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L I T T L E  A S S U N T A .

B y  C e l i a  T h a x t e r .

C lim bin g  the  Pincian H ill’s  long slopc,
W hen tlie W est was brigh t with a  crimson flame,

H er small face gtowing with life and  hope,
Little A ssunta singing carne.

F ro m  under ilex and olive tree,
I gazed afar to St. Peter’s d o m e ;

Below, for a  w ondering worid to see,
Lay the ruined glories o f  a n d e n t Romo.

Sunset was sorrowing over the land,
O’er the splendid fountains th a t leaped in the air,

O’e r  crum bling tower and tem ple grand,
Palace, and  column, and scátue bir.

Little A ssunta climbed the steep¡
She was a  lovely sight to see!

A tin t in her olive cheek as deep 
A s the wUd red  Rom án anemone.

Darle as m idnight her braided hair,
Over h e r fathomless eyes of brow n;

A nd over h e r tresses the graceful square 
O f snow-white linen was folded down.

VoL. V III .— 57.

H e r quaint black bodice was laced b c h in d ;
H er apron was barred  with dull rich h u e s ; 

Like the ripe pom egranate's tawny rind 
H er little gown; an d  she wore no shocs.
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8 9 8 L I T T L E  A S S U N T A .

B u t round her dusk Ibroads slender grace,
Lar ge, sm ootb, coral beads were w ound ;

Like a  ftower herself in  tha t solemn place .
She sccmed, ju s t bloom ing out o f  the ground.

U p  sbe carne, as sbe \valked on a i r !
I wandcred downward, with foo(step slow,

Till we m ct in tbe m idst of the pathway láir, 
Bathed in the inoum ful sunset’s  glow.

‘ Buon giorno, Signora ! ” * she sa id ;
Like a  wild-bird’s note  was h e r greeting  clear.

‘ S a lve! ”  f  I  answered, “  m y litlle maid,
B ut ’t  is evening, and not good-m oming, d e a r ! ”

[O C T O C U ,

She strctched h e r hands w ith a smile like líght, 
As i f  she offered me, joyfully,

Some prccious gift, with th a t aspect bright.
A nd “ Buon g io m o !” again  sang  she.

A nd so she passed m e, and upward pressed 
U nder ilex and  olive tree,

W hile the ñush o f  sunset died in  the W est,
A nd the shadows o f  twilight folded me.

She carried the m orn in h e r shining eyes 1 
Evening was mine, and  the n igh t to  be¡

B ut she stirred m y h eart with the dawn’s surprise. 
A nd  lefl m e a  beautiful m em o ry !

'  G ood m orniag , L ady  t "  t  A  eenn oT salutatiCHi, pj^M u& ced ** SaU vé," an d  m can ing  H ail 1 ”  o r  ** W clcom c f '
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T H E  C A S T L E  O F  BIM.

By F r a n k  R. Sto c k t o n .

LOIUS was a  little girl, about eleven years oíd, 
«ho lived with h e r fáther in a  very sm all house 
aniong the m ountains o f  a  distant land. H e was 
somctimes a wood-cutter, and sometimes a miner, 
or a  piowman, or a  sione-breaker. Being an 
industrious m an, he would work a t  anyth ing  he 
could do, when a  chance ofiered; bu t, as there 
»-as not m uch work to  do in  th a t part o f  thc 
country, poor Jom  often found it very hard  to 
m.ikc a living for him self an d  Loris.

One day, when he had  gone out early to look 
Ibr work, Loris was in h e r Lttle sleeping-room, 
undcr the roof, b raid ing h e r hair. A lthough shc 
«•as so poor, Loris always tried to m ake herself 
¡ook as n ea t as she could, for th a t pleased her 
father. She was ju s t tying the ribbon on th e  cnd 
of the long braid, when she heard  a  knock a t the 
door below.

•' In one sccond,”  she said to  hersclf, “  1 will go.
I must tie this ribbon tightly, for it would never do 
to lose i t .”

-And so shc tied it, and ran  down-stairs to the 
door. T h ere  was no one there.

Oh, it  is too bad ! ”  cried L oris ; “  perhaps it 
was some one with work for Father. H e toid me 
ahvays to be very careful about answering a knock 
at the door, for there was no knowing when some 
one might come with a  good Job ; and now some- 
body has come and  g o n e !” cried Loris, looking 
about in eveiy d irea io n  for th e  person who had 
knocked. “  Oh, there ho i s ! How could he 
ha\e got away so far in such a  short tim e? I 
must run  after h im ."

•So away she ran , as fast as shc could, after a  
mnn she saw walldng away from thc cottage in the 
direciion of a  forest.

“  Oh dear ! ”  she said, as she ran, “  how fast he 
walks! and he is such a  short m an, to o ! H e is 
going righ t to the h u t of Laub, tha t wicked Laub, 
•d» is alwa>-s try ing  to get away work from F a th e r ; 
»nd he carne first to  our house, b u t thought there 
was nobody a t h o m e ! ”

Loris ran  and  ran , but the short m an did walk 
‘•cr>- fast. However, she gradually  gained on him, 
*ndjust as h e  reachcd L aub’s door, she seized him 
by the coaL

■'S top , sir, p ic a se !” shc said, scarcely able to 
spcak, she was so out o f brcath.

The m an turned and lookcd a t her. H e  was a 
'■ery short m an  indeed, for he scarcely reached lo 
Leris’s waist.

“ W h a t do you w an t?” he said, looking up  at 
her.

“  Oh, sir,”  she gasped, “  you carne to our house 
first, and  I ran to the door almost as quick as 1 

could, and, i f  it ’s  any work, F a th e r wants work, 
ever so b ad .”

“  Yes,” said thc sh o n  m an, “  but Laub wants 
work, too. H e is very poor.”

"Y e s , sir,” said Loris, “ but—but you carne for 
F a th e r first.”

“ T ru e ,”  said thc short man, “ b u t nobody 
answered m y knock, and  now I am  here. Laub 
has four young children, an d  sometimes they 
have no th ing  to eat. I t is never so l)ad with you, 
is it ? ”

“ No, sir,” said Loris.
“ Y our father has work sometimes. Is it not 

s o ? ” asked th e  short man.
“ Yes, sir,” answered Loris.
“  Laub is often without work for wceks, and he 

has four children. Shall I go back with you, o r 
knock here  ? ”

“  K nock,”  said Loris, softly.
T he short m an knocked a t  th e  door, and in- 

stantly there  was heard a  great scuffling and 
hubbub within. Directly all was quiet, and  then 
a  voice said, “  Come in ! ”

“ H e did not wait so long for m e,” thought 
Loris.

T h e  short m an opened the door and  went in, 
Loris following him. In  a  bed, in a  córner of the 
room, were four children, their lieads Just appear- 
ing  abovc a  to m  sheet, which was pulled up to 
the ir chins.

“ H elio! w hat ’s  the m a tte r? ” said the short 
man, advancing to the bed.

“ Pleaso, sir," said thc oldost child, a  girl of 
about th e  age of Loris, with tangled hair and 
S h a r p  black eyes, “ we ’re  all sick, and very poor, 
and our father has  no work. If  you can give us a
little money to buy b re a d  ”

“ All sick, e h ? ” said the short man. “ Any 
particular discase? ”

“  W e don’t  know about diseases, sir,”  said the 
g irl; “ we ’ve never been to schooL”

“ No doubt o f  th a t,"  said the man. “ I have 
no money to give you, b u t you can tell your father 
th a t if  he will come to the m outh of the Ragged 
Mine to-morrow m om ing, he can have a  Job of 
work which will pay him welL"

So saying, the short m an  went out.

*]
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Loris followed him , b u t he simply waved his 
hand  to her, and, in a few minutes, he was lost 
in the forest. She looked sadly after him  for a  
minute, and  then walkcd slowly toward her home.

' O H  l>s . \ r ! ’ o a s p b d  l o r i s ;  ' h o w  p a s t  h e  w a l k s !

T he m om cnt the ir vísítors had  gono, the Laul? 
children sprang  out o f bed as lively as crickets.

“  H a ! h a  ! ” cried the oidest g ir l ; “  Loris camc 
after h im  to get it, and  he would n’t give it  to lier, 
an d  F a th e r ’s got it. Scrved her right, the horrid 
th in g ! ”

A nd all the other children shouted, “ Horrid 
th ing ! ” while one of the boys lan  out and tlirow a 
stone after Loris. A nd  then they shiit the door, 
and  sa t down to finish eating a  m eat-pie which 
had  been given them.

“ W ell,” said Jorn, th a t evening, when Loris 
told him  what had  happened, “ I ’m  sorry, for 1 

found b u t little work to-day; b u t it  can’t be 
helped. You did ali you could.”

“  No, F a th e r ,”  said Loris, “  1 m ight havc gone 
to the door quicker.”

“ T h a t m ay b e ,” said Jorn, “ and I hope you 
will never keep any  one waiting again .”

Two or three days after this, as Loris was stoop- 
ing  over the fire, in the back room  of the cottagc, 
preparing h e r dinner, she hcard  a  knock.

Springing to h e r feet, she dropped the pan she 
lield in h e r hand , and  m ade a  dash a t the front 
door, pulling it open with a trem endous fling. No 
onc should go away this time, she thought.

“  Helio 1 H o  ! h o ! " cried a  person outside, giv- 
in g  a skip backward. “ Do you open cloors by 
lightning, h e r e ? ”

“ No, sir,” said Loris, “ b u t I did n ’t want lo 
kccp you w aiting.”

“  I should th ink no t,” said the other. “ Why, 
1 had  hardly begun  to knock.”

This visitor was a middle-sited 
man, very slight, and, at first 
sight, o f a  youthful appearance. 
B ut his hair was either powdcred 
or gray, and it was difficult to 
know w hether he -was oíd or 
young. His face was long and 
sraooth, an d  he nearly always 
looked as if he was just going lo 
burst out laughing. He ivas 
dressed in  a silken suit of light 
green, pink, palé ycllow, and 
sky-blue, b u t all the colors were 
very m uch faded. On his head 
was stuck a tall, orange-colored 
hat, with a  lemon-colored feathcr. 

“  Is your father in ? ” said this 
strange personage.

“ No, sir,”  said Loris; “ he will 
be here  this evening, and  I can give him 
any message you m ay Icave for hini.”

“ I havc n’t any m essage,” said the 
queer-looking man. “  I w ant to see him .”

“  You can see h im  nbout sunset,” said Loris, “  if 
you will come then .”

“  I don’t w ant to come again. I th ink I '11 wait.” 
said the man.

Loris said, “  V ery well,” b u t she wondeied what 
he would do all the afternoon. She brought out a 
stool for him  to sit upon, for it was not very pleas- 
a n t in the liouse, b u t he did not sit down. He 
walked all around the house, looking at the 
chicken-house, where ihere  were no chickcns; the 
cow-house, where there was no cow; and the pig- 
sty, where there were no pigs. T h en  he skipped 
up to th e  top  of a  little hillock, ncar by, and sur- 
veyed the landscape. Loris kcpt h e r eye upon 
him , to see th a t he did not go away without lem­
ing a message, and went on w ith h e r cooking.

W hen  h e r  d inner was ready, she thought it only 
righ t to  ask h im  to havc some. She did not want 
to do it, b u t she could not see how  she could hclp 
it. She h a d  been taugh t good manners. So she 
went to  the door and callcd him , and he instantly 
camc skipping to her.

“  I thought you m ight líkc to have some dinner,
sir,” she said. “  I havc n ’t  m uch, b u t  ”

“ Two people don’t w ant m uch,” he said. 
“ W here shall we have it? In  the house, or will 
you spread the cloth out here on the grass? ” 

“ T here  is not m uch use in s p r e a d i n g  a cloth, 
sir,”  she said, pointing to w hat she had  preparcd for 
dinner. “  1 have only onc potato, and some salí."
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“  T h a t ’s not a d inner,” said the other, cheer- 
fully. “  A  dinner is soup, meat, some vegetables 
(besides potatoes, and  there ought to be two of 
ihcm, a t least), some bread, cheese, pudding, and 
fniit.”

“ B ut I  havo n’t all tha t, s ir ,"  said Loris, with 
her eyes wide open a t this astonishing description 
of a dinner.

“  W eil, then, if yon have n 't  got them, the next 
best th ing  is to go and get them .”

Loris smiled faintly, “  I could n ’t do tha t, sir,” 
she said. “  I have n o m o n e y .”

“ W ell then, if  yon can’t go, the next best thing 
is for m e to go. T h e  village is not far away. 
Just -ívait d inner a  little while for m e .” A nd so 
sa)'ing, h e  skipped away a t a  g reat pace.

Loris did not wait for him, b u t ate her poiato 
and salt. “  I ’m  glad  he is ablc to buy his own 
dinner,” she said, “  b u t I  ’m  afraid he wont come 
back. I wish he had left a  m essage.”

But she n e e d  not have fearcd. In a  half-liour 
ilie queer m an  carne back , b e a r in g  a  groat basket, 
covered with a  clorli. T he la t te r  he sprcad on the 
ground, a n d  then  he set out all the things h e  h a d  
said were neccssary to m ak e  u p  a  dinner. He prc- 
pared a  place a t  onc end  of the cloth for Loris, 
and One at the o th e r  e n d  for himself.

“ Sit down,” said he, scating  him self on the ' 
grass; “  don’t le t things get coid.”

“ I ’ve had m y dinner,”  said Loris; “ this is 
yours.”

“ W hcnever you ’rc ready to beg in ,” said the 
man, lying back on the grass and looking placidly 
iip to the sky, “  I ’ll begin, 
biit not until th e n .”

Loris saw he was in ear- 
nest, and, as she was a  sensi­
ble girl, she sa t down a t  her 
end of the cloth.

“ T h a t ’s  r i g h t ! ” gayly 
cricd the quecr m an, sitting 
up again ; “ I was afraid 
you ’d be obstínate, and  then 
I sliould have starvcd.”

Wlien the m eal was over,
Loris s a id ;

” 1 never had  such a  good 
dinner in m y  life ! ”

The m an looked a t h e r and 
hughed.

"  filis is a  funny world, is 
n’í it ? ” said he.

“ Awfully funny ! ” rcplied 
Loris, laughing.

“  You don’t know what I am , do you ? ” said the 
Win, as Loris p u t the dishes, with what was left of 
¡be meal, into the basket.

“ No, s ir; I do not,” answered Loris.
“ I  am  a N inkum ,” said the other. “ D id you 

ever meet with one before ? ”
“ No, sir, never,” said Loris.
“ I am  very glad  to hear tha t,”  he said ; “ it  ’s 

so pleasant to  be fresh an d  novel.”
A nd then he went walking around the hoíise 

again, looking a t  everything he had scen before. 
T hen  he laid him self down 011 the grass, near the 
house, with one leg  thrown over the other, and  his 
hands claspcd under his head. F o r a long time he 
lay in  this way, looking up a t the sky and  the 
clouds. T hen  he turned his head and  said to 
Loris, who was sewing by the doov-step:

“ D id you ever think how queer it would be if
everything in the world were reverscd? if  the
ground were soft and blue, like the sky? and  if 
the sky were covercd with dirt, and chips, and 
grass ? and  if fowls and animals walked about on 
it, like tlics sticking to a  ce iling?”

“ I never thouglu  of such a  th ing  in m y life,” 
said Loris.

“ I oftcn do,” said the Ninkum. “  I t expands 
the m ind .”

F o r the wholc afternoon, the N inkum  lay  on his 
back and cxpandcd his m in d ; and then, about 
sunset, Loris saw her father returning. She ran  
to m eet him, and told him of the N inkum  who 
was waiting to see him. Jorn  huriicd  to the 
house, for he feit sure tha t his visitor must have 
an im portant job  of work for him, as he had 
waited so long.

“  1 am  glad you have com e,” said the Ninkum.

. "  / t e .
•ve

. . - -'“"w-

‘ SIT  d o w n ! '  s a i d  h e . ' d ü n ’t  l b t  t h i n o s  g e t  c o l u I ” '

“ 1 wanted to see you, for two th ings; the first was 
tha t we miglit have supper. I ’m  dreadfiilly hun- 
gry, and there ’s enough in tha t basket for us all. 
T h e  second th ing  can wait. I t ’s busincss.”
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So Loris and  the N inkum  spread out tlie remains 
of the dinner, and the th ree m ade a  hearty  supper. 
Jo m  was h ighly  pleased. H e  had  expected to 
come hom e to  a meal very different from this.

“ Now, then ,” said the Ninkum, “ wc ’ll talk 
about the busincss."

“ You have some work for me, I suppose,” said 
Jorn.

“ N o ,” said thc N inkum , “ none tha t I know of. 
W h a t 1 w ant is for you to go into partnership with 
m e .”

“ P a rtn e rsh ip !” cried Jorn. “ I don’t under- 
stand you. W h a t kind of work could we do 
to g e th e r?”

“ N one a t a ll,”  said the N inkum , “ f o r i  never 
work. Your p a rt of the partnership will be to 
chop wood, and dig, and plow, and  do Just what 
you do now. I will live here  w ith you, and  will 
provide the food, and  the clothcs, and  the fuel, 
and  the pocket-money for the three of u s .”

“  B ut you could n ’t live h e re ! ” cried Loris. 
“ O ur house is so poor, and there  is no room for 
you .”

“ T here  need be no troublc about th a t,” said thc 
N inkum . “  I can  build a  room  righ t liere, on 
this side of the house. I never w ork,”  h e  said to 
Jom , “ b u t 1 hate idlcncss; so w hat 1 w ant is to 
go into partnership with a  person who will work,—  
an  industrious person like you,—  then m y con- 
science will be a t  ease. Please agree as quickly 
as you can, for it  ’s bcginning to  grow dark, and 1 
hate to walk in  th e  dark. ”

Jo rn  did not hesitate. H e agreed instantly to 
go into partnership w ith the N inkum , and  the 
la tter, after bidding them  good-night, skippcd 
gayly away.

T h e  next day, h e  returned with carpenters, and 
laborera, and lum ber, and timber, and furniture, 
an d  bedding, an d  a  large an d  handsom e room was 
built for h im  on one side of the h o u se ; an d  he 
carne to  live with Jo m  and  Loris. F o r  several 
days h e  had  w orkmcn p u tting  a  fence around the 
yard, and building a  new cow-house, a  new 
chicken-house, and a  new pig-sty. H e bought a  
cow, pigs, and chickcns; had  flowers plantcd in- 
front of the house, and  inade everything look very 
neat and pretty.

“ N ow,” said he one day to Loris an d  Jorn, as 
they were eating supper together, “ I ’ll tell you 
something. I  was told to keep it  a  secret, b u t I 
hate  secrets. I  th ink  they all ought to be told as 
soon as possible. E ver so m uch trouble has becn 
m adc by secrets. T h e  one I have is th is : T ha t
dw arf who carne here, and th en  went and hired 
oíd L aub  to work in bis m in e  ”

“  W as th a t a  dwarf? ” asked Loris, m uch excited.
“ Yes, indeed,” said the N inkum , “ a regular

one. D id n ’t you notice how short he w-as? 
W ell, he told m e all about his com ing here. The 
dwarfs in the R agged Mine found a  deep holc, 
w ith lots of gold a t the bottom  of it, b u t it  stenmed 
and smoked, and was too hot for dwarfs. So the 
k in g  dwarf sen t out the one you saw, and told him 
to h ire  the first m iner h e  could find, to work in thc 
deep hole, b u t not to  tell h im  how hot it was until 
he had  m ade iris contract. So the dwarf had to 
come first for you, Jorn, for you lived nearest the 
mine, b u t he hoped he would not find you, for he 
knew you were a  good man. T h a t was the reason 
he ju s t gave one knock, and hurried  on to Laub's 
house. A nd then h e  told m e how Loris ran after 
him , and  how good she was to agree to let him 
give the work to Laub, when she thought he 
needed it  more than  h e r father. ‘ Now,’ savs he 
to m e, ‘ 1 w ant to do som ething for tha t family, 
and I don’t know anyth ing  be tte r  th a t could hap- 
pcn to a  m an like Jom , than  to go into partnci-- 
ship with a N inkum .’ ”

A t tliese words, Jorn  lookcd over thewell-siwcad 
supper-table, and he though t the dwarf was cer- 
tainly right.

“  So th a t ’s the way I carne to live here," said 
the N inkum , “  and I like it first-rate.”

“ I wish I  could go and see thc dwarfs wnrking 
in  the ir m ine,”  said Loris.

“ 1 ’ll take you ,” exclaimed the N inkum . Ii ’s 
not a long walk from here. W e  can go to-inor- 
row .”

Jorn  gave his conscnt, and  thc next morning 
Loris and the N inkum  set out for Ihc Ragged 
Mine. T h e  entrance was a  grciit Jaggcd hole in 
the side of a  m ountain, and the inside of the mine 
had also a  very rough an d  torn appearancc. It 
belonged to a colony of dwarfs, and  ordinary inor- 
tals seldom visited it, b u t thc N inkum  had no diffi- 
culty in  obtaining admission. M aking their wa; 
slowly along the rough and  soraber tunnc!, Loris 
and  h e  saw num bers o f  dwarfs, working with pick 
and  shovel, in  search of precious minerals. Soon 
they m et th e  dwarf who liad  come to Jorn 's hotise, 
and he seem ed glad to see Loris again. Ilcled 
h e r about to  various parts  of the mine, and shoived 
h e r theheaps of gold and  silver and  precious stones, 
which had  been dug  out o f  the rocks around them.

T he N inkum  had  seen these things beforo, and 
so he though t ho would go an d  look for the hot 
hole, wherc Laub was working. T h a t would be a 
novclty.

H e  soon found the hole, and ju s t as lie reached 
it, Laub appeared  a t  its opcning, slowly climbing 
up a  ladder. H e looked very warm and tired, and 
throwing some gold ore upon the ground, from a 
basket which he carried on his back, he sat down 
an d  wipcd the perspiration from his forehcad.
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T h a t is warm work, L aub ,” said the Ninkum, 
pleasantly.

“ W a r m ! ” said Laub, gruffly. “ I t  ’s hot. 
Hot as fire. W hy, th e  gold down a t the bottom of 
that hole burns your fingers when you pick it up. 
If 1 had  n ’t m ade a  contract with these rascally 
divarfs to work here for forty-one days, I  would n ’t 
stay another m inu te ; b u t you can’t b rcak a  con­
tract you inake w ith dwarfs.”

“ I t ’s a  pretty  h a rd  th ing  to have to work here, 
that is true ,” said the N inkum , “  b u t you owe your 
ül-fortune to yourself. I t  ’s  all bccause you 're

h e  turned, as Loris carne near, and rushcd down 
into the hot hole.

“  Perhaps I ought not tohav e  told h im  all tha t,” 
said the N inkum , as he walked away, “  but I hate 
secrets. T hey  always m ake mischief.”

Presently Loris sa id : “ Do le t us go home, now. 
1 have seen nearly everything, and it  is so dark 
and gloomy.” T aking  leave of the kind dwarf, 
the two m ade their way out of the mine.

“ I do not like such gloomy places any better 
than  you d o ,” said the Ninkum. “  Disagreeable 
things are always happening in them. I like to

I

" a s  t h b  n i n k u m  s a i d  t h i s ,  l a c b ’s  f a c e  g r b w  d l a c k  w i t h  b a g e /

known to be so ill-natured and  wicked. W hen  the 
dwarf was sen t to  hire a m an  to como and  work in 
this hole, h e  h a d  to go to Jo rn ’s house first, because 
that was th e  nearest place, b u t he ju s t gave one 
kiiock there , and  hurried  away, hoping Jorn  would 
n’t hear, for it  would be a pity to have a  good man 
like Jorn  to work in  such a place as this. T hen  he 
went after you, for he knew you deserved to be 
punishcd b y  this k ind of work.”

As the N inkum  said this, L aub’s face grew black 
'vith rage.

“  So th a t ’s th e  t r u t l i ! ” h e  cried. “ W hen  I get 
out of this place, I ’ll crush every bone in the 
body of th a t sneaking Jorn  ! ” and having said this.

have things brigh t an d  lively. I ’ll tcll you what 
w'Ould be splendid ! To m ake a visit to the Castlc 
of B im .”

“ W h a t is tha t, and where is i t ? ”  asked Loris.
“  I t ’s the most dclightful place in the whole 

world,” said the N inkum . “ W hile you ’re there, 
you do nothing and see nothing b u t w hat is posi- 
tively charm ing, and everybody is just as happy 
and gay as can be. I t ’s all life, and laughter, and 
perfect delight. I know you would be overjoyed 
if you were there .”

“  I should like very m uch to go,” said Loris, “  if 
F a th e r would le t m e.” “  I ’ll go and ask h im  this 
m inute ,” said the N inkum. “ I know where he
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is working. Y ou can run  hom e, and I will go to 
him , and  then come and tell you what he says.”

So Loris ran  home, and  the N inkum  went to the 
place where Jo m  was cutting wood.

“  Jo rn ,” said the N inkum , “  suppose th a t every­
th ing  in this world were reverscd, th a t you chopped 
wood standing on your head, and  tha t you split 
youi ax instead of the log you struck. W ould  not 
th a t be peculiar? ”

“  Such things could not be ,” said Jorn. “  W hat 
is th e  good of ta lk ing  about them  ? ”

“  I th ink  a  great deal abou t sucli m atters,” said 
the N inkum . “  T hey  cxpand m y mind. A nd 
now, Jorn, reversibly speaking, will you let Loris 
go w ith m e to the Castle o f Bim ? ”

“  W here  is tha t ? ”  asked Jom .
“  I t is not far from hcie. I  th ink  wc coukl go 

in  h a lf  a  clay. 1 would get a  horse in the village.” 
“  A nd how long would you stay ? ”
“  W ell, I don’t know. A  week or two, perhaps. 

Come, now, Jo rn , reversibly speaking, m ay she go?” 
“  No, indeed,” said Jorn, “  on no account shall 

she go. ] could not spare h e r .”
“  All r ig h t,” said the N inkum , “  I will not keep

you from your work any  longer. Good-morning.” 
A nd as soon as he was out o f Jo rn ’s sight, the 
N inkum  began to  run  hom e as fast as he could.

“  G et ready, Loris,”  he cried, when he reaclied 
the house. “ Your father 
says, reversibly speaking, 
tha t on every account you 
m ust go. H e  can well 
spare you.”

“ B ut m ustw ego  now ?" 
said Loris; “ can not we 
wait until he comes home, 
and go to-m orrow ?” 

“ No, indeed,” said the 
N in k u m ; “  there will lie 
obstacles to our staríing 
to-morrow; so let us bast­
en  to the village and hire 
a  horsc. Y our father will 
get ¿long nicely here hy 
himself, and  he wiil be 
greatly pleased with your 
improvement when ynu 
return from the Castle of 
Bim .”

So Loris, who was de- 
lighted w ith the idea of 
the Journey, hastened to 
get ready, and, having 
put the  house-key under 
the front door-stone, slie 
and the N inkum  went to 
the village, where thcy got 
a horsc and started for the 
Castle of Bim.

T h e  N inkum  rodé in 
front, Loris sat onapiliion 

behind, an d  the horse trotted along gayly. The 
N inkum  was in high good spirits, an d  passed tlic 
time in telling Loris of all the delightful things 
she would see in the Castle of Bim.

Late in the afternoon, they came in  sight of a 
vast castle, which rose up a t  the sido of the road 
like a  little mountain.

“ H u r ra h !” cried the N inkum , as h e  spuired 
the horse, “  I knew we were neariy there ! ”

Loris was very glad th a t they  liad reaclied the 
castle, for she was getting tired of riding, and 
when Ihe N inkum  drew up in front of the great 
portal, she imagiiicd th a t she was going to see won- 
derful things, for the door, to begin with, was she 
fclt sure the biggcst door in the whole world.

“ You need not get off,” said the portcr, who 
stood by th e  door, to  tlie N inkum, who was pre- 
paring to d ism ount; “ you can ride right in .” 

Accordingly, the N inkum  an d  Loris rodo right 
into the castle through the front door. Inside,
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they found themselves in a high and wlde hall-way, 
paved with stone, which led back to what appeared 
to be an innet court. R iding to the cnd of this 
hall, they stopped in the door-way there and  looked 
nut. In  the ccnter of the court, which was very 
large, there  stood, side by side, and  aboiit twcnty 
feet apart, some grcat upright posts, like the trunks 
i)f tall pine-trees. Across two of these, ncar their 
tops, rested a  thick an d  heavy horizontal polc, and 
on this pnle a  giant was practicing gymnastics. 
Hanging by his hands, he would draw him self up 
until his chin touched the pole; and he k ep t on 
Joing this until the N inkum  said in a  w liisper;

“  Twelve tim es! 1 did not th ink he could do it! ”
The g iant now drcw up h is legs and  threw them 

over the bar, above his head ; then, by a vigorous 
jffort, h e  turned him self entirely over the bar, and 
liung beneath  it by his hands. After stopping a 
minute or two to breathe, he drew up his legs again, 
and, pu tting  them  undcr the b a r betwccn his hands, 
as boys do when they “ skin the ca t,” he tum cd 
partly over, an d  h u n g  in this position. H is face 
was now tow ard the door-way, and for the first 
time he noticed his visitors on their horse.

w hen I did not weigh so m uch, I could draw my- 
se lf up twenty-seven times. Come in with m e and 
have some su p p e r ; it is about ready now. Is tha t 
your little d a u g h te r? ”

“ N o,” said the N inkum : “ 1 am  her guardián 
for the present.”

“ R ide righ t upstairs,” said the g ia n t; “ my 
wife is up there, and  she will takc care of the little 
girl.”

“  I am  afraid,” said the N inkum , “  tha t my 
horse can not jum p  up thosc great steps. ”

“  O f course no t,” said the giant. “  L et m e help 
you up, and then I will go down and bring your 
horse.”

“  Oh, ih a t wont be nccessary," said th e  N inkum , 
and  Loris laughed a t  the idea.

“  You m ay w ant to look a t the house," said the 
giant, “  and then you ’ll nced h im .”

So the giant took the N inkum  and Loris up­
stairs, and  then carne down an d  b rought up Ihe 
horse. T he upper story was as vast an d  spacious 
as the lower p a rt of the castle, an d  by a  window 
the giant’-s wife sat, darning a stocking. As they 
approached her, the N inkum  whispered to Loris ;

“  H e lio ! ” said he to the N inkum ; “ could you “ I f  there  were such holes in m y stockings, I
do t h a t ? ” should fall th rough .”

“ N ot on th a t pole ,” answered the Ninkum, T he giantess was very glad to see Loris, and she
smiling. took her up in h e r h an d  and kissed her, very much

“  I should th ink n o t,"  said the giant, dropping as a  little girl would kiss a  canary-bird. T h en  the 
to his feet and puffing a little. “ Ten years ago, g ian t children were sent for,— two b ig  boys and  a
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baby-girl, who thought Loris was so lovely th a t she 
would have squeezed h e r to death if  h e r mother 
had  allowed h e r to take the little visitor in her 
hands.

D uring supper, Loris and the N inkum  sat in 
chairs with long legs, like stilts, which the giant 
iiad had  m adc for his m en  and  women visitors. 
T hey  had  to be very careful, lest they  should tip 
over and  b reak  the ir necks.

A fter supper, they sat in the g reat upper hall, 
and the giant got out his guitar and  sang them  a 
song.

“  1 hope there  are  not m any m ore verses,” whis- 
pered  the N inkum  to L oris ; “  m ybones are almost 
shaken ap a rt .”

‘ ‘ How d id  you like tirat ? ”  asked the giant, when 
he had  finished.

“  I t was very  nice," said thc N inkum . “  It 
rem inded m e of som ething I once heard  before. 
1 think it was a wagon-load of copper pots, lolling 
down a m ountain, b u t I am  not sure.”

T h e  g ian t thanked  him, and, soon after, they 
all went to  bed. Loris slept in the room  with thc 
giantess, on a  higli shclf, where the children could 
n o t reach her,

Just before they went to their rooms, the N in­
kum  said to Loris;

“ D o you know th a t 1 don’t belicve this is the 
Castle o f Bim ? ”

“  I t did n’t seem to be like the place you told me 
about,” said Loris, “  b u t what are we to do ? ”

“  Nothing, b u t go to bed ,” said the Ninkum. 
“  T hey  are very glad  to  see us, and to-morrow we 
will bid them  good-bye, and push on to thc Castle 
o f B im ,”

W ith  this, the N inkum  Jum ped on his horse and 
rodé to his room.

T h e  next day, after they had  gone over the cas­
tle and seen all its sights, the N inkum  told the 
g iant th a t he and Loris m ust pursue the ir Journey 
to  Ihe Castle of Bim.

“  W h a t is tha t ? ”  said the giant, and  when the 
N inkum  procccded to describe it to him , he became 
very m uch interested.

“ H o !  ho ! good w ife !” he cried. “ Suppose 
wc go with these friends to  the Castle of B im  ! It 
m ust b e  a  very pleasant place, and the exercise 
will do m e good. I ’m  dreadfully tircd of gymnas- 
tics. W h a t do you say ? W e  can take the chil­
d ren .”

T he giantess thought it would be a  capital idea, 
and so they all put on their hats and  caps, and 
started  off, leaving the castle in charge of thc 
g iant’s servants, who were people of common sizc.

T hey  joum eyed  all tha t day, Loris and the N in­
kum  rid ing  ahead, foliowed by  the giant, then by 
the giantess, carrying the baby, and, lastly, the

two giant boys, with a  basket of provisions betweon 
them.

T h a t n igh t they slept on the ground, under 
some trees, and the N inkum  adm itted that tlie 
Castle of Bim was a  good dcal farther off than 
he had  supposed it to be.

Toward afternoon of the next day, they found 
themselves on some high land, and com ing to thc 
edge of a  bluff, they saw, in the plain below, ;i 
beauliful city. T he giant was sti-uck with admira- 
tion.

“ 1 have seen m any a  c ity ,” said he, “ but I 
never saw one so scnsibly an d  handsom ely laid out 
as that. T h e  people who built th a t place kncw 
Just w hat they  w anted.”

“  Do you see tha t g reat building in the center of 
the c i ty ? ” cried the N inkum. “ W ell, that is tlic 
Castle o f  Bim ! L e t us hurry  dow n.”

So away they all started, a t their bcst speed, for 
the city.

T hey  had  scarcely l eached one of the outer gates, 
when they were m et by a citizen on horscback, 
foliowed by two or three others on foot. Tlie 
horscm an greeted them  kindly, and said that he 
had  been sent to ineet them.

“ W e shall be very g lad ,” he said to thc Nin­
kum , “ to have you and the little girl como into 
our city to-night, but if  those giants were to entcr, 
the people, cspedally  the children, would throiig 
the streets to see them , and m any would unavnid- 
ably be tram pled to death. T here  is a  great shotr- 
ten t out here, where the giants can comforlnltly 
pass the night, an d  to-morrow we will have the 
streets cleared, and the people kcp t within doors. 
T hen  these g reat visitors will be m ade wclcomc to 
walk in and  vicw the city.”

T he giants agreed to this, and  they were con- 
ducted  to  the tent, wherc they were made very 
comfortable, while the N inkum  and  Loris ncre 
taken into th e  city an d  lodged in the house of the 
Citizen who had  come to  m eet them.

T h e  next day, the giants entered  thc city, and 
thc Windows and  doors in the streets which they 
passed through were crow dcd  with spectators.

T he giant liked the city better and better as he 
w.ilked through it. Everything was so admirably 
planned, and in such perfect order. T he others 
enjoyed themselves very m uch, too, and  Loris was 
oíd enough to understand the bcauty  and convoii- 
ience of m any of the th ings she saw around her.

Toward the end of thc day, the N inkum  camc 
to her.

“ Do you know ,” said he, “ th a t the Castle of 
Bim is not here ? T h a t large building is used by 
the governors of the city ; and  w hat a  queer place 
it i s ! Everyth ing th a t they do turns out Just 
right. I saw a  m an set a rat-trap, and  what do
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vou th ink? H e caught Ihe ra t! 1 could n ’t help 
laughing. ] t is very funny.”

“ B ut w hat are you going to d o ? ” askcd Loris. 
“ W c will stay here to-night,” said the Ninkum, 

' as the citizens are very kind, and trea t us w ell;

come back and report what I have seen to niy 
fellow-citizens.”

His company was gladly accepted, and all set 
out in high  good hum or, the citizen riding by the 
side o f  Loris and  the N inkum. B ut when thcy

tü-morrow we will go on to the Castle of B im .” had  gone several miles, the giantess declared tha t

T H E  N I N K U M  A N D  L O N I S  R I D K  T H R O U G H  T H E  C I T Y ,  r O L L Ü W E I »  b V  T H E  G I A N T  A N D  H I f i  F A M I L Y .

T he next day, therefore, our party  again set out 
011 thcir journey. T h e  Ninkum had  told the Citi­
zen, who had  entertained him , where they were 
going, and  his accoiints of the ivondeiful castle 
induced this wovthy m an to go witli him.

“  In  our c ity ,” said he, “  we try to be governed, 
in everything, by tlie ordinary lides of common 
sense. In  this way we get along very comfortably 
iind pleasantly, and  everything seems to  go well 
'vith US. B ut we are always willing to examine 
into the m erits of things which are  ncw to us, and 
50 I should like to go to this curioiis castle, and

she believcd she would go back home. T he baby 
was getting very heavy, and  the boys were tircd. 
T h e  giant could tcll h e r about the Castle of Bim 
on his return. So the wearj’ giantess turned 
back with h e r childrcn, h e r husband kissing her 
good-b)'C, and assuring h e r  ih a t he would not let 
her go back by  herself if he did not feel certain 
th a t no onc would molest h e r on the way-

T h c  rest of the part)’ now went on a t  a  good 
paco, the giant striding along as fast as Ihe horscs 
could trot. Tlie N inkum  did not seem to know 
the way as well as lie had said h e  did. H e con-

' IJ
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timialiy desired to turn  to the right, and when the 
others inquired if  he was sure th a t he ought to do 
this, he said he had often been told tha t the best 
th ing a  person could do when a  little in doubt was 
to turn  to the right.

T h e  Citizen did not like this inethod of reasoning, 
and  he was going to say som ething about it, when 
a  m an was perceived, sitting  in doleful p ligh t by 
tlie side of the road. T he N inkum , who was very 
kind-hearted, rodé itp to h im  to inquire what had 
happened to  him, but the raoment thc m an raiscd 
his head, and  before he had  time to say a word, 
Loris slipped off the horse and threw h e r arm s 
around his neck.

“ Oh, F a th e r!  F a th e r ! ” she cried, “ how carne 
you h e re ? ”

It was, indeed, Jo rn ,— ragged, wounded, and 
cxhausted. In  a  mom ent, every oiic set to work 
to relieve him. Loris ran  for water, and bathed 
his face and  h a n d s ; the citizen gave him  some 
wine from a  flaslc; the giant produced some great 
pieces of b read  and  meat, and thc N inkum  asked 
him  qucstions.

Jo rn  soon felt refrcshecl and  strengthened, and 
then he told his story.

H e  had been greatly  troubled, he said, when 
h e  found that Loris had gone away against his 
cxpress orders.

“  W hy, F a th e r ! ” cricd Loris, a t this point, 
“ you said I could go ! ”

“ N ever,” said Jorn. “ O f course not. I said you 
eouid not g o .”

“  Reversibly speaking,” said the N inkum , smil- 
ing, “ he consented. T h a t was the way I put the 
question to him, I f  I had n ’t p u t it th a t way, I 
should have told a  lie .”

Everybody lookcd severcly a t thc N inkum , and 
Loris was very angry ; but her father pa tted  her on 
the head, and went on with his story. H e would 
have foliowed thc N inkum  and his daughtcr, but 
he did not know w hat road they had  taken, and, 
as they  were on a  horse, he could not, in any case, 
expect to catch up with th e m ; so he waited, 
hoping they would soon rcturn. B ut before long 
h e  was very glad th a t Loris was away. T he 
wicked Laub, who, in some m anner, had found out 
th a t he had been m ade to work in thc du'arfs' mine 
instead of Jo rn ,—  who liad becn considercd too 
good for such disagreeable labor,— had become so 
enraged th a t he broke his contract with the dwarfs, 
and, instead of continuing his work in the mine, 
had collected a  few of his depraved companions, 
and liad m adc an attack upon Jo rn ’s house. The 
doors had  been forced, poor Jorn had been dragged 
forth, beaten, and  forced to fly, whilc Laub and  his 
companions took possession of the house and 
everything in it.

“ B ut how could you wander so far, dear Father?” 
asked Loris.

“ It ’s not far,” said Jorn. “ O ur home is not 
m any miles away.”

“ T h en  you have been going in a  circle,” said 
the Citizen to the N inkum , “ and you are now very 
near the point you started  from.”

“ T h a t seems to be the case,” said thc Ninkum 
smiling. '

“ B ut we w o n t ta ik  a b o u t  tha t now ,” said the 
Citizen. “  W e m ust see w h at we can do fo¡- this 
poor m an , w ho has been t r e a te d  so unjustly. He 
m u st have his house  again.”

“  I  would have asked the dwarfs to hclp me,” 
said Jorn, “ but I believe they would have killed 
Laub and the others if  they had  resisted, and I 
did n’t want any bloodshed.”

“ N o ,” said the Citizen, “  I th ink wc can maiiage 
it better than that. O ur large friend here will be 
able to get these people out of your house wiilioiit 
killing them .”

“ Oh, yes,” said the giant, quietiy, “  I ’ll soim 
attend to tha t.”

Jorn  being now quite ready to  travel, the party 
proceeded, and soon reached his house. M'lien 
Laub perceived the approach of Jorn  and bis 
friends, he barricaded all the doors and  windows, 
and, with his companions, prepared to  resist every 
attem pt to cnter.

B ut his efforts were useless.
T he giant kneit down before the house, and, 

having easily removed thc door, he thrust in his 
arm , and, sweeping it around the room, quickly 
caught three of the invaders. H e then put bis 
other arm  through the window of the Ninkmn’s 
room, an d  soon pulled out Laub, taking no notice 
of his kicks and  blows.

T h e  giant then tied the four rascals in a  buiidi. 
by thc feet, and laid them  on the grass.

“ Now,” said the citizcn to the N inkum , “ as 
there  seems to be no th ing  m ore to be done for 
this good m an and  his daughter, suppose you tell 
me the way to thc Castle o f  Bim. I th in k  I can 
find it if  I have good clircctions, and 1 do not wish 
to Waste a n y  more tim e.”

“ I do not know  the exact road ,” answered thc 
Ninkum.

“ W h a t ! ” cried the othcr, “ have you ncvcr 
been th e re ? ”

“ N o,” said the Ninkum.
‘ Well, then, did not the person who told you 

about it tell you the way ? ”
“ No one ever told me about it,” replied thc 

N inkum , looking very serious. “ But I have 
thought a g reat deal on thc subject, and I fcct 
sure tha t there  m ust be such a p la ce ; and I think 
the way to find it  is to go and look for it.”
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“ W ell,” said the Citizen, smiling, “ you are a 
true N inkum . 1 supposc we havc all though t of 
some place where everything shall be just as we 
want it to b e ; b u t I don’t believe any of us will 
find th a t place. I am  going hom e.”

“ A nd 1, too,” said the giant, “  and on m y  way 
! will stop a t th e  R aggcd  Mine, and leave these 
fellows to the care of the dwarfs. They are little 
fellows, but, I ’in  sure, will see th a t these rascals 
molest honcst m en no m ore.”

“ A nd 1 th ink  I will go, too,”  said the Ninkum. 
“ I liked this place very much, but I am  getting 
tired of it now .”

“  T h a t will be a  good th ing  for you to do ,” said 
the C itiz e n , who liad hcard  the story of how the 
N inkum had  been sent to Jorn  and Loris as a

reward. “ You have livcd for a time with these 
good people, and  have been of some Service to 
th e m ; but I  th ink they must now feel tha t part- 
nership with a  N inkum  is a very dangcrous thing, 
and should not be kcpt up too long.”

“ N o doubt th a t ’s truc,” said the Ninkum. 
“ Good-bye, m y fricnds; 1 will give you m y room, 
and everything th a t is in it.”

“  You havc been very kind to us,” said Loris, as 
she shook hands with the Ninkum.

“ Y es,” said Jorn, “ and you got m e work tha t 
will last a  long tim e.”

“ Yes, I did what I could,” cried the Ninkum, 
m ounting his horse, an d  gayly waving liis hat 
around his head, “ and, reversibly speaking, I 
took you to the Castlc of Bim .”

T h e r e  was a little lass who wore a  Shaker b o n n e t;
She m et a  little laddic in  the dell 

W hosc round and  curly pate had a farmer’s h a t upon it. 
Now which was most astonished ? C an you tell ?

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



9 1 0 L I V I N Ü  L A N T E R N S . [O c T O B e n ,

L I V I N G  L A N T E R N S .

B y  C . F .  H o l d e r .

A D E L IC A T E , minute speck of jelly, one of count- 
less thousands like itself in  the Southern seas, borne 
by the current, is forced against the bottom . Most

T H E  PVROSOM A O R  ‘ ‘ FIRE«OODV.

dclicate things thus roughiy stranded would go 
to pieccs, but, sti-ange to say, this fragile-looking 
speck seems to gain  new life from its contact 
with the earth . I t grows, throws out m inute arms 
th a t move to  an d  fro in the lid c ; it  seizes and 
absorbs the lime-salts o f  the water, an d  finally 
builds up into and around its jelly-like body  a  
frame-work of stone, a  perfect house, an d  becomes 
a coral polyp. T his, in tu rn , increases, buds, adds 
to itself, ever growing upward, until the family- 
house has  becom e oval in shape, ten  feet wide, 
and  the abode of over five million single polyps. 
By this time, o ther such family-houscs have been 
growing cióse by  in the same fashion, a  sort of 
living polyp village, if  we m ay so express it, and as

sand and  m ud are washed against all of thern, the 
whole mass gradually rears itself until it  nears the 
surface of the sea, and is known as a  coral reef.

Now comes floating along a  seed, cigar-shaped, 
standing upright in  the w ater like the bob of a 
fishing-line. Several little roots form the siiikcr, 
while from the lop two small leaves appear. By 
chance the long seed strands upon the coral reef, 
and, like the coral egg, it, too, gains new life from 
seem ing disaster. T h e  rootlets bury  themselves 
in the soil, winding around the coral, spreading 
like arms. T h e  m u d  and sand wash against it, 
bracing it  u p ; the leaves a t  the top grow into 
limbs, and  p res to ! we have a  mangrove tree grow- 
ing  upon a  coral island ; it  grows, and  beai-s seeds 
th a t in  turn  drop and float off to help build others.

In  this way, m uch of F lorida has grown, and 
the same work is going on unccasingly, resulting 
in the numberless kcys th a t are creeping out into 
the Gulf— the advance-guards of our coral State.

W hile growing, these island trces are Che homcs 
of a host o f an im als; the gnarled roots forming 
archcs an d  halls of quain t dcsign. Bcautiful shells 
called Cyprias crawl upon them , and  a t high tidc 
those curious relatives of th e  crabs—the barnaclcs— 
fasten themselves to the trees, and as the water 
goes down, they are  leñ  ha :ig ing high and  dry, like 
fruit. W h en  they were first observed, years ago, 
the finders belicved they grew upon the trees, and 
th a t from them  young birds were hatchcd !

T hus we see how N ature builds u p  some of her 
is lands; b u t you m ay ^vell b e  sutprised that these 
often are illum inated b y  wonderful living lantcrns 
o f various kinds— things tha t, while líghting the 
shoals and  Ihe sea about them , seem to  have pians 
of the ir own. W c  drift along these shoals in our 
bo a t on the darkest nights, and the water seems a 
mass of blazing' f lu id ; waving fiames encompass 
the bow, and every movem ent of th e  oar seems to 
kindle innum erable fires into life. Globcs of dim 
light, like subm erged inoons, pass and  repass each 
o ther in the greater depths, while smaller lights, 
like stars, are  scattercd far and near. These lan­
tcrns of the sea are  really jeily-fishes and  myriatls 
of microscopic animals with power to emit tliis 
peculiar light. Bcsides these, we see above the 
water b right, lum inous spots, now moving up and 
down, and casting a  reflection upon the water. 
Rowing carefully nearer, a  dim, ghostly form is seen 
behind the light, and  finally the cause appears-a 
Ijeautiful heron, on whose b reas t the soft light glo'vs.
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It is a  very extended belief am ong sportsm en and 
other observers, th a t this is a  provisión of nature  to 
facilítate the action of the b ird  in fishing a t night. 
Its long legs allow it to  wade out from the coral key, 
and there, standing still and  watchful, it  is said to 
show the luminous spot. T h e  palé ligh t is reflected 
upon th e  water, and excites the curiosity o f  the 
fishes, which the patient b ird  is well prepared to 
transfix with his long and slender bilí.

If  we should examine one of these queer night- 
hunting birds, the feathers about the spot tha t

substancc, secrcted by them, glows with a  wonder- 
ful brilliancy, lighting up the water beneath  for 
twenty feet, a n d  people sitting in the cabin-window 
c f  a  vcssel have been able to rcad  from the gleams 
th a t carne from tliem. Humboldt, in speaking of 
some h e  observed, sa y s ;

“ Only imagine the superb spectacle which we 
enjoyed when, in the evening, from six to eleven 
o’clock, a  continuous band  of those living globes 
o f  fire passed near our vessel. W ith  the light 
which they diffused we could distinguish, a t a

LADY R E A D IN C  ÜY T H E  L I C H T  t  S O M  C A C B D  B E E T L E S ,

appears so luminous would be found covered with 
a  thick, yellow powder, th a t  is readily brushed off.

A nother wonderful living lan tern  is the Pyroso- 
ma, m eaning  “ Fire-body.” I t is, in reality, a  
colony of m any thousands of animals th a t biiild, 
jointly, a  house sometiines fivc fcct long, and 
shaped like a  hollow cylinder open a t  onc end. 
Each tenant has two doors, a  back and  front. 
From the front door, on the outside of the cylin­
der, i t  draws in water, cxtracts the food from it, 
and throws it  out a t  the back door into the inside 
of the cylinder. So m any individuáis doing this, 
iiaturally a curren t is created out of Ihe open end, 
which forces the whole assemblage along. A  fatty

depth of fifteen feet, the individuáis of T kynm is, 
Pelam ys, and  Sardón  [fishes], which have fol- 
lowed us these several weeks, notw ithstanding the 
great celcrity w ith which we have sailed. Envel- 
oped in a  flame of brigh t phosphorescent light, 
and gleam ing with a  greenish luster, these creat- 
ures, seen a t  n igh t in  vast shoals, upward of a  mile 
in breadch, and  strctching out till lost in the dis- 
tance, present a  spectacle the glory of which may 
be easily imagined. T he vessel, as it  clcaves the 
gleam ing mass, throws up strong flashes of light, 
as if  plowing th rough  liquid fire, which illuminates 
the hull, the sails, and  the ropes w ith a  strange, 
uncarthly radiance. ”
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ruslüng to  and fro, and advancing upon th e m ; but 
tíiey preved to be beetles, or fire-flies, of the genus 
E later. T h e  picturc on the preceding page shows 
a  lady in Cuba reading by  the ligh t of several of 
these Kght-giving beetles, set in a  cage hung from 
the ceiling of a  room.

I f  we watch the marigolds, sun-flowers, and 
oriental poppies of our gardens in  the dusk oí 
sum m cr evenings, curious fitful flashes appear at 
times playing upon the plants.

In  some caves, a  curious fungus grows, that 
gleams with a  ghostly, lam bent light, startling in its

K E R O N  W IT H  P H 0 8 P H 0 R E S C E N T  B R E A S T . fS U U  P A G E  J I O . ]

In  the E u topean  seas, a  fish is found that 
m ay  b e  said to serve as a light-ship to  its fellows. 
It is about seven inches long, w ith pearly dots 
upon its sides, while on the head appears a lumi- 
nous spot tha t shines with clear, silvery light, and 
w hen the w ater is alive with phosphorescent, mi- 
croscopic animals, they  seem to follow h im  as he 
darts away, m oving in  stream s of living flame.

In  the warm countries, innum erable insects and 
plants ligh t up the n igh t w ith their splendor. 
Some of the beetles create a ligh t of wonderful 
brilliancy; and  we learn in history th a t  when the 
Spaniards were m arching on the Mexican capital, 
they  were panic-stricken b y  the appearance of 
what seem ed to be the lights o f  an im m ense army

P H O S P H O R E S C E N T  F I S H . — T H E  L A M P -P IS B  A N D  JS L IY -F 1 S H E 5 .

intensity. In  Brazil a  vine is found that, when 
crushed a t night, gives out a  stream  of phosphor­
escent lig h t; and  m any other plants and animals 
could b e  m entioned th a t possess this wonderful 
power, fitly earning for them  the title of living 
lam ps and  lanterns.
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P H A E T O N  R O G E R S . *

B y  R o s s i t e r  J o h n s o n .

C h a p t e r  XXI.

A  TEA -PA R TY .

T h e  m ending of the cha irshad  entirely changed 
Aunt M ercy’s dem eanor toward us. Said she, the 
next d a y : “  I w ant you both  to come and  take 
tea with m e Saturday evening.”

Phaeton and  N ed  not only accepted the invita- 
tion w ith thanks, b u t asked to have m e ineluded 
ia it. “ C ertain ly ," said A u n t M ercy; “ and  if 
you have any o ther very particular friends among 
the boys, b ring  them  along, too. Only le t me 
know how m any a re  com ing.”

Phaeton said he should like to in\4 fe Jim m y the 
Rhymer. “ Invite Jim m y,” said A un t Mercy.

“ A nd Monkey Roe is awful lively com pany,” 
said N ed. “ Invite M onkey,” said A unt Mercy.

“  I f  we ’re going to  have so m any ,” said P hae ­
ton, “  I should n ’t like to  leave out Isaac H olm an.” 

“ I t  is n ’t exactly a  spelling-match, b u t choosc 
away,”  said A unt Mercy. “  I t  ’s  your turn  now, 
Edm und B urton .”

N ed chosc Charlie Gavrison, and  then  Phaeton 
chose Patsy  Rafferty, and  they  determ ined to let 
the list end there. B ut A un t Mercy sa id : “ You 
have n ’t  m entioned a  single girl.”

“ Sister May is too little,”  said N ed ; “ and I 
don’t m uch believe in girls, any w ay.”

“  I don’t th ink  we know any  girls well enough to 
ask th em ,” said Phaeton ,— “  unless itm ay  be one,” 
and he blushed a  little. »

“  One will do,” said A u n t Mercy ; and so it  was 
agreed th a t  she should invite Miss G lidden, whom 
she called “  a  very sweet g irl.”

T he evening th a t  had  been designated was the 
evening of th e  day recorded in the last chapter, and 
not one of the e ight boys ineluded in the invitation 
forgot it. W e  gravitated togethcr, after a  series of 
well understood whistlings, and  all went to  A unt 
Mercy’s in a  crowd.

W hen we arrived a t  the house, Phaeton w ent up 
the steps first, an d  ran g  the bell. T here  was no 
immediate response, and while we were waiting for 
it, N ed and M onkey R oe, who had  lagged behind 
a little, carne up.

“ Oh, pshaw 1 ”  said N ed, “ don’t fool around 
out here. A unty  expects us— come in, boys,” and 
he opened the door and  led us all into the hall. 
“ I ought to know the way around this house pretty  
well,”  he continued. “  H ere ’s  the place to hang  
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your caps ”— an d  as he pointed out the hat-rack, 
the eigh t caps, w ith a soft, pattering  noisc, almost 
instantly found lodgm ent on the pcgs, some being 
thrown w ith great precisión by  the boys who were 
hindm ost, over the-heads of the others. '

“ Now follow me, boys; I  ’ll introduce you to 
A unt M ercy; I ’i^i perfectly a t  hom e here ,” said 
N ed, and  throwirig open the parlor door, h e  ush- 
ercd US in thero  as unccremoniously as he: had 
adraitted  us to the house.

T h e  parlor was beautifully though not briUiantly 
lighted b y  an argand lamp. A unt Mcrcy was sit- 
ting  on the sofá, and  bcsidc her sa t a-tall gentlc- 
m an, w ith a  full beard  and  a sun-browned face, 
whom none of us had ever bcfore seen.

“ W h y ! W h a t does this m ean?-” said A unt 
Mercy, as soon as she could get he rb rea th .

N ed  was 'considerably abashcd, and  had  fallen 
Isack so th a t he was almost m erged  in the crowd of 
boys now huddled  near the door. B ut h e  m ustered 
courage enough to s a y ; “  W c  ’ve come to tea .” 

Phaeton stcpped forward, and  relieved the situ- 
ation somewhat b^, say in g : “  You remember,
Aunty, you asked us to  come to tea  this evening 
and b ring  our friends. B ut perhaps now it  is n’t 
convenient. ‘W e  can cóme seme other day ,” _

“  Really,”  said his aunt, “  I' m ade preparations 
fot you to-day, and i t ’s, p e rfec tly  convenient; but 
in the last tw o .h o u rs .I  had  totally forgotten it. 
You see, I have an unexpected visitor.”

Phaeton introducod those of the boys whom 
his aun t h a d  never seen before, an d  she then  intro- 
duced US all to Mr. Burton.

“  Is this the Mr. B urton who was dead long 
ago ? ” said Ned.

“  T h e  very same one ,” said his aun t, laughing. 
“ B ut h e  has suddenly come to life again, after 
m any strange adventures, w hich h e  has just been 
telling me. I m ust ask  h im  to te ll them  all over 
again  for you this evening.”

“  B ut did none o f  you cali for Miss G lidden ? ” 
said A u n t Mercy. W e  all looked blank,

“ T hen, Fayette m ust go after her now.” 
Phaeton took his cap and  started a t once. T hree  

of the  boys kindly offered to go w ith him , fearing 
h e  would be lonesome, b u t he said he d id  n’t m ind 
going alone a  bit.

W hile he was gone, we m ade the acquaintance 
of Mr. Burton very rapidly. H e seem ed a  good 
deal like Jack-in-the-Box in  one respect—h e  liked 
boys. In N ed he appeared  to b e  specially Ínter-

JohnsoD. AU righls res«rved.
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ested. Several times over he asked him  how oíd 
h e  was, and how tall he was. 1 suppose N ed 
seem ed to h im  to be a  sort of visible measure of 
the tim e th a t had  been lost out of his Ufe ; for he 
m ust have disappeared from the knowledge of his 
friends about the time th a t N ed  was born.

Soon after Phaeton re tu rned  with Miss Glidden, 
tea  was aimounced.

Both during the m eal and  afterward, Mr. Burton 
d id  the greater p a rt of the talking, and  his conver- 
sation consisted mainly of a  running  account of his 
adventures since h e  left his hom e, m ore than  a  
dozen years before. I give the story as nearly as 
possible in his own words. I t  was of a  nature  to 
seize upon a  boy’s fancy ¡ b u t I fear it has n o t lain 
in m y m em ory all these years w ithout losing many 
of its nicest points.

“  I was a  ta ll and slender boy," said Mr. Burton, 
— “ so slender th a t  m y parents feared I  should 
become consumptive, and  I reached the age of 
tw enty without im proving m uch in th a t respect. 
O ur family physician said a  long sea voyage might 
build m e up and  m ake a strong m an of m e, and  as 
m y  únele owned a large in terest in  a  whaler then 
fitting out, a t N antucket, for a  cruise in  th e  North 
Pacific, it was arranged  tliat I  should m ake the 
voyage.

“ I need not te ll you the story of the tedious 
passage around Cape H orn, against head-winds and 
through rainy seas. W e  h a d  a  prosperous cruise, 
and I calculated th a t although the hundred  and 
twenty-fifth lay, which was to be m y  share, would 
not m ake m e rich, it  would give m e considerable 
pocket-money when we got home.

“ W hen  we tu rned  h e r prow southward for the 
long liomeward voyage, our troubles began. W  eek 
after week we labored against heavy gales and  head 
seas. I t  was m any months since we had  been in 
port, and  we were n o t weU equipped for so lon g  a 
strain. A t last, when we were barely  out of the 
tropics, a  terrific and long-continued easterly gale 
struck us, and drove us helplessly before it. Just 
before daylight, one morning, we struck heavily, 
w ith a  shock th a t sen t one 'o f the m asts overboard. 
Dawn showed us th a t we were wrecked on the 
coast o f a lonely island. A s nearly  as the captain 
could calcúlate, this was in  la titude 27° south  and 
longitude 110° west.

“ W e judged  tha t the island m ust be about a  
dozen miles long. T hree  volcanic peaks rose in 
plain sight, to  a  height of m ore than  a  thousand 
feet, and  between the ir branching ridges were green 
valieys sloping down to  the shore. I f  you ever see 
an oíd cart-wheel, with h a lf  its spokes broken or 
missing, w hich has lain upon thc ground till the 
grass h as  sprung up th rough  it, you m ay look upon

it as a rude representation of th e  appearance that 
island presented from the sea. T h e  hub  would be 
the cone of an  extinct volcano, the weather-beaten 
wood being about the color of the volcanic rock, 
and the rem aining spokes the irregular, sharp 
ridges th a t radiated from it, some of them  reaching 
to the water’s edge and others stopping half-way.

“  A n  h our or two after daylight, we found there 
was no possibility of saving the ship, though the 
storm  was over, and  th a t she would probably go to 
pieces in the course of the day. W e  launched the 
boats, and  pulled southward, along the eastem 
shore, and soon carne to a  p retty  bay, where we 
m ade a  landing.

“  Looking a t  the shore th rough  the misty dawn, 
we had seen what looked like giants standing on 
the flat roofs of the ir houses and  watching us. 
B ut they  showed no signs of life, and  the captain 
a t  length  m ade them  out, th rough  his glass, to be 
images of some sort. W e  afterward had  abundant 
opportunity to examine them , and found them to 
be stone statues of colossal size. W h a t we had 
taken for houses were three platforms of solid 
masonry, built on ground th a t sloped toward and 
overlooked the sea. F o u r of these g rea t statues 
had originally stood on each of the platforms, but 
most of the twelve were now overthrown. We 
measured one th a t lay  on the ground, and  found 
it  was fifteen feet high and  six feet across the 
shoulders.

“  T h ey  were cu t in gray stone, and each statue 
th a t was still stand ing  had  on its head  an  immense 
red  stone, smoothly cu t to  the shape of a  cylinder, 
a t Icast a  yard  h igh ,— as if it  wore w hat you cali a 
bandbox ha t, b u t w ith no brim. W e afterward 
found there  were g reat num bers o f  these statues 
in  vai ious places on the island, though  mostly on 
the east side. Few  of them  seem ed to b e  finished. 
T h e  largcst one we found was over twenty-five feet 
high. .

“  I t was two hours after our landing before we 
saw any living being. T h en  we saw three children 
peeping a t  us from th e  top  o f  a  little hill. When 
we discovered them , they scam pered away, and 
pretty  soon a  crowd of people appeared, led by an 
oíd m an  whose face was painted  whiíe, and who 
carried a  long spear. T hey  evidently knew what 
m uskets were, for they  showed a  wholesorae fear 
of ours.

“ T h e  captain  m ade them  understand tha t we 
were cast away, and  wished to be taken care of. 
T h ey  led  us along the shore, to the entrance of one 
of those green and  beautifrrl valieys, where we 
found a  village and were m ade welcome. The 
next day they w ent through a cerem ony which we 
understood to  m ean th a t they formally adopted us 
into the ir tiibe, and considered us the ir brothers.”
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Mr. Burton gave a  considerable account of his 
adventures on the island, which we found very 
eiitertaining; b u t I can not rem em ber it with suffi- 
cient accuracy to a ttem pt repeating  it. A s we 
were walking home, M onkey Roe pointed out what 
he thought were Lmprobabilities in the narrative too 
great to  be believed,— especialiy th e  account of 
the gigantic stone statues, which he said could not 
possibly have been m ade by people who had  no iron 
tools. I  was inclined to  share Monkey’s incredu- 
lity a t the tim e ; b u t I  now know th a t Mr. Burton 
told the tru th , and th a t he m ust have been cast 
away on E aster Island, where Roggeween, the 
U utch navigator, h a d  discovered the mysterious 
statuary m ore than a century before.

“ T h a t little island,” he continued, “ was our 
Iiome for nearly  ten  years. I t  is far out o f the 
usual track of ships, and as good w ater is very 
scarce upon it, títere is little tem ptation for them  to 
go out of their way to vísit it. W e had  two small 
boats, b u t th e  coast of South A m erica was more 
than two thousand miles distant, and there  was no 
island Chat we knew of much nearer.

“  A t last a  m erchantm an, driven out of her 
course by stress of w cather, cam e to anchor off the 
western shore, and  sen t in a  boat, the crew of 
which were naturally  astonished a t  be ing  greeted 
by white men.

“  W e  were taken off, and  carried to M elboume, 
where every m an  took his own way of getting 
home. A bout half o f them  w ent to the newly dis­
covered gold-fields. I  got a  chance, after a  while, 
to ship before the m ast in a  vessel going to Cal- 
cutta, and  em braced it  eagerly, as I  presum ed 
there would be plenty of opportunities to reach my 
native land f ro m a p o r t  th a t  tradedw ith  all nations.

“ T h ere  1 m ade the acquaintance of a  young 
man who, I found, was from iny native to w n ; 
though I had not known him  at home, as he was 
nearly, or quite, ten  years m y  júnior. H is ñame 
was R oderick A yr. H e  offered to  lend m e money, 
but 1 would take it  only on condition th a t h e  receive 
my w atch as security, to  be redeem ed when we 
reached home. I t was a  splendid watch, b u t had 
ceased to  keep time, for w ant of cleaning,

“  Mr. A yr had  been educated a t one of the 
older colleges, knew somethiiig of engineering, had 
studied law, had  spent a  year in  journalism , and 
had done a  little som ething in literature— in fact,
I tliink he told m e he had  published a  small vol- 
ume o f  poems, or essays. His talents were so 
varied th a t h e  found it difficult to settle down to 
One occupation; and so he had  m ade a  voyage to 
India, inerely to see som ething of the world, while 
he was growing a  little older an d  finding out what 
he was best fitted for. I  liked him  greatly, and 
an intím ate fríendship soon sprang  up between us.

H e was about to  re tu rn  home as a  passenger, when 
I found an  opportunity to ship before the m ast in 
the ‘ E inily W entw orth ,’ bound for Boston. To 
keep m e company, h e  shipped in the same vessel.

“ W e passed down tire Hoogly, and wound 
through the horrible swamps and jungles of the 
Sundcrbunds, where tigers an d  crocodiles were an 
cvery-day sight, till our pilot left us, on a  sunny 
July m om ing, w ith the deep b lue rvateis o f  the 
Bay of Bengal before us, and a  gentle breeze from 
the north-east.

“ Two days la ter we were struck by  a  cyclone, and 
the vessel was reduced to a  helpless wreck. Every- 
body on board  seemed paralyzed w ith terror, ex- 
cept A yr and the captain, and  the captain was 
soon swept away by a  heavy sea. T hree  of the 
men, headed by the second m ate,— a  fellow nam ed 
Hobbes,— m anaged to launch the only boat tha t 
had not been stove, threw into it  a  keg  of water, 
a  few provisions, and  the charts and instruments, 
and were about to pulí away and leave the rest of 
us to our fate, when A yr ordered them  back. As 
they paid no attention to him , h e  sprang  into the 
boat and  took H obbes by  the throat. Hobbes 
drew his knife, b u t as quick as lightning A yr gave 
h im  a  blow th a t sen t him  overboard. One of the 
sailors caught h im  and drew him  in, and  then they 
all consented to retu rn  to th e  deck. T h e  next sea 
swept away the boat.

“  A yr was now recognized as commander, by 
virtue o f his natural superiority, and  with a few 
strong volunteers to assist h im , . h e  rigged and 
launched a  raft, upon which nine of us embarked. 
T h e  rem ainder of the crew had  already been lost, 
o r were afraid to leave the vessel, and  some had 
lashed themselves to  h e r  spais. A yr was the last 
to leave her. H e  jum ped  overboard, swam to the 
raft, cut the hawser, and  we drifted away from the 
hulk, which heeled and  w ent down before we were 
out of sight.

“  Ayr, who was a  powerful swimmer, was swim- 
m ing  about the raft the greater part o f  tlie time, 
sometimes tightening the fastenings where she 
threatened to b reak  apart, and often saving and 
hauling on board  again some poor wretch who had 
been swept off. B u t every few hours a  m an would 
be carried off whom A yr could n o t reach, and our 
little com pany was continually growing smaller.

“ As for myself, I was ra ther a  poor swimmer, 
and either the exposure or some disease tha t I 
had  previously contracted caused an  uncomfortable 
swelling and pufñness in m y  fingers and  toes. I 
took off, with some difficulty, a  ring  which I had 
worn for a  dozen years, as it  now began  to hurt 
m e, and  slipped it upon A yr’s finger, asking him 
to keep it for m e till som e happier time.

“ In  th e  afternoon of the second day, it  became
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evident th a t the raft was too large for the strength 
of the ropes th a t held  it  together, and  th a t a 
sm aller one m ust be made. A yr set to work to 
build it  almost alone. Indeed, b u t four o f us were 
now left— Simpson, an  Englishm an, H obbes the 
m ate, A yr, and  I. A yr had  lost a g ie a t  deal of his

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

strength , and his knife slipped from his h an d  and 
sank in th e  sea. I  len t h im  mine, for the other 
two m en were destitute of knives ; H obbes had  lost 
his when A yr knockod h im  out of the boat.

“  Just as the new raft was ready to be cu t loose, 
a  g reat sea struck us, and  widely separated the 
two, leaving A yr and  H obbes on w hat rem ained 
of the oíd one, while Simpson and I were on the 
new. 1 saw A yr plunge into the water and strike 
out tow ard u s ; b u t after a  few strokes h e  turned 
back, either because h e  felt he had  not strength to 
reach us, or because he would not leave Hobbes 
belpless. T h e  sudden n igh t of the tropics shut 
down upon us, and  when m orning dawned, the oíd 
raft was nowhere to be seen.

“  T he sea was now m uch lessviolent, and  Sim p­
son and  I m anaged to m aintain our position in 
spitc of our wasted strength. I  felt th a t another 
n igh t would be our last. B ut, an hour before sun­
set, we were picked up by a  D utch  vessel, bound 
on an  exploring voyage to the coasts o f  Borneo 
and Celebes.

“  W e  had  not the good luck to sigh t any vessel 
going in the opposite direction, and  so could only 
return  after the explorations had  been m ade, which 
kep t US away from hom e nearly  two years longer.

“ W h en  a t  last 1 crossed m y father’s threshold 
again, less than  a  week ago, I  found th a t I  had not 
only been given up for dead, b u t was supposed to 
have been m urdered b y  ray dearest friend, Roderick 
Ayr. H e  and  H obbes had  been picked up hy a 
vessel bound  for Liverpool, and so had no difEculty

in com ing home by 
the shortest route.

“  Hobbes, who, it 
seems, had never 
given up his grudge 
against Ayr, passing 
through m y native 
town on his way from 
Boston to his own 
home, had  stopped 

^  . over for the purpuse 
of setting afloat the 
story of th e  wreck, in 
which he so far inin- 
gled tru th  and  false- 
hood as to  represcnt 
tha t Ayr, in  vicw 
of the scanty stock 
of provisions on the 
raft, h a d  successively 
m urdered thrcc of 
the m en  in  their 
sleep,—I  being one 
of th e se ,— robbed 
them  of their valtia- 

bles, and  rolled their bodies off into the sea.
“  W hen  A yr carne along on the next train, a 

policeman’s hand  was laid upon his a rm  before he 
stepped off from the platform. H e  was taken to 
pólice head-quarters and  searched, and  as my 
watch, my ring, and m y knife were found in his pos- 
session, the evidence against him seem ed conclusivc. 
B ut the living, ly ing witness had  disappeared, and 
could 'no t be found. E ither h e  h a d  felt that he 
would be unable to  confront A yr an d  withstand 
cross-questioning, or else he had  no desire to 
send A)t  to the gallows, b u t only to  disgracc 
h im  in the estimation o f  his townsmen. In 
this he succceded to a  considerable extent. Ayr 
told the straight story, which his nearest friends 
believed— exccpting some who fearedhe  m igh t have 
done, under the peculiar tem ptations of a  wreck, 
w hat h e  would not have done under any other cir- 
cum stances; and  as no m urder could be actually 
preved, he, of course, could not be held. B ut most 
of the  people ominously shook their heads, and 
refused to  receive his account of the watch, the ring, 
and  the knife as anyth ing  b u t an ingenious triple 
falsehood. I t was m ore than  he could stand, and 
between two days he disappeared, his nearest rela­
tives not know ing w hat h a d  become of him.
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I

“  W hen  I suddenly appeéured in  thc town, a few 
days back, those overwise people of two years 
ago were dumfounded, and  I hope by this time 
they are  sufficiently asham ed of themselves. But 
some one besides R odeiick  A yr had disappeared 
from the town during m y absence. Miss Rogers 
bad moved to D etroit six years before, and  I took 
the next tra in  for th a t city. T here  I leam ed that 
after a  b rief residence she h á d  come here. So I 
retraced m y  journey.

“  A s we were entering the city this afternoon, I 
put m y head  out o f  the ca r  window in  an  idle way, 
and though t I saw a  strange visión—a  m an stand­
ing beside the track  with a  ílag in his hand , who 
wore the features of R odeiick  Ayr. In  a  m om ent 
it was gone, and  1 could n o t tell w hether it  was 
fancy or reality, w hether I  h a d  been dream ing or 
awake. B ut as I was passing through the door of 
the rail way station, h e  accosted m e, an d  sure enough 
it was m y  friend.”

“  G ood gracious ! ” said Monkey Roe.
“ Jokannes in  perpetuo ! —  Jack  for ever! ”  said 

Holman. “ 0 -o -o-o-h!" said N ed, three times— 
once with his m outh, an d  once with each oye.

Phaeton Icapt up, and waving his handkerchicf 
over his head, proposed “ T h ree  cheetsfor Roderick 
Jack-in-the-Box ! ”—whereupon all the Iroys rose 
instantly and  gave three terrific clieers and  a  h an d ­
some tiger, to  which Phaeton immediately a d d e d ;

“  Please excuse me, A un ty ; I  ’m  going to bring  
Jack-in-the-Box,”  and  h e  was off in an  instant.

“ I don’t know what h e  incans by th a t,”  said 
Aunt Mercy.

“ T he explanation is th is ,” said Miss Glidden, 
“ tha t Jack-in-the-Box and Roderick A yr are one 
and the same person.”

“ T hen  of course I shall be most happy to 
welcome h im ,” said A u n t Mercy.

Before long, Mr. A yr was announced. The 
hostess rose to g reet him , and  “  all the boys except 
Miss G lidden,”  sis Patsy Rafferty expressed it, 
made a  rusb  for h im  an d  wound themselves around 
him like an  anaconda.

“  W here  ’s F ay  ? ” said N ed, as he looked about 
him when the anaconda h a d  loosened its folds.

“  H e ’s a t  thc Box, m anaging the signáis for 
me in m y absence,” said Jack.

T h e  hero  of thc evcning was now beset with 
inquiries, and  nearly the whole story was gone 
over again , by question an d  answer.

C h a p t e r  X XII.

DLD SH O ES A N D  ORANGE-BLOSSOMS.

N oT m any weeks after the tea-party, there were 
two weddings. Mr. B urton  and A un t Mercy were 
raarried on W ednesday, quietiy, a t  her house,

and none of the boys were there excepting Phaeton 
and  Ned. Roderick A yr and Miss G lidden were 
m an ied  next m o m ing  in church, and  all the boys 
were there.

In  tlie arrangem ents for this wedding, ¡t was 
planned th a t there  should be no brides-maids and 
no bcst m an, although it was then the fashion to 
have them ,—b u t four ushers. Jack  had  asked 
Phaeton and N ed  Rogers, Isaac Holman, and  me 
to officiate in  th is  capacity; and we, with a  few 
of the o ther boys, m et in the prínting-office to 
talk it over. “  I suppose we shall get along some- 
how,” said N ed, “ but 1 never ushed in  m y life, 
and  1 would n’t like to m ake a  blunder.”

“ You can buy a  behavior-book th a t tells all 
about it,” said Charlie Garrison.

“ I don’t m uch believe in books for such 
th ings,” said Ned.

“ W ell,” said Charlie, “ you ’ll find you m ust 
have a lo t of trappings for this affair— vvhite gloves 
and bouquets and rosettes an d  cockades and bridal 
favors, and  a  little club with ribbons on it, to hit 
the boys with when they don’t keep still.”

“  Oh, p sh aw ! ” said Jim m y the R hym er, “ half 
of those are the same thing. A nd as for hitting 
the boys, they  ’d better h it  the whole congrega- 
tlon, who never know any better than  to Jum p up 
and gaze around every tim e there ’s  a  rum or tha t 
the bridal party  have arrived.”

“  I don’t th ink  we need be troubled abou t i t ,” 
said Pliaeton. “  O f course Jack  will reheatse  us a  
little, and  instruct us wliat to d o .”

"  B ontis ego cervus !  Good ¡dea ! ” said H ol­
man. “  L et ’s  go up to th e  Box this afternoon and 
ask  h im ,” A nd we agreed th a t we would.

“  T h a t ’s  all very well for th a t part o f  the busi- 
ness,” said Jim m y the R h y m e r ; “ b u t there ’s 
som ething else we ough t to ta lk  over and agree 
upon, which we can 't ask Jack  about. I m ean  our 
own demonstration. O f course we ’re  n o t going 
to stand by and see Jack-in-the-Box m arried  and 
disposed of w ithout doing som ething to  show our 
love for h im .”

“  T hey  wont take any presents,” said Holman.
“  A nd I th ink all th e  flowers there need  be will 

be provided for by som ebody else,” said Phaeton.
“  T h en ,” said Jim m y, “ there  is b u t one th ing  left 

for us. I t  ’s a  famous custom to  throw oíd shoes 
after people, as a sign th a t you wish them  good 
luck—especially w hen they ’re  just m arried and 
starting off on the ir wedding journey. W e  need n’t 
throw anything, b u t we ’Il have a  chance to p u t in 

•an oíd horseshoe, which is luckier th an  any o ther.” 
“ Those carriages,” said Phaeton, “  generally 

have a platform behind, to carry trunks on. W hile 
the bridal party  are  in the church, we m igh t have 
all our oíd shoes piled u p  on th a t platform.”
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“ A nd that will give us a  chance to decórate 
them  with a  few flowers and  ribbons,” said Jimmy.

W e appointed Jim m y a com mittee of one to 
m anage the oíd shoes. In  the afternoon we four, 
who were to be ushers, went to see Jack-in-the-Box.

“  Jack ,” said N ed, “  if  we ’rc going to  ush  for 
you, you ’ll have to instruct us a  little. N one of 
U S  understand the Science very well, and  we ’re 
afraid to  try  leam ing  it from books."

Jack laughed  heartily. “  T h e  science of ushing, 
as you cali i t ,” said he, “  is a  very simple m atte r.”

T h en  h e  got a  sheet of paper and a  pencil, drew 
roughly a  ground plan  of the church, showed us 
our places a t  the heads of the aisles, and  instructed 
US fuUy about our simple duties.

“  A n d  about th e  clubs ? ” said N ed. “  W ill you 
m ake those, or do we buy them  ? ”

“ W h a t clubs? ” said Jack.
“  T he little clubs w ith ribbons wound around 

them , to  h it th e  boys w ith when they don’t keep 
still.”

Jack  laughed m ore heartily  than  before.
“  I guess we wonl h it Ihe boys,” said he. “ They 

need n ’t keep any stillcr than  tliey want to, a t  m y 
wedding.” A nd then  h e  explained.

“  A m arshal,” said he, “ is a  sort of commander, 
and  the little club, as you cali it, is the Symbol of 
his authority. B ut an usher stands in the rela- 
tion of servant to  those w hom  he shows to their 
places.”

“ I m ust tell Charlie Garrison about th a t,” said 
N e d ; “ itw a s  h e  who started the story about the 
little clubs. Charlie ’s  an  awful good boy, b u t he 
generally gets things wrong. I ’m  afraid he ’s too 
ready to believe everything anybody tells h im .”

In  trying to  describe Charlie, N ed  h a d  so 
exactly described him self th a t we all broke into a 
smile.

A s we were walking away, H olm an suggested 
th a t perhaps while we were about it  we ought to 
have got instructions as to the reception, also ; for 
there was to be a  b rief one a t  the house imme- 
diately añ e r  the cerem ony in church.

“  Oh, I know a ll about th a t,” said Fay. “  You 
go up  to  the couple, and shake hands, and if  you ’re 
a  girl you kiss the bride— (w hat did you say ? You 
wish you were ?)—and  wish them  m any happy 
returns of the day¡ then  you say w hat k ind of 
w eather you th ink  we ’ve had lately, and the bride- 
groom says w hat k ind  he th in k s ; fhen you give a 
real good smile and a  bow, and  go into another 
room  and  ea t some cake and ice-cream ; an d  then 
you go home. T h a t ’s a  reception.”

Two days before the wedding, Jack resigned his 
place in the employ of the railroad, and took all 
his things away from th e  Box. Patsy Rafferty's 
father succeeded h im  as signal-man.

Thursday  was a  beautiful, dream y October day, 
an d  as we had  settled all the weighty questions of 
etiquette, we put on the white gloveswith a  feeling 
of the most dignified im portance. T h e  people 
began  com ing early. T h e  boys, who were among 
the earliest, came in a  com pact crowd, an d  we gave 
them  first-rate seats in the broad aislé, above the 
ribbon. Before ten  o’clock every seat was filled.

Everybody in  town seemed to be present. There 
were m atrons w ith a  blush of the spring-time 
returned to th e ir  faces. T here  were little misses 
in  short dresses, who had  never looked on such a 
spectacle before. T here  were young ladies, evi- 
dently in th e  m idst o f  the ir first cam paign, just a 
little excited over one o f  those events toward which 
ill-natured people say all their campaigning is 
directed. T h ere  were fathers of families, with 
business-furrowed brows, bn ish ing  the cobwebs 
from dim  recollections, and m arking the discovery 
of each with the disappearance of a  wrinkle. 
T here  were bachelors who, if  n o t like the irrever- 
en t hearers o f  Goldsm ith 's preacher, were a t least 
likely to go away with deep rem orsc or desperare 
resolve. T here  were some who would soon thera- 
selves be central figures in similar spectacles. 
T here  were those, perhaps, whose visions of such 
a  trium ph were destined to  be finally as futile as 
they  were now vivid.

F requent ripples o f  good-natured impatience ran 
across the sea of heads, and  we who felt tha t we 
had  the affair in  c^arge began  to be a  little anxious, 
till th e  organ struck u p  a  compromise between a 
stirring waltz and  a soothing melody, which 
speeded the unoccupied m om ents on the ir journey.

T h e  usual num ber of false alarms caused tlie 
usual tu rn ing  of heads and  eyes. B ut a t  last the 
bridal party  really came. T h e  bride’s eyes were 
on the ground, an d  she h eard  nothing b u t the 
rustle of h e r own train, and  saw nothing, 1 trust, 
bu t the visions th a t are dear to  every hum an  heart.

T h e  organ checked its melodious enthusiasm as 
the party  reached th e  chancel. T hen  the weli- 
known half-audible words were uttered, w ith a  glim- 
m er of a  ring  sliding upon a  dainty finger. The 
benediction was said, aflourish o f  the organ sounded 
the retreat, and  the party  ran  the gauntle t of the 
b road  aislé again, while the atidience, as was the 
fashion of tha t day, im m ediatelyrose to its feet and 
closed and crushed in behind them , like an ava­
lancha going through a  tunnel.

W hile we were in  the church, Jim m y the Rhymer, 
with Lukey F in nerty  to help  him , had  brought the 
oíd shoes in an  immense basket, and arranged them 
on the platform a t  th e  back of the bridegroom’s 
carriage. T h e  cluster of seven boots which Patsy 
had  used for a  d rag  to control Phaeton’s car, was 
laid down as a  foundation. On this were pilcd all
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sorts of oíd shoes, gaiters, and slippers, bountifully 
contributed by the boys, an d  a t  the top of th e  pyra- 
niid a  horseshoc contributed by Jim m y himself. 
Sticking out o f  each shoe was a sm all bouquet, and 
the whole was bound together and fastened to the 
platform with narrow white ribbons, tied  here and 
there into a  bow.

My young lady rcaders will w ant to know what 
the bride wore. As nearly  as I can  recollect— and 
1 have refreshed m y  memory' by a  glance a t the 
hcst fashion-magazines— icwas aw ine-coloredserge 
Sicilienne, looped up with pipings of gros-grain 
galloon, cut cu Ira in  across the sleevc-section; the 
over-skirí o f Pom padour passementerie, sh irred  on

on the trunk-board, the carriage presentad an  orig­
ina l and  picturesque appearance as it  rolled away.

T he boys went to the reception as they had  gone 
everywhere else, in  a  solid crowd. W h en  we pre- 
sented ourselves, N ed  made us a llla u g h  byliterally  
following his b rother’s humorous instructions. The 
caterer thought h é  had  provided bountifully for the 
occasion; b u t w hen the boys left the refreshment- 
room, he stood aghast. T h e  prem ium  boy in this 
p a rt of the performance was M onkey Roe.

A s N ed  and I walked silently toward hom e, he 
suddenly spoke : “  I t ’s a ll right ! Miss Glidden
was too awful oíd for F ay  and Jim m y and  Holman. 
S h e ’s nineteen, ifsh e  ’s a  day .”

T H f iR B  W A S  A  P Y R A aJiO  O F  O LD  S H O E S  A T  T H E  B A C K  O F  T H B  BRID SC R O O M  S C A R R IA SE.

with striped gore of garnet silk, the com ers caught 
down to form shells for the heading, and  finished 
off in knife plaitings of brocadcd facing tha t she 
had  in the house. Coiffure, a  Maintenon rem nant 
of pelerine blitc, laced throughout, and  Crossing at 
the belt, T he corsage was a  pea-green fichú of 
any m aterial in  vogue, overshot w ith delicate twilled 
moss-heading cut bias, hanging  gracefully in  fan 
outline a t  the back, trim incd with itself and  fitted 
in th e  usual m anner w ith darts j B ertha panier of 
suit goods, and W atteau  bracelets to match.

W ith  tliis costume inside, and  our contribution

“  No doubt o f it,” said I. “  B ut how  carne you 
to know about F a y  and Jim m y and  H olm an ?”

1 though t N ed had  not discovered what I had, 
W ithou t a  word, h e  placed his forefinger in  the 

córner o f his eye, then  pulled the lobe of his ear, 
and then, spreading the fingers o f  both  hands, 
brough t them  carefuliy together, finger-end upon 
finger-end, in the form of a  cage, By which he 
m eant to say  th a t h e  could see, and  hear, an d  put 
this and tha t together.

“  Ah, well 1 ” said I, “  let us n o t talk about it. 
W e  m ay be nineteen ourselves some day .”

T H B  CND.
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T H E  L A Z Y  F A R M - B O Y .

B y  M r s . A n n i e  F i e l d s .

L a z y  in the spring-time, before thc k av es  are After a  while h e  thinks he hears an early apple 
green, fall,

Lazy in  the summer-time, beneath  their leafy Now surely from the little wood he hears a 
screen, phcebe cali!

Sure a  lazier farm-boy never yet Was s e e n ! So he halts am ong the pum pkins beside the
pasture-wall.

H is cheeks are round as apples and browned by
sun an d  breeze, F o r half an hour he gazes to find the apple-tree.

H e bears a  pair o f . patches upon his sturdy A nd listens for the phcebc, b u t is not sure ’t is
knees, she,

A nd wears thc pleasant countcnance of one who T hen  he takes his hoe an d  marvels so many 
loves to please. weeds should be.

T'he weeds are growing fast, and  the m astcr A nd now thc perfect face of heaven wears not a 
takes his hoe, single cloud,

A nd bids his farm-boy follow him , w hether he T he lazy boy abovc his hoe is for a  b rief space
will or n o ; bowcd,

H e follows as a  farm-lsoy should, b u t he foUows But soon, despondent, he stops short before a
very slow. weedy crowd.

His m aster leads b im  to the field and shows “ 1 th ink ,” he says, “ (I am  so tircd !)—k  must
' h im  all his task, be nigh to n o o n ;

A nd leaves him  when in  sunbeams the earth I ’ll  listen for the mid-day b e l l ; it  should be
begins to bask, ringing soon.”

Ju s t as the boy would like “ How long ere din- H e  lies down in the sliade to  hear, and  whistles
ner-time ” to a s k ; a  slow tune.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i88i.] T R A P P E R  J Ü E . 9 2 1

There is no sound, the breczcs die, h e  soon R oused by the d a n g in g  bell of noon, he wakes 
falls fast asleep ; w ith startled m oan;

The weeds do not stop growing— thus will our “ I  wonder how it  is,” he says, “ so many 
labors keep. weeds were sown ! ”

H e wears a  smile, for in  his dream  he hears a  “ Bccause,” I answer, “ sm art farm-boys are not 
squirrel d ioep. like d o v er grown.”

T R A P P E R  J O E .

By  M. M. U.

H o w  slrange it all seem ed to little W in ifrcd ! 
One year ago, or, as she reckoned it, one snow- 
time and one flower-timc ago, she was living in 
Boston, and  now she was in the wiids of Colorado. It 
was a great chango— this going from comfort and 
luxury to  a  place where comfort was hard  to  find, 
and luxury not to be though t of; where they had 
a  log-hut instead of a house, and  a  p ig  in place of 
a  poodle. But, 011 the wholc, she enjoyed it. H er 
father was better, an d  th a t was what they cam e for. 
T he  doctor had  said Colorado air would cure him. 
A nd though  M other often looked tired and  troubled, 
she certainly never used to b reak forth into happy  
bits o f song  when F a th e r was ill in bcd , as she 
did now th a t he was able to help  cu t down trees 
in the forest. Besides, who ever saw such beau­
tiful blue flowers an d  such flaming red  blossoms 
in Boston ? A nd what was the frog-pond com­
pared with these stream s th a t now, in the spring- 
time, came rushing through the woods—silently 
sometimes, and sometimes so noisily tha t, if  it  were 
not for the ir sparkle when they passed the open,

sunny places, and the laughing way they had  of 
running  into every chink along the banks, one 
would th ink  they were angry? Yes, on the whole, 
W inifred liked Colorado; and  so did h e r little 
b ro th e rN a t;  though, if  you h a d  told him  Boston 
was ju s t around the córner, he would have started 
to ru n  there w ithout waiting to p u t on his cap.

Such a  little m ite o f a  fellow N at was, and so 
fiill of sunsh ine! Only one th in g  could trouble 
h im — and th a t was to be away from M other even 
for ha lf  an  hour. T here was som ething in Moth- 
e t’s  way of singing, M other’s way of kissing h u rt 
little heads and  fingers, M other's way o f  pu tting  
sugar on bread, and M other’s way of rocidng tired 
little boys, th a t N a t approved of most heartily. 
H e loved his father, too, and  thought h in i the 
most powerful wood-cutter th a t ever swung an  ax, 
though really the poor m an had  to stop and rest 
a t  nearly every stroke.

See these two children now trudging to the little 
stream  near by, quite resolved upon having a  fine 
rocking in F ather’s can o e! T his queer boat, made
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« f  bark , and sharp  a t  bo th  ends, was tied to a 
stake. Now th a t the stream  was swoUen and 
flowing so fast, it was fine fun to  sit, one in each 
•end, an d  get “  bounced about,” as W innie  said.

“ You get in first, because y o u ’re  the littlest,” 
•said W innie, hold ing her dress tightly away from 
th e  plashing w ater w ith one hand, and pulling the 
b o a t closc to  th e  shore w ith the other.

“  No, you  get in  first, 'cause you ’m a  g irl,” said 
N at. “ I  don’t want no helpin’, 1 ’m  going to 
■take off m y toos and ’tockies first, ’cause M am m y 
sa id  I m ight.”

N at could say shoes and  stockings quite plainly 
•when h e  chose, b u t everybody said “ toos and 
’tockies” to h im ; so h e  looked upon these words, 
and m any other crooked ones, as a sort of lan- 
guage of N at, which all the world would speak if 
they only knew how.

In a t  last—bo th  of them — an d  a fine rocking 
they had . T h e  bushes and trees threw cool shad- 
ows over the canoe, and  the birds sang, and  the 
b lue sky peeped down a t  them  through  little open- 
ings overhead, and , altogether, w ith the plashing 
w ater and  the birds and pleasaut m urm ur of 
insccts, i t  was almost like M other’s rocking and 
•singing.

A t first they  talked and  laughed softly. T hen  
they listened. T h en  they talked a  very little. 
T h e n  listened again, lying on the rushes in the 
bottom  of the canoe. T h en  they ceased talking, 
a n d  watched the branches waving overhead; and, 
a t  iast, they  both  fell sound asieep.

T h is  was early in th e  morning. M other was 
■very busy in tho  cabin, clearing away the brcak- 
ftist-dishcs, sweeping th e  room, m aking the beds, 
m ixing bread, heating- th e  oven, and  doing a  dozen 
•other th ings. A t last she took a  píate of crumbs 
a n d  scraps, and w ent o u t to  feed the chickens.

“ W innie! N a t ! ” she called, as she stepped 
•out upon the rough door-stone. “  Come, feed the 
•chickens! ” T hen  she added, in a  sutprised way, 
to herself: “  W hy , where in th e  world can those 
•children b e?  "tbey m ust havc stopped a t  the new 
clearing to see the ir fa ther.”

A t dinner-tim e she blew the b ig  tin ho rn  tha t 
hu n g  by  th e  door, and  soon h e r husband  carne 
hom e alone, hu ng ry  and  tired.

“  Oh, you little witches ! ”  laughed the mother, 
w ithout looking up from h e r  task  of bread-cutting. 
“  How could you stay away so long from M am m a ? 
T ired, F r a n k ? ”

“ Yes, very. B ut what do you m ean? W here 
are the  youngsters?”

She looked up now, and  instantly  exclaimed, in 
a frightened voice, as she ran  out past h e r husb an d ; 
“ Oh, F ra n k !  I ’ve n o t seen them  for two or 
th ree  h o u rs ! I thought, to be sure, they  were

with you. T hey  surely would n ’t  have staid all 
this time in the can o e ! ”

H e followed her, and  they both  ran  to the 
stream. In  an  instant, the mother, hastening, on 
ahead through the bushes, screamed b a c k : “ Oh, 
F ran k ! F ra n k !  The canoe is g o n e '

All th a t  long, terrible day, and  th e  next, they 
searched. T h ey  followed the stream , and a t last 
found th e  canoe—b u t it  was em pty ! In  vain the 
father and  m other an d  their only neighbor wan- 
dered through the forest in  every direction, calling: 
“ W inn ie ! W innie! N a t!  N a l ! ”  In  vain the 
neighbor took his boat and  expiored the stream 
for miles and  miles— no trace could be found of the 
poor little creatures, who, full of life and  joy, had 
so lately jum ped  into F a th e r’s canoe to  “  have a 
rock .”

W here were they?  A las! they did not them­
selves know. T h ey  only knew  th a t they  had  been 
wakened suddenly by a  great thum p, and  th a t when 
they jum ped  out o f the canoe and  started to go 
hom e, everything was different. T here  was no foot- 
pa th , no clearing whcrc trccs had  bcon cut down, 
no sound of Father’s ax n ear by, ñor of Mother’s 
song—and  the stream  was rushing on very angrily 
over its rocky bed. T he canoc, which had  broken 
loose and, borne on b y  the current, had  floated 
away with them  miles and  miles from the stake, 
was wedged between two great stones when they 
jum ped  out o f i t ; Irut now it was gone— the watcrs 
hád  taken it away. A fter a while, in their dis- 
tracted  wanderings, they could not even find tlie 
stream , thougli it  seem ed to be roaring in every 
direction around them.

Now they  were in the depths of the forest, wan- 
dering about, tired, hungry , an d  frightened. For 
two nights they  had  cried themselves to sleep in 
each other’s arm s under the b lack  tre e s ; and as 
the wind m oaned th rough  the branches, Winnie 
had  prayed G od to savc them  from the wolves, and 
little N at h a d  screamed, “ P a p a l  M a m m a !” sob- 
b ing  as if  his hea rt would break. All they liad 
found to eat was a  few sweet red  berries tha t grew 
cióse to  the ground. Every h our the poor children 
grew fainter and  fainter, and, a t last, N a t could n’t 
walk a t  all.

“ I ’m  too tired and sick,” h e  said, “ and my 
feets all tut. My toos and ’tockies is in  the boat.
0  W innie  I W innie ! ” h e  would cry, with a  great 
sob, “  why don 't M am m a ’n ’ Papa come ? Oh, if 
M am m a ’d only come and bring  m e some bread ! ”

“  D on’t  cry, dear—d o n ’t cry ,” W innie would say 
over and  over again. “  I ’ll find some more red 
berries so o n ; and God will show us the way home.
1 know  H e will. Only don’t cry, N at, because it 
takes away all m y courage.”

“  All your what ? ”  asked N at, looking wildiy at
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her as if lie thought courage was som ething they 
could eat.

“ AU m y courage, N a t.” A n d  then, after 
searching in  vain for more red  berries, she would 
throw herself upon h e r knees an d  m oan.; “  Dear
F ather in Heaven, I  can’t find anything more for 
N at to eat. Oh, please show us the way h o m e ! ” 

W h a t was th a t quick sound com ing toward them  ? 
The underbrush was so th ick  W innie could not see 
what caused it, b u t she held h e r b rea th  in terror, 
Ihinking of wolves and Indians, for there were 
plenty of both, she knew, lurking about in these 
great forests.

T he sound ceased for a  moment. Seizing N at 
in h e r arms, she m ade one m ore franric effort to 
find h e r way to  the stream , then, seeing a  strange 
look in  the poor little face when she p u t h im  down 
to take a  better hold, she scream ed :

“  N a t 1 N a t ! D on’t look so ! Kiss W innie ! ” 
“  Helio, there ! ” shouted a voice through the 

underbrush, and in another instant a  great, stout 
m an carne stam ping and brcaking his way through 
the bushes.

“  Helio, there ! W hat on airth  ’s up now ? E f 
oíd Joe h a ’ n ’t come upon queer game this time. 
Two sick youngsters—an ’ ef they ain t a-s tarv ing! 
Here, you younguns, ea t some uv this 'ere, and 
give an  account uv yourselves.”

W ith  these words, he drew from somewhere 
am ong the heavy folds of his hunting-dress a 
couple of crackers.

T he children grabbed a t them  frantically.
“ H old up ! N ot so s h a r p ! ” he sa id ; “ you 

must have a  little a t a  time for an  hour yet. Here, 
sis, give m e the babby— I ’ll feed h im ; an d  as for 
you, je s t see th a t you don’t more 'n  nibble! ”

“  Oh, give m e a  d rink! ” cried Winnie, swallow- 
ing the cracker in two bites, and  for an  instant even 
forgetting N at.

T h e  m an pulled a  canteen or fiat tin  flask from 
his belt and gave h e r a  swallow of w a te r ; then  he 
hastened to moisten N at’s lips and  feed him  crum b 
after crum b o f  the broken cracker.

“  A nother hour,” he m uttered to himself, as he 
gently fed the lioy and  sm oothed back the tangled 
yellow h a ir  from the palé little face,— “ another 
hour and  he ’d ’a’ been past m endin’.”

W innie looked up quickly.
“  Is he going to die ? ” she asked.
“  N o t he ,”  said the m a n ; “  he ’ll come through 

right end  u p  yet. H e ’s  got a  fever on him , but 
we ’ll soon knock tha t under. How ’d  you get 
here, little gal ? ”

W innie told h e r  story, a ll th e  while feeling a glad

certainty a t h e r heart tha t their troubles were over. 
T he  strange m an carried a gun, and h e  had  a  b ig  
pistol and an  ax, and  a  knife in  his belt. H e 
looked very ficrce, too, yet she knew he would not 
harm  her. She had  seen m any a  trapper before, 
since she carne to the W est, and, besides, she felt 
alm ost sure he was the very trapper who had  bccn 
a t h e r father’s cabin a  few weeks before, and taken 
supper, and  warmed him self before the fire, while 
he told wonderful stories about Indians and  furs, 
an d  about having m any a  time had  “  fifty mile o’ 
traps out on one stretch .”

She rem embered, too, tha t h e r  father had  told 
h e r the next day tha t trappers lived by catching 
with traps all sorts of wild animals, and  selling 
tiieir furs to the traders, and  th a t this particular 
trapper had  been very successful, an d  had  great 
influence am ong the Indians— in fact, tha t he was 
one of the  b ig  raen  of tha t región, as h e  said.

T hese thoughts running  through h e r mind now 
as she told how they had  been lost for two whole 
days and two nights, and  the sight of N at falling 
peacefully asleep on the trapper’s shoulder, made 
h e r feel so happy tha t she suddenly broke fortb 
with, “  O Mr. T rapper ! I can run  now. L et ’s  go 
righ t home ! ”

T he stars carne out one by  one tha t night, and 
winked and  blinked a t a  strange figure stalking 
through the forest. H e h a d  a  slceping child on 
each arm , and yet carried his gun ready to fire a t 
an instant’s notice. T rudg ing  on, he m uttered  to 
h im self:

“  W ell, oíd Joe, you ’ve bagged  all sort o’ game 
in this 'ere forest, an d  trapped ’most everything 
agoin’, b u t you ain t never had  such a rarc  b it o’ 
luck as this. No wonder I  stood there  on the edge 
of the timber-lancl, listening to I did n ’t know 
w h a t! Reckon here ’s  a  couple o’ skins now ’O be 
putty  popular a t  m arket ’t  any rate— fetch 
’most any price you could ñam e—b u t I '11 let ’cm 
go cheap ; all the pay I  want for these 'ere crittcrs 
is jest to  h e a r  the kisses of them  poor frightened— 
Helio ! there ’s  a  ligh t 1 W hat, a h o y ! Neighbor, 
helio ! helio I ”

“  G ot ’em  both  !”  h e  shoute^, as three figures, 
two men and a  woman, carne in sight through the 
starlight. “  All r ig h t— G ot ’em  both  ! ”

T h e  children are awake now. W h a t sobs, what 
laughter, w hat broken words of love ahd joy, fall 
upon them idn igh t a ir!  A nd through all, W innie, 
wondering and thrilled with strange happiness, is 
saying to  h e rse lf: “  I knew God would show us 
the way hom e ! ”
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U p  the  road and  down the road an d  up the road again,
All across the meadow-lot, and  th rough  the shady lañe ; . 
Over hill an d  valley, sldpping m errily we come,
Down the road and  up the road,— and here wc are a t h o m e !

T H E  S T O R Y  O F  N A R C I S S U S .

B y  A n n a  M . P r a t t .

In  days long ago, when birds and flowers and 
trees could talk, in a  country far over the_ sea, 
there  was a  beautiful fountain. I t  was in  an open- 
in g  in  the forest, an d  the little sunbeam s tha t 
crept between the leaves, falling upon it, m ade it 
shine and sparkle like silver. You would have 
thought the wind was playing a  polka am ong the 
trees, so gayly did the fountain dance and  bubble 
Over the rocks, while it was sending up little 
showers of spray th a t  m ade tiny rainbpws.

B ut between its banks, farther down, it  was as 
quiet as a  slceping cliild, an d  the ferns b en t over and 
bathed  themselves in it, and  th e  cool green moss 
crept down to the watcr’s edge. T h e  mountain- 
goat th a t wandered th rough  the forest h a d  never 
been there to drink. Even the wind was tenderiy 
careful not to ruffle it, an d  th e  leaves th a t had 
shaded it all sum m er long laid themselves noise- 
lessly on either side w hen the ir tu m  came to fall, 
b u t they never sullied its fair surface.
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One day, a  youth nam ed Narcissus, who had 
been hunting  in  the forest, lost sight o f his com- 
panions, and  while looking for them , chanced to 
see th e  fountain flashing beneath  a  stray sunbeam. 
H e a t  once turned his steps toward it, m uch de- 
iighted, for he was so heated  and thirsty. A s he 
drew nearer, and  heard  the plash of the falling 
water an d  saw its crystal cleamess, h e  thought he 
had never seen so beautiful a  place, and he hastened 
to bathe his bu rn ing  forehead and  cool his parched 
üps. B ut as h e  knelt upon the mossy bank and 
bent over the water, h e  saw his own iraage, as in a 
glass. H e  thought it  m ust be some lovely water- 
spirit th a t lived within the fountain, and in gazing 
upon it  he forgot to drink. T h e  sparkling eyes, 
the curling locks, the blushing, rounded cheeks, 
and the parted  lips filled him  with admiration, 
and h e  fell in love w ith th a t im age of himself, but 
he knew  not th a t it  was his own iraage.

T he longer he looked, the more beautiful it 
became to him , and he longed to embrace it. 
But as he dipped his arm s into the w ater and 
touched it with his lips, the lovely face disap­
peared, as though its owner had Ijecn frightened. 
Narcissus felt him self thrill with alarm  lest he 
m ight never behold it again, an d  he looked 
around, in vain, to find where it liad fled.

W h a t was his delight to see it appearing again 
as th e  surface of the w ater becam e sm ooth! It 
gave h im  back glancc for glance, and smile for 
smilc, b u t although the lips- moved as if  th ey  were 
speaking, they gave him  not a  word. H e begged 
the beautiful creature to come out of the fountain 
and live with him.

“ You are the m ost beautiful being ray  eyes 
ever looked upon,” he said, “  and I love you with

all m y heart. You shall have all th a t is mine, 
and  I will forever be your faithful friend, if  you 
will only come witli m e.”

T h e  im age sm iled and seemed to stretch out 
its arm s to him , b u t still was dum b. T his only 
m ade h im  desire all the more to hear it  speak, 
and h e  besought it for a  reply until, saddened by 
continued disappointmcnt, his tears fell upon the 
water an d  disturbed it. T his m ade the face look 
wrinkled. H e  thought it was going to leave him, 
and  exclaimed ;

“  Only stay, beautiful being, and let m e gaze 
upon you, if I  m ay not touch y o u ! ”

A nd so he hu n g  over the b rink  of the fountain, 
forgetting his food and test, b u t not losing sight 
for an  instant of the lovely face.

As daylight faded away and  the raoonbeams 
crep t down into the little glade to  bear h im  com ­
pany, he still kept his faithful watch, and  the 
m orning sun found him  where it had said good- 
n igh t to h im  the evening before. D ay after day 
and  n ig h t after n igh t he staid there, gazing and 
gricving. H e  grew thin and  palé and  weak, until, 
worn-out with love and  longing an d  disappoint- 
m ent, he pined away and  died.

W h en  h is friends found the poor dead Narcissus, 
they were filled with sorrow, and  they w ent about 
sadly to prepare a funeral pile, for it  was the 
custom in  those days to bu rn  the dead. But, 
most wonderful to te l l ! when they returncd to 
bear away the body, it could nowhere be found. 
However, before the ir astonished eyes a little 
fiower rose from th e  wateris edge, ju s t where 
the ir friend had  died. So they nam ed the fiower 
in m em ory of him , and it has been called Narcis­
sus unto  this very d a y , ,
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I N  N A T U R E ’S W O N D E R L A N D ;  OR,  A D V E N T U R E S  IN T H E  

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

B y  F é l i x  L .  O s w a l d ,

Ch a p t e r  XII,

I t  was in the evening of one of our unlucky 
days th a t we got into the worst cam p of our whole 
expedition, not excepting the rainy n igh t in G uate­
mala. T h e  place looked like a  pleasant palm- 
grove, and, being on dry  ground, and high above 
the m arshy  mosquito-jungles, we congratulated om-- 
selves on the prospect of a g o o d n ig h t’s re s t;  but, 
about an hour after sunset, wé heard  from the depths 
of the forest a  noise which I soon recognized as the 
assembly-call of a  troop of red  howlers, o r roaring 
babonns (M ycetes-ursim is), creatures th a t can out- 
yell a  steam-whistie, and are certainly the most 
obstreperous brutes of the wilderness. T h e  din 
carne nearer and  nearer, an d  from more than one 
direction, till we perceived to  our dismay th a t we 
had  pitchcd our tents in, or ra ther under, the 
very head-quarters of the terrible howlers. They 
squealed, chattercd, an d  whooped, and  one oíd 
wretch every now an d  tiicn gave a  yell th a t m ade 
our ears ache, and  caused our dog  to  b reak  forth 
into a plaintive howl. W h en  I could not stand it 
any  longer, I  snatched up m y  gun  and  fired both 
barréis into the tree -to p ; b u t I  never d id  a  more 
useless th in g  in m y  life. A bout twenty more mon- 
keys now jo ined in  the chorus, and  th e  oíd fascal, 
instead o f  m oderating  his voice, raised it to a  per­
fect ro a r—a  hoarse beliow th a t sounded deep and 
steady th rough  the in term itten t howls of h is com­
panions.

“ O h ,m ercy ! W h a t shall we do about i t ? ”  said 
Tom m y. “  W e  can not shift our cam p in a  dark 
n igh t like this. I  w onder if  our camp-fire excites 
them  so m u c h ; m ay  be they  will stop the ir racket 
if  we p u t it  ou t.”

B u t the Moro shook his head. “  I t is som ething 
else,”  said he. “  I  am  afraid we are  going to have 
a  storm. T h e  worst gale I ever w eathered on thc 
Amazon River was about forty miles farther down, 
and  I rem em ber tha t, on the n igh t before it  broke 
out, the monkeys were yelling like a  thousand 
dem ons.”

T h e  uproar continued, and  it  seem ed as i f  the 
n igh t would never end. B ut I once read , in  the 
memoirs of a  naval officer, tha t, during  the 
battie of the Nile, some English  sailor-boys fell 
asleep on the deck from sheer exhaustion. A 
similar torpor had overeóme m y young com­

panions, when I felt the skipper's hand  on my 
shoulder. “  Listen! ”  said he. “  W as n ’t I  right? 
Do you hear the w ind? T here  is a  storm  coming 
up from the east.”

“ So is the m orning,” said I. “ T h an k  good- 
ness, the n igh t is o v e r! Look yonder; it ’s  getting 
daylight across the river.”

T he eastern sky was brightening, and, looking 
against the palé white streaks, we could plainly see 
the swaying of the distant tree-tops, and hefore 
long the commotion carne nearer, and  our own 
trees took up the strain.

“  G et up, boys ! ” cried the skipper. “  Help me 
fasten m y boat, o r she will get swamped as sure as 
a gun. T here  will be a  gale in about ten 
m in u tes! ”

W e all sprang up , and, leaving D addy Simón to 
sccure our tent, the rest of us ran  down to thc 
beach, and we had hardly  dragged thc boat into 
thc m outh of a little creck, when a  storm  began 
th a t dwarfed all the gales we had  so far ex- 
pericnced. N o t a  drop of rain, b u t leaves and 
twigs fiUed the a ir like a  whirl o f snow-flakes, and 
the river rose like a  sea, and dashed its foam high 
up into the branclies o f the overhanging caucho- 
trees. In  one of these trees we saw a flock of 
spider-monkeys clinging to the branches with legs ' 
and tails, and a t  the same time wildly gesticulating 
with the ir long arms, waving the ir hands a t  each 
other, and  pointing a t the river and  the next trees, 
as if  th ey  were debating the possibihty of tb e  storm 
uprooting the caucho. O ur own situation was not 
m uch better; the river-spray drenched us from head 
to foot, and  torn-off b ranches carne dow n like a  hail- 
storm  ; we were on our re tu rn  trip to L a  Guayra, 
and  it really seem ed as if  the Am erican tropics, as 
a  parting  favor, were going to  treat us to all the 
horrors of th e  wilderness. T he  Moro screamed' 
som ething in m y  ea r; shouting, as nearly as I 
could understand h im  through the roar of the 
gale, th a t it  would not last m uch longer,

F orty  m inutes after the first b last the worst was 
over, and  the storm  sulssided as suddenly as it  had 
come, b u t the river was still so boisterous that 
we had  to wait two hours before we could ventura 
to  launch our boat. W e  were ah  as wet as fish- 
otters till the  noonday sun gave us a  chance to dry 
our clothes. Our next camp, though, indemnified 
US for the misery of the last night. W e pitched
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our ten t under a  shade-trcc, a t  the mouth of a 
pebbly creek th a t came singing and dancing from 
the foot-hills of the Sierra Marina, and from the 
midst of the river, righ t opposite our creek, rose 
a  castle-like mass of red  sandstone, known as 
the Piedra de la M adre, o r “  M other's R ock,” 
in allusion to an  event whose record is stül pre- 
scrved in the camp-fire stories of the Brazilian 
sailors. T he beach swarmed with crabs and 
young gavials,— a sort of alligator-like lizards,— 
and  in  the woods ju s t beh ind  our camp, Tom m y

“ I  S N A T C H E D  U P  M Y  C U N ,  A M D  F I R K D  D O T H  6 A R R 8 L S  J N T O  
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discovered a  nest o f blue king-parrots. T he nest 
was in  a  hollow tree, not more than twenty feet 
from the ground, and  it  would have been easy 
enough to get the young ones if  the hollow itsclf 
had  not been so very deep. Menito took off his 
jack e t and  th rust in his arm  to the elbow, b u t all 
in  vain, though  h e  was sure th a t the youngsters 
were a t  hom e, as h e  had  seen them  poke out

their heads whenever the oíd ones came near the 
ü'ee. T h e  hollow seem ed to have deep side- 
cavities, and  we had  aiready given the th in g  up , 
as the tree was too ¡arge to m ake it  w orth while 
to  cu t it down, when oíd “  Jack-at-all-Trades ” 
showed th a t he could teach us a  trick or two even 
about our own Business o f bird-catching. H e  
m ounted the tree with the aid  of a  boat-hook, 
straddled a  branch a  little below and  iDehind 
the nest, and  then clapped his hands in a very 
peculiar m anner, and  a  m om ent after, five young 
parrots poked out the ir long necks, chirping and 
clamoring for their evening meal. A t the second 
clapping they almost erawled out of the tree, w hen 
the Moro m ade a  sudden grab—and three young 
parrots had  to  take supper in our wire cago.

“  H ow in the world did you do i t ? ” asked. 
Tom m y, when the Moro came down.

“ I showed you, did n ’t  I ? ” laughed th e  
skipper, “ othcrwisc I would charge you a 
dollar for a  trade-secret. W ell, the m atte r is 
th i s : the oíd parrots clap their wings when 
they hover about the nest— it ’s  a  sort of d in- 
ner-signal; and if  you can im itate tha t, you 
can  rely upon it th a t the young ones will be 
011 hand  before long. T h ey  don’í miss a 
m eal if  they can  help  it .”

W lien we reached our tcnt, we found th a t 
the young gavials on the beach had  been 
joincd b y  several o íd  ones, one of them  as 
long as a  full-grown alligator.

“  I should like to  try  m y harpoon on those 
fellows,” said our friend o f  m any trades; “ their 
hides m ake first-class boot-leather. T here  ’s  a  
bag-full o f carne secca [dried beef cu t into long 
strips] in m y  tent, an d  I ’ll  tell you what we can 
do if  you w ant to have some fun ; throw them  a 
few pieces of it, just enough to tickle them , and 
if  we can coax them  u p  here, I  will crawl down 
and  see if  they  need any peppcr for supper. ”

A  strip  o f  low willow-bushes a t  the foot o f the 
bluff enabled h im  to approach the beach unper- 
ceived, and a t  a  preconccrted signal we began  to  
“ tickle” th e  gavials. It was really a ticklish un- 
dertaking; if  they  saw us they would take a t once 
to the water, and  when we dropped the first tidbit 
from behind a projecting rock, one fellow, w ho 
was m unching an oíd crab-shell, looked ra ther 
surprised a t  this unexpected contribution to h is 

banquet. H e was an  uncomfortable, squint-eyed 
oíd sharper, and  before h e  accepted our present 
h e  walked a  few steps back, to get a  better view of 
the bluff, b u t the boys lay  low; an d  w hen th e  
shower of beef continued to descend, our friend 
Cavial seem ed a t  last to accept it  as a  new fact 
in na tu ra l history tha t eatable things were float- 
in g  in the a ir as well as on the water. H e came
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nearer and  nearer, an d  we though t h e  was going this our homo ! ” cried Tom m y, when we had  spread 
to clam ber u p  the bluff, when he suddenly wheeled our blankets a t the foot of a  majestic bignonia- 
and  sho t down-hill with surprising agility— his • tree , with m ighty ai-ms stretched over the water.

Itwould, indeed, have been 
an  exquisite place for a sum- 
mer-house ; the bluff over- 
looked the entire b readü i of 
Ihe vast river, an d  behind us 
rose a  terrace-land of rocks 
an d  wooded heights— the 
eastern slope o f  the Sierra 
Marina, th a t stretches away 
to the head-waters o f  the 
Orinoco. T he current a t  oui- 
feet m urm urcd strange lulla- 
bies,— tales, perhaps, of the 
thoiisand and  thousand wild 
woods and  lovely vailcys its 
waves had  passed on the way 
from the distant A ndes,—but 
through the whispering of 
the water we heard  now and 
then another and  still stran- 
ger sound— a musical twang, 
resembling the slow vibration 
of a  harp-string.

“ W h a t can th a t b e ? ” I 
asked. “  It is like the sing­
ing of a  telcgraph-wire, but 
it  m ust b e  som ething else.” 

“ Y ou can h e a r  th a t  a t sev­
eral places along tlris river,” 
said the M oro ; “  they  cali 
it the  castlc-bells of the VilUi 
India.”

“  T he Villa India? W here 
is th a t? ”

"Q uiensabe  [whoknows] ?” 
said the skipper. “ I t i s  sup­
posed to be a  hidden city of 
the nation th a t owned this 
country Ijefore the Spaniards 
carne. T here  is a  tradition 

tha t the m other of the Inca princes took refuge 
in a  village where they le t the woods grow all 
around it, to conccal its whereabouts from the 
Spaniards, and  th a t the inhabitants leave it  only 
in  night-tim e, b y  a  subterranean cave leading to 
the river. In  m oonliglit nights, strange boats and 
strange people are  sometimes seen 011 th e  shore." 

“ Have you ever seen tl ie in ?” asked Tommy. 
“ N ot I , ” 'said th e  skipper. “ I only tc ll you 

what I heard  from the Brazilian saiio rs; b u t so 
m uch is sure, th a t the woods along this river are 
thick enough to conceal m ore than  one c ity ; there 
are here  hundreds of square miles which no white 
m an  has ever been  able to penétrate. A nd on the

A  T R O P I C A L  T O R N A D O . — " N O T  A  D R O P  O F  R A I N :  B U T  T H E  R I V E R  R O S E  L I K B  A  S E A .

quick eye h a d  discovered a  suspicious movement 
in the bush. H e was too late, however; before 
h e  rcached the beach the Moro was ready for 
him , and ju s t when his feet touched the water, 
the harpoon went crashing through his scal)- hide. 
His violent plunges nearly  je rkéd  the line out of 
the skipper’s hands, but this time the rope could 
be hitched— a Spanish willow-tree need not be very 
large to resist the pulí of the largést cart-horse; 
and  when we carne to the rescue, the Moro had 
already secured his captive, and coolly proceeded 
to d rag  him  up, h an d  over hand , as an  angler 
would hau l in a refractory cat-fish.

“ W h a t a  pity we can not stay here  and make
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Rio Negro it is worse yet, on account of the 
higueras.''

“ W hat is th a t? ” asked Tommy.
“  H e means the Indian fig-trees,”  said I. “  They 

have air-roots hanging  down from a  height of 
fifteen or twenty feet tiil they grow into the 
ground, so th a t the tree seems to rise from a 
scaffold.”

“ W h a t a  p ity  wc m ust leave this country 1” 
cried Tom m y, again. “ W c have not 
seen half o f it yct I ”

“ Never m ind,” said I ;  “ we shall 
perhaps go to  Africa next year, and see 
stiU greater wonders— ostriches, river- 
horscs, and crocodiles, apes as b ig  and 
strong as a  man, and  cam elopards with 
Icgs as long as our boat-m ast.”

“ I should like to  go along an d  see 
th a t country ,” said D addy S im ón; “ but 
in the first place I have promiscd my 
wife to be hom e b y  next Christmas, and 
in  the second place I am  getting  oíd, 
an d  1 m igh t be p u t to hard  shifts if  one 
of those long-legged leopards should get 
after m e .”

Menito said nothing, b u t he looked 
thoughtful, and  after a  while took T om ­
my aside for a  prívate consultation; and 
then  sat down a t  the other end of the 
fire to give his spokesman a  chance.

“  D o you know w hat he wants ?”  whis- 
pered Tommy. “ H e is dying to go 
along and see all those things, and he 
says he will take the best care o f  our 
pets if  you could find h im  a  place in the 
Zoological C a rd e n ; b u t he is afraid to 
ask you for it .”

“ I don’t know why he should b e ,” 
sa id l .  “ C om eh ere ,M en ito ; wouldyoii 
like to go to F rancc ?”

“ Yes, Señor; but— it is such a lo n g  
w ay,” faltered Menito, “  and  1 have 
no money hardly. I  do not know how 
I shall pay m y passage.”

“ Oh, please le t h im  g o ! ” begged 
Tom m y. “  H e is going to sell Rough, 
he says, and I will give him  all m y pocket-money. ” 

“  No, no, tha t is ali rig h t,” I la u g h e d ; “  we wiil 
keep Rough and Menito, too. B ut w hat about 
your folks a t  hom e? W ill they not miss y o u ?” 

“ Oh, no ,” said Menito, gayly. “ I promised 
them  to be back before the end of the year, but 
m y step-m other has laid a  b ig  wager th a t I would 
break m y word, so I don’t want to  disappoint h er.” 

T he next day the wind turned to the west, our 
skipper hoisted every sai!, and  we had a.quick and 
pleasant voyage to  the end of ihe river, if  that

ñam e can be applied to the lower Amazon. There 
were places where the shore on either side faded. 
entirely out o f view, and  we seemed to drift on a 
flowing ocean, like the sailors th a t com m it them­
selves to  the currcn t o f  the Gulf-stream. As the 
river grew wider, its shores becam e lower and 
lower, till they  fiattened into mud-banks, fringed 
with unbroken thickets, cxcepting on points where 
wild animals had  made gaps on thcir way to  drink-

I N O I A N  F i G - T B E C S — S H O W I N C  T H E  A I B - B O O T S .

ing-places. W e  saw tapirs an d  herds of pecca- 
ries, and  one day we surprised a  troop of capy- 
baras, or water-hogs, basking in  the sun a t  the end 
of a  long sand-bank. O ur skipper landed a t a 
point where th e  bank  joined the shore, and we 
had  a  grand chasc; w ith the aid  of another dog 
or two we could have captured the whole troop, 
bu t we caught about as m any as we h a d  room for— 
three oíd ones and  two littíe pixies, looking very 
m uch like tailless rats. Giant-rats, indeed, would 
be a more appropriate ñam e than “ water-hogs,”
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for capybaras are  a specíes of rodents, o r gnawing 
animals, though nearly three feet long and two 
h ig h ; with pigs they  have nothing in common but 
the voice— a  sort of g runting squeak.

Angling, and spearing fish, were likewise enter- 
tam m g pastimes, b u t after dark  the mosquitoes 
were terrible, and we were all glad when we trans- 
fcrred our baggage to a  coasting-schooner that 
carried us to the sea-port of L a  Guayra. T here 
we m e t Ihe agen t who had  brought our monkeys 
and panthers from th e  Orinoco, and  four days añer 
our arrival all our pets were quartered in the 
caboose of the ocean steam er th a t was to carry us 
back to E urope and  Marseilles. T h e  bay  of La 
fiuayra is strangely land-locked, the view toward 
the sea being alm ost completely barred  b y  a  circle 
o f  mountains, and  ships leaving the port seem to 
sail on a  narrow lake till they  reach the Pun ta  
Peñas, or “  Prom ontory Po in t,” where the open 
sea and  the peaks of the W est Indian Islands rise 
suddenly to v iew ; b u t this sam e peciiliarity makes 
the harbor of L a  G uayra the sa/est port o f  thc 
W estern Atlantic, and for this reason it is a  great 
resort for sailors and all kinds of people seeking 
profit or employment.

O ur captain h a d  engaged fifty South American 
sailor-boys as coal-heavers for the F rench  navy, 
and when our ship weighed her anchor, the rela-

tives and  com rades of those poor fellows crowded 
around the w harf to bid them  good-bye and load 
them  with farewell presents—baskets fuíl o f  fruit, 
an d  handkerchiefs embroidered with parrot-feath- 
ers, as mem entos o f  their hom e in the tropics. 
Oíd D addy, too, insisted on exchanging a  Mexi­
can dagger for Menito’s little pocket-knife, and 
shook hands w ith us all again  and again, not for­
getting the spider-monkeys and Bobtail Billy. 
W hen  I ofiered to take h im  along and find him 
a home in  the Zoological C arden , he seem ed half- 
inclined to  take m e a t m y  w ord; yet the thought 
o f his own home in the Mexican sierra finally pre- 
vailed, and when our ship fired h e r farewell gun, 
he leaped suddenly down into one of the last mar- 
ket-boats and  helped the boatm an to  row as fast as 
possible, as though he could not trust himself, and 
wanted to get ashore before he could have time to 
change his mind.

revem o s! A  revem os!— Good-bye till we 
m eet a g a in ! ”  we heard  the people cali from the 
shore when we approached the P u n ta  P e ñ a s ; and 
when the sailors on the w harf tossed up the ir caps, 
our officers leaped upon the bulwarks to wave their 
h a ts  in  reply.

In a  few minutes the steam er had passed the 
promontory, and oniy the scream  of thc sea-gulls 
answered our farewell to  the American Tropics.

T H E  L E A V E S  A T  P L A Y .

By D . C. H asbrouck ..

Com e and  w atch the merry little leaves a t  play; 
JoUy times they ’re  having this October day. 
Down they gently flutter like the fiakes o f  snow ; 
Chasing one another, fiying to  and  fro.

D on’t tel] m e they ’re only driven b y  the w ind; 
I am  sure they ’re doing ju s t as they ’ve a mind 
See those two go racing swiftly down the Street! 
R ed  ’s ahead, now yellow, which th ink you wiU 

beat?

Over in th a t córner there ’s a  dancing-class,
See them  wildly w aluing o’er the w ithered grass. 
T h ey  have lively music, led by Mr. Breeze, 
Listen to his whisüing up there in th e  trees. 
Some have gone in swimming down in yonder 

nook,

See th a t host o f bathers diving in the brook., 
T here  a  crowd has gathercd in an  eager talk, 
Now they ’re widely scattered all along the walk. 
So they gayly frolic through th e  sunny hours, 
Careless of the winter with its icy showers; 

w i í  ^  coming, and  the snow-drifts deep,
W hen, the ir playtim e over, quietiy they  ’ll sleep.
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T H E  T I M I D  D U G O N G .

B y  R o b e r t  S . T a l c o t t .

II.

A  QUIET an d  usually tim id D ugong 
Burst suddenly forth into amorous song,
A nd, sitting upright on the tip  of his tail,
Extollcd th e  g reat charras o f the royal Sperm  Whale.

A n  envious Shark, who was passing th a t way, 
A nd observed th a t th e  D ugong seemed blithesome 

and  gay,
Instead of, as usual, tim id and quiet,
W ith  raalice aforethought created a  riot.
W ith o u t the politeness to wait for a  pause 
In  the music, h e  opened his ponderqus jaws. 
A nd, seizing the singer, he shortened h is verse 
A nd  himself, in  a  m anner th a t could n ’t  be worse. 

III .

A  Sword-fish, who witnessed th is cruel attack, 
D eterm ined the S h ark  should a t once be paid 

back.

IV.

So he dashed to  the fray, and  without more ado, 
W ith  his sharp-pointed sword, cut th e  Shark 

rig h t in  two.
T h e  W hale, who had  listened w ith closely sh u t eyes, 
Aivoke from h e r trance in a  State of surprise, 
A nd , n o t understanding the facts of the case, 
W ith  h e r tail struck the Sword-fish a blow in 

the face. ____

T h e  m oral which first would appear to the view 
Is, “  D on’t interfere with w hat don’t concern you." 
B ut the W hale  also offers a  lesson to youth— 
N ot to  hastily act w ithout know ing the truth.

T H E  T A I L  O F  A K I T E ,  A N D  W H A T  H U N G  T H E R E F R O M .

B y  S o p h i e  S w e t t .

]t  svas a  partícularly  fascinating kite, to  begin 
with. I tw a s  m ade of gay Japanese paper, oma- 
m ented  w ith figures even more grotesque and 
charm ing  than  usual. A  woman, who seem ed to 
b e  dressed in a  pink-and-yellow m eal-bag, with a 
red  parasol over her head, was blowing soap-

bubbles from a queer, long pipe, while three or 
four children— apparently  p u t together after the 
fashion of jum ping-jacks, and experiencírg no diffi- 
culty in  extending the ir legs a t  righ t angles with 
the ir bodies— were capering, to show the ir delight, 
and  five curious animals stood on the ir heads.
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In  the distance a  p ink  m ountain stood on its  head, 
and a  sky-blue villa, tipsily askew, seem ed on the 
point of falling into a  yellow lake.

R oy was in  a  hurry  to  get the kite done, and 
he pasted  the paper on the frame in a  one-sided 
fashion, so th a t the figures were som ewhat mixed 
u p ; b u t it  was all rig h t if  you only looked a t  it 
rightly, w hich is the,w ay w ith a  g rea t m any things 
in this world. Roy though t he should n ’t  m ind 
that, and he hoped T eddy O 'Brien would'n’t. The 
kite was for T eddy. I t was “ a sw ap.” Teddy 
was Irish, b u t there  was not a  Y ankee in  Millville 
who could out-whittle him. H e had  whittled a  ves- 
sel to which R oy had  taken a  g reat fancy, and 
which h e  h a d  agreed to trade for a  kite. Teddy 
m ight have m ade a kite for him self which would 
have rivaled any  in  Millville,—h e  was hard  to 
beat a t anything,— b u t h e  had  broken his arm  
in the mili where he worked, and was not able 
to use it  a t all as yet. H e h a d  been  confined to 
the house for more th an  a  raonth , and, as h e  ex- 
pressed it, “  the hairt was worn out iv h im  intirely 
wid frett’n ’.”  H e  though t it  m igh t b e  a  little 
solace to  sit in the door-way and  fly a kite ¡ for 
if T eddy  had  a  weakness it  was for kites.

R oy and  T eddy  were g rea t friends, although 
Roy was the only son of the richest m an  in the 
town, th e  owner of the g reat milis, where hundreds 
of m en  and  women were employed, and thousands 
of bales o f  cotton were tu rned  into cloth, whilef '
Teddy was the oldest of the seven children of the 
“ W id d y ” O’Brien, whose chief worldly possessions 
were a  poor little shanty , a  “  pratie ” patch , and  a 
pig. T hen , too, Roy had  p lenty  o f  time for play, 
having a  tu tor who was very indulgent in  the inat- 
te r o f lessons, and  alm ost every ainusem ent tha t 
could be devised, while T eddy  w orked ten  hours a 
day in th e  mili, and  h a d  no toys excepting those 
of his own make. T eddy  was a  little condescend- 
ing to  Roy, som etim es; he knew how to m ake and 
do so m any things, while R oy had  only things tha t 
came out o f stores, and  could n ’t  even turn  a 
somersault w ithout m aking  his head  ache. But 
Roy never though t o f be ing  condescending to 
T eddy, because he was rich and T eddy  was poor; 
by which you will see th a t R oy was an uncom- 
inonly good and  sensible boy, and  Teddy— well, 
you will soon know w hat k ind o f  a  boy he was.

R oy was glad th a t there was one th ing  th a t he 
could m ake almost as well as Teddy—doubly glad 
that T edd y  wanted a  kite o f his m aking. He 
would willingly have given it to him, b u t when 
Teddy offered the vessel h e  could not resist it ; 
besides, T edd y  would not have it otherwise; he 
“ was afther do’n’ business on the square,” he said.

Now it was im portant th a t this beautiful l^ite 
should have a  proportionately beautiful tail. Roy

was of the Opinión th a t the glory of a  kite is its 
tail. N o newspaper ñor oíd rags m igh t b e  used in 
the m aking  of th is  kite’s ta i l ! H e knew  how to 
get to his sister 'E m ily’s store of finery, an d  she 
always had  a  g reat m any pieces of bright-colored 
silk and  gauze which would be ju s t the things for 
this fine kite. T eddy  m igh t not appreciate this 
e legance; h e  was practical and  wanted “ a  good 
flier,” above everything, b u t Roy wanted it  to  be 
handsom e, for his own credic a n d  satisfaction.

H e  found one of h is  sister’s bonnets in  a  band- 
box on the top shelf o f a closet, and this struck h im  
as being exactly what h e  wanted. I t  was all cov­
ered w ith bows of fluffy lace, and  red  satin ribbon, 
and  it  had  long strings of lace, which h e  thought 
would m ake beautiful stream ers for the kite.

“  I t ’s  a  last suramer’s bonnet, an d  1 know Emily 
don’t want tlie oíd th in g  I ” he said to himself, as 
he took possession; and  in  a  very short space of 
time the bonnet, which had  been  a  trium ph of the 
milliner’s art, was degraded to the position of tail 
to a  kite. I  say degraded, b u t Roy and Teddy 
would buih  say e leva ted ; it all depends upon 
w hether you consider a  beautiful bonnet or a 
beautiful kite the more im portant an d  useful thing.

I t was a  very fine kite, and  R oy was proud and 
happy  w hen h e  carried it  to T eddy’s house.

T eddy  was sitting on th e  door-step, with D an, 
his black-and-tan terrier, on one knee, and his 
yellow cat, Spitfire, on the other. T h e  two were 
on the most ainicable terms, although D an  tolcrated 
no o ther cat, an d  Spitfire no o ther dog. E igh t fat 
little pigs, ever>' one w ith a  quirk in his tail, bur- 
rowed in  the d ir t  near by. A  flock of noisy geese 
came w addling up from a m uddy little pond; a 
stru tting  gobbler paraded  around, followed b y  a 
great flock of turkeys, little and  big. T here  were 
lordly roosters an d  m atronly hens, with broods of 
chickens of all sizes ; there  was a  goat, and  a  tame 
squirrel, and  last, b u t not least, there  was a parrot 
— a  demure-looking parrot, all in drab, save for a 
b it of scarlct, like a  t n o t  of ribbon, a t  h e r th roa t; 
she had  a  very wise expressíon of countenance, 
an d  was a  very know ing bird.

T he W idow O’Brien h a d  a  fondness for an im als; 
b u t she was not satisfied with h e r coUection. She 
was a sensible woman, in the main, yet the more 
she had  the m ore she wanted. Now she w anted a  
cow. A nd it was n o t an  unreasonablc wish. T he  
twins, Bartholomew and  Rosy, h e r youngest and 
h e r darlings, were w eak an d  ailing, a n d  goat’s 
m ilk  did not agree with th em ; they  m ust llave 
cow’s milk, the  doctor said, and  th a t  was not easy 
to get in Millville unless one owned a cow.

W idow O’Brien a t  last determ ined to have a  cow, 
and she and  Teddy, together, had  laid up ju s t 
twenty-three doUars and  sixty-seven cents toward
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the purchase w hen T eddy  was b rought hom e from 
the mili w ith h is arm  broken, and  the doctor’s bilis 
swallowed up the savings. So Michael D olan’s 
cow, “ the beautifulest b a s te ” th a t the Widow 
O’Brien had  “ ivcr p u t the two eyes iv h e r on ,” 
which h e  wished to  sell for only fifty dollars, was 
as far out o f h e r reach as the cow th a t jum ped 
over the moon. A nd her continual bewailings 
had  h a d  m ore to do w ith wearing the flesh off 
Teddy’s bones than the pain of his broken arm. 
F o r  he felt him self to b e  the m an of the family, 
who ought to buy  a  cow, instead of b reak in g  his 
arm , b y  carclessness, an d  perhaps thereby causing 
the death  of B art and  Rosy, who, his m other as- 
sured  him , were dying for w ant of cow's milk.

Roy felt sad to see Teddy so palé and  chin, but 
he though t th a t  the kite could not fail to cheer him.

Roy was a  favorite a t  the W idow  O’Brien’s. 
D an  frisked around his heels, Spitfire arched 
he r back to b e  pa tted  and  smoothed, th e  squir- 
rel ran  u p  to his shoulder an d  perched there, 
and  though  the parro t scream ed hoai-sely, “ Be 
off wid ye, ye ra sk il l!” it  was probably because 
no more com plim entary conversación was • at 
her command,. th e  “ W id d y ” having educated 
he r w ith the view of m aking  h e r a terror to the 
neighbors’ children, who often deserved thc uncom- 
plm ientary epithet. A t all events, R oy always took 
it  as a  fricndly greeting on PoU’s part, and  Poli 
was certainly a  very friendly creature.

She sailed down from h e r perch above the door- 
way, now, and  alighted on Roy’s head, regardless 
o f  th e  squirrel, who seemed to consider it  an 
in ífingem ent upon his rights, and  scolded fiercely, 
until the k ite  absorbed his attention. H e and Poli 
both  regarded th a t w ith the ir heads on one side.

Teddy’s palé face d id  brighten  a  little a t  sigh t o f 
th a t kite, and  especially after h e  tried it. T here 
was a  good wind, an d  R oy h a d  provided a very 
liberal allowance o f  s tr ing ; th e  kite soared up, up, 
till it  looked like the tiniest speck against the l)lue 
sky. B ut there was a  cloud.up there th a t  was just 
the shape o f  a  cow ; it  rem inded T eddy  o f  Michael 
D olan’s cow—such a  bargain  for fifty d o lla rs!—  
which they had  not thc m oney to buy, and his 
hea rt sank as fast as th e  kite rose. H e racked his 
brains for some way to  obtain fifty dollars, until he 
forgot all about the k ite , an d  Roy, feeling hu rt tha t 
T eddy  seem ed to care so little for it, and  was so 
silent, soon w ent home. T h en  T ed dy  wound up 
the string  and  let the kite float slowly down.

F ly  as h igh  as it  m ight, it  could not fly away 
with h is trouble, he thought. H e caught h im ­
self wishing th a t M ichael D olan’s cow could 
b e  tied to  the kite’s tail, an d  carried up and 
dropped somewhere on the o ther side of thc hills, 
so th a t his m other would never h ear o f  h e r again.

A nd while he was thinking th a t, his m other carne 
in a t the gate, w iping.her eyes on h e r apron.

“ Oh, m usha, m usha! the likes o’ th a t crathur 
niver was seen 1 Sure Che milk she ’s afther givin’ 
do be ivery dthrop cram e, and  th e  b u tth e r comes 
iv itself! I t ’s  prayin’ prayers on us somebody 
m ust be— we do be th a t misfortunit’ ! I f  ye were 
n o t afther b reakin’ your arm , b e  your own careless- 
ness, we ’d  have the m oney ag ’in ’ this time, and 
B art an d  R osy ’d not be starvin’ wid the hunger, 
ñor m eself heart-sick wid longin’ for the cow ! 
Oh, T eddy, it  ’s  all yourfau lt, ye ra s k il l! ”

T eddy  felt like the guiltiest rascal alive. He 
would have asked M ichael D olan to trust h im  for 
the cow, if  he had  not known it would be in  vain. 
M ichael never trusted anybody, and, besides, was 
short o f money just then. T eddy  could think 
of no way by  which “ th e  m o th e r” could come 
into possession of the “ c ra th u r” which she 
coveted, and h e  felt alm ost despairing enough to 
throw him self into the m uddy little goose-pond, 
when, as the kite carne saiiing down, and  flut- 
Lered ils slream ers in his face, he suddenly caught 
sight of som ething glittering in the ir folds. Ho 
caugh t it hastily, b u t the glitter had  disappeared. 
Then', feeling the kite-tail carefully, h e  discovered 
a h a rd  substancc inside one of the lace bows, whicli 
R oy had  fastened on ju s t as it  carne from the 
bonnet. H e drew it  out. A n  ear-ring lay in his 
hand , se t with a stone w hich caught the light in 
m yriads of flashing rays, and  alm ost dazzled Ted- 
dy's eyes. A  diam ond ! he was sure, an d  he 
knew  th a t diamonds were valuable.

H e clutched it  tightly, and his eyes sparkled.
“  I t m igh t b e  the price of thc cow ! ”  said he to 

himself. B ut he ’d  find out, h e  thought, before 
telling his m other w hat he h a d  fo u n d ; he would 
not raise h e r hopes only to have them  disappointed.

T here  was a  jeweler’s store in the next village, 
th ree miles away. T eddy  was still weak, b u t with 
such a  hope to cheer liini h e  was sure tha t he could 
walk there. H e had  got as far as the gate when, 
suddenly, his conscience raised a remonstrance. 
Y ou m ay th ink  it  queer, b u t T eddy ’s conscience 
spoke w ith a  brogue. I t s a id :  “  I t  don’t  be yours 
a t all, a t  aU. All th e  business ye have wid it is to 
find out whose is it.”  T eddy  had  always been 
honest, and  h e  was in the hab it of heeding what 
his conscience said, b u t th a t cow seem ed to be the 
one tem ptation th a t was too strong for him. He 
thought o f his m other’s tears, o f  Barty and  Rosy’s 
th in  and palé little faces, and  he started off in the 
direction of the jeweler’s, as fast as he could go.

His fancy so far outran  his footsteps tha t, before 
he carne in sight o f the village, he had  seen 
M ichael D olan’s fine cow snugly ensconced in 
his m other’s sbed, Barty and Rosy grown as
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broad as they were long, and with cheeks as red 
a s  Baldwin apples, like the little Japanese children 
o n  his kite, and  his m other, rad ian t with happi- 
ness, showing to all the neighbors g reat balls of 
golden buttcr, and  declaring it  to be “ the likes 
iv  tlie ould counthry bu tther itself.”

I t  was no wonder th a t with such b righ t visions 
before his eyes he should have forgotten to listen 
to  the “ still, small voice” within him.

H e forgot th a t he was weak until, as the village 
carne in sight, and  a  few rods more would bring  
h im  to the jeweler’s shop, he was forced to sit 
dow n and rest. As he sa t there  a  voice carne, 
w hether from the heavens above, or th e -earth  
beneath, T eddy  could not tell— a voice which 
cried, solcm nly; “ G o hom e wid ye ! G o home 
wid ye ! ye thafe iv the w urru id ! ”

I t w E i s  one o f  Poll’s rem arks, but T eddy  thought 
th e  voice m uch more solemn than Poll’s, and  what 
em phasis there  was on the word “  thafe ! ” I tm ad e  
T eddy  blush, guiltily, while ho looked about to 
discover whence the voice carne. I t  could not pos- 
sibly be his conscience llial spoke so loud 1

I t  carne again— this time mufifled and  subdued— 
bu t hoarser, more d rcad fu l! “ Go home wid ye ! 
G o  hom e wid y e ! ye thafe iv the w urru id! ”

“  I ’m  go’n ’ 1 I ’m  go’n’, whoever ye are 1 ” said 
T eddy , getting on to his feet, with his face turned 
homeward, though he trem bled so tha t h e  could 
hardly stand. “  I t ’s a  thafe I was m ’anin’ to be — 
th e  saints forgive me !— b u t I niver will be, niver ! 
A n’ will ye kape quiet now, ye scrachc-owl ? ” This 
la tte r clause T eddy  m uttered  rather angrily, for his 
courage had risen w ith his resolve to b e  honest.

“ G o hom e wid ye! Go hom e wid y e !”  cried 
th e  voice, in answer. This time it was a shrill 
cackle, exactly like Poll’s, b u t the offensive word 
“ th a fe” was considerately left out.

T eddy  looked up, and down, and all around, and 
th en  he pinched him self to see if h e  really were 
T eddy. “ T h a t bird bees too know’n’, as the 
m other bees always sayin’ ! ” A nd T eddy  crossed 
him self as a  protection against witches.

Som ething pinched his fingers sharply, and, 
looking down, he saw, sticking out of his coat- 
pocket, Poll’s  sleek gray  head I 

T eddy  felt a  little asham ed that he had  been so 
frightened, and  a little angry  with P o li ; but, down 
deep  in his heart, h e  was more asham ed o f  what 
h e  h a d  been going to do, and  thankful to  Poli for 
having saved h im  from it. H e  scolded h e r  a t first, 
b u t he ended by patcing her, and Poli cocked her

head first on one side and  then on the other, and 
if  ever a  parrot laughed with real enjoyment, Poli 
was th a t p a r ro t!

A lthough he was so tired, T eddy  quickly made 
his way to  Roy’s house. H e did not even daré  to 
think of Michael D olan’s cow, lest h e  should yield 
again to temptation.

H e gave the ear-r:ng to Roy, and  told him  that 
he had  found it fastened to the tail of the kite.

“  Oh, th a t ’s  E m üy’s diam ond ear-ring, th a t she 
lost last sum m er, and m ade such a  fuss about! ” 
said Roy. “ W e  hunted  everywhere, and a t  last 
P apa offered fifty dollars rew ard for it— they are  big 
ditimonds, and  cost an awful lot, an d  Em ily felt 
so bad. I t  must have caught in h e r bonnet- 
strings, and inside tlie bow, so she never saw It. 
Emily will be awful glad, and it ’s  lucky for you, 
Teddy, for I ’ll get Papa  to give you the fifty dol­
lars righ t a w a y ! ” •

B u t when R oy’s father appeared, Teddy con- 
fessed, with sham e, how near he had  come to  steal- 
ing  the ear-rings, and  he would not take the fifty 
dollars. Yet, when he was urged, how could he re­
sist ? I t was just the price of Michael D olan’s cow !

T h e  W idow O’Brien sought far an d  near for 
Teddy, who had  never been outside the gatc since 
he broke his arm , and  she wept and w iung  her 
hands, fearing th a t her reproachcs had  driven him 
to some desperate deed. She called upon a ll the 
neighbors to witness th a t there  was not the “  aquil ” 
o f T eddy  “ fot a  dacent, honest bye, in North 
A m eriky,” and  th a t she “  had  kilt h im  an d  broken 
the hairt iv him  intirely wid h e r im pidence.” And 
she was m aking preparations to  have tlic muddy 
little goosc-pond dragged, when T eddy  appeared, 
driving hom e in trium ph M ichael D olan’s cow.

T eddy’s b righ t visions were more than realized. 
Bart an d  Rosy grew so fat th a t the little “  Japs ” 
on the kite looked actually th in  by comparison, and 
the bu ttc r th a t his m other m ade was the wonder 
and delight o f the whole town. A nd the satisfac- 
tion of the  W idow O ’Brien was beyond the power 
o f  words to  express.

But, after all, T eddy’s great and lasting satisfac- 
tion seemed to be tha t he was not a  “  thafe.”

“  I ’d  be glad I  d id  n ’t  stale it if  I  d id  n’t get the 
cow a t  all, a t  a l l ! ” he said to himself, very often.

A nd he and  Poli were g rea te r friends than  ever.
T he W idow O’Brien says; “ T h is  is a  quare 

wurruid, and  ye niver know w hat ’ll happen  since 
Teddy is afther findin’ the foinest cow in  the coun­
thry  hangin’ to the tail iv a  k i te ! ”

' ^  '
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H O W  T O  B E  T A K E N  C A R E  OF.

B y  SusA N  A n n a  B r o w n .

T h e r e  is som ething h arder to leam , and more 
difficult to p u t in practice, than  tak ing  care o f the 
sick, and th a t  is, being taken care o f when you are 
sick yourself. K ind and  devoted nurses sometimes 
prove to b e  selfish and  exacting invalids.

I t  w ill b e  s o m e  y e a r s  b e fo re  t h e  y o u n g e r  r e a d e r s  
o f  S t . N ic h o l a s  a r e  in t r u s t e d  w i th  t h e  c a r e  o f  

o t h e r s ; b u t  e v e ry  n u m b e r  f in d s  m a n y  o f  th e m  

la id  a s id e  f ro m  “ b o o k s , a n d  w o rk ,  a n d  h e a l th fu l  

p la y ,”  t r y in g  t h e i r  b e s t ,  l e t  u s  h o p e ,  n o t  to  b e  

im p a t ie n t  p a t ie n ts .  N o  d ire c t io n s  c a n  m a k e  s ic k  
d a y s  s h o r t  a n d  p l e a s a n t ;  b u t ,  a s  t h e y  h a v e  to  b e  

Ijo rn e , e v e ry  o n e  w a n ts  t o  fo rm  th o s e  h a b i t s  w h ic h  

wtU m a k e  th e  b u r d e n  a s  l i g h t  a s  p o ss ib le  to  t h e m ­
se lv es a n d  o th e r s .

Y ou m ay as well m ake up your m ind a t  once 
th a t there  is no charm  which can m ake it easy, 
T here  is no royal way to get through measles or 
mumps, an d  even children in  palaces m ust find 
sick days d rag  by slowly, T h e  only way to make 
life in  a  sick-room endurable, is to rem em ber, first 
and  last, an d  always, th a t  no am ount o f grum bling 
and  com plaining can take away pain. T he th ing 
to b e  done is to  lift th e  burden as cheerfully as you 
can, an d  bear it  w ith patience. D o no t im agine 
tha t ta lking o f  your troubles will do any good. 
Every one who has had  experience knows how 
hard  ít  is to be ill, an d  those who are so fortúnate 
as to have liad  no such experience will no t realize 
your sufferings any the more if  you describe every 
detail.

in  the first place, always rem em ber th a t it is not 
pleasant ñor easy work to .táke care o f sick people, 
and  if  you do the best you can, you will still tax  the 
streng th  an d  patience o f  your friends very much.

Do n o t be exacting abou t little things, and make 
as little trouble as you can, an d  try  to be grateful 
for everything which is m eant as a  kindness.

Children are  often tem pted to he fretful when 
they are  ill. A  petu lan t “ D on 'l,"  o r “ I don't 
w ant ik a t,"  tires a  nurse more th an  an  liour’s 
watching. D o no t expect your friends to take it 
for granted  th a t you appreciate the m any steps 
which they take in  your behalf, w ithout any 
expression o f  gratitude from you.

Just th ink how you would dislike to be called 
away from all your usual employments, to occupy 
your tim e in running  up an d  down stairs on errands. 
How would you like to read  aloud when you wanted 
to go out ? o r leave your own dinner to grow coid 
while you carried the salver upstairs, le s tth e  te a  and

to a s t  s h o u ld  n o t  b e  a t  th e i r  b e s t  ? I p r e s u m e  y o u  

w o u ld  b e  w il l in g  to  d o  it, b u t  w o u ld  n ’t  i t  b e  e a s ie r  

a n d  p le a s a n te r  i f  m e t  b y  a  c o rd ia l  a c k n o w le d g -  
m e n t  o f  y o u r  k in d n e s s ,  in s te a d  o f  b y  a  s i le n t  a c q u i-  

e s c e n c e  ? L e t th e  r e a d y  e x p re ss io n  o f  a p p re c ia -  

t io n  o f  s m a l l  fav o rs  b e c o m e  th e  h a b i t  o f  y o u r  life , 

a n d  th e n  y o u  w ill  n o t  h a v e  to  m a k e  a n  e f íb rt  to  b e  

g r a te fu l  fo r  t h e  S erv ices w h ic h  o th e r s  r c n d e r  y o u  
w h e n  y o u  a r e  ill.

W h en  you feel as Glory M cQ uirk did, w hen she 
u sed  to say, “ Lots o f  good times, an d  I a in t in 
’em ,” rem em ber th a t  you are only tak ing  your 
turn  out. N obody goes through life w ithout ill- 
ness, an d  instead of feeling Jealous of your friends 
who are well an d  able to enjoy more than  you can, 
try  to be hap py  in  the ir happiness.

T his is very hard , som etim es; b u t if  you can not 
feel ju s t as you ought, you can a t  least keep from 
putting  your envious thoughts into complaining 
words. I t  is bad  enough to be sick, w ithout being 
ill-natured, too. Some invalids have learned the 
secret o f being a  help  instead o f  a  burden , their 
happy, patien t ways m aking  th e  sick-room the 
pleasantest place in the hom e. I t  was often said 
of one of these brigh t examples, “  H elen is always 
so cheerful th a t it is impossible to  realize tha t 
there  is an  invalid in  the house.”

T here  is ano ther d ear little friend of mine, who 
has lain for years in constant pain  with spinal dis­
ease, who yet has courage to say, “  D on’t  b e  very 
sorry for m e, because I have so m any things to 
m ake m e happy, an d  I don’t m ind not be ing  able 
to  walk, because I have always been ¡11.” She short- 
ens the wakeful nights b y  repeating  poetry  from 
he r memory; which she calis h e r “ n ig h t lib rary .” 
How m uch happ ier for h e r and for h e r  friends than 
if  she spen t those tedious hours in  th ink ing  of h e r 
own sufferings.

T he lesson o f  instan t obedience to  rightful 
authority  ough t to  b e  learned when one is well, for 
w hen illness comes, life o r d eath  often hangs upon 
the habits learned long before.

“ P erhaps I have done wrong. D octor,”  said the 
m other o f  a  self-willed daughter, “ b u t A m y was 
so unwilling to take th e  medicine w hich you 
ordered, th a t I  d id  no t give it  to  h e r .”

T h e  physician gravely rep lied : “ M adam , you 
have  done very  w rong.”  W h e n  the little girl’s 
death  preved his words true, the m other realized 
w hat a  dreadful altem ative it is to  choose between 
the two risks, o f neglecting a  needed rcm edy, or
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p u tting  a  sick child into a  passion, by enforcing an 
obedience to  which it  is unaccustomed.

Do not allow yourself to th ink  th a t you are  the 
only person in the worid who does no t feel perfectly 
comfortable and happy. I t  is a  very bad  idea to 
try  to m ake yourself the cen ter around which the 
whole household m ust revolve. People fall into 
this fault before they know i t ;  so be watchful lest, 
when you get well, you find tha t a  crop o f  selfish 
habits has sprung u p  w ithin you to crowd out the 
flowers.

T he tediousness o f the tim e of convalescence 
m ay be alleviated by  som e simple em ploym ent of 
the hands, such as cu tting  ou t pictures for a  scrap- 
book, o r  sorting letters, o r re-arranging som e of 
your small belongings. I t is a  good tim e, too, for 
a  little quiet thinking, only be sure th a t your 
thoughfs are not too m uch about yourself o r your

own pleasures. R em em ber w hat favors you have 
received from different people, and  see i f  you can 
no t th in k  o f  som ething pleasant to do for them  in 
return. P lan  your Christm as presents for your 
friends, and  m ake a  list o f them , to  refer to 
when you are  better, an d  able to work. I t  is diffi- 
cult to lay  down rules for these things, because 
tastes differ, and  w hat would am use one would tire 
another. Some people would like to  work out 
puzzles, o r would be en terta incd  b y  gam es of soli- 
taire. Almost any ligh t em ploym entis b e tte r than 
listless idleness, o r be ing  constantly depcndent upon 
others for am usement.

I t  is impossible to  go into every detail, b u t if  you 
will be careful, the next tim e you are  sick, to see 
how little trouble you can m ake for others, and 
how  appreciative you can be of the ir Services, these 
few hints will not have been given in vain.

T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  O F  C O C Q U E L I C O T .
(A  T m e  H ístó ry .')

B y  SusAN F e n i m o k e  C o o p e r .

T h e  adventures o f Cocquelicot, which I am 
about to relate, are strictly true. Cocquelicot was 
an A ngora cat, belonging to the children of an 
American family, living in Paris. His m other was 
a  splendid creature in  h e r  way. I have never seen 
such a  puss in A m erica; h e r fur, dark  Icad-color, 
and silvery white, was very fine and  silky, and

C O C Q U E L I C O T  F E t l L S  H I S  I M P O R T A N C B .

m ust have been several inches lo ng  on h e r breast, 
back, and feather-like tail. T h is  distinguished cat, 
ca lk d  “  Oros M inet,” belonged to a F rench  family,

who very kindly gave one of h e r k ittens to their 
young A merican friends.

T h e  kitten was very handsom ely m arked in 
stripes, like bis illustrious m other, “  Gros M inet,” 
bu t his fur was not so lon g  an d  silky. H e was a 
very saucy, playful k itten in his baby days.

In  Franco, school-girls wear long black aprons, 
completely covering the whole dress ; for the first 
two m onths of his life this am using little rogue 
passed m uch of his tim e in the large apron-pockct 
of one of the A m erican school-girls; h is  saucy face 
and b righ t eyes peeping curiously out a t  the little 
world about him, Very early in life, while still in 
th e  pocket, he received the n am eo f “  Cocquelicot,” 
an  original idea of his young mistress, the ñame 
translated  m eaning  “  P oppy,” the wild red  poppy 
growing in  the wheat-fields o f France. T h e  three 
syllables, an d  th e  grand sound, were the charm  of 
this ñam e when applied to so smaU a  creature, and 
then vvas he not the flower of kittens ? V ery soon, 
however, his nam c was abridged to  “ C ocque,” by 
which title, a t  a  la ter day, he becam e known in 
two hemispheres.

Yes, Cocque becam e a  traveler; dogs follow their 
masters over the world, b u t it  is seldom th a t cats 
move about m uch. In  his pleasant hom e in the 
R ué St. Dominique, Cocquelicot led  a very happy 
l ife ; h e  grew rapidly, becom ing more active and
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more saucy every day, to the great delight o f his 
young friends; and  really, partiality aside, his 
capers were even more graceful and more clever 
than those of o ther kittens.

H e had a  charm ing  F rench  m anner. H e was 
much adm ired  by visitors, an d  some personages 
o f  worid-wide reputation am used themselves with 
his gambols. H e has  been known to tu rn  General 
Lafayette out o f  an  arm-chair.

To a  few friends h e  d id  no t object, b u t anything 
like a  gathering for com pany h e  disliked extrem ely; 
on such occasions the guests were no sooner 
departed th an  Maítre Cocquelicot would m arch 
into the center o f the room , and stretching him self 
out a t full length , he would looklebout, w ith an 
absurdly im portan! expression pervading his whole 
person, from the tip o f his nose to  the en d  of his 
long tail, as m uch as to say, “  1 resume m y r ig h ts ; 
I am  once m ore lord of the m an or; V E ta t,—  
c'est m oi J ''

W henever his young friends appeared, dressed 
for an  evening party, M aítre Cocque would scruti- 
nize them  in th e  most critical way, walking around 
them , sitting  down before them , studying intently 
the details o f their costume.

“ W hy have you changed your fur? I t was 
Isrown this m o rn in g ; w hat is the m caning  o f  this 
blue or p ink  fur, these sashes a n d  ribbons ? I dis- 
approve of these proceedings ! ’’ he seem ed to say. 
A nd h is ears were as sharp  as his eyes; h e  could 
distinguish sounds which puzzled the rest o f the 
family.

T hree  or four years o f  happy  cat-life passed 
away, now in gam boling about the house, now in 
sleeping on the writing-table of the author of 
“ T h e  P rairie ,”  or, perchance, perched on his 
shou lder; nów sunning him self in the garden ¡ 
listening to the nightingales which peopled tha t 
park-like región, or possibly looking up a t  the 
Windows o f  th a t illustrious Christian lady, M adam c 
Swetchine, cióse a t hand.

T h en  carne a  change. I t  was decided th a t the 
American fam ily should return to the ir own coun­
try. O f course M aítre Cocque was to go with 
them. I t  was a  pleasant sum m er evening when 
the party  le ñ  Paris, in the diligence, for Havre. 
But oh, w hat a  n igh t it w as! Cocque was in  a  per­
fect frenzy. H e h a d  never been in a  carriage before, 
and the wheels were no sooner in motion than he 
began to dash wildly from one window to the other, 
frantic to escape.

T hen  carne the steam -boat trip  across the Channel, 
a  tria! even to  hum an beings, in a  miserable boat, 
pitching am ong the short waves. Poor Cocque 
was desperate ; he was utterly terrified by the 
motion and  the creaking of the engine. W hen  
landed a t Southam pton, it  was little better. Cocque

evidently disapprovcd of E ngland— the fine coach, 
the excellent roads, the handsom e horses, were 
not a t all to his taste.

In  London he had a  breathing-time. I t was

C O C Q U E L lt.* O T  K X P K B S S R A  H IS  O P I N IO N .

necessary to watch him very closely, however; we 
were told tha t such a  handsom e animal would 
very probably be stolen if  seen outside of the house. 
B ut if  Cocque did not walk in the parks, ñor see the 
Tower an d  W estm inster Abbey, he m ade some 
distinguished acquaintances, am ong others Mr. 
Campbell, au thor o f “ T he Pleasures o f  H ope,” 
.and Mr. Rogers, author o f “  T he Pleasures o f 
M em ory.” T he children of the American family 
were all invited to  breakfast with Mr. Rogers, b u t 
there was no invitation for Cocque !

On the first o f October h e  sailed, w ith his friends, 
on the voyage across th e  ocean— a  voyage lasting a 
month, as it  was m ade in  a sailing-vessel. Many 
were the triáis an d  perils o f poor Cocque on tha t 
voyage. Saiiors h a te  a cat. T he captain cautioned 
U S  to keep cióse watch over puss, as the supersti- 
tion am ong the oíd saiiors was so strong  th a t he 
could no t answer for the pet’s safety.

I f  there was a  head-wind, the oíd tars said it  was 
Cocque’s fault. I f  there was a  calm, th a t French 
cat was to blame.

On one occasion th e  saiiors were seated on deck, 
during  a dead calm, engaged in a sewing-circle, 
m ending oíd sails; they sat Turkish-fashion, with.
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crossed legs, the  g reat h eary  sail between th em ; 
for thim bles they had  thick pieces o f iron strapped 
over the palms of 
th e ir  right-hands, and 
th e ir  necdles were a  
so r t o f g ian t dam ing- 
needles. Suddcnly,
Cocque bounded into 
the m iddle o f  the sa il!
H e  had  escaped from 
th e  cabin. T h e  oíd 
sailors looked daggeis 
and  martine-spikes a t 
him .

“  T hrow  him over­
board  to  th e  sh a rk s ! ” 
m uttered a  grim  oíd 
D añe. B ut before 
Cocque could be seiz- 
ed  h e  dashed away 
again , and  ran  Iiigh 
•up into the rigging.
T h ere  was a  regular 
Chase over the spais 
an d  am ong  the ropes 
before he was caught 
b y a  young American 
sailor and  restored to 
his friends.

H e had  several sim ilar escapes. His life was 
repeatedly in danger during  th a t long inonth.

cam e to th e  author o f  ‘ ‘ T h e  Pilot ”  one day, and 
begged permission to  ask  a  question ;

“  W ill M onsieur be so good as to tell m e what 
we shall see when we come to the end of the world 
in  A m erica a n d  look over ? ”

A t length the voyage cam e to  an end. Cocque 
reached his hom e in Carroll P lace in safety. The 
tvinter passed happily  o v e r; bu t with the summer 
cam e a tcrriljle adventure. H is friends were going 
to  the ir oíd village home, in the Otsego Hiiis. Of 
course, Cocque m ust go with them . T h e  trip to 
A lbany in  th e  steam -boat was uneventful.

T h e  hvo days’ journey from A lbany was to be 
made by the turnp ike road, in  an o!d-fashioned 
stage-coach, c d led  an Exclusive E xtra when en- 
gaged for a  prívate party. W e  se t out gayly on 
a  pleasant sum m er m om ing, b u t, alas ! th e  whecl!. 
were no sooner in motion,- ra ttling  over th e  Albany 
pavem ent, than  Cocque becam e perfectly wild. 
T h e  weather was extremely w arm ,— every window 
had  to be left open for air. Cocque m ade a  dash 
first a t  one, then  a t  a n o th e r; b u t a t last, cxhaustcd. 
h e  fell asleep. T h e  Exclusive E x tra  soon reached 
th e  Pine Barrens. I t was a  wooded región, with 
scarcely a  house in sight. Suddenly, a t  a  turn in 
the road, a  wild-looking m an, no t unlike an  Italian 
beggar, was seen trudging along with a  peculiar 
gait, his toes m uch turned in.

“ S a g o ! ’’ cried the author o f  “ T h e  Pioneers,' 
waving his hand  to  the stranger.

“  Sago ! ” replied the dark-faced m an on foot.

C0C Q U8U C0T  t K  T H E  M ID S T  O P  T H B  S B W W C .C IR C lf l .

Perhaps when Cocque dashed up into th e  rigging 
he was looking out for land, sharing  th e  anxiety 
o f  his friend the F rench  se rv an t; tha t worthy m an

“ O neida?” ¡nquired the gentleman.
“  O neida,”  replied the stranger, in a  low, moum- 

ful voice.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i S B i . ] T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  O F  C O C Q U E L I C O T . 945

A n Ind ian! Yes; and  this was the first o f his 
race th a t the  young people had  ever seen. G reat 
was the excitement. But this m ovement awakened 
Cocque. H e again becam e unm anageable, and 
suddenly, by a  violent effort, he dashed through 
an  open window.

CO C Q U ELIC O T T A K E S  A N  O SSBRV A TIO N .

T here  was a  general cry. T he coach was 
stopped. W e  saw h im  gather him self up, after the 
leap, an d  rush  into the adjoining wood o f  cióse 
undergrowth. B ut we searched for h im  in vain, 
calling h im  in  th e  kindest tone of voice. N ot a 
trace of liim  could we discover. H alf an  hour was 
spen t in  the search, T hen , with really sad  hearts, 
we pursued our journey.

VoL. V III .—6o.

There was no house in sight, to no traveler ñor 
wood-cutter could we m ention Cocque’s escape. 
B ut ere long we cam c to a  poor little tavern.

In  former times, when the father o f the family 
was a lad, there 
used to be a  tav­
ern  for every mile 
o f this road be­
tween Albany and 
L a k e  O ts e g o .
“  Sixty miles, and 
sixty tavem s,” as 
he told us. Ca- 
nals an d  railroads

\ had  made great

\ changes. Only a í
few forlorn tav-

, erns were still
seen. Stopping
a t thc first one, ■

C OCQtíE L E A V B S  T H E  STA O E-C O A C H .

thc gentleman 
wrote a  short de- 
s c r i p t i o n  o f  
Cocque, and of- 
fered a  reward if 
the  anim al should be restored to its friends. 
T his was some consolation to the young people, 
who could no t bear the idea of giving up a  pet 
tha t had  m adc p a rt o f th e ir  life for several years.

T h e  travelers were soon settled in their oíd vil­
lage home. B ut there were 
no tidings of Cocque. Day 
after day, week after week, 
passed away, and there 
was no news of puss. All 
hope of seeing him  was 
given up.

One day, however, six 
weeks la ter in the sum- 
mer, arough-lookingcoun- 
trym an was seen coming 
from the gate to  the front 
door. H e had a  bag  on 
his back.

H e  carne into the hall, 
lowered thc great bag, 
opened it, and —out leaped 
Cocque ! B ut so thin, so 
changed, so famished, so 
wild, th a t it was piteous 
to see him . None b u t his 
own family could have 
known him, H is first feeling, poor th ing, was 
te rro r; b u t how touched we were when we found 
th a t he knew us, rem em bered his ñam e, allowed 
him self to be caressed, an d  began to lap th e  milk 
we offered him  !

ON  T K E  W A V  H O M E.
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Yes, Cocque was restored to us, and  became 
once more a happy cat.

N ever believe, m y  young friends, th a t cats love 
places, b u t no t persons. Cocque was soon as affec- 
tionate as ever, on ground entirely ne'w, b u t am ong 
his own “ relations.”

Those six weeks in the P ine Barrens had  been 
full of peril to him. T h ere  had  been a  report tha t 
a  regular wild-cat from the H elderberg  was to be

found in those woods, and young  m en went out 
with the ir guns to  h u n t him. Cocque had had 
m any narrow  escapes. A t last h e  w andered into a 
bam -yard, where the countrym an who brough t him 
to US succeeded in surprising him , and , finding 
th a t this was not really a wild beast, h e  shrewdly 
guessed th a t  it  was the large F rench  cat for which 
a  rew ard had  been offered, and he brough t him  
forty m iles,'on  his back, in  a bag  1

A P L E A S A N T  C H I L D !

B y  I s a b e l  F r a n g í s  B e l l o w s .

T he idea of m ak ing  believe it is true 
T h a t if  you are good, you ’ll be happy , t o o ! 
They always are writing it down in  b o o k s ;
I th ink  they m igh t know how silly it looks.

T here  ’s nothing under the sun could b e  worse 
T h an  to have to be washed an d  dressed by nurse ; 
A nd another th in g  I perfectly hate,
Is to  go to bed  exactly a t  eight.

I ’m  crazy to cut m y hair in  a  bang.
A nd frizzle th e  ends, and let them  hang.
All the stylish girls in our school do that,
B ut they  m ake m e wear m ine perfectly flat.

A  girl in our class, nam ed M atilda Chase,
H as a  lovely p ink overskirt trim m ed w ith lace. 
A nd, of course, I  wanted to  have one, too,
But they said I m ust m ake m y oíd one do.

1 hate  to do sum s, and  1 hate  to spell,
A nd don’t  like geography very well;
In  music they bo ther about m y touch,
A nd they m ake m e practice the scales too much.

I was reading a  splendid book last night,
Called “ A  N un’s Revenge, or T h e  H idden  Blight," 
A nd I w anted to read  the rest to-day,
But when they  saw it, they took it  away.

W e l l , I  know you ’d th ink  it  was horrid, too, W hen  I ’m  grown up, 1 '11 do as I please,
I f  you did the things tha t they  m ake m e d o ; A nd then I sha’ n ’t  have to worry an d  tease.
A nd I  guess yo u  ’d  worry, an d  whine, and  tease, T h en  I ’ll be good and pleasant all day,
I f  you never once could do as you please. F o r  all I  w ant is to have m y own way.
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F I R E !

B y R o b e r t  E . T e n e r .

MiNNiE and Louisa—b u t wlio are M lnnie and 
Louisa? W ell, Louisa is a  little girl who, with her 
parents, m ade the great journey of m any thousand 
railes from E ngland  to California, som e years ago. 
As to Minnie, she is Louisa’s cousin, with whom 
she has lived ever since she completed th a t won­
derful journey, and they are more like sisters than  
cousins now. M innie is a  little Califom ian; she 
never saw snow excepting on the far-off mountain- 
tops. Once or twice she has seen ice as thick as a 
pane of glass, b u t she ’d  scarcely know w hat a  pair 
of skates were, if  she saw them , and she has never 
even had  a  “  good slide ” in  h e r life. T heir 
lióme is h ig h  on a  hill-top, with its grove of dark- 
green orange-trees sheltered by  the steel-blue 
cucalyptus, and  surroundcd b y  a  forest o f  red- 
woods, oaks, an d  madronas, while, teaching away 
to the boundless west, the Pacific Ocean lies below.

Just now, I will only tell you of a  certain advent­
ure the children had  in  th a t sam e g reat forest.

I t was when the orange-leaves were darkest, 
when the green corn, and  thick-m atted grape- 
vines, greener stiU, were alm ost the only things 
tha t still retained their spring-like color; when aü  
else was b u m t brown and  yellow, so tha t a  stranger 
would th ink  th a t such desolation could never again 
blossom into life; w hen even the evergreen forest 
looked parched, an d  all the  little plants a t  the 
feet o f the g reat trees were dry  and crisp ;— in fact, 
it was a t  the very height o f th e  dry  season, when 
Minnie an d  Louisa started  on a  long walk to 
their au n t’s hom e. T his aun t lived in a  little 
village deep in  the forest, and  only to be reached, 
from the ranch of M innie’s father, b y  a  very round- 
about route, if  one followed the highway. But 
the girls had  often taken the journey before, and 
had learned to  pick the ir way by a  “  short cu t ” 
through woods an d  farms, and up cañons and 
over hills, all which their active little feet go t over 
much sooner than  if they had  gone b y  the usual 
way, though to  older people it  would have been 
a case o f  the shortest way 'round being the longest 
way home.

T hey  started  off carly in th e  day, well supplied 
with a  nice little luncheon to  ea t when they should 
stop to  rest, a t  a  certain spríng they knew of, about 
lialf-way on their journey. T here  had  been some 
anxiety felt by Minnie’s m other about le tting  them  
go b y  the forest pa th , o r trail, as it  was called, be- 
cause of the fires th a t had  been raging in  the woods 
lately. However, as, on the n igh t before, none had

been seen, and on the m orning of cliis day only 
a little sluggish sinoke was curling up here and 
there, and th a t no t in the part o f the country they 
would traverse, she was re-assured; an d  since the 
message they were to carry was urgent, she let 
them  go. T h e  girls were in  h igh spirits, as they 
always enjoyed this wild walk, and  the b u rs t o f 
welcome from their little cousins was always doubly 
cheerful, com ing after the day’s solitude am ong the 
woods. T hey  laughed a t  the fear o f fires— not 
tha t they h a d  no t seen them  an d  learned to dread 
them , b u t ju s t through slieer h igh spirits which 
made it impossible for them  to believe th a t any 
trouble was before them  th a t day.

T hey  went gayly along, sometimes pausing to 
gather a  wild blossom or a  feathery fern. T he flow­
ers were very rare a t  th a t tim e of year, and  they 
d id  not grudgc a climb to obtain one if  they  saw 
it peeping out above their heads. So employed, 
an d  chattering  aii the time as only little girls can 
chatter, they did not note how quickly tim e flcw; 
b u t w hen they reached the spring  they were very 
hungry, and saw by the sun th a t it  was quite three 
o’clock, instead of noon, the hour a t  which they 
should have arrivcd there. Still, th ey  could get to 
the ir au n t’s by simdown, an d  thcy were no t much 
troubled b y  being a  iitüe late, b u t sa t doura merrily 
to e a t their luncheon. T hcy  had  a  little p a t o f 
bu tter an d  a  roll o f bread, with som e coid chicken, 
and fordessert they  had g rapesand  oranges. T heir 
dishes were two tin plates and a  tin cup, and they 
had  b u t one knife, so th a t I am  afraid their fingers 
were very useful as forks. T hey  were miles away 
from any house, b u t although ncither would have 
been there alone for the world, yet, as they were 
together, a  gayer pair could no t have been found.

T he great walls o f  the cañón, o r gulch, a t  the 
bottom  of wliich they were, rose nearly straight 
above them , covered with wild oats an d  m atted, 
tangled grasses, beneath  the thick undcrgrowth and 
tow ering trees. W here  they sa t a t  the spring  there 
'vas a  tiny  patch of g re e n ; all clse was dry  as the 
bed of a  kiln. V ery ho t it was, too, for no b rea th  of 
air stirred in  th a t deep trough— the breeze sprang 
across above them. T h ey  packed up their little 
basket, an d  began to  go forward. O n each side, 
no t ten feet from them , the steep wall o f the 
cañón began to rise, an d  it seem ed to m eet the sky.
In  front their pa th  m ade a  gradual, rugged  ascent, 
ending in a steep climb, which would b rin g  them 
a t  last to the plateau above. W h a t I cali the path
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was nothing b u t the bed  o f  a  w inter torrent, dry 
enough now, an d  rough  w ith stones, an d  limbs, 
and g reat clods of earth.

T hey  had  walked on only a  short distance when 
th e  b righ t sunligbt was obscured for a  mom ent, 
causing M innie to  look up, surprised a t  a  cloud a t 
th a t  tim e o f  y ear an d  day. Minnie was a  brave 
girl, and had  lived all h e r thirteen years am ong 
these hills, b u t h e r knees 
b en t beneath  h e r  as she 
lookcd in te rro r a t  this 
cloud. I t was not one 
th a t you have ever seen 
the like of, I  hope. It 
curled lazily upward, 
and, where the sun shone 
tlirough, it  was of a lain t, 
brow nishred . Tooweil 
M innie knew smoke, not 
water, formed th a t cloud, 
and th a t a  great forest- 
fire m ust b e  raging to 
the windward, carrying 
certain death  to  any liv­
ing  th ing th a t  should be 
caught in  the cañón 
where she and  Louisa 
stood. She shivered for 
a  m om ent as though  an 
icy blast had  struck 
through the h o t air; 
then  h e r resolute little 
m outh  compressed itself 
in  firm Imes, and  she 
calmly exam ined the 
danger. T h ey  were go­
in g  north , with the west 
on the left hand , and 
tlie east on the right.
O n the le ftshe could see 
smoke behind them , but 
it  was very th in  and 
had  come a long way.
D irectly to the left it 
seem ed a  little heavier, 
b u t still no t from a near 
f ire ; b u t farther up 
toward the north , she
saw a  heavy colum n rising on the left, and  gradu­
ally extending across the very path  they were to 
travel.

“  Lou,” said she, in a  low tone, “  we m ust climb 
th a t b an k  on the righ t, and go to Mr. H ighbate's 
farm .”

“  W hy, Minnie, wc can never get up there , and 
where is Mr. H ig hb ate 's?” said Louisa, looking 
first a t the g rea t hill, an d  th en  a t  Minnie.

“ L isten,” said Minnie. “ Y ou m ust do just 
what I say, o r we shall bo th  be burned. Do you 
see th a t smoke there  to the west? I t  is fire, and 
it  will soon b e  rushing through this narrow  cañón, 
where we can never escape it  if  we remain. We 
v iiis t clim b out, for thc fire is in front o f us, and 
if  we can only get to  Mr. H ighbate’s farm, three 
miles east o f here, we shall be safe.”

M IN N IE  S E IS E D  L O U ISA ’S K A N O  A N D  D R A G O ED  H S K  O N ."

“ B ut there  can’t be m uch fire over the re ,” said 
Louisa, pointing to the le f t ; “  look how little 
sm oke there  is.”

Minnie shook h e r head.
“  T h a t only shows th a t it is some distance away 

yet, an d  gives us a chance to escape. Como, let 
US hurry .”

So saying, she led Louisa to the righ t an d  began 
to climb the steep ascent. T h ey  soon had  to throw
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away the ir basket and struggle w ith all the ir m ight 
to keep a  footing and  scram ble a little highcr. 
T h e  poison-oak, th a t a t o ther times they would 
no t daré  to touch, they now seizcd as cagerly as 
they d id  the hazel-bushes, and they swung them ­
selves up  by its tenacious branches when they 
could. A t last, about half-way up, they  carne to  a 
ledgo of rock cropping ou t perpendicularly in  front 
o f them , and  extending as far as they could see 
along the hill-side. T o  be sure, it  was only about 
ten feet high , b u t how were two little girls to climb 
tha t height?

Louisa, weary and despairing, with hands torn 
and bleeding, sat down an d  began to cry.

T he sm oke thickencd behind them.
M innie glanced fearfully a t  it, then  scrambled 

along th e  bottom  of the rock’s face, looking closely 
in search of some break or irregularity in  its sur- 
face b y  which they m igh t scale it. A la s ! as far 
as she could see, it was the sam e smooth wall, 
and she dared not go farther in  her search with 
tha t terrible pursuer gaining on h e r footsteps. She 
rctum cd to Louisa’s side, alm ost ready to  sit down 
beside h e r and  cry as she was doing. Just then 
her eye caught a  young live-oak, which stretched 
its tough little body nearly  horizontally over their 
heads, firmly rooted above the rock.

“ A h ,” though t Minnie, “ if  I could only reach 
th a t tree  ¡ ”

T hen , all her languor changing to sudden encrgy 
as an idea struck her, she cried :

“  Quick, L ou isa! Your apron, your apron ! ”
Louisa roused herself, and, startlcd by the tone 

of M innie’s volee, a t  once undid her long apron 
without asking any questions. I t was a  new one, 
o f which she was ra ther proud, and reached fiom 
her chin almost to h e r feet, and had two little 
pockets in  the skirt. H er tears ceased, an d  gave 
place to am azement and  anger, when she saw 
Minnie quickly tear it down the middle, and then 
tear each h a lf  down again. Before she could 
protest a t  this outrage, lo 1 Minnie took her own 
new apron an d  used it the sam e way. Louisa 
looked in h e r cousin’s face, an d  what she saw there 
m ade h e r  keep silence. Minnie quickly knotted 
together the ends o f  the pieces she had m ade, and 
then again looked up a t  the live-oak. N o, her rope 
was n o t long enough, for it  m ust be double. She 
took off h e r dress, an d  arrayed only in chemise 
and  petticoat, tore it up also and added the pieces. 
She now looked around for a stone, and soon found 
one weighing about a  pound. T y ing  this to one 
end o f  h e r rope, she went a little to one side of 
the tree an d  flung it  over its trunk. I t  fell to 
the ground, carrying th e  rope with it, so now 
she had  a  double rope up the face of the rock. 

M innie h a d  not lived all h e r life in the woods

to fear climbing now, b u t still she looked a little 
frightened a t this rope swaying in the air. How­
ever, she tied the ends to a  root, and  telling 
Louisa no t to be afraid, she stood on tiptoe, and 
reaching h e r hands as high as possible, hegan to 
ascend sailor-fashion, hand  over hand. She found 
the m any knots very useful, as they gave resting- 
places for h e r feet as well as kep t h e r hands from 
slipping. Still, when she caught the trunk  of the 
oak, and  scrambled astride of it, she had  to shut 
her eyes an d  stay quite still for a  few seconds, too 
exhausted to move a  finger. Soon rousing, she 
called to L ou isa :

“ Now, Lou, untie one end o f th e  rope."
W hen  Louisa had  done so, M innie drew the 

other en d  as tig h t as she could, an d  taking two or 
three tu rns about the oak, m ade the rope quite 
secure. She thus had  a  single rope tightly drawn 
from top to  bottom  of the rock, and  another hang- 
in g  loose from the trunk  of the oak to the ground 
a t  Louisa's feet.

“ L ou ,” she cried, “ tie th a t loose end round 
your body, undcr the arms. T here, th a t is righ t; 
be sure the kno t is secure. Now, take hold of the 
o ther rope and climb as I did, and I will pulí you 
up as m uch as I can .”
■ Louisa did not hesitare, b u t a t  once d id  as she 

was to ld ; an d  soon both  th e  children again stood 
side b y  side, joyful, though breathless and ex­
hausted.

T h ey  saw with relief th a t the hill sloped up more 
gently from this point, an d  found Üiey could make 
better progress in th e ir  flight. O ne glance back­
ward showed them  tlie smoke was very dense now 
on the far side o f  the cañón, b u t still there was no 
fire tó b e  seen, ñ o r noise o f it  to be heard . They 
pressed on with what speed they could, and soon 
found themselves on th e  edge of the nearly  ¡evel 
plateau, which the gulch they had  just left cu t like 
an  im m ense furrow. Compelled to pause a  mo- 
m en t to g ather breath , they  looked back to the 
west and  saw a magnificent sight. T h e  fire had 
reached the cañón, which on th a t side was more 
ab rup t than on th e  one where they now stood. 
T he smoke rose lazily, upbom e by  a  slight breeze 
which began  to blow through the vallcy, so tha t 
the children could see the shining line of clear fire 
reach the edge of the opposite hill and begin to 
b um  down. V ast trees were blazing from root to 
topm ost twig, and soon they saw several to tter over 
an d  p lunge their bu rn ing  mass down the side of 
tlie cañón. T h ey  were stopped in  their descent, 
however, b y  the thick growths, an d  lay blazing 
and  setting  all around them  in a blaze.

“  O h, Lou, look ! H eaven help us ! ”  cried Min- 
T he fire wOl b e  slow in getting  down tha t

hill, b u t once a t  th e  bottom , it  will rush  up here.
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L et US ru n ! r u n ! if  we can not get to a  clearing 
soon, we shall be burned. Oh, M other, M other ! ” 
she sobbed.

T h en  suddenly checking herself, like the brave 
girl she was, she added, almost ca lm ly ;

“  I know there is a  trail somewhere h ere  leading 
to Mr. H ighbate’s farm, for they used to have pic­
nic parties last sum m er to the spring  where we 
lunched. I f  we could only find th a t t r a i l ! ”

By this tim e the girls were a  good distance from 
the cañón, though, with their utm ost efforts, they 
could not go quickly, having to  forcé their way 
through th e  th ick  bushes, and  being tripped up 
every m inute by long, tough grasses. Ju s t then, 
M innie stum bled and  fell full length, and  rolled 
over in a  sort o f  long, bare  furrow betw een some 
bushes. A lm ost before she could rise, she c r ied ;

“  Oh, thank  heaven ! Lou, here  it  is 1—the tra il! 
th e  trail 1 ”

T h is  narrow, rough path , overarched with trees 
and  bushes, and full o f stum ps and  broken branches, 
seem ed to h e r more beautiful a t th a t m om ent than 
if  it  h a d  bccn paved with gold inlaid with prccious 
stones. Now, indeed, could these little girls, both 
practiccd woodswomen, feel th a t they  had  a  chance 
to  escape th e  dreadful foe behind them . T hey  did 
no t m ind the roughnesses o f the path , an d  even 
when they found som e g reat log  fallen across it, 
d id  not take long to  climb it. Still, do their best, 
thcy  could no t go very fast, for they were nearly 
w om  out, an d  the ir very fear weakened them  and 
retarded their flight.

Suddenly, M innie stood still to listen, and  her 
h eart b ea t faster as she heard  a dull roar mingled 
w ith a  snapping sound. She knew  the fire had 
reached the n ear side of th e  cañón, and was gal- 
loping up, soon to hiss along the pa th  they were 
traveling. W as there  no hope ? M ust she, and  the 
little orphan cousin in h e r care, indeed perish 
m iserably, only a  few hours’ walk from the home 
they had  left so happily  this m orning,— only a  few 
miles from safe shelter? Yes, was h e r despairing 
thought, they m ust die,— die a  horrible death. 
T h e  fire would certainly overtake them  before they 
could reach F a rm er H ighbate 's , and  there  was no 
clearing nearer. O h ! if  she had  but a  m atch to 
start a  fire in front o f them , an d  so m ake a  safe 
re fu g e ! In  th a t case, this breeze, which was spur- 
ring  on their pitiless enem y, would becom e their 
best fnend. B ut n o ; she knew  th a t neither she 
ñ o r Louisa liad  a  m atch, an d  already the smoke 
from behind was thickening about them  in stifling 
folds. T hey  to ttered  on, Louisa crying, and Minnie 
with dry  eyes an d  blazing cheeks.

Minnie h a d  noticed, hardly  know ing a t the 
m om ent th a t she d id  so, a  tail, gaun t redwood- 
tree, perfectly dead, which stood ju s t where they

had  found the trail. d a n c in g  back now, she saw 
a great red  tongue of flame leap upon it  and  dart 
to its very top. She shuddered, an d  then like a 
flash o f  lightning, “ ju s t like the flame darted on 
the dead tree ,”  as she afterward said, a  thought 
struck th rough  h e r brain, which m ade h e r flushed 
cheeks palé, and  m ade h e r feel sick and faint, for 
it  promised safety, and  her fevercd nerves could 
hardly bear th e  new hope.

“  Lou ! Lou ! ” she cried, in  a  hoarse, low voice, 
“ the Fam ily Tree, the Fam ily T ree! T he path 
to ít  m ust be very near h e re .”

She seizcd Louisa’s hand  and  dragged h e r on. 
A  few paces farther, they cam e to a  broad trail, 
Crossing, almost a t rig h t angles, the one they had 
hitherto  followed. M innie tu rned  to the left and 
followed th e  new path . T his b rought h e r nearer 
tó the fire, b u t she flew on, never looking up.

In  even a  shorter tim e than she expected, they 
reached a little circular opening am ong the trees, 
in the m iddle o f w hich towered a  vast trunk. Its 
thick branches did not begin until fifty feet from 
tli'c ground, and  from th a t up m ore th an  a  hun- 
dred feet, they  were a cióse mass o f green, looking 
as though no fire could ha rm  them, T h e  little 
opening in which this tree stood was quite clear of 
undcrgrowth, b u t covered with long grasses, which 
would b u m  like tinder. Still, near its base the)' 
were th in  and  straggling, having been  tramplcd 
down year after year by curious visitors. O n the 
trun k  m any ñam es were rudely carved, and  visiting- 
cards were attached  to it  w ith tacks and  pins.

W h a t m ade Minnie draw a  iong sigh of relief as 
she approaclied this tree ? Surely there  was no 
shelter here from the w ithering blast, whose heat 
she already began  to feel. B ut even Louisa now 
began to guess what M innie hoped, and for a mo­
m en t she ceased to sob. T h ey  ran  around the tree 
—the Fam ily T ree— and lo ! in the eastern side, 
fartliest from th e  on-coming fire, there  was a large 
opening. T he children ran  th rough  it and  found 
themselves in a  g reat room w ith an unevcn earthen 
fioor, inclosed b y  b lack walls rising h igh above, 
an d  gradually narrowing to a  point.

Minnie’s first care was to  cióse the opening by 
which they had entered , by  means of some large 
pieces o f bark  th a t had  served th e  purpose of a 
door. T here  was still som e light w hen tha t was 
done, for a square hole had  been m ade b y  some 
former occupant for a  window in  the side, no t far 
from the door. M innie would have tried to  cióse 
this too, b u t she saw she could no t reach it.

T h e  girls sa t down on the floor, too exhausted 
even to  speak. M innie knew the story of their 
present shelter, and th a t it  obtaincd its ñame 
from the fact th a t a  poor family had  passed a 
whole w inter within its walls, and had  a  baby
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born  to them  there. B ut Louisa m ust w ait for 
ano ther tim e to hear the story, for now they heard  
a  noise never to be forgotten, an d  which made 
them  p u t the ir fingers to the ir ears an d  sit trem- 
b ling  with terror.

T h e  fire was on them  ! W ith  a  sweeping roar 
and crackle, it ru shed  past, Ecking up the long 
grass like a  sea of oil, and  leap ingh igh  up the tall 
trees. A n intolerable ligh t stream ed in through 
the ir little window, and  the a ir becam e almost too 
thick and  h o t to breathe. M innie held  her hand- 
kerch ief before h e r face, and  breathed through it, 
m ak ing  Louisa do likewise. Soon she removed 
it, an d  fell on h e r knees an d  sobbed ou t a  thanks- 
giving, for she knew they were safe. T h e  roar of 
th e  sea of flame h a d  passed, and even if the very 
tree they were in  was blazing, they could escape 
now over the b u rn t ground behind them. But 
they  needed no t to have doubts o f their stanch 
protector. Its massive sides were unscorchcd, and 
its green branches waved uninjurcd.

W h a t m ore is there  to te ll?  I t would m ake m y 
little tale too long to describe how the children 
were kept warm all the chiil Californian n igh t by

a  great log  tlia t slowly charred away, not far from 
the ir tree-house; o r to tell w hat m agnificent sights 
they saw in the gloom when, all the heavy smoke 
having passed, innum erable trees stood burn ing  like 
great torches, and  logs blazed on the ground like 
the camp-fires o f  a  g reat arm y. T hey  were too 
weary to look a t  even these proud sights for long, 
and  w rapped in  each otheris arm s, they  slept until 
the sun was h igh the next m om ing. E nough  to 
say  th a t they  m anagcd to pick their way over the 
black ground, and, before noon, reached their 
aunt’s hom e, begrim ed an d  ragged. M innie espe­
cially looked like a witch, in  her to rn  chemise and 
red  petticoat.

H ow they were petted, you m ay guess. How 
aun t an d  únele an d  cousins kissed them  and cried 
over them, and  how father an d  m other soon arrived, 
having driven over by the long high-road full of 
fear, to learn if  their darlings were safe.

In  one household, a t least, the  Fam ily  T ree  isn o  
longer known by th a t ñame, for Minnie an d  Louisa 
always cali it  “ Our T ree ,” a n d  th in k  of it  with 
tender gratitude, rem em bering the shelter which 
its great h eart gave them  from th e  fiery storm.

T H O R ,  A N D  T H E  G I A N T  S K R Y M I R ,
( A  Scand in avia n  M y ik .y

B y  J u l i a  C l i n t o n  J o n e s .

If  an y  of you have read  H aw thom e's wonderful 
“ Tanglewood T ales ,” o r any of the stories of 
ancien t classical m ythology, you will have learned 
abou t the fabled G recian gods,—Jo /e , M ars, Nep- 
tune, an d  th e  rest,— who were said to  have lived 
on th e  loñy M ount Olympus. T hese gods sent 
the ir chosen heroes to fulfill their commands. 
A m ong these heroes you will rem em ber Hercules, 
to  whom were given the twelve marvelous tasks, or 
labors, as they generally are nam ed; Jason, who 
sought over sea and land the Golden F lee c e ; and 
Perseus, who cut off the M edusa’s head.

Now, I want to te ll you, here, som ething about 
th e  gods of N orthern , o r Scandinavian mythology, 
who were supposed, to dwell am ong the clouds in 
their city, A sgard, where was a  glorious golden 
hall, V alhalla, in which Odin, the  All-father, held 
h igh  festival; b u t wbither no m an m ight come 
excepting the noblest and  the bravest.

Besides Odin, the chief, there was T hor, the 
T hunderer, and  beautiful Baldur, the Sun-god, 
w ith  Friga, the N orthern  Venus, and  m any others.

T hese gods were chiefly employed in  fighting 
against the  jotuns, o r evil giants, who were always

attacking A sgard an d  try ing  to injure the E arth , 
which the gods loved.

T ak e  your m aps, and  you will find, in the nortii 
o f Europe, a  lan d  of lofty m ountains an d  rugged 
coasts, of deep fiords, and lakes fed by th e  melted 
SHOWS, and swiftly rolling rivers. I t  is w inter there 
during  a  great part o f the year, an d  is very coid 
an d  gloomy, excepting while the short, b righ t sum- 
m er lasts. T h is  land lies ju s t north  o f G ennany, 
and is called Scandinavia, com prising Sweden 
an d  Norway. A bout nine hundred  years ago, 
the people o f this country believed in tbose gods 
and jotuns whom I have m entioned. In  D cnm ark, 
to the south, an d  Iceland, a t  the west, the sam e 
gods were worshiped. A s all the ir m yths, or sacred 
fables, m ean som ething, and are full o f  giants and 
dwarfs and wonderful enchantm ents, ever so m uch 
better th an  “  Jack thc G iant-K iller,” o r even 
“ Cinderella,” I th ink  you will find them  interesting.

In  the south-eastem  p a rt o f Sweden, an d  a  little 
way from the coast o f th e  G ulf o f Bothnia, you 
will see the ancient town of Upsala. T h ere  my 
story begins. T h e  hero of tbe m yth  is T hor, the 
T hunderer, next in  power to his father, Odin.
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Perhaps you would first like to h ear a  little about 
T hor, from whom we have nam ed one of our week- 
days, T hursday. H e was so strong  th a t all the 
giants feai-ed h im ; an d  when angry , his eyes 
flashed ligh tn ing  under his b lack  brows, while his 
voice cchoed like thunder. B ut, like all really 
strong, bravo people, he was very good-natured 
when no t ofiended. Being too ta ll for horseback, 
he always drove in a  chariot draw n b y  goats, from 
whose hoofs and  eyes lightnings darted , while the 
wheels o f  his chariot rum bied in thunder-peals. 
W h en  h e  went ou t to fight the giants and  diive 
them  back from A sgard, o r a ttack  them  in  their 
own dark  abodes, he always took three wonderful 
things. T here  was his ham m er, M jolnir (the 
Crusher), so sm all th a t it could be pu t in  his 
pocket, an d  no m atter how far it was thrown, it 
always re tu m ed  to his hand. W ith  this h e  is fabled 
to have crushed m any a giant, and knocked down 
his castle-walls. T o  hold this marvelous ham m er 
a n d  get fresh streng th  to  hurí it, he had  a  pair of 
gauntlets, while a round  his waist he wore a  girdle, 
which rcdoublcd his god-Iike might.

T h o r’s hom e was a  curious p lace— up in  Thrud- 
vang  (the storm -cloud), an d  his feast-hall was 
B ilskim ir (the lightning-flash). H is chief enem y 
was H rym  (frost), a  huge, hoary  giant, who drove 
over the ea rth  doing great mischief, in a  car drawn 
by hail-cloud steeds w ith frozen manes.

A nd now I will teU you one of the m yths about 
T hor. T h ere  was a t U psala a  m agnificent temple, 
sacred to Odin. K ings an d  renowned warriors from 
all parts carne here to  worship, and  the gods espe- 
cially cared for this place. U tgardeloki, k in g  of 
the giants, ha ting  Odin and wishing to insuit him , 
attacked an d  destroyed this tem ple, putting  out 
the sacred altar-fires. W h en  Odin h ea rd  this, he 
called together in council the twelve gods, his sons. 
F u ll o f  w rath, th ey  vowed vengeance on th e  dark  
king. T hor, especially, was enraged. H e struck 
the table w ith his clenched hand , and  even A sgard 
rocked under the blow.

W h en  the council was over, w ithout asking leave 
of Odin, he harnessed his goats, and caUed on 
Loki to go with him.

Loki, you m ust know, was a bad  spirit belonging 
to  the giant race ; b u t as yet the gods did not know 
how wicked he was. H e was found out a t  last, 
and cast out o f  heaven.

A lthough T h o r had  no t said where he was going, 
Loki knew very well, and , taun ting  him , dared him  
to  go to  U tgard , the giants’ land. T hor, in  very 
bad hum or, answered shortly, and, swinging his 
ham m er around, said h e  did no t care a snap for 
the biggest g ian t o f  them  all. Away they drove, 
down the Bifrost,— th e  Rainbow Bridge which joins 
heaven and ea rth ,—over m ountains and through

rivers, until, as n ig h t fell, they  reached a  peasant’s 
hut, and there  asked a  n igh t’s lodging.

T h e  family consisted of the peasant himself, his 
wife, an d  two children, Thialfi an d  Roska, the 
son an d  daughter. T h ey  were so poor th a t there 
was nothing in  th e  house for supper. T h o r told 
the woman to m ake a  fire, an d  he would fumish 
food. W hile the fire was Idndling, h e  slew his 
goats, an d  stripping off the skins, carefully spread 
them  before the hearth ; and p u t the flcsh in the 
pot, b idding th e  peasant to  be sure an d  gather 
all the  bones into the h ides again. B u t Thialfi, 
while eating  his supper, broke a  shin bone of one 
of the goats to get a t the  marrow.

N ext m orn ing  early, T h o r rose, an d  swung 
Mjolnir several times over the skins. U p sprang 
the goats, fresh an d  lively for a  start, b u t one 
of them  halted  on the h in d  leg. Seeing this, 
T hor was terribly angry, an d  cried out th a t some 
one had  broken a  bone, and  lam ed his goat. I 
can n o t describe how terrified the family became 
w hen they saw his eyes flashing with fury, an d  his 
wrinkled brow.

T hey  all fell on their knees a n d  prayed for 
mercy. A t last, his w rath  was appeased, and  he 
prom ised to forgive them  on condition th a t he 
m ight have Thialfi an d  Roska as servants forever.

Leaving the goats and chariot a t the cottage, 
T h o r and  his party  set off again  for U tgard . They 
traveled so swiftly th a t they  soon reached the 
sea, over which all passed safely, the two children 
holding fast to  T lio r’s belt.* H aving crossed, 
they  carne to  a  deep forest, w here they wandered 
till evening; then, w eary an d  hungry, a t  last they 
spied a queer-looking h u t o f an  extraordinary 
shape, having b u t one room, neither round ñor 
square, while the entrance took up the whole of 
one side. T hey  were too tired to exam ine very 
closely, and  having eaten  the ir supper, lay down 
to  sleep, while T h o r kept watch, seated a t  the door, 
with his chin in  his hand. H e was tired an d  cross, 
an d  d id  not once stir ñor cióse h is eyes all night.

Tow ard m orning, h e  heard  a  rum bling, roar- 
in g  sound, so loud th a t no th ing  m ortal could 
have produced it. A t dawn, ou t h e  went to  find 
the cause, and  there  lay a  huge giant, whose 
leng th  covered several acres, fast aslecp, and  snor- 
ing  loudiy. T h o r drew  up his belt to the very 
last hole, b u t even then h e  did no t daré  to fling 
his ham m er, a lthough h e  longed to  do so ; b u t this 
g ian t was a  little too b ig  even for T hor.

Suddenly  the raonster gave one deep snore, 
th en  springing up, wide-awake, towered h igh  up 
over the trees. T hor, amazed, asked his ñam e, and 
whence h e  carne. H e answered th a t he was Skry- 
mir, and served U tgardelo ld  in  Giant-land.

“ B ut,” said he, “ I know without asking that

•  S ee  th e  F ron tísp icce .
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you a ie  T b o r; Still, w ith all your wonderful feats, 
you are  only a  little fellow com pared w ith us. 
W h y ! 1 could easily stand )’ou on one finger, 
liam m cr and  all. B ul where is m y m itten  ? ” 

Stretching out his hand , he picked u p  w hat the 
party  h a d  taken for a  hut, an d  T h o r now saw tha t

an d  saying he was too tired to  eat, threw  them  the 
wallct, rem ark ing  th a t the rest had  better get 
supper, as there  would b e  h a rd  traveling  an d  
m uch to be seen tlic next day, and they would 
need all the ir strength. T h en  stretching him self 
under th e  tree, h e  fell asieep, snoring roundly.

• " I H O R  T H R I I W  H I S  H A M M E R  A O A I N S T  T H E  P O K I  A L S ,  A N D  1 H E Y  K L B W  O P E N ,

th e ir  n igh t’s quarters h ad  been the thum b o f  the 
g ian t's  glove. SkrvTnir then proposed to join the 
others, and th a t they  should p u t the ir provisions 
together. As they were willing, h e  a t  once flung 
the wallet over his shoulder, and  s tarted  off ahead 
w ith g reat strides to lead  the way.

W hen  nigh t carne, Skrym ir stopped u n d er ar 
oak, w here h e  proposed th a t they  should sleep.

T h o r picked u p  the sack, and  tried  to  untie iL 
T h e  knot looked simple enough, b u t th e  m ore he 
puUed, the tigh te r grew th e  cords, ñ o r could he 
loosen a  single loop. H e  drew up  his belt, and 
tried to b reak  th e  strings, b u t h a d  to  give up. 
T hen , hungry  a n d  furious, h e  s ta rted  up, and 
seizing M jolnir in  both  hands, ru sh ed  a t  Skrym ir, 
an d  launched the ham m er fuU in h is face.
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T h e  gian t half-opened his eyes, n ibb ed  his fore- 
head, an d  asked, in a  sleepy voice, if  a  leaf had 
fallen; then , seeing T hor, h e  questioned if  they 
had  h a d  supper, an d  were ready for bed.

T his m ade T h o r more angry  still, b u t he 
though t it  b e tte r to w ait a  little before h e  struck 
again. So h e  lay  down a t  a  distance, and  watched 
until m idnight. T hen , hearing  the giant snoring 
hard , he went to him , swung his ham m er w ith all 
his m ight, an d  struck  h im  rig h t in  the sk u ll!

T h e  m allet entered  the head  clear to the handle, 
b u t Skrymir, waking, only  said, drow siiy:

“ D id a n a c o m d ro p ?  A h, T h o r!  s t i l lu p l  You 
h a d  better get some sleep for to-morrow.”

T h o r went hastily  away, b u t determ ined to get 
another blow a t  his enem y before m om ing. W hile 
Skrym ir was asleep again, ju s t a t  dawn, up got 
T h o r again , and draw ing in  his belt to  the last 
hole, swung h is ham m er round and  round, then 
dashed it  w ith such m igh t th a t  it was buried, head, 
handle, and  all, in  th e  giant’s tem ple !

Skrym ir sp rang  up, an d  rubbing  his brow, said: 
“ A re there  birds in this tre e ?  I felt either a  

feather o r a  twig drop. How early you have risen, 
T h o r 1 I t  is tim e to  dress, for U tgard  is cióse by. 
1 have h ea rd  you whispering th a t I  am  not little, 
b u t you will find others b igger than  I am , there. 
D onit boast, for U tgardeloki’s courtiei-s wont bear 
m uch of tha t, from such insignificant litlle fellows 
a s  you are. I f  you don’t take this advice, you 
had  be tte r tu rn  back, which is in  fact the best 
th in g  for you to  do in  an y  case. My way lies to 
those m ountains, b u t there is the road to U tgard, 
if  you still wish to go there .”

T h en  Skrym ir turned from them  into the forest. 
T h ey  h a d  a  dismal journey, until a t  last, a t  noon, 
having found the righ t track, th ey  reached a great 
•castle, standing in the m idst o f a  vast p la in ; it  was 
of such heigh t th a t they  had  to bend  the ir necks 
quite back to see over its top. T his was U tgard , a  
gloomy place enough, surrounded by b lack rocks, 
w ith yaw ning chasms, while the lan d  around was 
covered with eternal ice and  snow.

Before its iron-barred gates huge giants were 
keeping watch, w ith spears, swords, and  shields. 
T h ey  looked scornfully a t the travelers, who were 
so  m uch sm aller th an  themselves.

T h e  gates no t be ing  opened a t  once, T h o r flung 
his ham m er against them , and, the bolts im- 
m ediately giving way, the portáis flew open, and 
th ey  passed into an  ¡mínense hall, l i t b y  torches, 
where a  m ultitude of giants, even b igger than 
Skrym ir, in complete annor, sa t in triple ring 
around  a  lofty throne, whereon sat U tgardeloki.

T hor, no t a b it afraid, walked rig h t up and 
saluted the k in g  w ith so bold  a  look th a t the 
jo tu n  (evil giant) trem b le d ; b u t wishing in his

tu m  to terrify the god, he struck thrice on his 
shield with his steel mace. A t once the hall began 
to quake, the  roof split, ñam es burst from the 
floor, and  thick, suffocating vapor issued from the 
rifted walls. E ven  T hor could hardly keep his 
feet, an d  U tgardeloki jeeringly  advised him  to go.

B ut th e  god, glaring fiercely and  fiiriously, 
w arned him  to  cease from enchantm ents, because, 
as Odin’s son, he had  power to destroy them  all.

U tgardeloki, terrified a t  T h o r’s w rath, said all this 
was only sport, and  begged h im  to m ake friends at 
a  feast, añ er which they should all prove their skill 
in such sports as warriors love.

T h e  banquet over, the k ing asked in what feats 
they were best skilled. O n this, Loki, always 
boastful, challenged them  all to ea t against him.

U pon a  signal from the m onarch, up rose Logi, 
a  giant with long, ja gg ed  teeth, eyes like live coals, 
an d  flaming nostrils. So horrible did he look, that 
even T h o r shuddered to  see him.

Loki, however, accepted th e  trial, and  a  trough 
o f  m eat being placed betw een them , they ate 
ravenously until they m et righ t in  the middle. 
T hen  it  was found th a t Loki had  only eaten the 
flesh, while Logi had  devoured m eat, bones, and 
trough, all together. So Logi had  won.

U tgardeloki then  asked what the boy could do. 
Thialfi replied th a t  h e  could outrun them  all. 
T h e  k ing  said, snceringly, “  T h a t is a  useful art, 
for even brave m e n  have found speed serve them 
better than  figh ting .” H e th en  called on a  supple 
little veiled dwarf, nam ed H ugi, and  bo th  the con- 
testants passed out to th e  piain. A lthough Thialfi 
pressed him  closc, after th ree triáis, Hugi, being 
declared victor, vanished like a  flash.

T h en  the k in g  said, mockingly, th a t his guests 
d id  not seem very  well skilled even in  their own 
gam es; tu rn ing  to T hor, he asked how he would 
prove the powers for which he was celebrated.

“  In  a  drinking-m atch,” said Thor.
T he giant ordered h is cup-bearers to bring in a 

horn  so long th a t w hen se t in  the hall, one end 
rem ained outside. I t  seem ed very oíd, and all 
a round  the edge were graven lettors. T h o r looked 
^ t  the leng th  of the horn, b u t, being very thirsty, 
h e  set it to his lips an d  took a  deep drink. W hen 
h e  se t it down, the liquor was hardly  lessened. 
A gain h e  tried, and  yet a g a in ; although the horn 
could now be carried without spilling, the amount 
within seem ed m uch the same.

“ A h a ! ” said the king, tauntingly, “ I see 
plainly, T hor, thou a r t n o t quite so strong  as we 
though t thee. B ut try  another feat. W e  have a 
gam e here  for children, consisting m erely  in liíling 
m y cat from the ground. I should n o t have liked 
to  m ention it, had  I no t found thee so w eak.'’

As h e  spoke, a large gray cat, all covered with
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scaies like a  serpent, sprang on the hall floor, and 
g lared  about with fiery eyes.

T h o r, advancing, p u t his hand  under the creat- 
ure’s body, and tried his very best to raise i t ; but 
he only lifted one foot, while tbe anim al, bending 
its back, stretched itself h igher an d  h igher, tdl it 
touched the very roof o f the hall. T hor, enraged, 
struck  it  w ith all his m ight, b u t the ca t did no t 
even wince. T hen , tu rn ing  upon the king, T hor 
dared him  to  wrestle with him .

T h e  g ian t said he saw no need  of anger, as all 
was for s p o r t ; still, if  T h o r wished to wrestle, he 
would cali his oíd nurse. E lle, to try  a  fall with him.

A toothless oíd woman h ere  entered, and  spring- 
in g  on T hor, seized h im  around  the waist.

T h e  m ore T h o r strove, the firmer she stood; 
finally, after a  violent struggle, the god fell on one 
knee. T h en  the k ing  stopped the game, saying 
th a t as it  was growing late, the  sports m ust cióse, 
and  the guests had  been sufficiently outdone.

A fter tha t, feasting was b eg un  again, and the 
giants showed m uch hospitality to  T h o r an d  his 
companions, whom next m om ing  Utgardeloki 
accom panicd from th e  castle, to show them  the 
road to A sgard. A t parting , the k ing asked how 
they h a d  enjoyed themselves, an d  sa id :

“ Now th a t you are out o f m y kingdom , which 
you shall never again  en ter if 1 can help it, I 
will tell you the tru th . All tha t you have seen 
has been  enchantm ent. I  am  Skrym ir, who met 
you in  th e  forest. By magic I tied the strings

of your wallet, and when you strack  a t  m e, 1 
placed a  g reat m ountain between us. T hree  deep 
glens have been m ade there  by thc strokes of 
your mallet, In  all th e  contcsts a t U tgard , I 
have used illusions also. Logi was F lam e, devour- 
ing  all. H ugi was Thought. W h a t can  be so 
swift ? T he h orn  I set before you was Ocean 
itself, with T im e’s records graven on its shores, 
and  very greatly  have its waters b een  lessened. 
My cat was thc g reat W orld-serpent (which holds 
together the e a r th ) ; yoúr lifting it  shook the uni- 
verse. E lle was oíd age, before whom all m ust 
bow. D o n o t come again, for 1 have yet other 
illusions, and  you can no t prevail against m e.”

T hor, infuriated, exclaimed;
“  I left A sgard without permission o f  m y  father 

Odin, and strength is useless w ithout forethought 
to guidc it, henee have I been conquered. But 
Odin's wisdom and Thoifs ham m er com bined shall 
yet overeóme your jo tun  m ight.” So saying, he 
hurled  his ham m er, b u t the giant had  disappeared, 
an d  where the city had  stood was only a  verdant 
plain.

Scowling and m uttering, T h o r hastened  hom e 
to  T hrudvang, not stopping a t  A sgard on his way.

T his m yth m eans th a t when you wish to accom- 
plish anything, you m ust set about it  in  a  "wise 
m anner, for, no m atte r how brave an d  strong you 
m ay be, i f  you lack  wisdoin, you will be sure to 
fail, especially if  you choose a  Loki for your 
companion.

i--'

«mili I /

T I K T O R E T T O  V A N  D V K E  J O N B S  P 6 G S  P A D D Y  M C N A I i  T O  H O L D  

B I L L Y  O O A T  S T R A D V  W H t L B  H E  P Ü T S  I N  “ j U S T  

T H I S  U T T L R  T O U C H , ”

B I L L Y  C O A T  D E C I D E S  T O  P Ü T  T H E  T O Ü C H  H I M S E L F ,
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T H E  BOY W H O  P L A Y E D  T R U A N T .

By  A l i c e  W i l l i a m s  B r o t h e r t o n .

T h e r e  once was a  lad  who, I ’m  sorry to say, 
H ad  contracted a hab it o f running  a w ay ;
H is tasks h e  le f t  u n d o n e ,  his school— h e  fo rsook  

it:
On every occasion this youngster would “  hook 

it.”
A lad so bad 
Nobody e’er had,

A nd his family all felt exceedingly sad.

B ut one d a y ,  o n  h is  t r a v e ls ,  he c h a n c e d  to  m e e t  
A  very odd m a n  a t  t h e  e n d  of t h e  S tree t—
A  personage yellow and  lank  and  weird,
W ith  a glittering eye and a  snow-white beard—  

So queer, m y dear !
W ith  a  look wan and  sete,

A nd ciad in a  very  rem arkabie gear.

Q uoth he, “ 1 ’ve been waiting for you! How 
d ' ye do ? ”

“ H u l lo ! ” cried Tom m y, “ I don’t k n o w /í> « ./” 
T h e  stranger stared a t the lad  with a  grin,
A nd answered a t  once, in  a voice ra ther thin,

“  Is  it  true th a t you—
G reat HuUabaloo I—

H ave never yet h eard  of the W andering  Jew  ? ”

For now th a t your w and’ring  is fairly begun, 
You m ust come with m e for a  b it o f a run 

T o  Soudan, Yucatán,
A n d  the Sea of Japan,

A nd the far-away island of g rcat Palaw an.”

So he gathered him  up by the hair o f his head, 
A nd over the sea an d  the land he sp e d ;
Ail puffing and pan ting  he whizzed and whirled 
In a  very short time round the whole of the 

world ;
To Sooloo, Saccatoo,
Tananavirou,

A nd the tovvering heig h t o f M ount K ini B a lu !

Ju s t stopping a m om ent (Tom  thought it was 
luck, too !)

To take one long breath  in  the town of Timbuctoo, 
T hen  off like a  flash went the W andering  Jew 
T o  K hiva and  Java, Ceylon and Perú,

M adeira, Sabara,
T he town of Bokhara,

T h e  Y ang-tse-kiang and  the Guadalaxara.

H e scorched his skin where the cactus grows,
In th e  Arctic Circle his toes he frozc.
H e thawed h im  out in  the Geyser Spring,

T om  shivered an d  quivered, and shook in his A nd set him  to  dry on the peaks of N an-ling;
shoes. T h en  off to Kioff

“  D on’t try  to  escape,” said the m an— “  It ’s  no A nd th e  Sea of Azof,
u s e ! H e hurried, Just pausing a t  Otschakoff.
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A n d  finally, all o f his joum eyings past,
H e dropped him at his own door a t  last, 
A n d  said, with a grin, as he hurried  away, 
“ You ’ll not play truan t for m any a  d a y ! ” 

Tom ’s eyes i— the ir size,
F rom  grief and  surprise,

M y pen can not picture, however it tries.

Now, nothing on earth  will tem pt him  to roam ; 
H e never is seen half a  mile from his home. 
T ake w arning all boys, an d  never, oh, never, 
P lay  truan t on any pretext w hatsoever;

Lest you, sirs, too,
W henever you do,

Should chance to meet with the W andering Jew!

W H A T  “ ST.  N I C H O L A S ” DID,

B y  M r s . E .  J . P a r t r i u g e .

i OME, children, let us go down to 
the river and wade until tea- 
tim e,” said Mrs. P ike to the 
noisy, restlcss boy and  girl, who 
had  been  trying to play softly, 
b u t had  only succeeded in mak- 
ing  such a rack e t th a t the  quietly 

disposed boardcrs in the adjoining 
rooms seem ed likely to lose their 
afternoon naps. But they soon 

congratulated themselves on having 
a  few undisturbed hours, as Fred 

and  Grace, so full oflife and fun, and tired ofstay- 
ing  in the house, rushed away, glad o f  the chance 
to do what they were n o t allowed to do, excepting 
when older persons were with them.

I t  did no t take them  long to get down the hill, 
take off shoes and stockings, an d  step into the 
water. A nd such fun as they h a d !

T hey  h ad  no t been  there long, when M am m a 
an d  Cousin Lillie cam e down, and the long hours 
passed quickly enough, while they were skipping 
pebbles so beautifully, some going quite to the other

bank ; sailing paper-boatsand tiny rafts, and wading 
far into the deep w ater after them . Trying to cross 
on the slippery stepping-stones was the best fun, 
however, for ju st when balancing themselves most 
carefully, down they would go with a  spiash an d  a 
screara! But little they  cared for the wetting, and 
soon they would be try ing  the feat again, am id 
shouts o f laughter, while M am m a’s caution, “ D o 
be careful, F red  ! ”  was m e t w ith the prom pt rep ly : 

“  W hy , M am m a, don’t  b e  afraid of this little b it 
o f w a te r! I ’m  sure a  fellow could n ’t drown here 
if  he w anted to .”

All sum m er these two children, whose hom e was 
in a  far-off Southern city, had  been  living such a 
life out-of-doovs as until then  they never had 
dream ed of. O n one side of the old-fashioned 
double house, away in  the distance, were th e  G reen 
M ountains, over whose som ber tops the sun rose 
so rapidly th a t the children used to  say the 
shadows were so frightened they could see them  
run ; on the other side loomed up, in  the far blue, 
Chain after chain of the great A dirondack range, 
with lofty peaks stretching heavenw ard, and re-

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



958 W H A T S T .  N I C H O L A S  D I D . [ O c t o b e r ,

splendent with glory when crowned with the last 
rays o f the setting  sun.

A t th e  foot of the hill on which the house was 
built, there was a  lovely little river th a t was joined, 
ju st bclow, by a  sm ooth stream  from the back 
country, an d  w here they m et, th e  w ater, after a 
g reat deal o f bubbling an d  splashing, fell over the 
steep rocks, some twenty feet down, forming a 
p retty  cascade. T h e  spray of this little water-fall 
aróse like a  white cloud, and gently  sprinkled the 
surrounding rocks, where the children loved to 
play, a lthough it was not a  very safe resort, as the 
river was both  deep and rapid  below the fall. 
T h e re  was a  thickly wooded hill on the o ther side, 
where, w hen the river was low, and  easy to be 
crossed, m any hours were spen t in long tram ps 
after delicate fem s and rare  wild-flowers for Cousin 
Lillie’s collections. B ut ferns an d  flowers were 
ap t to  b e  forgotten quickly if  b y  chance F red 's  
b righ t eyes espied a  squirrel o r a  woodchuck’s 
hole a t any spot a long  the way.

One would th ink these grand tim es out-of-doors 
were enough to  m ake the little ones happy. So 
they were, b u t when thé evenings, too, were filled 
with pleasure, the ir cup was quite overflowing. 
T h ere  were no end of gam es in  the b ig  parlor, 
where all joined in the fun. I t was such a  good 
parlor for gam es,— always room  for more, especially 
children. O ne n igh t there was a  clematis party  for 
them , and  they were all dressed in  white, with the 
clematis-vinc, in full bloom , draped  and  festooned 
in  every im aginable way on them. A  very  pretty 
scene it  was. A n d  another n igh t, w hen th e  grown- 
u p  Jblks had  a sociable, th e  children were sent off 
to bed, b u t the music was so enticing th a t they  got 
up and  dressed themselves an d  crep t down the 
back stairs, where, in  a  cram ped-up party , they 
watched the fun, expccting, o f  course, when dis­
covered, to be sent back to bed. B u t nobody had 
th e  h ea rt to give such a  com m and th a t evening, 
an d  so the little sinners were taken  in  am ong the 
m erry-m akers, an d  enjoyed the “ V irginia ree l” as 
m uch as anybody.

T h ere  was nothing to m a r the ir pleasure from 
week to  week, until, one day, an  accident hap ­
pened  which would have brough t th e  greatest 
sorrow th a t can  happen  to  any of us, if  it  h a d  not 
been for dear oíd St . N ic h o l a s .

Just above the place on the rivcr-bank where 
th e  children most liked to  play, ran  the niain road, 
which crossed the river over a  pretty  stone-brídge. 
T h e  rocks were h igh and  steep under the bridge, 
an d  the river, dashing over them, fell into a  deep 
basin on the lower side, which form ed quite a 
large pond.

N ow this pond was a  splendid place to sail a  
raft, an d  on the day I have m entioned, F red  and

G race had  a  busy tim e loading and  unloading the 
cargoes of stones and sticks. T hey  were becom ing 
som ewhat tired and  hungry, an d  w ithal a  little 
im patient, when Grace, in giving the raft a  good 
start, fell into the water, an d  when she was pulled 
out, M am m a h a d  to  takc h e r up to  the house, b id ­
d ing F red  to follow soon. H e was getting  his 
last load oí stones along to  a  good landing-place, 
when th e  raft grounded on a  g reat rock, and  after 
m uch exertion he pushed it  off into the basin  near 
th e  bridge. B ut in  giving the last shove w ith his 
pole he slipped, and  w ithout a  cry  disappeared be­
neath  tire water !

W ith  a  scream of horror, Cousin Lillie, who 
had  lingered behind to  w ait for F red , sp rang  to 
the w ater’s edge, b u t there was nothing to  be 
seen, save a  few bubblcs, circling round an d  round, 
away ou t in  the center o f th e  pond. She called 
loudiy for help , meanwhile p reparing  to  p lunge in 
after h e r little cousin, quite forgetting th a t she 
could not swim,

I t  seem ed ages to  the horrified girl before she 
saw F re d ’s head and  face slowly rise to the surface. 
B ut then , to h e r  g reat joy, he turned and, awk- 
wardly enough, b u t surcly, carne toward her. She 
knew th a t  h e  could n o t swim a  stroke, b u t nev- 
ertheless he m anaged  to keep his head  above 
water, and  soon carne n ear enough for h e r to lay 
hold  of his coat-collar. After m uch troublc, she 
finally pulled h im  out, and helped h im  over the 
slippery, trcacherous stones to the grass, w here he 
sank, exhausted.

Ju s t then , F re d ’s m other carne leisurcly over the 
hill, to see w hat h a d  detained the loitcrers so 
long. One glance b rou gh t h e r hurriedly to the 
side of h e r dripping boy, to hear, with a  terrified 
heart, o f his narrow escape.

“ M am m a,” said F red  th a t afternoon, after he 
had  b een  thoroughly rubbed  an d  tucked up in 
bed, “  I tliought o f you as I was going down, 
down so deep, and  how so iry  you would feel if  
I  never carne ou t o f th a t awful hole, and  then I 
thouglit o f what it said in  St . N icho las  about 
‘ treading w ater,’ and  I tried to do exactly what 
it said to do, and  I carne righ t up to the top, and 
found th a t I  could move along toward the shore 
without le tting  m y head go down undcr w ater a t 
all. B ut it seem ed as if  som ething was pulling 
a t m y  feet all the tim e, an d  it was awfully hard  to 
get over to  Líllic. I f  she had  n ’t  grabbed m e, I 
th ink  I ’d  have h ad  to go down again, because 
I was so tired. I say. Lili, don’t  cry now 1 I ’m  
all right— don’t you see ?— an d  you were just 
splendid 1 ”

F red  was quite a  hero  for the rem ainder o f the 
sum m er, and  he never tired of telling his advent- 
urc. Cousin Lillie, too, h a d  h e r  share o f praise,—
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for F red  never told th e  story w ithout explaining two .or three boys drowned in th a t very spot 
how “  she was ju s t com ing in after m e, a n d  could where F red  w ent down th irty  feet, we felt very 
n ’t swim a  stroke, e i th e r! ”  thankfui th a t he escapcd the ir sad  fate, an d  very

W h en  we leam ed, la ter, tha t there  had  been grateful to dear St . N icho las .

[T h is  joyftU deliverance is n o t the  only one o f  its  k ind  d u e  Co Che adm irable artic le  refe rred  lo—“  .A T alk  
A bout Sw im m ing,”  ñ rs t  p rin te d  in  St .  N ic h o la s  fo r Ju ly , 1877. A uthentic accoonls o f  ihe  rescue from  
d row ning  o f  tw o o th er boys b y  a  timely lem em brance  o f  d irections th e re  p v e n  by  D r. H u n t, have  b eea  
received ; and  w e m ost g ladly com m end ene artic le  afiesh lo  our young  readers and  th e ir  paren ts.— E u . j
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K n i t ,  D o ro th y ,  k n i t ,  S in g ,  D o ro th y ,  s ing,

T h e  sunbeam s round th e e  f i i t ,  T h e  b irds  are on t h e  w in g ,

S o  m e r ry  t h e  m in u te s  g o  by, g o  by, ’ T  is b e t t e r t o  s in g th a n  t o  s igh , t o  s igh ,
W h i le  fa s t  t h y  f in g e rs  f ly ,  t h e y  f ly ,  W h i le  fa s t  t h y  f in g e rs  f ly ,  t h e y  fly .

K n i t ,  D o ro th y ,  k n i t .  S in g ,  D o ro th y ,  s ing .
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S A L T I L L O  BOYS.

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  X V II.

a  b o n f i r e .

T h e  young people’s p arty  a t  the  house of. Sarah 
D ykernan called for th e  whole house, and for the 
ligh ting  up of the grounds besides. Not only were 
the P a rk  boys there, and a fair selection of the 
“ W edgw oods,”— there were outsiders; and  as for 
girls, Miss Offerman’s Seminary and M adaine Skin- 
n e r’s were well represented.

T here  was grand fun th a t evening, and every­
body adinitted  tha t Sarah D ykem an’s party  was the 
best enterta inm ent o f the k ind th a t ever h a d  been 
known in  Saltillo ; especially when, after ice-cream 
and strawberries, carne a  stroU in the grounds 
am ong th e  Chinese lanterns, while Mr. Dykernan 
le t off a  lo t o f rockets and  R om án candles.

W hen  Jack  R oberts an d  Otis B urr m et the next 
m orning, they had  hardly said ten  words about the 
party  before Charley Fcrris cam c up with : “  I  say, 
how are you fellows off for hooks and lines? Mr. 
H ayne says there ’ll be a good chance to catch fish 
on W innegay Lake. 1 ’m  going for tackle.” 

Before noon the question of buying fishing-tackle, 
besides fire-worlts for Fourth  of July, h a d  been 
settled b y  every boy of Mr. H ayne’s school. T h a t 
was one k ind of preparation, b u t Jeff Carrol! was 
no t the boy to le t his friends neglect another and 
m ore im portant one, for the great day,

“ W e m ust get ahead  of the canol-bank boys,” 
h e  said, “  o r tve sha’ n ’t  find a loose box, ñor a  
barrel, ñor a  board. O íd Captain Singer has 
offered m e five em pty tar-barrcls, b u t he says we 
m ust take th e m  away this very n ight.”

T h a t was enough. T h ere  was an  oíd shed, 
opening on tlie alley-way, back of Mr. W rig h t’s 
house, th a t was ju s t the place for storage, and 
before ten  o’clock, it was nearly ha lf  fuil o f all 
sorts o f combustibles. Nobody seemed to  know 
where all th a t  stuff h ad  come from, b u t there were 
ten  tar-barrels instead o f  five.

T h ere  was yet a  question to be settled, however. 
T h e  M ayor had  given permission for a  b ig  public 
bonfire in  the great square in the m iddle o f the 
city, an d  for another in front of the City H all, the 
evening before th e  F ourth , and the evening o f  the 
F ourtli itself. T here  would be pólice around these 
to  prevent mischief, b u t orders had  been given to 
p u t out an y  an d  all o ther bonfires.

“  D id n ’t  the o rder say  som ething about the 
streets ? ”  asked Andy.

VoL. V III .— 6i.

“  O f course,” said Jeff. “  I t said there m ust be 
no bonfires in the streets.”

“ B ut w e  don’t w a n t  a S tr e e t .  T here ’s the vacant 
lot back of the blacksm ith’s shop.”

“ T h e  very p la c e !”  said Jeff. “ D on’t say a 
word until the fire ’s lit.”

In  consequence of tha t rcm ark, there was 
mystery in the cpnduct and  speech of the P ark  
boys th roughout the following day. Even after 
supper, an d  while the W edgwood boys and the 
canal-bank crowd and a  good many, others were 
giving the ir best attention to th e  regular and  duly 
authorized blazes, no t a  m em ber of Mr. Flayne’s 
school was to be seen am ong them. T h ey  even 
took the ir barréis over, one a t  a  tim e, an d  worked 
so silently th a t the  world beyond the blacksm ith’s 
shop knew no th ing  alsout th e  m atte r until there had  
arisen a  huge pile of m aterial in the m iddle o f the 
vacant lot. T he barréis were set on en d  in the 
ccnter— five a t the  bottom, th ree on these, and  two 
pcrched on top. T hen  the em pty dry-goods boxes, 
boards, broken lum ber o f every sort an d  kind, 
were carefully piled around the barréis, an d  the 
th ing was ready.

“  W e ’ll show them ,” began Charley Ferris, tri- 
u m p h a n tly ; b u t a t th a t  m om ent a  shrill voice 
carne ou t o f the darkness n ear th e m : “  Come on, 
boys ! H ere ’s  lots o f stuff, all ready ! ”

I t  was a  miscellaneous m ob of youngsters from 
o ther parts  o f  the city, on a hu n t fot fuel for the 
regular fires.

“  Keep ’em  off, boys,” exclaimed Jeff. “  All o f 
you pitch in and  keep ’em  off for half a  m inute .”

“  Stcady, boys,” said Jack  Roberts, as if  he were 
in ' com m and o f  a  com pany of soldiers. “  D on’t 
let them  break th rough .” Jeff was squirm ing in 
toward the tar-barrels, lighting  a  m atch an d  a  wisp 
of paper as he went. Presently he m u tte red : 

“ T h a t one ’s  alight. Now another. T w o! 
T h a t has caught t ip to p ! T hree  ! T h a t  will 
spread. Now,” said he, rising and tu m ing  about, 
“  I ’d  like to see them  run away. with those barréis.” 

T h e  shout o f the outside discoverer h ad  been 
prom ptly answered b y  his com panions, and they 
had  com e racing up with the purpose an d  expec- 
tation of m aking  a  b ig  seizure. I t  was a g reat dis- 

- appointm ent, thcrefore, to find the ir way blocked 
Ijy a  dozen resoluto boys.

“  W e  ’re  bound  to have it, even if  we have to 
fight for it ,” exclaimed a  nearly  full-grown youth, 
as h e  flourished a  thick stick; and  he was sup-
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ported by shouts and  cheers in more tongues than 
one. “  W e  w ant them  th ings,” he cried.

“  You can 't have them ,” said Andy, coolly and 
slowly. “ T h is  is n o t public property. I warn you 
no t to  lay a  h an d  on anyth ing  h e re .”

“  Keep him  talking, Andy. I t ’s almost ablaze.” 
A ndy was ju s t the  boy for such an  emergency, 

and by the tim e h e  had  finished w hat he had  to 
say about the law of the m atter, the black sinoke 
rose in  a  great colum n above the pile.

“  Yiz have set i t  afire ! Byes, it ’ll all b e  burned 
oop ! ” cried a  voice.

A t th a t instant, the gurgling smoke was followed 
by a  fierce red  tongue of flame, an d  it seem ed as 
if  all the tar-barrels b u rs t into a blaze together.

It was too late to seize them  n o w ! Even the 
crowd in the public square, nearly  h a lf  a  mile 
away, tu m ed  to  wonder w hat could have caused 
such a  glare, and  the M ayor sen t off a  policeman, 
on a  full run, to see if a  house were burning.

“ Sure an ’ yiz bate  us this toime. B ut i t ’s  a  
foine blaze ! ” T h e  honest Irishm an did not con- 
ceal his adm iration, and  the most excited of his 
companions was willing to keep his hands off from 
such a  bonfirc as th a t 'vas becoming. I t «"as a 
good deal too ho t to  steal.

T h e  days of “ bonfires ” have gone by, now, and 
i t  is well th a t they have, b u t not often could a  fincr 
one b e  seen, even then. As lóng as it lastcd, it 
was the best and biggest bonfire in Saltillo.

C h a p t e r  X V III .

A F IE R Y  F O U R T H  O F JU L Y .

“  R e m e m b e r ,  boys, a t  daylight,” had  been the 
last injunction of Jack  Roberts the n igh t before the 
F ourth . “ W e m ust give them  a sunrise gun .” 

D aylight comes p retty  early a t th a t tim e of the 
year, b u t there  were boys enough on h an d  a t the 
appointed hour to  help  Jack d rag  the b ig  anvil 
from the back door o f the sm ithy to a  spot near the 
blackened ruins o f the bonfire.

T h e  blacksm ith was a  patriotic oíd m an, and he 
had  no fear o f  anybody running  away with an anvil 
o f th a t size. In  fact, it  was all the work six boys 
w anted to move it  a  few rods, and set it  up in 
business as a  cannon.

“  A ll righ t, boys,” said Charley F e rr is ; “  we ’rc 
ready now, whenever the sun is .”

“ N o,” replied Jeff. “ W e m ust load the anvil. 
T he sun m ay get ahcad of us if  we don’t .”

“  H e will soon be here,” said Jack, as he began 
to  pour powder into the square hole in the great 
block of iron. “  L e t ’s  give him  a  good salute.” 

T h e  wooden plug was ready, an d  fitted well. 
T h e  fuse-hole a t  one córner was ju s t large enough 
to le t in the “ paper and powder slow-match.”

“ T h ere  goes som ebody else’s gun! ” shoutedO tis 
Burr. “  S tand back, boys. T h e  sun is coming. 
L e t him  know it is the  F o u rth  of Ju ly .”

Jack  touched a  m atch to  the fuse, an d  all hands 
retreatcd  a few paces, as if  there m igh t b e  some 
danger. T here  was really next to  none, as long as 
any  care should be used, and  it  was less than  half a 
m inute before the fire got to the priming. W hether 
the sun was ju s t then  up or not, he was “ sa lu ted” 
with a  report th a t was a  credit to the Fourth  of 
July, and  the boys were delighted.

“  T h a t is the best anvil 1 ever saw,” said Char­
ley. “ Give h im  another.”

“ N o,” said W ill; “ the next b an g  is for George 
W ash ing ton .”

“ N o ; it ought to b e  for the Stars an d  Stripes.” 
“  B ut A ndy prom ised to b ring  his fiag, and  he 

has n 't  got here  yet. W e  ’ll have to  fire for other 
things till th a t com es,” said Will.

So G eorge W ashing ton’s m em ory was banged 
respectfuUy.

“ Now, boys,” said Jeff, “ the next is the oíd 
T h irteen  States. One for each. T hey  always fire 
a  salute for them .”

“ G ood,” said Jack. “  W e  live in one o f  them. 
W e ’ll shoot for our State first. C ali them  off, Jeff.” 

State after State was loudly saluted.
In  short, it was plain th a t  as long as the powder 

should hold out, th e  anvil would be k ep t a t  work 
upon one k ind o f  salute o r other. T he list o f  States 
was not exhausted b y  breakfast-tim e, for loading 
and  firing on th a t  plan was slow business. The 
racket h a d  fairly begun , however, long before that, 
and  Saltillo was, for the tim e being, a  dreadfully 
unpleasant place to live in. T here  were other 
anviis in o ther vacant lots, m ore or less distant, 
and there  was gunpowder in a  hundrcd  o ther ways 
in steady reverberation. T he whole country has 
learned better, nowadays, b u t the P ark  boys had 
no o ther idea of the rig h t way of beginning the 
F ourth. Very little was done w ith fire-crackers 
until after breakfast, b u t they  came in season then, 
and  it took un til noon to  use u p  the stock on hand. 
In  the afternoon, there  was to  be a  grand pro- 
cession of soldiers and firemen, and  all o ther men 
who could find an excuse for tu rn ing  out in some 
k ind of uniform, and with a drum  and  fife, or a 
band  of music.

T here  would b e  speeches, too, an d  o ther exer- 
cises, a t  the City H all, an d  the boys debated 
am ong themselves w hether they ought to go and 
h ear them . Jack R oberts settled that.

“ H ear th em ? T here  ’ll b e  such a  crowd you 
can’t got within gim shot o f th e  speakers’ stand. 
W e  can seo th e  fire-works this evening, b u t we 'd 
be tter have a  good tim e by ourselves till th en .”

It was a  ho t day, and  before long, one boy after

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i S S i . J S A L T I L L O  B O Y S . 9 6 3

ano ther began  to m ake up h is m ind  th a t  h e  had  
had  enough noise for a while, and could wait for the 
rest until after sundown. In  fact, hom e was a good 
place for any  boy, th a t  afternoon, and it  was not 
easy to find a  cool córner, even there. I t  was 
easier to be patient, however, for th e  boys had 
been up since before daylight, and  expected to  see 
som e g rand  fire-works after supper.

I t  grew dark  a little earlier than  usual, owing to 
the b lack clouds tha t prom ised rain to come, and 
the crowd gathered  densely in  front o f thc expected 
display. T h e  great “  C atharinc-w heel,” which 
had cost so m uch money an d  was to be such a  
gorgeous show, h a d  just been set on fire by the 
m an who h a d  the care o f it, when one of the 
neighboring church-bells suddenly broke the silence 
with a  deep, sonorous alarm  of fire.

“ F ire !  F ire !  F i r e ! ”
T h e  word carne up the S tr e e t ,  from one voice 

a f t e r  another, and  more bells began  to sound.
“ B o y s !” exclaimed Joe M artin, as he carne 

running  up to  a  group o f  them . “ D o you know 
what ’s b u rn in g ? ”

“ No. Do y o u ? ”
“ I t ’s  W hiting ’s b ig  block. I t caught from a 

rocket th a t fell on th e  roof, they  say.”
“ Come on, b o y s ! ”
“ Keep together. Perhaps we can do some­

th ing,”  said A ndy W righ t, an d  it  was the first 
the  rest knew of his presence. T here  was very 
little they or anybody else could do toward pu tting  
out th a t fire, it h a d  got such a  good sta rt before 
anybody saw it.

T here  were stores on th c  lower floor o f the W hit- 
ing  Block, and  the fire m igh t not reach these for 
some time. H ere was a  chance for the boys to be 
useful. T hey  could help  carry  out goods, for they 
were known, an d  the m en who were driving away 
“ loafers”  and  possible thieves were glad of their 
Services. A nd how they did w ork!

“ T his beats our bonfire,” said Jack. “ Here, 
Charley, run  w ith those shaw ls.”

“ J a c k ! ” shouted W ill, from the inside of a 
store, “  come for these silk goods. A  pile o f ’em .”

A ndy W righ t and  Otis B urr were doing their 
best for a  hatter. Phil Bruce and three more were 
tugging a t cases o f boots an d  shoes, and  Charley 
an d  Joe were standing guard  over a  pile o f goods 
which the rest liad carried out’ o f liarm’s way.

“  I vas a  rifle factory."
“ W h a t? ” said W ill, to a  grimy little G erm án 

at his elbow, when h e  had  p u t down a  load.
“  I vas a  rifle factory. D e second story. Come 

brin g  dcm  down vis m e .”
“  Boys I ” cried W ill, “  upstairs a  few of you, for 

some rifles! ”
T here  was help  enough, quickly, an d  nearly  all

th e  m odérate stock of the little gunsm ith was out 
in a  twinkling. T here  was yet a  small show-case, 
willi some pistols and  knives in  it, and W ill and 
the gunsm ith and  Otis B urr h a d  ju s t gone up for it 
when a  g reat cry  aróse from the dense m ultitudc in 
the Street. T he  boys had  been too m uch cxcited 
over their work to take m uch notice o f the progress 
o f  the fire, b u t it  had  been m aking  terrible head- 
way. C atching on thc roof, i t  had  first swept 
down th rough  the g reat hall. T he  story below 
th a t was m ainly occupied by lawyers’ offices, and 
there h a d  been little time to secure books and 
papers, hard  as a  good num ber o f m en h a d  tried. 
T h a t left the upper p a rt o f the great building a 
mere shell, and  the fire departm cnt officers were 
beginning to drive thc crowd away w ith the help of 
the pólice, for they feared th a t some p a rt o f the 
wall m igh t fall outward. T h a t is the usual way, 
b u t for some reason or othcr, those upper walls 
began to lean inward, and this it  was th a t called 
out the g reat cry from thc crowd.

“ Come o u t ! Come back I ”
“  Every m an out o f the iDuilding 1 ”
Those a t  work in  the stores had  plenty o f  time, 

and  even th e  little gunsm ith heard  before he 
reached the top of the stairs, an d  darted  down into 
the Street. B ut W ill and Otis had  already reached 
the room.

“ W h a t was tha t, W ill ?”
“  L e t ’s look out o f the Windows a n d  see. ”
T he Windows were open, and  the m om ent the 

boys appeared a t  them  there was a  frantic shout.
“  Come o u t ! T h e  walls are  falling i n ! Quick! 

F o r your lives 1 ”
T hey  bo th  understood it.
“ Shall w e ju m p , W ill? ”
“  No. W e  can go b y  th e  aw ning fram es.” 
T hese were of iron, set in the wall, an d  reaching 

out over the sidewalk. N ot m any boys could have 
clam bered ou t o f those windows an d  swung along, 
hand  over hand , upon those slender rods. T ha t 
was where their train ing in  Professor Sling’s gym- 
nasium carne into play. I t was litde m ore than  
their regular exercise on his climbing-Iadders and 
“  peg-and-hole” uprigh t posts. H ardly  were the 
boys out o f  the windows before th e  upper walls fell 
in  with a crash, and  the whole interior o f thc build­
ing  looked like one fum ace of fire.

“  Steady, b o y s ! Steady, n o w ! ” I t  was the voice 
of Mr. H ayne himself, an d  it  sounded so cool and 
so encouraging th a t W ill and  Otis felt as if  they 
could have sw ung along on those iron rods for 
twice the distance.

“  D rop, now, an d  ru n  ! ”
It was only a  few feet to the sidewalk, and  they 

both  alighted in safety, b u t stray bricks and frag- 
ments o f wall were beginning to drop outside.
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“ Brave boys! Brave b o y s !"  rem arked Dr. 
W hiting , as h e  seized them  b y  the hand.

Every P a rk  boy was as proud of th a t as if  he had  
clim bed ou t o f onc of those windows himself.

W IL L  A K O  o n s  C U V B  P O V X  F irO M  T H V  IH’R ?<1xn M1*1LDÜ«L

“  I t  takes our fellows to do th a t sort o f th ing ,” 
said C harley  Ferris.

“  T hese  are  m y scholais, Mr. H ayne,” said  Pro- 
fessor Sling, as they m e t in  the crowd.

“  Mine, too, Mr. S ling .”
“  G reek and  L atín  would n ’t have saved ’em ." 
“ T h a t ’s a  feet. Now, boys, I  th in k  you ’ve 

had  enough of Fourth  o f  Ju ly  for once.”
T here  was not one 

of th e m  b u t felt as 
if  h e  bad , an d  the 
rem ainder o f  th a t fire 
was left to  burn  itself 
out for the benefit 
of the  firemen, and 
th e  pólice, and  Dr. 
W hiting , and  th e  big 
crowd.

C h a p t e r  X IX.

L A R E  W IN N E C A V .

T h e  city o f Saltillo 
had  quite enough to 
talk about for a  few 
days after tha t fiery 
“ F ou rth  o f  July ,” 
b u t the boys of Mr. 
H ayne’s school were 
a weary commimity 
— too w eary to  talk 
about any th ing  a t  all. 
T hey  seem ed to  fcel 
as if  the world was 
designed for sleeping 
puiposcs, as far as 
they were concem ed; 
and even the ride to 
W innegay Lake, the 
following Tuesday, 
before breakfast, was 
a  sieepy affair.

T hey  began to 
wake up, one b y  one. 
a t  the breakfast-table 

• o f the “ W innegay 
H o u se” ; b u t some 
o f them  felt like rub- 
b ing  their eyes, even 
w hen th e  course of 
evcnts called upon 
them  to m arch out 
on the oíd wooden 
pier, from which their 
náutica] experience 
was to  begin. There 
was a  queer coUec- 

tion of row-boats an d  sailing craft within a  stone’s- 
throw  of th a t pier, b u t the cen ter o f attraction was 
the largest o f them  all,— the hea%’y-looking, onc- 
m astcd vessel which was to c a n y  them.
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“  She ’s  a  yacht.” “  So a m  I, then !— She ’s a  
sloop.”  “  S h e ’s a  sail-boat.” “ S h e ’s a t u b . ” 

W hatever else she m igh t be, the  “ A rrow ” was 
like a  bow, an d  the very th ing for safety on a  lake 
th a t sometimes showed the “ roughness” for which 
W innegay  h ad  won a  reputation.

“ B ig enough? Gues-so. M y ñ a m e ’s Buücr.
I ’m  captain of the • Arrow,’ ”  said a  boatman.

“ A re you going with us to -day?” asked C har­
ley of this short-legged, sunburned, straw-hattecl 
“ queer custom er,” who h a d  been standing a t  thc 
h ead  of the picr when they swarmed around him.

“  Gues-so. R eady when you a re .”
Mr. Hayne was there, and  perhaps th a t was why 

every boy of them  succeeded in  getting 011 board 
the “  A rrow ” without a  prelúninary bath  in W in ­
negay Lake, for all thc ir sleepiness h ad  suddenly 
tu m ed  into monkey-like acüvity.

“ B ill,”  said C aptain Buller to  thc lank  young 
m an wlio was helping h im  hoist thc mainsail of 
th e  “ A rrow ,”— “ Bill, they ’re  a  queer cargo.”

Bill was “  the crew,” and  h e  sw ung h is head ail 
ihe way around, w ith : “ T h e m  youngsters?"

“  Som e on ’em  ’ll get overboard, as sure as you 
live,”  said his superior officer.

“  I 've p u t in the boat-hook. W c kin  grapple 
for ’em ,” replied th e  crew.

In  there, under the shore, the breeze hardly 
m ade itself felt, b u t ou t on the lake th e  waves were 
dancing merrily.

“  She is m oving, boys ! ”  shoutcd Jack  Roberts. 
“  See tha t sail fill! ”

Fill it  d id , and  th e  “ A rrow ” leaned gracefully 
enough as she swung to the hclm  and plowed away 
on h e r course. T he middle an d  añ e r  p a rt o f the 
stout little sloop was “  open,” o f course, with seats 
all around, an d  plenty of room, b u t tlic present 
passengcrs could use all th e  free space there was.

“  W hite-caps i ”  shouted Charley Ferris.
A t th a t m om ent they were passing bcyond the 

shelter o f th e  land, and the breeze had  its first feir 
chance a t thc  “ Arrow’s ” m ainsail Down she 
leaned, with a  sudden pltch, and in a m om ent she 
was dashing through th e  w ater a t a  ra te  o f which 
n o  sensible m an would have supposed h e r  capable.

“  Does n’t she walk ! ”  rem arked John D erry  to 
C aptain Buller.

“  Gucs-so. Jest wait,” said the captain.
“ F in e  breeze,” said Mr. Hayne to  the “ crew.” 
“ N ot m uch. W c do git a  brcczc here , some­

tim es, though .”
T h e  boys had  begun to  worr>' around their fish- 

ing-tackle, bu t it  looked as if  hooks and  lines were 
of small use, now. Both th e  captain and the crew 
o f  th e  “ A rrow ” said as m uch, b u t Jeff Carroll 
went on getting  ou t a  preposterously lo ng  line.

In  a  m inute, C aptain B uücr said aloud, to  him ­

self: “ E f  th a t  there  cracklin’ h a in t fetched along 
a  sq u id ! B ut h e  wont kctch  nothin’. ”

A t the en d  o f  thc line was a  piece of white bone, 
with a  strong hook sticking s tra igh t out o f it. ’J 'hat 
was a  “ squid ,” an d  it  needed no bait when it  began 
to  glance in  the rough water astern.

“  D id you ever use squids ou t here  ? ” asked Jeff 
o f  C aptain Buller.

.“ Squids? Gucs-so. Spoon-hooks is worth ten 
on ’em. You wont ketch nothin’.”

T h ere  were eyes enough on th a t  squid, every 
tim e it  flashed in the sunlight, and  there was no 
end o f  good-natured “  chaff ”  thrown a t  Jeff.

O n dashed  thc “ Arrow,” sometimes leaning 
over until the boys on thc lee side could p u t thcir 
hands into the water, and thc spray sprang into 
th e ir  faces.

“  H ow does the w eather look ? ”  .askcd Mr. 
H ayne o f  C aptain Buller. “ If  th e  wind goes 
down, we m ay n o t reach thc islands.”

“ C an’t tcll. Gucs-so. N o countin’ on sech a 
lake as this 'ere. N o wind ñ o r w ater to speak of.” 

P h il Bruce perceived th a t the speed o f  the “ Ar­
row ” was slackening, and said lo  Jeff; “  H au l in 
your squid. I t  drags on the sh ip .”

“  N ot till I get a  b ite .”
“  Y ou wont g e t o n e  ”
“  Hey, you there ! ”  suddenly shoutcd Bill, the 

crew. “  You ’ve struck  him. Steady, now. PuU 
yer levcl best o r you ’ll lose h im .”

T lia tsh o u t was like dropping a spark  into a  pow­
der keg, for the excitem cnt it  made am ong the 
boys, who all began to  cry  out a t  o n ce :

“ Jeff ’s  go t a  b i t e ! ”  “ I t  ’s  a  lake t r o u t! ” 
“ M ust b e  a  p ike.”  “  O r a  b ig  pickerel.”

Jeff was puüing, and so was som ething a t  the 
o ther en d  of the line, an d  now and  tlien, as the 
“  A rrow ” rose on a  wave, they could see a  b it of 
white flash o u t o f  the water.

“  L e t m e help ,” said  Jack  Roberts.
“  N o, sir-c-e! I 'II b ring  in  m y own fish.”
“  Look out, though, when yon git h im  ’longside. 

H e ’il fight then ,” said C aptain Buller.
T h e  loss o f th a t fish would have been a  calam ity 

to  Mr. H ayne’s whole school, and  the ir faces showed 
it. “ K eep back, boys,”  shoutcd A ndy. “ Give 
Jeff a  fair chance.”

It was a  h ard  th in g  to  do, b u t they did it, and in 
a  m om ent more thc prize cam e over the rail.

“  Gues-so ! ”  exclaimed C aptain Buller. “  E f 
th a t there  young sprout h a in t captered th e  biggest 
pick’rel we ’ve had  out o f  W innegay  th is season ! ” 

T lie  first fish was caught, b u t tha t sort o f acci- 
dcnt was n o t likely to happen  twice in  one day.

“  I t  ’s  comin’ on a  calm , s ir,” said C apta in  Bul­
le r to  M r. H ayne, “  and  we ’re  a  m ilc ’n ' a  half 
from th e  islands. W e  ’ll Idnder drift in  onto  ’em .”
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I t  was deep w ater all a round  them , and as the 
“ A rrow 's"  motion slackened to  alm ost a  State o f 
rest, th e  use o f squids dcparted, a n d  the uses of 
o th e r “ b a i t” carne not. F o r all tha t, the rods 
and  lines, an d  the linos w ithout rods, kep t going 
out, till m ore th an  two dozen of them  were on 
the search for “ accidents.” I f  som e of them  had  
been long enough to go to th e  bottom , som ething 
m igh t have h appened ; but, as it  was, even a  boy 
with a  line in each hand  stood no chance a t  all, 
T hey  were a patien t lot under their difficulties,

A t the sam e m om ent, Captain Buller was mut­
te ring  to  Mr. H ay n e : “ D on’t say  a  word to  the 
youngsters. Bill is a-sculliti’ o f ’em  in onto a  good 
fishiii’-ground. T hey  ’ll bite, pretty  soon.”

T he m otion was slow, b u t it  was carrj-ing the 
“  Arrow ” into sbailower water, and  even h e r  young 
passengers were aw are th a t th e  islands were nearer.

“ G it the anchor ready, Bill. Stop scuUin’. 
She ’ll drift now. W e '11 fetch up agin tlie p 'in t.” 

A t th a t m om ent som ething like a yell sounded 
am idsh ips:

Ár I ,

■ K K E f  B A C K ,  D O Y s !  U I V E  J B K l '  A  P A I R  C H A N C E  I ’  S A I D  A N D Y . "

an d  a t  last C aptain  Buller rem arked; “ Bill, do a 
lectle casy scullin’. H elp  h e r  drift in .”

Bill shortly  began  to  work an  unusually long oar, 
over th e  s tem , an d  the fishcrm en almost gave up 
w atching the ir lines to look a t the cluster o f islets 
toward which thc “  A rrow ” was floating. Still, it 
did not seem  th a t  they were draw ing nearer, for 
a  while, and the convcrsation mainly turned upon 
variations o f  thc assertion th a t “ there  are  no lish 
in this lake, boys.”

Otis B urr changed it a  little, a t  last, by rem ark- 
in g : “  I t alm ost looks as if  we were head in g  in 
between two o f  those islands.”

“  A  bite, b o y s ! I ’ve got h im  1 ”
“  W hy , Chailey, it  ’s a  sh in e r! ”
“  H ey, ’nother b ite  1 Pum pkin-seed! ”
Boy after boy added his note o f triumph. 

Shiners, pumpkin-seeds, perch, suckers, bull- 
heads, even a  few bass an d  sm all pickerel, carne 
rapidly in over the sides o f  th c  lazy “  Arrow.”

M r. H ayne had  bargaincd for th a t very thing, 
and C aptain Buller liad kept his contract, except- 
íng  tha t th e  very large fish seemed to have “ gone 
v isiting” for the day. T h e  calm  and the long, 
tiresome waiting were forgotten, and th e  deck of 
the “  Arrow ” was lively with flopping fish.
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“ H au l in  yer lines, boys ! All you on the star- 
b o a rd l D rop th e  anchor, B ill! ” said the captain.

I t  seemed b u t h a lf  a  m inute, while th e  saíl was 
going down, before the “ A rrow ” was lying motion- 
less against a  w allo f rock just leve! w ith h e r gunwalc, 
—a. perfect natural wharf, on a  perfect island shore.

“  L unch -tim e! ” said M r. H ayne, and  the lines 
carne in, a lthough  the fish b it to  the very la s t  

“ T h e y ’ll all b e  there  when you git back ,” 
rem arked  Bill, th e  crew.

I t  was w orth anybody’s while to ea t a  luncheon, 
w ith a  fisherman’s  appetite , in such a  place as tha t, 
a n d  every inch o f  th e  ragged and  rugged and  tree- 
groxvn islet was expiored within th e  next two hours. 
Some of the exploréis, however, did up tha t part 
o f the ir fun quickly, and  re tum ed  to th e  business 
o f  catching fish.

“  W h en  do you th ink  we should sta rt for home, 
C aptain  ? ” asked Mr. H ayne, a t  last.

“  Gues-so. I don’t edzackly like the looks of the 
weather. E f  th e  youngsters hev had  fun enough, 
I ’d  like to  git ’em  on board  now.”

A  loud shou t could be hc.ird  all over th a t verj’ 
Siuntcd island, and  the school was easily gathered. 
Oddly enough, every one o f  them  was ready to  go 
to sea a t once.

T h e  motion o f  the “ Arrow,” w hen she swung 
aw ay from h e r pier o f  rock, was slow a n d  drifting, 
for the wind was light. T h e  sky was somewhat 
haz)', b u t th e  air seem ed ivarmer th an  ever.

“  M ore wii\d coming, Captain ? ”  asked Mr. 
Hayne.

“  Gues-so. Look yonder.”
Mr. H ayne looked, an d  some of th e  bo)"? looked, 

while the “ crew ” tugged  a t  the halliards and  Cap­
ta in  Buller a d d e d : “  I t ’s  a-corain’. Lake squall, 
sir. W e  ’ll be ready for i t .”

Away off upon th e  water, b u t rapidly drawing 
nearer, was a  sort o f  d a rk  streak, w ith specks of 
white beyond it. T h a t was all, bu t in five minutes 
m ore the rising waves o f  W innegay were lashed to 
foam around them , and the “ A rrow ” was ñying 
hom eward before th a t squall, with the w ater dash ­
in g  over h e r gunwale a t  every plunge.

“ She ’s a  stanch boat, boys,” said Mr. Hayne, 
confidently. “  T here  is n o  occasion for a larm .” 

Some of them  were very glad indeed to h ear him  
say so ; for tliey had  noticed th a t Bill did no t le t go 
o f  h is  rope for a  m om ent, and tha t C aptain Buller 
was getting  red  in  the face a t  the tíller.

Everybody on board , excepting those two men, 
knew th a t there  was no dangcr.

“  I wish they ’d caugh t a  ton  more of fish,” 
grum bled Bill. “  W c a in t n igh  heavy enough  for 
sech 3  squall as th is .”

“  E ase her, Bill. E ase  h e r with the sail. I t ’s 
the  shiftin’est kind of ab low .”

T h a t is where danger comes, w ith sudden 
changes of wind and  too little ballast. N o t a 
drop of rain fell, and  th e  wind blew harder. I t was 
easy to  understand, now, why the “ A rrow ” had 
been m ade so  bro.id and strong.

On she sped, and  not a  soul thought o f  time 
until Charley exclaim ed: “  T here it comes, boys I ” 

“  W h a t ’s  a-com ing ? ”
“  W hy , the W innegay House, and the p ier.” 
T h ere  they were, with the rough waves rolling 

in  upon th e  gravelly beach and dashing with angry  
forcé upon the rickcty wood-work.

“ How shall we ever got a sh o re?” said nearly  a  
dozen boys a t  about the sam e time.

“ Gues-so,” said C aptain Buller. “ W ait and  
see.”

R ight past the head o f  th e  p ier w ent the 
“ Arrow,” with a  row of lengthening faces gazing 
over h e r lee rail, and  then, suddenly, the “  crcw ” 
let h is  ropo slip rapidly around ils pin, th e  captain 
leaned hcavily upon th e  tiller, the boat swung 
sbarply to  the left, as the sail carne down, an d  
glidcd swiftly into the sm ooth w ater on the other 
side o f  the pier.

“  N eatly done,” said Mr. H ayne. “ You see, 
boys, there ’s  nothing like kno>ving how."

“  Do you know,” said Otis Burr, to  Ph il Bruce, 
“  it tires a  fellow to  be driven hom e b y  a  squall.” 

T hey  were no t too weary, nevertheless, to give 
th ree hearty  checrs apiece to the “ Arrow,” to 
C aptain  Buller, and  to  the crew, the m om ent they 
found themselves once m ore on solid land.

T hey  did  n o t h ear th e  bluff com m ander say to 
h isc rew : “ T h e y ’re  a  good lot, Bill. Gues-so.” 

T he ride home was a  grand one, b u t it was after 
sunset when the óm nibus and  the two carriages 
which h ad  brough t them  were pulled up in front 
o f  A ndy W righ t's  house to  discharge the ir cargo. 
MTien tliey all had sp rung  out, Mr. H ayne took 
off his h a t  and  said to  th e m : “ Now, m y young 
friends, shake hands all around. 1 am  off for the 
sea-shore to-morrow, and  you will n o t see m e again 
until we come together in  th e  fall.”

T h ey  were glad h e  spoke of th a t, for it  m ade it 
easier to say  “ good-bye” now. Mr. H ayne’s 
hand  was well shakcn, and he went away w ith the 
light o f sixteen sm iles on his face, if  such a  th ing  
could be.

As for the boys, th e  lon g  sum m er vacation was 
all before them , and  th e  very idea had  som ething 
so bewildcring th a t th ey  broke u p  and m archcd 
away to their homcs alm ost in  silence.

T h e  whole th ing  was too good to  ta lk  about.

T H K  B M P.
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R O Y ’S V I S - I T .

T h e s e  two lit-tle boys lived nex t door to  each oth-er, bu t there  was 
a  h igh  board  fence be-tween the two hou-ses. O ne  day Roy felt ver-y 
lone-ly, and, when he looked to-ward 
H ow -ard ’s house, he saw a  step-Iad- 
der  iean-ing  a-ga inst the high board 
fence. R oy  ran to it, and  climbed up 
to the top step, and  looked o-ver. T h e  
first th ing  he saw was H ow -ard, sit-ting  
on a  lit-tle g rass  m ound ; and ju s t  then 
H ow -ard  looked up and  saw Roy.

“ H eigho  ! ” said H o w -a rd ;  “ can’t you 
come and  play w ith me ? ”

“ Yes, I am com -ing now,” 
said R o y ;  and he stepped  down 

.from the lad-der, and  w ent 
th rough th e  front gates  in-to 
the o th -e r  yard. T h e n  th e  boys 

sa t  down on the g rass  mound, 
and ta lked  and played for an 
hour. But they  were ver-y 
kind and po-llte to each oth-er, 
and so they  h ad  a  hap -py  time.

Roy’s nurse did no t know 
w here he had gone, and  looked 
ev-er-y-w here  for him, and, at 
last, she climbed up the step- 

lad-der, and saw the two lit-tle
R oy  was ju s t  b id -d ing  H ow -ard  good-bye, and  te ll-ing him what
•ant vis-it he had  had. “ Sakes a-live ! ” said the nurse to  her-

H ow  po-lite these lit-tle fel-lows are  ! A  g re a t  m a-ny  boys, when
cats and  dogs ! ”

boys. 
a  pleas- 
self. “

they  vis-it each oth-er, ac t ju s t  like
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P O N - T O ’S V I S - I T .
/as
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

H e r e ,  m y h ap py  hearers, we en ter upon Octo- 
h e r , as its ñam e implies, though tvh y , I  could n 't  
im agine until the  d ear Little School-ma’am  suddenly 
h ad  One o f  h e r dcrivation attacVs.

“ D on’t  you k n o w ?” she said, “ OCTO. e ig h t;  
Octagon, O ctahedron, Octopod, Octave, Octandra,
an d  October, e ighth  m o n th  ”

“  B ut i t  is  n 'l  th e  e igh th  m on th .'' I liinted, deli- 
catcly. “  I t ’s th e  tenth .”

“  W ell, it  ’s  all th e  sam e, Jack , d ear,” s.nid the 
L ittle Sch<x3l-ma’am. “ You see, the Rom ans 
m a d e  ”

“  D ear m e ! please d on 't tell m e th a t th e  Romans 
m ade October. I t ’s no t so slalc as tha t. I f  you 
m ust derive it, why n o t m ake it  u p  in this fashion: 
Oci, su m a c ; ober, m aplc. T h a t would be more 
like it. I t  ’s  a  rea l sumac-and-m aple m onth , Octo- 
b c r is, m ade fresh every y c a r l”

“  I know, Jack, dear,”  she coaxed, gently. 
“ T h a t is in  our p a rt o f  the globe, you seo ; bu t 
countries an d  climates diffcr according to the 
la titude.”

Yes, th a t m ay  be so,”  I insistcd, “ b u t  ”
W ell, so it w ent on, tiÚ I was in nearly as g reat a 

m uddlc as som e of you are  now, m y pets. Dear, 
d e a r ! How m uch there  is to  be le a ra e d ! I feel 
like apologizing to  you for i t ;  and  yet it really is 
n o t m y  fault. I t  ’s  mostly due to derivations, so 
far as I can  m ake out. Therefore, tu rn  to your big 
unabrídged dictionaries, m y poor chicks, and  peck 
aw ay a t  the O—C— T  page.

M cantim e, o r  im mediately after, we ’ll consider

SHAOOW-TAILS.

T a l k i n g  o f  derivations, almost the cleverest one 
your Jack  ever heard  o f  is the origin o f  th e  word 
squirrel, which, it appcais, comes ín  a  roundabout, 
frisky way from th e  G reek  word skiouros (skia , 
shade, an d  oura, a  tail), henee squirrel, a  shadow-

tail. Now, 1 cali th a t good, and  descriptive. 
Somehow it gives one ju s t th e  motion o f  a  squirrel, 
w ith h is supple little body an d  his great, bushy, 
sudden-vanis ling  tail. I t  ra th er reconciles m e to 
the G reeks, too, to see how, with all the ir iearning, 
they  took occasion to ootice the ways o f  these 
happy  little animals.

O N  T H E  T R E E - P A T H .

A n d  by the way, the ancient G reeks, with their 
skiouros, rem ind m e th a t there ’s a  squirrel-letter 
in  ray  pulpit pocket from a  little girl. H ere  it  is:

D s a r  J a c k :  1 th o u eh c  I  w o u ld  w n t«  &nd tell y o u  so o ie th iu ; ,  
M a y  b e  y o u  k n o w  It a ire a d v , b u t  sozne o f  y o u r  h e a r e n  m a y  d o l  

V e s te rd a y  I  a p e c t  th e  d a y  W th  laocher a t  a  b e a u tifu l  c o a o ^ 'n o u s e .  
I t  h a s  a  tw o - s to r y p ia a ta  a n d  a  g r e a t  b ág  law n  in  iro n c  cpf i t  W ell, 
(h e  law n  is  v e ry  fu ll o f  sp len d id  tre e s , o f  d if le re a i  k índ« , s o  cióse 
to g e th e r  th a t  so m e  o f  th e í r  b n u ic h e s  to u ch  th e ir  n e íg h b o n *  b ran ch es, 
j u s t  a s  i f  th e  t re e s  w ere  s h a k m g  h a n d s . S o m e  o f  ü ie in  doo*i to u ch  
a t  aU, th o u g h  th e y  c o m e  p r e t ty  n e a r  íc

K o w  th is  i s  w h a t  1 w a n t  to  ^ 1  y o u : I  w a s  u p  o o  th e  u p p e rp ia z ra ,  
lo o k in g  in to  th e  trees , a n d  th e re  I  s a w n  sq u irre lJ  I t  s to o d  s till oo  a  
b o u g h  fo r a  m in u te , a n d  th e n  a  b írd  c a m e  a n d  a lig h ie d  c ióse b y ,  a n d  
o f f  v e o t  th e  s a u íi re l  to  t h e  e n d  o f  tb e  b ra o c h ,  a o d ,  Ío  a  tw ta k le , b e  
ju m p e d  from  tn e re  ín to  che b n tn c h e s  o f  a n o th e r  tre e , a n d  r a n  acroas 
t h a t ,  a n d  t o  in to  a n o th e r  tree , a n d  an o th e r ,  cill h e  w e o t n e a rly  all 
o v e r  th a t  law n  w ith o u t  o n c e  g o in g  to  Che g ro u n d  I O f  c o u rse , che 
c rees w e re  a e a r  e a c h  o t h e r : b u i  I  o o d c e d  ih a t  h e  o fien  b a d  to  m ak e  
q u íte  a  ju m p . O n c e  o r  tw ice  b e  s to p p e d  l o  lo o k  a ro u n d  h im . 1

Et i e v  h e  th n n g h t  *' W h e re  a m  I  now T  w h a t  s o n  o f  e  t re e  is  this?** 
uc ih e n  h e  w o u ld  frisk  h¡s tai! a n d  b e  OÍT. I  n e v e r  sa w  an y th ic ig  so 

fu n sy  o r  s o  n im b le  as h e  w as. H e  w a s  n ' t  a  íly in g * sq u ú re l, d th e r .  I 
m ea n  b e  h a d  n*c w in g s. B u t  h  d id  m ak e  m e  w n h  tb ax  I  c o u ld  be 
l ik e  h im , fo r  a  Ü ule w h ile , a n d  r u ó  a ro u n d  in  th e  u m  o f  che cool 
g reen  tree»-— Y o u r  friend , C o a a  G. H .

A Q U E £ R  T O N G U E .

D bar  J a c k :  I  have heard o f  Ccngues " s tru n g  ín the  middle nnd 
going a t  both e n d s "  and even u t one th a t seemed to be se t "  on a  
pivot, and  go ing  rotm d and round w ithout ceas ing ."  B u t what 
WDold you  say o f  a  tongue th a t aetoaJIy pc in ts  dow nward o r  back* 
w ard, u e  roo t b ó a g  ia  the  front o f the  mouih, and  the  d p  poínting 
down the  ih roa t?  T e t  o f course you know  -who íc is tn a t has a  
tongue of th is queer kind. D o  yo u r ehlcks know*, how ever? T hey  
m ay  see  him  (m a  w arm  evening, h ^p in g ab o u cch e fieS d o r garden, or 
ca tch ing  fliea. A od concem m g hts m o &  of ea ting , people say , *' he 
darts  o u t h is  long red tongue. an d  w hips the  poor nies ínto his 
m outh ." B u t I  happen tu know rhat h ís  tongue Ls no t so  very  loog, 
after a l l ; and  from the  w ay  it is a iB ched, ít does oot need to  be so 
k m e  as i f  it  were rooted fo rW ck  io  h ts  m outh.—T ru ly  yours,

V̂. R.
H I C K O R Y N U T S  A N D  H IC K O R Y  N U T S .

W h e n  word came from Stephen B., doivn in 
Connecticut, th a t h e  knew of “  nine varieties of 
hickory-nuts, with twenty-five ñam es shared  am ong 
them ,” your Jack  said to  him self: “  T h a t sounds 
su rp ris ing ; I should n ’t w onder if  S tephen has been 
gaüiering from the encyclopcdia a  nu t for m e to 
crack.”

O f course, though , I already was pretty  we!l 
acquainted w ith nu ts and  nut-trees, to say nothing 
of nut-cateis. F o r  insiance, it  has always glad- 
dened ,my h eart to  look upon th a t raggcd giant 
hickory— “  Oíd Shag-bark,”  the children of the 
R ed  School-house ¿11 him— who lifts h is  leafy 
crown eighty feet above the knoll a t  th e  cnd o f  my 
meadow. A nd then there is the swamp-hickory, 
its graceful column stand ing  seventy feet o r more 
out o f  th e  hollow. His fruits, b y  th e  way, have 
th in  shells, easy for strong little teeth to crack; 
b u t th e  kem els m ust taste b ittc r to  m ake the little 
faces wrinkle up so queerly. A nd ! have seen pig- 
nuts, and he.ird from m y squirrels about the large 
W estern  hickory-nut, ivith ils two-pointed shell.
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Y et h ere  comes our knowing friend, Stephen, 
te lling  of five hickories besides!— “ thc Pecan, 
growing chiefly in Texas; th e  M ocker-nut, w ith a 
wonderfully haxd shell; tlic sinall-friiited hickory; 
the hickory with a  n u t as large as a good-sized 
a p p lc : a n d  the nutm eg-fruited hickory of South 
Carolina.”  A nd he goes on to  s a y :

“  T h e  Q uts from  d iflv rcn t k ia d s  o f  hkkory*tT ec$ « o m có m es  « re  so 
m iK b  «Stke th « t  U is  d ifh cu lt t o  ca li th e m  b y  i b ó r  n ^ h t  o a m e s . B u t 
m o s t  o f  th em i e ipec iaJIy  tUe sh ag * b o ik , a re  fine  c a tin g . I h e  n&tu< 
r a l i s u  ca li  ih e  b u t te n iu t  a n d  w a ln u i“ -n e a j  re lad v cs  o f  th c  h ick o ry —  

ih e  ñ a m e  * jug1a ü s , ' w h ich  m e a n s  ‘ th e  nuL o f  J o v c ' : a s  m u ch  as  
to  so y . '  th is  n u  t  is  f it  fo r  a  b a n q u e  t o f  th e  g o d ^  ’

“  M y  co u s in  Bob o n c e  w ro te  to  m e  th a t  a t  h is  sch o o l, Ía  E o ^ a n d ,  
t h e  b o y «  p la y  w ith  tb e  balf<sheOs o f  w a lo u ts  Ío th is  T h e y  p u sh
tlie fn  a g a m s t  o c h  o ih e r ,  p o in t  to  p o in t,  o n  a o h f e .  T h e  s b e ll  th a t  
5 { ^ is  i t s  r iv a l sc o re s  o o e  f o r  th e  victovy, a n d  o n e  i a  a d t^ o o a  f o r  e a c h  
o f t h e  s H ^ ls  th a t  i t s  b e a te o  ad v c c sa ry  a a d  pre>*>ou5]y c m c k e d . Bob 
s a y s  h e  o n c e  l ia d  a  sh e ll w ith  a n  h o o e s t  sc o rc  o f  397.”

THE LIZARO'S “ GLOVES.'’
M v friend “ Snow B unting” asks if any o f  you 

youngsters have ever seen a  lizard’s “ gloves” float- 
in g  on the w ater o f  ponds or 
ditclies. She says they look very 
p retty  and liave every finger pcr- 
fect, and  th a t even the wrinkles 
in  thc palm s are  plainly marked.
T hey  are  so  deücately th in , how­
ever, th a t if  taken ou t o f  the 
w ater they fall together in  a 
shapcless mass ; b u t if  dipped up 
carefully in  som e of thc water, 
they  sometiines keep their shape.

T h e  “ gloves” a re  really thc 
oíd ou ter skin from the paws of 
the ncwt o r  water-lizard. H e has 
several new suits a  year, and he 
tears off his oíd coats in shreds, 
b u t the “  gloves ” come away 
whole. T h ere  m ust b e  numbers 
o f these cast-off paw-covering^ 
b u t it  is not likely th a t you will 
come across them , m y dears, ex­
cepting in the deep woods, on thc 
surfaccs o f pools an d  sluggish 
streamlets.

THE NUT-HATCH.*

O f  a ll m y  bird-fricnds, Xut- 
hatch  is one of tlie sprightliest 
and  cheeriest. I t is a  trea t to see 
the little fcilow n in  gayly up a 
tree, swiftly tap  away náth his bilí 
for a  few seconds, an d  then tum  
an d  run down head-foremost, bis round little tail 
s tand ing  upsaucily  behind. H e also has the quecr 
hab it o f sleeping with his head downward, but 
w hether this gives him bad  dreams or not, he never 
has  told me. I should th ink it would, especialiy 
after a  hearty  supper o f  nuts.

H e eats, also, caterpillars, bceiles, and insccts, 
a n d  hoards up his nu ts in the boles o f  trees. Look 
ou t for him , m y wood-roaming youngsters, and try 
to watch him  when h e  is about to cat a  nu t from 
h is store. Y ou will see him carry it in h is  sharp 
b ilí and set it firmly in  some convenicnt ch ink ; 
th en  he will bore a  hole in the shell with b is bilí

and  pick ou t the sweet kem cl, turn ing  his head 
from side to side and looking sharply about him. 
I f  he should catch sound or sight of you,—W h ip ! 
— O ut would come the nut from the chink, and 
away would fly Mr. N ut-hatch , to finish his iunch- 
eon in  g reater privacy.

B ut I never have heard  h im  sing, ño r pipe, ñor 
e'"cn c h im ip ; whenex'cr I  have seen him  h e  has 
been  too busy to  spare tim e for such írivolity 1 
A nd j’c t his quick ways and gay m anner S|3eak 
volumcs in themselves, an d  a  flash from his b righ t 
eye is as good as a  cheering strain o f  melody.

A SUBMARINE ‘'FIRE-FLY."

I ’m informed th a t you are to  be told this month, 
m y dears, about some curious living lantem s. 
A nd, ju st in the nick of tim e, Mr. Beard throws 
some m ore ligh t on th e  subject, with this picture 
o f  w hat h e  calis a  “  subm arine ‘ fire-fly.’ ”  I t

T H X  » l  B M A R IN *  "  r i » B - n . Y .

really is a  shell-fish, and a t  the tail-cnd are  two 
wing-like pieces which help  tlie  creature to m ake 
its way in the water. A t thc pointed front end of 
the shell is a  queer little round fleshy bubble, 
which, a t  night, givés ou t a  ligh t so strong  that, 
even with a  lam p shining near to  it,— as in  the 
picture,— its b rightness is b u t little dim med.

W h at with butterflics and sea-robins, an d  firc- 
flics an d  fire-fish, and sim ilar wonders, it does 
seem to your Jack th a t N ature has a  quecr way 
o f m aking  inhabitants o f the w ater copy the íonns 
and  actions o f  land animals. O r perhaps the 
land animals are  the copyists? W ho  knows?

[• For a picture ofthe Nut-haich, s e c  Sr. N i c h o l a s  for April, 1877. Page aM.—En.]Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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N E W  G A M E S  A S K E D  F O R -

THE LITTLE SCHOOL-MA'a M MAKES A SÜGOBSl'lOH.—

D e a r  B o v s  a n d  G ir l s  : St . K ic h o l a s ,  a s  m a n y  o f  y o u  know , 
h a s  g iv en  descripúOBS o f  a  g re a t  n u m b e r  o f  g a m e s  a n d  pastim es 

d u r in g  th e  e íg h t  y e a rs  o f  i t s  c x is te n c e — b u t, m u c h  a s  w e  g irU  a n d  
b o y s  h a v e  e n jo y e d  th ese , w e  d o  noc ñ n d  th e m  sufficient. W e  n e e d  

m ore. “  W e  h a v e  a  g r e a t  d ca l o f  p la y  in  us,”  a s  a  b r ig h t  Uttle g irl 
o n c e  sa id  to  m e, ‘* b u t w c  w a n t  to  k n o w  w h a t lo  d o  w ith  Jt.”  S o  
i t  la te ly  o ccu rred  to  m e  lo  l a y  th e  m a t te r  b e fo re  th e  ed íto rs, a n d  th is  

is  w h a t  th e y  s a y :

"  I f  th e  b o y s  a n d  g iris  w h o  r e a d  S t . N ic h o l a s ,  in  a ll  p a r ís  o f  th e  
w o rid , w ill s e n d  p la in  descripc ions o f  th e  g a m e s  th e y  p lay ,—  
esp ec ia lly  c f  s u c h  a s  ih e y  b e liev e  to  b e  p e c u lia r  to  t h ú r  o w n  locali* 

lies,— w e  w ill p r io t  a s  m a n y  o f  th e  d escrip tlo n s  a s  w e  can , m o n th  b y  
m o n th . N o  s p a ce  c a n  b e  g iv en  to  g a m e s  th a t  a re  universaU y k n o w n  

a n d  ch a i a lre a d y  h av o  b e e n  fu lly  d escrib ed  in  p r in t ; un leas som e 
c h a n g e  sh o u ld  b e  m a d e  ¡n th e m  w ell w o r ih y  o f  no tíce . N o w  an d  
th e n  a  s im p le  d ia g ra m  c a n  b e  used , lo  s a v e  a  lo n g  d e sc r ip ú o n  ín  

w o rd s : b u l ,  o f  c o u rse , w e  c a n  n o t  p rom ise  to  p u b lish  e v e ry th in g  th a t  
m ay  b e  s e n t  ín . T h e  gam os m a y  b e  fo r  ou i-d o o rs , fo r  in-doors, 

fo r  b o y s, fo r  g irls , fo r  b o y s  a n d  g iris  to g e th e r, a n d  fo r a n y  n u m b er 
o f  p lay e ra , from  tw o  to  a  h u n d red .

**The g a m e s  sh o u ld  b e  c le a r ly  a n d  co n c ise ly  describ ed , w ith  exp llc it 

d íre c d o u s ;  a n d  e a c h  o n e  p r in te d  sh a ll  b e  p ro m p tly  p a íd  for, even  
b e fo re  th e  pub licación  o f  th e  n u m b e r  t h a t  c o n ta ln s  ic. W h ile  w e 
p rc fc r  th a t  th e  y o u n g  w rite rs  sh o u ld  w ii te  care fu lly , w e  do  n o t  ex p ec t 

g re a t  f ín lsh  o f  s ty le , ñ o r  lab o re d  p ro d iic ü o n s. O u r  objecc is  co 
in d u c e  th e  y o u n g  fo lks to  w r i te  to  u s  free ly  a n d  to  te ll  u s  o f  th c  

g a m e s  th e y  p lay , o íd  a s  w e ll a s  n e w ,—  a ro p ly  te lU o g  u s  w h ich  ones 
ih e y  b e liev e  to  b e  n e w .”

A n d  DOW, b o y s  a n d  g iris , th e  w a y  ís o p e n  fo r  y o u  a ll ,  to  m a k e  a  
co m p le te  a n d  frien d ly  e x c h a n g e  o f  g am es  a n d  v a rio u s  fo rm s o f  froHc. 
T h e  c b ild m n  o f  th e  R e d  S c h o o l-h o u se  wíU b e  ab le  to  h c lp , 1  h o p e ; 

a n d  e v e ry  g ro w n -u p  b o y  a n d  g irl , w h o  rem e m b e rs  so m e  good 
p a s ó m e  o f  fo rm er d a y s , m u s t  b e  s u re  to  le t  u s  k n o w  a ll  a b o u t  iL  I  

sha ll b e  g la d  to  h e a r  w h a t  g a m e s  y o u  lik e  b e s t  o f  th o se  y o u  describe , 
a n d  a lso  w h ic h  y o u  en jo y  m o s t  o f  th e  fre sh  oncs le a m e d  ih to u g h  

th is  n ew  p la n ; a n d , i f  a n y  a m u s in g  in c id e n t  h a p p e n s  Ín th e  course  

o f  y o u r  fu n , j o t  t h a t  d o w n , too.
S o , T o  W o k k  í is  tb e  w o rd . W ri te  o n  b u t  o n e  s id e  o f  th e  p a p e r,  

g iv e  y o u r  full post>ofhce ad d re ss ,  a n d  s e n d  che le tte rs  to  
Y o u rs , i a  b o th  w o rk  a n d  p lay ,

T h e  L i t t l e  S c h o o l*h a ' a m .

I n  c a re  o f  T h e  C e n tu ry  C a ,  743 B ro ad iv ay , N e w  Y o rk .

D sA R  St .  N ic h o l a s : C a n  a n y  o f  y o u r  rea d e rs  tell m e h o w  in 
p o lish  sh e lls  ? M y  ú s tc r  h a s  s o m e  farg e  c lam -shells . a n d  ah e  h a s  Cried 
severa! w a y s  o f  c^ l lsh ín g  (h em , b u t  n o n e  h a v e  p re v e d  successfu l. 
W c  th in k  o f  m aC ío g  a  sm a ll a q u a riu m , as  d e s c n b e d  Ín y o u r  J u ly  
n u m b er. Y o u r  co n s ta n  t  read e r,

M a r y  i\ HOWBS.

F r ie n d  o p  M a ib  G . H .— I n  th e  “ L e tte r -b o x ”  fo r  J u ly ,  1875, 
y o u  w ill ñ n d  a  g o o d  rec ip e  fo r  m a k in g  sk e le io n  leaves.

w h e n  I  f irs t  sa w  Íi. o n  a  p e rfec tly  c le a r  a fie m o o n  ín  M a y . W e  
s ta y e d  a  w e e k  a t  N la g a ra ,  a n d  a s  th e  m oon w a s  fu ll I  h o p e d  to  see 
th e  lu n a r  b ow , b u t  w e  c o u ld  n o t .  a s  Í l  w a s  o n ly  v isib le  a b o u t  tw elve 
o 'c lo c k  a i  nlghc. H o w e v e r, I  w an so  d e lig h ted  witK  th e  m o o n lig h t 
o n  th c  R a p íd s  th a t  1 fo rg o t m y  d ísap p o m tm en c  a b o u t  th e  lu n a r  
b ow . E l e a n o r  G r a e m b  N ix o n .

C. L . D .  s e n d s  a  le t te r  o n  th e  s a m e  In te re s t in g  subjecL

H .— I n  S t . N ic h o Lj\ s  f o r  J u n e ,  1878, y o u  wiJl find  d irec tio n s  for 
m a k in g  a  te lep h o n e . T w o  o r  th re e  b o y s  h a v e  w r iu e n  to  u s  t h a t ,  Ín 

fo llow ing  ih e  in stru c r io n s  g iv en  in  th a t  arric ie , th e y  w ere  g re a t ly  
h e lp e d  b y  g o o d 'D a tu re d  le le g ra p h  o p c ia lo rs  Ío th e i r  neig h b o rh o o d s. 
P e rh a p s ,  i f y o u  t ry ,  y o u  w ill f ind  y o u rse l f  eq u aJly  fo rtúna le .

D e a r  S t -  N i c h o l a s :  A s  m y  Ih th c r to o k  m e  on  n  ir íp  10 N iá g a ra  
F a lls  l a s t  M a y ,  1 a m  m u c h  in le re s te d  ín  th e  q u e s tio n  a s k e d  b y  
“ S n o w  B u m m g ”  in  th e  A u g u s t  S t .  N i c h o la s .

I  h a v e  r e a d  a n  a rtic le  on  N ía g a ra  b y  P ro fesso r T y n d a ll,  a n d  h e  
es riin a ie s  th a t  35,000 y e a rs  a g o  th e  faíls w e re  s ítu a te d  w h e re  th e  
v illage  o f  Q u c e n s to n  n o w  scands, o r  a b o u t  se v e n  m iles b e lo w  ih e ir  
p re se n i  posírion . A c th a t  t ím e  tb e re  w a s  p ro b a b ly  b u t  o n e  fall, a n d  
th a i  w a s  tw ice  th e  h e lg h c  o f  th e  falls a t  ih e  p re s e n i  day .

T h e  cUff o v e r w h ic h  th U  im m en se  v o lu m e o f  w a te r  fell w a s  com - 
po&ed o f  s t r a ta  oflIm esC one: a n d  a s  tím e  p a s se d  0 0 , la y e r  a f te r  lay c r 
w a s  b ro k en  o lf  b y  th e  a c tio n  o f  ih e  w a te r ,  u n tíl  G o a t  I s l a n d  w as 
reach ed . H e r e  ih e  r iv e r  s e p a ra tcd , f o n n in g  tw o  falls, th c  H o rse sh o e  
a n d  A m erican .

P ro fe s so r  T y n d a l l  a lso  co n s id c rs  i t  p ro b ab le  th a t  i f  N ía g a ra  
c o n tin ú e s  to  reced e  a t  tb e  r a ie  o f a  foo t a  y e a r ,  i tw il l  rea c h  tb e  u p p e r  
e n d  o f  G o a t  l .s lan d  ín  ^>ooo y e a rs ;  a n d  i n  11.000 y e a rs  th e  falls will 
b e  o f  b u t  h ^ f  th e  h e ig h t  ih e y  a re  o ow . I  n m  g lá d  I  h a v e  se en  the 
fails before  th e y  b eco m e  so  low , a n d  I  s u p p o se  p e o p le  w h o  wHl be 
liv in g  11,000 y e a rs  h e n e e  ^if th e re  b e  a n y ! )  c a n  n e v e r  u n d e rs tan d  
h o w  b e a u d fu l  M ia g a ra  w a s  in  a . p . i  881,

T h e  sh a p e  o f  l^ e  H o rse sh o e  F a l l  h a s  e n ü re ly  c h a n g e d  w ith in  the 
la s t  tw c n iy  y e a rs ,  fo r  a  h u g e  m a s s  o f  ro ck  h a s  fallen  from  th e  c e n te r  
o f  Ih c  cliff, m a k in g  a  r ig h t  a n g le  in s te a d  o f  a  h o rsesh o e , M a n y  
p e o p le  th in k  th is  c h a n g e  o f  fo rm  h a s  Icsscncd  th e  b e a u ty  o f  th e  fall, 
b u t  1 d o  n o t  s e e  h o w  ic e v e r  couJd h a v e  b e e n  m u re  b eau rifu l th a n

“ N o t  I n v it e d , "

T h e  p ic iu re  o n  p a g e  959 o f  th c  p r c s e n t  n u m b e r  sh o w s  y o u  a n  
in te re s t in g  scen e , fam ilia r  e n o u g h  in  a n y  o f  o u r  la rg e  c í t ie s :  T h e  
g re a t  c h u rc h  is  filled wivh s p e c ta io r s — frien d s o f  t h e  h a p p y  p a i r  w ho 
a re  a b o u t  lo  b e  w e d d e d :  th e  b rid a l c a rr ia g e s  h a v e  j u s t  d riv en  u p  to  

th e c u r b 'S to n e ;  a n d  th e  b r id e  a n d  b r íd e sm a id s  a re  p a s s in g  b e n e a th  

th e  c a n v a s  c a n o p y  u p  th e  s ie p s  o f  th e  c h u rc h .  T h e  b rid e  h e a rs  .thc 
f ij s t  sw e llin g  n o tes  o f  th e  g r e a t  o rg o n , a n d  s h e  feels t h a t  a ll th e  peo* 

p ie  v rilh in  th e  b u i ld ío g  a re  lo o k in g  ím p a tle n tly  fo r  h e r  a p p e a ra n c e , 
b u t  ís  q u íic  u n co n sc io u s  th a t  a t  th is  v e ry  m o m e n t s h e  is  th c  adm í- 

ra r io n  o f  a  sm all c ro w d  o f  u n in v íte d  lookers*on— barefooced  b oys 

a n d  g irls , w h o  a re  e a g e rly  p e e r ín g  th ro u g h  th c  c an o p y .
I n  N e w  Y o rk , a n  a w n in g  su c h  a s  th ís  a t  a  ch u rch * d o o r ís  q u ick ly  

e sp ied  b y  th e  s h a rp  ey es  o f  sCieet b o y s  a n d  g ir is : a n d  a  fine  w ed d in g , 

w ith  íla  bu stle , í ts  sw jftiy  ro llin g  ca rr iag e s , a o d  its ch eerfu l c ro w d s  in  
g a y  a lr ire , ís a s  g re a t  a n  c v c n t  to  th em  a s  to  m a n y  o f  th e  in v ite d  
g u es ts . I n  th e ir  e a g e m e ss , th e y  e v e n  p u t  th e ir  h e a d s  d o w n  b e n e a th  

th e  fo lds o f  th e  c a n v a s , m u c h  a s  th e y  w o u ld  i f  i t  w e re  a  d rcus* ten t- 

A n d ,  i f  to  see  th c  b r id a l  p a r ty  b e  th e  g re a t  evenc o f  a  w ed d in g , w e 
a re  n o t  s u re  th a t  th e s e  u n in v iie d  Uitic w a Ü sd o  noc o ficn  h a v e  th e  
b c s t o f  í l  T h e i r  s iu len  glímp.'^e ih ro u g li th e  c a n o p y  is n o  d o u b t a  

n e a re r  a n d  b e tte r  v iew  th a n  can  b e  ob ca ín ed  b y  m an y  o f  th c  h o n o red  
frien d s  w íth in , w h o  h a v e  to  s ta r c  n c to s s  th e  c ro w d ed  pew s.

D e a r  St , N ic h o l a s : P a p a  te lls  m e  s to ries  th a t  h is  f r ie n d s  icU 
w h ilc  in  h is  office. 1 lik e  to  h e a r  th em , a n d  m a y  b e  so m e  o f  che 
rea d e rs  o f  th e  St . N ic h o l a s  w ou ld , to o . H e r e  is  o n c :

“  I  w a s  ro w io g  th ro u g h  Che S o u n d s  o n e  d a y ,  w h e n , lo o k in g  low ard  
GDC o f  th e  c la m * n a u , l  sa w  a  s tra n g e  o b je c t  so m e  d is ta n c e  a n e a d  o f
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m e * row tP f cauóously u p  to  ii , I  fouad  i(  to  b e  «  U ue beran ,— a
bcrd with looe  oeck an d  k f S .  I t  a a  reach ú s  head  u p  a$ h igb

a s  a  t a a A .  T hese  M rds f r e q u e n t  o u r  Sounds d u n o g  t h c  « a n n  sura- 
m ef mon ihs. M r. H eron had  been looking íbr h is  dinner, and  had  goi 
hirnself b to  trouble. A  large clam  h ad  opened its  m outh wide to

g e t  th e  fresh  a ir . M r. H e ro n  soon  d ísc /jv ered  ít, a n d  th o u g h t  it 
w o u ld  m ak e  h im  a  n ice  d in n er. S o , w itliouc a s k in g  i f  i t  w a s  agree*

T h ere  b  a  re ry  eutious disease in  som e p a r a  of t t e  counCT7 w b k h  
h a s  o o  a sm e  ia  ihe  medical books, b u t v ú h  w hich som e ju u n g  
people a re  írequeoüy afflicied. 1 d o  o o t know  ju s t  w bai to  cal] o , 
o u t i t  seem s to  be ciosely re b ic d  to  ** Sunday headacbe.’* Pertm ps 
it  m ight be namod “  Coing^io-scbool D ebility.’* I t  h as  some very 
peculiar characteriRlics. I t  ís never know n to  occur on Saturday, 
ño r in vacaúoo, uiüess some very unpleasant du iy  is on hnud. T ne 
firet sym ptom  b  a  very g rave expression u f countenance, and  a  
solemo rem ark abou t ** feeling m iserable.'' usually foUowed u p  ^  
** 1 m l ly  do n o t fed  ab le  to  go to  school ib is owremg.*' Abous che 
m iddle of tbe  ibrenoon a  m arked  change for tbe  be tte r  usuaAy takcs 

unless school h as  tw o  tessioas, in  w hích ca se  no tm prov» 
cnent appears until aftcntoon. T b e  appetite b  good, espec íd ly  &r 
any littíe daintics which m ay b e  offered. T h e  patient la o t o  able 
to  rcad, o r to hea r others rend, some inicresting s to ry , or perhaps w  
w ork a  litlle on som e pleasant fancy;*w o rk , b u t the borc sugecsuon 
o f  an y  m ^rc arduou^ em ploym ent is alm ost certain  to  produce a

1 ̂ K i ld  like to  mesiicm p r i v m ^  to  (be meUwra^t^ these affiicted 
(hat go ing  to  bed  in  a  darit ro o o , an d  a  scñct d ie t c f  n t e r *  

gniel, has know s to  produce a  com plete core in  a  sh o rt tuoe.
Sm w usly. m y  young frióids, ib b  m ay b e  the  b e ^ o i n g  o f  so re^  

th ing  w hich can grow ínio frightful proporlions. A lm ost «very 
physicínn can  tell you th a t persons have com ed on a lo n g  systcm 
o f deccptioa, until « t last they  have dcceíved themselves a s  well os 
t h e r  friends. T hese unfortuñates begin a t  first by  m aking the most of 
all th e ir  lirtie aches an d  p au » , an d  from th a t go on to  pretendm g

t h e y  rea l ly  p ro d u c e  tn  tb eo ise lv es  th a t  w b c h  w a s  a i  a r s t  o n ly  im agi* 
n a ry . I f  y o u  find  th a t  y o u  h a v e  form ed « v en  th e  sm nll b e g in n m g s  o f  
th is  h n b it, t r y  J o  ih ín k  a s  Uitle a s  p ossib le  a b o u t y o u r  o w n  fceiings, 
a n d  tu m  y o u r  a tte n tio n  to  ih e  rea l triá is  o f  o th e r  people .

ab le , h e  s ti ic k  h is  b ilí in to  th e  c lam . B u t  th e  c la m  d id  n o t  l i k y o  be 
s e rv e d  io  th a t  m an n e r ,  so , c lo r in g  its  m o u th  qu ick ly , Jt h a d  M r. H e ro n  

a  p r i s o D c r .  ,  -  .
* 'T h e  b ird  tr ie d  a ll  s o n s  o( w a y s  to  g e t  c lea r . tv n s t in g  h is  lo n g  

o o c k  rn  k n o »  a o d  puQ ing h a r d : b u t  i t  w a s  oí n o  u se . H e ro n  s o o a  
t ire d  o u t ,  a n d .  a s  t h e  d d e  w a s  r is in g  o v e r  tb e  Bata, i  e x p e c t  

h e  th o u g h t  h e  w a s  a  ló s i  b e ro n . ^ .
•* I  h d p e d  h b n  o u t  o f  b is  troiiW e b y  r tn w n g  u p  to  ruro a n d  b re a k . 

in g  th c  cfam , th u s  s e i i in g  h im  free  from  hi« u n p l e ^ n t  s iiu a u o n . As 
soon  a s  h e  fo u n d  h im se lf  a t  Uberty h e  tn e d  to  ti y , b u t  h e  w a s  too 
t ired . I-o o k in g  a t  m e, h e  n o d d c d  h is  h e a d  tw o  o r  t h r «  t im p ,  «  
t h o u c h  in  g ra n ru d e  fo r  m y  s c rv k e s ;  a n d  ib e n  h e  w a lk ed  slow ly 
a w a y  10 th e  ib o re .’*—G o o d*bye , Lo k w ib  W a r e  ítx y ears)-

G r a h a  D E o ra R .— H o lla u d  b  a n  in d e p e n d e n t Id n g d o m , a n d  

W U llam  i l l .  is  i ts  p re se n t  ru ler,

D e a r  S t . N t c h o ia s : J  sh o u ld  l ik e  to  w rite  lo  th o se  ra r t ic u la r ly  
iowre& teó b  t ire  “  Ix s tie r .b o x "  a b o u t  a  n a tu ra l  c u n o s iiy  In  o u r a i y ,
N e w  H a v a i ,  C o n p o có cu l.— c o n r á ó n g o f  a  l a rg e  ho reeH tbesreu t tre e ,
b  a  e a id e n  o n  W a te r  S t r e e t  O n e  h a lf  o f  tb is  t ree  b e a re  b k rao m »  
o o e  T car, a n d  ib e  o th e r  h a l f  tb e  season  foHowm g, a lie rn a ic ly . I  f  a n y  
o n e  c a n  a c c o u n t fo r  th is  freok o f  « a tu re , l  sb o u w  b e  p w a sc d  t o  k n o w  
th e  ex p lan ab o ü -— T r u ly ,  y o u r  in tc res ied  friend,

LiLLiAN A . PECK (X3 yea«).

T e a jíSLa t io x  o r  ‘*Le  M ah c ba 2«d  p e  C c»co . "

T r a s s U T IO S S  o f  th e  illu s tra te d  F re n c h  p iec e , “  L e  M a rd ia a d  d e  

C oco,”  p r im a d  in  th e  J u ly  n u m b er , h a v e  b « n  rece iv cd  from  a ll  p a n a  

o f  th e  U n i te d  S ta t i^ ,  frotn C a ñ a d a , fro m  G re a t  B riia in , a n d  even  
from  F ra n ce . W e  b c ie  p r in t  tb a t  t ra n s b lio n  w h ich , a ll  th in g s  co n -  

sádered . se em s  lo  u s  tn  b e  tb e  b e s t:

THS VBfDSR o r  UqUOIJCB-WATER.

M v  d e a r  ÜnJc f rk a d s ,  d o  y o n  k n o w  w h a t  is  tb is  y o u n g  m a n  so  
o d d ly  e q u ip p e d ?  H e  is  a  v e n d e r  o f  llquoncc-w alCT, th a t  delic íou» 
d r b k  m ad e  o f  Uquoricc*root g ro u n d  u p  in  iced  w a te r .  I n  P a n s ,  o n e  « e s  
ih c m  e v c ry w h c re , th ese  v en d e rs , w ith  th e  f in e  s ilv e red  b o i K ^ t  o l th c ir  
fo u n ta in  s  e l ^ m i n g  lik e  a n  o riñ am b  a b o v e  th e i r  h e a d s . T h c y  w w k  
a b o u t  in  Ute C h a m p s  É l y s ^ ,  m  tb e  g a rd e o  o f  tb e  T iu le n e s , m  m e  
stree ts . ev ttiy w b e re  w h e re  cbfldiei» a r e  to b e  fouod^ o r  e v e n  o lder 
p o s o n s .  fo r  ih ir s t  co m es  t ¿  e r e r y b o d y ;  a n d  w h e n  i t  ts 
fw e a ib e r ) ,  tb e y  m a k e  f o m tw  re c d p ts .  O n e  h c a ra  m e m ^ ^ i o g  w ith  
th e ir  p e n e tra iif tg  v o ic e : í  Ufi-akkt! " (“  C n id  d r in k  \"  “ ¿ « a r w
u n d e rs io o d .j  ”  vVho TI d r in k ! H e re  ’s  g o o d  liq u o n c c -w a ie r ! T r « t  
y o u n e lv e s , lad ies— tre a t  y  o u rse lves  l '* A n d , a f te r  th e s e  dea fen in g  
n p p e a ls  to  cu sio m ers , th e y  r in g  ih e  silvered  bell w h ic h  ih c y  c a rry  in  
th e  le ft-b an d . T h is  r ín g in g  m a k c s  (h e  fo rtu n e  o f  in e  d e a le r  m  
U quoríce 'W U er: i t  m a k e s  so  m u ch  n « s e  th a t  o n e  m u s t  n e e d s  M y  
a n e n r io n  to  i t, a n d  (b is  i s  a lw a v s  a  g o o d  t h ü «  in  buw nesa. B esides, 
t h e  f o u n ta b  is  s o  fioe, w h o  c o u ld  re s is t  i t t  T h e  e& K t o f t h e  cn rav o o
v eive t w h k b  e n w ra p s  tb e  eyÜ ndcra ia  h e ig h iex ied  f e  c o p p c rro  
rim s, a n d  b y  th c  b o u q u e l  g l is tcn in g  i»  ih e  su n . T h t»  m a k e s  t f e  
w h o lc  a flá ir  visible from  a fa r  to  th c  th irscy . T h e n ,  too , *t c o s ls  only  

o n e  c e n t  a  g lass  t .  , , v  i *
O n e  o f  th e  b racos w h ich  h o ld  th e  fo u n ta in  o n  tn e  v e n d e r  s  b a c k  is 

m e rc e d  w ith  ho les , o o  th e  b ro asi, to  r e c a v e  th c  gob leta  m  w h ic h  h e  
serv es  h is  stock* Ín * t i^ e .  E v c ry th iM  id  tb e  o u m t  gK siens, tb e  gob* 
less a re  á lv e r e d  a s  w d l  a s  t h e  b d C  a n d  th e  b < ^ u e t  a jid  t h e  tw o  
fitucets tb a t  u n d e r  tb e  left a n n ,  o o e  o f  w h ic h  « v e s  H quonce- 
w a te r ,  a n d  tb e  o th e r  w a te r  fo r  r in s in g  t h e  gob leis . H e  u * «  a  c ó rn e r  

. o f  b U  rinen  a p ro n , d a ra l in g  w ith  w h iicn e ss  a n d  cleannea*,, f a r  w ip m g  
h is  g lasses. A n d  s till ih is  a p ro n  i s  n e v e r  so iled : o n c  « e s  iq  i t  a l w ay  n 
ih e  fo lds m ad e  h y  th e  lo u n d rc sa 's  iro n . O u r  v e n d e r  o f  liquorice- 
w a te r  ín  th e  e n g ra v in g  ís  sh o d  w ith  la rg e  p e a s a n f  s*«ibots, b u t  ihis 
p a r t  o f  tb e  c o s iu m e  i s  n o t  s tr ic t ly  th c  ru le ,  a s  a ll  ih e  r e s t  is.

I a  foroker tim es a  fine ̂ dumed nelinet covered the  head  o f  tbe  fount* 
¿ n -c a n ie r . bu t now adays a  p b in  w orkm an'froap o k e s  i ts  place. 

W ho would n o t b e  a  vender o f  liqaOTxe*waier? W ha i a  n o e  
• — • „  ,  .*  -------- y.t—  . . j —  — tbe

L is t  o f  T hose  W ho S e n t  T r .vhsl^tjon s .W e  com m ead to  all ou r readers the good advice wbich Is givca 
ü tis m ooth b  tbe  pap e r oo “  H ow  to  be  taken  o r e  r f ,”  an d  we a r e  y »om  C a r a d a :  K a á e  C  Thom son. F r o h  E h g l a r d :  H t o
r i a d  to  add  to  i t  bere a  fcw w onis b y  ib e  sam e au iho r w b k h  m a y  Rheam — EDen W atson—F.<fidi L M g— A g w  E K a  J a e o m b - H o o ^

Su«« EBxabeü. Mu™,-CaroB« Dagh«.u fCn-
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A nthony P c tc i P aul M urphy. F rom Scoti-^n o : L d g h  H unter 
íJixoD, F « o «  F rancb: Ju b a  A p p k u »  Full«r— D ycíe W arden— 
L cster Bradner, J r .—D alsy K udge.

F*OK THB U k í t* »  S t a t b s :  L . a  SioDC— Chas. D . R h o d « — 
Isab d  n o u g h io n  Smith— Camille P . G iraud< -H dcn  M . D rcnnan— 
A ntia y .  Burneit— U n a  Bearrice Post— C arn e  Lou  C añ a r— E  H. 
Blanion— A. H . W .-w E llca A. SUdril R obert B. C ene—•F ann ie
E . K ach liae«-S usieA . K a c b liu e ^  C en ru d c  CoUes RotaJie Carrol!
^ B e s s k L .  C ary— A rthur A. M oon— J o b a  W righ t W roth— Alicc
T . Cote— Cornelia BeU— N ellle E . H aines M atiíe W.
P ackard— H . G. Tom bler, J r —ArabcOa W ard— Frederic 
T udo r, J r .— D aniel ' i \  K illcen— Pauline Coopcr— Ade*
teide O rfe— M ary Grey— Lucy Eleanor Wollastoo Lu-
necie E . Laotprey—Jo&ephiiie B aniard  M ítchell— E dna 
Moffétt— H am e t B, Stem féld— A gnes G arrison—C lü a  
R ced A nthony— S u d e  A ndrew s Ríce— l í ^ e  H a n  — H at- 
tie H . Parsons— M ary  Chase— M . N . Lam b— Maríc 
Tudor— Jessie  C laire SfcDonaJd—A naie  Lapham — WaJier 
B. C lark— U xríe J .  S tew art— A nníe A nnstrong  WíUiam* 
san— M ary M. W ükíns— Aiice A ustea— A ddah Gerde»—
H a n ie t  D uaneO xholm — Rdich K ing  Latham —A Jke B n d - 

F rancés P cpper— Ki«¡e S. D a v j^ M e t t a  V ictor 
—J u ü a  G. Plcasants— G ertrude H . C adton— NelUe C.
C n a s ^ ^  L aura A. Jo n es— D aisey  Studley— TiJIie IHu- 
m enthal— H cnrie tta  Mario— B la n ^ e  H an o g — M aiy H. 
^ y ^ E d r t e  Alien H u lL -^ o se p h  B. Boume— la u r a  D.
Sprague— V irginia E lú a  ln o m (a o n — M ary J u n e  W ood-
w ard— E dith  hlerriain— Fannie M ígnonne W oodw onh__
L ucy  A. Puinam — beasie D aniels— G ertrude A . Miles—
T . híewboid Morris— Eugeníe M. jc kcoeu r— F J b  W
Bm y—A un» Belüeki Sraith—A nníe Roihery— L iw ieL oyd
— OM nie ü lan d y  I.cwes— Bessie D anfonh— M argarec 
Lewis M organ—SloUie W eston— A nnie H . M ills— Anoie 
G. R athbum — W oolson— Af. E v a  C leavdand— Ida  Coon 
Evans— G race M inugh W hilicniore— R obert T hom as Palm er— 
Jran n ic  U rsu la Dufree— Jessie  R ogere— A nna Perkins Slade— 
M athiJde \ S y — Jacob  H . C , L a a e l te -K a w  Colt— C orariia  M c- 
^ * y - - A .  ThebauU  RivaiUes— A nna II. Tbom as— W in P . Hum*

phrcys, J r .— N aihalte D . Clouglt— Adetaide C. H eam e— L ucy  S. 
Conant— C a i T Í e  R . P re o tis -M a ry  Y oung Sbearer— Vio P . K Io a c t
— A da &  T ap ley— h ia ry  Blancbaid H u b an — M ary  B. G allaher
— H eory  ChampUn W hitc— AurelLi H arw ood— U zzie N ew iand 
H asbrcuck— C anie A. M aynard— M íoníe A. J .  M e Intyre— C arita 
T , C lark— JuH a R . ColUns— M ary  M. Brownson— J u lia  Latim er— 
D ora  Schnud— M a u ^  Peebtes M ane L» C beescun— M avdc W . 
M allory— A nnie Oruzelier. _  _

D sa r  St . K icholas: I th ínk som e o f th e  little  
readcK  o f the  "  Lerter>boz" w ould U kc.to know  bow

F1GURC leo. X. P IC U R E  N O. i.

to  c u t an  apple so  th a t they  can  see th e  shape o f  the  appte>blo5som. 
T h i s  m ay n o t b e  new lo som e o f (hem. T a k e  a  oice an d  sound apple 
an d  peel i t  all a io u o d  : th en  c u t it c h ro u c h  the core, líke F ig u re  No. 
u  io  chin slíces, an d  by Holding to  th e  íight ooe o f th e s J k e s  nom  nca r 
tb e  m iddle í t  will sbow  a s  ia  h igure N o. a .—Y o u k  tru ly , F . L . B

A G A S SIí :  A S S O C rA T IO N .-S K V E N T H  R K P O R T -

I n  response to  repeaced requests, w e shall pablish, Ín ccnncction 
w ith  ou r A . A . reporLs, a  few addresses o f  those w ho m ay have 
specim ens for exchang t. Let it  b e  understood, however^ th a t such 
requests fo r exchaoges can  n o t ap p ear in  p rin t earüer than tw n o r 
th ree  months after they  are sent ín. If, forinstance, an y  one w ísH o 
to  ezchange draw ing» o f  »nott'-cry#tals for specimens o f  wood, the 
request should b e  sen t u s  ab o u t th ree  m onths before ifae tim e for 
snow , thac it  m ay appear in  (he m agasine a t  th e  proper seasocw 

I t  is  necesaaiy to  rem ind you  th a t Ín every case you  m ust write 
yo u r full address very p k in ly , bo th  w hen you  w riie to  u s  an d  when 
you com m unicaíe with one another.

l'his^is a  ^ o d  tim e to  say  tha t I  have been extrem ely plea.<«d by 
the  general excellence o f  the hundred» oT leitera w hich have been 
se n i me b y  the  boys an d  girls o f  ihc  A . A . T h e y  are , as  a  rule, welJ 
w ritten, carafufly spd icd  an d  punctuated , ao d  accu ra td y  adilr^ssed.

O f the  w hole number, only une, 1  believe, h as  come w ithout ao 
inclc«ed address, and  few, espeúa lly  o f  iate, w ithout the  íoclosed 
envelnpe an d  stam p fi>r reply. T h is  speaks w ell fo r o u r  members, 
an d  tetlera thus  carefully com posed an d  w ritten a re  araong the  b e u  
resulis o f  ou r so tíe ty  work. T o  write a  good leiicr 1% nn smaU 
accompUshmeoL 

& m e  dm c ago , severa! o f you  suggesied a  badgc, and  a  mcniioo 
o f  it w as m ade in  S t .  N ic i to u ts . w ith  tbe  re q u « i  ih a t each  m em ber 
w ould e x p m s  hís o r h e r  ojñntoo o f  it, and  offer su g g « tin n s  for a  
dcsign.

R ut responsos have been reeeived from so few. only half a  d o z a
—th a t it seem s th a t m ost o f  u s  do m>i feel a n y  need o f  such  a  m ark 
o f  distinciion, an d  nothing m ore w ül b e  done abou t it a t  present, 
unles.4 a  decided and  general desire ^ o u ld  b e  shr>wn for it  in  the  
c o u n e  of the  next m ondi o r  two.

A m ong the  best o f  the  dcsigns hiihent* receivcd a re  a  fem*leaf, a  
bucterfly, and  a  sim ple mcnogratn ín  gold.

T here is a  wish in  som e quarters (or a  general m eeiing  u f  repre- 
sen u d v e s  o f the  A ssocárion , ro be  held in som e central placfc ThU  
suggesiioQ cam e too la te  to  b e  coosídered th is year, b u t ic m ay be 
w ell (9 bea r ít in mlnd against the  com ing sum m er. I t  does not 
seem  very  praciicabte as  I  look ac ¡t now ,—for ou r xnembers a re  so 
yo u n g  and so w idely scariered,—b u t it m ígh t be  th a t enough repre-

senialives from various Chapter» could m eet during  the  summer to 
g ive an  addhional ím petus lo  the  progress o f  ihe  socíety.

T h e  moQon fo r such  a  general m eetíng  c o m e  fro n  a  Baltimore 
C hapter ( I  canno t give the ñame o f  Ihe mover, as  1 am  w riting  on a  
mountaÍn*top m any miles aw ay  from roy Icuer-file), an d  if  there are 
an y  to  secoad th e  raoüoa, it  do no h srm  to  Iv a r  f ro n  d>e^

W e are  spending som e day* b  a  ten t o n  the  side o f  Oreyiock 
(sometimes called .Saddle*back), the  h íghcst m ou n u ín  Ín Massa* 
d iu s e m , and i t  m ay  in terest ou r oniilhoJogical ü iends  to  kcow  that 
tbe  som ew hat rare  n e s »  o f  the  saow .bird a re  «cry  ptency here. T he 
nesis are  built on the  ground am ong the  grass. T h e  eg g s  a re  Hgbi 
and spoticd w ith  brown. T h e y  are  m uch like tbose o f  the  ordinary 
gTOusd.sparrow. T b e  snow>bírds (hem sdves a re  v o y  b te resting . 
Eariy  fai th e  m onúng  they r i s t  us, before we rise fro n  oo r hemtock 
bed. P eering  ciiriously a i  o u r ten t, they w hír and  fluticr abou t for a  
rime, ihe  tw o w híle feathers in  ih d r  saucy taiU  gleam lng am ong the 
ex’crgreeos, und!, gradually  g ro w b g  boldcr, they  aligh t en  che very 
canvas, aod  scram ble up  í u  steep w hite s id e .  Som e o f  ihcm a m e  
y ts te rd ay  m orning entirely  into ihc len t. and  onc Hltlc fellow actually 
hopped OQ D>y shoulders as  1  b y  p retending  sleep,

Some «  eeks ago , che A p pa lachbn  Q u b  o f  Boston vtsited G reyteck 
an d  climbed to  Its summit, and  during  th e  ascent the  bocanís» o f ihe  
p a rty  seemed specially atrracted b y  the  fenis, which grew  on every 
KancL SÍdcc (hen, a  young  b d y  o f  WüUamstown has  found here 
tw enty«ícven diflérent spoáes  o f  J u /k r t,  b c lu d in g  (be la rge  A t ^ -  
diM/n sp inu loruvi, an d  the  riny A s /l fn iu m  T rk h o m itíu s . H as any  
one found m ure k inds on a  single hill ?

I t  is now 3 yea r since ih e  St . N jcm dw s b raoch o f th e  Agassiz 
A ssodarion  w as formed. Ih x rb g  th a t tim e w e h av e  enrolted over 
twelve hundred mcmbers, and  m ade a  faIr beginning m s tu d y b g  the 
more cotamoo natu ra l objects. W c hope before long to  adop l a  
more sy sttm ab c  plan o f  work than w as possible du riag  (be p o io d  
o f  o u r  organlzarion.

T o  thU  cnd w c desire to  receive a  fuU report from each  C hapter, o f 
ics present condlrion, an d  íts  fucure pro spcctt a s d  piaos.

W’c hope iha í all o u r  membere wiU /bnn  tbe  babsc o f  tak ing  
carcful notes o fw h a ie v c ro f  interese they  see, an d  w e shall ba g lad to 
p rin t from tim e lo  rime such o f  ihcse note» as m ay be sen t us, i f  üicy 
are  weTI done,

H aalan  H , B a u a jiu ,  Lenox A cadem y, Lenox, Mas*.
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p i .

From w h a t poem  b y  OUvcr WeodeU H olm es ts  th e  ibtk>wing 
s tanaa  lakeo  ? '

O y u  a r h e  a i t h  y b o  g i o g h l a u ?  U o y  h i i k n  e h ' s  l a !  u n f ;
T u b  teh  gsuisk b a u ^  oto ta  h e t odgo éh  ash  noed ;
H ec rínelchd gaulh  o ldu  sa  y h e t rotop «  sh i leal,
K ad  teh  ropo nm a h tta  skown irtíh ughias seldlou Ib la! l

G E O G K A P I I I C A L  D O U B l .E  A C K O S T I C .

T h k  Inm als speU (he ñam e o f  a  fine d cy  o f  E u ro p e : (he fijuds 
natne the  river on w hich ít is located.

C koss-WORDS: A  mountain o f G reece, supposed to  be  sacred to 
A jK ^  ao d  the  M uses, a . A  river o f  N onhem  Ita ly , the  valley 
oT w h k h  has  been rendered memorable by the  w ais o f Bonapartc.
3. A  city  o f  lla ly , on ihe  A djíatíc. 4. T h e  sam e o f a  tropical ocean. 
5. A  c ity  o f Spaio D O ie d  fo r Íi6 fruiu aCELY.

E A 2 IV  D O V B L E  C R O ^ !< -W O K D  E M G 9 I A .

T h is  ^ d é r s  frem ihe  ordinary cross.word eoigm a, b y  requiriog 
tw o answ ers instead o f one. H ie  first le tter o f  each  answ er is “ ín 
hea(ber, o o t in  lea," (he second ** Ín bailad, o o t in  g lee.”  and  so on, 
until th e  tw o words have been speUed. T h e  an s  wers (o th is enigm a are 
tw o com pouod w o r d s - ^ e  ñ m  sg n ify in g  the  feast given when tbe  
grain has  beea gathered m : th e  second, a  ñam e given 10 a  heavecüy 
body  in  tb e  ea n y  folL

tu  heather, n o t Ío lea;
I d bailad, oot ín  g lee:
In  sorrow, noc in  palo ;
In  vivid, not in  p lain;
In  D ten . n o t in K an ;
In  Susan, o o t in  P a n ;
In  tem pesi, o o t in  cloud:
In  hum ble, n o t in  proud: 
ín  coounon, n o t Ín rare:
In  sermón, not ío  p n y e r :
In  E n 05 ,  n o t ín  PauL
Both, y o u  ’U find, come ¡n che &II. p. s . p.

d i a :i i o n t >.

X. I n sw eepiog. o. T h e  color o f  an oppressed race. 3. E rects.
4 .  T h e  common ñam e for earth*nu(s. $. T h e  first p a n  o f  the  ñame 
o f .a  U rge London theaier. 6. A o inclosure. 7. In d u s tio g .

C .  A .  B.

T W O  W O K I > .S ( U ’A ILE.'<

I. CoKC&ALS. 0. Existiog odIjt ín  ioiagioatkm. 3. I h e  space 
berwceo tw o  mouths o f  a  river. 4 . Consumed. ^  A slope.

I I .  I . T o  ̂ t e  repeatedly. a. A  fugítive, mentioned ín  the  Bible, 
w bo was lost in  the  desert o f  Beersbeba. 3. A  k ind  o f  q ita ru . 4.

5.  T o  s q u e e a e .  c  a .  &  a n u  p u r r o . "

r U O S S - W O K D  E M I iM A .

M v  first is in  tow n, b u t not Ín c iry ;
M y  second ín  bright, b u l ooc io  witcy:
M y chird Ls in  iiigoi, b u l noc in  bundle:
M y  iburth is ín  c a n y , b u t n o t ín tn io d le ;
M y firih is in ta ro , búc noc in lake;
M y sixcb is b t ^ ^ 0 ,  b u t noc ín take;
M y scvcnlh ín  ílavor. b u t not Ío tasce;
M y  e i^b th  is ín la v ¡» . b u t n o t in w nsie;
M y ninth ís in  cent, b u t n o t ¡n dím e;
M y tencb is ¡n ode, b u t not b  r im o e ;
M y  eleventh ío home, b u t n o t b  oound ;
M y  tw d fih  ís in  roar, b u t not m  sound :
M y  w h o k  tries ofi a  penny to  earo,
A nd succecds because o f hts m usical turo.

H. o.

n t ::i i e u i c a l  e n *i g >i a .

I  A M  composed o f  foity*seven le tters, s a d  am  a  quotafion from 
T enn y so n 'sp o em , “ In  M em orúm .’*

M y  3 t - 3 6 ^ - i a - 3d-aS“ 3 ®“®«>«  having a  p leasant odor. M y  94- 
9 - id  IS lo  obsérve narrow ly. M y 3 4 - y ^ i S - t - 3 9“ K ^ 3 7 - 6  is a  spiral

motion. M y 9$-46-i4 « recom pense. M y 13-08-43-19 is cautíon. 
M y 47-40-39-11-33 ís lo gtitter. M y 2 3 - 4 6 - 5* s -3 3 “4 ^ "* ^ * 7“3" 2 7“  
4 3 - 9 2  ts Im a tiv e . M y 3 1 ^ -3 -4 2  is to  puU w ith  íon%  M y 7-37- 
X-18 is  10 le n d  « aCBkY.

K I O D L E .

C tT  olT m y head, an d  I  ’m a  rollm g ball:
C ujtaíl me, and , unsecn, I *m felt all:
O nce m ore cuna íl me, and  n sense you  1 1  find;
Behead me, an d  its  oigan* com es to  tn b d .
I  ’m  m an ño r tícasi, o o r bárd, ñ o r goom e;
Bul dwell ín  m any a  com fortable bocoe:
A nd there, w hen fadíng  day  turns ínto níght,
M y  whole will b e s t appear ío  ruddy  U ght

CBOKCft V.

pvy.zi4Ü  i'OK Youyor

P l a c b a piece of thin paper carefully over tbe above desigo, and» 
with aliard, sharp pencil, trace every Une: then cut out the scvcn 
iñece, aod fie them togcthc so that they will form a perfect square 
measurbg two uMbes on every mde. c. s. r.

EA W V  l I O V i t - n L A S S .

C b n t r a l s  :  A  pinaíbre. A c r o &s :  i .  A  v a g r a n L  2. T o  i m i i a t a .  
3. In  ^ a f o r e .  4. A la rge  fish. 3. Defr. c . a . a.

D O r B L E  t ’E N T H A L  A C R O S T IC .

All th e  words described a re  o f  eqnal length. T h e  th írd  Ibe, 
read down w ard, ñam es 2  timo for “ peeping  m to  the  fu tu re ’*; the  
founh  Une. read dow nw ard, ñam es a  ch u rth  festiva) w hich immcdi- 
a td y  ló&ows thac dm& 

i^ROSS! 1. S truck  w ith  aiDa2emenL 9. In  cruth. 3. A  narra- 
tive song. 4. T h e  nam c o f  n  g rea t Englísh naval com m ander, who 
was boro m  1758. >  O u ie r garmenca. 6. D ividtng w ith  a  saw.

LM íngles cogeihcr. 8. A n ínsect w hích  is eovered b y  a  strong, 
roy substance. 9. A n officíal reckoom g o f  che inhabícants o f  a  

country. c i l b b r t  p o r r £ S T S R .

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



9 / 6 T H E  R I D D L E - B O X . [OcTOBgR.

PROVERB REBC? E A S Y  S Y N C O P A T IO N S  AXI> A B B U E V IA T IO N S .

E x a m fle : Syncopate and cu rta íla tree , andleave am ale Uquor. An s w e r : A lder—Ale.
I. 5 /n c o p a te  an d  curlail n  buHbon, and  leave an  nnimal. a. Syncopate and curtail a 

coquetee, an d  Icave an evergrcen tree, 3. S yncopaie and  curtail a  fierce animal, an d  Icave 
a  domesiic fowl. 4. Syncopate and  curtail a  Jewcl, an d  leave equnlicy. tsoLA.

E A S V  S H A K E S P E A U E A N  X ir W E R I C A L  E X IG IR A .

1 A M  com posed o f  seven ty .n ine letters, and  form a  couplet from Shakcspeare’s play 
o f “ R ichard  I I I . ”  M y 33-24-20 is a  wlse-looking b írd. M y  41-17-7&-14-68 is a  tool 
for cu tung. M y 59-4-49-77 b  a  church  digniiary. M y  45-15-30-72 is a  heavenly body.

M y 78-37-19-26 is a  presen!. M y  67- 
3-56-47 15 a  coaüng on íron. M y 48-
54-12 is to  cu t w ith  a  scythe. M y
5 5 - 7 » - 3 8  is a  creditor. M y  75-13-43- 
53 is a  soverelgn. M y  7o-2 i-6¿-8  15 
“ thc  stuff th a t life is m ade of.”  M y

,  7-02-w-t>4 IS a  servmg- 
boy, M y 79-5-16-18 is a  fish. M y  32- 
57-10-33 is a  girl. M y  51-1-9-63-70 is 
a  task. M y 36-25-52-61 Ís learned. 
M y 34-69-4»-3i is a  c ry  o f distress. 
M y  40-66-37-74-35-6-2-28 are  lo be 
f o u n d  in  a  ladyes work*bag: h . g .

E N IG iM A T IC A L  G E O G R A P IIY  
L E S S O N .

E a c h  o f the  íbUowiog questions may 
b e  answ ered b y  th c  nam c o f one o f the 
U n ited  States. E x a v iy U :  A n  instni- 
m en t fbr w riting, a  weaiher*cock, and  
p a r t  o f an  animal. A n s w r :  P e n d l-  
v an e -earf  Pennsylvania,

Anj. T h e  hairy crest o f an animal, a, A  rcligÍoi« ceremony, a snecie , and  serles. 3. 
acknow ledged succcssor o f M ohamm ed, over, and  d o se  a l  hand. 4. A  South A frican 
anim al, an d  a  ja ck e l of coarse woolen cloth. 5. A  horse, an island, and  fin  am persand. 
6. " I  once posse&sed a  g a id en in g in siru m en t”  7. A n  hotel, an d  the  goddess o f hunllng, 
S . A  la rge  surface o f ice floating in the  ocean, an d  one who is convcyed. 9. A tmospherc, 
a  R om án num eral, a  bcit, an d  an  árdele, tro. T he govem or o f Aimers, a  garm eui, an d  n 
le tte r. ix . T b e  person speaking, to  be iodebted, a  Street o r road  Tor vehicies. 12, Sick, 
forcvor, and  an  uproar. 13. A n ínvocation, elevated, and  a  letter, 14. P o rt o f a  horse, a  
valuable metal, and  aconveyance . 15. R aw  mineral, a  letter, and  am u sk e t. 16. A  g irrs  
ñam e, to scatter seed, and  a  saílor, jy . Oursclvcs, a  helmet, and  n o t out. 18. A  small 
vaUey, an d  to  be iofbrmed of. iq , A o unm arrjed woman, and a  iiym ph o f the  M oham- 
m edan paradise. 20. T o  dyc, and  busilc. C. &. s.

A K S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  T H E  S E P T E M B E R  N U M B E R .

SL'iNCUNX. A cross: i .  Arla. 2. BaL 3. Fiiss. 4. A sp. 5. Ares. 
A Ü T IC A L  N U M S m C A L  E n I G M A .

“  M ackerel's scales and  mares* tails,
M ake lofty ships to  ca rry  low  sails.”

P o u  B L E  C e n t r a l  A c r o s t i c .  R o asi goosc—M ich ael mas. A cro ss :
1. E rs i. 2. Coat. 3. Tam c. 4. Isle. 5, Stem. 6, A gag. 7, Soho. 
8. Rock. 9, Asia. xo. H em p.

C r o s s - w o r d  E n i g m a .  Flowers.
P u z z l e . Com-Íce.
E a s y  A n a c r a m s .  i ,  Bo.^ton. 8. N ew  York, 3, Rochestcr. 4. 

W ashington. 5. Charlestoo. 6. Moblle. 7. Si. Paul,

T h e  ñam es o f solvers are prin ted  in  thc  second num ber after th a t í n  whích the  puzzles appear.

,  s h o w i r g ^ e  answ er lo ih e ‘‘ Sandp ip«r’’ puzzle w ere sen t b y  Fred. C. M cD onald  — Florencc L . K y lo — A lice M . K y to  —
J .  S. T e n n an t— M. L . S argen t— W . M. H ire h fc ld -N e llie  A . - H e n i y  C. Brown — Earle. Colored draw ings w ere sen t b y  A. W . P o st 
—  G. A . P ost — W . S. P o st — K . Post, and  R eg ís Post.

D ouB L E  C B O S& .W O R D  E n i c m a . D ^ s d — n y m p h .
A b r i d g m e n t s .  R u s k in .  1. F - R - ic n d .  2. C lo - U - d .  3. S><aL 

4. IC -n ig h t  5, F a - I - r .  6. lú -N -d ,
H o u R 'G l a s s . C e n trá is :  H a rv e s t.  C ross*w ords: i .  F a sH io n . 

2 .  F rA il, 3, O R b . 4, V . 5. S E a . 6. T a S te .  7. S ecT io n .
G e o c k a p h i c a l  N ü m e r i c a l  E n ig m a .  G reat B n u in .
C o N N E C T E D  DiAMONPS. C c n t ia l s : W ater-ro e lo n . L c f i-h a n d  

D ia m o n d : 1. W . 2. L A d . 3. W a T e r .  4. D E n .  «, R .  R ig h t-  
h n n d  D ia m o n d :  t .  M , 2, N E d .  3. M eL o n . 4. D (5n . 5. N.

E a s y  P i c t o r i a l  E n ig m a .  “ F i r s t  ilie  b lad e , th e n  th e  ear, afte r  
t h a t  th e  fuU c o ro  in  ih o  e a r .”  M a rk  ív, 28.

M cK ccver, 9— H elcn E . H allock, 6— Florcnce G albrallh  I,ane . 6— B arrelt Eastm an. 3-
i   M ( I  A n  »» T I * _____T t_____________  _ i i  iT _  n '  » i* ____, .11 TA •  '  V

X. Y, Z ^  6—  F raiik  T , Thom as, 4—
‘ Partners,*' j i — “  A R eader,”  s— H e n ^  C. Brown, all— K ate  T . W endeli, i c ^ K a th a n n e  Robm son, 3— ”  ’f h r e e  C reces,”  5— Lizric 

Fyfer, 4— M ane M . Meínel), a— L alla E . Croft, ^ B e s s í c  7 'aylor, 2— P h l l  I. P ene , i — R ene and  H eien, 4— Valerle F rankel, 3— C laia 
H.» XI— P . S. Clarkson, i< ^ E le a n o r  Tclling, 4— V ernon H endríx , 8— A nnie H . Mills, 10— Fred. C. M cD onald, 14— Lina, G eoree A ,.

 C  f .1 , TA. , • 1 r ,  • T%. . •• »T» V, • ws • • T> S_ « _____

o — B u t t e r c i J p ,  i — M o I I i e  

”  8— C. S. a n d W .  F.
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