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IT is Fcodosia and Michacl Bazaroff who macle
tt story. Holding it sacrcd, I shall not alter it.
Al is lieic as it happcncd. They were thc cliil-
dtsri of I'riiicc lvan BazavofT, and of the Princess
Nadia. Itut they «ere neithcr rich for happy.
Fof Ihe prince and princess, having bccn acciiscd
ofdislayalty to the Czar, had been banished to Si-
bma, and their childrcn confided to the care of
Sergius Bazaroff, thc brother of thc banished
noble.

Sergius had aiways hnted his brother; was it
lucely. then, th.it he «ould lovc Michacl and Fco-
dtsia’ Alas! they trcmblccl daily bcneath his
black looks and brutal spccch, and listened in fear
tobij terrible voice, as he ragcd among his slaves
orsiiouted out wild Tartar battlc-songs lintil aftcr
midiiiglit.

Tliree comforts had the children: They lovcd
God; iliey loved cacli other; and they were ten-
derly loved by shnsc who had them in their care.
eodnsiaj muse taught her to knit, to embroidcr,

to carry herself like a Russian princess. She

d of her fathcr and mother; she reminded
bcrwhen the hours to pray for them carne. Frc-
‘luenilyshewoiild say:

Xtnv »e will speak of thc good prince, yoiir
ather— hnw brave he was! How pious| How
Msomo! Whcu he rodc his black horsc, and
"Me his white-and-gold imiform, there was no
Pdnce in all Russia fit to hokl his stirnip. And
boff Iflvely was your mother ! | shall be happy to
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my dying day' only to have seen her! Do yon

remembcr the night she carne to yon in a sarafan
of silver brocadc, buttoned with sapphires ? In her
anns, though they were shining with jcwels, she
carriecl you. Only your guardian angel could love
you better.” Ah !'— Feodosia had never forgotten
the starry look of her mother, and the cooing of her
low words ; so it was her grcat comfort lo talk to
Matrena of her parents, and then to go away and
pray for the Dcliverer.

Michacl was twelve years oid.
some face, luminous with the glow of his brave,
briglit soiil. His dreani by night, his hopo by clay
was to justify his father and mother, and to bring
them home in triumph. He had an English tutor,
a good man, to whoin he told all that was in his
heart:

‘s When | ara a man, sir, 1 will fight the battles
of my Mother Russia ; and, «hcn 1 have takcn this
and that fortress, 1 will go tothc Emperorandsay:
‘Oh, Czar ! how is it possible that | am thc son of
atraitor?’ And thus | will plead for my fathcr
and mother. | shall not be afraid.”

“ And also, Michael, remember hosv/A’ pirics
and cares for us all — the good Jcsiis.”

Thus they were talking onc aftcrnoon
vembecr.
ness.

He had a hand-

in No-
It had been a day of fear and sad-
Prince Sergius had been quarreling with a
strangcr, a had, common-looking man, dressed in
a shecpskin coat. “ And yet he is nota strangcr,”
said Matrena. “ | have seen him here beforc.

All rifjhis resen‘cd.



Smoloff savs that he bayed back at Pnnce Sergius®
Who can thc man be, that woulddave to do that.
The dogs have bcen set on a visitor fot Icss.

Every onc was wcary with thc fear and turmoil
of the visit. Therc had bccn trampling of horses
and bavking of dogs, threats, ovders and hurry-
in”* of tenified mcii and women, until the palace
feit as if a great storm had rushed through it.

In the muidle of thc aftcrnoon Princc Sergius
and his visitor wcnt out togethcr. The strangcr
was then smiling and affable, biit Prince Sergius
neither lookcd at him fior answered him. His face
his path the dogs that accompanied him.

Then tho tutor said: “ Therc is half an hour
before sunsct. Come, Michael, the fresh air ivill
calm and strengthen us.” And Matrona also rose,
and brought Feodosia her pelisse of fine fox-luv,
and her little cap and muff, and thcy went to-
gethor to the csplanadc in frontof the house.

The prospcct was dreary cnough. Except for
the pinc-belt, it was one great Icvel of snow, silcnt
and monotonous, with a few black huts scattere
here and thcre. Tlic childrcn talkcd sadly of what
most concernod them — Feodosia, of thc bags she
was knitting, Michael, of his sCudies; and, in alow
voice,ofhisuncle'sangcr. Suddcnlytherearoseaht-
tle swirliiig wind. Itblew a bit of whitc papcr along
the whitc snow to Michaol's fcet. He stoopeci and
liftccl it and, as thc teacher talked, glanccd at its
contents. It was in Frcnch, but he knew cnough
of French to pcrceive in a moment the importance
of the scrap of paper he lield in his hand. He be-
came palé and bveathlcss, and, without a word, he
gave the paper to his tutor, who rcad the words
tnd seemed equally agitated. The cmotion of
both was intense. They went silently Irack to the
school-room, and thc tutor, looking significantly at
Michael, cut in the collar of his own coat a little
slit, and then hid the papcr in it. This act was
scarcely accompished when Feodosia and Matrena
entcred.

“ The footsteps of thc prince are to be licara,
said Matrena; and, only a fcw minutes latcr,
Prince Sergius opened the door. His appronch
could usually be hcard from afar, and this sudden
and quiet visit was not without dcsign. He had
discovered his loss, and he wishcd to scc if those
whom he most fcared werc also aware of it. He
strodc into thc middlo of the apartmcntand looked
with kecn scrutiny at them ; all rose to their feet
and stood awaiting his nrclers, all with bowcd hoads
and lowercd cyes, cxcept the tutor, who gazccl out
of the window with n melanclioly and indiffercnt

Sergius looked most kecnly at the woman and
the girl. He was surc, if anythingwasknown, that
their faces would betray it; but Feodosia and Ma-

trena knew nothing. Michael had walkedbj™i¢l

them, and tlicy had notevcn seen him pickupitl
papcr. 1
Prince Sergius bowed to thc tutor, aslieai.l

“ Mr. Cecil, do me thc favor to take yonti;.!
again. | am sure your pupil is idle and inpK-
ncnt.

A taste of the whip would be good fotfcl
Pray letme know if he gives youthckasittoiibpf
and he looked stcaclily and savagcly at Michi]
drawing together his light, lowcring hronsjskl
did so. Michael did not lift his eyelids, bijild
cheeks fiushed; and bis Gnele saw, also, hovjtd

Then he tiirned to Matrena:

“ Hark ii«|
Come here! Pack the girl's clolhcs. To-mof;
the Countess Vasil comes for her. The a:|

know I am wcll rid of such a trouble.”
“ 1 understand, Prince, and obey.”
“ Be off, then !” _
For somc minutes after thc door w.as shui.ttel
was a profound silence. No one darcd tospEil
to move, hardly to glancc at another.

Bmcn?|
heart was full of sad fovebodings. !n adi»
two, what changes might bcgin! FcodosinJ

going to a ncw life, full of splendov,— iicrhapidl
full of lovc, for the Countess Vasil was herMoitol
sister, and surcly she inust love a child so dcalr.|
and bereaved. , , -

But her heart was troubled; she did mitt|
member heraunt, she was going amongstratE'
she was leaving Michael; perhaps cven Miiij
would not be allowcd to go with her. Beta”
whitc altar in her rooin, she knclt a longtimeil
night But whcn she rose, her face wassiiiprl
and happy. “ An angel has spokcn lo k]|
thouglu Matrena. And Matrena tvasnffli
wrong. To an innoccnt girl, the angcls vtel
many sweet things ; they delight to guard M
bear her puré prayers to heaven, to keep
spotted from the world. "

In the mean time, Michael and his tutorsatii
near the large porcelain siovc. Their tliogj
werc too great fot much speech; bosidc, 1 1
dangerous. But in sliort, whispcred 5cr.ict|
they carne at Icngth to a decisiéon.

“ Feodosia must be told, and the leterin n;j
to her, Michael. She will give it to T
Vasil. Thcre isno one more able to ac upo. |

“ 1fl could only go mysclf! Cannotlgo™”I
Icttcr carne to me. Dear master, cannoU» m

‘“My boy ! Vou are a prisoncr on tliisft J
at thc Czar’s plcasurc. If you attcmptcc -1
itsboundary, your uncié would have th rf
shoot yon.” o

“ It is tci-rildle ' — and «-c are all n

“ De slrong, Michael. There is an hom M
joyat hand, Your fathcr will come hack -|



RiTG Vour molher \vill come back to her chil-
len Trvnow tosleep.”

iButthcblivsat musing, his face growmg finer
Icifincr, as —

“He I>uiN “ "I> ncither hammecr fAor stonc,

A giund. fti"

HcoUN-r \'ASIL’S holisc stood in thc heartof Mos-
It «as an oid Russian palace, with an Ori-
feital look uutside ; but its interior was furnished
br thc most splendid French dishion. The
inaParisiaii inorning oress, was drink-
[ig chocolate ; a Parisian maid waitcd upon her,
ad shc s])okc to her in Frcnch, with elegancc and
Fcoclosia alone was out of character with
hesiirroundings. She stil wore her Russian cos-
fttiinc-a sarafan of dark blue velvet, buttoned
with pcarls, showing long, fiill slecves of fine mus-
and a lace ruff at her throat. Her mittens
irc of blue silk, worked with silver ; her slippers
bluc morocco, and a blue ribbon tied back her
iic, flowing hair.

Ihiw Inoked w'eary and anxious, and her aunt
ftmdi *'Youcat nothing, my little one ; are you
prcd witli the long journcy ?”

mt 5iiot tliat, doai- aunt.
uch a grcat troubk.”

' Is if abciut Michael? Do not fcar for him. Mr.
ml is his fathev’s fiicnd ; he will never forsake
ichael.”

‘It is much more than Michael.
nger.  Scnd cvcry One away.”
|The coiiniess looked at the child in amazement.
he girl's soiil was in her eyes. From her daz-
[Uiigly fair skin thcrc seemed to cmanatc light.
ic looked taller. Shc appenred all spirit. It was

ixib'ible to rcsist the sufiering and cntreaty that

kface, and words, and attitudc expressed. All
|g'.dicrsaid to thc countess, “ Control yourself,
sd listen."

IWiih an imperativo inotion, shc ordcred thc re-
Bovnl of thc brcakfast tray, and as soon as tliey
~rc alone, Feodosia took from her bosom thc

fce of napor. and gave it to her aunt. It was

Sittl and cnished, and thc dainty lady took it with

liiciancc. ihit bcfore she had rcad many lincs,

" uttoi'ed a slirill cry, and struck the bcll with an

5|ieUin—ity that broiight a dozen scrvants to
is'vei' it.

| have in my heart

I can wait no

“’'rhe ciHint I The count!” shc cried. *
phc cnnnt lure immcdiatcly!
fhi', moineiu!”

Send
W ithout dcl.ay !
In the intei-val, she paced thc

nipielly; shc kissccl Feodosia in a rapture of
|oy; she murinurcd in Russian. and in Frcnch,
prayers and cjaculalions; shc was likc a woman
Jipon «<hom liad fallen a joy too great to be borne.

When thc count answered her suminons, she
ran to mect him, and put thc Ictter into his hands.
I-lc had rcad lout a fcw lincs before he rose and
locked the door; and then, laying the paper upon
the table, he wcnt ovcer it, word by word,
whisper;

in a

“ Prince Sekou:? Bazaropf: Thouha.tnoisentme the money.

! shall come for it in two days. If thou pay me not, | will go to thc
police. D will tcllihem how thou swore away ilie honor and liberty
of thy broiher,and of ihy brother's wifc.

plot.

I will icll ibem thcwhole
Every one is yet living whom ihoii didst eniploy.
wilt noi escape with Siberia.

And thou
For a crime libe ihinc, there is only
thc knouc— thc ktioiu Iu deaih.
“ ALEY, K.ERCOFF,
“ aithc inn of ihe Grecat Bear, sircctof 5t. John, Moscoxv.”

Having rcad these words, Count Vasil questioned
Feodosia closely, concerning the strangcr who had
visited Prince Sergiiis. Thcn he said: “ Thisduty
is now in my hands. | will see to it at once. Noth-
ing that | havc will | spare. Ifl can gct the Czar’s
ear, 1 shall succeed immcdiately— but do not fear ;
in thc cnd, all willbe right.”

The countess had intended to take Feodosia to
thc grcat stores, and to the French modistes. But
for shopping neithcr had now any dcsire. To
hope, to doubt, to suffer, to wait— these were the
only things possiblc to thcni. And Feodosia dkl
not wish to be dresscd like a French girl. She
was under thc shadow of the Kremlin. From its
hundreds cfshining domes, thc goldencross of her
faith was glittering. On evcry pinnacle there were
thc Russian eaglcs— hugc, black, and outspread.
She was a Russian girlin the heart of Russia. She
loved her country. Slie loved the grcat Czar ; she
looked upon him as its patriarch and father. She
nevcr thought of him as doing wrong. Kc was
thc savioi- and comforter of his pcople. If she
could only rcach him ! If she couid fall at his
fcct and pul into his hands the Icttcr which she
had given to Count Vasil, she ncver doubtcd that
in the very ncxt moincnt he would restore her
parcnts to libcriy and honor, and scnd their bc-
traycv to his punishmecnt.

At the cnclof ninc cl.nys, Count Vasil cnlled thc
poov child to him, Shc had scavccly catén or
slept; she had grown thin and wcak; slic trcm-
ljlcd at a footstcp, at the sound of her oun namec.
He took her in his aims and whispcrcd words to
her which made her sob with joy. Kergoff had
bcen casily found. He had confcsscd all. lie had
procluccd his confcdcratcs in the plot. The Czar
had listened to thc story with pity and angcr.
Ordcrs had already left St. Pctcrsburg for thc
honorable reléase of Prince and Princess Bazaroff,
and for thc arrest of Prince Scrgius. “ It is cvcn
possiblc that your parcnts will be hcre for Christ-
mas, and oh, litilc onc, will not that be a Christ-
inas festival ?” he asked.



1 do iiot know Christmas, Unele. Pnncc Ser-
gius would never permit us to honor it.”

“ The poor child ! Count, we will keep for her
the childrcn’s feast.”

“ 1 am of your mind, my countess. Howevcr,
my good news is not yet all told. There is a fes-
tival before Christmas— the feastof St. Nicholas—
the féte day of our Emperor, and Feodosia isbidden
tobe there.”

“ Ah !'what an honor| What is mcant by it.

“ Onr Emperor is a just man. He said to me :
‘ Before thc nobles, | degraded Prince Bazaroff.
1 will as publicly re-instate him. At the feast of
St. Nicholas I will make him a marshal ol the em-
pire. The ukase shall be written, and you shall
receive it for him.” And my soul spokc without
being bidden, and before I evcn thought of the
words | answecvecl:

“ *Sire, Prince Bazaroff's littlc daughtcr is with
me. Permit her to have this great joy and
honor.’

“ And the Czar said: ‘Letitbeso.’

“ Well, then, there is nothing else to be done.”

“ Perhaps he will even speak to you, child.
W hat will you say? There must ccrtainly be a
littlc speech preparcd.”

“ Dear .Aunt, when the heart is full, something

crosses your mind and you speak. | shall find
ivords, no doubt. But who shall go and tell Mi-
chael ? — Michael waiting in that sad room at

Bazaroff?”

“ This very hour, my child, I will send a safe
mcssenger to him.”

The next day they left Moscow for St. Peters-
burg. The feast of St. Nicholas was dose at hand
and°Feodosia must have garments fit for the royal

presence. But she begged to retain her own cos-
tumc. “ | have been taught how to wear this,” she
said, “ but in thosc dresses of France | shall be

awkward and uncomfortalsle.”

Ccrtainly in no dress of France could she have
lookcd more lovcly. Her sarafan was of ivhitc
satin broidered with gold, and it had sleeves of
glistening Indian gauzc. Her shoes, of white satin,
were irimmed with sapphires, and she wore also a
coronal of the same heavcn-blue gcms. Her face
was still round and child-like, with laige, wondor-
ing bluo eyes. I-lcr complexién was fair as a lily.
She was tall and slcndcr, and her easy, dignificd
gait had in it something very maidcnly and noble.
As she walkcd she seemed to fill the air with fra-
grancc and grace, as a swaying flower does. For
when a young girl has a beautiful body transfigurad
by a beautiful soul, how lovely and how lovable
she is! R

She was not afraid, and yet she trembled
when she entcred the

Vv 1
a httie
inagnificent palacc of the

Czar. «The blaze of light, of gold, and of jti,4
the splcndid tiniforms of the men, the beauii
dresses of the women, the flowersj the sin®
music of the ro)'al bands, almost bewildered k
She glidcd along bctween her Gnele and heran
asifshewerein adreain; quite uncénsciousihaik
presence ofa littlc girl in that august assembijis
causing princes and marshals and grand-diicht»
to look with a curious interest at her.

At length she rcached thc throne room, andib
Czar and Czarina cntercd. His impressive figR
and potent face, fascinated her child-hcait Tii
mighty Czar had given her back fathcr, nolte
and home ; had ransomed those she loved (.
suffering and degradation.

There was aii intense stillness, as he boueds
the nobles, and said in a loud volee ;

“ Nobles of thc Russian Empire, it liaslite
fully proved that Prince lvan Bazaroff was iahv
accused. | honor my fcte day, by reslorins>
him all his rights, and by making him Cel
Marshal of my own Guard.”

Then Count Vasu spoke to Feodosia, andd:
walkcd straight to thc Emperor. Her beaut) ii'
grace charmed every cye, and the ecstasyoita:
and gratitudc which filled her heart J)itiliictdi:
her an unconscious elevation, precluding all k:
or faltering. A murmur of admiraiion fdio»
thc child. She had been told to cast heislif
the Czar's fect. She did not think of that
contrary, she vaised her eyes to bis face.

“ My child !'” he said kindiy.

“ My Czar! My Czar!” and, forgetling allto
in that supremo moment ofhcrdesire, sliestrei,.
out her arms, and liftcd her face to bis, asill
were indced her father. The action was so raira
that it compellcd its own answcr j and a tbnllt
sympathy stirred the wholc room , wiicn iheCa
stioped and kisscd the tcars from the ch)lds«t
cyelids. Then the Czarina also kissed licr;
the grand mcasure of thc Polonaise struckup.i’
the nobles began to form for its marcli; but ti-
dosia knew not anything more till she founbK;
self in the Vasil carriagc, crying softly m nerMi P
arms, with rapture.

IT was thc night before thc Nativity,and Itel
cow flashcd light fiom the spives of all b«”|
hundred churchcs. Tire air was full of |
fanfare of trumpets, and the glad |
crowds onthe God wi'h vs. -\
Vasil’s hoiise was illuminated with a B
candles, and thvough its splendicl rooins, Fe 1
accompanied by more than two score -
panions,” wecnt singing the hymn of the 1
She was enclianted. Mr. Cecil had often |
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herthc story of the ISabe of Bcthlehem, and it had
restcd on her mind likc dawn upon the waters.
But to honor His birthday, to sec, and to share its
joy, madc it wondciful to hev.
been so happy in her life. Forty-eight young girls
had been invitcd to spend with her thc days
bciween the Nativity and the Epiphany. I>unng
that time they were to be “ dear companions.”
They had arranged something delightful for evcry
day — sleighing, skatmg, ball-playing in the court,
dancing in the housc, and, abovc all, those singing-
games which are the delight of Russian girls.

Early on Christmas-day the gay hotise bccame
gayer. The rooms were full of ladies and gentle-
men flashing with jewels; and cverywhere there
was music. In some rooms, the boys and girls
were singing lo it; in others, they were dancing.
Can you imagine Count Vasil’'s banqueting-hall
with its wax lights, its music, and its two tablcs
bi-ight with flowers ?— one surrounded by happy
childrcn, and thc other by ladies and nobles. The
Christmas feast is waiting. and Count Vasil raises
the Christmas song that all Russia is singing :

She had nevcr

" Glory to God in Hcaven! Siavn!'
To ourLord on ihis carlh. Slava.'
M ay the right thioughout Russia be fairer than the bnght siin.
Slavti/

“ It is like fairy-land !” said Feodosia.

After dinncr carne the famous jewel-game, for
the childrcn. An oid woman brought in a deep
dish full of cloan water. Another brought in
bread and salt and three bits of charcoal. Then
all the boys and girls took off their rings, chains,
and bracelets, droppcd thcm into the water, and,
as they did so, ihey sang;

" May the bread and the sali livc a thousaitd
M ay otir Emperot live slill Innger! Sla-M

i Shva

And thcn the oid woman stirred thc jewels in thc
water, and covered the dish with a napkin. Now,
there are many songs for lhis gamc ; one foretells
good fortune ; 'a sccond, a journey ; a thiid, sick-
ncss; others, wealth, honor, good marriage, mis-

fortunes, etc. These songs are each one wmtcn

on a sepéarate card, and the oid woman lifts a jewel
and dvaws a card at random. The song it calis
for is then sung, and it is said to prophcsy the fate
of the owner of whatcver jewel is liftcd vvith it;
and whilc thec ring is put on again, or the bracclet

clasped, all chaiit the chortis:

" To her for tvlinni ve have fung it, inay it turo good !
She who has misscd it, miist do without it:

Must do withoiu it.— This can not faii.”
At length thc oid woman said, “ I havc liftcd a
card. Now let our gracious

Princess Feodosia
pi-cdict a great and happy marriage” ; and Feo-
dosia sang :

* A mRkirsian Avyri corre?pondi?ig to the

" 1 5-IW.1.sparrow-hawk fly froin one lafie. S/uoo
And a liitle do\-c fly out from another, Sjavn
Tiiey llew to each ollier and enibraccd each other.
Embraced each uther with their light, blucwings.
And thcspairow-hawk and doce, they biiilded,
bo liappily lugethcr.

And lo! Feodosia had prophesied for heisell.
and ivhile they clasped her locket round liertliiccs
they sang;

S/ow.
dire»;

Sima:"

Thus in charming games, in dances, and o,
they pussed the time' but Feodosia was ahan
ihinking, “ Perhaps my father and motlier nj
come to-day !— perhaps this very hour!”

On the eve of Epiphany, the girls were takin| |
of the wondcrful things said to happcn duringtk
lioly time. For then, according to Russian beligj
Christ walks on thc earth and givcs to tlie sonow
ful, comfort, and to the wicked, an opponunityu
repcnt. “ My Unele Volnoff was a great misei,
said little Elizabeth Jelko ; “ and on thc sixthhok
night, he inct an oid man who said, 'Ssay, ft
Christ’'s sakc, and give mcakopeck.” AndIlUI
noff felt pitiful, and answered, ‘ For Chust’ssale,
then, take this silver rouble.” Thcn Volnoffsat |
for a moment a face likc an angel’s, and he ke*
the Christ had spoken to him.”

And each girl had some stoi7 of the samel
to tell. One knew a cruel noble who had stiddenl!
takcn pity on a miserable slave-child, and kii |
found it to be the Christ. _

And it was on the eve of the Epiphany, andtk
girls were singing their parting song:

“ Ostars! siiirs! dear little siars!
All ye, O stars, are the iair children,
Ruddv and whitc, of one niotlier |

Sent forlh throiigh the chrislencd world,
Di?I>euscre of happincs.s!”’

Suddcnlysomc one callcd “ F'eodosia!” Andsk]|
ran towavd thc cali, and saw Count Vasil crdirac

ing a man covcrcd with fuvs, and the countess hs-

ingand cryingbvcr aiady wnhom Feodosia knert

once to be her mother. In a moment

her fathcr’'s arms, she was on her mother’s brean1
and heard thcm calling her the swcet, pet nausl
that all girls lovc.

The prince and princess had goiic iirstto.-
Petcrsburg, to pay their duty to the i-tar; ®
now, having scen their claughtcr, they
to reach home. For they had hcard iii ht.
burg that Prince Sergius liad iled from Ji'shcc.
it was aiso rumovcd that he had shot a sena. .|
some one of his hnuschold J L0

Bcfore midnight they were driving funous
the frozecn plain bclween Moscow ani a* [
and, by thc middle of thc day, they once . |
rcached their home.

EuglisU wurtlh

1

“

“Glury"™ ur " llullclujab."



Ly~
Mr. Cecil was waiting at thc
open door. But whcre is Mi-
chacl? It is thc first question
asked by all.

“ Michacl is iﬂ," answercd thc tutor.

“What has happencd, Cccil? What
is theiriattcr? ”

“ Nothing to wcep over. When Kergoff ~ .
was arrcsted, word was sent to Piincc
Sergius, and thc news puthim bcside him- y
self. When he entcred the school-room, — i j
| saw at once that he was dangcrous, and
| told Michael to go away. But the Prince
would not suffer him to go. He seizcd thc i
.boy and compelled him to listen to words
'about you, and the cxcellent Princess his mother, which it would be-
sinful to repcat. Michael looked bravely into his face. 'You are
stronger than I, and | must stand,” he said; ‘but 1 do not listen.
You are speaking falscly of thosc, of whom you shoulclfear to speak.’
Then theprincestruck thc boyin the face, and Michael cncd out:

‘My fathcristruthand honor;my mother is like thc angcls; it is
you \'-ho are a tliicf, and a

traitor I' I tricd to save thc
boy. 1did what 1coukl, bul
Sergius sliot him— shot him.

*VN.i.-Sitr.

Ul JEWL.L-UAIlL.



MICHAEL AND FKODUSIA.

thi-ee times, The sleigh was atthe dour. ltwas
the villain’s last act bcfore he went away.”

‘“And what has been done ?”

“ Everything. | sentto Moscow for Dr. Livadin;
— -the boy has suffcred, butis doing wcll,”

“ Come, letusgo to him”; and in a fcw minutes
they were all at Michael’s bedside. His palé face
was transfiguied witli joy; his weary head was at
last on his mother’s breast; his father was clasp-
ing his hands, and crying with mingled tears of
pride and oflove. And, oh, w'hatsweet confidences
he had witli Feodosia. W hatgreat plans Michael
made for thc futuic !

He has realizcd all he hoped. Behind the fiery

Though as harmlcss as could be —
He was just a mouse, you see —
He would give the little woinan such a fright
That, though tucked away in bed,
W ith the covers o’er her head,
She could never gct a wink ofsleep all night.

basiionsofthc Crimea, he thricc won his promotion.
And if any of thc readers of St. Niciiousg,
to Petersburg, and sec, at some great milita,
review, a general ciad in whitc and gold, towerin,
abovc all other men, with blue eyes flashing fc
an eagle’s, and a face full of sweetness and slrengi

thai is General Michael Bazaroff, the frieg
of his Emporor, thc idol of his soldiers, thc belovej
of all vi‘ho know him.

As for Feodosia, she became a great princes;
but often in the winter nighis, when thc snowHl
and the arctic coid was cruel, she would Idl lis
children, in words of pity and horror, oftlieivickel
Prince Sergius, whom no one ever saw again,

W hen her husband hcaicl a squcak,
He would tell her, and shc’d peek,
W ith her dainty little night-cap all awTyv;
After which, o'crcome with fear,
Shc would quickly disappcar
"Neath the covcrs, with a terrificd “ Oh, m) m



Sf onc day, to vid thc house And, though his little wife,

nfilit horrid little mouse, Who 'd bcen deaf, all through her life,
Her hiisbaiid in a cornet did invest; Said she did n't mind at all to hcar him play,

And that night, upnn a chair Yet the vnoiise, without rcgret,

Wuli his feet high in thc air, O’er the cupboard put “ To Let,”

He practiced all thc latest tunes with zcst. And next morning all the neighbors moved away !



SARA CREWE;

By Francés

Part III.

Sara could not even imagine a being charm-
ing enough to fill her grand ideal of her mysten-
oub benefactor. If she tricd to make m her mmd
a picture of him or her, it ended by bemg some-
thing glittering and strange— not at all like a rcM
person, but bearing resemblance to a sovt of
Eastern magician, with long robes and a wand.
And when she fell asleep, beneath the soft white
blanket, she dreained all night of this magnificeiu
personage, and talked to him in Hindustani, and
made salaams to him.

Upon one thing she was determined.
not speak to any one of her good fortune— it
should be her own secret; in fact, she was rather
inclined to think that if Miss Minchin knew, she
would take her treasures from her or in some way
spoil her pleasure. So when she went down the
next morning she shut her door very tight and did
her bestto look as if nothing unusual had occurred.
And yet this was rather hard, bccause she could
not help remembering, every now and then, with a
son of start, and her heart would beat quickly
every time she repeatcd to herself,
friend!”

It was a friend who cvidenily mcant to continué
to be kind, for when she went to her garrct the
ncxt night — and she opencd the door, it must
be confessed, with rather an excitetl fceling— she
found that the same hands had bccn again atwork
and had done even moro than before. The firc and
the supper were again there, and bcside them a
luirabcr of other things which so ahcred thc look
of the garret that Sara quite lost licr brcalb. A
piecc of bright, strange, bcavy cloth covcrcd the
battcred mantel, and on it some otnamcnts had
been placed. All thc barc, ugly things «-hich
could be covcred with tlrapcrics had bccn con-
eealcd and made to look c|uitc prctty, Some odcl
materials in rich colors had been fastened against
the walls with fine sharp tacUs— so sharp that they
could be prcsscd into thc wood without hammecring.
Same brilliant fans were pinncd up, and there were
several large ciishions. A long oid wooden box
was covercd with a rug, and some cushions lay on
it, so that it wore quite thc air of a sofa.

Sho would

“1 have a

Hodgson

OR, WHAT HAPFENED AT MISS MINCHIN’S

Burnett.

Sara simply sat down, and looked, and looked
again.

“ It is exactly like something fairy come true”
she said; “ there isn’'t the least difference. 1ied
as if I mightwish for anything,— diamonds ad
bags of gold,— and they would appear! Tha
could n’t be any stranger than this. Is thisny
garret? Am | the same coid, ragged, damp Sara’
And to think how | usod to pretend, and pretend,
and wish there were fairies! The one thing t aways
wantecl was to see a fairy story come truc. lam
living in a fairy siury ! 1 feel as if 1 miglit bea
fairy myself, and be ablc to turn things into atiy
thing clsel!”

It was like a fairy story, and, what was best d
all, it continued. Almost every day sometbini
new was done to thc garret. Some new comfon
or ornament appeared in it when Sara opcnedher
door at night, until actually, in a short time, itwes
a bright littlc room, full of all sorts of odd and lux
urious things. And the magician had taken caic
that the child should not be hungry, and thatsbc
should have as many books as she could read
W hen she left the room in the morning the
mains of her supper svcre on thc tablc, and wlico
she returned in the evcning, the magiciai, had re-
moved them, and left another nicc littk ntal.
Dnwnstairs Miss Minchin was as cruel and uisulimg
as ever,— Mrs. Ameliawas as poevish, and iliescrv-
ants were as vulgar. Sara was sent on ernmds ad
scoldccl, and clriven hithcr and thither, but som
hoiv it seemed as if she could bear it all. fbe de
liginful scnse of romance and mystery lified her
abovo tlic cook’s tempcr and malice. 1 he com
fort she enjovcd and could always look forward e
xvas making her stronger. If she carne home frtm
her evrands wct and tired, she knew she would soo
I>c warm, aftcr she had climbcd the stairs. In”
few weeks she bcgan to look lcss thm, AUm
color carne into her chceks, and her eyedifl)m
secm much too big for her face.

It was just when this was beginning to he so R
parcnt that Miss Minchin sumetimes starod at
questioningly, that another wondcrful thing J
pened. A man carne to ilio door and left sc'
parccls. All were addrcssed (in large F'tc'S)

“ thc Ottle girl in the atiic.” Sara nerseir wasseM



to open thcdior and she took them in. She laid
(he t«o largest pareéis down on the hail-table
andM-asloukingat the acidrcss, when Miss Minchin
carne doivn the stairs.

‘e Take the things upstairs to the young lady to
«hom they bclong,” shc said. “ Don’tstand there
staring at theni.”

“ They bclong to inc,” answered Sara, quictiy.

To \ou !” exclaimed Miss Minchin. “ What
doyou mean?”

*'l cJoii'l know where they come from,”
Sara, "but they 're addressed to me.”

Miss Minchin carne to her side and
them r.ich an excitad expression.

" Wliat is in thcm ?” she demanded.

“ 1(Iuii‘t know,” said Sara.

"Open thcm!” shc demanded, still more ex-
citediv.

Sara didas she was tuld. Tliey contained pretty
and confortable clothing,— clothing of different
kinds; ahocs and stockings and gloves, a warm
rait, and evcn an umbrella. On the pockct of the
coat was pinncd apapei on which waswrittcn, “ To
be wovii cvcry day— will be replaced by others
ivhen nccessary.”

Miss Minchin was quite agitated. This was an
incidentwhich suggested strange things to hcrsor-
didiiiiud. Could itbe thatshe had made a mistake
afterall and that thc child so neglcctcd and so un-
kindlv trcated by her had some powerful fviend in
thc batkground? It would not be very pleasant if
there simuld be such a friend, and he or she should
learn :dl thc triith about the thin, shabby clothcs,
thc scaut food,thc hard work. Shc fclt very quccr
indecd .ind unccrtain, and shc gave a side-glancc
atSar.i. «

“ \V<1I," she said, in a voice such as shc had
ncver uscd since the day the child lost her father
—"wcll, some onc is very kincl to you. As you
havc thc things and are to have new oncs when
they are worn out, you may as well go and put
thcm on and look respectable; and after you are
dresbed, you may come downstairs and learn your
lessons in the school-room.”

So it bappcncd that, about half an hour after-
ward, Sara struck the entire school-room of pupils
diimb with amazement, by making her appearaiicc
in a coatume such as she had nevcr worn sincc thc
change of fortune whcvcby shc ceased to be a show-
pupil and a parlor-boarder.
to l)e the same Sara.

said

looked at

Shc scarccly scemcd
Slie was ncatly dresscd in a
pretty ;;(iwn of warm browns and reds, and even
her stockings and slippers wcrc nice and dainty.

Perhaps some one has left her a fortune,” onc

I of thc girls whispercd. “ I always thought somec-
ihiiig would happen to her, Shc is so qucer.”

That night, when Sara wcnt to her room, shc

carried out a plan she had been devising for some
time. She wrote anote to her unknown friend.
It ran as follows :

“ I hopcyuu willnot Ihinkit is not polite that | should wtilo this
noto toyou when you wish to keep yourself a secret, but | do not
mean 10 be impolite, or to try to fiiid outatail. only | wanlto chanlt
you for bcing so kind to me — so heautiful kintl, and making every*
thing like a fairy story. lam so gratcfiil toyou and | am so happy!
1 uscd to be so lonely and coid and hungry and now, oh, just think
whiii you llave dono fot me! Pleasc let mesayjust these words. It
scems asif | onght to say thcm.
you

Thankyon— ihankyon— lIbnnk
The Litti.e Girl in the Attic."”

The next morning she Icft this on thc little table,
and it was taken away with the other things; so she
felt sure thc inagician had received it, and she was
happier for the ihought.

A few nights latcr a very odd thing happened.
She found something in thc room which shc cer-
tainly would nevcr havc cxpected. W hen she carne
in as usual, shc saw something small and dark in
her chair,— an odd, tin)’ figure, which turned toward
her a little wcird-looking, wistful face.

“ Why, it ’s the monkey !” shc cried. “ It
isthe Indian Gentleman’s monkey ! Where can he
have come from !'”

It ivas Ilio monkey, sitting up and looking so like
a mito of a child that it rcally was Cjuite pathetic;
and very soon Sara found out how he happened to
be in licr room. The skylight was open, and it
was easy to giicss that he had crept out of his
masier’s garret-window, which was only a few fcet
away and pcrfcctly easy to get in and out of, even
for a climber less agilc than a monkey. He had
probably climbed to the garrct on a tour of investi-
gation, and, gctting out upon the roof, and being
nttracted by thc light in Sara’s attic, had crept in.
At all evcnts this seemed quite rcasonable, and
thcrc he was; and when Sara wcnt to him, he
actually put out his queev, elfish little hands,
cauglit her dress, and jumped into her arms.

“ Oh, you qucer, poor, ugly, forcign little thing!”
said Sara, caressing him. “ I can’t hclp liking
you. Yon look like asort ofbaby, but I am so glad
you are not, becausc your mother could not be
proud of you, and nobody would daré to say )ou
were like any of your ix-lations. But | do like you ;
you havc such a forlorn little look in your face.
Perhaps you are sorry you are so ugly, and it’s
always on your mind. | wonder if you have a
mind ?”

The monkey sat and looked at her while she
talkcd, and seemed much interostcd in her re-
marks, if onc could judge by his eyes and his forc-
hcad, and the way lie moved his head up and
do'vn, and licld it sideways and scratclied it with
his little liand. He cxaminccl Sara quite seriously,
and anxiously, too. He fclt thc stuffof her dress,
touchcd her fiands, climbcd up and examined her



ears, and then sat on her shouldcr holding a lock
ofherhair, lookingmournfulbut not at all agitated-
Upon the whole, he seemed pleased with Sara.

“ But 1 niust take yon back,” she said to him,
“ though 1’'m sorry to have to do it. Oh, the
company you ivontd be to a pcrson !’

She liftccl him fium her shouldcr,
her knce, and gavc him a bit of cakc. He sat and
nibblcd it, and then put his head on onc side,
looked at her, wrinklccl his forehcad, and tlien
nibbled again, in the mostcompanionable manner.

“ But you must go home,"

set hiin on

said Sara at last;
and she took him in her arms to carry him down-
stairs. Evidently he did not ivant to leac’c thc
room, for as they reachcd the door he clung to
her neck and gave a little scrcam of anger.

“You must n't be an ungrateful monkey,”
said Sara. “Yon ought to be fondest of your
own family. 1 am surc thc Lascar is good to
vou.”

Nnbody saw her on her way out, and vcry soon
she was standingon the Indian Gentlcman’s front
steps, and the Lascar had opened the door for

“ 1 fiuncl your monkey in my room,” she said
in Hindustani. “ | think he got in through the
window.”

The man began a rapid -outpouring of thanks :
but, just as he was in thc midst of them, a fretful,
hollow voice was heard through the open door of
the nearest room. The instant he hcard it thc
Lascar disappeared, and Icft Sara still holding the
monkey.

It was not many moments, howevcr, before he
carne back bringing a message. His master bad
told him to bring Miss into the hbrary. The
Sahib was very ill, but he wished to sce Missy.

Sara thought this odcl, but she remembercd
rcading stories of Indian gontleraen who, having
no constitutions, were extremely cross and full of
whims, and who must have their own way. So
she follnwed the Lascar.

W hen she entercd thc room thc Indian Gentle-
man was lying on an easy chair, propped up with
pillows. He looked frightfully ill.
was thin, and his cyes were hollow. Me gavc Sara
a rather curious look — it was as if she wakened
in him some anxious interest.

“ You live next door? ” he said.

“ Yes,” answered Sara. “ llive at Miss Min-

His yellow face

chin’s.”
“ She kceps a boarding-school?”
“ Yes,” said Sara.
“ And you are one of her pupils?”
Sara hesitated a moment.
“ 1 don't know exactly what I am,” she repUcd.
“Why not?” asked the Indian Gentleman.

MISS MINCHIN S. |Fti

The monkey gave a tiny squeak, and Saa
strokcd him.

“ Atfirst,” she said,
boardcr; but now

“ What do you mean by ‘at first’ ?” asked iht
Indian Gentleman.

“ Whcen | was first taken therc by my |)apa.”

“Wcll, what has happencd since then?"said
thc invalid, staring at her and knitting his brchs
with a puzzlcd expiession.

“ My papa died,” said Sara. “ He lost all h>
moncy, and there was none left forme — andthne
was no one to take care of me or pay Miss Mn
chin, so "

“ So you werc sent up into the garret, and neg-
Iccted, and made into a half-starved little dvudgel’
put in thc Indian Gentleman. *“ That is about ii,
isn'tit?”

The color deepened on Sara’s cheeks.

“ There was no one to take care of me. andnc
money.” she said. “ | belong to nobody."

“What cliU your fathcr mean by losing his
moncy ?” said the gentleman, frctfully.

Tlie red in Sara’s cheeks grcw deepcr, and she
fixed her odd cyes on thc yellow face.

“He did not loso it himself,” she said.
had a friend he was fond of, and
who took his moncy. I don’'t know how, | dont
understand. He triisted his friend too much.”

She saw the invalid start — thestrangeststart-

‘1 was a pupil and a parlor-

“ e
it was his friend

as if he had been suddcnly frightenccl. Tlicn ke
spoke ncrvously and excitedly;
“ That’'s an oid story.” he said. “ It happens

every dav; butsomctimes those who are blamed-
those who do the wrong— don’t intend it. and ae
not so bad. It may happen thiough a mistakc-
a miscalculation; they may not be so bad.’

“ No,” said Sara, “ but ihe suffering is justas
bad for thc others. It killed my papa.”

The Indian Gentleman pushed aside somc of tre
gorgeous wraps that covercd him. N
“ Come a little nearer, and let me look at you,

he said.

His voice sounded very strange; it had a inc
nervous and excited tone than before. Sara tat!
an odd fancy that he was half afraid to look at lier.
She carne and stood nearer, tho monkey clingug
tohcrandwatching his master anxiously overw
shouldcr.

The Indian Gentlcman’s hollow, rcstlcss ¢
fixcd themsclves on her. .

“Yes,” he said at last. “ Yes; 1 can see it
Tell me your fathcr’'s namc.”

“ His namc was Ralph
“ Captain Crewe.

. C,

Crewe,”

a sudden ibougm
lurt

Perhaps,” -
llashing upon
hcard of him?

her,—

“ perhaps
He died in India.

you may



The indian Gentleman sank back upon his pil-
liows. Hclouked veryweak,and seemedoutofbreath.
‘Yes,” he said, “ | knew him. | was his friend.
1] meant'no harm. If he had only lived he would

lhave known. It turned out well after all. He
liws a fine voung fcllow. 1 was fond of him. 1
Irflinakclt’right. Cali— cali the man.”

Sara tliought he was going to die. liut there

Ivas no nocd tocall thc Lascar.
liaiiing at ihe door.

He must have been
He was in the room and by
lhis masier's side in an instant. He seemed to
Ikiiow >Viiit to do. He liftcd the droopinghcad, and
Lave the invalid something in a sniall glass. The
lindian Centicman lay panting for a few minutes,
lard iheii he spoke in aii exhausted but cagcr voice,
lidtltossirg the Lascar in Hindustani;
“ (sr>fijrCavmichacl,” hcsaid. “ Tcllliim tocome
hercat unce. Tell him I have found the child !
When Mr. Carmichael airived (which occurrcd
Bn avery few minutes, for it turned out that he was
mother than the fathcr of thc Large Family across
Hlic Street), Sara went home, and was allowcd to
llakc thc inonkcy with her. She certainly did not
Islecp veiy iniich that night, though the monkcy
bchaved becautifully, and did not disturb her in thc
¢casi, Itwasnotthemonkey that keptherawake —
"iiivas her tlioughts, and her rvonclcrs as to what
ahc Indian Gentleman had meant when he said,
E'Tcll him 1 have found the child.” *“ What
Iiildr” S.nakept asking herself. “ 1 was the only
iliild there; but how had he found me, and wliy
nidhewani to find me? And what is he going to
Ho, no«-1 am found ? Is it something about my
[papa? Do lbelong to somcbody? Is he one of
[my rclaticnis? Is something going to happcn?”
Butshe found out the very ncxt day, in thc morn-
png; and it seemed that she had been living in a
Story even more than she had imagined. First Mr.
Tarmich.ivl carne and had an interview with Miss
1Jlinchin.  .And it appeared that Mr. Carmichael,
icsides uccupying the important situation of father
[tothc Large Family, was a lawycr, and had chargc
I'Of the affairs of Mr. Carrisford,— rvhich was the
real Aame nf the Indian Gentleman,— and, as
[Wr. Carrisford’s lawycr, Mr. Carmichael had
orne to cxplain something curious to Miss Min-
Jhin regarding Sara. But, being the fathcr of the
RaigeFamily, hehad avery kind and fatherly fccl-
[uig for children ; and so, aftcr seeing Miss Minchin
~one, what did he do but go and bring across thc
~uare his rosy, motherly, warm-hcarted wife, so
fHut she herself might talk to thc littlc lonely girl,
tell her everything in thc best and most
liiolherly way.
And then Sara Icarned that she was to be a
I poor littlc drudge and outcast no more, and that
pgreat change had come in her fortunes; for all

the lost fortune had come back to her, and a
grcat deal had even been added to it. It was Mr.
Camsford who had been her fathcr’s friend, and
who had made the investments which had caused
him the apparent loss of his moncy ; but it had so
happcnecl that aftcr poor young Captain Crcwe’s
dcath, one of the investments which had seemed
at the time tlie very worst, had takcn a sudden
turn, and proved to be such a success that it had
been .amine of wealth, and had more than doubled

the Captain’s lost fortune, as well as making
a fortune for Mr. Carrisford himself. But Mr.
Carrisford had bccn very unhappy. He had

trui)' loved his poor, handsome, generous young
friend, and the knowledge that he had caused his
death had weighcd upon him always, and broken
both his hcalth and spivit. The worst of it had
been that, when first he thought himself and Cap-
taiii Crcwc ruined, he liad lost courage and gone
away because he was not brave enough to face the
consequcnccs of what he had done, and so he had
not even known wherc the young soldicr’s littlc
girl had been placed. When he wantcd to find
her, and make restitution, he could discover no
trace of her ; and the ccrtainty that she was poor
and fiiendless somewhere had made him more
miserable than ever. When he had taken the
housc next to Miss Minchin’s, he had been so ill
and wietched tliat he had for the time given up
thc seaich. His troubks and the Indian cliniate
had brought him almost to death’s door— indced,
he had not expected to livc more than a few
monlhs. And then one day thc Lascar had told
him about Sara’s speaking Hindustani, and grad-
ually be had begun to take a sort of interest in the
forlom child, though he had only caught a glimpse
of her once or twicc; and he had not connected
her with the child ofhis friend, perhaps, because
he was too languid to think much about anything.
But thc Lascar had found out something of Sara’s
unhappy little lifc, and about the garret. One
evcening he had actually crept out of his own gar-
ret-window and looked intoliers, which was a very
easy matter. because, as | have said, it was only a
few fect away — and he liad told his masterwhat
he had seen, and in a moment of compassion the
Indian Gentleman had told him to take into the
wrctched little room sucli comforts as he coukl
carry from thc one windou' to the oihci-. And the
Lascar, who had devcloped an interest in and
an ocid fondness for tlie child who had spoken to
him in his own tongue, had been pleascd with the
work ; and, having the silent swiftness and agilc
movcments of many of his race, he had niadc his
evcning journeys across the few fcet of roof
from gairet-window to garret-window, without any
troublc at all. He had watched Sara’'s move-



ments until ho knov exnctly when she was absent
froni her room and when she returncd to it, and so
he had been ablc to calctlate thc best times for
his work. Genei-ally he had madc them in thc
dusk of thc cvening, but once or twice when he
had scen her gn out on errands, he had darcd to
tro ovcr in thc daytime, being quite sure that thc
garrct was nevcr entcrcd by any onc but hersclf.
His plcasure in thc work and his reports of ihc re-
sults had added to the invalicl’s intevest in it, and
sometimos tlic master had found the planning gave
him something to think of, which made him almost
forget his wcariness and pain. And at last, when
Sara brought home thc triiant monkey, he had felt
a wish to see her, and then her Ukeness to her
father had done the rcst.
“And now, mv dear,”
michacl,

said good Mrs. Cav-
patting Sara’s hand, ‘Mil your troubles
are over, 1 am sure, and you are to come home
with me and be taken care of as if you were one of
my own little girls ; and we are so pleased to think
of having you with us until everything is scttled,
and Mr. Carrisfovd is bettcr. The cxcitcment of
last night has made him very wcak, but wc really
think he will get well, now that such a load is
taken from his mind. And when he is stronger,
I am sure he will be as kind to you as your own
papa would have been. He has avery good heart,
and he is fond of childrcn— and he has no family
at all, But we must make you happy and rosy,
and you must learn to play and run about, as my
little girls do ”

“ As your little girls do ?” said Sara.
der if I coukl, 1

“ 1 won-
used to watch thcm and wonder

what it was likc. Shall 1| fcel as if I belongcd to
somcbody ?” -

“Ah, my love, yes!— yes!” said Mis. Car-
inichacl; “ dear me, yes!”

And her motherly
blue eyes grcw quite moisi, and she suddenly took
Sara in her atms and kisscd her. Thatvery night,
bcfore she went to sleep, Sara had made the ac-
quaintance of thc entire Large Family, and such
excittment as she and thc monkey had caused in
thatjoyous circle could hardly Ix- described. Thei'c
was not a child in thc nurscry, from thc Eton boy
wlio was thc eldest, to the baby who was the young-
cst, who had not laid some offering on her shrinc.
All the oldcr oncs knew something of her won-
derful story. Shc had lieen born in India; shc
had been poor and loncly and iinhappy, and liad
lived in a garret and been treated unkindly; and
now shc was to be ricli and haigiy, and to be taken
care of. They were so sorry for her, and so de-
lightcd and curious about her, all at once. The
girls wished to be with her constantl>', and the
little boyswished to be told about India ; thc second
baby, with the short round legs, simply sat and

stared at her and the monkey, possibly wonderij.
why slic had not brought a hand-organ with het

“ I shall ccrtainly wake up presently,” Satakepi
sa>'ing to hersclf. “ This one must be adreat
The other one turned out to be real; but itj
could n't be. But, ohl how happy itis!”

And even when she wcnt to bed, in tlie briglit,
pretty room not far from Mrs. Carmichael's om
and Mrs. Carmichael carne and kissc<i her
patted her and tuckcd her in cozily, she ivasra |
sure that she would not wake up in the garret >
the morning,

“ And oh, Charles, dear,” Mrs. Carmichael;al
to her husband, when shc went downstairs tohm
“ wc must get that lonely look out of her eyes! %
isn’'t a child’'s look at all. I could n’t bcar lortt |
it in one of my own children. W hat thc poor litk
love musthave had to be.ar, in that dreadftilivoiraii
house ! But, surely, she will forget it in time.”

But though the lonely look passcd aivayiroil
Sara’s face, she nevcr quite forgot the garreta'\
Miss Minchin’s; and, indeed, she always libedisl
remember thc wondcrful night when the tief
Princess crept upstairs, coid and wct, and openiij
thc door found faity-land waiting for her. Asi
there was no one of thc many storics shen 1
always being callcd upon to tcll in the iiuiseryel
the I-nrge Family, which was more popular Ibn
that particular one; and tbcre was no onc of «boa
the Largo Family were so fond as of Sara. lli.
Carrisford did not die, but rccovcred, and San
went to live with him; and no real pnnccss coali [
have bcen bctter takcn carc of than she wes. "
seemed that the Indian Gentleman could noli
cnough to make her happy, and to rcpay heri»
thepast; and the Lascarwas her devotecl slave. .k
her odd little face grew brightcr, it grew so prcij
and interesting that Mr. Carrisford used tosiiJ®
watch it many an evening, as they sat by the {D
together.

They bccamc greatfriends, and they uscd tosp»
hoiirs rcading and talking together; and, in.iv®
short time, there was no pleasanter sight totheb»
dian Gentleman than Sara sitting inhcrbigdia
on thc opposite side of the licarth, wUh a W |
on her knce and her soft dark hair tunibtal
over her warm checks. Shc had a pretty habit»
looking up at him suddenly, with a bright sm |
and thcn he would often say to her;

“ Are you happy, Sara?”

And then she would answer:

“ 1 fecl likc a real princess, Unele 'loin.

He had told her lo cali him Unele Tom.
“There docs n’t sccm to be anything ”
‘supposc,”” shcaddcd. .

There was a little joke bctween thcm ti» |
a magician, and so could do anything ~'



liid it was one of his plcasures to invent plans to
lurprise her with enjoymcnts she had not thought
fof Searcdy aday passcd in wliicl» he did not do
fiomethiiig now for her. Somctimes she found
leu- flowei's in her room; somctimes a fnnciful
fiiule gift tuckcd into somc odd cérner; some-
times a now book on her pillow;— once
' as ihcy sat together in thc cvening
fcjliev liéard the scratch ofa lieavy
paw ontlic door ofthc room,
i and «lien Sara went to
Ifiiid-out what it was,
I tlicie stood a great
ldog— a spleiidid
kiissiaii  lioar-
koiind with a
frand  silver
lanil gold col-
rlar. Siooping
1to rcad tlio
Uiscription
fupon tho
Pcoll.ir,
Sata

‘THE MONKEV SEEMED RIOCH INTEHESTED

« delighted to rcad the words: “
I"Mve the Princess Sara.”

I am Boris;

~fhen there was a sort of fairy nurscry arrangcd
wthc cnteriainmcnt of the juvenile mcmbers of
fie Largo 1 ainily, who werc always coming to sce
ira and tlie Lascar and thc monkey. Sara was
I'OL, XV.— 17.

as fond of the Largo Family as they were of her.
She soon fcltas if she was a member of it, and the
companionship of thc healthy, happy childrcn was
very good for her. AIll the children rather looked
up to her and regarded her as the cleverest and
most brilliant of creaturcs —
particularly after it was dis-
cnvered that she notonly
knew stories of every
kind, and could in-
vent ncw olios at a
momcnt’'s notice,
but that she could
help with lessons,
andspeakFrench
andGerman,and
discoursc  with
thc Lascar
Hindustani.
It was rather
a painful cxpe-
ricnce for Miss
Mincliin, to
watch  her
ex-piipil’s
fortunes,
asshehad
thc daily
opportu-
nity to
do, and
to fecl
thatshe

IN HER REMARKS.

had made a scrious inistake, from a Business
point of view. She liad eventricd torctrievcitby
siiggestiiig that Sara’s education should be con-
tinued lindcr her care, and had gone to the length
of making an appcal to the child herself

“ I have always bcen very fond of you,” she said.



Then Sara fixcd her eyes upon her and gave her
one of her odd looks.

“ Have you?” she answercd.

“Yes,” said Miss Minchin. “ Amelia and 1
have always said you were the clevcrest child we
had with us, and | am sure we could make you
happy — as a parlor boarder.”

Sara thought of thc garret and the day her cars
were bo.xed,— and of that other day, that dread-
ful, desofate day when she had been told that she
bclongcd to nobody; that she had no borne and
no friends,— and she kept her eyes fixed on Miss
Minchin’s face.

“You know why 1 would not stay with you,”
she said.

And it seems probable that Miss Minchin did,
for after that simple answcr she had not the bold-
ness to pursue the subject. She mercly sentin a
bili for the expense of Sara’s cducation and sup-
port, and she made it quite large enough. And
because Mr. Carrisford thought Sara would wish
it paid, it was paid. When Mr. Carmichael paid
it he had a bricf interview with Miss Minchin in
which he expressed his opinién with much clear-
ness and forcé; and it is quite certain that Miss
Minchin did not enjoy the convcrsation.

Sara had been about a month with Mr. Carris-
ford, and had begun to realizc that her happincss
was not a drcam, when one night the Indian Gen-
tleman saw that she sat along time with her chcek
on her hand looking at the fire.

“ W hat are you ‘supposing,” Sara? ” he asked.
Sara looked up with a bright color on her cheeks.

“ lwas ‘supposing,’”” she said; “ 1 was rcmem-
bei-ing that hungry day, and a child | saw,”

“ But there were a grcat many hungry days,”
said thc Indian Gentleman, with a rather sad tone
in his voice. “ Which hungry day was it?”

“ | forgot you did n’'t know,” said Sara. “ It was
the day | found the things in my garret.”

And then she told him the story of the bun-
shop, and the fourpence, and thc child wlio was
hungricr than herself; and somehow as she told
it, though she told itvery simply indeed, the Indian
Gentleman found it necessary to shadc his eyes
with his hand and look down at the floor.

“ And 1 was ‘supposing’ a kind of plan,” said
Sara, when she had finishcd; “ I was thinking I
would like to do something.”

“ What is it?” said her guardian in a low tone.
“You may do anything you like to do, Princess.”

“ 1 was wondering,” said Sara,—*“ you know
you say | have a grcat dcal of moncy — and I was
wondering if | could go and see the bun-woraan
and tell her that if, when hungry childrcn— partic-
ularly on those dreadful days — come and sit on the
steps or look in at ihe vvindow, she would just

cali them in and givo them something to eat;
might send thc bilis to me and | would pay them-
could I do that?”

‘“You shall do it to-morrow morning,” said itf
Indian Gentleman.

“ Tliank you,” said Sara; “ you see i knowthj;
it is to be hungry, and it is very hard wlien at |
can’te v ¢ n i t away.”

“Yes, yes, my dear,” said the ludian Genilc-
man. “ Yes, it mustbe. Try to forgctii. Cem
and sit on this footstool near my knee, and ofj
i-eracmber you are a princess.”

“ Yes,” said Sara, “ and | can givc buns jo
bread to the Populace.” And she went and sata
thc stool, and the Indian Gentleman (he usediol
like her to cali him that, too, sometimos,— ™fa,
very often) drew her small davk head down upa
his knee and stroked her hair.

The next morning a carriage drew up bdm
thc door of the baker’s shop, and a gentlema
and a little girl got out,— oddly enough, justa
the bun-woman was putting a tvay of smokiij
hot buns into the window. When Sara cnitici |
the ship the woman turned and looked athet,s
leaving thc buns, carne and stood bchind tliccoui-
ter. For a moment she looked at Sara veryliiti |
indeed, and then her good-natured face lightedup.

“1'm that surc | remembcr you, miss,” she5all
“ And yet ”

“ Yes,” said Sara, “ once you gave mecsixl
for fourpence, and

“ And you gave fivc of 'em to a beggar-cnito.
said the woman. “ | 'vc always renieinbered c
1could n’'t make it out at first. | bcg pardon.st.
but Ibcre’s not many young pcoplc th.itiiolicns
hungry face in that way, and | 've thaughlcld
many a time. Excuse thc libcrty, miss, but«
look rosier and bcttcr than you did that day.”

“ lambetier,thank you,” said Sara, “ ard-a«
I am happicr, and 1 have come to ask you to»
something for me.”

“ Me miss!” c-xclaimed the womar, -
bless you, yes, miss! W hat can 1 do’}‘n

And then Sara made her little proposal, and®
woman listened to it with an astonished face. |

“Why, blcss me!” she said, wlicn she » |
hearditall. “ Yes, miss,-it’ll be a pleasure»»
to do it. | am a working woman, myselt.ittj
can’'t afford to do much on my own accouni. |
there 'ssightsof trouble on every sidc ; buti I |
excuse me, I'm boimd to say | 'vc given |
of bread away since thatwet aftcrnoon, just J
o’ thinkin’ of you. An’how wet an' coid yo«
an’ how you looked,— an' yet you”give a«a)
hot buns as if you was a princess.” A

The Indian Gentleman smiled involuntari..

Sara smiled a little too. “ She looked» |



* n Slic was hungricr than | was.”

‘sShc was siarviiig,” sakl thc woman. * M.any’s
he lime shc’s told me of it since— how shc sat
hercin il'c wet and felt as if a wolf was a-tcaring
ither poor young insidcs.”

‘mOli, limiyot* hersince, then? ” exclaimed

jara Do)ou know where she is?”

1K IH<K\V HMIi saiAM. UARK IIlIAD DO'VN

lknow?” said thc woman. * W hy, she ’s in
ftat thcrcback roomnow, miss, an' has been
Ota memth,an’ a dccent,well-mcaning girl she ’s
- 0 .- lkand wout, aii’ such a help to me in the
A1, shop, an’ in the Kkitchen, as you 'd scarce
knowing how shc ’s lived.”

She stepped 10 the door of thc little back par-
lor and spokc; and the next minute a girl carne
out and folloued her lochind thc couiitcr. And
actually it was the bcggar-child, clcim and ncat-
ly clothed, and looking as if she had not been
hungry for a long time. Shc looked shy, but
shc had a nice face, now that she was no longer

UPON HIS KNRB AND 8TROKED HER IIAIR.

a savagc: and tlic wild look had gone from her
cycs. And she know Sara inan instant, and
stood and looked at hev as if shccould never look
enough.

“ You see,” said thc svoman, “ 1 told her to
come hcre when shc was hungry, and when she 'd
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como 1’ give licr odd jobs to do, an’ | found she
was willing, an’somehow | got to likc her; an’the
cnd of il was | 've given her aplace an’ahorne, an’
she hclps inc, an’ behavcs as well, an’ is as thank-
fiil as a girl can be. Her liame 's Anne — she
has no otlier."

The two children stood and looked ateach othcr
a few moments. In Sara’s eyes a new thought
was gro'i'ing.

“1'm glad you have such a good home,” she

Oko !” said Cupid

HAI-PENEU AT MISS MINXIIIN’S. iFa

said. “ Perhaps Mrs. Brown will let you givetl»
buns and bread to thc children — perhaps jt,
would like to do it— becausc you know whaiiit
to be himgry, too.”

“ Yes, miss,” said the girl.

And somehow Sara fclt as if she understooil
her, tlioiigh the girl said nothing more, and tali
stood still and looked, and looked after licrt
she went out of the shop and got into the carriat
and drove away.

. 1ve spoilccl my pens,

And inked my fingers and thumb !

But 1 've asked our

friends, the robins and wren»,

To our holiday dance to come."

Then the merricst

Love that floats,

W ith the prcttiest, curly head,

Went off with a bu

ndle of notes,

Tied-up svith a spider’s thrcad.

He knocked at each snug little nest,

And he gave, wi

th a bow, the line

That carried the dainty request
For thc day of St. Valentine.
The robins and wrcns were invited.

And acccpted with
The father-birds
The inothcr-bird

acccnts delighted;
bnished their coats,
s strained their throats.

But the sparrows, alas ! were slighted.

So they perchcd ncar Sir Cupid’s door.

And, with many
They jibed at th

a hoot and grin,
C guests going in

And laughed at thc wraps thcy wote.
For robins were muffled in fur,
Or in mantles oid and plain ;

One fussy oid wren

wore a gossamcr,

She was “ so afraid 'twould rain.”

IEi8)
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Then the sparrows behcld with spite
How eacli Lovc, with a white rosette

Did the lioiiors with bosvs politc,
Or danced in the miniict.

They scoficd when thc robins hoppcd,
Or thc wrcns cut a pigeon-wing;

Thcy iaughcd when the music stopped.

And the birds bogan to sing.

261
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cupid’s kettledrum.

But, oli! wlicn they saw them sup
On delicatc, dainty fare,—
Drink dew from an acoin-cup,
Eat bay-bcrries ripc and raie,—
They vowcd, with a vicious air,
They would break thc party up
If the owl were only there !
Then they yawncd that they did n't care,
And gazed with a silent stare.

W hen the smiling red-faced sun
Looked in on thc hall with surprise,
The dancers had only begun
To humor their sleepy eyes.
So they laughed when they saw by thc door
A row of the flufiiest things !
Thosc sparrows were sneeriiig no more.
Tlicy were silent!— asleep by the score,
W ith their hcads tuckcd undcr their wings.



DIAMONU-BACKS

IN PARADISE.

By Charlks Henry W ebb.

UT are therc any ‘diamond-
backs’ in Paradise ?”
I dcvnandcd of the
Horr Doctor.
I have livceci in
Paradise sevcnteen
years, and in that
time have secn — just
thrce,” he made answer.

Now ihe “ Paradise” of which | write is not
bcyond the Jordan, but on the Indian River, in
Florida. It is the local fiame for the lovcliest place
tobe found outside of Italy, and we had chosen it
for outwinter quarlers.

O»citherside of that Paradise rolls a river,— the
Banana on one hand, thc Indian on the othcr,—
and in front you have a little lagoon, or lake,
which sliuts you off from the great thoroiigh-
fatc wliicli the Indian River has ever bcen, and
gives you a delightful sensc of scclusion and secur-
ity— a sort of a Robinson Criisoe feeling, without
quite that interesting reclusc’s solitariness. The
liousc stands on the crest of the rising ground — it
could huvclly be callccl a hill — bctween the two
rivers; and from it, paths lead down to thc shores
of both, bcarce t«o minutes’ walk to cither. Or-
ange-trccs,— therc are no oranges in the world that
equal those of the Indian River regién, cven thc
Maltcsc fruit paling its incffcctual juiccs in com-
parison,— giiava, paw-paw, and IncUa-rubber trees
stretch— tho last espcdally — on all sides. But-
terflies of gorgeous hucs, and winged crcatures
of thc most brilliant plumage, b.anaiias, sitgar-
canc, flowcrs of all colors, delicious jcllies, all and
cretything that is siipposable in Paradise may be
found before your door— except forbidden fruit;
fur here no fruit is forbldden. The prevalcnce of
scrpents was to be expected, of coursc ; henee the
qucstion with rvhich | bcgin.

The “ diamond-back " occurrcdto me, in connec-
lion with thc story of the okler Eclcn, as a probable
drawbackto all this luxury and lovcliness. Perhaps
ifl say here that the “ diamond-back” is scicn-
liilcally known as crofalns hérridas, you will know
"bal | mean; pci-haps you rvill not. Possibly my
statcment of that zodlogical fact will only make
coid cliills crccp down your back to no purposc.
For the fiame itsclf is appalling, and this perhaps

is the rcason that the pcople of Florida, who wish
to encouragc immigration, merely allude to dia-
mond-backs lightiy and cheerfully as “ rattlers.”
But thcre are “ rattlers” and The rattler
of thc Norlh is more or less common; few have
gone “ huckleberrying ” oftcn, without cncounter-
ing one. The Isetter thc ground and the day for
finding berries, the better the chance for ratie-
snakcs, too. But a long stick always made a short
end of crotalus adamankus of northern New
York; werc the engagcnient with crotalus hér-
ridas of Florida, though, I should want an un-
commonly long stick, and you might look with
considerable certainty to find me at the extreme
cnd of it. The common fiame by which this snake
is known comes from the diamond pattern which
Naturc, ever liberal with her dyes and designs, has
printed upon its back. Nothing could be ncater
or more becoming. And, so far as looks go, this
crotalus is thc liandsomest and best dresscd of his
kind. But, sincc “ handsomc is that handsomc
does” only, tile diamond-back is not gcncrally ad-
mired in the circlcs wliercin he movcs, breathcs,
and irrincipally has his being. And now you wil
perceivc the importance of my qucstion to the Hcerr
Doctor.

Of othcr sorts of snakcs, he, spcaking for Para-
dise, confcsscd that therc were plenty; indecd, he
said that he “ preservcd ” them,— thatis, he inter-
fcrcd to prevent their destruction. Rats ate his
sugar-cane, snakcs ate thc rats; and so the latter
were regarded as his friends and coadjutors in
planting. The move snakcs, the more sugar. And
snakcs of the harmlcss sorts carne, in conscqiiencc,
to be as carefully rcspccted in our Paradise as
ibises, holy cats, or sacred bullscvcrwere in Egypt.
There was, in particular, one — a hugc black snake,
which the good Doctor made a special pet. It
had a haunt ncar thc house, undcr a guavn-trec,
and many a trick we playccl on thc tniant if
we found him somewhat distant from the holc
which stood for his “ home-basc.” Wc¢ several
times atiemptcd to moor him by thc tail. Butonc
might as well try to lay hold of thc cnd of a moon-
bcam to arrest the moving of its light, as attempt
to grasp thc equally elusivc tail of this snake
in the hope of staying his sinuous march. You
were lucky, indeed, could you seize it at all; for
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tlic swiftness with which these clcan-heeled con-
strictors (not inappropriately known as “ racers”)
gct over the ground is something surprising. As
you walk througli tlic fiekl, there is a rustle in thc
grass or btush at your fect; you hcar a black
fiash, see a noisc, as it were, and the next moment
all is still.  You look in vain for any trace or track
of thc terrestrial meteor. And, as for strength, if
this black friend of thc Doctor’s once got but a few
inches of his length inside the holc, no one man’s
strength could drag him back or hold him sta-
tionary.

Of “ coach-whips” we had plenty, too. This is
aslcnder, striped, gentlemanly-lookingsnake, that,
to all outwardappearances, would not forthc world
do anything mean or “ crooked.” Neverthcless,
I once caught one of these demure fellows hiding
a very young chickcn within his buiF vest.

The black-snakc is a skillful climber, and his
favoritc climbing-pole is an evcrgreen. I have
often seen onc curled up like a knot on a branch,
or lying snugly in the fork, just where the branch
joiiis the tree, apparently asleep, possibly meditat-
ing. It might not be quite true to say that a
black-snake is not rarer in a tree thanablack-bird,
but thc only black-snake | ever darcd to kill, in
the face of the Doctor’s prohibition, was in a tree —
and up a tree, in this wicked wise: My son Karl
and I, as we were butterfly-hunting onc day, heard
a bird making a terrible outcry. On reaching the
underbrush whence the cries carne, we found a
mocking-bird fluttcring about in the greatest dis-
tress. And if any bird can cali for help in agonized
tones, if any bird can vent imprecations upon the
head of the destroyer of its home, it is surely the
mocking-bird. Amid the tangle of leaves and
vines, we were for the moment unable to discover
the cause of the commotion; but Kaii's young
eyes were not long at a loss. There, in the crotch
of a branch, lay the deftly constructed ncst of the
bii-cl, and directly above, like an evil cloud from
which forked lightning darted, we saw thc wicked
head of a great black-snakc threateningly poised.
Wound closely around the tree and of thc color
of the bark, the body of thc snake might readily
have been taken to be buta climbing vine. The
cruelty of this snake’s raid — or its seeming cruelty
— excceded anything | ever witnessed. It seemed
impossible that any robbcr could remain unmoved
by thc terrible distress of the poor mother— that
even thc most cold-blooded of crentures could per-
sist in the perpetration of its wickedness, undis-
maycd by the harsh, discordant imprecations
heaped upon it by thc mocking-bird, usually most
musical. But so far from entertaining any idea of
abandoning its wicked work, or of relieving thc
mothcr-bird of her suspense by finishing it at

once, tlie snake seemed deliberately to delaydj
wiiiding-up of ihc dreadful drama; whethcr loia
crease the tortures of the despairing parcm oti,
tempt her within certain rcach, 1 do not know.

But the truth of the proverb about thc probaW.
ity of a slip between cup and lip was confirinsi
by the ending of thc affaiv. The vengeonce»
despairingly invoked by the agonized muthcrsis
not dclayed. The handle of our buttcrdy-netitis
unshipped in less time than it takes to «rite tij
words, there was a swish in thc air, and the lonj
black folds rclaxed their hold around the trit
Limp and lifcless, the body slipped sinuously toik
ground.

But the bird never returned to its ncst.

Even the Herr Doctor confessed that in thisree
I had done exactly right— but he first madeen
tain that the snake | had killed was not his grtii
black pet.

W ith yet another snake lhad a personal inin
view. Annie, the Herr Doctor’s daughter, ra
in the woods one day, looking for stray goslings.
and hcaiing her cali to us, we quickly ran jo he.
A's beautiful a snake as ever you saw was “ meking
itself scarce” as rapidly as it could. About thirt)
inches long, banded regularly with red, black,aml
yellow (Nature never makcs a mistake in puttin;
her colors together), this was a prize not lightlytu
be missed; and having no time to find a foked
stick for its capture,— for any knife tu cut ar
with,— I caught the protesting reptile by the lail.

Thcreafter “ its wiggling wasn’t any good,"as
Karl said. Holding the captivc at arm’s-krigili,l
carried it to the housc. Not the least idea liad L
all this time, that thc snake was poisonoii>, thoujli
Annie dcciarcd that she had been told sobyi
gentleman, who was connected with thc Snitli-
sonian Institution, and who surely oughi to kno»

Howcver, | took good care not to let the see
hite rae— not from any fear of the result, bul asa
point of discipline. W hen it carne to puitingouc
prisoner into a bottle of alcohol, there was troublc;
Annie wished us to first kill him, but one docsni
like tobruise a fino spccimen. Alcohol seemeda»
unfamiliar fluid — even this hardened reprobnit
shrank from it. He would put his head into ibt
bottle without any objcction, but as soon as
smelt thc spirits, back be turned upon his lengtii.
and whilc half thc body was being vigorously thnst
in, the other half was as vigorously and morerap-
idly travcling out. Finally, howevcr, we gotbm
in, and thc coik in, too— and he must have likfli
the quarters when lie got uscd to ihcm, fot be b®
occupied them ever since. Now it may occui w
you, as it since has occurrcd to me— though nda
thought of it carne to any one of us at thc timu'
that our ireatmciu of that snake was cxcecdin™!
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cruel. So jiretty a snakc, too! Had it been a
rabbil, (ircwn a guinea-pig, wc could ncvcr have
fcaied it it! that inanncr. But bcauty counts for
nothing, if thc race be proscvibcd. And wc subse-
jucmly knnied that the creaturc was poisonous as
I»cll as pRiiy, Onc day, at St. Augustine, anatur-
disi informcdus (and thc statcmcntis cunfivmcdby
book issiR-d by thc Smithsonian Insiitution) that
his same .snakc, the Coral, or llarlcquin, snakec, is
re.illyver; poisonous,— a little less venomous than
the rattk-nakc perhaps, but sufficicntly poisonous
for all practical purposcs. | do not recall all thc
allier accnmplishments attribiitcd to niy snakec,
|ut 1remember distincly that he is crcditecl with
Mt"openn:incntly erect fangs,”— ciuitc/of) perma-
jiienily trcct to make him dcsirable oven as a
ttiiiporary conipanion. Never again sball I attempl
tocatch— even bythe tail— a snakc of this orany
other spcdcs.
The only other poisonous snake in Florida that
know of is thc Moceasen — somctimes spcllcd
moccasin.” and again, at greatcrlength, Trigoii-
‘phalusphdvorus. Ifany of my readers, young
or oid, (lo not know what this means in Knglish,

1, fresh from thc Latin dictionary, am proud to be
able toinforni thcm that vve are to ur.derstand it as
sayingthat thc moceasen has a thrcc-cornered head
and is fond of fish. This being so, it is fortunate
for him that he is an expcrt swimmer and diver,
and we scc why he bccomcs a frcqueiUcr of swamps
and marshy places. Perhaps they are called moc-
casons because they are found under our feet, and
are so likely to wrinkic and become imcomfortablc
if we walk on thcm much.

I havc secn and shot many moccasons. In my
tramps among thc inarshes and nlong the swainpy
shorcs of the Banana, after ducks, | never failcd
to take a shotata moceasen— no matter how scarce
my nmmunition — even at thc risk ofalarmingbct-
ter-flavorcd game. | mustconfess, indecd, to bcar-
ing malice toward tlic moccason ; but I killcd thc
first one in ignorancc of what I ivas killing. le was
011 Lakc laminonia, in nortlieni Florida, whcrc
Alice and | were s|icnding a fcw days guniiing and
fisliing. An oid negro, whom folk down thcrc
called Unele Pcyton, was poling us for “ bluc-
pctcrs” (known to us of thc North and to ornithol-
ogy as “ coots”) tlirough or ratlicr over a long



strctcli of swamp,— Florida
little more or

lakcs gcncrally are
Icss than swamps— when Alice
called my attcntion to a curioiis-looking head,
sccmingly that of a yoimg alligator, just visible
above the muddy, wcedy water. My eyes did not
readiJy catch thc object, and | impatiently de-
manded, “ Whcre?" She pointcd and held her
finger within three inches of what might have
bcen abrightly polished and glistening Brazil-nut;
and she would have cssayed the capture of what-
cver lay below had not the boat, still gliding on,
carried us too far beyond. After sending a charge
of shot back (to keep thc thing there by “ ballast-
ing it with a little lead ” ), we poled back to the
place and picked up a “ swamp moccason” (popu-
larly called “ blunt-tail,” from the stumpiness oi
that part of his body). It was more than five fcet
in length. Lucky was it, indeed, thatUnele Pcy-
ton’s pole propelled Alice’s indexing hand beyond
that fateful head!

But all this while | have been bcguiled away
from the tale I had more immediatcly in view when
this writing began — a diamond-back’s !

One day | was floating around in tlie Banana, a
fcw yards from shore — not for decr, fior for
pleasure. | had gone out for a sail. But it was in
one of those delightfully primitivo “ home-made ”
boats which abound on tliis river, and which sail
equally well whether boiv foremost or stern fore-
most. Equally well, lsay, but their best is bad.
This boat would not bcat to windward at all, and 1
was loo lazy to row.

1 was waiting in the hopo that an alligator or
big tiirtle would perhaps obliglngiy tow me lo
the shore, whecn from thc direction of thc house
there carne a succession of sharp, ringing shots,
evidently thc reports of a rifle. And with thesc
carne the screams of children, thc barking of a
dog, and other evidences of an uniisual commo-
tion. This was, remember, on the third day after
our arrival in the Land of Flowers. There were
no Indians about, and it did not seem possible that
the house could be besieged by bears; though,
failing some such cxplanation as the prcsencc of
large game, 1 could not surmise what this rifle-
fiisillade meant. | attemptcd to pole to the
shore, but it soon became cvident that Hairy’s
boat was no more true to the pole than to her
course in beating to windward; so, to solve the
ditficulty, | stcpped overboard and waded ashore.
The fun was all over by thc time | carne on the
ficld; but therc, in the path that led from house
to river, lay a veritable diamond-back, dcad;
onc bullot through his neck, his spine brokcn
by another, and his tail lacerated by a third.
It turned out that while thc childrcn, with “ Fan-
nie (a favoritc Gordon secter-dog), were running

down to the water, the dog — ahcad, as usual,
“ pointed” at something in the grass, just o*
of the path. Hastening up, in the expectationg
flushing a quail, or perhaps a rabbit, Doltyjn!,
dniightcr, aged eight) found this big diamond-back
on the alcrt and ready for business. As an anud
pirate lights itsbattle-lanterns, clears its decks,ai(l
beats to quarters, so this terrible cruiscr of thelag
had kindlcd his cyes into flamc, disposcd hisbod;
in a coil, and sprung his portentous rattlc. Luct
ily, our “ Dot,” who had visited museuras in &t
Augustine, well knew what all this meant, aj
preparcd to beat a retreat, calling on "FanTg
follow. But that innocent creaturc, all unfamiliat
with diamond-backs, had the curiosity of her ss
and invited a nearer approach to see if the tiin
were dangerous or not. So, as the snakewasbui
a few feet off, and time was precious, and the «mi
of Eve and Edén and tlie tempter too bng lot"
* Dot” caught the dog by the tail, aml drag
her up-hill and out of danger. Meanwhilc, ik
alarm had been given at the house, and a gentio
man, whohappcned tobcathom e, re-enforcingtlit
party with a rifle, the reptilc was soon dispatched
In measurcment it fell short of scvcn feet hy al)
onc inch. And we all thought it a rather lajc
snake to find within a himdred fcet ofour dedlin|
house, and almostin thc path that wc daily i
eled in going to and from the river. The Her
Doctor thought so, too; but, in his soeo
tcen years on the place, he had seen but ibrit|
diamond-backs, and thesc were miles fromth
house. Uncanny cnough the great simkc lookci
when hung up for skinning, but Icss foimidablc»
than whcn coiled and rattling an alann of djib
with every vibration of its tail. And you inaylx
sure that during that night, and for several rigs|
thereafter, 1 held my little girl very closely inm\
arvns before wc put her to bcd, and that limils«w
promptly set to the children’s cxplorationsoffiel*
and grovcs. ,
As already stated, this was thc third day ato |
arrival at our lovely winter home. Thcreafia
following thc trail over to Georgiana — whnl'tf*" |
went for lettcrs — or thrcshing through the bni
in quest of quail, I stepped vcry high m*»
Vicsving me from a clistance, one inigbi
thought | walked on stilts. And | woro cithcriw |
heavicst of canvas lcggins or thc stoutesta
hunting-boots, even when himting biittcrilies.
a rat stirred in tlic grass, 1 startcd and \
anxiously for a rcsumption of the “ rattlc. \
ncver a sign of a diamond-back did 1 scc fior W |
in all my tramping over Mcrritt's Island,— an * |
I bcat the brush well during my four
sojourn, my full bags of game fully attcsi.
did I mcct any one else who had seen aamo |



Lck— ihough all wished to meet onc, or, at least,
Eaid that Ility tl'd- lived at the Herr
Doctoc's “cve accountcd singularly fortanate ; it
Rins held that our “ rattler” was ashow, a cir-
liis. a private exhibition gottcn up by the Herr
Cxicinr for the clclectation of his guests; and ihat
it could not be duplicated, bccause there were no
Niore diamiind-backs on thc Island.
The noarcst to a giatification of their curiosity
Lnt any rvsideiit of Georgiana got was when | one
Jday went o»cr for thc mail, taking dog and gun
\laiig, as usual. The post-master’'s yard — which
incd, aisti, as gardcn — was but a blank space of
lwhitt sand. Across this stretch of wliite, in strange

UVR 1IOMK IN KIORtDA— PATH
pnirast to it, a trcincndous black snake was gallop-
Calung to thc inmaies of the housc, who ran

out in responsc to tlic clamorous barking set up by
nydog, 1 inquited ifthey wished lhc snake Kkillccl.

The answcr was an cager affinnative. Very soon

plm snake was stretclicd out - and 1 must confcss
s" a fccling of disappointment when I got liéme
7ii(i fnund that it was tiof thc Herr Doctor’s liig
F'- For chickens were not very plontiful 011 our

Pihle, at best, and | always had a suspicion that
™ black moiistcr got inore than his sliare of tiic
J)oiiltr,y  The Georgiana reptile was about thc
pamc sire as the Doctor’s delight, measuring some
fcet in length. But as fur diamond-backs:

I.LRADINU 1>0WN TO THE

out of sight, out of mind.” Sccing nonc for
months, they become as traditions, even to us at
the Doctor’s. Meanwhilc, however, a sad story of
a diamond-back carne to us, brought by a tourist
from the gulf-coast. It was as follou’s ;

An elderly gentleman from New York was out
near Punta Rnssa, still-hunting for deer. He wore
neithcr boots for leggins, inerely low shoes.
Aftcr some dexterous maneuvcring, he contrived
to get within gun-shot of a deer. But, just as he
was raising his rifle to his shouldcr, he heard a
rattlc near him, and knew that another hunter was
also taking aim. Without waiting to ascertain
whence carne thc warning, or where the am-

INDIAN KkIVIiK

buslicd cnciiiy lay, he instiiictivcly stepped back-
wnrd. And as he did so, thc bolt was spcd — he
felt a sharp stab in thc back of his Icg, just bclow
the bend ofthe Unce. Knowiiig only too well what
this mcant, he turned and riddlcd the head of
thc snake — two good shots mct that morning on
that fatal picce of upland, near Punta Rassa. But
tlie human cluclist had but little to boast of. His
guiele, wlio carne up when the shotwas fired, suckcd
thc wound, tiecl a lianclkcrcliicf tightly abcve it to
keep thc venom from going into thc circiilation, and
putiing gunpowder upon, and in/o, thc wound, ig-
nited it. But all in vain. After lingcring in great
agony for a wliilc, the poor gentleman died.



Judge B., a naturalisc, a correspondent of thc
Smithsonian Institution, a collector of land-taxes
by official position, and of rattlesnakes and other
snakcs by inclination, was present, and heard the

he says, while the moccason will sti-ike at anjitinf
— astick, orashadow— andstrike allarouniiii,|
will strike at anything out of reach, not secminB'.
care whcther it misses or not. The damni

THE PATH TROM THK tIOL'SE TO THE B.aNANA RIVEH,— WIilEKE UOTTY MBT THE DIAHOND-UACK-

story. By way, perhaps, of enlivening and
cheering up the company, he spokc with a con-
tempt he could hardly conceal of those who feared
even diamond-backs. He had captured hundreds
of them (in proof of which he rcfcrred to the col-
Icclion at the Smithsonian Institution), and liad
handled thcm without injuvy. Given, a snakc, a
forked stick, and a bag, the fate of that snakc was,
with him, only aquestion of minutes — not many
minutes, atthat. A wiggle or two, and he had the
wigglcr in the bag. But to the deadlincss of ihe
diamond-back’s fangs he bore ampie testiinnny.
“ An excellcnt marksman, itseldom misses itsaim,”

back, on thc conti-ary, sccms to mean businci
“If you hold a stick toward him,” Mid ik
Judge, “ he does not strike at the stick— bul
you. Ifyou are notwithiii range, he does nolstrib
at all. If he docs strike at you, the cliancn
nine to onc that he scorcs a hit. And lo be sir*
dccply, or ncar a largo vcin or artcry, inMt
death — dcath, in spite of aid or antidote.

The Judge fuvthcr told us that he usually cara
in his pocket-book, as a ciiriosity, a fang of m
largest ratllesnake he had ever secn. He slio««
this one day to a friend, who handled it »ic
carelessly.



r -1 «arncd Inm,” said the Judgc, “ but he
fcjaii*“hed, saying that once out of thc snake’s moutb
|rthL°&"q n offered to
Scraidi Uis Imnd with it, 1 rcplicd that his widow
miglit have cause of complaint against me if |
lllowed him to exporiment, and suggested that he
i irvtlie faiig on some small animal instead.
L Hehatl.il3eautjfulsetter-dog. ‘ Hete, Ponto!"
lhe«lled. 'For mcrcy’s sake !'— try it on some-
fehing 'si» tnre less for,” | said.
‘Tuol.ito! Ponto carne at the cali.
W d of d'Oexpected carcss,

But, in-
his master pricked

thc mcrcury of the thermometer crawled down
neariy to freezing-point, but only to spcedily le-
blund. Green peasand mostothcrvegetables, out
of season in their grecnness, throughout the winter.

Game of all sorts— provided you can bag it.
And tlic plumcd birds! | blush now to think of
it, and them. But my heart was then steeled
by thc impoitunity of fair friends for blue hcroiis
to raount, pclican brcasts for muffs, and cgrct
plumes for their hats. One day Harry and | made
an excursion up Ncw Found Harbov — for plumed
birds. In thc large boat Mineé6la, we sated as

IN THE MIDST OF OUR PARADISB.

I his nose «ith thc fang.
10N taking it for a jcst.
But, in lialf an hour, he was dcad !

"And if anybody would like to experimcnt, 1
ihave thc fang still!” The Jtidge took out a whitc
lawi glistening tooth and held it up for inspection.
|But no onc evcn asked to see it more closely.

I The winter passcd, and a lovely winter it was.
.TosccNature in her rarest, lovcliest moods, onc
I”ioulil go tu the Indian River. ‘' Blizzards” and
pail, licre at thc North; sunshiiic and oranges,
| ‘ere. An occasional “ coid spcll,” perhaps, when

Pontowhined and boundcd

far as thc water would pcrmit, and then taking
to our skiff, polcd possibly four or five miles up
the farther liayoii. AUigators showcd their great
gogglc-cyes on all sidcs of us, but wc were after
plumes, not skiiis. Dticks flew unhccded past.
within casy rcach, but we wore not out for game.
The wilincss, though, of thc artfvil heron ! In the
spring of thc year, whcn in full plumage, birds of
the heron kind, you must know, are as cnrcful of
their fine fcathcrs as cvcr a girl was ofa “ party-
dress.” Ncver, then, do they nliglit aiiiong wccds
and nishos that would fray, nov in mire that would



draggle, their“ trains.” Offsandypoints, thatcom-
mand the river for a milc up and down, or near thc
middle of the creek, whcrc they can have an cye
on all sidcs, they poise their lean bodies upon one
leg, and keep solitary watch. At the firstdip ol a
paddie, or the first glirapse of a boat's nose, away
they go! their long lcgs trailing behind them
like banners, and their harsh voices squawking
unmusical farcwelis. On this occasion, our trip
was barren of satisfactory results. 1gota couple of
“ snakc-birds ”— one of which carne down from a
great height in answer to thc cali of my little
twelve-bore gun— a numbecr of grcen herons, a
few least bittcrns, and some very fine grackle, for
mounting; but the one grcat blue heron that we
managed to secure was in poor plumagc, and not
worth the powder expended on it. So, rather
tired, and very disappointed, we were returning
home late in the evening, and it was already dark.
At a bend in the river, we suddenly caught the
sound ofa grcat croakingand squawking near by.

“ That'’s a lot of herons, let’s find
‘'em,” said Harry.

Anchoring thc big boat, we put off in the skiff.
Guided by the noise, we found ourselves near a
small island. It was too dark to see anything dis-
tinctly, but dozens of white ghosts seemed to be
roosting in the mangroves, and the croaking was
unraistakablc. “ One’ tiv-o!! threc!! I” and at
the word, we fired ! As aresult, we gathered up
fifteen white egrets, five small blue herons, and two
Louisiana herons, all in the fullcst and most per-
fect plume. It was a piece of brutality, rather
than sportsmanship, and | write out this humili-
ating confession by way of pcnance and as a warn-
Lng to others. It is with great plcasure, and some
pride in the weapon, that I further record that my
gun “ kicked” me wofully, and Icft with me a lame
shoulder and bruised and bluc cheek-bone, for a
weck. That | ought to have been kicked, 1l
admit; for this was a terrible piece of “ potting."
But wc had had very hard luck that day; our
bags were nearly cmpty ; Florida is far, far away,
and | never expccted to see New Found Harbor
again. Now — having all the plumes I want for
the balance of my life— I havc finally resolved

roosting;

never to do so more.

But (to return once more to my diamond-backs,
from which subjcct 1 will not again diverge) after
a pleasant four months in Paradise, wc were pack-
ing for the North. The plunicd birds, ducks, 'pos-
sums, 'coons, and almost all other wearers of fur or
feathers, were no doubt in high glee over our ap-
proaching departure and with undisguised intcrest
and impatiencc watchcd from afar for our going.
Mrs. Paul was reading, for perhaps the thousandth
time, the story of the “ Temptation in the Car-

den.” The day was Sunday, and in three drk [
days wc were to go. A loud squcak attractedot |
attcntion.

“ What can thatbe?” said Mrs. Paul.

“ The Doctov’s black pet must havc taptutei]j 1
rat,” | replied. Now, Mrs. Paul, ivho is veryfué |
of natural histoiy, has ahvays bcen curioustol
how a snakc can manage to swailow a cteiiir;
larger in circumfercnce than itself; and an oppci-1
tunity of this kind was not to be missed. Sooifrl
she hurriedto where the Herr Doctor sat, withfe
wife and brother, on the kitchcn steps, and boggtj
him to make invcstigations. The Doctor saidik
the cry was uttered by onc of the pet rabbiis ik |
had just come limping out from under thc dninj-
room stcps, having evidcntly caught its Icjiij
some cntanglemcnt tliere, and hurt ir. Ali
suggestion that possibly his black-smike’s jin|
were the entanglement encounteved by ”fe:|
Rabbit,” the Doctor got up, took a long stick,a
pokcd about in the grass and under the atp;
but without finding anything. So all rctumicl
to their places. Not ten minutes latcr, heariitl
smotherecl cxpressions of surprise from thc groiifl
on the kitchen steps, and amazement noi ai-f
mingled with horror, | looked up. Never sW|
| forget the sight that mct ray eyes. Sim;
crawling out from under thc dining-roum wesail
immense diamond-back ! Exactly how large kl
was, | learned aftenvard; but he thcn seemedsi
me as big around as a barrel. Tlio slujgisli f
ness with which he moved, the delibci ation «iill
which he dragged his slow length along, ta]
grcat head raised the whilc in air, looking i-
quiringly about for something he had cviderih
lost or cxpected to find, all madc a picture >d
w'orth the seeing. No hurry in his motions, nonl
sign of alarm in his dcmeanor. E'idcntly ktl
was looking for the rabbit he had struck—zcena |
that he would find it somcsvherc, and iiotvcriEsl
off. Itis said that thcsc snakcs have an csquikl
sensc of smell, by which they can follow aviciinij
track with thc uncriing certainty of sleutlihound» |
Tliis one seemed to know just where lie wass
and for what he w.ns looking. And, hunsraj
anxious for the dinncr he had taken racanstow
cm'c,— unconsdous that in sccuring it he « 1
committedacrime,— on he carne ; secmingl)'ig“F|
ing — certainly paying no heed to — thc thr®wl
ing hands that were now raised against him. T*
world for him at that moment had but oneik® |
est, and that was dinner.

I rushed to gct my gun, but thc Herr Do* |
dcclarcd that this particular diamond-back wf]|
be fully eiglit fcct long; that thc Smithso”l
Institution had for some time wished a spcci -1
of that size; and that he wished to secure thesfell



Ln for them, My shot would spoil thc skull,

said. liut think what a troptiy for me that
f~ainond-back 'vould have been — slain by my own
L'red liglit hand, and by thc same hand despoilcd of
head, raidos, and all! It occurrcd to me thatas the
Sraitiisonian Institution had not spent four good
noiiihs with thc Herr Doctor, tramping among
Lake-infccted jungles and marshes to supply the
ommon table ivith duck, snipe, and other tooth-
fcoino gamo, my claim to the scalp, ornaments,
lud wcapons o'f this individual snake ante-datecl

Biiid outwilighed any that could be set up by tlie
limitlisonian.

But as there «'as not time to prescnt any avgu-
acnls, | said and did nothing. No doubt, thc
cucr plan would have bccn to slioot the snake
first, putiiiig my sidc of the case aftcrward.
And 1 dcieimined to do this, when a dilemma
hi the kind again occurred. But meanwhiie

piic Herr Doctor and liis brother had fallen

tupoii thc snake — which, from the first, showed no

1fcar iior misgiving, and neithcr attcmpted to make
acoilnorsprirg a rattle — and with clubs they be-
libotcd him to dcath. He measurcd when hung
lup to be skinncd, seven fcet and eight inches in
¢engtli, and thirtecn inches in girth; and he had
kinc rattles and a “ biitton.”

The skin, miniis head and without rattles,
ladonis my gun-rack yondcr, for the Herr Doctor,
at thc kibi moment of my departure, was moved

-probably by an upbraiding conscience — to put
[Ihc skin into my posscssion. The defect in the
Btrophy, as a trophy, is that in cxhibiting it to
Bsomlcring and admiring friends, | can not truth-
[fully say ihat I, myself, killed thc wcarer of thc
(iskiti.

As for thc rcst of thc diamond-back, tbat was
lealcn, bones and all, by prowling animals of the
night — so the Smithsonian never got thc skclcton,
[ after all.

From thc fangs of the monster as he hung, we

forced, by pressing them back against the poison-
bags behind them, at least two tablespoonfuls of
venom— aclear, scentless, almostcolorless, though
slightly amber-tingec!, llquor. As this liquor, even
when spillcd upon thc ground, isquite as dangerous
and dcadly as the blood of the fabled hydra, we
carcfully gathered up thc earth, thc grass, the
sticks, everything on which a drop could by any
possibility have fallen, burncd all that would burn,
and then buried the residue and the ashes.

I must not omit to say that, searching for thc
rabbit, after his assassin was killed, we found the
poor thing under our cottage, dead. Two small
punctures in thc fore-shouldcr, about as large as
would be made by No. 4 shot, showed where it
was struck. After receiving the wound, it ran
only about thirty feet. But though stonc-dead and
coid tvhen found, scarce half an hour laier, the
body was not in the least swollcn fior discolorcd,
which contradicted what | had before been told of
the effect of a snake-bite.

Talking the affair over, it seemed strange and not
particularly pleasant, to think that this pythaii liad
been prowling about and under the dining-room,
for no onc knew how long, and tbat while we sat
at dinner we liad only thc floor between our feet
and liis fangs. We must often have stepped
ovcr him in going to mcals, as he lay hidden there
undcr the piazza, quictly waiting for jlis dinner to
come along. And perhaps the thought that such
a monster could be so near, unsuspectcd un-
til slain, rather mitigated our regret at leaving
Paradisc. But is it not strange that thc only
diamond-backs of the wintcr made themselves
visible, onc, three days aftcr we carne — the other,
thrcc days before we went? Premcditation could
not have planned it better, fior coukl the exhibi-
tions of these peculiar producis of “ Paradisc”
have been more drainatically airanged if thc
leading idea had been to givc us a thrilling rccep-
tion and a startling send-off!

rORTION OF THE SKIN OF A UIAMONI>-BACK SMOWtSG THE MAFKINGS.



HOwW POLLY SAW THE APRONS GROW.

B v D etlia

“How | do hate to sew ! If aprons only grew
without any sewing !” exclaimed Polly, with a
<leep sigh, as she dropped in her lap the little blue-
checked gingham pinaforc \>hich her mother had
given her to hem. She was sitting on a little
wooden bench under a great pine-tree, not far
from the house,— her favorite spot in all the big
farin.

A inoment after her impaticnt exclamation, a
queer-looking little oid man with a hiimp on his
back appeared suddcnly before her, and, to her
great astonishment, remarked in a squeaky little
voice;

“ Aprons da grow! | 've just harvestcd my fall
crop."

If he had not looked at her so kindly with
his little twinkling gray eyes, Polly would have
bcen afraid of the queer little dwarf; she was,
however, so eager to hear more about his ex-
traordinary crop of aprons that she did not run
away at all, but, overed6me with amazemcnt, ex-
claimed ;

“ A crop of aprons'!
such a thing!”

“ Well,” said the Dwarf, “ whcre I live, aprons
and dresses, and coats, and hats, and all such arti-
cles, grow as thick as blackberries. It was only
yesterday | picked the vcry coat | have on, and
if you don’t believe it, look at the stem,”

W hy, | never hcard of

W . Lvman.

In a twinkling off went his coat. Pollysawi
it was quito new; and, sure cnough, there indi |
the collar, where every coat has a loop, she bedd,
to her boundless astonishment, a kind of aiwk |
stem !

“1'd like to see that trcc!”
encrgy.

“ Wcll, so you can,” responded the Dwarf.

“ Is it far ?” asked Polly, doubtfiilly.

“Yes; but you have only to put your Ihinitt
on your thumb, shut your eyes, and say,

said Polly, mi |

"Tlumblc, thimble,

Where tho&e crop& of aprons grow! *

me go

and, before you opcn them, you 'll be tbere."

W ithout waiting to run and ask her mamm
permission, as she knew she ought to do. Rii}
eagerly put her thiinblc on her thumb, shul ke
eyes, and repeated the magic words.

When she opened them again, the pinc-trecW
disappeared, and she found herself in a beauiilt
garden full of strange plants, the likc of whichde
had never seen.

“Come!” said the Dwarf, who was now drcsd
like a gardcncr and had a watering-pot i"
hand; “ come! Let us see tho apron crop.”

Polly followcd him through a gato into awk
of H'hat seemed to be corn-stalks.

*Here’s the Apron Ficld,” said tlic
plucking an odd kind of ear, from thc cnd of «brt

lapron,-

laproa;

lilouc



instead ofcorn-silk, two immistakable apron-
QinJs, Hastily stripping off the outside husks,

/ave 10 l'olly the little roll which lay insidc.
IWhen if ™a. shakcn out, there, to her intense sur-
Iprsc a'id delight, was the prettiest little white
Japruii imaginable, all trimmed around with white
flaco and furnished with two long apron-strings.
iThe D'v.irf alluwed Polly to amuse herself pluck-

and npciiing the ears. She found first a

Sue-chccked and then a cross-barred muslin
laprnn,— nov,'a long-siceved and then a tiny bib-
hpron; e.ich plant bore a different kind, and the
%prons «eic little or big according as the ears were

panlv or fully grown. Polly’'s arms werc nearly
lofaprons, when thc Dwarf said:

«Como now and see the Hat Plant.”

i-A fewsitps brought them to a row of tail plants
whicli liail jcaves somewhat like those of sun-
floncrs, but, instead of blossoms, each stem bore a
f bal!

Oh, ni\ 1" exclaimed Polly with delight, for
hhcrc werc sailor liats, broad-brimmed garden
Ibais, sun-bonncts, beavers, tiny bonnets, and all
lotlior kinds bcsidecs. The Dwarf let her pick all
Fshc wantod. and helped her select for her baby
prother a h’ile pink cap “ just budding,” and for

“ Oh, how bc-a-u-ti-ful!” cried Polly, as she
ran from one patch to another, pulling violet rib-
bons, pink, yellow, blue, and cardinal ribbons,
right up by the roots,— the roots themselves being
as pretty as any other part of the ribbon, for they
were delicate fringes of the same color. Polly
noticcd that all the watered ribbons grcw in a
little pool at the end of the field, and that the
“ waterings” or waves were made by the wind
blowing the water in ripples against the ribbon-
grass.

Polly’s collection was now getting so large that
the Dwarf motioned to another little gardcncr, who
ran off and soon brought a quccr-looking whecl-
barrow, made of a big clothes-basket set upon
two pincushion-wheels. W ith several yard tape-
mecasurcs he strapped all Polly’s pickings into it,
and trundled italong after her whercver she went.

As thcy left the Ribbon Field, Polly asked the
Dwarf where he picked his coat. *“ Just over
here,” said the Dwarf, leading Polly, as he spoke,
to an orcliard of Jacket-trees. There she saw
every kind of Jackct-trec — from those bearing
nice, tender little baby-jackets, to the strongand

THE HAT PLANT.

|6r btlier and inothev two straw hats which were

fliiiic ripc,” as he expvcssed it.

r go to the Ribbon Field to find trim-
P'tk', said the Dwarf, leading Pollv by a wincl-
_J""Tthr"tigh thc Hat Plant Garden lo a ficld
1 ° which grcw just one yarcl high,
I " "1 patches of every imaginable color.

ViiL .\V._i8,

fully developed overcoats for mcn. The coats
were of all materials, and they hung, like the
Dwarf'sjackct, from a stem insidc thc collar. The

Ovcrcoat-trcc had a thickcr bark, and was in cvcry
way a toughcr tvee than tho others.

“ What are thcse fiinny bushes which grow all
around undcr thc Jacket-trees?” asked Polly,
after sclccting a full assortment of coats to give to
her fathcr and her Gneles.
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“ Vest-bushes,” replied the Dwavf; “ theynever
gro'v exccpt linder thc shade of Jacket-trces.
He picked a fine broadcloth waistcoat as he spoke.
“ We have developed some remarkable fancy
varieties," he continucd proudly. “ And do you

trees, which bore glovcs instead of leaves. Th
fingers and thumbs stuck out stiffly, just likti®
divisions of leaves. There were two glovcs onnd |
stem, making a pair; and the stem wassli ,
like a glove-buttoner. There were kid-v]oveuES,

ONE OP THE GLOVE TRBCS.

sec under these vest-bushes this little dwarf shnib?
This bears shirts, which are one of the most usc-
ful crops we have on the whole place.”

Polly, not fccling as much interested in shirts
and vests as the Dwarf, ran on. Suddenly she
stood quite still, and exclaimed :

“ Oh, my W hat is that?”

Before them was a woiiderful trce which looked
rather likc Polly’s grcat pinc, exccpt that it seemed
madc of silver, for it shone very brightly in the
sun.

‘“That,” replied thc Dwarf, “ isour Nccdle-tree.
If anything has to be altered, we use thcsc necdles,
which we cali pinc-neeclles. They only grow in
the fincst emcry soil.”

“That's what makes thcm so bright, I sup-
pose,” said Polly, as she carefully scooped up a
hanciful of those lying on the ground. “ But
what are these big, hard strawberrics ?”

“ They are emery-bags, which always spring up
from cmery soil, just as toad-stools do
country.

in your
Tlicy almost always grow in the shape
of strawberrics.”

After suppljing hcrself with plecnty gf emery-
bags, Polly next followcd thc Dwarf to the Glove
orchard. There shc behcld some very strange

silk-glovctrces, andcotton-glove trees. Tliebcogel
being rather high, the Dwarf picked for tbitl
lighted and astonished Polly one pair oi evctylal
and color. Wh.at amusccl her most ".ere soel
queer trees which in summer produccd miusjul
in winter, mittens; and the Dwarf ex;ilainri‘ihl
they had raised this singular fruit liy poniii?|
glovcs which were half-ripc and not yet divisl
into fingers. 1

They had returncd to the gardcn, "licre'Jjl
first thing Polly saw was a grape arbor. 1
“ Here are the Button-vincs,” explainM B|

Dwarf; “ 1’'ll pick you a clustcv.”

From a kind of grapc-vine bung bright
ofbuttons; hereabunch ofmothcr-of-i>eajUto|
one of black crochct-biittons; here ' duHti'l
Steel, and there onc of shoe-buttons. The; CH]
to the stem by their shanks, and there »eit’
six dozen of cach kind in a cluster.

“ Oh, what a lovely button-string
make,” shoutcd Polly, as she ran ah-iut,
bunch after bunch of many colors.

Soon the Button-vincs were left hehin «
they carne to another orchard.

“ Here,” proudly remarked thc D'varf, t
Dress orchard. Wc pride ourseives On ourc '|



kanctyofdresses. W e liave three cropsayear, to
|ul Ihc wiiiter. autumn, and spring styles! By
Icrafting obtained
Isonicvery r-ire and curious fashioiis. Sometimes
la mere deadcnt will produce a new and pretty
|5i,.]j_for instance, this variety of puffecl-sleeve
Idresses rwuitcd from an accidental lapping-over
lof tlwi pai't of thc dvess when it was in tlie bud.
iOur clioice t, rarcst styles,— our ‘ Worth dresses,’
lwe cali tli-"i',— are raised undcr glass; and, of
jcourse, in'nh care is requircd in putting trees so
Ligcas th.-.e. undcr gl.ass.”

lint iiur little country Polly did not know what
I'\Vorlh dresses” were, fior did she care, for
Islie «'as i.liiilly absorbed in gazing around her.
| tlutc «vil. Wrapper-trees, Ball-drcss trccs, W alk-
lilig-siiic iievs, Baby-drcss bushes and a dozen
lotlier kiudi.

mitc se- oiid littlc Dwarf, who had liy this time
[filled thr. v wheelbarrows with Polly’s pickings,
no« luiil io fotch another to carry the load of
dresses ivliich Polly, with thc Dwarfs help, eageily
jseiecied. She herself could not, of course, pick
Illio right sizes so quickly as he, for he knew just
luhere tu liiid the bud dresses whicli fitted her, and
filie fulli’ i;rowii oncs which suited her mamma.

“Nou U'll me, how do handkerchiefs grow?”

Lasked 1'd|y, as they presently left the Dress
iorchard.
‘' We justcoming to the Handkcrchicf-bed,”

Lsaid the Dwarf; and in a moment he stoopcd to

‘*WHAT IN THE WORLD IS

Ipkk a kiiid of cabbage, the delicate leaves of
Fich pvmed to be thc very finest of cambvic
Jiockct-handkerchiefs. Each fruit consistecl of
ljiist a dcizrii handlterchicfs ; and, when these ivere
mpicked Ufi. Poli)- discovered in the heart, or core,
loflhc plant a daiiUy little sccnt-bag, which im-
IpWcd to lach handkerchief a delicate and dcli-
loous perfume, Having supplied herself with sev-

eral dozens of various patterns, she and her two
companions moved on to new wondcrs.

The Collar-and-Cuff tree interestcd her greatly,
for she found the coliars and cuffs grew rolled up
inside of a kind of chestnut-hurr. She laughed
outriglu when the Dwarf explaincd that “ to turn
out a good stiff fruit,” the tree had constantly to
be watered with thick starch-water mixed wiili
a littlc blueing.

0ii a stalk near by Polly found cuff-buttons
growing like peas in a pod, and she amused licr-
self forrsomc time shclling a quantity of them just
as ifthey had bccn peas. It was odd enough to see
gold, silver, pcarl, and rubber cuff-buttons rattling
into the pan which the Dwarf had given her to
catch them as they fell.

W hen she had shelled about a peck, she r.an on
after thc Dwarf, who was pulling up from the
grounds something which was like a potato-plant.
Instead of a potato, Polly saw, when the din was
shakcn froin what she «'oukl have called the roots,
a perfectiy-formed pair of shoes growing upon
stems, witli tendrils rcseinbling fine silk shoe-
strings. On exainining these shoes, she found in
cach a little roll. She pullcd it out as she would
an almond from its shell, and there was a stock-
ing just the right sizc for the shoe, and in thc
other shoe was thc mate. Polly thought she
should never tire of pulling up these fascinating
plants,— finding boots, slippcrs, shoes, and even
overshocs of all kinds. (There were, howevcr,

TFtAT?' EXCL.MWED POLUY."

no stockings in the ovcrshoes.) When her last
whcclbarrow was filled with shoes, she reluctantly
quitted this clclightful occupation and followecl
thc Dwarf, «ho this lime lcd her to a laurying-
ground.

“WImt in thc world is that?” cxdaimecl Polly,
looking at thc queer little white grave-stones witli
which the ground was covered.



The Dwarf pointed to the writing on one. At
the top of the stone was a singular device, which
at first appeared like the skull and cross-bones so
common on oid tombstones; but on looking closer,
Polly saw that il was a thimble, with an open pair of
scissors bcneath it. Below she read this epitaph ;

“ Be filled with chccr, ye passcrs by,

i'or here a Fieiid dolh uc( "

“ Oh, good!” exclaimed Polly, in great glce;
“ 1 am so glad some of them are dcad, for they 're
always stealing my scissors. If I drop them from
my lap, 1 never can find them. | knew therc were
little fiends who carried them off! ”

Having now filled several wheelbarrows from
these strange gardens, Polly asked thc Dwarf if
it were not now about time to go home again.

“ Oho!” said he; “ so you want to go home,
do you? We never let anybody leave here who
has not come with her mother’s permission. Now,
you never asked her at all, so | don’t see how you
can get away.”

“ Oh, dear !” said Polly, beginning to cry ; for

SHK *

Bv JAMKS W h ITCOMB

Had, too!”
“ Had n’t, neither!”
So contended Dess and May,—
Neighbor children who were boasting
Of their grandmammas, one day.

mH ad, too! ”

“ Had n't, neither!”
All the diffcrcnce begun

By Moy’s saying she 'd two grandmas,
W liilc poor Bess had only onc.

DISPLAINS”

what did slic care for all these pretty things, Unica
she could show them to her mamma?

She kcpt on crying until she suddenlj’ noticai
her thimble. Struck with a bright idea, sk
clapped it upon her thumb, shut her cyes, aj
exclaimed:

“ Thimble, iSimble, let me gf>
W hcre crops oi aprons never grow !”

W hen she opened her eyes, most wonderful ig
tell, there she was again on her little bench uxt
the great pine-tree, her sewing in her la;) and lio
work-basket at her side. N ota trace of tlie Diran
or her seven wheelbarrow-loads was to hesm;
whether he wished to punish her for going «iihoii
her mother’s permission, or whether he was oneci
those stingy “ Indian givers” whom Polly despised,
she could not tell. In fact, as she nil)bcd bo
eyes, she could almost have thought die wde
thing was a dream, except for one fact; //rrrtw-
ble 'Mas on her thumb ! and what little girl inho
senses ever wore it there? So, it could ii't liw
been a dream, could it?

IT.
RILEY.

Had, too!”
“ Had n’t, neither I'”
Tossing cutis, and kinks of friz,
“ How could you have two grandmoti: rs
W hcn just onc is all they is? ”

Had, too !'”
“ Had n't, neither!
"Causc cf you had two,” said Bess,
“ You 'd displain it!” Then May aiiswcreh:
‘' My grandmas werc twins, | guess !”



By Treadwell W alden.

Therf scarcely has been a time in thc history
joiLondiin «'hen there was not a bridge across the
Iriver TInimecs.  Away back in Claudius Cmsar’s
liinie, only forty-four years after Christ,— when the
igrcat City of to-day was thc little Roméan colony
lof Londiintun.— thcrc was a.pont or laridge across
Itlie river; and again and again, up to thc ycar
11176. V - hcar of a vs-ooden bridge bcing built,
Ibuniccl, iii' rcpaired, bctwecn the growing city and
Ithc Kciiio'i ahore.  Onc of these was built in thc
lycar 994 ljy the cxcrtions of a girl— Mary, thc
Ifcrrvmaii'a daughtcr; and it was dcstroycd in thc
pear looS hy a boy — Olaf, the northern Viking.

|Uii the 1lid Bridge of which | particularly wish
fln idl v'iii is the massivc stonc roadway across
fitlic riiaincs that was built by order of King

Hein-y 11., and designcd by thc architcct-priest,
~l'cicr of Coicchurch.

Through thc reigns of Henry Il., of Richard
Mlic Liori-lU'arted and his base brother John, the
pbrkigi; btiilding wcnt on, although, in 1205,
lafter he liad bcen at work upon its massive
?Fchcs for twciUy-nine years, Peter of Coicchurch

med and was buricd in a toinb built in thc central
i.arcli.

riic bridge, as constructcd by Peter of Cole-
pliiirdi, had twcnty arches and a draw-bridge. At
~itlicrend was a gatc-housc, and over the central

rch was Iniilt a churcli or chapel, beneatli wliicli

pas the firnb of Peter, thc priest and architect.
bis churdi was cledicatcd to Thomas & Becket

'«hom, you may remember, Henry Il. liked

(«ttcraftcr he was dead than when he was alive —

and there a band oi priests held Service evcry day
until the time of Cromwel! and the Puritans.

When Pctcr of Coicchurch died, thc merchants
of London took up the work, and finished it, in the
ycar 1209, in princely fashion. Its cost had been
mct by a ta-x upon wool, and henee it carne to be
said that “ London Bridge was built upon wool-
packs.” So, though royal hands liad something
to do with its completion, you sec that a free city
had moi'Cc, and that it owed most to the cncrgy
of its merchants and to the chief staplc of their
wealtli.

Very properly, then, thc fii'st thing to go over
London Bridge was London itself. The growing
town spread itself across tlic Thamcs, and was
there called Southwark. This was the beginning of
the great subuib which now cxtends over all the
country southward, as another does northward.

And the larger thcsc citics grcw, the more im-
portaiit becamc tlie bridge. For hundreds of years
it was the only highivay bctwcen them. Westmin-
stcr Bridge w.as not built until 1750, and more and
more the strcngth of tlie metrépolis centcred in the
oldcr bridge, and poured ovcr it; and more and
more it carne to be thc cominon ground of kings,
nobles, and people. This, too, you must bear in
mind, ns | take you aloiig with me.

Now-, singularly cnough, thc first sccne of any
note which thcrc took ]jlacc was a collision bc-
tivcen a royal pcrsonagc and thc pcoplc.

Ithappened in 1263. Quccn ElcanorofProvence,
the liaughty wife of Henry I1I1l. {who got into
many difficultics both with thc barons and with the



people, bccause he would vidlate the charter of his
fathcr, King John), one day started with great
pomp, in a gildcd barge, from the Towerwhich was
bclow the bridge, for the royal castle at Wincisor
farther iip thc rivcer.

Tlic Tawecr in those days had no enormoiis gnus

of red

i NETER OF COLECHURCH, ABCIITECT OF
flame in OLD LONOON
loud sa-

lute whencvcramonarch left itsgatos; but it made
a great display of gorgeous banncrs, and of stcel-
clad warriors on lis liattlements, when the gilded
barge shot out into the stream. If Queen Eleanor
had not sidcd, in avery insolent and unfeeling way,
with the king and againstthe barons, whom the peo-
plc considercd their friends, all might have gone
peaccfully enough with the fair and suinptuous lady.
But this was the pcriod when the common people
were awakcning to theirrights, andwere losing their
respect for kings,— especialiy for the king upon thc
throne, thc weak son of the tyrannical John.

The gilded ljargc sped onward, its stalwart row-
ers bending to their oars, when, with thc near
approach to the bridge, carne the serious question
whethcr they could safely “ shoot” the low central
arch. Itwas always a dangerous place, and espc-
cially so wlien the swift liclc was rushing through.

But, as they drew near the semicircle they found
against them another and more tlireatening tidc
of opposition — ofan unexpectcd kind.

It was nothing loss than the people themselves !
They swarmed upon thc parapet, they puslicd out
in boats from behind the smaller arches on both
sidos; and a shower of mud, and some harder mis-
silesaswell, carne rattling aboutthe royalboat, strik-

ing the rowers, and bespattcring the rc/plendei;
queen. You may imagine tlic cries, thesliouis,itt
reproachcs with which also they assailed hetin3
her majesty, as they badc her go back;— ad

back she did, mortified and enraged at the imsut,

But this was only onc of many occurrenccs r

tliis rcign by which tlie royal family «ar
taught to know what it cost to opj>re5s ad
exaspérate thc people. The king, himself,ni
nessed his full sliare of such manifesmtions,::
you shall hcar.

There was a certain powerful patriot ad
barén in the days of KingilcnryHl.,named
SiméndoMontfort. The king dccl.ai vd tliaik
feared Lord Simén more than Iw feaod
thundcr and lightning. There was reasoi:
the cloud of rcbellion in thc kinA(lora hai
begun to look very black; the barons«w
its thunder, the people were thc lightning,
and Simén de Montfort, their leader, na
the bolt which might at any in.stant fall.

W hen at last it did dcscend, it foll at Lo
don Bridge. *

The king was in posscssion of tlie Tono,
so Montfort marchedfor London with a gea
army; the barons wearing the white cioi
upon the back and front of their irnior.
they had at Runnymedc, to syitiliolize tx
holincss of their cause. They knciv te
populace of the cily was in symj .ithy xili
them. The vanguard rodc upon the bridg!.

but orders were given from the Towei. and ilie
draw was pulled up, making it impassalde. Then
Simén de Montfort summoncd thc wauicrs, aiil
bade them lower thc bridge. It was thc voicf d
the people against the voice of the king. Tht
citizens unlooscd thc chains, and the hcavydw
carne rattling into its place.

The populace sidecl with thc patriots, a*de .Mri-
fort knew they would. The result was a pitdiii
battle, fought at some distance from lLondon.r
which the king was defeatccl and made prisoict-
But the greatest result of the rcvolution was, it®
when the barons again assemblcd in p.n-liainf'!'
representatives of the “ coramons,” as the p«l*
were called, met with tliem, and what is
the House of Commons, which is to-da; thera
ruler of England, carne into cxistcnce.

W hen Edwarcl I. carne to thc tliroiic, hcW
learned wisdom by his fathcr's expericncc, ™
proved to be a wise and good king, and tlic peci*
were content. But his oppressive disposition **
shown in another ficld. The king laid a hwl
hand upon Scotland and crushed it. Downivcniit
throne, over went its nobles. But its poopk"”*
at length arouscd to resistance by thc spirit oi»»'
man, William W allace.



|Aftcr years of figMing, W allace was betraycd,
Le prisoiH'i-. and brought to London. This was

lAutrusiS. i3°5' arraigned him as a
faiior in thejudgment-hall at Westminster. The
¢ 2 cven wentso far as, in mockcry, to crown the
Itriot with a garlaiid of oak-leaves, to destroy
|di"ility as thc defender of his country. He
lcn W liun hanged. With cruel barbarity, his

ctu in picces, was sent to Scotland to carry
iTrorto his adherents thcre; but the noble head

f ilic heri' ivas set up on the northern tower of
i]ondon Bridge.

This«as then a new use oi thc towcrsof thc now
Liont brid:;'c, but il was only a beginning. As the
/arswent un. raany notable heads — sometimes
lose of M1 highestborn nobles, executcd for trea-
|n-ivcru spiked to thc parapet of the gate, to
icach ill the sun, rain, and fog, a ghastly sight for
le crowd always passing beneath ; a sight more

heralds bearing shields and spears, soldiers in
shining helmets, green-coated archers, throng
the bridge from one end to the other, pouring
in upon it from the strecls, pouring out from it
over thc road that leads to France, until thc head
of the glittering column is lost to sight.

W ho comes now ? Itis the grira King Edward;
and, by his side, a goldeii-haircd boy, not yet with
helmet on, but wcaring the plumcd hatofa prince.
His fair face is flushed with martial delight, as
his horse prances besidc the tail stccd of his
i-oyal father. We know what is in his mind. He
has had the promise of knighthood ! He is to win
his spurs in battle across the channel. History
telis the rcst. The scene of the knighling, on the
sand of thc sca-shorc ; the terrific battle of Crécy,
won by the gallant boy, while his fathcr looked on
from thc windmill; and the capture of the triple
tuft of ostrich feathers, which with the motto

Y
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~riliy of African savages than of a civilized king-
fooni; and yet it was one which might be seen until
ISmost «iiliin thc memory of the living.
11l was about forty years after Wallace’s dcath
tat the bridge saw two splcndid pagcants.
P fhc first was in 1346.
1~ rile sirceis of London resound with thc hcavy
Ittcad of a mighty army, inarshalecl by Edward
jlll- He is going to conquer Fiance. What a
IsW of baiiners and pennons : richly ciad kniglits.

‘“Ich dicn,"” has been borne ever since as the crcst
or device of thc Prince of Wales.

Now, eleven years have clapsed. Here isanother
pagcant, butitis marching the other way. Far over
thc hills thc army of England issecn on its rclurn.
London is biistling witli prcparation. The strects
are fillcd with dccorations ; thc housc-fronts are
covercd with rich tapestries and carpets, with
shields and breastplates, and with all the bright
wcaponryofthc day, arrangcd in rosettes, like great



flowers of stccl,— as wc can now scc them in the
Tosver. The day of pcace hascome. King John of
France is cxpected, a prisoncr in the hands of Uie
Black Prince.

The pcople of London are all in comity with
King Edward, who has bcen a long time at home.
They cntor into the spirit with which he dcsires thc
occasion to be celebratcd. The trade-guilds are
outin all their insignia and costumes. At Edward’s

cloth of gold, is soon alive with the triumpl™
procession. The people’s shoutsalmost dro\m4;
noise of thc trurapets and clarions.

It is the day of chivalry, of courtcsy to ilic
quished, of honor to the bravo. It is not Etirai
thc Black Prince who receives thc o'ation. B
tries to keep out of sight in the crowd, ihaijllii;
glory may come to the King who reimiined Sgk
ing when his army had run; to the boy who,win

KING EDWABD Ilt. AND THE BLACK PRINCE CROSSING OLD LONDON URIDCE.

order, one thousaud of the chief citizens come forth
on horschack, Crossing the bridge lo mcet the cap-
tivo king and do him honor.

Amid a brilliant cavalcadc he comes, more like
a victorious than a vanquislicd prince. The great
merchants ciése round him, doffing their hals and
bowing low. The Tower booms with cannon. The
bridge, all embosvercd with bright banners and

his father stood fighting alone, defcnilcd !Gi™
the noble little French Knight, Sir Philip thclwW

Paut II.

Richard Il. was, in some rcspects, as nobles™
as even thc Black Prince could havc dcsircd.
was very handsomc, gallant, high-spirit~"™ g*



b,.ivc miull of t'io right-royal blood which becomes
ling’ of kings. But be became a king too soon,
End lbis spoiled him. He was only eleven years
lid nhen he mounted the throne. He was but
ljiceii 'vhon he quelled a mob which had rushed
jntli terrible fury over London Bridge. The act
acl ilw hciiiic ring of true royalty, and he did it
iy s glancc iiiid a word.
| imagine, if you can, a hundred thousand infuri-
iled ifien, pouring out of the farms and villages
11 the coiiisiicb below London, with W at Tyler at
licir head. hrcaking into the strects of South-
ark. and inaking for London Bridge. But the
Hirv BpulLd up, and with good reason. If once
Vy slitiuld entcr London, what would bccome
ftiledty, -ivhat would become of the king ?
, It is noiv no pagcant which throngs the oid
inictuie, but a maddcned mass of thc common
ieoplc, «ho feel that thcy have bccn dceply
Jroaged. I-.very boat has been takcn to the other
Sdc, Tlic bridge is the only way over, and the
de is nisUing through thc long gap made by the
Jiicd dniw. On the other end of the bridge stands
f illLun W.ilworth thc Lord Mayor, with his mag-
1tQies, and the citizens armed for its defonsc.
Ibove in thc Tower stand Richard, his nobles and
Bis prclatci, looking down upon the cxciting spcc-
jcle. 1h;t the boy-king fccls no feav-
Iflie sceiie now befoie his eyes recallcd another
astrange coiitrast to it. Five years before, the citi-
tis of Luiidon had thronged out, brought him
roer the bridge, and placed him in thc Tower amid
|utli a tuiiiidt of rejoicing as ncver before was
nwn. Tlie child had stared in wonder as he
iossed the river into the capital of his kingdom,
ikrc ihc strects werc thronged with glad faces to
[revlliim, iiid thc very fountains spouted winc —
id now, before his astonishcd cyes, here was a
#1>which, witli its black mass, blotted out both
iritigc ancl river-banks, shrieking for vcngeance
pind his tlirone.
Iliut such .1 flood of human inight could not be
aycil by a mere lifting of the bridge. Thcy
irccly slioiitcd, “ Drop the draw !” The chains
Jiiled, bari'icTs fell, the torrcnt burst over and
foncovcred the hill overlooking thc Tower. This
|was on june 13, 1381, A herald from the king
mckimed that if they would retire to somc dis-
incc out of the city, he would come to meet them.
IHc weni out to them almost alone; Wat Tylcr,
pitli his hand on his daggcr, graspcd the king’s
~oridk - Lord Mayor Walworth instautly struck
[Wmdown, Xow, jfever, was the moment of dan-
fiiu rebels drcw their arrows to the head,
j»hen Richard, a beardlcss boy, but at that moment
Iwery inch a king, spurrcd his horsc fowarcl them.
iTvier was a iraitor!” he shoutccl; “ 1 will be

your leader!” His courage, his presence, over-
awcd them. Soon tlie citizens of London carne in
forcé to the rescue. The rebels fell on their
knees and asked for mercy.

If Richard had only been as truc to his word as
he was bravc in giving it, what a leader to his peo-
pie he might have been I But he grew up to be a
tyrant over both nobles and people; a king of

RICHARD Il., THE BOV KIKG.

pageants, banqucts, and tournaments,only, with
no thought ljut for his own pleasure and glory. 1
should be glad to dismiss him now, if it were not
for two strange spectacles which, during his reign.
took place on London Bridge; one of them will
prove of especial interest to boys, the other will be
better likcd by girls.

Itwas Saint George’s Day, 1390, that King Rich-
ard appointed for the first of thesc spectacles, A
Scottish kniglu, named the Earl of Craufort, had
aquarrel, orsome dispute, with an English knight
who liad bcen amlaassaclor to Scotland, nameci
Lord de Wells. After the custom of those days a
challenge passed betwccn them, and they were to
scttle their differencc by what was called a passage
at arms.

Such things were of considerable moment to the
partios concerned, cven if no more than a friendiy
struggle to sce which was the better man. Tour-
naments were the great amuseinentof the day, and
they were often held at Westminster. W hether
it was becausc one of the prcscnt cumbatants
was from another country, and tlic nearest to
neutral ground was rec|uired ; or whether it was a
whim of the king to give the grcatest possible num-
bcr of people a chance of witnessing the fray, no
Icss dangerous a place was chosen for thc combat
than London Bridge. Here, accordingly, the lists
were prepared. Toiirnaments on thc water witli
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boats were frequent, as well as tournaments on
lancl with horses, biit this was to be on neithcr
jand for water.

Of course they had no doubt that the English
knight would knock over thc Scotchman, for the
knights of that country were not believed to be
formidable.

Tliere was a great array on the bridge, the king
and most of his nobles being prescnt there; and
the popul.ace covcred the shores. Lord Craufort
rodé into the lists accompanied by twelve knights,
who had been given a safc-conduct to attend upon
him.

When everything was read)-, the signal was given,
they put spurs to their horses and, with their lances
in rest, met in a foarful collision midway upon the
bridge. The lances were splintered, neithcr man
dismounted, but the Scotchman sat as immovable
as a pillar of jron. The Englishman, though he
stood it well, looked for a moment a little awry,
like a lall stove that had lost one of its fect. This
was rather a surprise to the Londoiiers.

After they had recovered their brcath, and the
Englishman had been set upright again, the two
withdrew foranother charge. Again carne the dasli,
and the clash, and thc splinters, and the dust, and
the horses on their haunches,— but theresat the
two knights, the Scotchman as firm as the parapet,
but the Englishman somewhat arched over his sad-
dlc-bow. The people chccred, but they were angry
with the Scotchman.

Then they drew off again. It was surely the
best joust of thc yeai. For thc third time,
they met. But this time Lord de Wells was
hoisted out of his saddle, and landed on the hard
pavement, like a mass of oid iron. He could not
even hcar the cruel clang he made. His breath
and his senses had been knocked out of him.
He did not move alimb. Neither for an instant
did thc Scotchman, who, having reincd in his horse,
looked grimly down upon the ruin he had made.

Such defeat would never do. The enraged and
ungenerous spectators raised the shoiit, “ He ’s tied
to his horse !” “ H e’stied to hishorse!” Where-
upon the knight lightly vaulted from his steed, and
discomfited his accusers at once,— and what did he
then ? Vault back again, amid the loud plaudits
they could not forbear to givc ? On the contrary,
he turned his back upon his horse, and going
quickly to the fallen knight, lifted him tcnderly,
and took off his helmet to givc him air, whilc thc
king and all the rest thought he was going to ply
(he dagger, as was now his privilege. The chivalry
in his brave heart proved to be as true as was thc
strokc of his iron aim. His heart had warmcd to
his gallantadversary, and to tlie amazementofevery
one, he watched by the sick bed of his foe for three

of all his ills.

On November 13th, 1396, King Richard,to
bcecn on a visit to thec French coun, returned »i4l
ancwwife. This was the second time he had«l
ebrated a matrimonial pageaiU on London Bn'dgel
and though the former occasion had been asg»
geous as was then thought possible, this aie
bration easily surpasscd the by-gone spiendw f
He had made both a great match and a litif1

one, His bride was lIsabel, the daughtcr oiik
king of France. Every Londoner, wiih hjs Ul
was out, of course. So was every Liiglislimiol

who could get there. Such a concoinse,SUChl
crush, such an cxcitement, had never feforelwG
known. Nine people were trampled iodeathoi|
the bridge. The crowd at the tourn.jnicnt U
been nothing to this. What was the attraciion!
W as it the extraordinary splendor of thc pagesiiii |
No. Was it to wcicome the king back?— tliet|
wished he had never come back. The rumorl
caused it liad come on the wings of the wind.sat-1
ing that the king, now a man of thirt\-, was brig-1
ing home a tiny queen of eight years ohl 1 Fuskl
from the nurscry,— perhaps with her doli intel
arms,— the bright little French princc>s was can-1
ing to London. This was enough to draw thcnul |
titude. St. Nicholas some years ago containell
a prett)' sketch of thc fairy crcatui-e, whose husbai |
had to take her up in his ai-ms whencvo he«talij
kiss her. But she did not wcar her toy crown loot
for Richard in three years more had I(.st hisosi,
and she returned to France, a petitc widoud!
eleven, to look back on an experience as wonderfd |
as a child ever had.

I am glad, now, to turn to a noblcrkiiig, andio|
a more famous event on London Bridg' ; toatoj
more gallant than any who ever sat on ilie Kngla
throne — Harry of Monmouth— the victur of Asi+1
court. The school-boys attending service iiil's |
minster Abbey have, from generation to geneul
tion, looked up at his helmet, shield, ciidsaddk.l
where they hang high above bis toinb; anditol
do so even to this day with a thrill of vnlhu>i3ii|
for thc hero of that famous battle.

Bui it was London Bridge which could besib
how England felt about Agincourt.
another Crécy and Poicticrs — couviershadspunj |
across the bridge, with news of ten ihousikl
Frcnchmen killed, of fourtecn thousand takcnF-
oners, and all with a loss of only forty Englisli™M
The news had come beforc the dawn, wilic1 1
Londoners were still in their bcds. But I
to the churchcs, and in ten minutes cvory W]||
London was ringing a joyful peal. A fc«
latcr, they heard of hislanding at |
how the people hadrushed into the waterand I»*



ashore. And so the excitement grew, until
r. hcard he 'vas ciése at hand. Tlien carne thc
~cnificent pageant of his reccption.
iT~criythcLisand citizens went over the bridge
Id down th<- toad to mect him; all of them. as
iial, in thc n.ctiircsquc costumes of their trades.
Lsc tr.idcs ;>-n were organized into *“ guilds,”

itlicywcrc .iled, which were privilcged, and all
‘“HE TEND&nNLY LIFTED THE TAI.l.EH KNIGHT.
ty rich. They cscortcd him through South-

irk to the Ijridge, which presented a gorgcous
fehi. Tliey had got up what ivas then distinctively
Pcd a “i'agcant,” upon it, whcercin, after thc
iBruiis taste of tliosc days, were all sorts of figures
pdemblcrns, and rehuses; these, when put to-
gilier, likc tlie Icttcrs of the alphabet, gave out a
tsi amouiit of meaning. On thc gate-towcr,
fOiupicuoui among them, stood a giant.— onc

filial ivas full grim of might, to teach the 1'rendi-
an courtcsy."

The procession formed for Crossing the bridge ;
thc lord mayor and aldcrmen, in scarlet gowns
and red and white hoods, took their places about thc
youthful conqueror; the “ guilds" followed | ihe
nobles, insplendid attire, coinplctcd the show. The
trumpets and the horns soimded, the people
shoutcd, the wind wavcd the bright banners over
the Tower, and the loridgc itself seemed liftcd up

with pride, as the glorious
arraypassed under arch aftci
arch of triumph spanning its
parapets.

And the show on thebridge
was only what was in all the

strects, for threc miles, until
Wcestminster Palace was
rcached. Young girls and

young men wcrc foremost of

all in showering laurel-boughs

and guded leaves upon Prince

Hal's handsome head. Some

played musical instrumcnts,

others sang anthcms and

songs. Behind the lattices

svere ladies and gentlemen,

dressed in crimson, fine lincn,

and gold. The strects, like

thc bridge, were so densely

crowded that the horsemen

couklscarccly make their way.

And, amid it all, the king

in his purple robe rodé along,

— solemn, thoughtful, and

devout, revolving yet grcater

plans, and thanking God for

what he had been enablcd to

do. For, with all his glory,

England had nevcr a more

high-mindcd king than he.

He felt that Providence in-

tended him to achieve a yet

more wondcrful work in

France, for that country was

in a fearfully distracted State.

And this made him soon

reluni thither, to carry on

the war. Within scven years more, he had won

thc Crown of France, he had marricd the Frcnch

princess, and he had nearly lestored to that land

order and peace. Paris was as delightcd with him

as London liad bcen. The cup of his succcss was

fast filling to thc bvim, when it feli from his hand.

He died in what seemed thc midst of his grcat
dccds.

What a gloom now fell upon London Bridge,

when the black-robed couricr carne riding over it,

with thc sad burden of Chis news 1 What a palliay



over the city when it heard that a fufiera! caval-
cade, with measured steps and slow, was Crossing
France, from Paris to Rouen, and from Rouen to
Calais! Soon a flect bore his body to Dover, ancl
now the citizens awaited the solemn, melancholy
spectacle, which day following day brought nearer
and nearer, Tlie bridge washung with black, as the

A STATE IIAROE IN THE TIME

funeral car passcd over it, bearing a waxen figure
of thc king, in his robes of majesty, and sur-
roundcd by chanting pricsts, in white vecstments,
and knights and esciuires in black armor. The
young warrior’s three chargers followcd, ancl whcn
thc- coffin was carried through the gatcs of West-
minster Abbey, and up the long nave, those war-
horscs were led up to the very steps of the altar. It
is thc saddle of one of them which now hangs,
with the king’s armor, above his splendid shrine.

As a contrast 10 all this, we may stop a moment
to sce what happencd at the bridge, only cighteen
years after, during thc weak reign of King Henry’s
son. It is the scene when London was clefending
itsclf against the followcrs of Jack Cade; a notori-
ous fcllow of common origin, who took the high-
born namc of Mortimer, and ran acurious race, as
such upstarts always do, At first, Cade was popu-
lar with thc citizens of London; but when, with
vulgar ambicién, he rodé across thc bridge, into

<A prehistotic monumenr, thoughtby somc to be

the city, and struck his sword on London Sot/
shouting, “ Now is Mortimer lord of thcchi'
and followed this claim by pillaging rich mansa™
and other acts of violence, then his popularit;!
ended, excepting among the mob whcre iibi
He rctired to Southwark, laut was rcsokxdul
entcr the city again. This thc citizens determiijl

0(“ THE OLD LONGON ISRIUGE

he should not do. They removed thc draw.siil
barricadcd thc bridge. The insurgcats iradtjj
grand rush upon it one Sunday niglr. Butikij
Londoncrs were prepared, and the garrisonoiikj
Tower carne down to their help. The fightlas»ll
all night long; for did it stop until ninc oct6l
next morning. Then Cade drew off h->raen.

They soon after disperscd, and dcscrtedliim 1|
large reward was sel upon his head. rhentel
was a great chase, and at last he was <lught. x|
he did get over London Bridge, after j.11; ikiikl
his head was set over thc northern cnlraiicc-|
a kind ofeminencc he had not dcsircd, bute
was then thought to be very fitting for him.

Let us now pass on in our account to thc
of Henry VIII. If we werc to lingcr longo®
this reign, wc should be dazzled with
Therc scems no cnd lo them.

Thcre is, first, King I-lcnry going over ir™ 1
geous pomp to makc war in 1'ranee. Thct |

a laiidniark from which <listances were measured.



our 6reath away witli theiraccountsofit,
1 few vcars after, Henry crossed to meet
~nci'5'1- on WM The Ficld of the Cloth of Gold,”
tilvervnamc ofwhich hints at the display ofsplen-
dasoil the ».iy. In 1527. Cardinal W olscy went
overupon an erabassy to France, in so giorioiis a
sdleas looiUdiinc the king himself; for he addcd
I3 magnificence of a cardinal-prince of Romc¢ to
iHe grandeur of being Lord Chancellor in the
Coutloi England. Then we hear of an imposing
sml«5sy from France, coming to invest Henry with
(€ Order of .St. Michael. In due time, Anne
Bolgn appeurs on the bridge, riding beside
Heno, to vLit France. It was just after their re-
ihai i'wy were secrctly married. In 1544,
~:enrvgoesi. er again; but now to fight Francis,
of'the Clni!) of Gold,” his former friend, and he
thc rliannel in a ship thc sails of which
made >f clotli of gold. You can see his
to-(lav jn the Tower armory, “ armed at all
ims, upon .1 pied courser,” just as he appeared
nliesct at. And here letus Icave him. He
agreat rauwman, but sve can turn from him
out regi. m
lui«ero J metell ofall wliom he made to pass /<«-

TIHI! EMIUISII CHASNEI
I A** it liridge, yon would think him a bloody-
"iiki.i- 1 do not care lo cmphasizc it; but

may kiimv that the Thamcs was thc “ silent

liLghway” between thc great judgment-hall at
Westminster, and thc Tower; and that the Tower
hada gate opening on the water, called thc Traitors'
Gate. Need | tell you more? Think of the con-
demned men, who carne down in boats with the
headsman's axe turned toward them, stooping iheir
hcads as the axe itself was lowered whilc they shot
under the low arch of the bridge into thc gloomy
archway of their prison. The sight was nothing
new, and it did not end for many years; but the
reign of Henry saw so much of it as to give me
occasion for mentioning it now.

But my space is diminishing so fast that 1 must
basten on. Suppose we stop, a moment, and look
at another insurrection with which the bridge again
had something to do. It was in 1554. There
was a rising of the “ Men of Kent,” under Sir
Thomas W yat, against Queen Mary. They were
opposod to hercoming to the throne,— as they had
good reason to be. W yat, with two thousand
men, carne toward London Bridge. The guns of
thc Tower blazed away at them ovcr the river, but
nobody was hit. W hen he reached the bridge, its
gates were closed and its draw had been cut awa>".

There were signs of gi-eat confusién in the city.

TO HEKT FRANCIS I. O-N "THE I-IELU OF THE 1T.oTii ofF 001.0.

The shops were shut, thc women were shrieking,
and thc men wcrc running about, sccking fior
wcapons. Now a|jpearcd a proclaraation offeving a
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thousand pounds for Wyat’s head. To defy them
the more, he stuck his iame in large, bold letcers on
his cap Thomas Wyat. Three days passcd.
The bridge would not let him over. Then he went

OLD LONDON URIOCC AS SrlkSrEKE«’
)> PagEY

Qiieeii Mary had triumphcd, hm Wy.r
brought Lady Jane Grey to the blc k,andu
near causing the death of Elizabeth; .md Ln-k
to picase the quccn, now made grcat piep,inii>r<

KINC HENRY VIH, AND ANNE }01.12"71 cROSSING LONDON ISHIDOE

up thc river and crossed in boats, Corning down that
wayto thc city. But all its gates wcrc closed
against him. He had a fight at Temple Bar, and
then had to yield himself a prisoncr.

veceivc King Philip of Spain, the jpropose”
band of Mary, as he carne ovcr the bridge.'
wasthc vei7 man against whose coming sirl
Wyat had strugglcd.



JT.t 1576. V."iv THE TRAITORS"
INe»Shi'lv 'Kfc Nociety.)
Xcver v London Bi-idge so full of gibbets,
per the Inidge so covercd «’'ith heads, as after
las rcbellion.  Dloody Mary began to win her
bsiiii.".
Il peth.i"'lirpriscs you that Sir Thomas Wyat
dd have iiecn so easily stopped by the bridge at
thai time, if it had bccn an open roadway, it
Inotl,.ive stopped him; but itwas covercd
lith uill limises, somc of them thrce and four
pric>m li ;clit.  Thcy were dwcUing-houscs and
Enps, raiigcd along on both sidcs, and over-
Inging t!n'parapets. The Street between them
Is a narr'-'\ arcliway, only twclvc fcet widc, with
jJer spaci - at jinervais for foot-passcngers to get
gl of jhe -ay of tile vehiclcs. London had not
llygono :v.er the bridge, but had scttled down
cuit. This had tccurrcd several times before,
It thc hou*cs were but sliantios and had been re-
peti. Xuw, howevcr, theywerc of quite a stately
¢liacter,  Vou may iinaginc its odd appeaiance,
iivondec how a docont city could allow such
J incumbr.ince along its grcatest thoroughfare ;
|titivis thc way in those days. Everything was
pvded In;;ether. The city itself was a jam of
|lK5, with but narrow, crooked strects.
Jlii thc reign of Charles Il. there carne a sudden
liei to this State of things upon thc bridge— and
teliefwhich made as sutnmary a change in thc
popolis. A terrific fire broke out, which
kned down almost the whole of London. It
;gaii near ihc bridge, and then sprcad away in
Itiircctioiis.  After a while it swcpt round and
nc back, phmging down thc hill in a billow of
bie, layiiig hnkl of the hnuscs on the bridge, and
I'ing it ncarly as bare as wlien it was ljuilt.
| filiswasone of thc bridge’s wildest cxpericnccs.
~hadahvays bcen on thc lookout against the water,
3™asprcp.ircd to leteverything go over it, cxcept

HEADS WEftB REMOVED To TIE SOUTHWARK GATE.

rebels and such people. But the fire was a fricndly
enemy, and thc bridge yiclded a passage to itvery
gladly, wc doubt not, when the fire offered to re-

lieve its oid back from the burdcn of all thosc-
houscs. It had nothing to fear for itself, though
perhaps its aged stony spine might have been

a little scorchcd.

The oid bridge stood one hundred and scvcnty
years after this, and looked on a London buiit much
more substantially than ever before. It still bore
up thc incveasing lides of its life, flowingback and
forth, and was more and more famous every year,
as its history grew more ancient and the people
remembercd what wondrous sights it had seen.

No longer now did its quaint oid form appcar
in grave history only, but also in chronicles and
stories, in romances and novéis, and evcn in
nursery tales; for it was interwoveii with thc joys
and soiTOws, thc lights and shadows, of city life.
Artists cven found that they could ncver draw a
true picture of Loncloir without putting in Oid
London Bridge. It has been pictured in many
ways, by daylight and by moonlight, in the dark-
ness of midnight and amid the inists of dccp fogs.

The fame of it has gone cverywliere, and can
never pass away. Its traditinns still lingcr ciése
bcsidc the magnificent granite structure which
now spans thc river in its stcad. Some day you
may stand on thc parapet of the new bridge, and
look at thc |)lacc whcre thc oid bridge uscd to be,
two hundred fcet nearer the Tower; a place that

will know it no more, cxcept as it may be the
haunt of an invisible ghost of the bridge, ovcr
which | have just tried to take you in a drcam-

walk, covcring six lumdicd long yeai-s.

But do you kiiow that its memory — thc mem-
ory of its famc in thc days gone by — has already
been among you, in a way that you have proba-
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b)y never suspected? W hat would you say if |
could prove that the bridge went over the At-
lantic ocean to America gencrations ago? W hat
would you say if I could show it to you in one of
the very games which >'ou have played — perhaps
are playing now to amuse the little ones?

W hen in your very young days you sang ;

“ Liftupthcgaws as high as ihe sky,
And lee King Georgc and his troops pass by "

as two of the biggestamong you locked hands and

formedan arch, which the others tricd to “ sliocc
and were taught; and then when still other ade
wereform«l| behind these, and the great pullsciin
all shoijt*nltogether what the first arch liad bejui;

11 mi tn Bridge is falling down — falling downA"

but an echo ofthc past, thc ancifi
jldven in oid London-town reiiwl,
lief in the gray oid bridge, tia
iwn little hands, could iiiiloct
ihold, break apan, or falli

LONDON URIDOE IS FALLINU DOWN,— MV FAIR LADV!

LULLABY.

By E. Cavazza.

Through Sleepy-Lnnd doth a river flow.

On its futther bank white daisies grow;

And snow-white sheep, in woolly floss,

Must, onc by one, be fcrricd across.

In a littlc boat they safely ride

To thc raeadows green, on thc other side.
Lullaby, sing lullaby !

The boatman comes to carry thc sheep

In his little boat to thc Land of Slccp;

Upon his head is a poppy wreath ;

His eyelids droon, and his eyes beneath

Ai-e drowsy from counting, “ Onc, two, thrcc,’

Illow many slieep doth the iDaby see ?
Lullaby, sing lullaby !

Onc little sheep has gone over thc strc.iiii;

They prcss to.the bank. How cagcr ilicystm

Two little sheep, alone on thc shorc, -

Only two sheep, but he’s bringing onc mort;

Three little sheep, in thc flowery ficids,

Cropping the grass which Slecpy-Land yidi=
Lullaby, sing lullaby!

Four littlc, five littlc sheep now are over;
Si.x littlc, seven littlc sheep in the clovcr, -
Deep in the honey-sweet clover they siand.
Eight littlc, nine little shccp, now tin-yb»!
Ten, and eleven, and twelve littlc slicc]il’
And baby, herself, is gone with thcni, toslccy
Lullaby, sing lullaby!



AM not »orry that 1 bccame an astrologer.
|Thc work i. nionotonous but not wearing, and ihe
iiDuvi Are bli(ij't. As an apprentice | was a havcl

udfiu, ,irv; frequcntly consulted the stars; but

tow, withi-'it conceit, | think | spcak within

Bunds in v,i\ing that | know all thcrc is to knosv

Kiijenp,', and t'vice as much as any ochecr

trologer i " my weiglit'; so 1 seldom refresh my

lemory by pnng, througli my telcscopc, dircctly
fts natiirc.

admit i' :sinconvcnient to be obliged to wear
jftick «-ocili Il roloe on rvarm days. 1 also admit
aat a siinrter heard would be less in my way, and
hai 1 might shave if my customcrs did not object.
I'dn not dciiy that my r.nven, a sccond-hand bird

bkii once liLlonged to Zadkiel, is a nuisance, bc-
of his continually stealing my spectacles.
~ 1 havc only one pair, it is very hard to find them
"Tien T Nave no spectacies to find them with. The
hird j5not sympathetic, and enjoys my annoyance
I7er tlic scardi; croaking derisively as | go stum-
~hiig around among dusty oki hooks and brittle
isicriicibks. This irritates me ; and | put him
pn bread and water, wliich irritates him.
‘lifculations ave a laore; and | am very apt
, " piach my fingers or cntangle my heard in the_

celestial globc. My customers are greedy, and
insist upon bcing kings, duchesses, pirates, and so
on, ignoring the indications which plainly show
thcm to be intended for hurdy-gurdy playcrs, scis-
sors-grindevs, or poets. The plancts are all right;
I havc no particular fault to find with the fixed
stars; but those vagabonds, the comcts, will often
act in thc most unfricndly way,— spoiling my very
best combinations. It makes customers ill-na-
turcd, and they hold me rcsponsible, just as
though Tarranged thc comees to suit myselfi Per-
haps it is not strange that 1 am a trifle touchy ; |
fcel sure astrologers will agrec that | am no more
ncvA'Ous than is excusable under the tridis of the
profession. Still, I rcpcat, I am satisfied with my
vocation. | did hesitate bctween star-gazing and
saw-filing ; but I think my choice was not unwise;
for, as an astrologer, | becamc more or less familiar
with mngic,— a pleasant recreation if piivsued with
proper t?

I lived alone, 1 had no trnublc with it; for although
1 madc inistakes, I was indulgent cnough to over-
look them.

IUitwhen my only sister unfor.unately died and
kft a lovely little daughter alone in the world,
whom nobody clse coukl lae persuaded to adopt, 1
foolishly conscnted to bring up that child. It was

\OL XV.— g, i

iscrction, but not fit for cHildredl” W nilg



an amiable, even admirable, iveakness— but, my
stars | what curious things a child can do !

1 had had no kindergarten experience. | was
never in an orphan asylum, so far as lknow, and |
was anonly son. 1knew nothingofchildren, except
such superficial acquaiiitancc as enabled me to
foretell their futuros and to advise parents about
bringing them up; and yet in my oid age 1 was
thus, by an accident, forced to take full charge ofa
small girl of very dccidcd traits— born with Japiter
in the ascendant, and Mercury not far offl What
botltcred me most was her goodness. A bacl child
can be coaxcd and punished ; but an affectionate,
mischievous, obedient, and innoccnt girl— what
eaii be done with her?

I never thought of locking up my books of
magic — and she must have read them,J suppose;
for, before 1 knew it, tbat youngster was working
spclls and charins, fixing up enchantmcnts, and
making transformations which required more time
to disentanglc than 1 could readily sparc from my
business hours.

The first disagrecable experience rcsulted from
her having read about some olcl fl)'ing horse in
Grecce, Turkcy, or elsewhere, and she took to
wandering about the fields kccping a bright look-
out for him! 1 suspect she bccame discouraged,
and resolved to make onc for herself, since she
caught a little colt, fixcd a pair of wings by some

spell or other upon the colt’'s shouldcrs, and at-
tempted to harness him with flowers; whcrcupon
he flew away ! It could n’t have displcascd the colt,

for he was not at all sédate in charactcr, Baukl
farmcr who owued him did not think of that ~1
carne to see me about il, thoughtlessly brir
his pitchfork with him; so I lound it bostto puttl
ise to remove thc wings. Luckily, ihc todlil
the book open at the very charm th:it hadiial
used and 1 was abie to undo it; though ihcittil
some delay, caused by the nccessity of usingalcrtl
of hair from the head of the Sultan, «hoivaslial
enough to grow one for me as soon as lio could

Now that child did n't mean any hanr; ii]
could n't see why a horse should n’t fly,— tlielitl
goose I— fior could 1 cxplain it lojier vetydeaif.l
She promised, howcver, not to do so agaiii, anitl|
course we said no more about it,

The week aftcr, coming home one dayUisia
my room filled to the brim, so to spcalt, «iihUi
enormous grccn dragén who blew sniokc froinbl
nostrils so profusely that it gave me some imuni
to convince the villagers that there was no fivcikl
that they were nuisances, with their buckelsaii|
laddcrs 1

Of course my magic-books wcrc inaccessiblc.*il|
we took lodgingswith a neighbor until thed
was st.irved out. The dragon's skin made anu-|
cellent rug, but the experience was not cnjoyikkl
1 could not rcprovc my niece for this, liccauseskl
explained very frankly that sho had mj;ule ihedrjj-I
on larger than she intended; it was unly a iiiis&t 1

You may think me abscnt-minded; talij
never occurrcd to me to forbid thcsc iiraciiceiil
though, had 1 done so, she would have i'bcyedm|
| forgot about it, except when some iic» ptak
brought thc matter to my mind, and thvn i btcjffil
absorbed in remeclying thc ditficiilty cnisedhjtel
cxpcriment.  Once 1 tricd to divert her miniili]
inducing her to adopt a doli which tlic ravenl
clcverly secured from somcbody; but licrcaieo
was so evidently due to a dcsire to picase neiktj
whenever she hcld it | was uneasy. WI'fflikl
raven took thc doli away again (let us lio])c, ioij-|
turn it), we were both rclieved.

For a time after thc dragdén incidcni. nmya®|
was shy of iising thc magic-books, aml |
this quict intei-val very inucli. | was occupici»!
manufdcturinga horoscopc for thc innkecper, «k|
ivas quite well-to-do. He had promised
round sum for a favorable sketch of hi» fuiurei>*|
1 was anxious to givc satisfaction and to coltoil
bili. But the stars indicated that only thc stn«»l
econoiny would tidc him overa coming im»!
crisis in his affairs — which made me '~
might be some unccrtainty about my B
sorbed in this perplcxity, | may have |
my niccc ; at all events, she got into thc habi |
spencling her time with the innkecper’s

A commercial magician from Laplaiid, olsf I
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Ignil)' and Idtle importance, chanccd to arrive at
Icinn while my niece was thcre. Ovcrliearing
negotiatioTi with the jancllovd, she learned,

MIRIVAt. OF THF C-OaXIRRCIAI. MAGICIAN

through tho foolish talUativcncss of the inagician,
that thc lung and iinposing train of mulos and
othcr comp.iiiiuns accom panying him wcrc not, in
iwlii;, what thcy appeared to be, but wcrc simply
iii pcrfoniiing coinpany of manufactutcd hallu-
tinaiitiis disgtiiscd in their traveling sliapcs.
Imagine ihc cffect upon the curious and ingcnu-
OB mind of jnj- ]>layful nicce ! The heedlcss ma-
fiotin, «ith ci|iial carclessness, left his wand upon
lhe table in thc front hall, whcre anybody could
resch it. \oti can forescc the result.

It must li.ivc been mevcly by chance that she
,siiKee(led in countcracting the spell by which
mese crcatures were .confined to their every-day

However that may be, \ou may imagine

»hat happencd while the magician was at dinner
™ jificrnooii, Tlic inciuiring spirit of chiklhood
mi’ nicce to make trial of thc wand, when, of
ihe miiics and attcnclants rcturned to their
shapes ancl flew off, u buzzing swarm of

S. ivaj waiking in the villagc, ancl so soon
J saw the s«-arin | lindcrstood what had liap-

and imist admit, I was amusecl.
“'a | arrived at thc inn, the magician was

cliscontcnced. He failcd to appreciate the child’s
ingcnuity and cnterprisc, and really seemed in-
clined to speak liastily to the poor child, who

stood looking on with an innocent pleasure
in her success, which I found charming.
But, since 1 was there, he only stared hclp-
lessly about and seemed anxious to say more
than he could wait to pronounce, till 1 told
him that he must liave patience and forti-
tude. As he carne to his senses, he showed
signs of knowing what to do. He sent for
the pepper-casters and vinegar-cruets, neatly
changed them into divining-boxes, which
slraightway |50urec| forth the proper necro-
mantic fumes, and then — rcmembered that
he nccdccl hiswand! A longscarch rcsulted
in finding it up the kitchcn chimncy, after
which a careful and laborious clcansing
brought it into a suitable condition to be
handlcd. All this, my nicce greatly enjoyed.
By that time, the magician was very much
irritated and began a powcrful invocation
tu a muscular spirit who would, perhaps,
hai’C brought thc whole party back, in a
jiffy 1— but | intcrfered, and cxplaincd to
him, at somc Icngth, that thc whole episode
was nothing more than a piece of girlish
curiosity, not calling for any harsh methods
or sevcre ineasuies. 1 offered my assistance,
which he declined,— without thanks. 1
shrugged my shouldcrs and was strolling
indifferently away when he began to makc
an answer. | saw that he had not an casy

command oflanguage.

“ What nonscnsc!— such afix 1'mint1— girlish

THU «lAcac'lAN «KHAN A POIVERFVL TNVOCATION

curiosity '— Where do you think that pack of irre-
sponsiblc insects has gone?— 1 hopc thcy will —
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Pleasc to get away !" 1 withdrew. It was not
my affair, but they told me that my niece, inadvert-
cntlv 1 am sure, had injurecl the wand so that it
failed to work, and that the magician madc futilc
attempts to use it, until the boys laughed athin.,
when he clesisted. Having lost all his attcndants,
matcrials, andsupplies, and hiswand bcing uselcss,
the magician was almosi distracted. He was un-
able to leave the village, and the landlord would n’'t
have liim at thc inn, so 1 took him to board on
crediC, at a rcasonable chargc.

When the magician took up his abodc with me,
my niece was somewlmt fond of questioning him,
but apparently found that it was not worth her
time, for she seemed to lose interest in him very
soon. In fact she forgot all about him and about
rae as well, and becamc entircly absorbed in an
attempt to tcach the ravcn to play Jack-stoncs —
for which recreation he showcd very little talent.
As there was, neccssarily, considerable noise in her
course of instruction, | requcsted her to hold thc
sessions out-of-doors, and she kindly adoptecl the
suggestion.

In order to occupy thc magiciau’s mind | gave
him some copying, but he was n’t interested in
his work. He ivasrestless, and wandcrcd out mto
the country searching high and low for the curi-
ous crowd of nondescripts wliich my careless niece
had liberatcd in a praiscworthy attempt to gam
knowledge. I callcd his attention lo this vicw of the
subjcct and asked whether he did not sec it in thc
same light, but | must say he was quite unveason-
ablc and prejudiced. He left thc room abruptly,
forgctting his hat, leaving the door 'vide open and
his quill-pcn behind his ear.
some time.

He was gonc for
In the afternoon he carne back radi-
ant, crying aloud;

‘el have found thcm — |
and dancing with joy.

have found them!”
His dancing was very
good, but I was busy and paid no attention to him.
If he had been a man of any tact, he would havc
felt my indiffcrencc ; but some people can not take
a hint, and he went on as eagcrly as though 1 had
shown some interest in the performance.

“As I waswalking in the mcadows,” he shoutcd,
“ 1 nearly trippedover the body ofa peasantlying
flat upon the ground, studying an ant-hill with a
mngnifying-glass. | asked him what he was doing
and he told me that he was The Sluggard, and
that he had been advised to go to thc ants and
considcr their ways and be wise. | inquircd how
he was gctting on ; he said he was gctting on very
well, that he had learned to gather all he could,
to store it up wliere it would be safe, and to keep in
out of the wct.”

This bored me exlrcinely, and | coughcd sig-
nificantly, but the magician continued rambling;

astroloider's

niege.

| asked if I might look through the Icns. H
said | might, and 1 did. Nosv what do yousuppose'
1 saw through that Icns ?”

I had not rccovcred my good humor. | an

fcss that | am sensitivo and that my fcelings ai
easily hurt. This foolish attempt to isk ik
rhetorical conundvums clispleased me, and 1 redt
no rcply. But that man was not discouragti
He i-Upeated thc question, Turning iu«ai(l h®
| spoke in a way he could not inisundersiand.

“ Upon applying your cye to thc glass,”1re
maikcd, “ you were astonished to percei\-e tk
the small creaturcs which you had supposed toe
common black ants wcrc in vealiiy a colon;
bees, who seemed for some strange rcasun ofto
own to have chosen an abandoned ani-hill fc
hive 1 This anomaly seems not to Iv.we atlraaed
your notice; but, if I had bcen with you,lco"
have informad you that you might liavo concluw
from so very significant a fact that
swarm which you are so anxious to lind.
not rcflection incline you to agrcc with me?

He vs'as disappointed. He had foelishiyhop'
to surprise me — such pucrility ! “ Youarengb
he replied, in a mufflcd sort of voice.

“Very well,” said I.  “ Now, in my turn, |
propose a question. Your wand being out™ofoto
how ave you to get those wandercrs back?” *
joycd his discomfiture. His face was a sludy,

I studied it until L learned thathe had no siiggesn»
to make. His face wore no expression

Then, in a kindly spirit, | said to him: "$
me your little wand. Sit down like a magi®i
and don’'t dance about like a dcrvisli, anl _
fix it for you.” He was visibly movedbyn'!"
ncss, and agrccd to all 1 proposed.
thc wand and, after a keen cxamination, |
screw loose and with my penknife | tighle»c<
slcklysmilc flittcd ovcr his face. “ Lou are «:
me a good turn,” he murmurcd. 1 g»"
searching glancc ; but the smile was so faw -
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quickly, lUat I dccidcd he did not mean to

:E%r’i))ruub It was lucky for him, for astrologers
laic 5¢om f(,cs to humorists ; and | should have
broken '*‘s several fragments if 1 had
dctectcd thc slightest levity. He said no more.
Havin" raciided thc wand, 1 handed it to him,
wiing': e (jU, recovcer your chattels !” He re-

iitcd «ith briskncss, and it givcs me pleasure to
reciii-d tI>; fact that | have never seen him since.

Mv niccc told me, casually, that she was glad
that Ihe magician was gone. 1 offcrcd to tell her
about his (Icp.irturc, but she assured me she took
no interest in thc subject. She did not say any
more about it, and, since | do not bclicve in cn-
cotiraging chudish prattlc, | made no more allii-
sions to our boarder.

| have htdy asked her whether she would prcfer
to qualify licrsclf to stiidy astrology, with magic as
an extra, or would be better satisfied to Icarn saw-
filing under some wcll-known virtuoso. She replied

PICTURES FOR
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with much discrction, that she thought a qiiiet life
was the happicst after all. So, although she has
notyet expressed herself more definitely, 1 feel sure
she is giving the subject mature considcration. |
admire her greatly, and prcdict that she will do
well if carcfully neglccted.

As time passes, | noticc that | grow oldcr, and,
although | cannot repcnt having choscn the career
of an astrologer, if my niece chooses the saw-filing
business, I may perhaps take iip some similar
musical pursiiit, so that we may not be separated.
Meanwhiie my niece is attending a very exccllent
school, and makcs good progress in her studies.
In fact her progress was so rapid al first, that she
carne near graduating in abouttwo weeks; but, as
| then persuaded her to give up the use of the
magic-books, she is now making slower and more
satisfactory progress, being quite backward.

The dust lies thick on thc magic-books.
is amusing, but it sometimes makes troublc.

Magic

No. b5
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A LEGEND OF ACADIA.

nv C. F.

W ho has not heard of thc wonderful tides of
Fundy, which are ever rushing up and down that
great arm of the Atlantic, seemingly with thc in-
tention oi inaking an island of Nova Scotia and so
scpaiating Acadia, with its beautiful legends, from
the rest of the world ?

Strange stories come to us from the Fundy
shore. Noiv they tell of a drove of pigs in a
wild race with the rushing ciirrcnt; again, some
farmcr’s chickcns uander down thc flats and are
borne home on thc crest of tlic “ roaring bore,” as
the great tidal flow is called. In fact, by a patient
study of all the legends of olcl Acadia, we would
find that these tidal waves were responsible for
many strange and curious happcnings.

One of thesc natural practical jokes, as thcy
might be called, forms the subject of our story;
and, although it is told asa legend, it is not only
possible, but the oid rcsidents of the land of Evan-
geline state that just such anincidentdid take place,
and that itis likely to occur again — uT.cnever such
a skipper and crew sail into Minas Basin.

It seems, according to the oid story-tellers, that
years ago the captain of a New England coastcr
determined to discover the exactlocation of “ Down
East.” At every port he visited, from Cape Cod
to Boothbay, thc inhabitants all denied that //icy
lived there, and whcn asked whcre “ Down East”
was, only pointed mysteriously up the coast.
Finally, when the skipperof “ The Dancing Polly”
received a cargo of goods for Grand Pré, he was
highly pleascd, thinking that at last “ Down East”
would be found,— for, in those days, Nova Scotia
was considcred “ the jumping-off place.”

Onc fine spring morning, thc schooner gotundcr
way, and sailed merrily up through the maze of
islands that skirts thc coast of Maine. Fair westcrly
winds favorcd them, and on thc sccond day they
cntered the famous Bay of Fundy, or Fond de la
Baie, as thc French cali it.

Tlic skipper had ncver hcard of tlio great tidc
therc; and whcn, the following morning, the mouth
of thc Minas Channel appeared on the right shore,
he bore away for it, wing and wing, and he was
soon under the shadows of thc oid Acadian hills.

The rich green fields and the villages along-
shore seemed to give a friendly greeting; and cap-
tain and ciew dccided that “ Down East” was a
very plcasant region.

Moldes.

But luck is fickle; and as they svere boslij,
along, up thc basin proper, tliey felt a suddenja,
then hcard a scraping soimd; and a moment lan
“ The Dancing Polly ” was aground, under fullsai

The small-boat was put out with a kecdgc, ad
thc sails were braced this way and that, butallio
no purpose,— thc boat was aground hard andfisi
thc tide was going out, and skipper and “ cei
would have to wait until the high tidecamelote
them off. It was quite late in thc d.ny, and ereloas
the captain, and thc cook, the great NcufoundhDd
dog, and a j-ellow-and-black cat, who coiistiiuiei
the cre\i', all went to bed.

Early the next morning, the captain «i
awakened by the dog; and when he crawlcdmi
of his bcrth, he found the floor of tlic catin:
asiant that he liad to scrarable on all foiin lo
reach the laddcr. The schooner wa-, eiidently
heelcd over. But the captain had exiicctcdtbii,
and made his way on deck as best lie could.

W as he dreaming? He certainly thought &
and then, having some doubts, he reached ora
and gently touchcd the yellow-and-black cal'sui
An answering wail assured him that he wasaivatf,
and that he and “ The Dancing Polly ” «ererah
somewhere high up in mid-air.

The bewildered skipper crept to the rail, b
astonishment all thc while increasing. The braa
stre..m of the day before had vanislicc!. .Xoi.
drop of water was in sight, but far below h»
could be seen a vast basin of mud, in which pip
werc rooting and grunting !

For some time the skipper stood and lutel,
then, noticing the cook standing by and, likeM»
self, lost in wonder, he said;

“ Wal, John, | reckon wc ’'ve rcadicd hete
last.”

* Reachcd whcre ?” exclaimed the cook.

“ Down East,” replied the oid mansoleiniih.

“ It looks more like ‘up East’and on .1po«'-
ful high perch, raoreovcr,” rctortcd tlic coob
“and | 'm for striking insliore.”

The two mcn started forward, and the)' sw
found that the schooner was rcsting on agra
lcdge of rock like a tower that rose out of them"
Lowering a ropc over thc side, they let thewsci't-
down upon thc rock, and even then wecrcsert
feet from thc muddy stivfacc.

The great pedestal upon which thcy stood"!



iveicd "itli oiive-luietl and black wceds, which

Then and thcrc, the Yankee navigator first

incwied iNnNnumerable star-fishes, sca-urchins and heard of the Fundy tidcs; and scvcral hours
ens and n gradually clawned upon them that latcr, from the clecck of thc little craft, he saw the
Tin' Ganciiig Polly” had not been transported * bore” comein;— first a small stream, growing
Jlantl, but tbat the water had gone seaward and r.ipidly wider and deeper until thc entire basin was

Icfi them.

tilled with the surging waters that rose higher and

\% . .
How to e.-t down 'vas thc next question, and liigher, until finally “ The Dancing Polly ” floatcd

THE TRICK PLAVED

fiv THE TIDB.

laftcr a debate about leaving tlic dog and cat, the free, and once more sailed away in the dircction
Il]wo men finally managed to slidc, slip, and scram- of Grand Pré.

We tn the plain below, and through niud waist-

“ Yon Down liasteis havc curious ways,” said

fioundcred to the shorc, whcrc they wecrc ihe captain to his Acadian acquaintances, after he
(Coived witli roars of laiightcr by a group of fine- was safcly moorcd at the dock that night.

Acadians, who had bcen watching their
pscciit .and their difficult progrcss.

“ Down F.astcrs ? ” queried onc of them.
“ Is n't this ‘Down East '?” asked the skippecr.



“ Oh, no!” was thc rcjoinder; and pointing his

ann in the direction of the sunrise, the Acadian
explaincd, “ ‘Down East ' is up the coast, a «-ay.”
“ Then 1| shall never get there,” replied thc

captain regretfully — and he never did.

The curious tides which still rush in and out of
the basin just as they did in thc oldcn times, ate
caused by thc formation of the coast. The water
crowds into thc Bay of Fundy as the tidc rises,
and, being unable to spread out in the narrow-
ing and shallowing channci,
great height,

is forced to a very
In thc Basin of Minas the spring-
tide has bccn known to rise ncarly scventy fcet,
and at other times it rises as high as forty or fifty
feet; at Chignecto Bay the rise is usually between

fifty and sixty feet;
Pctitcodiac,
river, there

and in the cstuary i\l
where thc tidal current inetu (jjl
is formed the so-called “ gi-eai !>»q[
often caught and swcpt away ljy it.

Tliesc grcat lides are by no ineanb confintiul
thc Bay of Fundy. The natives of uic ArE"|
country tell of their pororoca, whicli reallvl
great roaring boie, wherc the tide-watvr, for;;:"!
kept back by the formations of the bars ard
channel, suddcnly rushes onward in ene uriMnl
three great wavcs. A similar phuionicnotJ
noticcd in the Hoogly River, and in tha Tsienvi
in China, up which the tidal wave ruslKs at tlicm|
of twenty-fiie railes an hour.

HOW A GREAT SIOUX CHIEE WAS NAMED.

BV LIEUT.

AJLTHOUGH
many In-
i dian fiames
seem to cx-
plainihem -
seiVes,
young
readers no
doubt have
pondered and
wondered over the odd
fiames of some of our
W estern Indians as pub-
lishcd in the daily
papers. Such appclla-
tions as “ Hole-in-thc-
“ Touch-the-
Clouds,” “ Red Cloud,”
“ Spotted-Tail,” “ Man-
Afraid - of-his-Horses,”
and scores of others
which | might cali to
mind, must have cxcitecl
The naines
given bclong to
individudis of thc Sioux
tribe, which isthc largest
tribc within thc United

States.
W hen these Sioux Indians were littlc boys and
girls, so small that they had done nothing at all

often

Day”

curiosity.
here

Frederick Sciiwatka.

worthy of notice, they had no nainvs whaicii:
being known simply as “ W hite Thundedsl:!
baby-boy,” “ Red Weascl's two-ye.it-old 52
“ Onc of Big Mouth’s twins,” and so o;i, acciinh:
to their fathers’ and, occabiomilly,-t
Sioux women wcrc talking to eacho t h v i -
ing to the mothcr's narae. The earliest jiC"
incident in an Indian’s life may fasteii .1namciif
him. A little fellow, not ablc to takvi:aicufk-
self, is kickcd by an Indian pony, let ussa;..r..

Aames;

until some more prominent event in his ran;
changes his fiame, he will be known

Horse,” or “ Kicked-by-the-Horsc.” Or, 1li'
girl, whilc scrambling through a wiki-iiliim tlai».

may not realizc how near she is to thv bank tkfe
stream until a small piecc of grouiul gins «»
under her fcet, and she goes lumbling licatl-mfl-
hecls into the water. W hen rcscued andbfou.

home, is called “ Fcll-in-thc-W .itcr," «t-
probably will be wrongly translatcd into Lil -
as “ Falling W ater” ; and wc.hcaring hersoew..
say, “ What a prctty iame !” “ How pociical'k
Indian Aiames are!” W e should never havciU-,- |
so, ifwc had seen the ragged littlc mEs sera:

and clutching at thc grass as she went, withasi'k ;|
into thc mudcly crcck. And evcn if Hie |
herself could be brought to bclicve lliati'™*" [
prctty iame, | am sure she would insist that |
not a pleasant christening.

she

Again, some
urchins, playing far away from thc jcpees{’»/™
picturcsquc skin-tcnts or lodges are calkd),'-



Leiilv are overtakcn by a thundcr-sliower, and they
miigmc wet to the skin; thenceforth one may
ecalled “ K.nn-in-the-Face,” and another, “ Little
rimncler.” if they are not already named. And
)tliese sli:;lit incidents, some serious, some com-
|d, give iames to thc little Sious, until, as | have

grow before thcy could give him so pompous a
fiame.

Once in a while, however, the Afames that the lit-
tle oncs have borne cling to them for life; either
becausc nothing happens afterwards of sufficient
importance to cause a change, or because they likc

‘"HE WADb Asi UF.UGHTKU AS A CfVItUEU CHILCi NVJTH A UOVETIsi TOY.

aid, ollicr occurrcnces or feats suggcst othcr
bines, wlacli they like Isoilcr, or wliich they and
hcir fcllow-liidians adopt.

“ Tlircc licars ” got his ilame by killing throc of
lliusc miiii ilaill une eiicounter, and he must have
fecii wcll past his boyliood, or he could not have

irforincd 11 feat of such valor.

" I'li«'iu;c-Killer ” was not so called until he had
fliiiii a gre.it iiuniber of Pawnees, a neighboring
Inbc iif Indians, most bittcrly hated by thc Sioux.
ne, also, mustliavc reached maiihood before being
(laracd.
jnciiiionccl, for it is gencrally the fiames obtaincd
pie inlife iliai are preferred, as one of thcse almost
|l«"iys rccalls somc great deed tliat redounds to its
I'vner'scredit; and this gratifics the savagc vanity

.Many fiames similarly given might be

I'id pride, of which they have no small amouni,

1"Toucli.tic-Clouds” received his titlc from thc
jactdiat lie was vcry tail,— ovcr six feet in liciglit,
jbdiwc; and ofcourse thcvhad to wait for him to

tlic Uld iames, ho'vevcr simple they may be 01 how-
ever iiisignificant llic cvent commemorated. Such
was the case with thc great Sioux chicf, “ Spotted
Tail,” aleader most famous among them, and onc
who hasrulcd over great mimbers of that large tribc,
for it should be rcmcmbecred that the Sioux
isnot subject toany single ruler, but is dividcd into
anumbcr of bands of diffevem fiames, each with a
diffeient chicftaiii, who has many sub-chiefs under

iiation

him.

W hen this great chicf was avery little fcllow, his
father left thc lodgc, or /cpcc, one morning, for a
day’s huiiting after dccr, which he expected to find
in the brush and timbcr along thc strcnm near the
canip. Itwas anmilucky day, however,— thc only
thing he captured being a big raccoon, thc skin of
which he broughthome. Coming to hislodge, and

seeing onc or two Indians sitting in front of it
watchiiig thc antics of his little son, he threw thc

raccoon’s skin to thc boy for a pla)'thiiig. Tlie



youiigster, pleased with the present, spread it cut
carefully before the group of Indians ; and when he
pulled the tail, covered with black and gcay rings,
from under the skin, he was as delightcd as a civil-
ized child with a covcicd toy, and he jumped up
and down upon the skin, crying;

‘‘Look at its tail, all spotted ! Look atits spotted
taitt”

Those around him joined in his chiidish glcc.
(For it must be borne in mind that the oldest boy-
child of a Sioux warrior is a pcrfect prince in the
household,— hismotherandsisters being his slaves,
and no one but his father abovc him in authority.
So you can sec why all tried to please him.) The
incident was rather thc rac-
coon’s tail was not spotted at all, but covered iviih

amusing, too, for

black stripcs, or rings. So, while the spcctators
were laughing, the youngster was immediatcly
dubbecl “ Spotted Tail,” — Sin-ta Ga-Hs-ka, in
Sioux; being tail, andspotted — a

namc that has clung to him tlirough all his eventful
life. And certainly there was no lack of thrilling
cpisodcs which could have changed it, should vanity
havc made him clesire a change. A warrior who
had scen, and had bccn leader in, so many battlcs,
of whom countless deeds of personal valor were
rccounted, and whose wav-suit was trimmecd with
650 scalps,* could easily have hada pompous flame

had he wished it. But, likc all really great men.

whether their lot be cast in civilized or in savaij |
life, this great Sioux chief was modest; andii

nothing is this bettcr shown than in his satisiacit

with the simple namc of his baby-days, thoujbi

arése from sucha trifling incident, andinhistclona

to choose a fiame likc “ Pawnee-Killer,” * Ubiij

Thunder,” or some other high-sounding tille.

“ Crazy Horsc,” the grcat Sioux chkf, whowi |
prominent in thc Custer massacre, and " liogain
sevcral other victories over us in war, is nutgim
his right iame, strictly speaking, for, in chanjsij
it into our langiiagc, it was misinterpveied. H
was a superb ridcr, noted even among ;tiiaiictiti
finehorsemen, and he could rideanything,ho»tm |
vicious, wild, or intvactablc. “ Untanuihle Hora'
would havc been a bettcr rendering of his nanc.

“ Man-Afraid-of-liis-Horses,” the grcat Ogallalh |
Sioux chicf, is also not rightly namccl in Kn|lislL
He was very caveful about his horses v.licn onitt
war-path, in times of pcril kccping guard ora
them all night — a very unusual precauiion amV|
Indians. “ Man-Careful-of-his-Horscs,” or “ Mix
Afraid-of-a-Stampede-of-his-Horses,” would If|
trucr to his real Indian namc.

I must leave you to imagine tlic ongin oiilu]
titles “ Hole-in-thc-Uay,” “ Red Cloud,” ‘Tn
Strikes,” “ Little Big Man,” “ Good Ibice,"am!
other quaint and quccr Indian fiames wliicli to
may see from time to time.

“In irimnane a war suit with scalps, only as much of each scalp is used as can be drawn through an eagle’s .luill, and ihcc Infletnai |
aro thcn sewn in rows upon the luck«kin shin and fcggin&

T ?frr'

A SH«”KT CVT HOVR'VAHT



DRILL: A STORY Ol-

Bv John

Chapter i.

[Tr.uip itamp: tramp: tmmp: tvanip: tramp :
BiTip: tramp: carne thc rliythmic beat of fect

ilic diill-hall A hundred boys in
ijc tt-crc marching in a long doublc Une that
iclicd friim side to sidc of the widc hall; and
»rhe.i(l ilu- great boams and iron rods shook and
ffi‘cred in irenuilous accorcl with thc throbbingof
|kcibdinv, as the dark-bliie ranks swept from
1 toeiul iif the long builcling.

floor.

Siniginiinwardmarchcd thc battalion,under thc

miiid of thc sénior captain, as unwavering as

thcwall in front uas about to vanish iikc a

giam and leave aclear passagc out into the world

TOond.

IClear asabell carne the ringing cominand of the
captain ;

fo lile rcar”— yet on they went, until onc

re step wouki dash thc front rank shecr against
J 1 «all

KLlarch!"

fclien, as if by magic, cach form whiriod about
j single moveinent, and the ranks were marcli-
na" w~." | Ti'sitc direction, with eyes fixcd and
Prwe faces, so individually inexpressivc as to
[ “I'thc time all distinguishing characteristics.

Preston

SCHOOL-HOY LIFE,

True.

The lofty Windows fell upon the

doublc row of gun-barrcls

light from the
in glittering lines, and
shot glancing rays from the gleaming blades of the
Une officcrs. At the regulation distance to the rear,
the scrgeants followed their platoons, their guns
at “ shouldcr arms,” their arms decoratcd with
clievrons.

Then carne a quick series of coinmands, and the
two ranks suddcnly becamc a solid column.

“ Left obliguc —

And they glidcd away at a diagonal

and wliat had

niarch '

like a huge
erab with a sidclong movement,
bccn thc cérner was now thc advance guard of the
Iroop.

‘Hait!”

Down carne the upraised feet with a single thud,
and thc column was immovable for a second; then
with a half turn they again faced toward the cnd
of thc hall.
column changcd from solid to open ranks, and the

Another volley of commands, and the

nuiskets rose to “ right shouldcr arms.” Thus it
went on, until the loutinc drill carne to “ in place
rest ” and thc boys again stood in two long lines,

but leaningon their muskcts, drawing brcaths of

relief and indulging in bricf convcrsation. The
officers strollcd toward thc platform at the side
of the hall, wherc the gray-mustachcd veteran,



General Long, was cviticising thc late drill
the appearance of

Sharp

and
as a whole.
criticisms, The boys winccd undcr

He laid down thc law without coinpunc-
and the young lieuienant who was bearing
thc bnuit grcw red with mortification.

It was at Wild Lake InsCitutc that all this hap-
pencd, and in the great building which had once
been iiaed as a sheltcr for the cshibitors at the an-
nual county fairs. Mr. Richards, the proprietor
of the liistitutc, had at last sccured the use of this
building for a long tcnn of years.

the command
too.
them.
tion,

So thc windows
that had looked upon piles of turnips and mam-
moth scpiashes earlicr in thc season, now lightc-d the
evolutions of the school battation during the daily

two hours’ drill.  Thcre was room cnouglt for a
regiment upon thc floor. It was one hundred
yards in length, and the lofty roof gave promise

6f good ventilation. No wonder that Mr. Rich-
ards fclt a heai-ty satisfaction as he walked up and
down the platform on his occasional visits, with his
hands bchind his back, or abstractedly puiling his
nose, as he had a habit of doing. The welfare
of the Instituto was very dear to him, and hc
had a reputation, which was well deserved, of
sending better prepared studcnts to the Harvard
examinations than any other teacher in the
W hen lie was present, the General was
less of a martinet than at other times, and that, if
nothing more, made the boys wclcome him right
gladly when he appeared.

To-day, howevcr, he was absent, and the General
had it all On the platform near a
window, a young fcllow witli the cheiTons of a ser-
geant on his arm stood leaning against a post.
Thcre was a discontentcd exprcssion on his fraiik
face, which was palé and rather thin. Another
sergcant strolled up and spoke to him.

“ Hullo, Harry ! glad to sec you around again.
But what on carth are you

country.

his own way.

looking so solemn
over?”

“ Drill!” was thc scntentious responsc.

“ W liat ’s that to do with it? Has the General
been sthring you up? He 's bcen lccturing the
second lieutcnanC for thc last ten minutes, and, as
I live, he 's making his company go through thc
manual again!”

It was cven so. W ith supprcssed indignation,
thc unfortunate officer had got his men into line
again, and was snapping out his orders with a
pyrotcchnic vim that sent an answering thiill
througli the ranks; then they 'vecnt through the
manual without thc word of command, tossing
their muskets into thc varioiis prcscribcd positions
with practiced hands, and the precisién of clock-
work.

“ Scc that,

Ed!” said his brother sergcant,

Hany Wylie, with a red spot showing in
cheek. “ That's the greatcst piece of lionas,
in the whole drill; and they keep it up for 'es«
cise !" where 's the good of it ? what iniiscles dotit
train? If thcy only laid claim to its usefulnessii
discipline 1 would n't say a word ; but to doclie
that a bencficial gyinnastic exercise is a humbij
1'm sick of it!”

You 'd better not let General Long heai yn(|
if you cxpoct to wear a sword next year,
Edward laughing, and stroking his ckil
chevrons complacently. “ Or is
the height of your ambition?”

“ Hang

Uane,

‘ first setjcan’|

ihc sword!” exclaimed Harry, imij.

nantl)’. “ What 's that to do with the priidob

uf thc thing? Besides,”— with a laugh-"iii
the abstract, not tho concrete, that! ulijccilo,"
“ Well, Harry, if the principal hcars of ;w|

heretical notions, he ’'ll abstract your namc |
thc promotion list, as sure as fate; and ifi 1«m
you, | 'd stick a tompion
discontcnt.”

into the muzzlcofm

“ Can’'t a fcllow express an honcst ojiinion?"

“ Hiim ! That depends,” said Dafie, » |
tiously.

“ 1 'ra only saying wliat every moiher's swtf
you believcs in his heart of hearts. | camchf*
to prepare for college, and as it is thc best filés-
school that 1 know of, 1| shall stay here till 1
reacly to go; but that does n’t imply that I rofia
to swallow a ramrod.”

“ Sergcant Dafe, go to your pos:!
W ylie, go 10 your quarters, and report yoi
after drill hours to Mr. Richards as undcv imj|
for mulinous convcvsation while on diity!”
thcse rvotds, the straight figure of llic (jcn”?|
suddcnly appeared at the clbow of thc
young officers.

Sergcant Dafe drew himself up, saluiecl,!»»
on his heel and rejoined his coinpany, whicliw
bcen standing at “ in place rcst” ncarhy. SiTges
W ylie also saluicd, but began to say.

“ Perhaps | 'd better explain "

“ No cxplanations are cicsired, sir. GoW!«l
quarters at once, or | will send you uiidev escort |

So Wylie again snluted, turned hkc«M “P*
his heel, and dcpartcd with a new light m nm?-!
and wrath in his heart. |

‘“Too bad!” muttered a private in thc ranti |
Lieutenant Leigh.

“ Hush !” said thc lieutenant bctwecn

Scrjeai|

“ The oid General is on his digniiy kj
would fin the guarcl-housc as full as a pkn'P I
ding, and would think nothing of |

svhole platoon. | 'm sorry for Wylie. but"t |

do him any good.” Jiuhiil
And Lcigli, on thc whole, was glad 1



st

Jcr' Aitention ” was given just then, that con-
fersatioii 50 dangerous might come to an end.
Ftt'rlw  moanivliilc, found his way across thc
Iradc-groiiml, which w-ns a wide ficld between
i. driil-lmi! and the liistitute, and entcred his
L room. Itwasnotalarge room, by any mcans,
lui it iras liulit ventilated, and thc walls
Sero (tccor.itrU ljy a few well-exccuted sketches.

riy sat elown upon his solitary chair with his
rins resting tm the back of it, and gazed long and
¢nicstly ui. at a picture of his home, over which
fis himga lung bow and a sheaf of arrows.

“Tliis is the very worst scrapc that | Ve been

5incc | rune licre,” be said to hiinsclf. * 1Ve
[ mind W LLrite home all about it — hang it, no !
fll figlit it out by myself.” And, jumping up,
leslraighaned up hisbolster against thcwall, and
Jestoiiccl upon it half a dozen scientific whacks,
Jiough tho unoffending ariiclc of furniture had
icen thc cause of all his trouble. Then thc mal-
k-aicil ljulbler doubled itself ovcr, and fell across
iic enti nf the jron bcdstead to tlie floor. and
&arry str.iiglitcned himself up with a hearty laugh,
kving,

Hciglio! I may aswell be studying, | suppose,”
Ind, Uiking down a book from a littlc hanging case
Ipon tlie iv.iti, he bcgan to pcruse “ Caesar.” The
Tunliglt on the wall had moved several fect from
Is first poaition sincc he enterod thc room, and
l« giklin-;: the wings of a stuffed “ ycllow-ham-
licr” ; ih'j grcat dock upon the tower had tolled
ic hours tivice, and there was a tramp of feet in
he cotridnr and the hum of voiccs. Then the
bmming nf doors betokened thc beginning of
[ludy hom and all ivas quiet along thc passagcs
Jdthmit. Il.irry had bccome decply interestcd in
rCssar,’” ,;;nd he ininded the noise no more than
Icdid thc bilonce.

Suddcnly the sentinel at thc door of the hall
hallengeil. and there was the rattle of prescnted
Inrs, and then the measurcd tramp of fect along
Tic conid'iv toward his room. His door ivas flung
|pen suddcnly, and there was a file of soldicrs
filh Sorgoant Dafie at their head.

Harry sprang to liis fcet and snatchcd at his
atch. N'carly three o’clock! and he should have
iportcd liimsclfas undcr arrest at two !

“Oh, ginry ! | forgot all about it.”

Danc said not a word, the presence of thc com-
Mnd prevcniirg any audible expression of sym-
pathy. But thc look upon his face was cloquent
t'oiigii, and said as plainly as speech itself, “ I 'm
«rty for yi,j, oid felloiv, but this is decidcdly thc
At scrajic yet.”

One tninutc latcr Harry Wylie was marching
{""ard beackjuartcrs under escort.

Chapter |II.

“ 1 'M afraid that you are a little too severe,
General,” said Mr. Richards. “ The boys are not
uscd to it when they come, and they need gentle

handling or they get a distaste for the ivhole drill.”

“ I am sorry, Mr, Richards, that you decline to
give me your support,” said thc General, throwing
back his shoulders with an air of offcnded dignity.
“ The drill was simply absurd ; half the boys in
the second company were three scconds behind
time, and their muskcts went to the shoulder like
a flight of stairs or an arithmetical prngrcssion. In
the Service we would have kept them at it till they
could do it properly, if it required a week. Rut if
you hampecr me in inflicting punishments, you de-
prive me of all authority, and must be responsible
for tbe dcmoralization that will result.”

Mr. Richards laughed quictly, leaning back in
his chair with his hands clasped behind his head.

“ Now, seriously, General, do you think the fail-
ure to go through thc manual properly, with six
new recruits in the ranks, a crime that would war-
rant com mittingaplatoonto the guard-house, or a
company to extra duty ? But that ivas not what |
objcct to. What | feel the most deeply about is
the frce use that you make of sarcasm at times.
Does it not hurt thc boys’ feelings needlessly ? Re-
membcr they are defenselcss,
silently.”

The General rose and paced up and down the
precincts of the library, his face exprcssive of con-
flicting feelings. The principal took up a book
and Icaned back in his easy-chair by thc window
tliat ovcrlooked the campus, watching with a smile
thc antics of the boys who had come out from their
rooms for a tiventy-minutc absorption of frcsh air.

It did him good to watch them, and when some
forty of them got up a break-iicck race around the
parade-ground he lIcaned forivard eagcrly to see
which was thc wiimer,

“ | bclicve you are right, Mr.
thc General, finally. “ I ivould rcsign my posi-
tion,” he added, with a laugh, “ if I did n't know
that you would gct a ivorse fellow ncxt time.”

“ That is notto be thought of Twin ten you
why ! have such strong opinions onthisqucstion,”
and the principal, in turn, ar6se and began to pace
thc room.
tive,

and must bear it

Richards,” said

“ When | was at school, a shy, sensi-
up-country lad, | once ivas imdcr a teacher
who had no rcspcct for the rights of a pupil. He
really insuitccl us often. The more hardened
laughed; others were made doggcdly obstinate.
W hen the dullard of thc class made some egrc-
gious blunder, he would soy, ‘why, evcn Richards
ought to know better than that. |
he does, though.

don’'t suppose
And do you suppose that |



ru

shall cvcr be able to forget those gratuitous, sar-
castic flings? Was that the treatment nccessary
to bring out thc good lateiu in every boy’s heart?
I have ncver met the man from that day to this;
but for years | used to wake in the night with a
start, after dreaming that | was back in that
school-room. It has been said that no man can
be a teacher for ten years without becoming more
or less of a tyrant. When | adopted teaching for
my profession, 1 registered a vow that 1would dis-
pvove that, if it pleased God that I should live so
long.”

There was a sound of feet in the corridor, and
thc piincipal’s little girl carne running in, but
stopped suddenly when shc saw the General, and
made a gvimace of disappointment. The lattcr
stooped and lifted her in his arms.

“ W hat is it this time, pet?"

“ 1 don’t like you to-day. General. You scolded
my boys when they did n't do anything !~

“ Alice ! ” said the principal, quictly.

“ Well, he did !” she assertcd, rcbelliously.

The General felt painfully embarrassed, and
actually guilty, although he knew that he had
but done his duty as he understood it.

“ Alice !” said the principal again in the same
quiet tone.

Slie hung her head a moment, and then looked
up.

“ I know | was naughty, General. | will kiss
you now.”

And thc kiss was given. She lingered a mo-
ment when she was put down, but soon ran out of
the room, leaving a silence of some duration.

“ Well ?” said Mr. Richards, at length, with an
interrogativo iiiflcction.

“ Wcll,” echoed the General, “ I give it up.
You are a better disciplinarian than 1.7 And
they both laughed in unisén.

Tliey were oid comradcs, these t'vo, and friends.
When Mr. Richards pi-ojected his plan for the
Wild Lake Institute, General Long was thc first
person whom he consulted, and it was by his
advicc that thc military system of govcrnment
had been adopted. The principal was not fully
convinced of its uscfulness in every rospcct, al-
though he conceded that so far as it went it gave
the best results attainable. Still, there were sorac
phascs of the discipline that did not altogether
please him, and he had been meditating thc
advisability of just such a little private talk with
the General, for some time. He was not sorry
it had been carricd through so amicably, as Gen-
eral Long had a veneration for “ the Service”
and its customs amoiinting to idolatry; and, as
we havc hinted, he was something of a martincc
in his ideas as to military cxactions.

They had discussed tlie matter for some ling
when the General suddenly started and pulledo
his watch, while his face grew stcrn in un ima™

“ 1 ordercd Sergcant Wylie to repnrt lov*!
under arrest. He should havc been here antd»
ago.”

“He has been ill," suggested the principi|
ger.tly.

“ He was at the drill to-day.— With vour|
mission—” The General reached out hish

toward the electric bcll, with a look iif ingoin |
The principal noddcd, and a pressure on
knob brought a sentinel to the door witli aui-1
itary salute. “ Who is scvgeant of ihe guardi'
asked the General, answcring the salute.

“ Edward uane, sir.”

“ bend him here.”

Dafie appeared in less than a minute, wiihib |
customary salute.

“ bergeant Dafie, | ordcred Sergcant Wylitig |
vepovt himself here under arrest. lie has ai
come. Take a squad and find him.”

The sergcant disappcaved, and soon thc uieb. |
urcd tramp of feet bcncath the window, with ib
occasional jingle of accoutcrments, annuunceililij
he had departcd upon his unwclcome mission. li
about ten minutes the detall returned with W#*
in their midst, marching along with lieail atd
and flashing eyes, but a face that was palcncs
itself. The two sergeants entcrcd thc library, lie
squad remaining outside, and saluted, afierwhiii
Dafe withdrew in response to a nod from the pii-l
cipal, giving a secret squcczc of sympathy mts
fingers brushcd those of his fcllow-student.

“ What is it all about, Dafe ?” asked nneoitlf |
dctail outside, the moment that the door clod |
between them and the prisoncr.

“ Wiy, the General ordered him under arei, |
and Wylie forgot to rcport!” said Dnnc, Icadiij I
the way to the hall where the guard hold té
rendezvous, and wlierc thc relief were expccted» |
prepare their lessons.

A long whistle of astonishment follu'ved tk
annoiincemcnt. Such an act of rcbcllioii
never occurred during the tcrm of any ofto |
present.

“ But he rcally did forget,” persisiedVoucj\
“ There is no doubt about that. He jumpedaj
though he had been harpooned when tlicsergn»
opencd the door. | wonder if some onc oi =
ought n’t to tell the principal of it?”

“Yes; | think | see ‘some onc of us’ inaichk
in upon thc proceedings, imaskcdl” said W |
Wari-ington, ironically; and there was a
laugh at the )>icture which thc suggestion
callcd up in each boy’s mind.

. A\t
Danc moved uneasily around thc room. !



1j lie ivcre f.ist friends and classniates, and it
jiincd like desertiiig Iris fidend in trouble thus to
L . to Icave him in thc hands of thc General, es-
-fei.iilysincc Uanc had bcen the unconscious cause
j~liis being under arrest in the fii-st place. Uncec.
Jider asuddui impulse, he startcd for the library
o.ir, .and liad nearly reached it before the absurd-

‘] pmmii that ]. .H-eoding struck hhn. M anifestly, it

‘mciild Jo 11" 1°intcrfcre, and mightdo harm,
Mthat it v.oiild make it appear that the disaffec-
llioii «as «ide-spread, instead of being, as Dafie

£rmlvl)clicved, due merely to a fitof petulance in a

" IME TIYO SEIUEAXTS

rvalesceiii. Ordinarily, as he knew, Harry W ylie

1~ an cxeinplary studcnt, whether on parade or
II'c class-room. Indeed, he took highcr rank
iisrc than iJane. AUogother, the sergcant of thc
I®rd «as in an uncnviable frame of mind.
flitGihersijctookthemselves to theirbooks, how-

tr, sincc lessons «'cre im pcrative cvils tliat could

not be cvadcd. Slrictly spcaking, thcy ought to
have done that before, and Danc, as thc ranking
officer |)rcsent, was at faiilt in not cnforcing disci-
ijline,— a fault that uould have brought doivn a
repriinand upon his head had the General made
his appearance in season to catch them at their
idlcncss.

As it was, howevcr, he gravitatcd between thc
windosv and the door with thc regularity ofa wcll-
cducated pendulum. Then he had an attack of
thirst, which demanded satisfaction at the watcr-

tank in thc corridor just beyond the library-door.

P11l

"EE

ENVKKED THE LIUKAUV, '

The sentincl grinncd ivlicn lie saw him, but made

no objcction, and Dafie was in no liaste to finish
He did finisli it nt last, and was aliout
the

then

his clraught.

to rctuin to the guai‘d-room, wlicn througli

eloor of tlie library carne a sharp exclam ation;
tho sound of .ahcavy fall, instautly followed by the

tpiicki fluttcring janglc ofthc clcctric bell.

[/0 le iOUitHUd)
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THE BROWNIES AND THE WHALE.

Bv Palmer

BrO'vnies chancccl at eve to
stray
Around a wide, but shallow
bay,
Not far from shore, to ihcir
surprise,
Tlicy saw a whale of mon-
strous sizc,
'I'hat, favorcd by thc wind and tide,
Had ventured in fiom occan wide,
But waves receding by-and-by,
Soon left him with a scant supply.

At times, with flaps and lunges strong
He worked his way some yards along,
Till on a bar or sandy margo

He groundcd likc a leadcn barge.

A chance like this for all thc band,”
Cricd one, but seldom comes to hand.
I know the bottom of this bay

Like those who made thc coast survcy.
'T is Icvcl as a thrcshing-floor

And shallow now from shorc to shorc ;
That creaturc’s back will be as dry

As hay bcncath a tropic sky,

Till morning tide comes full and freo

Cox.

And givcs him aid to rcach thc sea.”
I catch thc hint!” another cricd;
Let all make haste to gain his ridc—
Then clamber up as best wc may,
And ridc him ‘round till break of day,”
At once, the band in grcat deliglit

W entsplashing through thc water briglit,
And soon to where he rolled about
'tbcy lightly s'vam, or wadcd uat.
Now climbing up, thc Brownics tried
To take posilion for thc ride.

Some lying down a hold maint.iined;

More, losing place as soon as galnCd‘
W ere forccd a dozen
limes to scalc
The broad side of the
strandcd whale.
Now half-afloat and
half-aground
Tbcbuidcned monstcr
circled 'round,
Still groping clumsily
about
As though to find tito
channcl out.



Anii liro'vnies clusterccl closc, in fear
Tliat darker moincnls might be near.
And soon thc dullest in the band

W'as sharp enoiigtl to undcrstand

The croatiirc was no longer beacbhed,
Diitdccpor water now liad reached.
I-'nr pluiiging left, or piunging right,
Or plnwing downward in his might,
The f.ict was plain, as plain could be —
The wli.alc wasworking out to sea!

A creeping fear will seize the mind
As one is leaving shores behind.

And knows the loaik whercon he sails
Is hardh' fit to vveathcr gales.

Soim Fancy, with a graphic sweep,
Purlnus the nightmares of the deep ;

Vor., XV.— 20.

W iiile they can see, with living cye,

The terrors of the air sweep by.

For who would not a ficrcc bird dread,
If it carne flying at his head ?

fI'
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And these werehungry, squawking things,

W ith open beaks and flapping wings.

They made thc Brownies dodge and dip,
Into the sea they fearcd to slip.

The birds they vicwecd with chattcring tecth,

Yet drcaded more thc foes beneath.
The lobster, with his rcady claw;

The fish with sword, thc fish with saw;
The hcrmit-crab, in coral hall,

Averse to every social cali;

The father-lasher, and the shrimp,
Thecuttle-fish, or occan imp,

All thcse incrcase the landsman's fright,
As shores are fading out of sight.

Such fear soon gainedcompletccormiund
O fevery Btownie in the band.

Thcy looked bchind, whcre fair and pcw
The grassy banks and woods «ere seen.
They looked ahcad, where wWhite anda<
The foaming waves of oceaii nillcd,
And then, witli woful faces drcw
Comparisons between thc two.

But, when theirchance sceroedsligm™" " j
To sport again o’er dcwy mead, f
The spouting whalc, with movcincnisi
Ran crashing through somc timbcrs on,
That lumbermen had strongly ticd

In cribs and rnfts, an acre wide.



T was then, in such a trying hour,

The lirownics showed their nervc and power.

Tlie dixing whalc gave littlc time
For ihem to choose a stick to cliinb,—
lhit grips were strong; no hold ivas lost,

However high the logs were tossed ;

By happy chance thc boom remained
That to tlie ncarest shore was cliained,
And o’er tliat bridge the Broivnies made
A safe retreat to forest shadc.

iBj
1''m
r
FOR VERY L1 TTLE EULK
T he Storv of S.mali, Roostek.
By Margaret Eytinge.
i-'J
Small Rooster was a very fine bird. He
was dressed in green and gold feathers, and he
wore a high, bright-red comb. And oh, how
proud he was. He was proud of his green and
gold dress, and his high, bright-red comb, and he
was jDroud because he could crow so long and
loiicl. Not one ofhis three big brotliers or his five
big cousins could crow as long and loud. That
was all very well, but he should not have always
crowcd so long and loud just at the break of day,
when almost every one elsc was still asleep.
“W hy tvitl you do it?" said Pretty Hen to
him one morninsr. Pretty Hen was his mother.
“ldon’'t know,” said Small Rooster.
" cll don'tdo it again,” said his mother.
“Yes, ma'am — | mean no, ma'am,” .said Small Rooster.
hut the very next morning, as early as ever, “ Cock-a-doodle-doo-0o0-
IOO~Cock-a-doodIe-doo-oo-oo!” crowed Small Rooster at the top of his



voice, waking all the fowls for a mile around and startling his mother so tht
she fell off the perch. Uld Chanticleer ruled the roost, though hn was to

ofd to fly up to it. At the sound of Small Rooster’'s crowing, he openedhisl

“ OLU CilANTItLteR OPENIIU HIS SLERPV EVES.

(Copled by permbsion from on etohiog by Drocquan.ond, publishcd by Dowdcswell ond Dowdoswolls, Loncl......

slcepy eyes and clucked angrily to Pretty Hen: “ Me 's a boisterous yo<|

scamp ! Scold him well!” And then Chanticleer went back to lus drea»-I



“Cluck-cluck-cluck-cluck-cluck,” called Pretty Hen, as she picked herself
call covered with straw and sand: “ W hat did

I tell you only yesterday
hiorning Small Rooster?"”
“Ma'am?” said he.

"What did | tell you only yesterday morning?” repeated

she, shaking
her toe at him.

“Not to crow again at break of day,” an.swered Small

Rooster. N
"Then why did you do it?” said his mother. &
"Because — because — | don't know,” said Small Rooster.
" Well, ifyou do itagain, and don’'t know, you 'll go without your break-

fest,” said his mother,
‘No, ma'am — | mean — yes, ma'am,” said Small

Rooster, and the very
he had ever

so angry she could
Imall Rooster saw her coming

nextmorning crowed longer and louder than

crowed before,
Then, his mother was

scarcely cluck. But
called out,

when
toward him, he

doo-00-00."
"Oh, you doo-00-00!"

Joii'd bcttcr tcll me

“Cock-a-doodle-
0c-00-00— | know, |

said his mother. ““Well,

if you doo-00-00,
quickly, for I 'm out

of all patience with

you, And
no breakfast do you

ninci, ifii is n't a good reason, get.”
"1 crow so long and loud at the break of clay,” said Small

Ibecause — because | boy that lives in the

Rooster,
want to wake the

house near
ur barn, so that he

may be ready in time for school. It
me togct ready, because — because he does n'tget out of bed for an hour or
fo after I crow.”

takes him a long

“How did you know all this ?"” asked Pretty Hen.

“l heard the cat talking to the dog about it.”

my breakfast.”

answercd Small

Rooster.
jAnd new, I'd like to have

""AAcli. | can't see what good your crowing so very early does the boy

jfterall,” said his mother, * up for an hour or

if he does n't get

two after you
w. And then there 's

Saturday

and Sunclay and all
hen you do just the same.

sorts of holidays,
But, dear me !” She
looking at him sharply.
opmion that you

[sger roostei-s do.”

went on wrinkling her
Vehead, and

“What 's the good of talking. It 's
crow just to hear yourself crow, as many older and

Then she gave him his breakfast, for she was his mother; and, as you
'hnow, mothers are so forcivini?!



I'nei.’i

H! certainly, open the door;

W e have n't the least privacy;

Dear me !
You never dOo knock
And we have nt a lock.

So you've come for a Four-o'clock-1 ea,

I see.



'UT how do you know that we dolls
Are happy at Four-o'clock-Feas
Like these?
(Oh! you 're hurting my back,
For I 've had an attack
Ofacute fol-de-rols.
How you squeeze!

Don't, please.)

O Miss Fanny is coming, is she?

And you want us to put on our bestf
W e 're dressed

Twenty-six Limes a day

Oh !'you cali itplay?

What We want, it must be confessed,

Is rest.”
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JACK-IiN-THE-PUI.PIT.

JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

GOOD MORROW, my Valentines! February is a
short month, although this ycar— as | am tokl—
it gives you an extra clay, and even then does n’l
quite make a mnntb of itself; but it has done a
good turn for this country by giving usone Gcorge
Washington, of whom you all have heard. So we
must not complain.

Then, again, it's supposed to be rather an affec-
tionate, even a sentimental month. It freezes, but

then it thaws, too, and so lays claim to a goodly
share of sensibilitv. | prefcr January myself, or
even blustering March — that one unconvinced

juryman of the twelve, as the dcacon calis him,
who never gives in till he is almost ready to go.
But, all things considercd, perhaps, for twenty-nine
days before March comes, we mayas well agrceto
be satisfied with February, and to honor him for
oid Winter’s sake.

And now you shall have a Ictter from a school-
girl, asking

WHY HARTSHORN ?

Dear JxcK-iN-Tiin.Pi-LPn

cenily took a liottie

DA
of smclling-ialts

riil in the red school-housc re-
from her pocket, and «dien
aikcd by ihe denr liule sehool-ina’atn what she had there she replied,
= haiijhom," and nddcd thal she used it "to help a slighl licad-
Tlielittleschool.ma'am, after cxpressingsym patliy with oursdiool-
male, asked if any nf us knew anything about h.artshom, and why
it wa*5 called by ibal iiainCs

\Vc aH iried, biic not onc of us
though some of us oldcr girls said il
ammonia- | havefound oat Mncc;

I 'li pats along

could answcr ber corrcctly,
had do wuh
but | think, with yoiirpcrinission.
ihe cjucsdons lo your larger class, dear Jack. |he
litlle school-ma‘'am says | mav.

Yoijr young fricnd,

someihing lo

A Schooi*girl

HIS MOTHER'S BOY.

A FRIEND of Deacon Green, Miss Ellen V, Tal-
bot, has written some lines for St, Nicholas,
which go straight to thc oid genticman’s heart. He
begs me, therefore, to show them to my boys with

his best rcgards, and to say that it would have

saved him a good deal of unncccssary and feliguiii
admiraiion of himself in early life, had lie rtij
just such verses at that time.

But if you imagine, from this, that our decte
undervalucs a mothet’s piaisc, you are wofullj
takcn, my friends. No, indeed. He only thinb
that, as a rule, mothers do not always givequht
so corred an idea of their sons' beauiy as Ihcji.
cragc untouched photograpUs do. Tliat'sall.

A moTtHer once owned just a comraoii-plaecbot,
A shock-hcadcd boy,
A frockle-faccd boy,
But tbought he was handsome and said so«&k

Fo](r)){n'others are funny, you know,

Quite so —

About their sons’ bcaiity, you know,
His nose, one coukl see, was not Grccian, im
And turned up quite snug,

Like the nose of ajug;
But she said it was “ piquant,” and gavchimatoi

For mothers are funny, you know.

Quite so —

About their sons’ bcauty, you know.

His eyes were quite small, and
sun;

But she said it was done

As a mere picce of fun

And gave an expression of wit to her sen ;
For mothers are funny, you know,
Quite so —
About their sons’ bcauty, you knox.

lie blinkcd inik

The carioty love-locks that covered his head
She never called red,
But auburn instead.
“ The color the ofd Mastcrs paintcd,” she saul:
For mothers are funny, you know,
Quite so —
About their sons’ bcauty, you knox.

Now, boys, when your mothers talk so, ict it pes-

Don’'t look in the glass,

Like a vain, silly lass,

But go lend the baby, pick chips, wecd tliej.u»:
Be as good as you 're prctty, you knmv,
Quite so—

As good as you 're prctty, you know.

AN AMIAZONIAN VILLAOE.

Pari,
You likec, do you

about out-r>f-ihcwaypbces? Solet me icll you of .
.an Amaiioiiian bathing.place calkil Sourc.
rivor in

Novembr """

Dear Jack-in-tiie-Pvipit;

Ibis isnw' | _
thc ereai island of Mar.aj.l. ihc

sccnery, is not unlikc thal at Libcron, New HtAvy, thou”
lio ropes lo hold on to, and tho balhing-hoiiscs are h™
The Indian huis about are very piri."
so we often made thirst an excuse I"
ofthe interior and chatwith the hospilahle occiipanis-
we passed daily was anoddity:

cltoud>anos.
very unlidy, p-
2
the church and pnta w *
biiilding, and the convicts favored with vonsidciablc
Smireisafishinsvillage, 50 we hadan abund-anccor n>
indiflercnt kinds, however. B .
Visito outside thc lown are made cither by i
the poor, paiienl oxen looked so quccrly when sadoleo.



,n.avaim»’  "Lwdls evefJ* "1 "l ioe gt ae>=
i" W fsoufe i1 U m sC niiUdle of lhc villagc gtcer, glcrioiis
L iTccs bordcting it: and here, al all hours of ihc day, conio
irny teriii' chaticring hiacks, carrying on iheir lieads, Hke
hcadi jar»r kerosén« and binter-tins — m fact,

fcanvihmgthatcanhild wDicr.
vourconstant listencr (ihough atralong dmancc),

THE MAGUEY.
T)EASACK* In rcading an intcrcsiing book called “ ATourin
felificoandCalii rnia/' i carne upon a pan where ihe author, M r
H E53lc'sI'Crk~oia curious way nfoUaniing ice. Un one very
dflv in i'cWiiary, not far from ihe
K aw
Kijid
cipuced then* by tne natlvcs
— whhich would he fonned on each
ibln ftikes, | bellc'c,
since ihcii |
(mj bsomc ofyniir hearcrs also may
fti, |

cuy of leon,
maguey lying upon the
ITicrc were filled wiih a ihin laycr ofwater, and they had
Inordeno obiain ihe ihin coaisof
leafduring ihe night. These
are collecteil and storeci away in the ground
have read more aboiit ihc maguey,
I>e glad to look into ihc sui-
Mary D A —

in México, lie

fer Kirtv use.

Vour faiihful friend,

CACTUS FENCES.

Talkikg nfiMexico, this same friend (Mary D)
lellj me tliat ihe cactus qrows to a great height in

i,

mli- §kMtes ite

ldecp™ai*

Lhoonlipht* )
Oyftl" cStel’\"t Fia .
jQ Tindm an?

Gapep cotcuce

® "NeritTne”™,
awfe~neS v/ith lov&
(~cicles.

§li]!)s anR ~alls.

that country'. One variety, thc organ cactus, as
she learns from Mr. Bates's book, “ has a single
sti'liight stem, made up of parts several feet long,
six-sided, and joined so as to make onc peifcct
trunk, with joints hardly visible.” The largor of
thcse cactus-stcms that Mr. Bates saw, not far from
the city of Ledn, are six inches in diaroeter. He
says thc people plant thcse organ cacti side by
side, and so form ci6se, strong, living fences that
answer their purposc adrairably.

A DESIRABLE LODGING.

Arroyo Cravd, Cal., Ocl- i6, 1887.
Dear Jack: There Isa .sycamore-ircc en our land that appears
to be A favoriie uursery for birds years ago a pair of
flickers or high-holders made chcir hok in [l; next ycor iney, or
others like them, uscd it again, and this year they usudii still again.
After ihcy left this year, a pair of bluebirds made a ne~t in the holc
and raised iheir young and weni away. Not more than two days
afier they lefi, a pairof swallows carne In, took possesslon, raited

thvir children, and wcni off- Did you ever know of such a caset

lii>w. Allbn.

Ilhree

Mgy OimiTiy-copacps.

equ -priishe
Wik

finowy~lak”™s-

A BILL OF FARK FOR FEBRUARY.
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A WONDERFUL WALL.

Bv S M ary Norton.
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THE WALL, AS KABL I'IRST SAW IT.

For nearly three months Karl lay in the chil-
dren’s ward of the hospital and looked ata piece of
whitewashed wall. The window was at the head
of his cot, so that he could not look out, and two
scrcens shut out what was on cither side of him.
The doctor said he must notread fior have fiequcnt
visitois, and that he mustsleep and “ bcstupid” as
much as possible. But Karl could not siccp fior be
stupid all the time, and in the long hours between
the visits of the doctor or thc comings of the
muse with beef-tca or milk, when there was noth-
ing to do but lie still and look at the wall, he
thought he would die of lonelincss and pain. That,
however, was before he rcally saw the wall. When
he began to see the people in it, he would not have
cxchanged it for a window', a book, or several
ordinary visitors. At firet he only noticed that
the fresh whitcwash was chippcd oif in spots, and
sho'ved the dingier coat below. Then, suddenly,
a soldicr with a great hat carneout,— a grave-lonk-
ing soldier inarching along,— with his head bcnt
down as in a well-know n picture of Napoledn. He
was tallandthin, though— perhapshe wasWelling-
ton. But look! there behind him was an aid-dc-

camp, and thc grinning faces of two suspi*
characters. The aid-dc-camp did not Inok scriw,
Perhaps it was a holiday procession and tCli
soldicr was a drum-major, Karl thought. "h-
ofcourse; thcrc was a funny Punchinello offatk
real-, and in the front two déminos-unel'oWin
a tovch. It was thc carnival at Vciiicc! kaiii
father had read to him about it from abig'diis
a short time before. And thcrc was ;i man mil!
wooden lcg. W as he an oid tar? Pcrtapu
was Mr. Wegg. Karl hopecl it was, for Silashi-
bcen onc of his favoritas. Karl had rcad a pf?
dcal — a great deal too much, thc doctor »m
for a delicate boy of ten. But thcrc liad
little else for Karl to do outof school liours;|
could not play in the strects, and he had no taoi m
fior sister fior mother to play with him a'
and his father was all day at thc theatcrs,
sccnes. 1 don’'t know what he would havci«
in the little i-onm at thc boarcling-hnusc, lia
not been for his father’s case of books; and
know what he could have done in thc hojpi* »
thcsc people had notcomc outupon thc wal.
had a mind and heart that would not staytw



[Bui vveiT ihiy lie could see iicw figui-es.
iBy, an oid man with .1 gniy bcard— Friai- Tuck,

|¢d thought--carne
i Ihc cai'iiival, hold-
ipZ a Icatlicr bag uf
nire. Hcliuurod some
jeutinto a champagnc-
gliss that an oid wo-
miii hcki. T he ncxt
oxc lhat caine was a
mi6t absurdly fantastic
crcAiiirc, who hceld her
sbils ivith une bony
I haiil and coiirtcsied to
the dancing bear « itUa queer head iool-
ling likc a maii’s face put on crooked,

look wrong side before, and
Mr. Wegg. Then, behind,
near the Punchinello, two
solcmn brothers turned their
backs on the carnival, and
went doM'n into thc Cata-
comlaswith a torch. Atleast
Karl thought they were
going into the Catacombs ;
though it puzzled him to
think that the Catacombs
were in Rome and the car-
nival was at Venice; and
he was not sure, either,
that any body but early
Christians and modern tour-
ists ever went into the
Catacombs, and nonc of
them dressed likc monk,
or bishop, or pricst. But
then Udicre weie a great

many piizzling things about the wall, Mr.
W egg’'sbeing atthe carnivalwasonc; and ihc Lady

of thc Lake’s being there, too, was anoihcv. She
appeared one day in her little skiff, with a high
cap. She seemed a grcat way off; but Karl
was sure it was she, and rather hopcd she might
come ncarcr. One morning she carne out with
a smaller cap than slic had worn thc day before.
There «-as a hirge-sized filakc of whiteivash on
the floor bcncaih.

Karl could tell a grcat deal more about thc dc-
ligluful, strange, and queer people who carne out
ofthis wondcrful wall by ihc time he bccame wecil
enough lo walk with the aid of criiichcs. He
knew them very well indeed before ihcn, and
tliey made him happy for many lioui-s. | don't
know much more about them, except that thc
wall has bcecn whitcwashecd again and that they
are not tlicre now.

iT
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THE LETTER-BOX.

Mes. Barr's Russian Christmas slory, * Michael and lI'eodosia,"
printed In this number, was unavoldably omitted from thc January
issue (for which Itwas written), bccause ihe engraving of thc largo
illusiration t:ould noi he compleccd in ibne for lis appearance List
monih. The storv wiUu be no kss welcome to car readcrs,who in

one sense are now galncrs by ibis arter-Chrisimas gift.

W r have received several Ictters complalning ihat thc “ Song of
the Ree.” rccenily printed in thl$ magaaine, had been publUhed long
before, and in several quarters ; and, latcr, a communicailon from
Marién Douglass has come to us, in rcspouse to our Inquirics. stating
that she wrote the poom In qucstion for ihe “ Nursery " jn the year
1872.

\Vc can only regret oiir recent rcproduction of the same linos,
under the signatiirc of anorherwrlicr. They were acccpted in good
falth by St. Nicholas, asat thaitime we had, ofcourse, no know I*

cdge of the earlicr puhlication.

Caction to Yot'so Photookaphers.

A CUKKEsroNDENT al Cambridge, Mass., writing of the use of
cyanide ofpotassium in making fcrrotype pictures, calis altendon 10
the danger arising from les cbaracter as a polson, and urges the use
of hyposiilphite of seda instead of the cyanide as adviscd in thc
paragraph on lerrotypcs Inthe December St. Nicholas. In in.ak*
ing * litiAypes” by the oid method, cy.anide U commonly held by
photographcrs lo produce a much better result than thc * hypo,”
and is thc ingredlent in general use. Fortunaiely, ihe new dry-
plaie method of iin*typing does away uith thc necessiiy for \ising
the poibon. This new method, icferTCcl to In thc November mim*
ber, is, for this and othcr rcatons, much better for thc amateur.
Hyposulphiie ofsoda IS used iit fixtng the dry-platcs.

Al thc editor’'s request, | would here warn amateur photographcrs
that they should remember ihat many of the chcmicai» thcy use are
more or Icss poisonous. Sulphuric acld, for instancc, used in mak-
ing up developers, is 10 be handied wiih the greatcst care.  Rutiles
containing such acids should be keptin a safe place, and distnctly
labeled Ilfs nota bad plan lo wcar a pairof gloves when handiing
them . An?XANDEi< Black.

Another Me.

[An answer 10 Grace Denlo Litchfield*s pocm, * My Other Me/
In thc St. NiCHOIi.As for November.]

U CHILDREN in the valley,
Do you everchance to mcct
A lltlle maid | uscd to know,

W ith lightiy trippingfeet ?

Hernamec Is Alice; and her heaic
I< happy as thc day:

I pmy you, greet her kindly,
If she should cross yourway.

Hntyou nccd n't bring her back lo me;
To tell the iruth, you know,
] have no wish to be again

That child oflong ago.

O fcourse, it 's lovely to be young,
Sheliercd from hoatand culd:
I15nilet me wlil.spcr In yourear:

" Il 's nice, loo, to be oid,”

Yon see, my lessons all are lcurncd;
Avoir and éire | know
Ciear through, subjunciive, que and all,

'I'hat uscd lo bothcr so.

Cicometry | louch no more:
And history 1 read
Instead of leitrnuig U by heart

As lhad toonce, indeed.

It s true, 1don’l rcad fairy talos
W iih quite the rcstofyore;
Dut then | write ihein with a zesi

1 never fclt before.

O fcourse, | 'm ~'eryold; butthvn,
If 1wish to play, you sce,

Thcre h iip liere upon the helghi',
Another Ilite me.

He 's ten ye.irs oid and he 'sa f<y:
A mischievous young elf:
But I likehim every bitas well

As | uscd 10 like mysclf.

You need n’t scnd chal litilc girl,
Whosc heart was full ofjoy,
Back lo menow; | 'd rather kvep,

inblcad of her, iny boy 1

Don’t fear10climb, dear childrcn,
So slowly day by day,
Outofthe happy valley
Up to cheliejghts away.

1know it’s lovely to be young,
Sheltered from heat and coid;

Bul let me whisperin your ear;
It 's nice*" (o be oid."

A lich W bllington RouAt |

liad PASM{

Divar St. NiCiioLAft: 1 saw a lcttcr in the Nnvejaber suahl
about a kitten, and thought 1 would tcU you about mine-

It is a dear Ilitlc Maltcsc kliten, and carne all thewyinBfi|
John. 1 am suremy kitly enjoyed herday in thc «mwii)5R3t]
although you may te Mire she was not therc much ufthctiifti Ir|
from it— .Ahe wa.s cverywhere. 1

As my moihcr was ieavjng the staiion. she vas handert
the window by thc son of the lady whom mother had beenu «|
The baskei had a net over the top, but pussy soon gockiki.|

through that; indecd, [lwas wonderful sbc did nolchoke | ci'i*f*1
of ihatbaskei. Onc minute she would be in thc btnokinletar, t|
some gentleman’s back, and the next she would be decpm?E «J
fully in mnmma's lap. However, she was brunglit hotD&aiil' - |
is now learning lo jump and beg very nicciy. >1

| enjoy your mag.vine very much, and indecd ilie irboklic|
do, espcdally my fiaher. | have takcn you for fue >v3«

Your admirinc rcader,

KSir. T-
Snvimfi.Ct

Dear 5t, NtciiOL.ts: 1.un a little girl eleven

in Sonoma. I lovc to rcad you. “ Juan and Juanita
pretty story. | .always enjoy the Lcilcr*box. i

interest .some renders lo hear about my peus; asmy
have only four, butonc is a very rare onc. | have a

r.-tther oid: a black cat, a canary, and a monkcv Hti'*

curious Uitic fellow ; his namc is* Yeuo s a
Yeito” has smoolh gmy .and black bair, a small LA

funny long tail; he has large, brown, expressive cy«. | ‘|

ior ?»year to tame hiin. but in vain ; he nms and rr>nipsai®|

Papa’s coiiservatoiy, .andal nigbtcnrisup in a box. m

He lets me feed him with bananas, gr.apcs, apple'i. p®

bread: but if | try to touch him he makcs a quecr «er 3

-nd laishcs up thc big gum-trce. + don’l go 10 scric

lessons at home, EngUsh, Germén, French, and

aftcrnoon | play with my four Hule cousins,— L

site,— thcirnames are W illy, Frida, Doris,

have gloiious times, and splendid gamcs together

St. Nicholas. Vour consiant readcr.



THE

" Oricadd\II.

I dc'if St* NtcjlOLAS: | seldom see letiere from ihisclty in your

I i~ '[.m Ke " Pcrsunallv Condiiclttl" series by M f- Frank R.
I .k.in.Ktuf;ilL tve wkc tlicin tu school, and our Icacher
r fela luis aswecome to ihe countrks. | hope that Mr.

ri;.  -ill s-rile sume more. . . .
iT w noiany pets, as niiiSt of your cctrespondcnls have, but |
I ,~iieibin*di3i is roiich better, five bruthcrs and simers.

fil,Chopes thaiyan P>'t-lish t.iy letier, ~rem ain, yours iruly.

WrtSMIXOT<”~N. U. C-
litir St. Nicholas: litile girl, eighi yeare oid.
in lae in\visbingion, and all my hfe have li\ed where |
t fhe iMauili'il Capitol, with ihe * (Joddess of
Cu Irihcdome. | used to think shc was an Indian, when lwas
ilip.cr Vv hAic been caking you fi long unie. | enjoyed thc
Efufe Little Lord l'aunticroy” everso inuc/(, and hope ihe same
R tfutwryie ii wil) s>oon wrlie another oue as ssveei as that was.

vr tiuc'lories, tocu W e had a dear liille dog.
~hc« asso stnan! One day wcwent om fora titic, and
fatl-rrap in ihc baok-yard; bnt when wc returned shc liad dtig a
Ele iinder thc feiicc, and was having a fine frohc out tn thc Street,
fke DCki dav, rtlicn VrICc went out, my brother chained her up in the
¢*5k  'VIwii uc camc home, shc had hung hersclf by jumping
«tabeam. | orninatcly, she was still W e

Lihcly for.icitv dog. and gave her to a kind fanner,
Yiurliule fricnd. -

1lam a lwas
could

Lit-eny on

Her fiame

« Getic

alive. conduded shc

Peaai. I..

Daltlar, T exas.
DcMtSi. NlcnoL~s: | see in your Lcuer-box many questons
fluswcth, 'u 1 thought | wotild get you to answer oiie for me:
f,jfyou 1)0'c WiV lime, picase publish it, and let any who will,
,Thc disiarvec irom Stailon A to Station B, on thc railroad, is Tive
mleu Thoan'i">rrota frcight-irain one milc lun” leaves Smiion A ;
ihecondiwtor i* im the cflboosc, W hen thccngiji<
6, thcwndiiciof ;s un ihe encine, having walked thc
EpuiHhilcitwus fiuHing.
bewdked*
14g not asfc lilis for mere Idle curlosUy. |
: and by iiiisu‘cring, yon will great!y obligc
Vour Miicerc fnend and ‘vell-wisher,

reaches Ktallén
length of ihc
How far has he riddcn ? and how far has

ani scckmg infnrma-

Fanni F——rF

Still'Vater,
Wchave never seen any
We are lwo *

Mins.
Ictters from ihis
(in
called

,Peai St. NiruoOlasi
suwe iliouglu we w'ould write one.
lol-gir) language). and are members of a dulightfnl club
“ Hélcnoni.* W'e have no diimb creaturcs fur pcts, as mustboys
d £0th **hi) ivriie ro ihc St. Nicholas havc;
hr Iktile Ixily bruilicT, who [« ju.st the cutesl and livelie.st little fcl-
Ibjroiievvr saw.  hJis fiame b Tom :

chiims

bntone of us has a

and as thc the other lias no

»e “gn Wlives,” so to spcak. W ¢ are looking forward lo llic
iridetinn of a lilch-school innlding with great delight, as wc e.-
ect ti) cnicf thc school as soon as the building is compleled. Wec

Iph think the Sr. Nichoi.as
I »c publislied, and were wild over

ihc best and most interesting mag-

" l.iitlc Ixjrd Fauntleroy " and

tuon and Juanita,” hestdcs mimcrous other Siorivs — espccially
Bui Alcoti’'s, Hopuig tliai our Icticr is not loo long tobo pub*
‘tiied,  rcmain

y OUTdcvoicd odmlrcrs,
Bw S

and HKi.tx P. K -

NoTTiSG MiLL, London, W

hE.4« St, Xicholas: | have never writien lo you bcfore, but i

lay Ictierwjll be printed, | have taken you
F, and likc yuii very much. My t'vo favorlic siories are
iljuaniu flnd* Jenny’'s Boarding-house,” | huvejust had one
it~ copres bound, nnd am géing lo havc the same ne.vtyear. W c
«jietconie hotnefrom tpc hea-side,where we were slayingfor two
nihs: my hruthcr and | bathed evcry day, and very oficn wetii
(A*1"B 1 ihe onlyoneathume, as my brotlicrgoes lo school
enail Lwo Imle canaries, but onc died the other day, so now wec

for more than .i

Juan

i lanic that ii will perch on my fingersor my

abniu ihc roum neariy all day, and once | found il in i
mwiih tne window open — Imt jt ncver aitcm pted 10 get out. |
11hw» «nd, US| have muhing inore lo say. llelicve me,

Vours sinccrely, Evelyn

[ c v Brookivk. N V.
reaiir... J C W e havc two caic. Their fiames are
liwth..” . ix'p-corn and candy. W e havc a
Iwt bek at thc boltom, and ivhcn
Smi,t oiudnors shc will knock on the door by pul g thc

er.smp «uh hci paws; wc can hear her in thc third svory.

LETTER

-B O X

H7

Beauty Ls tiinid and does not play so much, excepi when you pulia
string around the room, She plays wiih the liiile kiticn sometimecs,
not often.

Beauty willknock on the door lishe is left out long cnough.
Beauty brought onc of the little kiltens up-stairs 10 the ibinJ floor
from thc cellar, but she liad to drop it on every
got on che laststep she 'vas so drcd that she had lo paut,
my mother went iip*stairs, Beauty and
Shc went 10 the lounge and took thc little kiilen in her hands, but
Beauty knocked itout. My mother thought jt inightbe a mistake.
butshu did Just then our dics.smaker carne in, aud my
mother told herabout ii. Then lo show that it was true,
to ihe louiige and took itin her hand, but Beauty knocked it out the

Once
when she

One day
ihe kiiien.

siep;

and there was

itagain.
shc went

third lime. Smutwill lakc pop*com in her paws and cal it just the
stiine as asquiiTcl would cnt mit» W e think a good deal of our
cais. Frank T
PORTSaiOUTH, O hio.
Deab St. Nicholasi | have a question thatl would like to ask

your readers,
W hy tvere not all

Probably some ofyour tinglish friends can answer fi-
ihc kings of England crowncd immediatcly
upon aseending the throne?

I wUI this Christmas commecnce my cigbth ycar of taking the Sf-

NigHOLAS, lwould n'i give Itup under any consideraiions,
Yoiirlrlend, M. M. M—
Straiford, Cafada.
Dear St. Nicholas; | am a liidc girl, notyetseven years oid.
of your little friends lopejyou more than | do. My pnele
who li\cs in Battleford, N\v. T., sendsyou to me, have
had you one year. | like your siories so much, and can read ihem
quite wcll. I'his place [s uulled after Shakcspcarc's birihplacc,
and thc river, too, is callcd Avon, and the wards of the cir>'after
characters in lils plays, such as Romeo ward, Hamlei ward, cic.
W e havc great fun ~cre In winter. lobogeaning and slcigh-nd-
Ing. | hope | may see ihis in prini, for 1 have oficn writicn n»

you but never madc my leiters neatenongh to scnd. |
~Jiool — my mother icnches me for onc hourevcry day.
Your Igving lutlc friend, Nora M

do notgo lo

Phii~adslphia, Pa.
Drar St. Nicholas. Aunlie says| may tcllyou how we saw tlie
Prince ofWales,
We were in Oreen Park, London, when wesaw a num*
ber of carriages passing, full o f oflicers In full dress.
lwentnp toavery lall policeinan. He said Ifwe
would see thc Prince go from Marlborough House
W ¢ gol iherc justin time to see the royal cairlages drive
oui. Firstcamec the carrlagc with Prince Chrisiian in it, and In the
sccond carfiage (which was all of red and gold, with coachman and
ihrcc footmen in red plush and wlute salin tiveries, and lots of gold
lace, large tvhlie powdered wjgs) sat the Prince of W.->lcs In
scarlet uniform and holding his hat in his lap. He isvery hand-
As wc walked back, wc met the lall pohcem.*tn : he asked if

walking
walked fastwe

to St, James's
P.alace.

and

some.
I had .seen thc Prince?

[ said “ yus,” and asked why the fooimcii wore those furny wigs ?
He* replied: ~
O miss. I1's to kccp the ‘ert/offthcir V/ti/j. '
How | did laugh. Your dcvoictl reader.

CELESTIXE F. C~—
(aged to year.s.)

New York Cirv.
My Dbarfat St. Nicholas: For eightyears you have brought
Joy and plcasure into our home every inonth. | was nine years oid
when my grancimother sentyou lo me; | am seveulcen now, bul

unjoy your interesting siorles as much as ever. | can hardly await

thc day of your coming; and, when you do come, 1 have time for
noihing else 1ill 1 have rcad you throtigh. Amonggtallyour charm-
inc stories, ji is hard to say which | like best. enjoyed o Liiile

Itira F.aumleroy * and Tmkhani Broiliers' Tide-m ill' very much
The Browniesposscss .akind of fascinaiion for me,
and lstndy them by thc hour. * Fiddlc John's Family,"
thought lovely siories. W e Hvc ir the city

When here. | sttidy at the

in their lime.
aswell as

Junn and Jimiiiia,” |
in winter, and at Ncwporiin summer.

Art Studcnts’ T.caguc — so you can well imagine 'vhaiplcasure your
pretty ilinstrations funusb me.
Ever your atTcclionaie reader, Clare S—
Knokville low a.

Drar St. KicuoLAS: |
box,"but hatc seen nonc from our town. 1

see a grcat many leiters In the “ Lctter*
thought that thc rcad-



ers of the " Leticr-box" woulU like to hear a rather giiecr way to
eel a butterfly. Une afteniooi» | found a butlerny-chrysalis and pul
it About two weeks aftcr, wlien | looked at it, It was a
buiierfiy. I cliink "Juan .andJuanita "and " litilc Lord
lcruy” are thc best storics i ever read.

n abox.
taiint.
1 have taken you two years,
and | don'i see how lc.iild get along wiihoiit you. bo good-bye.
Your affectionate rcadcr, G. L- K~ -,

W askixc.tox, D. C.
UUAR Sr.
vou so much.

NiCHOIAS : | take your lovely inagpine, and enjoy

W e take several magaaines. butl I.ke nonc of them

,0 much asyou, 1enjoyed "Juan and Juanita vc” nnich, and

also " Jcnny's read books, and wriic

Boarding-house " I love lo

siories myself. 1 ain eighiyears oid

Your loviiig readcr,

Claka Louise K*—

SiOL'X City, lowa.
Devr St. Nicholas: Perhaps you have ncver had a letter from
Sioii\ Cily. Il.fke many Western cines il has grown rapidly, and now
numbers 30,000 inhabiianis. Beginning Octnber 3d, we had a granel
liarvest jul)ilee The first com palacc ever crecied was built and
covered wiih ears ofconi yfvarious colors, arranged in many beauiiful
designs. A staliie of King Corn saton top ovcr thc mam entrance,
I'ne palace was lighicd by electric lighis, and thc Prtsideni and Mrs,
Cleveland honorcd it wiih Al every Crossing down
our main strcct ibere were large arches nfdifierent colorcd globes,
also oncin frontofthe palace. I'hc city was decoratcd in every pos-
sihlu manncrwith cont. and prcscnted a fine appcarancc. Tlrcre wcrc
sirceiparadeverv day, inchiding the dificrcnt tradcs, and pioneer
paradcs. Every afiernoon Indian, horse, and bicyclc
Neariy all the Indians from thc reservalion were allowecd m
romc inio ihe city during the jnbilee. Ncxc year iiisIntended lo buud
a much finer palace. This pare of loSva is noicd for the fine crops

iheir pi-csencc.

ihcrc were
races.

ihatai-c raised.
few years ago.

t was formcriy an buisicrn boy, bal ciBtUe.l

Your beaiiliful inagasiuo isonjoycdby

in Siuiix City. | have lakcii it for tlirce years. ‘ViihbcsHKkjl
for your futurc ptosperiry, | remain, your faithful rcader,
KKtu. K. H,
Deab Ur, Nicholas: | have subscnbed to you ever

and yet ihis is my first lettcr. 1 have a gnesii<rn iy asi
hopcsom cofyonryoiing readers will be able to aiisv er, orgirt/.
cxplaiiariou oj.

A person of modérate weight lies down Ollihe fluor, anclaiijB,
stand around. Each of che six persons puts twu Hngers
body ofthisperson on the floor, aizd at a given signal each
seven holds his brcath, and without the slighest eiTcrt ih c~ e
be lifced as high as che anns can reacli.

Noiv, whai is ihc expbnadon ofthis? | have seen ihenptaci
cried, and 1 know cliat it can be done, It che diruciioni areaHdi
follow'cd.

Hoping that some of yonrreaders will be able lo cxpbui ¢¢5.

guiar fact, Lremain, yours inily, F.uth \I 1—

The young friends whose iiacnes here foliow have sencusplQu;

lectrts, for which we preseut our thanks: Honcnsc Uftnpfl

i.ouise Mnrphy, Hame P. Avcry, Ralph W. McHoes, [*>,i
Amy Hamlec, AUce T. K., Jntepliflas

Lillian H., Eva)ina Ham ilion, *

S, Coxr, Eleanor A..
A TexxsCadct,* MabelH.H:&
A, M. G., Bride Cuniss, Rita and Kiiiy C., Madge M. Imi,i

lie O'Meara, Ncva M. Vail, Coletee. Clara O . Amhrosc, SofiE

and Julia B. Htll.
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ANSWERS TO PUZZLKS IX THE JANUARV NUMBER.
RV RIWIDZKS. S-par-k, m-rkla-m. Snap-s Gkogkaphical RnijnADiNcs. 1. K-opa.t. 2, P-ronc. 3. K*raw.
tos ttolly. 6 tes . io: o 4. H-owc. 5. sS-wan 6, J-ava. 7. T-anna. 8, P-alma. 9. R*hoiic-
. tos.ltolly: «s, iip: 9. : ;
Ta £[ NcivCashe: = to 24, Bak: 23, t: 26 10 28, lea, Pi, 0 sad-voiced winda iHai sigh about my door |
% the plcar*uit h th )
we Voi-e7°34 to 39. Vemii; 3¢10 38,pca: .5 w ; 19.a 4> e mouni the plca”uit hours thaiare no more
li - «V-W12J3. itosfi; 3 to3i, l-aaclLsicr. The tender graces of ihe vanished spring,
Th | lend £l days,
Avtoius'scoiM toNS. Benjamin traiiklin. i re-Bale-t). ar-Eyer- Tehsu oy sp ef"b Odr ° O:gls'”"mlclr ays

| [ 4iVvr'lv 4 re-Join-ed. 5, so-Aidi-er. 6. s-Mari-iae e songs ofbirds, and slreamlcls miirmuring,

Linehins 5 ¢n-N2?gh.t. 9. «e-Feat-e<l .e. bc-Raie-cl- And far hills dimiy seen through purplc haré.

Siw 'm t lie-Xumlning 13- s-KiH-« M- ct].late-d. CHARLES 1.OTIN HILDRETH,
FINAL AcROSTic. Napolcon. x. HcaveN. 6. BananA- 3. EuiniP.

lilio.ed  16. InvXcst-y. - s o o s | i

Mtm Alb 'STIC. Primais, Oiaradc; finaU, Kmgmas. Cmss- . rottQ. » Braziu 4. RcrapE. 5. TotnatU. 7. NapkiN.
| Clurgn 2. Midden. 3. Alirani. 4. Rising. j. Asy- CUMDINATION Star. Prom i to *, doubted; 1 lo 3, drcadcd;
3 lo 3, dandicii ; 4 to 5, pouicrs : 4 lo d, paients: 5 to 6, saddics.

., D.hlii. 7. Hisels- . . . Finclosud D a- 1 Kit. 3. Tired. 4. T s b
liiali'Maos. drant i. O-oaU 2. R-ecl. 3. A-deii. nelosu lamond: 1. - . - Tired. - Ten. - b-

KasySquare: i, Kli. 2. Irc. 3- Ten. Kitcen.

With SYMJrAJioNS and Rbmammitens. Edmimd BuAc. FiDDRN Amimals. I. Llama, g3<Sal‘ buffalo, paca. 2. Bear, lamb,

hoT*c, .o T . jackal. . . 4. Lion, iel, ral,

'K3i'ii:t. ¢, b .i.iny. 2.Pender, d, prono. 3. "himble, rn, bliihe. oT-¢, ouncc lger. jackal. Jeer, erminc fon. ainiel, ra

loundk, 11 bicnd.  5- Wonder, n doiver. 6 Cab1iN@ ancsuarade. Car-atvan.

Mirbk b rtalm. 8. Scotit, u. cosi. Soraber, r, besem. lisiGMA. A, A, D..or, do, ftdo. ore. rod, red, doe, roe, odc. add,

" Skech. fo. Cheas U Herm it . nirih dcad. dear, read, road, dread, adore, adorcd.

IWERTEuUIbU'Mii'- Across: i. Peiisioner. s. Noetiaii. 3. Mealy. NeMitniCAL Enigma. * A regularly orthodox jolly Christmas Is

suggesuveofbig fires, plum puddings, and family gatnerings."

m =V ALICB FISHIR.
A P1//1KRS- Answers, to bf ncknnwicdgcU in lhe iimEarinc, nuirt be receivet) nol later thmi the I15thcfeach month, and
1bradtlic.'ed ti. Sr. Nicholas " Riddic-box,”” care of T he Centi'Rv Co., 33_EastScvemeenth St., New \_iirk__Cily.

AS « * “'roJdIL T.U 1-OVZUErN T.IE NovEMNAE NUMBER wcre received, beforc November .5.h, from Macd IL Palmer-Lm fisc
M ai- -\Villa.iechby"-Russelll)av.3-A. Fiske and C 0.-A. H. R.and M. G. R .-Jn and IShumway Hen and Chickens
L Aa1n. v— \tr liclirt
j._1. Kriclle H., 4 — Katic Mather, 1 — * Fox and Geesc,” C— Hikcydum .S* ----- - .. im -
ni .- :ireka” tna “ Mis* T. Roe/' 5- A.C. R. and H- A. R., 10 lynn C. Doyle, 3 - ‘'Henry nnd Marg.Mct, i -

liclc' Lcoaand Kigby, 3,

on ilie death of .Solomon: 17 t<7, benilclous: 18 to 8, ovenihocfi:

ATA(ILE ACKOSTICS.

U»fKs-svfir<u’N: ), Lpnchs. 2. A cellar. 3. Javelins. 4. Farm*

- mtnrih, 4, A song of irimnph The chief ofTicer of a
jCHipdl <iirgfinri<n
“hen ihtM> wurds liave heen ri~hily gucvssed, and placed one
54 ihe olhcr. otic row of Ictiers ivill all be thc &nme, and ihc roiv
tw icwill fonn ihe nameofan cxtcnslve c'nnitry,
t'ZZ1I.KH.*

HVVAIUXUISGS,

Uchcflila baan, and kavc 10 asscri. 2- Behcad an cfiigy. and
Ikaic a nnsivian, 3, Bche.id approacfiC's, nnd Icavc pan» of ihe
Ihtad 4 Ifcjjivad pacifica, lcave charily, 5. Bchead A fniit,
dkaicwiclc tiwakc. 6, Behcad .alag, and fe.avc A Biblical fame,
.i )Eh«w3an jriilerent subtancc. and ieavca picccof land.
aTlic beheadeil leiicrs ivill spell thc ilame ofa famous American.

and

A TRIANIJIDE .

*4

15

on b @

»7 . -7

‘Human numuml:

1210 3, a pronoun;
cdtedjudicial)y; 18 1o 5, ihe joint on which a door lurris:

13 to 3, arista; 14 10 4.

16 10
ihc Jcwish nailon was cUvidcd

f Ariwff kingdom» inlo which

J9 lo 9, a toivn of Central Africa,

2T to 11, a trcaiy
From | to »i.

m Soudan : ao to lo, to cxpand

ihe namc of a famous musical composcr, born on

l'ebruajy 6, 1809. From >2 10 21, tbe fame of a grcal and good
UILBRRT I'OKKEST.
lica man will, too much, myyirsf,
Ignoring, too mnch, iny
When woist has come to worsi,
He will the ivAfl/é be reckoned.
And when he s rcached the cnd,
Then, like ihc I>ord of Linne,
He should resohx to niend,
And second, ihen begin.

j. In sleigh. 2. To lacrease. 3. One of the Muses, A ivin-
ter amuscracni. 5. The namc of a Scotiish loch. 6, Single. 7. In
sieigh. DVCIE.

XirirIEUICAL KNUaiA.
| AM composud of elghly*two leiter», and ain a quoiation from

y *30*78*5-44
26-24-39 isexciiable,

monarch of Pcrsia.
My 55*57-67-43**i

My t3-65-4x-63-x*7S5-6*

18-79*204*68-69-43*02 is an Important class uf animals, My 33-34*
81-36*17*10 is to occur, My 35*72-i4-80-2s*23IS areasoninc. My
32-47*16*54-28 48*39-49-60 is oflen alludcd to as Béreas. My 45*

37.73.58*10 IS part
shrub. Mv 71*:2.40-74 i' panof a boat.
\;iid by Kincrson to be “ its own

My 21.72;71-52*?27**5 is
excuse for bemg.
k. c. R. F. G.



ILLUSTII.LWVTEn CENTRAL ACUO5?TIO. RHOMBOIDS.

THEcighl wtrrds of ihis acrostlc are picnircd insieaU nfdescribed, I. Across 1 i. ImbccUe. 2. A mountaln nymph. i
When the words are rightiy guessed, ajid placed one below ihe W(?rd ineaning to endeavorto excel. 4, To workfor. y. \
*oihcr, in the orrter In which thcy are niimbercd, ihe central leitcrs, Downw.Ard: 1. Insalad. 2. Nay. 3. Rage, 4. I'wl*J"
rcadiiiR downward, will spcU the iiam eof onc of the Unlied States. 6ptical hisirumcnts. 5. The edges of the roofof a tnsian?, »
ijreadful. 7. A BibUcal fAame. 8. A prinier’s tucasiut.
salad.
Il. Across: i. Combais. 2. To supplicate, 3. Agtri’i»il
4. An iiisiranient for ihrcshing, 5. To cnrich. 1
Doivnward: i. In wced. 2. Aloiu 3. A shadeirc, ~p,,!
ofa plant. 5. A valuablc fur. 6, An eccrcsiasticul Jigniur). =\ |
caver. 8. An iiuerjcction. 9. In weed. v
111 Across1 j, A small lcaf. 2. To leniry. ostew. |
An oral uitcrancc. 5- A siore*honsc. 1
Downward: i. In besiow, 2. Lciicrs which ereq I
artist would like to place afier his namc. :i. An eccldaj |
luific. 4. To find fauk. 5. Thrcc objccts uniteti 6, Alis = [
A dandy. 8. An imcijcction, In hectow,

“ Et'RUKA”™ AND "tvtli,’
PI.

M eco wenh cih rasin
Hcav gazcld liet nows dan holdcet etli rci>ic vhii de,
W ehil ehi siain fus fo biafyure sprou
Tino eth browes a lotuof fo tiglh.
Poarchap!
Kth criinuscd acesurfballs pearub tyh peis.
Dan het borad chingar spaltor fo clh vcrog
W ccolem yth renigme.

BKaUKK WORDS.

Example : Separate a ccrtain kind of clolh, and make 9 Healt
dweiling and a nicasiirc. Ausiver, cot-ton.

1. Separate a cloistcr and makc 10 stody and a «inall itmtt |
2. Sepérate a very hard stbitance, and make a masailine naaew |
an insect. 3. Separate an yrnanicnt, and make purtofabwikii
a dciicate fabric. 4. Separdte thc corner of a leai li» abo-'L,5irfift
down, and make cenain animal» and spjkcs of coni, 5 Scjugki
cliy In Rriilsh India, and make fominc and al\hh une 6, ygscB
a ccriain partofthc day. and makc smtioih and cuircnt 7.
an island in ihc Nonh Ailaniic, ardm ake fashionttl and aitiiKthif
namc. 8. Scpajntc reciprocal succession, and malc iwijtirj
a pcoplc, 0. ccparaie renden» kccn, and makcadd .indemiiv

The inilials of ihe first words will spcll the namcofarépe |
fe.stival cclcbr.aied on Fcbruary sd. Ihc iniibls of ibe'eiw |
words will spellthe namc of a saint whosc /estival uccurscai* |
ruary i4th. omidedc

W ORD SQCAKBS.

I. Upprr LepT'HAnd Sqllare: i. An apolocy. i 1
cUne. 3. To gain by labor, 4. A femiitnc namec.

Il. Opper Ui.iJtr-hAND Squarf.: 1. Waichcs. 2 A i»c
collcge. 3. A feminine namc. 4 A bench, . 1

1. Central Sqglare: i. Artifices 3. Scarcv. ? 1
table grow lh. 4. Perceived. . .o

IV. Lower Lkit-kand Soiarb: 1, Donie'Uy aniira® «
An imaginary monsier 3. An affecicd bugh. i . 1

V. LOWKR RICHT.fIAKU SqUAJIE! 1 -%2 1
range. 3. To luirl, 4. Condudes. dl. aso lu»

ACTIO-STIC.

Each <fthe words described conlains the
W hen these are righily giiosscd, and placed one bclo**' JI
thc ordcr here given, the inltial lettcrs, rcading

b o—— —

founh row of lettcrs, reading upward, will each fame
gcner.al .-
Cnoss*woRns: 1. Charming. 2. Anol word P
dress, 7 A colonisi, 4. Longs for. 5, Fm-olit);- w 1
7. A coronal, 8. I*loughiRg. 9. Motives, xc. Zlive * 1

THE DE VINNE PRESS, PRINTERS, NEW YORK,






| r o

T

S

[[HT

if'in

1)
o «d» -

il-1T

il

{

FTIOM THS PAINTtKO BY V*i VICK

*DITTLIi;

BABIE STUART."

(see

PAUE 436 )

BO BV T. JOHNBOH.





