizon, which gave him |
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more anxiety than  either the stiff breeze or the 
r o u g h  s e a .

The com ing darkness?
N o; for stars and light-houses can be seen a t 

night, and steering is easy enough by them.
A fog is the darkcst th ing  a t sea, w hether by 

night or day, and  D abney saw signs o f one coming. 
Rain m ight come w ith it, b u t th a t would be of 
small account.

“ Boys,” said Dabney, “  do you know we ’re out 
of sight of land a t last ? ”

“ Oh no, we ’re no t,” replied Ford, confidently; 
“ look yonder.

“ T hat i s n ’t land, F o r d ; t h a t ’s only afog-bank, 
and we shall be all in the d ark  in  ten  minutes. 
The wind is changing, too, and I hardly know 
«here wc a re .”

“ Look a t your com pass.”
“ T hat tells m e th e  wind is changing  a little, and 

it’s going dow n; b u t I would n ’t daré to ru n  to­
ward the shore in a  fog and  in  the n igh t.”

“ W hy n o t? ”
“ W hy? D on’t  you rem em ber those breakers? 

Would you like.to b e  blown through them , an d  not 
see tvhere you were going ? ”

“ No,” said Ford. “  I ra ther guess I would n’t .” 
“ Jcst you let C apt’in Kinzer handle dis yer 

W t,"  almost crustily, interposed D ick Lee. “ H e ’s 
de on’y feUer on board  d a t un’erstands nagiva- 
íion.”

“ Should n’t wonder if  you ’re  righ t,” said Ford, 
good humoredly. “  A t all events I sha’ n ’t ia tet- 
fcre. But, D ab, w hat do you m ean to do ? ”

“  Swing a lan te rn  a t  the m ast-head and  sail righ t 
along. You and D ick get a  nap. by and  by, if  you 
can. 1 wont try to sleep till daylight.”

“ Sleep 1 C atch m e sleeping 1 ”
“ You m ust, and  so m ust Dick, w hen the time 

comes. W on t do to get all worn out together. 
Who ’d handle the b oa t ? ”

Ford’s respect for D abney Kinzer was growing, 
hourly. H ere was this overgrown gawk of a  green 
country boy, ju s t out of his roundabouts, who had 
never spent m ore than  a  day a t  a  tim e in  th e  great 
city, and never lived in any k ind o f  .a boarding- 
house: in fact, here  was a fellow who h a d  had  no 
advanlages whatever, com ing out as a  sort of a 
hero- Even Ford  did not quite understand it, D ab 
Ms 80 quiet and matter-of-course about it  a l l ; and 
Js for the youngster himself, he h a d  no idea tha t 
he was behaving any be tte r  than  any  other boy 
could, should and  would have behaved, in those 
very peculiar circumstances.

At all events, however, th e  gay an d  buoyant little 
“Swallow,” with h e r signal-lantern swinging a t  her 
mast-head, was soon dancing away th rough  the 
deepening darkness and  th e  fog, and  h e r steady

young com m ander was congratulating him self tha t 
there seemed to be a  good deal less of wind and 
sea, even if more of mist.

“  I  could n ’t  expect everything to suit m e,” he 
said to himself. “  A nd now I hope we sha’n’t  run  
down anybody. Hullo 1 Is  n ’t th a t a  red  light, 
though the haze, y o n d er?”

Ch a p t e r  X II.

T h e r e  was yet another “  g a th e rin g ” of hum an 
beings on the wind-swept surface of the Atlantic, 
th a t evening, to  whose m inds it had  come w ith no 
small degree of anxiety. N ot, perhaps, as great as 
th a t of th e  three families over there on the shore 
of th e  bay, or even of the boys, tossing along in 
their bubble of a  y ach t; b u t the  officers, and not a 
few of the passengers an d  crew, of the great, iron- 
builded ocean steam er, were anything b u t easy in 
their minds.

H ad  they no pilot on board?  T o  be sure they 
had, b u t they  had, somehow, seem ed to bring  tha t 
fog along w ith thcm , and  the captain had  a half- 
defined suspicion th a t neither he ñor the pilot knew 
exactly where they were. T h a t is a  bad condition 
for a  g reat ship to  be in, an d  tha t, too, so near a  
coast which requires good seam anship an d  skillful 
pLlotage in  th e  best of weather. N ot th a t the cap­
tain would have confessed his doubt to  the pilot, or 
the pilot to th e  captain, and th a t was where the 
rea l danger lay. I f  they could only have perm itted 
themselves to speak of the ir possible peril, it  would 
probably have disappeared.

T h e  steam er was F rench  and  h e r captain a 
F rench  naval officer, and  very likely he and  the 
pilot did not understand each other any too well. 
T h a t speed should be lessened, under th e  circum­
stances, was a m atter of course ; b u t n o t to  have 
gone on a t all would have been even wiser. N ot 
to  speak o f  the shore they were ncaring, th ey  m ight 
be sure they  were not the only craft steam ing or 
sailing over those busy waters, and  vessels have 
sometimes ru n  against one another in  a  fog as thick 
as tha t. Som ething could be done in th a t direc- 
tion, an d  lanterns with brigh t colors were freely 
swung o u t; b u t the fog was likely to dim inish their 
usefulness, somewhat. N one o f  the passengers 
were in  a  rnood to go to  bed, with the end of their 
voyage so near, and they seemed, one and  all, dis- 
posed to discuss th e  fog. A ll b u t one, and  he a 
boy,

A  boy of about D ab  Kinzer’s age, slender and 
delicate looking, with curly, light-brown hair, blue 
eyes, and  a complexión which would have been fair 
bu t for the traces it  bore of a ho tter sun  th a n  tha t 
of either F rance or America. H e  seem ed to  b e  all 
alone, and  to be feeling very lonely, th a t n ig h t;
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and h e  was leaning over the rail, peering  out into 
the mist, hum raing to him self a sweet, wild air, in  a 
strange, musical tone.

Very strange. V ery musical. Perhaps no such 
words had ever before gone out over the waves of 
th a t p a rt o f the A tlantic ; for F ra n k  H arley was a 
missionary’s son, “ going hom e to  be educated,” 
and  the sweet, low-voiced song was a  H industanee 
hym n which h is m other had  taugh t him  in far-away 

India.
Suddenly th e  hym n  was cut short by the hoarse 

voice of the look-out, as it  ann o u n ced ; “  A  white 
light, cióse aboard, on the windward bow .”

A nd th a t was rapidly foUowed by even hoarser 
hails, replied to  by  a  voice which was clear and 
strong enough b u t not hoarse a t all. T h e  next 
m om ent som ething, which was either a  white sail 
or a  ghost, carne slipping along th rough  the fog, 
and then  th e  conversation did not require to  be 
shouted any longer. F ran k  could even h ea t one 
person say to  another, out there  in th e  m is t : 
“  A int it a  b ig  th ing , Ford, th a t you know French.
I m ean  to study it as soon as we get horne."

“  I t ’s as easy as eating. Shall 1 tell ’em  we ’ve 
got some fish ?”

“  O f course. Sell ’em  th e  whole cargo.”
“  SeU them ? W h y  not m ake them  a p re sen t?” 
“  W e m ay need the m oney to get hom e with. 

T hey  ’re  a  splendid lot. E nough for the whole 
cabin full.”

“ D a t ’s a fack. C apt’in  D ab Kinzer’s de m an  

for me, h e  is .”
“  H ow m uch th e n ? ”
“  Tweiity-five dollars for the lot. T hey  ’re  w orth 

it. ’Specially ifw e  lose H am ’s b o a t .”
D ab’s philosophy was a little out of gear, b u t a 

perfect rattle  of questions and  answers followed, in 
F rench , and, somewhat to F ran k  H arley’s astonish- 
m ent, the bargain  was prom ptly concluded.

How were they to  get the fish on board ? N othing 
easier, since the little “ Swallow” could ru n  along 
so nicely under the stern  of the g reat steamer, 
while a  la rge basket was swung o u t a t the end 
of a long, slender spar, w ith a pulley to lower and 
raise it. E ven  the boys from L ong Island were 
astonished a t th e  num ber an d  size of the prime, 
freshly caugh t bluefish to  which they were treating 
the passengers of the “ Prudhom m e,” and the 
basket had  to come and go again  and  again.

T h e  steam er’s steward, on his part, avowed tha t 
he h a d  never before m et so honest a  lot of Y ankee 
fishermen. Perhaps n o t ; for high prices an d  short 
weight are  ap t to  go together where “ luxuries” 
are  selling. T h e  pay itself was handed  out in  the 
same basket which went for the fish.

T he wind was not nearly as h igh as it  had  been, 
an d  the sea had  for some time been going down.

Twenty m inutes later, F ran k  H arley  heard, for 
he understood F rench  very w ell:

“  Hallo, th e  b o a t ! W h a t are  you following us 
fo r? ”

“  Oh, we wont ru n  you down. D on’t  be alarmed. 
W e  've lost our way out here, and  we ’re  going to I 
follow you in. H ope you know where you are." I 

A nd then there  was a cackle of surprise and ! 
laughter araong th e  steam er’s officers, in which 
F ran k  and  some of th e  passengers joined, and the 
saucy little ‘ ‘ fishing-boat ” carne steadily on in the 
wake o fh e r  g igantic guide.

“  This is g rand  for us,”-rem arked D ab Kinzer lo 
F ord , as he kep t h is eyes on the after-lantern of the 
“  P rudhom m e.” “  T hey  pay all our pilot fees.”

“  B ut they  ’re  going to  New Y ork.”
“  So are  we, if  to-morrow does n ’t  come out clear 

and  with a  good wind to  go hom e b y .”
“ I t  ’s be tte r  than  Crossing the Atlantic in the 

dark, anyhosv. B u t w hat a price  we g o t for those 
f ish ! ”

“  T hey  're  ready to  pay well for such things at 
the end  of the voyage,” said D ab. “  I expected 
they ’d  try  an d  b ea t us down a p.eg. They gen­
erally do. W e  only got about fair market price, 
after all, only we got rid of our whole catch at one 
sale.”

H our followed hour, and  the “  Swallow ” followed | 
the steamer, and the fog followed them  both so 
densely th a t sometimes even D ick Lee's keen eyes I 
could with difficulty m ake out the “  Prudhomme’s” | 
light. A nd  now F ord  Foster ventured  to take a bit 
of a  nap, so sure did he feel th a t all th e  danger was 
over, an d  th a t “ Captain K inzer” was equal to | 
what Dick Lee called the “ nag ivation” of thai 
yacht. H ow  long h e  h a d  slept he could not have I 
guessed, b u t he was suddenly awakened by a  great 
cry from out the mist beyond them , and the loud 
exclamation of D ab  Kinzer, still a t the tiller:

“  1 believe she ’s ru n  ashore ! ”
I t  was a loud cry, indeed, an d  there was g' 

reason for it. W ell for a ll on board  the great I 
F rench  steam ship th a t she was running nofasterj 
a t  the time, an d  th a t there  was no hurricane of a 
gale to  m ake th ings worse for her. Pilot and 
captain had  bo th  together m issed their reckon-
jng , neither of them  could ever afterward tell
how, and  there  they  were stuck fast in the sand, I
with th e  noise o f  breakers ahead o f  them and thel 

dense fog all around. j
F ra n k  Harley peered anxiously over the raill 

again, b u t h e  could not have complained that bel 
was “  wrecked in sigh t of sh o re ; ” for the steaineri 
was any th ing  b u t a  wreck yet, and  there was nol 

such th ing  as a shore in sight. I
“  It ’s an  hour to  sunrise,” said D ab  to Ford, atteri 

th e  la tte r had  m anaged to com prehend the sitúa-

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



D A B  K I N Z E R . 6 8 7

tion. “  W e  m ay as well ru n  further in and see 
what we can see,”

It must have been aggravating to  the people on 
Ihe steamer to see th a t cockle-shell o f a yacht danc­
ing safely along over the shoal on which their 
•‘leviathan” had  struck, and  to hear F ord  Foster 
sing out: “ I f  w e ’d known you m eant to ru n  in 
here, we ’d have followed some other pilot.”

“ They ’ie  in no danger a t  a ll,” said Dab. “  If 
their own b o a tsd o n 'l  ta k e ’e m a il  ashore, the coast- 
wreckers will.”

“ The G overnm ent life-savers, I s'pose you 
mean?”

“ Yes, they ’re  all along here, everywhere. 
Hark ! there goes the distress gun. Bang away ! 
Itsounds a good deal m ore m ad  than  scared.”

So it did, and so th ey  really were—captain, pilot, 
passengers and  all.

“ Captain K inzer” found th a t he could safely 
run in for a  couple o f hundred  yards or s o ; but 
there were signs o f surf beyond, and he had  no 
anchor to  hold on by. H is only course was to  tack 
back and forth, as carefully as possible, and  wait 
fordaylight, as the F rench  sailors were doing, with 
what patience they could command.

In less than  half an  hour, however, a  pair of long, 
graceful, buoyant-looking life-boats, m anned  eacii 
by an officer and eight- rowers, carne shooting 
through the raist, in response to  the repeated sum- 
mons of the steam cr’s cannon.

“ I t ’s all righ t now ,” said D ab. “ I knew they 
would n’t  be long in  coming. L e t ’s find where 
we are.”

That was easy enough. T he steam er had  gone 
ashore on a  sand-bar a quarter of a  mile from the 
beach and a  short distance from Seabright, on the 
jersey co as t; and there was no probability of any 
worse harm  com ing to her than  the delay in  her 

I voyage, an d  the cosí of pulling h e r out from the 
I sandy bed into which she had  so blindly thrust 
I herself. T he passengers would, m ost likely, be 
I taken ashore with their baggage, and sent to the 

dty overland.
“ ln fact,” said F o rd  Foster, “  a sand-bar is n 't  as 

bad for a  steam er as a  p ig  is for a locomotive.” 
"T h e  train  you was wrecked in ,” said Dab, 

“ was running  fast. Perhaps the p ig  was. Now, 
the sand-bar was standing still, and the steamer 
was going slow. My 1 what a  crash there  ’d  have 
been, if she ’d been running  ten  or twelve knots an 
bour with a heavy sea on,”

By daylight there  were plenty of other craft 
around, including yachts and  sail-boats from Long 
Branch, and  “ all along shore,” and  the Long 
Island boys treated  th e  occupants of these as if 
Ihey liad sent for them  and  were glad to  see them. 

“ Seems to me, your ’re  inclined to be inquisitive,

D ab ,” said Ford , as his friend peered sharply into 
and around one craft after another, b u t ju s t then 
D abney sung o u t :

“ Hullo, Jersey, what are you doing w ith two 
grapnels ? Is th a t boat of yours balky ? ”

“ M ind your eye, youngster. T h e y ’re both  
mine, I reckon.”

“  Y ou m igh t sell m e one cheap,” continued D ab, 
“  considering how you got ’em. Give you ten  cents 
for the b ig  one .”

Ford though t h e  understood the matter, and  said 
no th ing ; b u t tbe “ Jersey w recker” had “ picked 
u p ” those two anchors, onc time and another, and 
had  no objection a t all to  talking “  trade.”

“  T en  cents ! L et you have it for fifty dollars.” 
“  Is it gold, or only silver gilt ? ”
“  Puré gold, m y  boy, but seein’ it ’s you, I  ’ll say 

ten  dollars.”
“  T ake  your pay in  clams? ”
“  Oh, hush, I  ha in t no time to gabble. Mebbe 

I '11 git a  Job here, ’round  this yer wreck. I f  you 
want the  g rapn’l, what ’ll you g im m e?”

“ Five dollars, gold, take it or leave it,” said 
D ab, as be pulled out a coin from the pay he had 
taken for his blue-fish.

ln  three minutes more the “  Swallow” was fur- 
nished with a  m uch larger and  Ijetter anchor than  
the one she had  lost the day before, and Dick 
Lee exclaim ed;

“ I t  jes’ takes C ap t’in Kinzer! ”
F o r  some minutes before this, as the ligh t grew 

clearer and the fog liftcd a  little, F ran k  Harley had 
been watching them  from the rail of the “ Prud- 
hom m e ” and  wondering if  all the fisher-boys in 
America dressed as well as these two.

“  H ullo, you ! ” was the greeting which now carne 
to his ears. “  Go ashore in m y boat? ”

“ N ot till I  have eaten some of your fish for 
breakfast,” replied Frank. “  W h a t ’s your ñ a m e ? ” 

“  Captain D abney Kinzer, of ’most anywhere on 
Long Island. W hat ’s yours ? ”

“  F ran k  Harley, o fR ango on .”
“ I d eclare!” alm ost shouted F ord  Foster, “ if 

you ’re  not the chap m y sister A nnie told m e of. 
You ’re  going to Albany, to m y unclc, Joe H art’s, 
a re  n’t you? ”

“ Yes, to Mr. H a rt’s, and then to Grantley, to 
school.”

“  T h a t ’s it. W ell, you just come along  with us, 
then. G et your k it out of your state-room. W e 
can send over to tlie city for th e  rest o f  your 
baggage after it gets in .”

“  A long with you, where ? ”
“  T o  m y fnther’s house, instead of ashore am ong 

those wreckers and hotel-people. T h e  captain  ’ll 
tell you it  ’s all righ t.”

I t was a  trifle irregular, no doubt, b u t there was
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the “  P rudhom m e ” ashore, and all “ landing 
rules ” were a  little out of jo in t by reason o f  tha t 
circumstance. T he “ Swallow ” lay a t anchor 
while F ran k  got his breakfast, and such of liis 
baggage as was not “ stowed away,” and, m ean­
time, Captain Kinzer and his “  crew ” m ade a  very 
deep hole in  their own supplies, for their n igh t of 
danger and  excitement had  m ade them  wonderfully 
hungry.

“ Do you m ean to sail h o m e ? ” asked F ord , in 
some astonishment.

“  W hy not?  I f  we could do it in the night and

probable a t th a t season. A n d  so, with genuine 
boyish confidence in boys, after some further con- 
versation over the rail, F ran k  Harley went on board 
the “  Swallow ” as a  passenger, and the gay little 
craft slipped lightly away from the neighborhoodof 
the very forlorn-looking stranded steamer.

“  T hey  ’ll have her off in  less ’n  a week.” said 
F ord  to Frank. “  M y father ’ll know just what to 
do about your baggage, and so forth.”

T here  were endless questions to be asked and 
answered on bo th  sides, b u t a t  last D ab yawned a 
very sleepy yawn and said : “ F ord , you ’ve had

T H E  W B L C O M E

in a  storm, we surely can in a  day of such splendid 
w eather as is coming. T he wind ’s all right too, 
w hat there is of it.”

C h a p t e r  X III.

T h e  wind was indeed “  all r ig h t.” b u t even Dab 
forgot, for the mom ent, tha t th e  “  Swallow ” would 
go further and faster before a  gale than  she was 
likelv to  with the comparatively m ild southerly 
breeze which was blowing. H e  was by no m eans 
likely to  get hom e by dinner-tim e. A s for danger, 
there  would be absolutely none, unless th e  weather 
should again  becom e stormy, which was not a t all

O N  T H E  B EA C H .

your nap. W ake up D ick there, and let him take 
his turn  a t the  tiller. T h e  sea ’s as smooth as a 
lake, and  I believe I ’ll go to  sleep for an hour or so. 
Y ou and  F ra n k  keep watch while Dick steers.” 

W hatever D ab said was “  orders,” now, on board 
the “  Swallow,” an d  F ord ’s only reply w as: “  If 
you have n’t earned a  good nap, then nohody l’as.

In  five m inutes m ore the patient and skillful 
young  “  captain ” was sleeping like a  top.

“ Look a t h im ,” said F ord  Foster to Frank 
Harley. “  I don’t know what h e  ’s made of. H e’s 
been a t th a t tiller for twenty-three hours, by the 
watch, in all sorts o f weather, and n e v e r  budged.”
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“ They don’t m ake th a t  k ind  of boy in  India,” 
replied Frank.

“ He ’s de best feller you ebber seen,” added 
Dick Lee. “  I  ’s jes’ proud of ’im, I  is.”

Smoothly and  swiftly and safely the “  Swallow ” 
ivas bearing h e r precious cargo across the sum m er 
sea, but the m orn ing  h a d  brough t no comfort to 
the two homes a t  the head  of the inlet, or the cabin 
jn the village. Oíd Bill Lee was out in  the best 
boat he could borrow, by  early daylight, an d  more 
than one of his sym pathizing neighbors followed 
him a little later. T here  was no doubt a t all th a t 
athorough search would be m ade of the bay and 

I the island, and  so Mr. F oster wisely rem ained a t 
I home to comfort his wife an d  daughter.

“ T hat sort of boy ,” m ourned A nnie, “  is always 
I getting into som e,kind of mischief.”

“ .<l.nnie,”  exclaimed h e r mother, “  F ord  is a  
I good boy, and  h e  does not ru n  into mischief.”

‘ I did n ’t m ean F o r d ; I m eant th a t D abney 
i Kinzer. I wish we ’d  never seen him , or his sail- 
I boat either.”

“ Annie,” said h e r father, reprovingly, “ if  we 
I tve by the water, F o rd  uvill go out on it, and  h e  ’d 
I better do so in good company. W ait a  while.” 

Summer days are  long, b u t some of them  are a  
;ood deal longer th a n  others, and th a t was one of 

I the longést any of those people had  ever known.
I For once, even d inner was more than half neg- 
j lected in the Kinzer family circle. A t the Fosters’
I ii was forgotten alm ost altogether. Long as the 
I day was, and so dreary, in spite of all the bright,
I tann sunshine, there  was no help  for i t ; the hours 
I wtild not hurry, and  the wanderers would not re- 
I tura. Tea-tim e carne a t last, an d  with it the 
I Ftsters all carne over to  Mrs. Kinzer’s again, to 

; tea and  to  tell h e r of several fishermen who 
had returned from the bay without having discov- 

1 Eted a sign of the “  Swallow ” or its crcw.
Stout-hearted Mrs. Kinzer talked bravely and 

I ttcouragingly, nevertheless, and  did not seem to 
I abate an ounce of h e r confidence in h e r son. I t 
I seemed as if, in  leaving off his roundabouts, Dabney 
I must have suddenly grown a  g reat m any “  sizes ” 

01 his mother’s estimation. Perhaps th a t was be- 
cause he d id  not leave them  off too soon.

There they sat, the two m others and the rest,
I 'wbing gloomy enough, while, over there in  her 

St of a brown house ¡n the village, Mrs. Lee sat in 
*5ry much th e  same fram e o f  m ind, try ing  to re- 

I feve her feelings b y  sm oothing im aginary wrinkies 
I MI of her boy’s best clothes, and planning for him 
1 «ly number of b righ t red  neck-ties, if  he would 

®ly come back to  wear them,
I The neighbors were becom ing m ore than  a 
I t̂le interested and  even excited about the m a tte r ;
1 what was there to b e  done ?

VoL. V .—46.

Telegram s had  been sen t to  o ther points on the 
coast, and all the fishermen notified. I t  was really 
one o f  those puzzling cases where even the most 
neighborly can do no better than  “  wait a  while.” 

Still, there  were nearly a dozen people, o f  all 
sorts, including Bill Lee, lingering around the 
“  landing ” as late as e igh t o’clock, when some one 
o f  them  suddenly exclaimed :

“  T here’s a  light, com ing in .”
A nd  others followed w ith : “ A nd a  boat under 

it.”  “  H am ’s boat carried a  lig h t.” “  I ’ll h e t i t 's  
her.” “  No, it  is n 't .’* “  H old on and  see."

T here  was not long to  “ hold o n ,” for in  three 
m inutes m ore the “  Swallow ” swept gracefully in 
with the tide, and  the voice of D ab  Kinzer shouted 
m errily : “  H om e again ! H ere we are 1 ”

Such a  ringing vollcy of cheers answered h im  1 
I t  was heard  and  understood away there  in  the 
parlor of the Morris house, an d  b ro ugh t every soul 
o f  th a t anxious circle righ t up standing.

“  M ust be it  ’s D ab 1 ”  exclaimed Mrs. Kinzer.
“  Oh, m other,” said Annie, “  is F ord  safe? ” 
“ T h ey  w o u ld n ’t cheer like tha t, m y  dear, if 

any th ing  had  happened ,” rem arked Mr. Foster, 
bu t, in  spite of his coolness, th e  city lawyer forgot 
to p u t h is h a t  on, as h e  dashed out o f the front 
gate, and  down the road toward the landing.

T h en  carne one of those times th a t it takes a 
whole orchestra an d  a gallery of paintings to tcil 
anything about, for Mrs. Lee as weU as h e r hus- 
band  was a t  the beach, an d  within a  m inute after 
“  Captain Kinzer ” and  his crew had  landed, poor 
D ick was be ing  h ugged  and  scolded within an  inch 
o f  his life, and  the o ther two boys fo.und themselves 
in  the roidst o f a  tum ult o f em braces and cheers.

F ran k  H arley’s tu rn  carne soon, moreover, for 
F ord  Foster found his balance, and introduced the 
“  passenger from In d ia ” to his father.

“  F ran k  H arley ! ” exclaimed Mr. Foster, “  I ’ve 
heard  o f  you, certainly, b u t how did you—boys, I
don’t  u nd ers tand  ”

“  O h, father, it  ’s all r ig h t! W e took F ra n k  off 
the F rench  steam er after she ran  ashore.”

“ R an  ash o re?”
“ Y es ; down the Jersey coast. W e  got in  com­

pany  with h e r in the fog, after th e  storm. T h a t 
was yesterday evening.”

“  Down the Jersey c o as t! Do you m ean  you 've 
been out a t se a ? ”

“ Yes, fa th e r; and I ’d  go again, with D ab  K in­
zer for captain. Do you know, father, h e  never 
left the rudder of the ‘ Swallow ’ from the m om ent 
we started until seven o’clock th is m orn ing? ”

“  You owe h im  your lives 1 ” alm ost shouted Mr, 
F oster; and F o rd  added, “  Indeed, we do.”

I t  was D ab’s own m other's arm s th a t had  been 
around him  from the instan t h e  m ade his ap-
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pearance, and Sam antlia an d  Keziah and Pam ela 
had had  to be content with a  kiss or so ap iece; 
b u t dear oíd Mrs. Foster stopped sm oothing Ford ’s 
h a ir  and  forehead, just then, and  gave D ab a  right 
m otherly hug , as if  she could not express herself in 
any o ther way.

As for A nnie Foster, h e r face was suspiciously 
red a t  the m om ent, b u t she walked right up to Dab, 
after h e r m other rcleased h im , and  s a id :

“ C aptain Kinzer, I 'v e  been saying dreadful 
th ings about you, b u t 1 beg  pardon .”

“  I ’ll b e  entirely satisfied, Miss A nnie,” returned 
D abney, “  if  you ’ll ask  som ebody to  get us some­
th ing to  ea t.”

“ E a t l ” exclaimed Mrs. Kinzer, “ W hy , the 
poor fellows ! O f course th e y ’re h ungry .”

O f course they were, every one ; and the supper-

table, after all, was the best place in thewovldto| 
hear th e  particuiars of the ir wonderful cruise.

M eantim e, Dick Lee was led  hom e to a capitall 
supper of h is own, and  as soon as th a t was over hel 
was rigged out in  his Sunday clothes,—red silkl 
neck-tie and all,— and invited to te ll the storyofl 
his adventures fo a  roomful o f adm iring neighbots, I  

H e told it  well, modestly ascribing pretty muchi 
everything to D ab  Kinzer ; b u t there  was no tea-l 
son, in  any th ing  he said, for one of his fathets! 
friends to  ask, next m orning;

“  Bill Lee, does you m ean for to  say as dem boysl 
run  down de F rench  steam ah in d a t ar’ b o a t?"

“  N ot dat, n o t zackly.”
“  'Cause, if  you does, I jes’ want to  say 1 ’s beenl 

down a-lookin’ a t her, and she aint even snubbedl 
he r bowsprit."

( To be contimied. J

G E R T Y .

Bv M a r g a r e t  W .  H a m i l t o n .

U g h  ! H ow coid it  was !— sleet driving in your 
face, wind whistling about your ears, coid pene- 
tra ting  everywhere ! “  A  regular n ipper,” thought
Dick Kelsey, standing in  a  door-way, kicking his 
feet in toeless boots to  warm them , and  blowing 
his chilled fingers, for Ln th e  pockets o f  his ragged 
trousers th e  keen a ir had  stiffcned them. H e was 
revolving a  weighty question in his m ind. W hich 
should h e  do,— go down to “ M a’am  Vesey’s ” and 
get one of h e r h o t m utton  pies, or stray a  little 
farther up the alley, where an oíd sa ilo rkep t a little 
cofíee-house for the benefit of newsboys and boot- 
blacks such as h e  ? Should it  b e  coffee or mutton 
pie ?

“ I ’Il toss up for i t ! ” said Dick, finally; and, 
fum bling in his pockets, the copper was produced 
ready for the test.

Ju s t then, his atten tion  was suddenly diverted. 
Cióse to  h im  sounded a  voice, weak and  n o t very 
melodious, b u t bravely singing:

“  T h e re  js  a  h a p p y  lan d  

F a r ,  far  aw ay,
W h e re  ^ i n t s  ín  g lo ry  stand  

B ríg b t,  b r íg h t  a s  d a y  1 ”

D ick listened in  silence till the last little quaver 
had  died away, and  then  said : “  W hew  ! T h a t 
was purty , anyhow. W here  is th e  piper, I  won- 
d e r ! ” H e looked about for th e  musician, b u t could 
see no one. H e was th e  only person in th e  alley.

A gain the song began, and this time he tracedi 
the voice to the house against which he had been I  
leaning. T he window was ju s t a t his righi, and 
th rough  one of the broken panes carne the notes. I  
Dick’s modesty was not a burden to  him, so it «■as I  
the work of only a  m om ent to p u t his face to thej 
hole in the window and  take a  view.

A sm all room, n o t very nice to  see, was what hel 
s a w ; then, as h is eye becam e used to the dim light, I  
he espied on a  low bed in the córner a  little girl | 
gazing a t Jiim with a  pair o f b ig  b lack eyes.

“  I say, there  1 W as it you pipin’ away so fine?"! 
began Dick, w ithout the slightest embarrassineni.

“  I f  you m ean, was I a-singin’ ?— I was," an-| 
swered the child from th e  bed, not seeming ai all | 
surprised a t  th is sudden intrusión upon her privac)-.

“  1 say, who are  you, anyhow ? ”
“  I ’m  G erty, and I stay here  all the day while I 

m other is away w ash ing; and she locks the door] 
so no one can’t get in ,” explained the girl.

“  My eye l ”  was D ick’s re turn . “ A nd what are | 
you in bed for ? ”

“  Oh, I have a  pain  in m y back, an’ I lie dovffl I 
m ost of the tim e,” replied G erty  in the most cheer­
ful m anner possible, as if  a  pain  in the back were 
the one dcsirable th ing, while Dick withdrew his j 
head to ponder over this new experience.

A girl locked in a  room like that, lying in bed 
with pain  m ost of the tim e, with nothing to do, j 
yet cheerful and  b righ t— this was something he |
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coiild not understand. All a t once his face bright- 
ened. Back went h is eyes to  the window.

“ I say, got anything to ea t in there? ”
“ Oh yes, some crackers; and to-night m ay  be 

mother’ll buy sorae milk.”
“ Pool) ! ” said Dick, with scorn, “  Crackers and 

milk 1 D id you ever eat a  m utton pie ? ”
“  A m utton p ie ,” repeated  G erty, slowly. “  No,

1 guess not."
“  Oh, they ’re  buEy ! H o t from M a’am  Vesey’s ! 

Tip-top ! W ait a  m inute ,”— a needless caution, for 
Gerty could n o t possibíy have done anything else.

Away rail D ick down the alley and  around the 
comer, halting  breathless before M a’am  Vesey.

“ Gi’e m e one, quick ! ” h e  cried. “ H ot, too. 
No, I wont eat i t ; p u t it in some paper.”  T he oíd 
ii'onian had offered h im  one from the oven.

“ Seems to m e we ’re gettin’ m ighty fine,” she 
said; for Dick was an oíd customer, and never 
before had he waited for a pie to b e  w rapped up.

“ Never you m ind, oíd lady,” was his good- 
natured, if  somewhat disrespectful, rep ly ; and, 
dropping some pemiles, h e  seized his treasure and 
was off again.

Gerry’s eager fingers soon held the pie, which 
Dick dexterously tossed on the bed, an d  Dick’s 
eyes fairly shone as he watched the half-starved 
little One swallow the dainty in rapid  mouthfuls.

“ Oh, I  never in  all m y life tasted anything half 
50 good ! D on’t you w ant some ? ” questioned the 
child, whose enjoym ent was so keen she feared it 
hardly could b e  right.

“ No, indeed ! ”— this with hearty  emphasis. 
“ 1 've had  ’em. I ’m goin’ now,” he added, reluc- 
Unily, “  b u t I  ’E come back again ’fore long.”

“ Oh, d o ! ” said G erty, “  an’ I ’E sing  you some 
more of ‘ H appy L and ,’ if  you want m e ;  an d  i 
bow another song, too. I learned them  up to the 
horspital when I was there. You see, I  was peddlin’ 
matches and  shoe-strings, and  it was ’most dark  
and awful slippery, and the horses h it m e afore I 
bowed i t ; and  then  they picked m e up, an d  1 
did n’t know nothin’, and  could n’t tell where 
l lived, and so they took m e to  the horsp ita l; and 
ihe next day I told ’em  where m other was, and she 
carne. B ut the doctors said 1 had  be tte r stay, and 
p’r’aps they could help  m e. B ut they could n ’t, 
you know, eos the pain  in m y back was too bad. 
And mother, she washes, an d  I watch the daylight, 
and wait for night, and s in g ; and  w hen the pain 
aint too bad, th e  day don’t seem so very long .”

“ My eye 1 ” was all Dick could say, as he beat a 
bsty retreat, rubbing  th e  m uch appealed-to mem- 
ber with a  córner of his ragged coat.

“ Well, th e m ’s h a rd  lines, anyhow,” he solilo- 
quized, as he w ent to the printing-office. “  An’ 
s b ’s fhipper, too. G am e as any th ing ,” he went

on to himself. “  Now, I ’m  ju s t goin’ to  keep my 
eye on th a t little un, an d  some o’ m y spare cop- 
pers ’ll help  her, I  guess.”

H ow he worked th a t n ig h t ! H is papers fairly 
flew, h e  sold them  so fa s t ; and  when, under a 
friendly street-lam p, he counted his gains, a  pro- 
longed whistle was his first comment.

“  M o re ’n any n igh t this week,”  he pondered. 
“  D id m e good to go ’thout the pie. G e r ty ’ll have 
an  orange to-morrow.”

So, next m orning, when the last Journal had been 
sold, a fruit-stand was grandly patronized,

“  T he biggest, best orange you got, and  never 
m ind w hat it  costs.” T hen  b u t a  few m om ents to 
reach G erty ’s alley, and  G erty’s window.

Yes, there she was, ju s t the same as yesterday, 
an d  the pinched face grew b rig h t when she saw 
h e r new friend peering a t her.

“ O h! y o u ’re  come, are  you?” joyfully. “ M other 
said you would n 't, when 1  told her, b u t I said you 
would. She would n’t leave the door unlocked, eos 
she did n’t know nothing about you ; b u t she said, 
if  you carne to-day, you could come back to-night 
when she was hom e, and  come in .”

“  Oh, m ay I ? ” said Dick, ra ther gruffly ; for 
he hardly liked the idea of m eeting strangers.

“  Y es,” went on Gerty ; “  I ’E sing lots, if  you 
w a n t; and  m other ’ll b e  glad to  see you, too.”

“  All r i g h t ; m ebbe I ’ll come. A nd say^ here ’s 
suthin for ye,” and  the orange shot th rough  the 
window.

“ Oh, m y ! ” she gasped, “  how nice ! Is it really 
for m e ? ” A nd Dick answered, “  Yes, eat it now .” 

H alf his pleasure was in watching h e r eager relish 
o f  the fru it; and  as Gerty needed no second bid- 
ding, the orange rapidly disappeared, she pausing 
now and  again to  look across gratefully a t  Dick 
an d  u tte r  indistinct expressions of delight.

“ Now shall I s in g ? ” she asked, w hen the last 
delicious m outhful was fairly swallowed; for she 
was anxious to  make some return  for the pleasure 
he had  given her.

“■A ll right,” responded Dick, “ I ’m  ready.”
So the thin little voice began again th e  oíd re- 

frain ; Gerty singing with honest fervor, Dick listen- 
ing  in  la p t attention. Following “ H appy L a n d ” 
carne “ I w ant to be an ángel,” “ Little chops of 
w ater,” e t c . ; and when full justicc had been done 
to these well-svorn tunes, Dick suggested a change.

“  D on’t  you sing ‘ Mulligan G uards ’ ?” he ques­
tioned, a t the  cióse of one o f  the liymns.

“  N o,” said G erty, perplexed. “  They did n ’t 
sing th a t up to the horspital.”

“ Oh, mebbe they don’t sing it to the horsp ita l; 
b u t I  ’ve heard  ’em  sing it bully to the circus. I 
say,” he went on suddenly, “  was yon ever there— 
to the circus, I  m ean ? ”

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



6 9 2 G E R T Y . [Acgusi,

“  N o ,” said G erty, eagerly. “  W hat do they do? ” 
“  Oh, it ’s b eau tifu l! ” was Dick’s auswer. “ All 

b righ t, you know, and  warm, and the wimmin is 
dressed awful fine, and  the m en, to o ; and the 
horses prance a round ; an d  they have music and 
tum bling, and— oh, lots o f th ings ! ”

“  My ! and  you ’ve b een  there ? ”
“  O h  yes, I  ’ve been l ” T hen , as he watched 

h e r sparkling eyes, “  Look here, 1 ’ll take you. 1 
could carry you, you know, and we ’d go early, and
I ’d  p u t you up against a  post, a n d   D on’t
you want to go ? ”

“ W an t to g o ? ” she repeated with rapture. 
“  Oh, it ’s too good to be true ! 1  was scared just
a-thinkin’ o f it. Oh, if  m other ’d  let m e an’ I 
could  ! W ould  n ’t  I  be too heavy ? M other says 
I ’m  ligh t as a  feather,—and  I would n’t weigh 
m ore ’n  I could help ,” she added, wistfully.

“ N ever you m ind,” was Dick’s hearty  reply. 
“ l ’ll come to-night and see th e  oíd lady,— your 
m other, I  m ean,— and wc ’ll go next week, if she ’ll 
le t you .”

So it  was decided ; and when D ick said “  good- 
bye ,” and ran  off, G erty  settled back with a sigh, 
ha lf  o f delight and  half o f anxiety, lest h e r wild, 
wonderful hope should never Ue fulfilled.

B u t Dick carne th a t n ight, and G erty’s mother, 
w hen she saw Dick’s honest, earnest face, and her 
little girl’s eager, pleading eyes, gave consent.

T he next M onday nigh t was fixed upon, and  this 
was T hursday. “  Four days,” counted G erty  on 
h e r  f ingers; an d  oh, they  seemed so long ¡ But 
even four days i v i l lcrawl asvay, and  M onday night 
carne a t last. By seven o’clock, Dick appeared, 
h is  face clean an d  shining, rad ian t w ith delight.

G erty was dressed in  the one dress owncd by her 
m other beside h e r w orking one, and  the shrunken 
little figure looked pathetically absurd in its ampie 
proportions. I t was m uch too long for her, of 
course, b u t h e r  m other pinned up the skirt. Good 
o íd  Peggotty  W inters, the apple-woman, who lived 
in  th e  back room, had  lent h e r w ann  shawl for the 
occasion, and  the little F rench  hair-dresser on the 
top floor had  loaned a  k n itted  hood which had 
quite an  elegant effect. So G erty  considered her­
self dressed in  a style befitting the e v e n t; and  if she 
and  Dick were satisfied, no one else need criticise.

“  Pooh 1 ”  was D ick’s com m ent as he lifted her 
in  his arms. “ Like a baby, a in t you ? ”

“  Oh, I ’m  so glad you don’t th ink  1  ’m  heavy 1 
I t ’s th e  first time 1 ever was glad to b e  th in ,” 
sighed G erty, clinging around his neck.

T h en  away they went, out through alleys and 
across side-streets to the m ain artery  of travel, 
where D ick Ihreaded h is way slowly th rough  
throngs of gay people. A t length , after what 
seem ed miles to  G erty, they halted in front of a

brilliantly lighted building, and  in another moment 
were in the dazzling entrance-way.

O n  went Dick slowly, patiently, with his burden, 
down the aislé, as near to  th e  front as possible, I  
and— they were there  ! I

Gerty was carefully set down in a  córner place, I 
and  h e r shawl opened a  little to  serve as a pillow; I 
and  then she began  to look about her, gazing with I 
awe-slruck curiosLty a t the great arena and the I 
mysterious doors. I

A ñ er a  while th e  house seem ed full, the musicians I 
carne out an d  took the ir places, the gas suddenly I 
blazed m ore brightiy , and the band  struck up a I 
gay popular air. G erty  felt as if  she must screara I 
with deligh t and expectation. I

Presently, th e  music stopped, there was a  bustie I 
of preparation, a  bell tinkled, and  th e  great doors I 
slowly swung open. G erty  saw beautiful ladies, all I 
brigh t and  glitteríng with spangles, and  handsome I 
horses in  gorgeous trappings, and  great strong I 
m en in  tights, all the wonders and  sights of ihe I 
circus, an d  th e  funny jokes an d  antics of the clown I 
an d  pantaloon. A n d  Gerty h a d  never known any- I 
th ing  half so fine ; and  there was riding and jump- I 
ing  and tum bling, and all m anner of fun, unül the I 
doors shut again. I

“ W as n ’t it  love ly?” whispered Gerty. “ Isl 
th a t a l l ? ” I

“  N o t half,” said Dick ; and G erty  leancd back I 
to th ink  it all over an d  w atch for the repetitioa I 
B ut the next scene was d ifferen t; there carne an I 
immensc elepliant, some little white poodle-dogs, I 
an d  some mules, and  everybody clapped hands and I 
laughed, and was delighted. A t  last, the climat I 
of ecstasy was reached,— a  beautiful procession of I 
all the gayly dressed and glittering perfonners, I 
with the ir wonderful steeds, the wise oíd elephant, I 
the queer little poodles, and the fun-provoking I 
m u les ; an d  the band  struck up some stirring I 
music, and  G erty  was dum b w ith admiration. But I 
in another m inute  the arena was em pty, the heavy I 
doors had  sh u t o u t all the life and magnificonce, I 
the band was hushed, the lights were diramed, and I 
Dick tok l h e r it  was over. I

Carefully h e  folded h e r in the shawl again, and I 
once m ore the coid n igh t a ir blew in her face- I 
N ot a  word could she say all the way home, but I 
when she sank in  h e r m other’s arm s it was with the I 
whisper, “  I ’ve s e e n ‘ H appy  L a n d ’ ; ” and Dick | 
felt, somehow, as if  no o ther com m ént were needed.

A nd the winter days w ent on, Dick’s faithful 
S e r v i c e  and  devotion never ceasing. The window 
was m ended, b u t Dick had  a  key to the door, and 
spent m any an  hour w ith the sufferer. As spring 
approached, the two watchers noted  a  change m I 
the girl. She was weaker, an d  h e r  pain conslant; 
and when Dick carried h e r out to the park in the I
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Apvii sunshine, h e  was shocked to  find h e r weight soon after got into a quarrel with a fellow newslooy
almost no th ing  in his arms. who had hinted tha t his eyes were red. A nón he

Yes, G erty  was dying, slowiy b u t su re ly ; and was back with some fresh giñ , only to struggle
Dick grew exceeding sorrowful. By and by, she again with the choking grief.
even could not be carried out-of-doors, b u t lay A nd then carne the end— quietly, peacefully. 
all day on h e r little couch. T h en  Dick b rought N ear th e  cióse o f a  Julj- day, when the setting sun

A T  T H S  E N T R A N C E  T O  T H E  CIRCUS.

flowers and fruit, and talked gayly of the next glorified every córner of the room, G erty  left her
rinter, when, said he, “  \V c ’ll go every week to  pain, and, with a  farewell sigh, was a t rest.
tlie circus, G erty.”  “ Oh, G erty  1 ” sobbed Dick, “ don’t forget m e 1 ”

“ No, D ick,” said the child, quietly, “ I  shall Ah, Dick, you are held  in  everlasting remem- 
never go there  again. B ut oh ! ’t  ’ll be suthin brance, and more than one ángel is glad a t thoughts
beiter!”—a t which Dick rushed off hastily, and of you, in the “  H appy L a n d ! ”
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T H E  C R O W  T H A T  T H E  C R O W  C R O W E D .

B y  S .  C o n a n t  F o s t e r .

“  H o  1 ho ! ”
Said the c ro w ;

' So I ’m  not s’posed to know 
W here the rye an d  the wheat 

A nd the corn kerneis grow—
Oh 1 no,
H o ! h o !

“  H e : he !
Farm er Lee,

W hen  I fly from ray tree,
Ju s t you see where the tops 

O f the corn-ears will be •
W atch  m e 1 
He I h e ! ”

Switch-swirch,
W ith  a lurch,

Flopped the b ird  from his perch 
As he spread out his wings

A nd set forth on his search— 
H is search— 
Switch-swirch.

Click 1- b a n g !—
How it rang,

How, the small bullet sang 
A s it  sped through th e  air— 

A nd th e  crow, with a  pang, 
W en t spang—  
Chi-bang.

T h e  T a i l  F e a t h e r s .

Now know,
T h a t to crow 

Often brings one to w o e ;
W hich the lines up above 

H ave been p u t there  to  show, 
A nd so,
D on’t crow.

T H E  L O N D O N  M I L K - W O M A N ,

B y  A l e x a n d e r  W a i n w r i g h t .

V e r y  siurdy in fonn  and honest in  face is the 
London railk-woman shown in  our picture. She 
has broad English  features, sm oothly parted  hair, 
an d  a  nice white frill running  round  h e r old- 
fashionecl, curtained bonnet. H e r  boots are strong, 
an d  h e r dress is w arm —the petticoats cu t short 
to prevent them  from draggling in  the m ud. A 
wooden yokc fits to h e r shoulders, which are  almost 
as broad as a  raan’s, and  from the yoke h an g  her 
cans, fillcd w ith m ilk  and cream, the little oncs 
being  hookecl to the la rger ones.

T h e  London day has opened on a  storm, and  the 
snow lies thick on th e  area railings, the lamp-posts 
an d  the roofs; b u t the m orning is not too coid or 
storm y for her. Oh, no 1 the  m o rn in p  never are. 
I t m ay rain, or blow, or snow the hardest tha t ever 
was know n, no inclemency of w eather keeps her 
from h e r m orn ing  round, and  in  the dull coid of 
London frosts and the yellow obscurity of London 
fogs, she appears in the streets, u ttering  h e r familiar 
cry, “  M e-oh ! m e-oh  ! ” which is h e r way of call­
in g  milk.

P retty  kitchen-m aids come up the area steps witli 
the ir pitchers to m eet her, and  detain her with inuch 
gossip. T he  one in  the picture, whose arms are 
comfortably folded under h e r white aproii, inay be 
te lling h e r tha t the mistress’s baby is sick, and that 
the doctor despairs of its life. She m ay even be 
saying to h e r :  “ T h e  only th ing  it can swallow, 
poor little dear, is a  little milk and  arrowroot, and 
the doctor says unless it  can  have this it must die.” 
A  great deal o f  the London m ilk is adulterated, 
and , perhaps, this honcst-looking miik-woman 
knows th a t water has been added  to hers. May 
be, she has babies of h e r own, and  then her heart i 
m ust be sore when she realizes th a t the little sick | 
one upstairs m ay  perish th rough  her employer's 
g reed for undue profits.

To-morrow, she m ay find the blinds drawn cióse I 
down a t  th a t house, and  the maid-of-all-work red- 
eyed and tearful; then  she will tu rn  away, bitterly | 
feeling the pressure of h e r yoke on her shoulders, 
although, from h er iooks, she herself appears to be | 
incapable of d ishonesty ; she is, and more than that,
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A T  T H E  A R E A  C A T E .

tndly, cheery, and industrious. H e r  cans are  creara which emits a delicious flavor from h e r cans,
poüshed to the brilliancy of burnished silver, an d  in  the sharp  m orn ing  air. “  M e-oh ! m e-oh  ! ”
ittoken the m ost scrupulous cleanliness. M any W e  tu rn  over in bed  when we hear her, and know
Wakfast-tables depend upon h e r for th a t rich  th a t it  is time to get up.
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A L T C E ’S S U P P E R .

F ar down in the valley the w heat grow s deep, 
A nd  the reapers are m aking  the  eradles sweep ; 
A nd this is the  song  th a t I h ea r  them  sing, 
W hile  cheery  and loud the ir voices r i n g :

“ ’T  is the finest w heat th a t ever did grow,
A nd it is for Alice’s supper— ho ! ho ! ”

F a r  down by  the  river the  oíd mili stands,
A n d  the  miller is rubb ing  his dusty  oíd h a n d s ; 

A n d  these are  the w ords o f  the  miller’s lay.
A s h e  w atches the  mill-stones g rind ing  a w a y ;

“ ’T  is the  finest flour th a t  m oney can buy,

A nd it  is for Alice’s supper— h i ! h ¡ ! ”
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D ow n-stairs in the  kitchen the  fire doth glow, 

A nd  cook is a-knead ing  the  soft white d o u g h ; 
A nd  this is the  song  she is sing ing  to-day,

A s m erry  and busy she ’s w orking  a w a y :
“ ’T  is the  finest dough  w hether near or afar, 

A nd  it is for Alice’s supper— h a  ! h a  ! ”

T o  the nursery  now comes mother, a t last,—
A n d  w hat in her hand  is she b ring ing  so fast ?

’T  is a  plateful o f  som ething, all yellow and white,
A nd  she sings as she comes, with her smile so b r ig h t : 

“ ’T  is the best bread and bu tte r  I ever did see,
A n d  it is for Alice’s supper— he ! h e ! ”
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J A C K - T N - T H E - P U L P I T .

“  W a r m  ! ”  you say?
D on’t m ention it, b u t take it  good-naturedly.
A nd, now, let ’s  b e  quiet and  have a  ta lk  about

HEARINQ FLIES  WALK.

“  H o , ho ; nobody can do th a t ! ”
B ut anybody can  do th a t,— with a  microphone.
“  A nd w hat ’s  a  m icrophone ? ”
W hy , it ’s a  m achine by which very low sounds, 

th a t  don’t  seem to  be sounds a t all, m ay be m ade to 
grow so loud and clear th a t you can easily hear 
them . I f  any  o f  you come across one o f  these 
th ings, m y  dears, ju s t take it to some quiet green 
spot, an d  coax it to  let you hear the grass grow.

T here  ’s  one feature of the m icrophone th a t is 
likely to be troub lesom e; it m akes loud noises 
sound hundreds of tim es louder. Som ething must 
b e  done, therefore, to  prevent the use o f  these 
machines on any  F ou rth  of July. T h a t would be 
what nobody could stand, I  should think.

A O R A S  T H A T  M O W S  QR AS S.

Is  n ’t  Chis dreadful ? In  India—a  long way off, 
I ’m  glad to say— there is a  k ind  of eral) tha t eats 
the juicy stalks of grass, rice, and  o ther plants. 
H e  snips off Ihe stalks with his sharp  pincers, and, 
when he has m ade a  b ig  enough sheaf, sidles off 
hom e with it  to his burrow in the ground, to feast 
upon  it.

U gh  ! 1 hope I shall never hear the cruel click
o f  his pincers anywhere near m e 1

WA S HE RW O M E N  IN T U B S .

Ov e r  here, as I ’ve heard, the clothes to  be 
washed are  put in  tubs, and the washerwomen or 
washerm en s tand  outside a t  work. B ut I ’m  told 
th a t in some parts  o f E urope the washerwomen

themselves get into the tubs. T hey  do this to keep 
the ir feet dry. T h e  tubs or barréis  are  empty, and 
are  set along th e  river banks in  the water, and each 
washerwoman staiids in h e r tu b  and  washes ihe 
clothes in  the river, pounding, and  soaping, and 
rinsing them , on a board , without changing her 
position.

MICE IN  A P IA N O .
Chicago, III

D e a r  J a c k  ; I  h a v «  lo n g  w ish cd  to  te ll  y o u o f  a  l i td e  incideut that 
o ccu rred  u i o u r

At*out a  y e a r  ag o  w e  b o u g h t  a n  u p r ig h t  g ra o d  p ian o , a n d  afwr ve 
h ad  h a d  Í l a  few  m o n th s  w e  n o u ced  th a t  o n e  o f  th e  k c y s  would s(av 
d o w n  w h en  lo u ch cd , unJess s iru c k  v e ry  q u í c l ^  a n d  ligh ily , and ihe 
n e x t  d a y  a n o th e r  ac tc d  ¡n th e  sa m e  w a y . T h a t  ev en ing , a lü t  tlie 
b o y s  h a d  g o n e  to  b e d , f a th e r  a n d  m y se lf  w ere  s íl t in g  b y  Ihe graw  ¿ e  
w h en  w e  th o u g h t  w e  h e a rd  a  n ib b liu g  in  th e  c o m e r  o f  ¿he room whfK 
th e  p ian o  s tood  I  exc la im ed , * 'D o  y o u  th m k  i t  p o s d b lc  a  mwi« 
can  b e  io  th e  p ian o  ? " O h  n o ) ”  h e  s a id ; " i t  is  p robably  behind 
i t . '’ W e  m oved th e  p ian o , a n d  fo u n d  a  lit tle  o f  th e  ca rp e t  gnawed 
a n d  a  few  nu l-sh e lls . T h e n  w e  ex a m in e d  th e  p ian o  ioside, ns fnru 
possible, b u t  fo u n d  n o  tra c e s  there . 1 p lay e d  a  n o ísy  tu n e , to  fhgbtai 
th e  m o u se  a w a y , a n d  w e  th o u g h t  n o  m ore  ab o u t  í l  

T w o  o r th re e  d a y s  after, m ore  o f  th e  k e y s  s ta y e d  dow n, and 1 «aid. 
"  IT ia i  p ian o  m u s t  b e  fixed .”  T h e  tu n e r  cam c , a n d  th e  cbÓdrca aü 
s to o d  a ro u n d  h im , w ith  cu rio u s  e y e s , a s  h e  to o k  th e  insirumeni 
a p a r t .  P re se n tly  l  h e a rd  a  g re a t  sh o u t.  W h a t  d o  y o u  ih ln k t  In 
o n e  co m er , o n  th e  k ey -b o a rd , w b c rc  ev e ry  to u ch  o f  th e  k ey t mua 
h a v e  ja r r e d  Íi, w a s  a  m o u se 's  n est, w ith  ñ v e  y o u n g  ones in  it 1 llioge 
m ice  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  fond  o f  m u s íc ! T h e  m o th e r  m ouse  sp iang  oui 
a n d  c s c a p c d ;  b u t  th e  nesc  a n d  th e  líl tle  o n e s  w ere  desiroyed . ^ 

W ell, w h a t  d o  y o u  su p p o se  th e  n e s l  w as m a d e  o f ?  B itg o f  fcliand 
so ft ¡ea th e r  fro m  th e  h am m ers  a n d  p e d a l;  a n d  th e  m ouse  h ad  gnawed 
ü> tw o m o st  o f  th e  s o ip s  o f  Ic a th e r  eha t p u lí  b a c k  th e  hamm era ? 
w h en  th e  p ian o  h a d  b een  fixed, tb ere  w as a  p re t ty  heavy  blll (br 
rep a irs .— V e ry  tru ly  y o u rs ,  p ,  s,

R A T T L E B O X E S .

Y o u  ’D hard ly  believe how oid-fashioned rattle- 
boxes are,— Ihose noisy th ings tha t babies love to 
shake. W hy , they are alm ost as old-fashioned as I 
some of th e  very first babies would look nowadays. I  
A  few very ancient writers m ention these toys, but, I  
instead of calling them , simply, “ rattle-boxes,” | 
they refer to  them  as “  symbols o f  eternal agilation, 
which is necessary to life !”

Deacon G reen says th a t this high-soundiiigsay- 
in g  m ay have been wise for its times, when the I 
sleepy young world needed shaking, perhaps, to 
get it  awake and  keep it  lively. “ But, in these | 
days,” he adds, “ the boot is on the other k_ 
People are  a little too go-ahead, if  anything, and I 
try to do too m uch in  too sho it time. Real rest, 
and  plenty of it, is ju s t as necessary tb  life as agita-1 
tion can be .”

R em em ber this, m y  chicks, all through vacation; i 
it don’t  m istake laziness for rest. Ibut

A M O T H E R  W I T H  T W O  MILLION CHILDREN.

N o, not the oíd woman who lived in  a shoe,— 
though oíd partles o f  the k ind 1 m ean have been 
found with their houses fixed to oíd rubber high- 
boots,— b u t a  quiet oíd mother, who never ulters a 
word, and whose house is all door-way, as I 'm told. 
Every year she opens th e  door and  turns two million j 
wee bairns upon the world.

Away they rush, Ihe door snaps shut behind | 
them , and they  can  never come back any more! 
T hey  don’t  seem to  m ind  th a t very much, how-1  
ever, for they  go dancing  away in countless anuies, 
w ithout ever jostling, or m eeting, or even touch-1 
ing  one another.

A nd how large a ball-room do you suppose a I
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iffoop of them  would need ? One drop of water is 
'lirge enough for thousands upon thousands of them 
10 sport i n !

The m other is the oyster, and h e r children are 
ihe little oysters, and  a  curious family they must 
tie, if all this is true, as I ’m  led to believe.

A C H I N E S E  F L O A T I N G  VILLAGE,

The Little Schoolma’am  wishes you a  good and 
ISvely vacation, and sends you ap ic tu re  of a  Chínese 
Ifloating Village,— a cool and  pleasant kind  of vil- 

; to Tive in  th rough  the sum m er, I  ’ve no doubt, 
|«th plashing water, and  fresh breezes, all about 
l)-ou. She goes on to  s a y :
I  “ In China, where there are  about four hundred 
land tifty millions of people, not only the land, but 
lalso much o f  the water, is covered with towns and 
Istreeis; and, although the Chínese are more than 
líkven times as num erous as the people o f  the 
I United States, their country is n o t half as la rge as 
jours,—even leaving Alaska out of the count. So 
|that China is p retty  well crowded.

" In the picture, the Httie boats belong to poor

I N F O R M A T IO N  WANTED.
P rov idence , R -  I .  

J a c k - in -t h e - P u l p it  : S iR ; I  w r iw to  a sk  i f a n y  ü fy o u rü t l) «  Iwnis 
c v c rc ro s se d  tb e  E c u a to r ;  a n d , w h e n  j u s t  above  ir, w h e rc a b o u ts  ín  
th e  sk y  d id  tb e y  look  fo r tb e  su n  a t  no o n  f 

i r  y o u  wiU ansvp^r th is  y o u  will o b l ¡ ^  m e v e ry  m uch , a s  1 h a v e  
been  w o n d e r in s  for a b o u t  a  m o n tb  p ast.

D o n 'i  th in k  th ís  foolish. EüW iN S . T h o .m pso n .

None of m y feathercd friends ever told me about 
th is ; but, perhaps, some of you sm art chicks who 
have ju s t passed good examinations can  answer 
Edwin’s question. I f  so, 1 ’d  b e  glad to  hear from 
you ¡ especially if you ’d let m e know, also, what 
kind of a  th ing  the equator ¿s, and by what marks 
or signs a  bird or anybody m igh t m ake sure he 
had  pitched upon it  ?

A BIRD  T H A T  SEWS.
S a n d y  S p ríu g , M d. 

D e a r  J a c k  : H& vc y o u  ev e r b e a rd  o f  a  b ird  th a t  s e w s !  P e rh ap s  
y o u  h av e . a n d  som e o f  y o u r  c in c k s  h a v e  n o t  H e  is  n o t  m u c h  larger 
th a n  th e  hum m ing<bird , a n d  looks like a  b a ll  o f  yellow  w o rs tcd  flv ing  
th ro u g h  th e  air. F o r  h is  u e s t  h e  ch o o ses  tw o leav es  on  th e  o u tsid e  o í 
a  cree, a n d  th ese  h e  sew s ñ rm ly  to g e th e r, e x c e p t  a t  th e  en trance , 
u ú n g  a  h b e r  for th ruad , a n d  h is  loog , s h a rp  bilí a s  a  n eed le . V /h e n  
ilu s  is done, h e  p u ts  in  som e d o w n  p lu ck eo  from  h is  b rea s t, a n d  his 
s n u g  h o m e  is  ccunpleie. H e  is  som etim es cab ed  th e  “  ta ilo r-b ird ."—  
Y o u rf r ic n d , M . B . T .

A  C H I N E S E  P L O A T IN G  V ILLA G E.

ptople, but th e  b ig  ones, called ‘ jun ks ,’ belong to 
I fciks who are  be tte r  off. Sometimes junks are  used 
1 byrich people for traveling, and  then they are  built 
j almost as roomy, and fitted up quite as comfort- 

'bly, as the hom es on shore.
" There are  no railroads in C hina  worth mention- 

I “ifi so crqveling has to  be done b y  highroad, or 
tiy river and can a l; and, as this last, though  easy,

I sa very slow way, it  is a  good th ingw hen , like the 
I  inaii, a  traveler can take his house w ith h im .”

A BEE “ S O L D . "

T a l k  about the instinct of an im a ls! I  ’m  sure 
m y little friends the bees are  as b rig h t as any, yet 
I heard, the o ther day, a  strange th ing  abou t one. 
T h ere  was a flower-like sea-anemone, near the top 
of a  little pool of water, w hen a bee carne buzzing 
along and  alighted on th e  pretty  th ing , no doubt 
m istaking it  for a blossom. T h a t anem one was an 
animal, and  had  no honey. Now, where was the 
instinct o f tha t bee? T h a t ’s what I w ant to know.
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

W e s t  R o x b u ry , M ass.
D r a r  S t .  N (C H O L A S : I  saw  in  y o u r  J u n e  n u m b er, i n  th e  “  Lcltcr* 

B o x ,”  a n  ac c o u n t o f  a  tu rü c :  so  I  th o u g h t  I  w o u ld  tcll y o u  ab o u t 
“  G o p h e r  J im m y .”  M y  ú nete  b ro u g h t  n iin  from  F lo rida . H e  is a 
g o p h e r,  a n d  djíTerenc fro m  th e  com m on k in d  o f  (u rü e . H is  b a c k  is

Cellow, w i th  b lack  r id g e s  o n  t t. H is  fee t a re  y  ello w  a n d  scaly . G o p h ers  
uiTOw in  th e  g ro u n d ;  a n d ,  w h e n  full g ro w n , a  m an  c a n n o t  puU  one 

o u t  o f  its  bu rro w , a n d  a  chU d c a n  r id e  easily  on  i t s  back . 1 feed  m íñe 
o n  clover. H e  likes  to  b a sk  in  th e  su n . M y  u n c le  n a m e d  iiim 
“ G o p h e r  J im m y .”  W h e n  full g ro w n , tb c y  can  m o v c  w ith  a  w d g h t  
o f  300 pou n d s. J ím n iy  is  a  y o u n g  o n e .— Y o u r  d e v o te d  read e r,

FfiA H cis H . A luen .

B a lum ore , M d.
D e a r  S t . K íc h o l a s :  P e rh a p s  th e  o th er r e a d e r s o f  y o u r  m ngazinc  

h a v e  h e a rd  o f  “ T y r ia n  p u rp le ,’^ a  d y e  w h ich  o n c e  s o lJ  in  th e  sbops 
c f  a n c ie n t  R o m e  fo r Íis  ow n w e ig h t in  silver, W ell, a f te r  a  w h ile, ih e  
w a y  to  m ak e  th is  d y e  w as fo rg o tten ,— p ro b a b ly  b e c a u se  th o se  w ho 
h a d  tb e  secrc t d ic d  w ith o u t te l lm g  i t  to  o th e ts  A n d  n o w  I  w*ant lo 
lee y o u  k n o w  w h a t  I  h a v e  lea m c d  ia te ly , in  ren d u ig , a b o u t h o w  th e  
se c re t  w a s  fo u n d  a g a in , a fle r  h u n d red s  o f  y e a is .

A  F re n c h  n a tu raJ is t, n a m e d  L acazo  D u tb ie rs ,w a s  on  b o a rd  a  sh ip , 
w h e n , o n e  d a y , h e  s a w  a  s a ilo r  n ia ik m g  h ís  c lo th es  a n d  th e  sails  o f 
th e  sh ip  w ith  a  sh a r> p o Ín te d  s tic k , w h ich , ev e ry  n o w  a n d  thcn^ lie 
d ip p e d  io io  a  h R le  sbe ll h e ld  in  h is  o th e r  b a n d . A t  fim t, th e lm e s  
w e re  o n ly  a  fa jn t y  ello  w  ¡n c o lo r ;  b u ^  a f te r  b d n g  a  few  m in u tes  in  
th e  su n , th e y  becam e  g ree n ísh , th e n  v icle t, a n d  la s t  o f  a ll, a  b n g h t ,  
b eau tifu l p u rp le , th e  e x a c t  s h a d e  ca lled  b y  th e  a n c le n ts  “ T y r ía n  
p u r p le ” — a  c o lo r th a t  n e v e r  fades b y  w ash in g , o r  e x p o su re  co h e a t  o r 
d am p , b u t  e v e r  g i w s  b r íg h te r  a n d  c le a rc r!  T h e  n a tu ra lis t  w as 
rejo iced , a n d  a f le r  tria l fo u n d  th a t  h e  r ea l ly  h a d  d ísco v e red  a g a in  th e  
lo ng-lost secre t. H e  felc w ell rep a ld  fo r  k c e p ín g  h b  ey e s  op<m. T h e  
hiele shell w a s  th e  ”  w ide*m outhed  p u rp u ra ,”  a s  som e c a a  i t ,  som e 
th re e  in ch es  lo n g , found  Íii th e  M e d lte rra n e an  S ea, a n d  o n  th e  coasts  
o f  F ra n ce , I re la n d  a n d  G re a t  B ríia in . M y  b o o k  s a y s  th a t  th e  díffi- 
cu lty  o f  o b ta in in g  a n d  p rese rv in g  th e s e  ^ e l l s  m u st a lw a y s  te n d e r  
“  T y r ia n  p u r p le '  a  r a r e  a n d  c x p en siv e  color.

I  rem em ber, too , th a t  th e  B a b y  Ion Lm s th o u g h t  “ T y r ia n  p u rp le "  
to o  sacred  fo r  th e  u se  o f  m o ría is , so  t h e y  u se d  j t  on ly  m  ih e  d ress  o f 
th e i r  idols. R o m u lu s , k in g  o f  R o m e , a d o p te d  t t  9A  th e  re g a l  color, 
a n d  th e  R o m á n  em peroTs fo rb ad e  a n y  b cs id es  th em se lv es  to  w c a r  íi, 
o n  p e n a lty  o f d e a th .— Y o u rs  iru ly , ,  F ,  R .  F.

ta te  h o w  to  u se  th ese  s ta rs . A n d  w h e n , d u r in g  foul vcaiher ilv l 
sa ilo rs w ere  to sscd  to  a n d  fro, the.se s a m e  c o n s ta n t  s ta rs , ihai 
a p p e a re d  a fte r  th e  s to rm , in d ic a te d  to  th em  th e i r  tru e  po^ition I n d i  
a s  i t  w ere , sfiaÁse Ih e n t .  T IíÍs ca u sa d  th em  lo  g iv e  m ore exact siudví 
(O th e  consie lla iions in  th a t  s a m e  p a r t  o f  th e  heav en s. N o n e  app«ar«dl 
m o re  rem a rk ab le  th a n  th a t  a m o n g  w h ich  th e y  reckoncd sev ^  r f l  
th e  b r ig h te s i  s ta rs , ta k in g  u p  a  la ig e  sp acc . ftom e w h o  watched thísl 
star>group, a s  i t  seem en  to  tu rn  a ro u n d  ín  th e  sk y , named ii tiifll 
“  W h ee lj”  o r  “ C h a r io t.”  T h e  P h s n ic i a n  p ílo ts  called ít,soiiieaiDes.l 
“ P a rro s is ,”  th e  In d ic a to r , th e  R u le ,  o r  “ C allisto ,”  th e  D e lú e n n J I  
th e  S a fe ty  o f  Sailors. B u t  i t  w a s  m ore co m m o n ly  n am ed  "  Douhé '*1 
s ig n ify in g  th e  “ sp e a k in g  co n stc lla tio n ,”  o r  th e  “  conste!laiion 
g^ves ad v ice  ”  N o w . th e  w o rd  “ D o u b é ”  a ig n ih ed  a lso  to  tJic PhcB I 
n ic ian s  a  “ she-bear^* a n d  th e  G reck s a re  su p p o sed  to  have rax iv d l  
a n d  used  th e  w ord  m  its  w ro n g  sen se , a jid  to  ) ia v e  p assed  itdofo ito l 
US w ith o u t co rrection , T h ís  ex p lan a tio n  seem s plausible to me; 
n ow , w h e n c v c t I  s e e  ih e  s ta r-g ro u p  w e  ca li  th e  “ D ipper,"  I  dii-ikl 
h o w  g la d ly  i t  w a s  h a ilc d  b v  poo rsio rm -co ssed  sa ilo rs  upon thu nainirl 
seas , in  th e  e a rly  a g e s , bc lo re  th e  “  lily  o f  che n ecd le  pointed lo Á e| 
p o le .” — Y o u rs  m ily .  R . A. S.

D ba k  S t .  N ic h o l a s : T h e  flow ers a re  all in  b loom ; it looks % 
p re tty . H e r e  is  a  lit tle  p iec e  o f  p o e tr y :

L ie u le n a n t  G >
W a s  lo s t  in  che se a ;
H e  w a s  fo u n d  ¡n the* foatn,
B u t  h e  w a s  c a M e d  h o m e  
T o  h is  wifé,
W h o  w a s  th e  j o y  o f  hía Ufe,
H i s  lo v ely  b ru n e tie ,
H is  idoUsed pe í.
S h e  w e n t to  a  b.iU,
A n d  th ís  is  all.

I  h a v e  a  litcle s is te r  n am ed  H e n rie tc a , b u t  w e  ca li  h e r  ” Wackk,’1 
l>ecau8e w h e n  sh e  c rie s  sh e  g o e s  “  W a c k ic , w ack ie , w ack íc ! ”  •

1 rem a in , y o u r  c o n s ta n t  r ea d e r ,  R o w b n a  T . Ewikc.

T h e  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  w h o  solved th e  p o e tica l c h a ra d e  p r ín te d  on  
p a g e  639 o f  t h e  J u l y  n u m b er , m u s t  h a v e  n o iíced  th a t  i t  is  a n  u n u su a lly  
g o o d  o n e , a n d  w e  a re  s u re  th a t  a ll  o u r  rca d c rs  w ill ad m ire  che charade , 

a frc r  c o m p a r ín g  i t  w ith  i t s  so lu tio n , w h ich  w e  p u b lish  u p o n  p a g e  704 
o f  th is  num ber.

C k i i ^  O ratu, A . f.
D r a r  S t .  N ic h o l a s  : I  a m  a  lit tle  a rm y  b oy . T*hc other day a J  

p . 'ip i w e n t  do w n  lo  M éxico , a n d  I  w e n t w ith  h im . T h e  finí á a y í  
ro á e  h f tv 's e v c n  m iles  o n  a  m u lo :  th e  n e x t  d a y ,  thirty>five rniks: 
th e  th ird  d a y ,  fo rty  m iles. I f  y o u  k n o w  a n y  E a s t, eleven y 
Gf a g e , w h o  can  d o  th a t, te ll  m e  h is  n am c . L o is  o f  Indiana onih

P al'l Comftw. i

A le x a n d ñ a , Ohlo.
D e a r  S t .  N ic h o l a s : I  sh o u ld  like to  k n o w  w h o  w o u ld  su cceed  10 

ih e  th ro n e  in  c ase  o f  Q u e e n  V ic to ría 's  a n d  h e r  e id es t so n ’s  d ea th s . M y  
b ro th e r  a n d  I  so id  h ick o ry -n u ts  a n d  o n io n s  to  g e t  th e  S t . N ic h o l a s  
la s t  fall. W e  h a v e  tak e n  i t  e v e r  s in ce  i t  w a s  p u b ü sh e d  1 a m  ten  
y e a rs  oíd- W iLLiE C a s t l e .

P r in c e  A lb e rt  V íc to r, th e  P r in c e  o f  W a lc s 's e ld c s ts o n ,  I f  th en  a live , 

w o u ld  su cceed  lo th e  F n g l ís h  chrone a fte r  Q u e e n  V ic to ria , í n  c a se  o f  
th e  p rev io u s  d e a th  o f  h e r  c ld es t so n ,— th e  P r in  ce  o f  W aics . A  genera l 
a u sw e r  10 this q u estio n  w ill b e  fo u n d  ín  th e  ” L e tte r -B o x ”  fo r M ay , 
1877 (VoL IV .,  p a g e  509), in  a  r e p ly  to  a n  In q u iry  fro m  “ J u l i a  *'

B ru n sw ic k , M aíne .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  I t  h a s  o ccu rred  to  m e th a t  som e o f  m y  

S t .  N i c h o l a s  frieo d s  m ay  Uke co k n o w ,w h a t  1 h a v e  lea m e d  from 
an c ie n t  b o o k s  a b o u t  th e  c o n ste lla tio n  U rn a  M ajo r, o r  che D lp p c r, 
w h ic h , in  S t .  N i c h o l a s  fo r  J a n u a r y ,  iB ;;? (vol. iv . ,  p .  168), P ro fcsso r 
P ro c io r  h a s  U kened  to  a  m o n k e y  c lim b in g  a  pole. I t  is  a b o u t  che 
o th e r  citle o f  chis co n ste lla tio n , “ G rc a i  B e a r .”  1 n e e d  n o t  describe 
th e  g ro u p  itself, for t h a l  h a s  b een  d o n e  aJrcady b y  P rofeasor P ro c to r  
in  S t .  N ic h o I j a s  fo r  D e c e m b er , 1876.

S ailo rs, in  v e ry  a n c ie n t  tim es, w ere w ith o u t co m p asees  a n d  charts, 
a n d  w h en  v o y a g in g  g u id ed  th e n u e lv e s  b y  s tu d y ín g  th e  s itu a tio n s  a n d  
m o tio n s  o f  th e  h e a v e n ly  bodies. T h e y  saw  t h a t  m o « t o f  th e  s ta rs  
p a sse d  u p  fro m  che ho rizo n  a n d  ro se  to w ard  th e  zen iih , th e  potnc 
r ig h t  o v e r h e a d , a n d  th e n  d ro p p ed  w e s tw a rd  to  h íd e  chernselves 
b e y o n d  th e  e a rth . A fte r  a  rim e th e y  n o ted  aom e s ta rs  w h ic h  n ev er 
s e t,  b u t  e v e ry  n ig h t ,  In íh lr  w e a th e r, w e re  se en  a t  th a t  s íd e  w h e re  th e  
a u n  n e v e r  ^ p e a r s ,  o r , Ín o th e r  w ords, w ere  se en  a t  th e i r  lefr side, 
w h e n  th e i r  laces w ere  to w ard  th e  sun>rise. T h e y  d id  n o t 1o n g  hesl>

H e r e  Ís  a n  a c c o u n t o f  h o w  fo u r en ie rp r is ín g  g irls  frum inlu 
d ls tr íc t s p e n t  t e n  su m m er d a y s  b y  th em se lv es  a t  th e  sea-síde.

F o u r  “ I n l a n d ”  G ir l s  uy  t h e  Se a .

F o r  b o y s  th e re  a re  a ll  sores o f  rea l cam plog .ouC ,fl5h ingaad  liuniiaj

Sarrios, a n d  í t ' s  a lm o s t  e n o u g h  to  s e t  th e ir  s is ie rs  wlfd with envyl 
Tevenheles.^ “  w e  g irls  fo u r o f  u s— su ccecd ed  onc year ín 

in g  a  d ea l o f  h o lld a y  en jo y  m en t  all b y  o u rse lv cs  o u t o f the oíd scaP 
T n ís  is  how  w e  dJd ic, w h a t  s o r t  o f  p la c e  i t  w as , a n d  hov,' wellved;

W e  e n g a g e d  a  ro o m  in  a  c o tta g e  c ióse  to  che sea, noi ñfty fflüd 
from  B oston  W e  p a id  o n e  d o lla r  p e r  d a y  fcr  a  mediuiu-rired chajol 
i;er, w ith  th e p r iv íle g e  o f  p a rlo r, d in ín g -ro o m , k itc h e n , kitchen utensitsF 
a n d  c h in a  O u i  c o tta g e  h a d  fino soa-v lew s f r tm  three ádes, a 
ro o m y  b a lco n íe s  a ll  a ro u n d , w h e re  th e  s a l t  b reezes  cam c up  fresh ¿ 
serón g. W e  h a d  a  la rg e  c lo se t fo r  o u r  o n e  tru n k ,  n o t a  Srtrato|Aiu) 
n o t  full o f  f in e iy , fo r  w e  h a d  ru n  a w a y  from  w c rk , ccm p m y , fifiÍM 
W e  s p e n t  w h o le  d a y s  in  B alm ora l a n á  calicó redingotes.

W e  to o k  w ith  u s  a  few  p o u n d s  o f  G ra h a m  fiour, som e fpcsh 
p ick ies, tu m b le r  o f je l ly , p le n ty  o f  d e llca te ly  c o m e d  b « f ,—boíleda 
p ressed ,— s a lí  a n d  p e p p e r  a n d  F re n ch  m u s ta rd ; som e tea Knd 
a n d  c o n d en sad  lullk , F re sh  v e g e tab le s, m ü k  a n d  fruits, coeild N  
o b ta ín cd  from  n e ig h b o rs ; a n d  fun  i t  w a s  to  b e  o n e 's  own miQun^ 
a n d  m ark c t m e rc h a n t;  b u t  still m ore fun  to  p la y  g y p sy  and fumgeh 
lig h t  d riftw ood  fo r  firing . T h e n ,  ac a  p in ch , th ere  were a  bakerandJ 
llsh*m an w iih ln  e a sy  rcach , , L

T h e  p lac e  w a s  ou lel, a n d  n o b o d y  d istu rb ed  us« b y  d ay  o rb y n ig lij  
a n d  i t  w a s  delighcuil lo  g o  to  s leep , lu lled  b y  th e  m uric  o f the water 
a n d  p le a sa n t  b reeze  

\V e  to o k  t u m s  p re s ld in g  o v e r  th e  m eá is  o f  th e  day , and ■  
th e  d a y ’s  ca te re r  b a d  a n y  th o u g h t  o r e a r e  a b o u t  tb a t  day 's  ^ l o f ^  

T h e  o id es t o f  o u r  p a r ty  w a s  “  A u n ty  T r u c ,"  o n e  o f ihc real w  
a n d  a  co n h rm ed  G ráK am ite. T h e  n e x t  ín  a g e  w a s  H elen Chapr' 
che h e a d  a n d  f ro n t  o f  th e  q u a r t e t t c ; a  g o o d  bo tan is t and 
a n d  a c q u a in ie d  w ith  a ll m a n n e r  o f  th in g s  th a t  Uve in  the 
from  h e r  w e  h a d  deUghcful o b jec t lessons fresh  from Naiiire.
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I I) y o u n g « s t  o f  a  g ír l  c f  fiAeen, rea d y  to
I niii ^ 1 ^  ex cu se , ^ n e  w a s  fa irly  q u e lled  a n d  aw e>struck,
I bowcver, a t h e r  fire t s ig h t  o f  th e  se a . Y o u  ’íl n e v e r  g e t  m e  to  go  
I flto th a t l”  sh® exc la im ed , fa irly  ^ h u d d en n g . Y e t  th a t  v e ry  d a y  she  
I iru enjoying, bare^fool. th e  coo l, so ft sa n d , a n d  p la y in g  w ith  th e  
I Urc7 w aveíets a s  rh e  d d e  c a rn e  in . B u t  sh e  s c ream ed  lik e  a n  In d ían  
I  i/but Invited to  p lu n g e  b en  each th e  c u rlin g  surf- T h e r e  w a s  every  
I  ¿lyíresh Am ín  Che w a t e r , f r o ü c k e d  like Ashes ín  th e i r  ow n ele- 
I sert. A nd w h a t  lud icro iis  s ig h ts  w e  en jo y ed  w a tc h in g  th e  ba therc  
I «hocnme from  th e  Hotels a n d  b o a rd ing-houses ,— w h o »  Aunily par- 
I  lies, big an d  l i t t l e !
I  Óur patey h a d  fine w e a th e r, fo r  in  o u r  ten  d a y s  ih e re  w a s  o n ly  a 
I b F d ay  o f  d o u d  a n d  r a i n ;  b u t  I t w o u ld  b a v e  b e e n  a  fresh delighc to 
I see the oceao >n a  storm .
I Ih e  last o f  o u r  p lea su re s  w a s  w a tc h in g  th e  su n  r ise  o u t  o f  th e  sea, 
I icrimson strcak , g ro w in g  lu to  th e  g re a t  re d  su n  ! C . N . £ ? F .

C h arles to n , &  C. 
D ea r S t -  N i c h o l a s  :  I  w o u ld  Uke co tell th e  b o y s  a n d  g ir ls  how  

I  H raake a  ü l ile  o m am c iiL  Y o u  ta k e  a  s h á l ,  a n d  b o re  tw o 
I  |«ks in each s id e . Ihen  ru n  a  picce  o f  ribbon  in  e a c h  h o le  w ith  a  bow  
I  M  ü i e  top, a n d  i t  h a s  a  v e ry  p re t ty  efT ect I t  c a n  h o ld  k n ick k n a c k s , o r 
1 1 ^ 1 ;  *but i f  y o u  w n n t i t  for a  p la n l ,  y o u  m u st  b o re  a  h o le  in  th e  
I  bctnnu for d r a i n a g e . — Y o u r  frien d , C -a rm c n  B a l a g u e s .

E- M.— G eorge  W a sh in g w n ’s  wife w a s  callcd “ L a d y ”  W a sh in g -  
I  Hft out o f  re sp e c t  for h e r  h u sb a n d ’s  h ig h  posItíon as  P re s id e n t,  a t  a  

I  lúne when cides o f  co u rie sy  w e re  som etim es g iv en  to  p e o p le  n o t  o f  
I  Kble rank  w h o  w ere  ¡n  au thorícy . T h e  títle  ha<: a lw a y s  c lu n g  to 

I  liartha W a sh in g to n , p a rtí  y  from  c u s to m , a n d  p a rt ly  a lso  from  th e  
I  peal rcvcrence o f  all A m erícao s  fo r  G en era l W a sh in g to n  a n d  h is
I nk.

Plorence W ilco x , M . B ., Isa b e lle  R o o rb a c h , a n d  L illie  M . S u ip h e n  
I  Kai answers to  E . M , ’s  q u e sd o r.

H aldm ore, M d.
D ear S t .  N i c h o l a s  : I  w o u ld  lik e  to  tell y o u  m y  e x p erien ce  w ith  

I viUnlce. S om e d m e  a g o  I  sp e n i th e  su m m e r  Ín che S ie rra  N e v a d a  
I m i t .  O u r  fhm ily  b a d  a  lit tle  cab ín  r íg h t  Ín th e  w o o d s, b u ilt  o f  s in- 
I A  boards. O n e  d a y  o u r  s e rv a n t  w e n t to  h e r  va líse , w m ch  b a d  been 
I a  shghdy o p e n : to  h e r  su rp rise . s h e  fo und , n e a tly  p a c k e d  a w a y . Ín 
I «ee comer, a  sm all q u a n lí ty  o f  b ird -sec d ; s h e  a t  o n c e  a c c u se d  a  

ing friend, w h o  w as s ta y in g  w ith  u s , o f  h a v in g  p u t  I t  th e re  for f u n ; 
ü)c icc u se d  p lea d e d  “ n o t  g u ilty ,”  a n d  th e  m a t te r  b e g a n  to  look 

I aysteriniis. O n e  d a y  m y  p a p a  took  d o w n  a  p a ír  o f  h e a v y  m in in g  
I kots, which w e re  h u n g  from  th e  r a f te r s : h e  w e n t  to  p u t  b is  foo t in, 
[  a d  lound h e  c o u ld  n*i; th e n  h e  tu rn e d  th e  h o o l  u p s id e  doivn- A  lo t 
I  dtird-sccd ran  o u t  ( T h e  m y s te ry  th lc k e n e d . A n o th e r  tim e  a  little 
I  fch o í uncooked r íce  w as le it  ín  th e  k í tc b e n  o v e rn íg h t. T h e  n ex i 
i  aoniing th e  r ice  h a d  d isa p p e a ie d . T h e n  w e  b e g a n  to  su sp e c t  m íce, 
I  lad hunted for th e  ríce. í t  w a s  th re e  o r  fo u r d a y s  b e fo re  w e  fo u n d  it, 
I  s ib o x  c o n te n  in g  se  win g  m atería ls , on  th e  to p  a h e lf  o f  a  cupboard- 
I  IWo we took th e  sa m e  n c e  a n d  p u t  i t  in  w ith  sa m e  b ro k en  b i ts  o í 
I  ovkrr, an d  lied  a  s tr ín g  10 o n e  c f  th e  pieces. P a p a  lefr all o n  th e  
I  ÜtdKQ lloor. t t  h a d  d isa p p e a red  th e  n e x t  d a y , e x c e p t  che b i t  with 
I iksiring: t h b  ih e  w ise little  m ice  h a d  n o t  to u ch e d . T h a t  n ig h t  w e 
I  kard p a ite rín g  all o v e r  th e  ho u se . N e x t  d a y  w e b e g a o  to  h u o t  for 
I  ibetice n g a ín ; b u t  i t  w n s o n ly  J u s t  befo re  w e  left th e  c a b in  th a t  w e 
I  bofid 1l  I t  w a s  in  Ihc t ra y  o í a  t ru n k  ¡ a n d  th e  e n d  c f  th e  m atte r  
I laa th a t th e  p o o r  m íce  h a d  a ll t h d r  tro u b le  for no th ing .
I I a little  g ir l  j u s t  n in e  a n d  a  ha lf , a n d  h a v e  c v c ry  o u m b e r  o f  St , 
I NmoLAS, a n d  h a v e  th e m  all b o u n d , a n d  love i t  d c a riy .— Y o u rs  
I id?, LlZETTS A . flSH RR.

A CORRBSPONDENT se n d s  u s  th e  fo llow ing  descríp tio ii o f  w h a i  slie 
I  Qkihc “  I s la n d  o f  J u a n  F e rn a n d e z ,”  o c a r  P arís .

Oocef the m o st a ttra c t ív c  p la c e s  fo r  o u i-d o o r am u scm en r, j u s t  ou t- 
I  K o f  París, is a  s p o t  fitted  o u t  to  b e  a  c o u n ie rp a r t  o f  th e  I s la n d  o f 
I  is »  Fernandez, describ ed  b y  D a n ie l  d e  F o e  in  b is  s to ry  o f  R o b in so a

A ft^lcavlng  th e  railrond  d ep o l, y o u  c o te r  a n  ó m n ib u s  o n  w hích  
I  «t painted th e  w o rd s  “ R o b u iso o  C ru so c .”  T h is  leav es  y o u  a t  anI Sd). —W.* A. .M... .* A !»•!— Í.T* . ...^ « v a y b e a r in g  th e  cu rio u s  Ín sc ríp lÍo n : “ A  m ¡m ic i s l a n á o f  J u a n  
I th e  a b o d e  o f  R o b in so n  Crusoc, d e a r  to  th e  h e a rt  o fc l i íld -
I  and a  rem ín d e r  o f  o u r  d a y s  o f  in n o cco ce .”  Y o u  p a ss  u n d e r
I  •iswiih h ig h  h o p e , a n d  a re  n o t  d isap p o in ted .

I  ® S y p s y  cam p . G ro u p s  o f  o p en  “ sum m er-
I  h u ík  o f  baxk, u n h e w n  w ood , a n d  m oss, a re  cU islercd h e re  
I  S om e s ta n d  o n  th e  e a iih , o thers  a re  in  g ro tto e s  o r  b y
I  v y  rocks, a n d  som e a re  e v e n  a m o n g  th e  b ran c b e s  o f  tlie  g re a t  
I  All th ese  ho u ses  a re  m e a n t  fo r  res tin g .p laces  w h ile  y o u  are
l ^ i s e r v e d  w ith  su c h  d e lic a d c s  a s  p leasu re-seek ers  from  P a r ís  are 
I  *wt io require. I n  e a c h  o f  th o se  h u ts, w h ich  a re  in  th e  trees , s ta n d s  
I  woo d raw s  u p  th e  lu n ch e o n , thu  c ream s, o r  ic e s , in  a  k ín d  c f

b u c k c t,  w h ic h  h a s  b een  h lled  b y  a n o th e r  w a lte r  below , A ll is done 
d e ft ly  a n d  sílencly, a n d  y o u  a re  a s  lid ie  disrurfaed a s  w as H í ja h  b y  
th e  r a v e n s  w h o  w a iie d  00  him .

T h e  trees  ln  w h ic h  thcsc h ouses  a re  b u ilt  a re  la rg o  o íd  forest-tree.«, 
e a c h  s tro o g  e n o u g h  ín  th e  fo rk  to  hold  safely ih e  foun d atio n  o f  a  sm all 
c o tta g e ;  a n d  th e  w in d ín g  s ta í js  b y  w b ich  y o u  g e t  u p  in to  i h e t r c e  .ire 
h id d e n  b y  a  lea ly  d ra p e ry  o f  ivy , w h ic h  covers th e  tru n k  a lso , a n d  
h a n g s  ín  A u tterín g  fcstoons from  IÍm b to  IÍmb.

F ro m  o n e  o f  th ese  com fortable p e rc h e s  y o u  look d o w n  u p o n  a  lively  
sc en e  o f  folíage, flow ers, g reen sw ard i g a y  co s lu m cs  a n d  frolÍckÍng 
ch ild ren . T h e  v íew  is  w idc, a n d  h a s  m an y  fea tn res  th a t  w o u ld  be 
s tra n g e  to  “ d e a r  c id  R o b in so n  C ru so e .”  H is  c a b ín  ís  m ultípU cd ín to  
a  h a m lc t,  a n d  h is  herm íc life Is gone. B u t  y o u  sd ll rec o g n iz e  th e  
p lac e  a s  a  m odern lzed  p o rtra ic  o f  th e  is lau d  o f  D e  Foe*s w onderful 
book . A n d , as  i f  to  fu rn ish  y o u  w ith  a  fresh  p icc e  o f  ev id en ce , yon- 
d e r  a p p e a rs  R o b in so n  C ru so e  hím self, ín  his c o a t  o f  sk íns , a n d  b ea r-  
in g  h is  m u sk e t  a n d  h u g e  um brella.

In s te a d  c f  M an  F r id a y , W ill A ik in s , a n d  th e  res t, y o u  see  d o n k ey s 
c a n y in g  la u g h in g  c h ild ren  a n d  led  b y  q u ee rd o o k m g  o íd  w om en. 
A n d  j f*ou h e a v e  a  lít ile  s ig h  w h e n  y o u  th in k i  “ H o w  few  o f  thcsc 
F r e n c h  b o y s  a n d  g irls  rea l ly  k n o w  o íd  C ru so e  a n d  h is  ad v e n tu re s !  
T o  th em  th is  c b a rm in g  p lac e  h a s  n o th in g  w h a te v e r  to  d o  w ith  run ­
n in g  a w a y  to  s e a , sh ip w reck s , c a n n ib s ls ,  m u d a ie s , a n d  s u c h  th ings. 
I t  i s  n o th in g  b u t  a  n e w  k in d  o f  p leasu re -g ro u n d  to  th e m ."

H o w ev er, e v e ry b o d y  feels a t  h o m e  nere , a n d  so  c v e ry b o d y  is 
h a p p y ;  for, a fte r  a ll, lo o k in g  for h a p p in e ss  is  m u c h  lik e  ih e  o íd  
w o m a n 's  s e a rc h  for h e r  sp ectac les , w h ic h  aJl th e  tim e a re  j u s t  above  
h e r  nosc.

 ̂ O  d e a r  d e lig h tfu l is lan d , h o w  g b d  w c  w e re  to  c h a n c e  u p o n  y o u  
r ig h t  liere  ín  g a y ,  caxe-free P a r ís !  A n d  w h a t  a n  e n c h a n te d  d a y  w e 
s p e n t  am id  y o u r  ih o u sa o d  d e lig h ts  a n d  th ro n g io g  m em ories  l

C . V . N .  C . U .

H e r e  a r e  tw o w elcom e little  le tters  r e c d v e d  som e tú n e  a g o  fram  a  
b o y  a n d  g irl  in  E u r o p e :

N ic e ,  F ran ce ,
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  1 a ra  ín  E u ro p e  n o w , in  N íce , í  h a v e  seen 

a  g r e a t  dca l a lread y , N ic e  is  a  n ic e  p lace . A n d  i t  is  th e  only  c iry  
in  th e  w o rld  t h a t  o n e  m ay  ca li  "  N i c e “  a lw ays. I  c a n  ta lk  F re n en  
n o w  a  hrtle , e n o u g h  to  b e  unders tood . I g o  to th e  “  P ro m e n a d e  des  
A n g l a i s "  b y  th e  se a  ev e ry  m o rn in g , a n d  I  like i t  v e ry  m uch . N ic e  
is  sicuated  in  th e  so u th -easiem  p a r t  o f  F ra n ce ,  v e ry  n e a r  I ta ly .  I t  
o n c e  d id  b e lo n g  to  I te ly .  I t  w as g iv en  to  N a p o le ó n  I I I ,  a s  a  rew ard  
for h e lp in g  che la te  k in g  o f  l ia ly ,  V Ic io r E m a n u c l  I I - ,  to  th e  th ro n e  
o f  S a rd im a . 1 gec  th e  S t .  N i c h o l a s  s e n t  from  h o m e, a n d  like the 
s to rics  v e ry  m u ch .— Y o u r lo v in g  subscríbcr, C h a r l e s  J a s t r o n .

(A g e  13.)

N ice , F ran ce .
D a r l i k g  S t .  N i c h u l a s :  1 a m a  little  g irl  s ev en  y  e a rs  o íd , a n d  I  

Uve in  N íce . I  e n jo y  m y se lf  v e ry  m u ch  here , a n d  h a v e  a  g reac  deal 
o f íu n .  I  h a v e  n o th in g  to  do . J  like i t  h e re  v e ry  m u ch . T h e r e  are 
a  g r e a t  m a n y  QioimtaÍDs h e re , b u t  now  I  do  n o t  k n o w  a n y  m ore  to  
w n tc ,— Y o u r lo v in g  reader, N e l l j b  J a s t r o k .

P í t l s b u ^ h .  P em i.
D e a r  S t . N ic h o u s s : I  h a v e  n e v e r  wíÍLten 10 y o u  before, b u t  I  

llav e  th o u g h t  a b o u t  i t  several b m cs. I  l iv e  in  th e  e a s t  en d  o í  th e  c ity . 
I  l ik e  y o u r  m ag a z in e  v e ry  m u ch , a n d  a lw ay s re a d  i t  th ro u g h . I  h a d  
a  d isp u te  to -d a y  w ith  a  boy fríend  o f  m ine . I t  w as a b o u t  th e  g y p sie s , 
w h o  c a m p  n e a r  o u r  p lac e  e v e ry  y e a r. H e  sa id  th a t  n o t  a ll  p e o p le  
w h o  l iv ed  th a t  w a y  w ere  g y p s íe s ;  b u t  th a t  o n ly  th o se  w h o  w ere 
d escen d ed  from  th e  E ^ y p tia n s  w ere  so  n a m e d . I  d id  n o t  a g re e  w íth  
h im , b ecau se , Ín Ihe Urst p lace , I  do  n o t  th in k  th a t  th e y  a re  d escen d ed  
from  th e  E g y p d a n s ,  a n d , ín  th e  socond  p lac e , t  th in k  th a t  a ll  p cop lc  
w h o  live  in  tn a t  w ay  a re  called  g y p s íc s , n o  m a t te r  w h a t  c o u n try  th ey  
co m e from . I  m u s t  n o w  c ióse .— V o u r  c o n s ta n t  reader,

F r a k k  W a r d .

N e w  Y ork , N .  Y.
D e a r  S t .  N ic h o l a s  : D id  y o u  k n o w  th a t  w e  o n c e  h a d  m usical 

w a tch m en  ín  th is  c o u n try  t  L eas  th a n  fífiy  y  e a rs  ago ,^il w as q u íte  
usua l in  P en n sy lv an ia  fo r  th e  w a tc h m e n  to  s in g  che p a a sin g  ho u rs  
d u r in g  th e  n íg h t. I  su p p o se  th e  cu s to m  w a s  b ro u g h t o v e r b y  th e  
G e rm a n i,  w h o  se ttied  ín  th e  K e y s to n e  S ta te . I  fan cy  í t  m u s t  n ave  
b e e n  s ie e p y  w o rk  for th e  p o o r  w a tc h m a n , c a ll ín g  th e  q u ie t  hours, 
a n d a d d in g ,  a s  h e  a lw ay s d id , h is  lit tle  w e a th e r  rep o rc ; a t  leas t, he 
in v en te d  a  v e ry  d ro w sy , s b g - s o n g  so rt o f  tu n e  fo r  it.

I n  th ese  d a ^  o f  tc le g ra p ü ln g , a n d  o th e r  sc len iíñ c  im provem enis, 
w e  sh o u ld  th iiik  i t  a  v e iy  u n ce rta in , a n d  r a th e r  s tu p id , w ay  to  ju d g e  
o f  th e  w e a th e r, to  s a y  Íi w a s  “  p a s t  ten  o 'c lo c k  on  a  s ta r ty  e v e n in g , ' 
o r  “ a  c lo u d y  e v e n in g ,"  o r  “ a  fro s ty  m o rn ín g ,"  N o w , w e h av e  only  
to  p ic k  u p  tn c  TDomíng p a p e r,  a n d  c o n su lt  "  O íd  P ro l» b ílÍiÍe s ,”  w ho 
n e a ríy  a lw ay s forecasts  trtily . t íu t  ín  th o se  t im e s  th ere  w ere  n o  tele- 
^ a p h  w ires  ru n n in g  th e  len g ih  a n d  b re a d th  o f  ü ie  ian d , a n d  no  S igna! 
S erv ice , e ither, so  th a t  ih e  re g u la r  c iy  o f  th e  w a tc h m a n  m ay  & v e  
b e e n  h e ld  in  h ig h  c s te e m ; a n d ,  p e rh a p s , th e  s lc e p y  fblk w o u ld  ra íse  
a n  e a r  from  th e  p illow  10 h e a r  th e  “  p ro b ab ilit le s"  fo r  ih c  co m in g  
d a y ,  a n d  Ue d o w n  a g a in  to  a rr a n e e  b u sin ess  o r p lea su re  accordingly .

A  h u n d re d  y e a rs  a g o  th e  p eop íe  o f  P b íla d e lp h ia  w ere  s ta n le d  £ y  a

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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fainous cry of a walchman nt doad of rtsght, makins cve^ one who 
heard it wild w¡lh joy. It was jusl after the batiTc of Yorktown, 
the last of the Revolution, wben Lord Coi'nwailts and his army sur* 
rendered to Washington. The bearer of the ncws of victory, entering 
Philadelphia, siopped an oíd watchman to ask the way to the State 
House, where Congrcss was In sê iiqon, waiting for news from the 
army. As soon as che waichinan heard the glad lidings, he started 
off on his rounds, singing out lo bis monotonous tune the rcmarkable 
words—

"Past four o’clock, Comwailis is takcn! “
Upflew the Windows on all sídcs, and every ear was straíned to catch 

the joyful sound. The oíd bell sent forth a glad peal, houses were 
thrown open and illuminated, and the streets were fíllcd with happy 
people congratulatíng one another, paying visits, and drínklog toasts; 
80 that, could but onc thousand of the seven thousand British soldiers 
caprured ihat day by Washington have entcred tlie city ihat night, 
they might have taken Ít without a struggle.—Yours very truly,

E , A , S.

Bay Shore, Long laland. 
Dkar St. NtCHOLAS! I Hved In Germany over fbur years, so I 

know somechíng about ít. I should üke to tell you about rafts on the 
Elbe.

They are of several kínds. Some are of bnards all ready to be sold. 
others of round timber, just cut; another kind is of squarcd logs, and

a founh of both logs and boards. As tbe Elbe is not a mpíd liw I  
the unaided progress of a raft U very slow. So each man on ¡t IqssL 
pole with an iroii point on one end, while the other end fiü toihíl 
shoulder; and the inen pole along most of the time. Tocacli end<»íl 
the raft there are fastened three or four oars about twenty feet lonv< I  
and witli these they steer. The Elbe isso shallow that in the sumoml 
tíme boys walk through it; but in the spring the snow nielimginit|(l 
mouotains at the river's source (Bohemia) makes frcshcu whid»l 
carry off animáis, boards, planks and sometimes houses. Under ih»l 
arch-w^s of che bridge at Drcsdcn during these f^hctt, there arel 
ŝ pencTed laree nets, two comerB of each of which are ínatcncd lol 
Ae raihng oí the bridge, the lower side is heavily weighled ud I  
droppcd, and so the net catches anything which comes down thel 
stream —Yours respectfuDy, Frank BeRCít TAyioa,

St James House. Kíng's Lyim, Norfolk, England.
D lar St. NiCHOLAS: A few days aso my brother and 1 had a lítele 

basaar which 1 should Ukc to tell you a»uL We had been collecúng 
and making thíngs for a good long tíme, so wc had nearly forty, most 
of which we macle ourselves, but some were gíven to us by hienda. I 
copjed some of the things out of "A Hundred Christmas Prescnis," 
in St. NiCHOLAS for November, 1877, They were very pretty, espe- 
daJIy the Hltle wheelbarrow. We had a líiue refreshment stall with 
swcers, ginger-snaps. etc., and ifacy sold more quickiy than anytliing. 
We got;¿i, is., a guinea, which wc sene to an orphan instituuon in 
London.

1 Ukc wur magazine very much. I do not know whích part ís tbe 
best—Vouis irû *, M. Y. Óibson.

Dear St. Nicholas : I wish that you would icll me how to makl 
skeleton leaves. I have seen some done just lovcly, and so I ihnik I  
that I shüuid li^  10 try—cvcn if 1 don’t succeed.?-lo make some id?.| 
self I am going to ihe country this summer to stay quite a lonel 
lime, and sol shall have a chance to get a great many d¡ffeccntkin¿| 
of leaves.—Your constant reader, . (rení: C W.

Irene’s que«tÍon Ís answered in Volume III. of St, NicmiíA» |  
pages 115 nnd iid,—ihe number forDeccmber, 1875.

The Voyaces and Aoventcres of Vasco da Gama. R7I 
Gcorge M. Towle. Eígbt Fulhpagc lllustratíons. Publislid by| 
X.ee & Shepard, Boston. In 294 pages of clear type this bcM̂ gívsl 
a cleverly condeosed account of the most interesiÍDg everus tn iheliJel 
of Vasco da Gama, the Portuguesa navigator who ñrst found thewâ l 
from Europe to India around the Cape of Good Hope. Hisdajin|| 
nobility of characterand truc and exciting adventures aiepresentdi 
in such a way ns to delight boys and girls, and yet ihe romance tbai| 
csnuot he taken from the story ís not allowed to íiiterfere uíih hisien*! 
cal tnjth. As the first of a seríes endilcd " Hcroes of Hísiory," ihúl 
i'olume makes a good start ín a pleasant and frui(ftil ñeld.

T H E  E I D D L E - B O X ,

ACKOSTIG. NCMEKICAL JJNKJMA.

The initíals and fináis ñame a ñower. z. A fruit. 7.  A Shak* Ir was 123 45678  to the teacher's 12345676 me 10 p>| 
spearean characier. 3. A ncck of Laúd. 4. A spice. isola. hume early, tu t  1 cscaped the shower. c. a I

PUITOHIAI. THANSP0 8 IT I0 N PÜZZI/E».

Find for each picture a word, or words, that will correctly describe íl, and then transpose the Iciicrs of the descnpüvu word so as tol 
form another word, whích will answer to the definítíon given below the picture.

¿. Sovercigns.
DIAIHOND PUZZLE. ARE.WfUlU •

1. In martin, nol ín curiew. 2. A rather showy bird. 3. A very 1, A WADiNC-atKO. 9. A talkíng-blrd. 3. Toturn asídc. 4«Sl«¿<'
showy bird. 4, An Oriental animni. 5. Ir sparrow- c. o. ness of courage, or fortitude. 5, To go ín. r, h. B. •
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T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . 7 0 3

S n A K S P E A lU S A N  H E B V S .

A  chree-line q u o la tio n  from  o n c  o f  S h a k sp e a re ’s  p lays.

« E O G R A P H IC A L  D O U B L E  A C R O S T IC .

The iníHaJs n a m c  a  la rg e  c o u n try  o f  A sía , a n d  th e  fináis a  co u n try  
cf Surope ren o w n cd  fo r i ls  cUmate.

I. A c o u n try  o f  S o u th  A m erica , a . A n  a n c ie n t  n a m e  for a  narrow  
t ^ t í n  S o u th -eastem  E u ro p e . 3. A  B rilish  possess íon  ín  A sia . 4 . A 
liiogdom o f N o r th e rn  H in d o s tá n , s- A  N o n h  A m e ric a n  m o un ta ín
9Ülm. SED G W ICK .

i^íKTAGRAM.
1 AM a  w ord , w U h m ean ín g s  m a n y ;
*1*0 p lu n g e , is  j t i s t  a s  g o o d  a s  a n y .
W iih  n e w  h e a d , I  ’m  a  p icc c  o f  m o n ey ;
W ith  o th e r  h e a d , I  *m “ sw ee t as  h o n e y ."
A n o th e r  still, t  ’m  a  p ro je c tio n ;
O n e  m ore , I  se v e r  all con n ecd o n .
A n o th e r  c h a n g c , I ’m  th e  tee th  to  stíck  irt:
A n o th e r  still, I  p la g u e  y o u r  ch icken .
O n e  m ore  n ew  h e a d , a n d  I  ’m  to  ta s te :
O n e  m o re , a n d  1 d ísch a rg e  w iih  h a s ie . t .  w . n.

V E R Y  E A S Y  H ID D B N  F U U N IT U R B .

( F o r  L i i t l e  F o l k s .)

I M av  g ó t a  lab le t for h e r  C h risim as. a . M y  f a th e r  w a ik s  so f a s t ) 
y  Such a ir  a s  w e  b re a th e  in  o u r  school-room  Is hu rtfu l. 4 . M y  
^ w W s  tools a t e  a lw a y s  o u l  o f  place. 5. W h a t  I n o t  g o in g  to  th e  
P*Tty to -n ig h t?  6. V le í  R ib b o n s a re  o u t  o f  p lace  o n  schoD U prls. 
7* What spooU cotton is  che ^ t  to  u se  ? 8. B o y s, s to p  th a t  ra c k e c ! 
9- Lily m ade sk ip s  g o in g  a lo n g  to  schoo l c\*cry d a y . c .  J- j .

])0 1 IB L E  CR<)iS.*í«WORI> E N IG M A .

I ,  I n  shelf, b u l  n o t  Ín s e a t ;
i, I n  food, b u t  n o t in  m ca t;
3. I n  slow , b u t  n o t  in  & $l;
4. I n  m odel, b u t  n o t  Ín  c a s t :
5. I n  hovel, b u t  n o t  in  h u í ;
6. I n  a lm cn d s, b u t  n o t  io  n u t .

R e a d  ih ís  a r ig h t ,  a n d  y o u  w ill find
T w o  Y a n k e e  p o e ts  wíU com e to  m in d . i -  b .

T K A N  6 P  Q S IT IO N S .

I n  e a c h  o f  th e  follow ing sen ten ccs , fiU th e  first b lan k , o r  s e t  o f  
b lan k s , w ith  a n  a p p ro p r ia te  w o rd , o r  s e l  o f  w o rd s, ih e  le ttcrs  o f  w h ie h  
m a y  be tran sp o sed  10 fill th e  rem a ln ín g  b lan k s , a s  o l le n  a s  th ese  
b la n k s  occur.

T h ú s ,  in  N o . i ,  th e  first b lan k  m ay  b e  a p p ro p r ia tc íy  filled w ith  th e  
w ord  “ w a rn e d ,”  T h e  le tlc rs  o f  th is  w o id , w h e n  l r a n s p < ^  once,

Sivc “ w a rd e n ”  fo r che s e co n d  b la n k , a n d , tran sp o sed  a g a in , “ w a n . 
Bt ”  fo r  th e  ihírd,
X. T h o u g h  bcfb rc  s c u ín g  fo rth , ih e  ch u rc b  lo s t  h is  w ay

a n d  cc n tin u e d  l o  he lp lessiy  for som e tím e.
2. r r  a    . o r  even  a  h a d  aC will th ro u g h  th a t  well*

k e p t  ,  th e  p la n ts  w ould  h a v e  b e e n  in  g re a t  .
j ,  I f  — g ro w  in  th e  L e v a n tín e  ísland  o P  » a t  lea s t —  

a n d  a re  co b e  found there . T h is  w as to id  m e  a s  a  —  fact.
4. N e i th e r  a  p rec io u s  s to n e  su c h  a s  a  , ñ o r  a   o f

p e á le d  wíUow, ñ o r  e v e n  a
a c c o u n t to  a n  an im al so  sa v ag e  a s  th e  •

• o f  th e  s w e e l 'p e a  v ine, is  o f  m u ch
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7 0 4 T H E  R I D D I - E - B O X . [ A ügust.

P R O V E K B  R E B Ü » . C H A R A D E .

W it h in  m y  f i« t ,  b y  no  breee 
seirred,

M y  seco tid , m irro red , saw nv  
ib ird ,

A n d  p lu ck e d  í t ,  ju ic y , ripe  aod 
t e a ,

F ro m  a  s tra y  b ra n c h  j u s t  over. 
head .

A  to w n  i n  In d ía , ovmed by 
Franco ,

M y  w hole , n i íg h l  w ell enrícH 
rom ance. J, p. a.

IIO Ü R > G L A ^ S  PU Z ZLE .

C e n t r . a l ,  r e a d  dow nw ani, au 
im p lem en t fo rm erly  u se d  in war 
a n d  che cb ase, HorixonCals; i. i 
airtg in  so lem n m easure . 2. Mío- 
eraJ p ro d u ce . 3. I n  adminísüaior.
4. A  p a re  o í a  tco ih e d  w heel. 5. M  
arb o r. C  « . s.

C O N T R A C T IO N S .

1. CüFTAJL a  color, a n d  lea v e  th e  fo rch ead . s- C u r u i l  a jo í n e r ’s 
to o l,  a n d  leave  a  p lo t  o r  d r a u g h t  3. C u rta íl  a  m a c h Í D e  to o l, a n d  
lea v e  a n  arric ie  u se d  in  house*buiId jng . 4. C u rta íl  a  sh ru b , a n d  leave 
w a rm th . 5, C u r ta íl  a n o d ie r  sh ru b , a n d  lea v e  fog. 6 . C u rta íl  a n  orna* 
m enc, a n d  leave  a  fruÍL 7. C u rta íl  a  b a d g e  o f  d ig n ity  o r  p o w er, a n d  
Icav e  a  Wrd- 8. C u rta íl  a  thn isc , a n d  lea v e  a n  o rg a n  o f  th e  h u m an  
b o d y . 9. CurtaU  a  n u m b er, a n d  le a v e  a  b u ild ín g  fo rdefense . 1. a .

W O H D -S Y N  C O P A T IO N S .

I n  e a c h  o f ih e  foUowíog se n te n c e s , rem o v e  o n e  o f  th e  deñned  words 
from  th e  o th er , a n d  lea v e  a  co m p le te  word.

I ,  T a k e  a lw a y s  from  a  y o u n g  n a re , a n d  lea v e  to  a llow . 2. T'.k< a 
rree  from  ran d o n i c u tr in g , a n d  lea v e  to  ih row . 3. T a k e  p a r í  u í ü,i¿ 
e y e  from cuuíug:s, a n d  lea v e  w h a t  ch ild ren  o ften  sa y  th e  k e ttlc  does.
4. T a k e  a  s ty  t o d i a  w o rk m an  ín  w ood . a n d  leave  a  carríer. 5. Take 
a  fav o ríie  floor*coverings, a n d  leave  vehlclcs. CYniL DEane-

A N 5W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  J U L Y  N U M B E R .

D ia k o n d  R e m a in d e r s .— i . T ) ^ .  2 .  E lope . r  D ro v c ra . 4 .  S pend .
5. T r y .  R e m a in in g  d ia m o n d ; t . K .  2, L o p . s .R o v e r ,  4. 5- R .

A  CoKCiiALED B il Ic<?f . F a r r .— I . T e a .  a. Beef- 3, B u tte r . 4 . H am .
5. E g g .  6, M ear. 7. P íe .  8. F ish . 9- S h a d . 10. S a lad , ix .  P eas . 
12. H a s h .

E a s v  "  A n n i v e r s a r v "  P u z z le s .— T h re e  a n n iv c rsa rie a : i .  F o u r th  
o f  J u l y ; J  is  a  fo u rth  p a r t  o f  th e  w ord  “ J u ly . "  2. F i rs t  o f  M a y ; 
M  IS  che first le i te r  o f  tfie  w o rd  “ M a y ,"  3. H o l id a y s : kolUed A 's .

G e o o r a p h j c a l  S i n g l e  A c r o s t i c , — lÁ verpool. t. U ffey - 2. l i r a -  
w ad d y . 3. V ien o e . 4. E u p h ra te s .  5. R h o n e . 6 . P o .  7. O der. 8. O hio. 
9 . L en a .

E a sv  H id d e n  L a t í n  P r o v e rd .— T e m p u s  fu g tt :  ( l i m e  ftics.) 
T o i r w  ^ « h c d ;  Or^¿ffo.

D rO I^L b t t b r  P uzzlk .— “  M a k e  h a y  w hile  th e  su n  sh m e s ."  
Sq u a r e -W o r d ,— 1. B read . 2. R u m o r. 3, E ro c ry . 4 . A o ita .  

• 5. D ry ad .
A h a g r a k  D o ü b l b . D ia m o n d  a n d  I n c l o s s d  D o u b l e  W o rd * 

S q u a r e . — D ia m o n d , a c ro s s :  z , R ;  2 , h a t ;  3 , m a te d ;  4 , p e n ;  s» ^  
W ord*square , d o w n w a rd : i ,  H a p ; a , a te ;  3, tcn .

E a s y B ehisADINCS.—z .y - a w n in g ,  2. G -a p e -  3. W -a n L  4 -C - ra te .
S. S a r a p e .  6, P - la c e .  7. L -o a f, 8. S -h o c k s. 9- S -p in .  x a  B-loL  
t i .  B -ra n c h . 12. S -lack-

S r iA E S P E A R B A N  E n ig m a .— R osalínd.

PiCTORiAL PvzZLÉ ,— P a r ie n c e : P a n ,  p e n c e , a p e ,  c a n ,  cañe, cent, 
ice . pinC, Dn, ten , rie, n e t ,  p ie .  tea , c a t,  cape.

NüMERiCAL P u z z l e . — É c lle 's  le t te r s ;  É e tU s - U t t r e » .  
C k a r a d b .— H a rp s ic h o rd : H a rp ,  s ig h , chord.
S y n c o p a t jo n s ,— I. P ilas ter , p las te r, p a s te r ,  p a tc r . s. Harem, 

h a rm , h a m . 3. C lam p , d a p ,  cap .
AcROSTic.— M ig ü o n e ltc . z , M a N , a . Ic E .  3. G n a T . 4. NuT. 

5, O d E ,
D o u b l e ,  R e v e r s e d  A c r o s t ic ,—

D  - t —  D  
E  - k -  E  
E  — V—  E  
D — elfie— D

E n ig m a . - H a n s C h r is r ia n  A n d ersen . z . S h astn . 2 - C hin . 3. Rems. 
4. R ed . 5. N a n .

E a sy  É n ig m a .— T e n n i s : S in , ne t.
B io g r a t h ic a l  D o u b l e  A c r o s t ic ,— A b ra h a m  U n c o ln . i .  Ad- 

m ira L . 2 . B a n d itt l ,  3, R o b iN . 4. A rC . 5. H e rO - d. A n v iL . 7. Mar» 
teN .

H o ü s -G l a s s  P u zz l e .— C ham ois. 1. D isC e m , 2. S c H a h . 3. DAb. 
4. M . 5, F O e . 6. P a in s .  7. V asS als.

R e v e r s a l s .— X. F lo w , wolf. 2. D ra w . w a td . 3. Gulp, pluj«
4. L a ú d ,  d u a l. 5. L e e r ,  reel.

A n s w e r s  t o  P u z z l e s  in  t h e  J u n e  N u m b e r  w ere  rece ived , b e fo re  J u n e  18, from  “ A llle ,"  M illy  E  A d a m s , M a u d e  A dam s, ^ r g e  
F ísk e . J c a n ie  A . C h ristic . "  F a n n ie ,"  E d w ard  V u ltee , “ A im c e ."  E s l e l b  LohmeyCT, B er th a  K efe rs te in , W Ulie B . D eas , “  W xnoie,
" S l  N ic h o la s  C lu b ,"  C h a s . C a rh a rt.  “ P aero lm an  G ilhoolcy ,’'  H a i r y  P r ic e , F ra n k ie  P r ic e , M . W . C . ,  “ P re b o , “ C o z y  C lub, h .  o./j*. 
nx u  n  U  C l A d^le  F . F rfíem nn. N e s s ie  E . S tev en s . M m m e  T h ie b au d . E lean o r P . H u g n »

Cresa. D a is v  B r ic e s ,  R o m e o  F r ig a a z i  D e  P lo n z ie s  D e  F lo n , G .  P .  D rav o , M a rsh a ll  B  C la rk c , M a ry  L .  F en im o re , B essie  H ,  jo n e s ,  oam i» 
H o y t  B ra d y . E a ich  M cK eev o r, R .  T o w n g en d  M c K c e v e r, A n n ie  L ,  V o lk m ar, E .  G ílchrisi, H .  B. A y ers , S. A . G regory ,
“ C ap rice , L ew is  G  D av ia , C h a r le s  F ritrs , F ra n c é s  H u n tc r ,  R a y  T .  F re n c h ,  N e llle  Z im m erm ao , K i td e  T u e rs ,  E u a  T a y lo r,  
ba ll, L u lu  L oom ls . W . A .  R ic k e r,  F lo ren ce  R .  S w ain , N ellie  BaJcer, G r a d e  V a n  W ^ e n e n ,  R o s ic  V a n  W a g m e n .  C  B.
C h eev e r. A lb e r t  T .  E m e ry ,  F lo ren ce  V an  R en sse lae r ,  “ H a r d  a o d  T o u g h ,"  N elK e E n e r s o n ,  H a n s  O eh m e , P a u l  O e h m e , L -N *

i . .  . . . .  . .  _  A .  r ,  ■ / * <  •• TT « T r . 1 .  . 1 __ 1   1 C   C  IJ liiaD Q .
Loui&a 
C harles
M asnie ------------ - .
M . H .  B ra d le y , G la d y s  H . WiUcloson, a n d  “ J o h n  Gilpín.** _  , »  « n  .  ni(.

T h e  L a b v s in t h  P u z z l e  w a s  so lv ed  b y  É s ih e r  L . F isk c , “ A im ée ,"  E ste) la  L o h m c y c t ,  B e r th a  K efe rs te in , V u lcan , Pairoiman
h o o ley .”  C h a s . H .  S to u t,  M . W . C ., “ C ozy  C lu b ,”  R .  M ., N e s s ie E .  S te v sn s , M in n ie  T h ie b au d . E le a n o r P .  H u g h e s ,  E lla  
B lan k e , “ B cssio a n d  h e r  C o u s in ,"  A d i le  6 .  D . ,  H o ra c e  T . W .,  S- N o rr is  K n a p p , W .  C .  KchelhergC T, J o h n  C ress, R o m eo  hngan 
P lo n z ies  D e  F lo n , S am u el H o y tB ta d y ,  E d d ie  K . E a r le ,  R .  T o w n se n d  M c K e e v c r, N e tu e  h .  M a ck , " C a p n c e ,  C . M a u d  OIncy, (ra»
H u n te r ,  C h arle s  F r it ls .  H a rv e y  E . M asó n , L u lu  B. M o n io e , N e llie  B a k e r , N e llic  E m e rso n , C aro h iie  H o w a rd , ’ D iá c o n o s, S a rah  Kurn ,
C o n sm n ce  G ra n d -P ie rre , W illiam  T -  G ra y , K .  B edd ie , G e o rg in e  C .  S c h n itz sp a h n , G la d y s  H . W ilk in so n ,a n d  H ,  M a rt in  Vail.
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