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AN ANCIRNT
liV KuGKNE

Ut'vis on llie zfith of Fcbruary that we took
WK of the hospitablo linmc of our friend tbc
mrnnr, o11 the lower Mississippi, and started for
|niiid Islc, uiiich lies on the Loiiisiana coast of
lilili uf México, separating che Hay of Bara-
btia iraiii lile sea, Thcrc werc two of us, | should
phiii,— the artist and thc writcr. We wanted lo
:llie island4, bays, and bayous which, in the
trly part of ihe present century, werc thc haunts
[pithc picate lirothors Fierre and jcan Lafitte.
Jot 1 conveiancc, ivc liad a large half-decked
t-rigged boat. uhicli happencd to tic up at the
iTcrnoi's silgar plantacion while we werc visiting
Her fiame was the St. Mary ; and her crew
usbied of thc captain and one man. This man
scallcrithe mate; but his chicf chities were to
Ik ihevictiials, hoisi and lower the one sail, and
jwnli at lile captain’s stories. The captain was
nmeoi those roving fellows who are at home in any
att of ihc ivmld, A Wcishm.an by birlh and a
»ilor by choicc, he had dug for diamonds in South
ocaand, asavoluntcer soldicr, had fought with
isbmen, Boei's, and Ztilus. At lhe time we en-
«aicrcd him, liis business was selling cheap je'v-
Tiothenegrocson the plantations, up and doivn
I™-lississipiii, and buying okl bottles, which be
'5ed of in New Orleans for thrce times what
« t him. He was an odd character, and was
er lircd of iclling astonishing tales about his
A"iiiires in Africa.
RSt, Mary drcw only two-and-.a-half fcet of
biit that proved to be too mucli for thc
bays and channels we wcrc lo criiisc in, as
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WC soon found out to our sorrow, Before you go
sailing, it is well to ascertain how dccp thc water is
likcly to be. This is onc thing 1 leamed on thc
trip to Grand Isic.

W ¢ started from thc head of a canal (called
Socorra’s Plagucmincs Pnrish Canal), into which
boats are admiticd, by locks, from the river. The
Mississippi in all lower Louisiana is several feet
higher than thc surfnce of the country, and is kept
from ovcrflowing thc land by levees, which are
embankmenls of carth built closc to the water,
When you sail along the river, you look down
into tho fieltis and thc door-yards of thc hoiises,
just as you do in Holland. It isvci7 droll, and
you wonder what would become nf the pcoplc if tlie
bank should give way. From thc dcck of our boat,
in the canal, wc could look away up to the grassy
wall of the lIcvee, behind which the swift, yellow
watcrs of the mighty river were rushing on to the
occan.

For a little while wc sailed betwccn ficlds where
negrofarmers werc plowing the ground to sow rice,
and cattle wcrc grazing, The canal was so nar-
row that thc cnd of our boom frcquently swishcd
along among thc recds on Che bank, inaking the
water-rats dodge into their holcs, and once fright-
cning an alligator who was simning himself in a
soft place on thc muddy shovc. Soon all signs of
human life wcrc left behind, ancl we were in those
great lonely marshes, raised only a foot or two
above thc tidc and covered with ritshes and wild
cafie, which bnrilcr the Gulf of México. The only
objccts that rclicved the monotony of thcse vast,
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OI'K CAPTAIS*.

soggy plains wcrc thc occasional clumps of live-
oak trccs, tliickly hung witli thc long, gray, trail-
ing fcstoons of Spanish moss.
noble, courageous tree.

The live-oak is a
As soon as thc swarop is
built up, by thc overflow of the mudcly river, so as
to havc the Icast solidity, with its sturdy trunk and
widc-sprcading branches it occupies the ground.
And thcn comes thc moss and fastens upon its
limbs, even out to thc smallest twigs, giving it a
mournful look.

Now. as wc go saihng along thc canal and thc
bayou into which it Icads, let us talk a little about

the famous pirates, the Ldfiiie,
whose boats, loaded with
rich plunder of Spanish pil
leons, wused to pass ihogi
these same water-cnurses.
grandfathers kntnv all ah»!
them,— or at least th«ijv[
they did,— for many wesibtl
thrillingroinancc printeditibl
time, and cagerh readbytl»!
boys, about thc "liold Btia-l
neers of thc G ulf'm Muclitlal
was printed, hnwvver, >a i-I
tion, made up to sell. Fem
and Jcan Lafitte didnoltill
ihemsclves pirates. They»»,|
in their own cstimation, noihii;!
worsc than smugglcrs ad pi|
vateers,— and, consequentM
gentlemen. A smugglerisml
who brings dudable goodsinl
ilie country sccretly,»'itliQuipi-|
ing tax to thc Gmcernnicnt .1l
privatcer is a man who fiiswl
an armed vcssel and getsaudidrl
ity from some couiuryai«tl
to prey upon tlie vcsselsol'sl
cnemy for his own piofit. Htl
nameisalsoapplicd toihevfiall
heowns. Priv.atcehngi5akk8|
done away with nowadavii
agrecments bctween tlic peil
nations of thc world iliai ihll
will carry on war viponiheliifll
seas only with regular «nrre-l
seis. Smiigglers still cxiit
they are sneaking fcUo»s.«|
not bold, dcfiantmcn kA
Lafitte brothcrs.

In the early yearsq
century, when thcrc wertilisl
insuiTCCtions in thc Wcsilntoj
and wars for indcpendencei|

México, Central Amen«-"|
South America, many

were driven from their homes in tirese rcgioni.!
carne to New Orleansasaplacc of refagc- «< J
thcm wctec two brothcers, Fierre and ~J
They were Fi-enchmen born in Bayonnc,
had lived for sevcral years m thc
Both were toll, handsome men ; bul Jcan |
stronger character. For a time, they cam |
ihe tradc of blacksmithing. /L j.]
St. Philip Street, bctwcen Bourbon and < 7|
It wiis pulled down op\ly a few years ago

and entcrpnsmg
mg prcscnce, the two brothcrs |



laiure 10 be leadcrs of men. Jean, especialiy, was
finjppeamiK'C so striking that strangers, meet-
tt-hmioi’ strcets, turned for a second look
! hini.
Jlhe brotliers soon tired of thc hamnicr and
Invil, and surrounding themselves with congenial
cngagecl in smuggling. At first, they were
ni>'tlie agciU4a in New Orlcans for smuggleis who
L'u'dit mcrdiaiidisc and slaves into the bays an<i
ailus alnng tlie Lnuisiana coast; but it was not
Juio bcfiic ilic)- bccame thc chiefs of the most
oiverfiil organifaiiou of lawless men that cver
Jsisced in tliis country. In 1810, they made their
leadqiiatkT» »ii thc islands at the entrance of thc
ay of Bariii.iria, where they built a fort and a vil-
6ge. They obtained from the republic of Cartha-
Jei™ in South America, then at war with Spain for
. indepcmience, Ictiers of mai-que which author-
led tlicm to capture Spanish vesscls «-herever
liund. They fitted out and armcd fast-sailing
itiooiiers. aliich were thc terror of thc Gulf. Ac-
prding lo common belicf at the time, these vesscls
wc pirales, which did not hcsitate to pick up any
ficrdiani-sliipthcy could ovcrhaul, no matter what
Sai it iniglu caiTv; but the Lalittes dcnied these
ipoits, and insistcd that they were honorable
Brhaictirsinei!l. only attacking the sliips of Spain,
B, under thc luws of nations, their lettersof marque
ave ihein the right to do. That they were smug-
Bers, violating thc laws of the United States, they
Bid nol dcny. Louisiana liad but lately been
lurchased from France, and the United States
Sriff-laws ucrc not favoreci by the people. Like-
jise impopul.ir was the law which maclc thc bring-
;of slaves from Africa a crimc, putting it upon
[par «ilh piracy. Certain pcoplc nf Lnuisiana
lished more slaves, and they wished cheap for-
16n gnods- I'hcy assisled thc piratcs of Barata-
Ji, buying nol only the smuggled goocls, but also
ic negrocs lirought ovcr from Africa.
Invain did Covcrnor Claiborne issue proclania-
pns, cnmniandiiig the people of Louisiana to
[testtlic Lalittes and their men. Jean and Pierrc
ne often ti New Orleans, and read the procla-
jations posled nn thc walls of the oid govcrnment
Jiiwing, on the Place aux Armes. Once there was
leffort made to arrest Jean, as he was passing
fi'gh a bajoii with a boat-load of smuggled
ds. A party ofcustom-house officers attackcd
p fromthe shorc, There was a fight, and Jean
jidliiscrcw beat off their assailants. Afterwarcl,
xn sent a politc letter to the captain of thc cus-
»mrhouse foicc, in which he said ; “ I am a man
Tptace, and do not want to fight; but I would
you to knon- that | ain at all times ready to
lylifc rather than my goods."
| ' doos not appear that thc Lafittcs went to sea

themselves. They liired bold and skillful men to
command their ships, and themselves remained at
Grand lIsle, to manage the business of sclling the
goods and slaves and to govern the pirate com-
inunity; dividing thc gains, and scttling the dis-
putes of their recklcss followcrs. They were, in
fact, rulers of a wilcl band of snuigglers and buc-
eancers. They had agents in all thc Louisiana
Occasionally they hckl an auction at Granel
Terre, tincl many planters carne from the interior
to buy negrees and merchanclise. After the sale,
there would be feasting and dancing.

towns.

TilK l1ahAl. rIKA'I'E ASO THE \OTVAL PIKATE.

They bccame very rich. and at onc time showed
their power in thc courts by sccuring thc dismissal
of a suit brought against them in New Orleans on
account of tho wounding of two customs officcrs in
a fight with onc of their boats. They cmploycd two
lawyerstodcfend them, agreeing topay each twcnty
thousand cloilars. One of the lawyers, whom wc
will cali Marks, was at that time thc United States
Attorney, whose tltity it was to pvosecute thc smug-
glers ; but he resigned his office to take their case.
The other wc will cali Mr. llcnderson.

W hen they had won their case,— so thc story
goes,— thc two lawyers consulted as to how to
gct their money from thc Lafittes. “ I daré not



go among thcra,” said Hcndcrson. “ 1 am a diubloons. He told his friends that it wastoobil
vespcctable Citizen, and thcy might hang me. to cali the Latittcs and their mcn, pirales; hew|
Now, you, Marks, aro a man of their kind. \ou found them to be high-tonecl gentlemen.

and the piratcs will get along together famoiisly. When General Andresv Jacksoii carne clon-
Suppose yon go, and get the moncy for both of Louisiana to dcfend New Orleans against ilieb».!

K 'ml.]ira;ER." (SEK IliM.K 338.)

us “ITI go,” replied Marks, - i1 you Tl give ish.at thc closc“of_thc W arof 181_2,_I|e deiwui-

me ten por cent, of your feo,” “ Agreecl,” said the Lafittcs as “ piratcs and banditli  bul
then too much on his hands to think of bnib»:!

Hcnderson.

So Marks set out, in a boat rowecl by a negro. UP their haunt on the Bay of Barataria. AW-I
He was met in Bayou Baratarlaby Jean Lafitte, in while thc famous bnithcrs offcrccl tlieirsii-' J
a fine vessci manncd by men in handsomc imi- and_t_hose Of_ their men_ to help lin' II/_\"T
forms. According to somc accounts, Marks was Louisiana against thc forcign foc; butheda™

. . i i i : ‘
escorled to Grand Islc, thc piratcs’ capital, and cn- he would have nothing to do with pl.r:.ales' ”’_1
tertained in sumptuous style; others say.thc moncy Months latcr, however. when the Brilish '/ ]
was jraid him on thc bayou, and thc \'cry spot is powcrful army bel_ow New Orleahs,_ E_’nF) .
pointed out. Ccrtain it is, that he returncd to liad only a few regiments of raw inilitialu”]
Ncw Orleans with his boat loaded with Spanish them. he was glad to cali the Lafiticslo « J



Jriier >+ere pi-esent at tlie batile uf New urleans,

I-iili’most of their crews; and one of their lieiiten-

li,,s «lio bore the odd nanieof Dominiqiie You,
j!"“~kson’s artillery.

Tiiis 'vas thc onc glurious episodo m thc career
Iltiic Lafitui. On accuunt of their conduct in
lili batile. liicy were pardoncd for all their previous
litVnscb against the United States, However, they
L t up dieir oid trades of smuggling and dealing

slaves; and in 1816 thc Government sent a
jorco 10 linr.iiaria B;iy under Commodore Patter-
Ol and Coliinel Ross which broke up their ren-
ilavous, c.i]JKuring several of their vcssels and
Bciiroyjng ibeir fort. Most of thc pirates retreated
Jo Dcniier We, a little west of Grand Islc. Some
[éiiiained im tlic islands as pcaceful fishcrmcn and
brnieis; biii tbc more adventuroiis followed thc
Liiitcs U) tlie present site of Galveston, Texas,
[riicre thc bmthcrs intended to biiild a fort, and to
arrviiii their warfare against Spain. Our Govern-
Jieni ihereupoii sent a mcsscngcer to them, warn-
|r.g ihem that. as thc United States claimcd that
Ln of Texas, il must not be fortified and made
J imsc fiir atiacks on Spain. It is belicved that
phc Lafitte- and ihcir crew thcn wcnt to Buenos

riili ILAVVYEk BETLTKNIM; from
in South America. They disappcarcd from
ec shorts of the Gulf of México, W hat their

i"sequent career was, and whcrc and how they

jUS YISIT TO

died, is not known. This, then, very briefly told,
is thc history of the famous pirate brothcrs.

Now, let US return to the cruisc of the Si. Mary,
which was left sailing along the bayou. Just where
the bayou empties into a lake, our boat stuck fnst
in the mud. Pé&ssengers and crew tried in vain to
push her off with poles. The poles sunk decp into
the soft ooze, but thc boat would not move. A big
luggcr, with a red sail, carne sweeping by. 1 sug-
gested to the captain that he liail her and ask for
help. e iJagos would n't stop for anybocly,” he
said. “ Dago” is a fiame
plied in lower
fishcrmen,

indiscriminately ap-
Loiiisiana to all
boatmen,
is a corruption of “ Diego,” a Spanish flame.

Our captain, with his skiff, put his passcngets
ashore in thc marsh, got out his ballast, and, after
an hour’'s hard work, managed to set thc craft
afloat. The mate said the fiame of the lake was
“ Lac aux Cochons,” or, Pig Lakc ; a good fiame
for the miicldy, shallow water, in which our boat
almost wallowed. At its outlet we again stuck
fast. No use to push with poles now, for they go
down so deep in thc miry botlom that it takcs the
United strcngth nftwo inen to puli cach up. Fortu-

Italians, who are
or friiit-seilcrs. Perhaps it

“"THE HICH.TUNEO OE.Sri.EMIVN.
nately, the tide was coming in. “ Let us have our
dinner, and wait for the water to lift us off.” 1

suggested. The men were quite wiling. They



.JUST WHERE THE BAVOU L.Wr.ES .H™

took a long time to prepare and eat the dinner —
not forgetting that we had hired them by the day.
They had a peculiar iron pot, made for biirning
charcoal, and this they placed in the little un-
decked spacc at the stcrn of the boat. On thc
dowing coals, they cooked a big skilletful of rice
inixcd with pieces of salt pork ; then made tea in
a sauccpan, pvoduced somc pilot-bread from a
locker, and the dinner was rcady. It tasted better
to me than many a mcal | have eateii at tlte great
Ncw York hotels-

At last, after tsvo hours' delay, the rising tide
liftcd us out of the mud. Wc sailed through a
widc bayou, and soon carne out into Barataria
Bay, a broad inlct of thc sea, with low, desoiate,
marsliy shores. Save thc flocks of wild clucks that
rose out of thc recds, thcre was no sign of hfe m
those melancholy marshes. The salt wind dashcd

*he water into white-caps, and gulls scrcamed
around us- Everything told of thc neighborhood
of the sea-

When night was approaching, our
captain, not knowing thc navigation of thesc wa-
ters, was unwilling to run any longer; so he ran
the St. Mary ci6se in-shorc, in a narrow hay,
and fastcncd her, hooking her anchor into the
bank. Wc built a bonfire of drift-wood, and with
our pocket-knivcs cut a lot of ciry grass ancl reeds
to make a bed in the hold of thc boat, a dog-
kenncl sort of a place, whcre thcre was not room

A L.HE.

YIR BOAT STUCH ..ABT .N THE Hfl.."

to sit upright. Then we ate some morericcz
pork for supper — the sailors called it oiimi-I
and turned in, to hear the rain rattling all niski
on the tarpaulin pulled over the hatcli. |
The morning brought fvcsh trouble. Diirinsiiil
night, the wind had so clriven our hnat inioikl
mud that, with the receding tidc, it «asimposawj
to push her off. The rain was failing sieadilvail
drearily, and a strong north-easlcr «as blonin}
Here was a pretty fix. L
Should wc lie in ourkcnnel and wait fotihcn«l
high tide ? The land was a miserable, soga.»»-|
inhabitcd island. The storm might last fordip
Ah ! thc rain modérales cnough for iistnscei»,!
hicc'er lying at anchor out in tbc bav, \Vciwi«l
bag°gage >n Hic small boat, and, wct and imn\W-

rofout to her. She was named the
There were thrce mcn on board — , L
captain sak!. Thcy proved to he J

were ltalians from Trieste, ancl agrecd toW \
to Grand Islc for four dollare; they |
their best; put us down in thc dry

made us some good, strong coffec. ! ]
weighed anchor ancl hoistcd thc one higs.i . i
lugger rig is unknown in Northern waters. « |1
ger has a vcry strong mast, ancl acrossi «.J
wlien hoisted, a long yard, about two- ~|
which ison one side of the mast. If'o® J
is high in air, the yard hanging atan o



i

briv-live degi-ecs with thc mast. Thcro is no

ewira. tire s*‘l fastened to the deck at one

o«r corner, and held by thc shcets at tlie other.

erecn lugger with ji red sail produces a pictur-
bque effecUgainst a bnckground of bhic sky.

The rain abated long enough for us to enjoy the
Vifi motion, the dash of thc svaves against the
m , thec keen salt air, the sight of flocks of pen-
-uinsand gulls, and ofa big porpoise (which tried
Orun a race with thc luggcr, but was soon left
istern). Soon the slender white shaft of a light-
houseappcaredahead, and, ciése by, the huge bulk
if Fort Livingston, which commands tlie entrance

THE PARTY OF

|o Barataria Kay. Light-house and fort are on
Inislancl called Grand Terre. Only one man stays
~ ‘he fort, an oid sergcant, who looks after the
i>Yernment propcrty. The other pei-sons living

on Grand Terre are the light-house kecper and a
Cuban gentleman, namecl Pepe Lulu, who used lo
make sugar until a tidal-wave ruined his planla-
tion, and who now keeps cattle for a living. This
Cuban used lo be a famous duelist in his youngcr
days. During the Cuban war for indcpendencc,
he published a letter in a New Orleans paper,
challenging any and all Spaniards to fight him.
Nobody acceptedthe challenge, for he was known
to be a dcacl shot.

A good story is told about this combative oid
gentleman. He had some difference with a for-
mer light-house kccpcr, who used to be his friend,

“ DAGOS.”

and for two or tlnec years the two neighbors did
not speak to cach other. A mutual acquaintance
ventured to rcmonstiate with Pepe Lulu.

“ You two men are herc alone on this island,”



TI:E LKilIT-HOISE AN»

he said, “ and you ouglu to be on good terms sviih
each othcr. You ought to mect and arrangc your
little difficuUy to your mutual satisfaction.

Now,
let me see Douglas and tell

him you will meet
him.”

“ Very wcll,” replied the Cuban, with his strong
Spanish accent, “ you may see Mr. Douglas, aiitl
say tohim that | am rcady to setilc our little diffi-
culty. 1 will be on the beach to-morrow morning
with my sliot-gun. Let him be thcrc with his shot-
o-im, and we will settle to his cntirc satisfaction.”

Pepe Lulu wason hand at the hour he appointed,
but thc light-house keepcr did not appear, and
their quarrel has not yet been adjusted.

West of Grand Tcrre lies Grand Islc. The two
are scparatcd by a narrotv chan nclwhich leads out
into the opcn sea. It was on Grand Tcrre that the
Lafittcs had their fott. Their pcople lived on both
islands, but principally on Grand Islc. Bchind thc
shcltcr of these islands their vcssels «-ere moored,
whcn they returncd from cruising ; and thc mer-
chandise and slaves they had captured were put
upon luggcrs and row-boats, ancl tuken inland
through the nct-uork of bays, bayous, and rivers
which run back from the coast.

Tho captain of the A'ida was not willing to run
up a lagoon which skirtccl Grand Isle, so as to land
US on the inhabited part of the island, and he put
us ashore ncar the mouth of thc lagoon, on a small
islet, where a negro lived with his family. Thesc
black people werc the only inhabitants. They had
a sandy garden, where thcy raised early vegetables,
and had also a small orange orchavd. Tho man
wclcomced us to his cabin. Most of thc space in its
onc room was taken up by thrce bcds. There
was a big fire-placc, whcrc something was being
cookcd in an iron pol; and before it sat a little
black girl, with a tame chicleen in her lap- There
being two other daiiglucrs and thc man’s wife.
the small spacc in the cabin was filled up, without
admitting the strangers. Therc was, also, an olcl,
battered-looking, whitc man, cngaged in mend-

"ORT UVIKISTIIX.

ing a buckct; and while wc were ialking ik
mosquito-netting ovcr one of thc becls «as tjind
just cnough to show a black head, livd iipini
handkcrchief, and a hand with long, claw-likcnjik
The owner of thc head and thc cku's (lid ra
spcak a word, but kept his black, gliucriiii’ pb
fixcd on thc strangers.

Dur host said thc man was sick. and odt
stopping with him till he got wcll. So there et
scven pcersons at once in thc onc room of thecabii
It had no window, but daylight cnough ciiu-
through the cracks. The cloors opened out.te
those of a stablc.

The white man said he owned tlie place, buldi
not usually live on it. He ofTered to takeost!
the lagoon in a sail-boat, and triccl hard lodciin.
but there was a stiff wind blowing, and hfcdi]|
not makc an offing. We were driven asliorcir.:
marsh,— ancl it was lucky we wcrc ; for «cslitdd
probably have been capsizcd in thc lagonn.ii'f
had fairly startcd on thc voyagc.
carne to the rcscuc, in a skiff,

The negronu
Ilc iinpressed k
afterward, «'hcn | had an opportunit; Kicompw
him with the whitc inhabitants of Granel 1w
one of the most capable mcn in that region. W
wascfficient, prompt, ancl honcst.
said, was Abncr Jones; but cverybody calccli®
Charlie Rigaiid. His okl mastcr’'s nnrac«a)'>
gaud, but when tire war made him a free ikm
took a ncw namc. He had bcen a solaicti"
Federal regiment during tbc war.

Abner set us ashore ncar a little groupof
hotises. Some men wcrc unloading a lugs™-'
carts, dracvn by horses about as Ing as
get to thc lugger, thcy drove out iniu Ibc’
until it was almost up to thc little
lies. Onc ufthe buildings appeared v»>W
and dining-room for ihe ivholc sctticnieni-
werc a number of people, dressecl in n
clothcs. Abncr told them, in French, n
tvantcd something to eat. An okl H
her head and said they ucre poor people.
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Liliing fit to jWc US, ] tokl hci- wc liad caten
Lhiii" since thc day before, and would be thank-
f 1foi anything shc haci, and for leave to dry our
Liclolhea liv the fire. Hearing me talk French,
fhese pcople— whci at first had been coid and sus-
u3-bccame cordial at once. The oid wo-
njin madc coffee and cooked some eggs. Shc
Ld liomilk orbutter; but forhungry men, bread,
L ck coffcc, and eggs madc a good enough brcak-
fast. Tlic cklest man in thc company took us to
L odd liulc house, near by, which he said was
bulli bv his giandfather onc hundrcd and thirty

stecl-cngravings, of paintings by Le Brun, rcpre-
senting sccncs in the career of Alexancler tlic
Great. They were made in Paris, in the lime of
thc first Napole6n. The artist wished to buy one
of ilicm ; but the oid man shook his head, saying:
“ lam oid; but these pictures are oklei'. Thcybo-
longed to my father. 1 will never sell them !'”
When we left, these good people, poor as they
wcrc, would not accept money for their hospitatuty.
So we shook hands all around; then. pilotcd by
Abner, carrying the luggage, advanced into the
island, aclmiring the trim garcleiis of the inhabit-

"I'EI'E LI'LU WAS ON HAND AT THE HOI'R HE ArPOIKTED.

IM's ago, The artist madc a sketch of it and of
pe nid man's face, to thc great deliglu of all thc
V'ipic. ivhu diattercd in Frcnch and followed with

Pw blick eyes every linc he madc. “.///, giic/
said One. “ Voila!— comme c'esl beau! "
ri.iimed another. “ C’«/ un grand ailisU."'

‘cbred a tliird. In the oid housc hung six large

ants, their little pink-and-grccn hoiiscs, and the
gignniic livc-oak trci-s, and listcning with delight
to thc roar of thc suif on thc outer shorc. Grand
Ible is only a little strip of arable land. On one
side is thc sea; on tlie other thc bayou with its
marshes. The farms are narrow belts running
from water to water. .Along thc backbonc of the



island extends a grove of live-oaks. We stopped
lo rest at a store, approacticd through a gate in a
high picket-fcnce. It was kept by a woman, who,
when she saw strangers approaching, hurrled into
her hotise and covcred her face with white powdecr.
This is the custom of the women of thc
They think it improves their
them a ghastly appearance.
very friendly, and

island.
looks, but
The storc-kceper was
insistcd on treating us lo claret

it gives

wine.
After a long walk through the fields, Abner
quartered us for the night at the house of some
people who did not undcrstand a word of English.
They had an orangc orchard and ;i ficld of
cucumbecrs and squashcs. Although it was in thc
montli the vegetables had already
Each hill svas protected by a little hood.
made of stakes and dry grass, which kept off the
north winclfiora the growing plafis.

about two weeks earlicr on urand

of February,
sprouted.

Tlic season is
Islc than in
New Orleans, and the people get a good pricc for
their vegetables, which they take to the eiiy in
luggers. Our hosts had one of the best houscs on
the island. It was pink, with grccn board shutters,
and had bands of white and blue around
above the ground.

it just
The stairs led up from the broad
piazza, and the kitchcn was in a sepérate builcling.
Dinner was served on the piazza. It consisted of
frcsh eggs, bread, and very black coffec. All the
French people in Louisiana make corfcc so strong
that a strangcr hesitates to drink it. They think it
is an antidote to the malaria that rises from the
swamps and marshes.

After dinner we walkcd through tlie cucumhecr
and squash fields, looking, with their rows ofdroll
littlc hoods, like the encampment of a Lilliputian
army; and, going in thcclircctionoftliesouiid ofthe
surf, carne suddcnly out from among the live-oaks
upon abroad sandybcach, strewn with broken limbs
and trunks of trees. All this wreckage of forcsls is
brought down to the Gulf of México bv the Missis-
sippi river and then thrown back upon the shores
by the waves.
the trees fall

The rivcr undcrmines its hanks, and

in, to be whirled along in thc yellow
currcntofthe river, perhaps for a thousand miles or
more ; carried outto sea, tossed and ljeatcn by the
s.nltwaves, and, at last, blown ashore in some hurri-
cane. Some of them then serve a useful purpnsc.
for tlie bcach is thc storc-house of fuel for all the
people who live on the islands. W ood costs them
only thc labor of chopping thc trunks and branchcs
which thc sea casts up almost at their doors.

The people of Grand Islc are of three kinds, —
white, colored, and black. AIll of mixed blood
are called colorcd. These three sorts of inhabit-
ants associate together in the most friendly way,

except at partios. There cach keeps strictly to it-

self. Their children are not allowcd logotoil»]

same school, and as the islanders are too pomn
mainuin three schools, they now have noneaiji i

All the people on Grand Islc, and on tlie neijl.
boring islands of Grand
Comidada,

ferré and Le Clienia
speak of themselves as poor, TI» I
never suffer for lack of food, however, ior ifei |
have but to wade out to the oyster-recfsin
bayous to All their baskets with nicc, fat oysitii'
Fish and wild fowl abound, and vegetables ga-
luxuriantly in the warm
llave enough to eat.

soil; so they aUvs
But there is ntn muchti»
can sell, and they have liule money uiih «txil
to buy fine clothes and lu.xuries. Books are scjtn
aipong them, and the only newspapcr onesecsB
aii occasional copy of L'AbeilU de la Xoimllivi-
leaiis, which in English means, “ The \ew Orles»,
Bce.”

When we were ready lo leave Grand Isle, Ah
ner hired a lugger for us, and brought hissM:
into a little inlet to take us aboard. The iratrl
was so shallow in this creck that thr m'grntwilii,
wadc, pushing the skiff before him
mushy mud.

black Isaac. | think he «asi®
hlackest negro | ever saw. He was a good saik
and knew every turn

ilirougli ihl
Our lugger was comnianded bri
fcllow namcd

in the intricate nct-worla
bayous, through which we were to sail lo reid
New Orleans. To assist him in workingtliel»*.!

he had a Credle lad named Giovanni, wto«u!

mate, cook, and all hands. |
Isaac provisionecl the craft with oysiers, lictl
salt pork, bread, and coffce.

would

The cruise, hesal
last two or three days, depending onik
At last all was ready. The aiichoriii!
lifted out of the mud, thc great sail hoisted, ad
by the aid of much pushing with a polc,«esio«
ly moved out of thc lagoon into ilu' broad B(
of Barataria, the bay were the &k
marshes, innumcralile baycitf
Sedgy shores and hrown waters all looked jitj
alike to us; bul Isaac knew them all.

ting cape was“ Camp aux Tricots,” bccaiW j
crcws of passing luggers sometimes stopped»
cook their suppcis there; this broadvninsoui'|
“ Bai
one, Bai Baptiste ”
Name Lake.”

wind.

Beyond
Ihrcaded with

the chaimcl was Sans Bois ”; ihc

; this wider

F.vcry turn the lugger

thc scdgcs was a landmark to our int
Tbe day was siipcrb, Although it wasFcb ,J
we lay upmi thc dcck. without our coats. g a |

sliadow of thc sail as a proteccion from tw |

A porpoise kept ahead of us for a long
was followed by a sea-gull. The gull

rcgard the porpoise as an intrudcr; and e»er)
his archcd back showed above the water, she



-sters, i@
se, he sl
lilig onike
anchor ni |
loisted, anJl
le, wesloi' |
broad fcf |
mre the |
)le bajciil
looked jiii |
I, Thisjiij
because*!
stopped«|
mningoaidj
; ihc oiigj
panse, ‘A’|
madeara*!|
black !
pcbruan L
s, gladollhl
L-om llic)*1



swoop down wilh angry scrcams. W ¢ saw only onc
alligator. His ugly head, just showing above thc
surface of thc water, looked like abig chunk of rot-
ten wood. Isaac said aliigators were getting scarce.
Therc is such a decmand for their skins, that many
negroes makc a businessof hunting them. A large

tlamage to the rice crops.
wish more aliigators.

The only human habitations wc saiv tliat ch
were two shrimp-faclorics, run by Cliiiunxj,
The fishcmien are “ Dagos” and “ Manillamcn';
but the shrhnps are put up by Chincbe, <«liuf.,;

.y<nv the rice fanms

OATIIERI'KS OK IRIKr-WO0OI>.

skin isworth two dollars. In Plaquemincs Parisli,
a local ordinance has been adopted, forbidding the
killing of them. The aliigators eat thc water-
rats, and thc water-rats cat the rico. Since the
aliigators have bccn huntcd so much, the rats
have incrcased in number, so as to do considerable

them to their felbw-countrymen in Califoinj®
We had expected to pass one or two iiigluso”

lugger, and had fillcd her hold with dried M
and grass, making a soft bed; but her poS™
was so slow that wc abandoncd her tha! S

and went on board thc only steani-crati
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AN ANCIEINT HAUNT OU

PIKATES. Itiit

mISAAC rSOVISIONBD THE CRAET.

gating these waters,— a littlc tug, commanded
by Captain Mike, a jovial Irishman. Captain
Mike’s business was to take the shriraps from
thc faetones up to the city, and also to buy
from the huntcrswild ducks and coon-skins, which
he sold at a good profit. Black Isaac was sorry
to part with his passengers; but when wc paid
him the ten dollars agreed upon as the hire of tho
boat for the wholc cruise, he was giateful
(Iclightecl.

The tug tied up that night in a bayou, where
there was a store kept by a “ Manilla man.” 1
asked him svhere his customers carne from. He
said they were hunters and fishermcn, who carne
in boats. In summer, he put his goods in a sort
of “ Noah’'s Ark” flat-boat, which he showed us,

and

pullcd up on the bank, and went cruising throsk
the bays and bayous in scarch of trade.

W e slcpt in bunks belonging to the cook and»
gineer of tlie tug, who obligingly passcd tlie ni,
on the floor of the littlc cabin that served as kitcW.
dining-room and slceping-room. Ncxt
we were in Bayou Baratarla, famous in Loinsi"
for its bcauty. The inonotonous salt nvirsl'vV
left behind. o

Here wc saw cultivated shores, frctiueni
itations, large groves of live-oaks, and, fot"
ground on either side, the cyprcss
sat in the pilot-house, listening to Capiam «
funny storics and anecdotes of the "ar.

cook brought up cups of strong, black co™™"
at nine,

invited us down to a substantial niw



The tug stopped occasionally to take on a
deof ducks.
~ier ihe bayou carne Lake Salvador; then an-
ilicr bayou, winding between desofate shores;
icn along, straight canal; then a big lock, cut
rthe grassy "'allofa levee. W c knewthat above
5 and bebind the levee, ran the swift, turbid
oodofthc Mississippi: but we could see nothing
Iulihe gatcsand muddy sidcs of the lock, until the
faicr. surging in from the outcr gates, slowly lifted
he tug. What a striking change it was I— to
raised from the dismal swamp, with its sluggish

hs rceds and sedges, and its mourn-
nioss-covered trees, up into the sunlight ancl
"I"!'and to sail out «pon the mightv river.

VoL \V,— 22.

Right before us werc thc huge buildings of the
Exposition. Below, the Cresccnt City stretched out
its tweive miles of river frontagc. Great white
steamboats passed us. In the strcam, two Frcnch
men-of-war lay at anchor. We meta huge British
steam-ship just come in from sea. All was life and
animation.

Soon thc tug was fast to the levee, and we were
back in the busy life of New Orleans.

Yet it was only an hour before that we were in
the solitudes of the swamp — the great world
seeining far, far away.

And so, in a moment, our wcck’s cruise ncar
the ancient haunt of pir.ates on the Bay of Barata-
ria carne to an end.

R
.Gl



By Erxest E.

Thompson.

{lllustrated by the Author.)

Of all thc feats common to hunting-life and
woodcraft, none seeras to me half so wondcrful as
tracking or trailing. As practiccd by man, track-
ing is wondcrful enough; but far more mar-
velous is the power by which a dog or fox can
follow its prey al full specd, guided only by scent
without erring or being led astray.

To us, the word scent has but little meaning;
it is the ilame of a power with which man is, com-
paratively, almost unendowed. We go into the
woods and see nothing but a leaf-strown ground,
thiiily scattered over with herbs and thickly pianted
with trees ; we see no quadruped, and find no sign
of any, perhaps, save thc fai-away chattcr of a
squirrei. But our dog, mcrrily careering about,
is possessed of a superior power. At every mo-
ment of his course he is gathering facts, and read-
ing a wondcrful record of the past, the present,
and even of th" futuro. “ Here,” says his iinseen
guide, “ is whére a dcer passed a minute ago,"” or
“ an hour ago” ; “ this was thc course of a fox a
week ago” ; “ that was the direction in which a
rabbit flcw by a fcw minutes ago, and, olio ! there
was a weasel after him !'” * This is the track ofa
woodchuck leading away to yondorholc ; there he
lies still, and with the help of your master, you will
take him home with you.”

Such is the curious record of scent, revealed to
the dog but hidden from the man, and even inex-
plicable to him ; for though we have a tlicoretlcal
knowledge of the subjcct, it is too impcrfect to
make us fully understand that not only has evcry
kind of animal, but each individual animal, its own
peculiar scent. Thus, the dog can distinguish not
only the bucks, does, and fawns of the cleer tribc,
but can pick out of a clozen the track of thc particu-
lar biick that he is following, and ncver leave it or
lose it. Morcover, he can tcll by the sccnt which
way thc animal is going, and he is ncver known to
run backwarcl on a trail. Nosv, when we compare
this wondcrful power with our own fccble sense of
smell, we will be ready to admit that it is a faculty
of which man, comparatively, has little.

Let us suppose that yon were to awake some fine
morning and find that, as in the okl fairy tales, a
mighty genios had confcrred on you a new and

wonderful faculty, that enabled you tn go fonhrt
rcad the running records with evcn greatoata-
racyand case than can thc hound,— >shalamr",;
it svoukl be, and how intcnscly intcrcjtiiig iis™
ercise to a lover of Nature ! And yet tlis
miracle iswhat actually takes place j'veiv yatk'
our northern country. The great genius isu
Boéreas, and the means by which k  confers fc
new power is the first fall of snow.

This first snosv-fall makes thc beginningofiK
real hunting-season with most of ino itari;;:
tribcs of men; for until then it is chieUtb
chance that thc luinters find their game. V;
thc himter has the power of the hourd, inihak
can follow a track, and read accuratvlj- tlie o'
of the animal’s actions, ils appcarancc, andcstm
its very fcclings. And it was with a viesv losli *
ing and cxplaining some of thc curkoitics of ”il
trail,” that 1 madc, in the woods, the notesa;
sketches here presented. The miosv, ai U
time, was light and powdery, so th.it the nmin'
details of each track were unseen, but lo one*.
even a slight knowledge of the siibject, thc;
and general form of the marks is eiiougliio&
all nccessary information about thc animal K
madc them.

In the beginning of this anide, 1 nlladcdii
dog’s power of reading the trails on theh
ground. Now here is a sketch of those traibas’
would see them in the snow. First ofatl, i
large, sharply defincd tracks, cndingalD, arctfo
of a deer; not a very large one, bccaust mm
marks are small and nearly in onc line.

The trail marked F is that of a fox. Theiix
are small, neat, and nearly in a airaighi k
The forking of his trail shows that lie afer*;-
returned for some distance on his okl tracks

H is the trail of a white haré, boundins d®
speed, and over it are the tracks of his kt
enemy, the white wcasel or crmine. the sH*
the middle of the crmine’s track being t®)
the tail. The small track M, Crossing
is that of a moiise. He carne up throu™
snow, but found the weather too cold, and
to go down below again.

Thiis, in this little square, SVC SCC a rcoo



~ilyoftlic animals, biitof their actions. The deer
"sat first«aiking qiiielly along; at D I>he haci
ten paiviiig jn the snow to seok for acorns; at
)L he had siappcd to lick up some snow; atD S
pinas stanlc.l by a suspiciotis soiind or scent,
~i stood foi a moment with onc foot raised
1barcly touching thc snow, and aftcrward he
~Nsomcwlwt increascd bis speccl. The fox was
Nenily foraging, and the poor haré running for

1 lislifa
liEcn in thc iracks of thc hunters thcinselvcs we
read a cuiious histoiy. Thus an oid luinting
Nreclc of mine, a broad, athlctic man, made a
|«klikcC. in diagvam No. 2. .Anotlicr, a tall,
p® man. made a track like B. A is thc trail of
t" B is thc tvaii of a Eiiropcan acciis-
wl tu wearing sharp-toed Il)oots. The In-
nsioiii, ynii see, is set straight, and his stride
.“"K. thc irack D shows that the English-
."s foot is much turned out, and his stride
k're tracks of thc moccasin-wearing

food T " - between the two extremes. 1

" 'atin the morning my fcet were more
(j " ' H b t — also, that by turn-
iSInii » ~''Skh of the stride was increascd.

ti advantage from a straight-set foot is that

A WTfITS HARE, AN KRMJINB. AND TRACK OP A \:OLSe

in reUirning on onc's trail, it is easy to step ex-
actly in the oid inarks, and in warfare, or in deep
snow, this is often a very important advantage to
thc Indians. If D were to come back on his oid

iracks bis feet would cross them at right anglcs.

Most of US have read stories in which Indians

give accurate dcscrip-
tions of pcrsons from
their tracks; and from
this isc may Icarn some
realand applied sciencc,
and undcrstand how
scientific men have bccn
able to describe, tosome
exient, certain cxiinct
giiadrupccis from tracks
left in thc mud which
was once thc shorc of
their marshy haunts.

The firstdiagram was
taken from an open place
on the edge of tlie woods
near my prairic home; o 2TIII.II'HIEI‘NTTREARCSKS o
and now, jn No. 3, wc

have an illustration of tvails seen in the decpcst
woods. In this, the great track iikc a dumb-beil

? *
»,
[[IN]
t\
sil,;:
a



is that of a moose. The hoof of thc animal went
down, making the round opening at one end of the

foot-print, through the deep snow till firm footmg

was
found ;

then, as

tlie gianc

bcnl forward,

thin shank of

his leg cut the iip-
pcr snow and, finally,
thc withdrawal of his
hoof made the second

TIC. 3. TRACKS OI> A MOOSE,
A PARTRIDO1i> ASI) A LYNX.

roundecl opening, At I' A is seen a round hol-
lou-, which uas made by a partridge ahgbting.
After this, his zigzag trail shows that he had
been picking off the bucls of such twigs as pro-
truded above the drift. But night was coming
on, and he decidcd to retire; not into a trcc,
but down under the snow — for such is the habit
of the spccies in cokl coimtrics. At P D is seen
the hole through which he went down- At L
wc see the track of a prowling Ilynx, ancl at
L A it again appears: he has noticcd the zig.
zag trail and also thc hole in thc drift, and now
thc poor, unconscious partridge is indcccl in
grcatest jeopardy. Slosvly and cautiously, the
crafty lynx approachcs ; already his nose indi-
cates to him that thc slecping bird is almost
within rcach. He is prcparingfor a spring; but
so near is he at this moment, that thc faint
grinding of his paddcd feet on the soft snow
awakens thc bird. jnstantly thc bird spriugs up,
buists through thc roof of his cot, and, bounding
up in the air, eludes ihc spring of thc lynx, and,
in another moment, is safe, far away.

It will be noticcd that the partridge seemed to
have turned in the drift, or he would have come out
at X. | always found that this bird thus leaves its
couch, by coming out at one side. The reason for
this is simple : The brcath of the bird freezcs and
hardens thc snow that is just undcr X, in front, so
that it can not easily forcé a way through this now

ley wall; while the snow at the sidcs is as lighisiil
powdery as ever.

Next after man and the wolverinc, pcrhapsikl
wolf is the most cimning of all tho foes agi*|
which harmlcss birds and beasts have to giiard; jg!
here, in diagram No. 4, we have an iiistanceoiisj
cunning in the record of a curious game of “;.1
mond cutdiamond”; for this reprcscms thcatiend
ofahunter to entrap a wolf- At T, ilic manljjiiB|
his Steel trap under the snow; carefullycoi-eidil
up, leaving as fcw traces as possible, ad
after throwing a few scraps of meat abowk(|
passed on. The wolf, coming from W, scentsii:!
meat; but he also scents thc trail uf his einc;r
W ilh caution, thercforc, lie makes his approxiT
circling around lo catch all possible scem il
the track in line with W T he tures and shij
approachcs thc covclecd clainties ;
lite, if thc trap is «cll laid, he will be irctdjl
about picking up thc scraps, and «ill atel
surcly put his foot on thc ‘*pan” aml be cautld
But ho is not rash. Sti'‘p by steii he adnr.i.J
sniffing thc snow and ihc air, until .ilmosiitiitd
reach of tho firet bait. He is just .iliout toacl
it, whcn, suddcnly, he stops. \\ lint is ib;"]
Too well he knows. Minglecl wduli ibc ddi.:
odor of thc meat is a taint,— Uw sccnici:!
human liand I Not so fast, O cunuing Inpiik]|
You remembercd to rub the trap «ith blood,iLtl
thcreby it might bcar scent of neither rnkl
Steel; vou thought you handied c\erytliin|T]
gluves.” But, in a heedlcss moment, \ou dm f\
to touch that scrap oi meat with yiair bate Indi
ancl so you spoiled your whole plot. Insinniliizj
wolf checks his ravenous appciite, steps tokil
his own tracks «ith tlie utmost caiuioit andi<lI
cision, and, in spite of thc hunger ili.it isiiv.-r|

in ancthertel

FIG. 4. TRACK5 OF A MAR ANO m® «>'m's

consuming him, sets out to seek bis diiM™ '

whecre else. -
In diagram No. 5, we sce inscnbed an 1-



\,i,|, life of 1haré. At A he had been sitting in
T formor cmich under a sltehering tussock; his
liing posture is shown by the deep hollow and
|e nuik of liis tail. But he heard something
lhicli madc him move out. B, C, and D show his
Vks atan ordinary pace; at E and F, he began

AND A FOX.

I faster. .iiid hcrc we see a pcculiarity of the
he'sinick. .\s he increnscs his speed the hind
fi irack as far forward ns the foro feet, and at G

; foro feet .ictually track behind thc hind oncs.
1tat H wc see that the foolish creaturc had bcen
"liiig riglu into danger, and here for thc fii-st
e've note the track of his cncmy, the fox. pur-
‘gatfull speed (I and J). Poor Bunny'’s fran-
cfforis to lurn about are plainly graven in the

and his widcly spread fcct, his vast bounds,
I ihe far backward marks of thc fore feet in thc
fscctuent signs, show the trcmendous rato of

speed at which he flew. It may be a satisfaction

to some young readers to leam that in a fair race,

such as this, | nevcr knew a fox to catch a haré.

But, in conclusién, lwill add another chapter of
harc history, read in the snow, and one in svhich
the haré found a different and more dangerous
cnemy.

n niaru wherc | had ncvcr bcfore found a harc,
| a fresh trail, which showed that Bunny
flying from some foe,— but who or what
was, | could not learn from the signs.
allowing a fcsv yards, | found one of those
n doublings, as at H, in diagram 5, and

r soon another, and again a straight

lil for a fcw yards, and more doublings, and

len a fcw drops of blood. As I followed,

there «'ere more doublings and moro blood,

until at length 1 discovcred thc remains

of the haplcss haré. His enemy had

1)f\ caten all but thc head and the feet. It

was plain that this was not the decd

of a fox, fAor a marten,— for no

track was to be seen. A wcasel

might, indeed, have bccn cling-

ing to the haré diiring thc run, and

so have left no track; but then

a wecasel, coiild not have eaten

the harc, and would not have done

much more than suck its blood. As

1 looked about for signs, my eye

caught a broad, soft fcathcr stick-

ing to a sapling near by. “ Aha!

a hawk,” | thought. But on look-

ing again at thc bloody place on the

snow, | saw the faint print of a

large two-toed foot, and kne«' at once, by its

size and shape, that it was thc track of a barred

invl. And thcn the inystery of the dotibling and
running fi'om an unseen foe was solved.

I left the spot; but on returning a fcw minutes
latcr, 1 «'as started by a loud screcching, and
immecdiatch' thc giiilty one appeared. After flying
around iny head two or three times, he scttled on
a limb ncar by, and gave me an opportunity to
.sketch him,— 1 would rather have shot him. but
I had no gun with which to avenge thc death of
thc poor unfortunatc haré.

POOT-r*RIKT or IIA'VK AND OF OWi,.



llv Helen

T he rain was ovcr. Masses of clouds that had

him~r low all day, parted and flew before the fresh
wind that shook tlie drops from the young leaves
of the maples, and sent the falling applc-blossoms
dancing lindcr thc arching branches of the elms
which, for Italf a mile, made thc glory ofthe village
Street. Jennv, as she stood in the door of the oid
house, at the turn just beyond their sliadows,
looked wistfully down tlie long arcadc, as if wait-
ing for something. Beyond her, on Ihc other
side, lay thc valley and thc winding river, nnd thc
blue mountain that kept watch over all. Her
eyes turned to it now as if some token must come
from it to her. Many times a day her eyes sought
it involuntarily, for all her lifc she had felt as if it
held strength, and quiet, and all good things;
everything that she most nceded to-day. She
must tell Tom. It had bccn delayccl long enough.

Tom, curled up in the cérner of the wmdow
overlooking thc orchard, was reading, when she
went in, a lalcly printed history of thc village that
the oid Doctor had lent him. He was amazcd
to find how much liistory the village really had.
Nobody had ever told him any of these stories
ofthe early scttlemcnt and of the Indian troubles,
more exciting than any dimc novel that had cvei
ljecn smuggled into school. He had seen Cap-
tain “ Tom” Hobart’s grave among those of all
thc other Hobarts in tho church-yard, and Unele
Sol, thc villageshoemakerand the village authority
on all raatlersoffamily tradition, had once said that
he was a queer case, and that Tom must n’t take
after him. Why had he not said more, for here,

Campbell.

in thc book, was the wholc story ? Tum schttul
ivere red and his gray e)-es dark witli excitemtniil
Jenny carne in and stood in the dooi-way. liral
most extraordinary that nobody should sayt«of;l
aboutil; and yet this man whose nainc, evin!<l
had never heard, knew it all, and had Kiriitent|
here wherc all could read it.
“1 'd have stopped him,”
“ Itwas n't liis affair.

'lom  rauncRil
W hat busin.ss M ki|
wriie it all out? ”

“ Write what out? ” Jcnny said.

“ All about thc buried trcasure. —Ilkllo!y,|
treasure.” 1

“ Oh, that oid story ?” said Jennv, indirter«at|
“ 1 wish thc Hobarts had a treasure, 1 sti»l
know what to do with some of it."

“ Then you knew!” cried Tom, suU more«l
dienant. “ And you never told! That’sjvistliH]|
girl! How do you know but what iththcrtm=*-1

‘Don’t be a goose, Tom. How
do you suppose Oiis place has
every inch of it, sincc grcat-grandiather H j

it? .A.nd il might have been in the o
nnywhcre. There are only two acres rigi M
and the ‘jog’ out of Judge Cushing’s lanx |

thc three oid applc-trees on it. There is f
treasure.”
Tom shook his head. o,
“ 1 don’'t believe it,” he said. He

somewhere, and nobody has ever fmindji- .|

listen !” and Tom cagerl)- read thc pati'g P
had aroused his curiosity in the bcgin""'8j

‘“ Israel Hobart, the second, niarnett ml



O They had four children, sons, all of
LTservcd in the war of 1812 ; Thomas Hobart,
Ljldest, liaxTiig been the captain of a privateei-
L liaring come into posscssion of much moncy.

portion was invesled in real estate in thc vil-
, j and dsewhere, but tlie larger part he gave
Ly 10 undeistand he had buried on the home-
Ljd, his siidilen death prevcnting any further
.Jjniedge os 10 where or ivhen. Diligent search
P js made, but no trace has ever been discovered,
told the story lias become a mere village tradition.
Phcrcsecmstobe no question, however, thatasum
as buried, and that its suddcn discovcry may one
lavenrich the lew remaining descendants.””
*Thete! What do you think of that?” Tom
lidded, after an iinpressivc pause. " Jenny, some-
Ijiin» oiighi t" be done about it. You ’'re not pay-
L g Ittentioii. What 's the matter ?”
milom, listen to me,” Jenny said. “ Uo you
liowwliat was in that letter you brought me yes-
Irday alteriioun ?”
mow shiiuld 1?1t was Mr. Branson’s writing.
“oney, 1 suppose.”
mlot onc cent, Tom ; there is n't any dividend.
Idon'i know what we 're guing to do. | 've been
Byifi" lo think it out ever since.”
I Tom had dropped Che book, and sat looking at
ler blankly.
‘Nodividend ?” he said. “ W hy, but the divi-
licnd iswhat we live on ! It’'s all the money wc 'vc
pi. Whervisit? Isitstolen?”
*You miui ask the directors,” Jenny said, with

Ifaint smilc. “ Mr. Branson says there has been
ieating and bad management, but he thinks it
|lihll be ananged, after a whilc. In the mean time,

KKwe are; —Just fourteen dollars in money left,
luid not onc cent coming in, so far as 1can see,
|Isfore next January.”

‘mi'ILhirc tiuton afarm,” said Tom. “ Unless,”
lite .iddcd, " vou're going to borrow of somc-
jt»dy.”

1'i* Ncither borrowing fior bcgging, Tom; for
Ilinrig out, cither, except to me. W e 've got the
lliouse, and ilic taxes are all paid. There are a
mgrcat many things on hand; thc hens and thc
I»» will help US out. | 'vc a plan, too, that you

In help in, | depcnd on you, Tom. You 'rc

unays lo be depended on, when there is real
Itrouble.”

* lom coloretl a little as he caught thc cadenee in
iMssister's voice. He knew'what it mcant. They

rere the best of friends, but his carelessncss in all

'mis had made her endless troublc in Che two
lyears that shc had been his solé guardian.

“ head thc letter,” she said. “ 1 like to have

at know Just what is said.”

Tom looked up gratcfully. Jenny always treated

him as if they were the same age. Even when she
found fault, she always said : “ Of course, if you
stopped to think, Tom, you woiild know how- it
is” ; and of late he had been making faithful effort
to take more rcsponsibility, and to become what
shc seemed so sure he wished to be. He read the
letter carefully, finding nothing in it that her
words had not already made plain.

“1'd chokc 'cm, evcry one, if i could get at
‘'em,” Tom said, wrathfully. “ If I don’l hire oiit
to a farmer, you 'll have to put me to some tradc,
Jenny.”

“ That would n’t bring any money for a good
while- No, Tom; there is something elsc — and
if you are willing, it need not intcrfere with school
or anything elsc. But you ’'ll hate it. It will be
hard. | daré say you will feel ashamecl.”

“ The Hobarts have never done anything tobe
ashamedof, yet,” Tom said, proudly, “ unless it
was when that confounded great-uncle Tom buried
that money. Unele Sol says we 've done more for
thc town than any si-x other families together, and
that it’s a great shame you have to work so hard.”

“ Thcrc are plenty that work just as hard, Tom,
and havc n’'t any one that they carc much for to
make it easier,” Jenny said, with a look at which
Tom sprang up and turaultuously threw his arms
around her.

“ By Gcorge, Jenny 1— you 're a brick. There
isn’t such another sister in town. Out with it!
W hat do you wish me to do?”

“ 1 wish you to turn peddlcr an hour cach day.”

“ What? ” shouted Tom.

“ Wait a little. 1 ’'ve thought it all out. You
know what a place that junction is, and thatiunch-
counter, with thosefat,fricd piesandchippysponge-
cakes. You know there is always ten minutes’ stop
there, and the poor passengers gct out and look at
the cold bcans and the fried pies and thc muddy
coffee. Everybody is hungry, and sometimcs they
really buy something; but the last time | carne
from Boston, | heard a lady say: ‘Some woman
that knew what deccnt food meant might make a
fortune hcrc. 1'd give anything for a really good
sandwich and some fruit.” A good many had
lunches, but there wete more that had none. Now,
Tom, it may come to nothing ; bnt I want to make
the expcriment. There are those crowdcd cxpress
trains each way, and always new people to buy.
You know how good iny sandwiches are ?”

Toin’s mouth watered involuntarily, but he pre-
servcd a stern countcnancc. To peddle sandwiches
struck Tom as thc extrcmity of dcgradation; but
Jenny’s calm face gave no hint of any sympathetic
rccognition of such an opinién.

“ You can't make enough to amoiint to any-
thing,” he said. *“ It’s one thing to make them
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for thc sewing-socicty or a picnic, and quite an-
other to prepare cnough for a whole irainfiil of

people. Who Tl help you?”

“ 1 can get help, if | wish it, or need it. 1 've
calculated it all, Tom; the actual cost of thc
bread and the ham, and everything else. Whut 1

wish to do is to give two good sandwiches and a
ginger-cake, or something of that kind, tied neatly
in a white paper, so that all will look fresh and
attractivc. I have that great fiat basket that
Cousin Myra had here three years ago. Line it
with white napkins; have the whole thing dainty
and spotless and | believe that you could sell
enough in one hour a day to keep us till some-
thing better can be thought of— if anything can
be. Now, Tom, will you do it for me?"

“ Everybody in town will be laughing at us,”
said Tom. “ I should n’t think you 'd be willing,
Jenny, to turn cook for Tom, Dick, and Hari7,
or to make me into a train-boy !”

Tom’s tone was one of deep injury,
looked reproachfully at Jenny.

“ 1 've been cook for Tom so long that | don’t scc
why | should n't be allowcd the variety of catering
for Dick and Harry,” she said, laughing, although
her eyes were troubled. “ It 'seither this, Tom, or
taking in sewing, and 1 can not sit and sew all day.
1 want you to try this, for me ; but, if you fcel that
you can not, 1 can get one of the boys in thc
Hollow. But you will do the thing like a gentle-
man. People willBuy of you, who would not look
at a common boy.”

“ 1’1l think about it,” said Tom, thrusting his
hands into his pockcts and marching away; and
Jenny, who knew that he would be ready whcn the
time carac, turned toward thc sunnykitchen with a
lighter heart. There werc so few ways of carning
money in this sccluded villagc. At best thcre had
been but little money, and sbc had had to learn
during her fathcr’s long illncss how to manage it
with closest economy. He had been thc village
doctor, like his father before him, and Tora was to
follow in their footsteps. In fact, Jcnny’'s own
ambition for him pointed in the same direction, but
she had been rccalled from school by her fathcr’s
ilincss, and by her father’'s dpath she became solc
guardian of Tom. He was scven years younger,
and clung to her as ifshe were mother, rather than
sister. Such money as there was had all bcen in-
vested in railroad stock, which had in the begin-
ning given large dividends, and seemed to promise
even more. Then had come entanglements and a
steady Icssening of the incomec.

“ 1t will take a turn. It is sure to take a turn,”
Dr. Hobart had said; but the turns had been for
the worse, till now this final disaster was upon
them. Jenny’s courage had not failcd. Tom

and he

should go to college yet, and keep up thesaccs
sion. She had tried to keep down all fafe pil,l
bul she shared with him thc feeling that the Hotsn
fiame must never mean less to the to»n intk!
future than it had in the past. At least, whaiB#
carne, thcy would neither borrow for beg.jii:
Tom was now oid enough lo agree wilh her»
full. He loved the oid home, and had nolu [
for city life; cven a rvinter in Boston btin
failcd to convince him th.at anything could ib
the place of the open air that was his life. Jenn|
made home so jolly; the boys looked up tola
just as he did. W hy should he want to IcMtitil
He went out now, and after an iiistant’s hesi» |
tion walked down the garden path luto the ordiari
The thought of the buried trcasurc still so occupti |
his mind that it crowded out even any ihoughui
what he fclt himself pledgcd to do the nextdav, '
There were a dozcn or more young trees, apt
ancl pear trees of different varieties. but initetl
he had no present interest. Beyond smadthreenti
apple-trccs wliosc chicf crop had hcen blossons,!
only a barrel or so of fruit having been gahera
from all combinecl. Oid Unele Sol could lemni
ber when thcy were planted, for a ljuiternui M
stood therc, and the great storm of iS~6budom-
thrown it. 1
Tom nodded as he looked. The tallcst appk-OR
was in thc oid trec’s place, bul the biUternulro»
had stretched far and widc. There, if aywiert
would be traces of the buried money. and he pr-
posed tomake such an examination as no onebeiw
him had had cnterprisc cnough to underUke. Kl
would do it alone. Nobody should know, andfe
this reason he would work only in thc cennf
He was strong; he could dig likc anylaboiiil
along thc railroad. W ith another «ise shakeol |
the head Tom rushed off fot a game of base-tdl
He loved study. Therc was no fear that liecni |
would shirkhis work, but he loved wiili cqualard®
games of all sorts, and Jenny had rcjniced tow
thedelicacy ofhis childhood giving place tostiid;
boyhood. Slie «as glad now, as from the md*
she watched him for a moment, and sawthaite
face was bright, and his playing as cncrgcticasite
weightlay upon hismind. If only this plan
succeed so well that therc need be no fe,ir offailo®
She minccd the ham with an cnerg)' ibat ~
Tom's base-ball, ancl then she made a saso«?
according to a recipe used in the Boston Coo ij
School, When the smooth mixture was rendv»
put it away, with a conviction, bnni of ai
knowledge, that a sandwich made iromii"
inevitably induce the buycr to cali for m®
There werc still a fcw Spitzenberg apples i"
cellar, and when she carried the ham 1
she brought them up and polished a doien of



jUtheyshone like satin. The long “ brick ” loaves,
L the shapv for a handsome slice, were baking;
ndbythe lime lhey were done, Jcnny had herlittle
SansﬁIIed «ith the mixlure for “ Grandmother’s
iicc-cake,” the ruic for which was in an oid book
myn by tlie grandmother herself, her faded
eitingscUi plain enough to read. Like everything
ja! jcnny made, they carne out done to a tiirn,
itlia spit) Miiell which was an invitation in it-
=i and she eyed them curiously, wondering how
any would come back lo her. Three dozen little
lakesand one hundred sandwiches to be made in
icmorning. «hile Tom was at school. Since he
lad had troublc with his eyes, she had allowcd
ira tf) go for only half a day, and this left him
ee for ilic aftcrnoon, exccpting for his German,
hich she taught him orally. She was tired through
ndihiough wiicn niglit carne, quite as much from
intiety as Irom actual work, and after a little
medirg with Tom went to bed an hour before her
isual time.
It was bright moonlight; and Tom, as thc door
osed behind her, seized his cap, wcnt softly
rough dic kitchcn, and then for an hour dug
ilhgreat cncrgy on the northern side of thc tall-
;t apple-tne.  He mcant to do tire work sys-
maticalK, filling up one sidc as soon as he had
miticddefinitely that there was nothing there, be-
re he bcgan upon anotbcr. The sod was tough
dthick. 1l taxed all his strength, but Tom was
licnt and rcsolule, and not to be stopped by
inary oljstacics. He knew itwould be nojoke,
mihad m.ide up his mind to do thc work thor-
;hlyif he did it at all. He went to bed sore,
idwoke up stiff, but did not mind it.
Jenny thus far suspected nothing, and thc trees
jotbeing in sight from the road, he hopcd to do
e work miilisturbed. In any case, thcrc was
‘thing to be ashamed of. Noon carne. Tom
laticd homr from school and ate his dinner with-
Ilnword ns to the new entcrpvisc. The “ up
mmir’ was due .at 1:20, and the “ down cxpress”
miicn minutes later. The junction was exactly
lalia railc from the village, and the road went
Jy lo thc station,— a fact on which Tom pri-
itcty congraiulated himself.
“Well, Jcnny," he said, meaningly, after a gen-
Italk over the morning’s happenings. Jenny
n«l the kitchcn door and pointed to the basket.
‘You are ablesscd boy !’ was all she said, and
'ti, without a word, biu with rather a grim
'Wicnance, took thc basket and marched down
toad, wliile Jcnny watched him until he was
‘tofsight.
‘mHome-made sandwiches,” she had written on
I'Of papcr piniied to thc basket. Tom would
o'tcrifhc had no driliing beforehand. She

hnrried through her work, her
ncrvously.

hands trembling
ridiculous to be in such a
State, and slie forced herself to move slowly, and
even tried lo repeat the verse of German poetry
she meant to teach Tom that afternoon. It seemed
hours before she saw him coming, and then she
could not determine from thc way he carried tire
basket whethcr it wci'C full orempty.

It was

There was no
doubt five minutes latcr, for as Tom carne to the
turning and saw her at thc window he tossed the
empty basket into the air, and then made onc wild
rush up the hill and into the housc.

Jenny stood there, quite palc, and as Tom shout-
cd; “They're gone! Dicl you ever hear of such
a thing?” she began to cry, the tears running
down her cheeks as she stood looking at him.

“ Why, Jcnny 1— why, Jecnny !'” Tom said, and
then, dcciding that the best medicine would be a
full dosc of all the particulars, pulled her down into
a scat beside him on the sofa.

“ 1 tell you, | hated it,” he said. “ But ljust
set my teeth, and the minute thc train stopped |
boarcled it. That little Billy McGuirc was there
with oranges, pcanuts, and bananas. ‘Go ahead,’
1 said, ‘I 'm not going to interfere with you,’
and | just called, ‘Hoine-made sandwiches, ten
cents.” 1dicl n't think anything about thc cakcs,
only 1 knew tlicy wcrc two for five cents, and
I went along. That first car, I oniy sold five,
but before 1 ’d got through thc second one, a man
called me back. ‘Hei-c,— if you 've got more
of the same sort, 1 want half a dozen,” he said,
and he took them. 1 was called back three times,
that way. The down-tiain had an excursién party
along, and 1 coukl have solcl two hundred, as well

as one. i got change for a dollar at the ticket-
office, and— it’s fun! And, Jcnny, what do you
think? A gentleman looked out of the parlor-car

window. ‘W hat kind ofapples?’ hesaid. ‘ Good
for anything?’ ‘' .Spitzenbergs,” | said. ‘By
Georgc !’ he said. ‘Come in here.” So I went.
‘How much?’ he said. *‘ Two for fivc cents,” |

said, and he took every one, and aftcr I 'd gone on
he called me back. ‘I paid cighty cents a dozen
for Spitzenbergs, last week, in Boston,” he said.
‘Herc ’'s another quarter, and i 'd like to know
why a boy like you ispcddling apples ?’ | laughed,
and then he laughed, but | had to hurry to get
off. It’s fun, Jenny, though | never thought it
would be. Only, onc woman tried to beat me
down, and said 1 ought to givc more for ten cents.
Here 's the moncy, Jcnny, and you won't have to
talk to me any more. It ’'sa go, and 1°’ll do any-
thing you like,— but that lunch-counter girl will
be on Ihe war-path. She just glared! Now let’s
count. Five dollars for the sandwiches, ninety
cents for the cakes, and sixty for thc apples, with



the quatter, thrown in — makcs six dollars seventy-
five! Hip, hip, hiirrah' What a beginning! "

“ We must try it for a wcek, before we brag,”
said Jenny, cautiously ; but there was no doubt in
her face; and, when the weck ended, it was quite
ccrtain that thc way to earn mone)’ had becii
found.

Tom kcpt up his digging with grim determina-

tion. Long before the weck ended, Jenny knew
aboutit. In fact he could not confine his work to
evenings, but at last gave all his sparc time, till

every foot of earth had been scarchcd and replaced
again, when Tom gave up thc quest with a clcter-
mination to begin upon another point as soon as
he could settle whcre he was most likcly to find
something.

In thc mean time, the business grcw. Billy Mc-
Guire was enlisted and carried a basket devotcd
to cakes alone, and his mother also found daily
employment in helping with the mincing and
kneading. Jenny made no change in her pro-
gramme; her sandwiches had become famous,
and it often happencd that people looked out as
the junction was reached, and called to Toin :

“ Hallo ! Are you that sandwich-boy ?”

“ 1 wish therc werc more Spitzenbcrgs,” Jenny
had often said, “ but thcy all seem to have died
out.”

“ Plant some more,” Tom said, “ and | Tl go on
a hunt for that gentleman and promise to make
him take the lot at eighty cents a dozcn.”

Jenny laughed, but a few days later she carne in
from the garden and stood by Tom.

“ Tom, if things go on all right,” she said, “ I
think you will find that there is treasure under thc
oid apple-trees, after all.”

“W hy?” Tom said, too deeply
his book to rouse himselfreadily.

interesteci in

“ The little apples have not tumblecl offi
year as thcy have always done for years. T
are firm and sound. | think your digging hj
given the olcl trccs a new Icase of life. '

“ Can’t believe it,” said Tom, returning tol;,
book; but by fall he had changed his mind. Tb
branches hung low with the weight of perfecifniii
and Jenny put away each as if it had lieen ihdlas
they were ever to see, and she was ablc tndrawupn
the stock all winter. Friccl pies had no possibit |
chance ; and the “ lunch-counter mai'.. ' indisgiBi,
dccided to hold an interview with the y.mngivonias ]
who was spoiling his custom; and, beingsensibit,
buggestcd on the spot that if she could be inducd |
to take an interest in the lunch-coiinte; his iodiirt
would be made. 1

To Jenny nothing could have seemed Icsspr*
able; but, having spcnt a day in thinking ii ora,,
she dccided that it would be quite prolitaUe. p»
vided she wcrc left to carry out hero«n]iaB|
without interfcrencc.

How this was done nccd not be udd here. li|
is sufficient to say that there is, on that partidi-
linc nfroad, one place where the traceler find, Ii
his amazemcnt, food that can be v.itenwithi
relish, and passes on vvondcring whiu mysicrioii\
power has brought about this result. \

Jenny is the owner of a thriviny ordaridl
young trees, producing thc very choicest Spiutt-
berg apples, and, thanks to Tora’s efiurts, ilitoid
trees still yiclcl. is in college. and thoiisl
the dividend is still in thc future, other dvicolbi
come in with a regularity which rendcrs oanEnip
of railroad stock an unnecessary luxuiy.

“ Thcre is one Hobart treasure tb.u issurcai
ccrtain,” Tom says; “ and if any one tries totte
it, he 'll have to look out for himself. It'sajw |
of the first water, and its fiame is — Jenny."

Tom



*PERSONALLY CONDUCTED” SERIES—TWELFTH PAPER.

Bv Fu™k R. Stdckton.

N our iravels in thc various
countrics through which
litave coiiductcd you, thc
)300p|e we havc met havc
contributed very much to
the interest of our jour-
ney. The natives of these
countries attracted our
attention bccause they
were French, or Italian, or
Germéan, or Duidi, and
had, as nalions, some
habits and customs quilc
different from our own;
but in traveling about wc
naturally saw a great deal
ufother travclcrs, and thc
peculiaritics of these pco-

ile werc \Li\ often odd and amusing.
You all remember that whcrcver we went it
emed iinpossible to gct rid of memorials of thc
incient Romans, long dead and gone. But wc
louldnot f.til lonoticc that it was cqually impossiblc
1Oget rid of the modcrn English and Americans,
ho, very much alive, are to be found wherevcr
e go. Tlicse tsvo nations are great explorers
and iravclors; if there is anything worth secing
in any pati of the world, they wish to go there and
SOIt. There are now so many Anglo-Saxon tour-
¢isison the coiUincni of Europc that it has become
ccessary in all good hoteis to havc some person
'fio can 3licak English, and it is only in places
«tiich are seldom visited that we can find no one to
liom we can talk in our nativo tongnc. A Gor-
nan, Itahan, or Frcnch waitcr, who can spcak
(‘'glish, finds it much easier to obtain employ-
‘wni at good wages than those who know only
fititown Innguage ; and many continental waiters
ad harbers go to London, and serve there without
for thc sakc of becoming acqiiainted with thc

meKih language.

french uscd lo be, and is still, thc language
general in Europc, and one who spcaks it
«ffwilycan tiavel almost anywhere, and make h:m-
« nndcrstood: but in many parts of Europc.

English is now so generally taiight in tlic schools,
that it will not be long bcfore our language will
be as useful to travelers as thc French.

Although the English and we ourselves both
spcak thc same tonguc, wc do not speak it in thc
same way. An Americanin London can seldom say
fivc words before the English people who may hear
him will know that he carne from acioss the Atlan-
tic ; and we, on our part, seldom mistake an Eng-
lishman for our countryman. It is in the toncs of
thc voice and thc mcthods of pronunciation that
the difforences exist, and when we first hear Eng-
lish people talking, and when they first hcar us,
lherc is often, 1 am sorry to say, a little inclination
on each side to indulge in ridicule, but, if there
svere no other rcason for refiaining from such im-
polteness, sve should do so, becausc it stamps us as
ignorant pcople who have not travcled much.

Both Americans and English, like all patriotic
people, belicvc their respective countries to be the
best in the world, and tnany of them consider it
nccessary, when they are traveling, to show this.
Persons like these, hosvevcr, be they Americans or
English, do not belong to the bctter class of trav-
elers. The more sve travcl, and the more we see
ofother nations, the bctter we become acquainted
witli their meriis and virtues. Their odditics and
their faults naturally are thc first things which strike
our attention; but if wc have seen nothing bnt
thesc, it is a proof, cither that we have not trav-
eled cnough or that wc are not qualificd to travel
with advantage. The more thc right kind of an
American journcys thc more he is likely to be
satisfied that he is an American, but the better he
becomes acquainted with other nations and lcarns
not only to avoid their faults but to imitate their
virtues, the grcater advantage is he to his own
country.

Ncxt to our osvn fellow-countrymen, | think we
shall likc the English better than any other travel-
ers we meet. Most of us svill know, if we think of
it, that ifourforefathershadnot chosen tocmigrate
to America we should now be English pcoplc our-
sclves; and asidc from any fccling of kinship, thc
English travelers we mect, and in whose company
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we may be thrown, are likely, after we bccome ac-
quaintcd wilh them, to prove vcry good-natured
and plcasant people. As a rule, thcy are very well
educatcd, and speak French flucnOy, and often
Gorman; but in almost every case wc shall find
them lamcntably ignorant about America. We,
who have studied at school the geography and
history of England, and know just how that coun-
try is bounded, and what are its principal rivers
ancl towns, besides a great deal about its peculiar
manners and customs, are, naturally, so surprised
to find that thesc well-cducated English people
know so little about America tliat wc may be
excused from supposing that in English schools
there are classes where ignorancc of America is
taught to the pupils. An English lady who had
traveled over the greater part of Europc said she
had a great desire to come to America, and her
principal object in doing so was to shoot Niagara.
I rather opened my eyes at this, and said that |
thought she must rcfcr to the celebrated trip down
the rapids of tbc bt. Lawrence, but she was very
positiveon thc subject, and said she meant Niagara,
and nothing else; she had undcrstood that they
did it in a steamboat, and she knew she should
enjoy the sensation.

A well-eclucated middle-aged gentleman told
me that the rcason our civil war lasted so long was
that we had no military mcn in our country, ancl
that a war carried on entircly by civilians could
not proceed very rapidly. Ifany of you have ever
seen an English atlas you will understand why it
is difficult to get from it a good idea of America.
W e shall find, in such an atlas, full ancl complete
maps of every Europcan country and principality,
a whole page being sometimes given to an island,
or to a colony in Asia and Africa; but the entire
United States, with sometimes the whole of North
America besides, is crowdcd into a single map.
Some of these are so small that the Ncw England
States are not large enough to contain their flames,
and are designated by lettcrs which rcfcr to the
fiames printed in an opcn part of tho Atlantic
Ocean. No wonder that the people who use thesc
maps have a limited jdea of our country.

But it is not only English people who appear to
know vcry little about America. A German coimt-
ess once asked me if we had any thcatcrs in New
York, and when 1 told her that thcrc were not
only a great many theaters in that city, but that it
possessed two grand opera houscs at which, at thai
time, two of the leading prima donnas of thc world
were singing on the same nights, she was a little
surprised. It is quite common in various parts of
ihe Continent to hear people spcak of the late war
between North and South America. They knew
that the war was between thc North and thc South,

and as it was in America, the mistakc is ratim
cnough to people who have studied onlyEuropejo
geography.

IUit, on the othcr hand, we meet with ni,.
travelers, espccially English, who, if thcy dora
know much about our country, are vcry fcindlyaoi
sociable, and glad lo talk about Aincricaii ¢jnp
and pcoplc; and as travcl is greath increasn
across thc Atlantic Ocean, it will not be longbi-
forc thc people of tho two continents Icarn tobw
each other better.

Some of thc Americans who visit Furope ae
such odcl pcrsonages that it is not to be wondtnil
at if they give the pcople thcy mcct a quecr ida
of our nation. Somc of thcse are very fond g
boasting that thcy come from a part nf ourcoiig.
try where currants are as large as grapes, grapa
as big as plums, plums the size of peachts, pcacte
like melons, mclons as big as great ciothcs-baste
and other things to match. Others mnuplaiii li
they can not have ice-«ater and griddle-cakcs i
every Europcan city thecy visit; vvhilc othersa;aii
are continually growling and grumbling beca®
waiters and drivcrs cxpect small fees, iiol coéd
cring that at home they not only pay very mué
more at hotcls, and for carriagc hirc, but soiiietimk
are expected to give fecs which are tni limcsu
much as the poor people of Europe are iccusionitd
to rcceivc. | once sawan American girl, whosc @
rents had become very rich since her ctiucation W
bcen finisheci, who was walking througli tlie gallo-
ics of the Louvre. She had been lookmgatsoiof
pictures by Kaphnel.af
of which reprcsemtd
the Virgin Mary, ad
turning to a corgpm
ion she said; "ldo
lielicve lilis pairtlr
must have bdn j
Catholic 1”7

But such Anicricifi
are not true ropresem+
ativcsof tlirircounir;';
and it is very coii
that Europe coniai»
nom nredclightiuli»
pie than inanyofw
countrymcii aml aou-
trywomen with "I'*"
we bccome nequaimd
abrond.

The English pcoplc, whom wc may visit attli«
bornes, are very kindly and hospitable, and gt
us a welcomc as strong and honest as thc;
themselves. Shopkcepcrs, and tradcsmen ofi*
sorts, are vcry civil and obliging. The ofiic
on the English railways ai-e pcculiarly pleai™
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Amcricaii=. who contrast their agreeable and
fefficicni ‘'vay of taking care of travelers with the
minncrs and customs of many of our railroacl
L-rfo and cmployees.

11 France. tlie servants, shopkeepers, washer-
jomen, and ncarly everybody who may serve us
foi inonc) will be foiiiid to do what they have to
L ina very kindiy and obliging way. It is a
bieasuro to be served by such ncat maids as we
Minhoteband “ pensions,” orboarcling-houses;
bnd the woiuen who wait on us in the shops always
w i lis pleasantly, and show a kindiy interest in
ielpinj lis to sclect what we want. O f course this
nay be attributed to a dcsire to scll as much as
.ossiblc, v it this is a very proper desirc for peo-
ble in business, and if they endeavor in this civil
Ray to india( one to buy, it is far bcttcr than thc
Jadeancl importinate maniier of shopkeepers in
ome other parts nf thc world. There are places,
urficul.nly in Paris, wheie strangers will lie dread-
ally cliealcd if they make purchases without un-
berstaiiding their valué, but people who spencl
Iheir monev without knowing what they are about
nusi cxpcci that.

'SEKCH -noSN-KS" INI'FSES) AND THEIR CHAROKS.

French servants, aswell as those ofitaly, Switzer-
Mtl, and some other countries, always saiuie us
fleasantly when they cnter our room, and are
Sfkn mtelligeni, and one may be a little sociable
>ith them without feuring that they will presume
Ipon 11; tlicy are always ready to give us any in-
pniaiioii that they can, and if they can speak even
i "de I'-nglish, they are quick to let us know it.
pnictimes their cotiiieous mnnncrs and expres-

amuse us, as when a French dressmakcr said
fa adywho liad expressed satisfaction with her
P' « ‘All, madame, the skies smile, when thc

gown pleases.” One
of the most polite and
well-bred pcrsonages
with whom I ever had
convcrsation kept a
littlc shop in the Latin

quarter of Paris. She
was a middle-aged
woman, with sunburn-
ed face and coarse
hands, and wore a blue
cotton dress, and a
plain cap. 1frequently
went into her shop,
and though | often

bought nothing more
than a two-cent box
of matches, she always
welcomcd me as cor-
dially and courteously
as ifshe were receiving
me in a fine saldén;
and ifshe had not what
I wantcd, put herself
to trouble to tell me
whcrel could get it;

and, when | wcnt
A PRRNCif POLICSIiTAN. aWay, badC me gOOd-
bye as if | were a

friend of her family whom she hopcd to see again.

It is particularly noticeable in continental shop-
kcepers, and peisons of that class, that, although
they are very civil, it issekiom that we meetwith thc
servility and obsequiousness which is somewhat
common among the London tradespeoplc. Itwiil
be found, also, that although thc English servants
are generally most actmirably trainccl and cfficicnt,
it isnot as advisable to speak to them asfreely as we
do to pcrsons in likc positions on the Contincnt, for
thc British waiters or maids are apt to lose rcspect
for the person who is inclined to be in any degree
sociable with them.

The Frenchpeople,especialiy the midclle and
lower classes,havestrong family ties, and in the
country, when the sons and daughtcrs niarry, they
generally remain in thc oid home, wliere the father
or grandfather is head of the house as long as he
Uves. It is very pleasant to see thc oki grancl-
mothers in the public parks and gardens, busily
knitting, and taking care of the littlc grandchildrcn,
who play about them. The French people have
faults enough, but many of thcsc, if the iraveler
does not look for them, are not apt to trouble him.

In Italy, as well as in France, we often find a
pleasant disposition to offer Service, cven if it is
not directly paid for. 1 was once in a city of
northern Italy, where 1 needed some articles of



clotliing. Having just arrived | was entircly unac-
quainted with the place, and inquired of a clerk at
a forwarding or express office, where | had some
business, the address ofa good shop whcrc | coukl
buy what | wantcd. He thereupon puton his hat
and said he would go with me to one. | dicl not
wish him to put himself to so much troublc, but
he insisted that as | did not know thc city itwould
be much better for him to accompany me. He
took me to the best place in town, helped me in
my selcction, made suggeslions to the shopkecper,
and when | had finished ray business, offercd to
go with me to buy anything else 1 might want.
It is possible that he may have bccn paid for
bringing purchascrs to this shop, but the price
1 paid for what 1 bought was so small that there
could not have been much profit to anybody,
and | donot bdieve that thc large and wealtliy
firm by whom this young man 'vas employcd
would allow one of their derks lo go out in
this way mcrcly to give liim a chance to make
a little moncy. Let any strangcr in one nf
our cities enler an cxpress office and try to
get one of thc clerks to go with him to a
tailor’'s store and help him to select a suit of
clothcs, and when he has made known bis de-
sire, let him wait and see what happens next.
The Italians of the working-class are generally
very industrious; for the poor are very poor in-
deed, and they have to work hard to live. Even
in Naples, where idlcness and beggary uscd to
be so common, the people have very much im-
proved of late years. Italian bcggars, however, are
very persistcnt, and stick to a stranger like a burr.

ITALIAN RCCGARS.

until they get something. The easiest way of
ridding ourselves of them is lo lay in a supply of
small copper coins (they have coins here which
are equal in valué to a fifth of a cent, although

these are not often met with, except amongtk‘
very poor), and «hen a beggar receives anythinj;
he usually will go. This is a sort of toll onelit
to pay on the roads about some of tlie citixg
Italy, and a strangcr must geneially payii,ij,|
be very much annoycd. Sometimcs a misciabl['
okl beggar with a broken back, one bliiid cyc,0* |
arm gone and the other one withered, and »i
apparently, only halfa leg, bounds in somemiraoi. |
lotis manner beside a carriagc for aquarteroli
mile or so, until some one throws him a oogpd,
Thcn he stops, his back straightens itself,

arm comes back to him, and thc other rcgainsiB |
power; his legs drop out to their natural lengt

and he walks slowly back to his post by tlic rtJi-

side, wherc, the momentlicscesanothei carriagci|F\
proaching, all his infirmities again seizc upon him |
Children are very annoying as beggars,

in the South of Italy ; for half a dozen of tliem |
sometimcs cluster around a stranger, implorii!

him to give them something. One of tlic S.

NiCHOI.AS artists traveling in Italy had acnrioiB |
way of ridcling himself of these yoimgslers, H|
carricd a toy watch which was a little nutoforda

and thc hands of which, whcii it was "oumiif, |
would go round, with a biizz, until it ran do«i

He would fix this in one eye like an cyc-glass.md

turn fiercely upon thc importanate youiigsiH-

The sight of this revolving and buzzing eje scara |
the little rascals, and they flcd in every drection |
They thought it was thc “ Evil Eye,” ofcliid|
they are very much afraid.

There is not much begging in and aboutR »
Even the poorest people seem too dignifiod fortw
sort of thing. W<c shall incet on the slrcet, lioeL
ever, men, wnnien, and children who offerallsi® |

of things to us for sale, and if wc buy nn; |
thcsc articles, wc must be careful or «e
pay too much for them. Evcn in respecu |

shops, ltalians generally ask stratiger§ nore *
their goods than they are worth, and it is |
sary to bargain a good dcal if we want lo» j
things at proper prices. As a rule, purclwsesi |
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, at .1 very modérate rate in Italy if we
Ino«'how to buy.

Il js easy m see that Italy is a country of Art,
iioi only in her pictures, statucs, and architecture,
Lt in the costumes and manners of thc pcoplc.
Tliev .irc very fond of bright colors and pretty
iffecis, and e'cn when they hang up tomatoes and

AS "aiO IIKI." WAIVINIi KOR AN CNtiACBMENT.

pbbages in front of a shop, they arrangc them us
istefully as if they were dccorating a little stagc
i(oran exhlliition.

In Switzvrland wc scc this same disposition to
ferrange common things in a tasteful and ordeiiy
P!'; and although thc Swiss are not so artistic as
flic Italians, and do not carc so much for color, wc
onictimes find thc wintcr’'s wood built up into thc
Bhapu of a little dome or pagoda, and even tbc
pmallcst piles are arranged as syinmetrically and
P'enlyas if they were nevcr lo be moved. The ears
pf corn, which we often see himg iu a row on thc
Bmntsof huuscs, are carefully arranged with regard
po Ihcir sizc, and hang in as regular order as if

hoy weic files of wcll-drilled soldiers. The Swiss
pttagesi although they are much more claborately
pcoratcd with carvings and inscriplinns than those
pfthe poor pcoplc in any other country, would not
P pleasant places for any of us to occupy. The

and thc people live too ciése together. In

some of the richest parts of the country, the barn,
the stables, and the dwelling-house are all under
one roof.

In our various travels wc shall doubtless mect
with a great many Russians, and, as a rule, we
shall find them very intelligent pcople. | once
met a Russian gentleman who not only spoke
excellcnt English. but who knew more about
American politics and our affairs in general than
could be rcasonably cxpected of any one who had
never secn our country. All Russians, however,
do not understand us so wcll. A young lady from
Siberia who was very dcsirous nf hearing about
America, once asked me if it was true that pcople
in our country could go out and look for gold, and
when they had found it, could have it for their
own. Shc could not understand why the Govern-
ment did not require thcm to deliver it up. In
Russia pcoplc can not go about digging gold and
silver in uninhabited mountnins and plains any
more than they can walk into houscs and take
moncy and jewels; and she thought our Govern-
ment very foolish to allow anybody who cliooses,
to go into the far West, and dig up the gold and
silver that he may discover thcrc. She had no
idea of a country which truly belonged to ils
people.

It is likely that in Switzeriaiul ivc shall meet with
a grcater varicty of travelers of different nations
than in any other country. Some parts of this
land of lake and mountain are very pleasant in the
summer-timc, while other poi-tions are agrceable in
the winter. The living here is also very good and
chcap, and there are probably more hotcls and
boarding-houscs to the squarc mile than in any
other country. At a hotel, where | once staid,
there wcrc English, Irish, Scotch, Americans,
Spaniards, Germans, Austrians, Russians, Swcdcs,
Diitch, Frcnch, and a fainily from the Cape of
Good Hope. | once mctwith a Farsee gentleman
«ho had travelcd a good deal in Europc, and had
some idea of visiting America. He had hcard that
it was sometimcs very cold here, and asked me
ho'v wc heatcd our houscs ; he particularly wanted
to know what kind of stoves we uscd. When |
told him that tlicse were generally intended for
coal, but that in some places wc used ivood-stoves,
he looked a liUlc troubled, and after a momecnt’s
reflection asked me how we prevented thc wood
stoves from burning up when a fire was madc in
them, His knowledge of F.nglish was not suffi-
cient to enable him to see the clifference between
“ wood ” and wooden.

Mistakes in regard to thc meaning of cxpressions
in English are, of course, quite common among
continental Europcans. A Swiss lady once asked
me if American women took much interest in poli-
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tics now that they werc allowed to vote. “ But they
are not allowed to vote,” said I. She looked sur-
prised; “ Not allowed to vote!” she exclaimed.
“ What then is the meaning of the Emancipaton
Act of which we have heard so much ?” When 1
assured her that this celebrated Proclamation
merely referred to negro slaves, and had nothing

COeVISG K THE GALLEHY.

to do with white womecn, she said she thought this
was a very queer country.

When I was in Antwerp | met with a person who
interested me very much. | was in the pictufc
gallery there, and had walked through a long line
of roonis to the end apartment. There | saw upon
an easel a picture ncarly finished, which was a
copy of a very fine painting upon the wall. | was
attractcd by the beauty of this copy, which sccmecl
to me as well painted as the original ciése by it;
and | was just going away when | saw a tail, elderly
man como into thc room, ancl take his seat upon a
stool in front of the easel. He wore large, loosc
slippcrs, and, to my astonishment, the first thing
he did was to kick them off. Then I noticed that

his stockings were cut off a little below thc
leaving his toesexposed. Leaning back on hisst«i
he lifted up his two long and active legsanduj*
up his palette and maul-stick with his left
putting his great toe through the hole inthcp;
ette, just as an ordinary artist would use his thim

mu

Then he took a brush between the fin,t and sccai ~ m ittl

toes of hisright foot, and toiiching it to the paimti
Ihe palette, he began to work upon thc painiin; m
the easel. This artist had no arms, having tmi
born without them, and he had painted tliebcit
tiful picture on the easel with his toes. Itnasas.
tonishing to see him leaning back, with upraisti
legs, and putting thc delicate lights and shids
into the eyes of thc p>ortrait on his c.invasi',,;,,.
brush held between his toes. He luislongbtti
known as a most skiliful and siicccssfiil paimer*
certain branches, and his beautiful work is roioali
interesting in itself, but it points a moral whidi
can each think out for oiirselves.

W hercver we go, in any of the galleries oi B-
rope, we fmd artists copying the notcd and fanmi
pictures, somctimes two or thrcc of them at «oil
copying the same painting. In this w iyhundtté
and thoiisands of copies, not only of thc gmi
Works of thc famous paintcrs, but of their suQa
and less celebrated pictures, are given to theworii;
ancl, in many cases, these copies are veiy fod,
and give a fair jdea of thc originais. Titere sk
artists, and some of them gray-headed, who itera
paint atty original pictures, ancl make tlieit dtite
living by copying paintings in thc public galleris
of Europc. This copying business, however, r
often a great annoyancc to visitors. Sniticlimc:
pcrson takes a great cleal of trouble to goto»,
famous picture, and when he reachc-. lite gl
he finds that an artist’s easel and cam asisslip
before it in such a way that it is difficult forltim
get a good view of it, A young copyist inire
“ Salén Carié," the room in which tlv- fincstpiel-
tires in thc Louvre are collcctecl, coiiceived ite
grand idea of painting thc whole rnoin, pidulK
people, and all; and the iinmensc c.tnvas «W
he set up actecl as a drop-ciirtain so lar asagt
eral view of this celebrated hall was concemei
In some galleries thcrc are appointed limes idire
artists, and other times for the public.

Itis very natural that we should want tn fin—
all about thc people we mcct while wc are travclil
in Europc, but we shall soon discover lliat iW
of them are equally clesirous of getting infr
niation from us. This is because wc are- Amcri®;-
ancl in the countrics we have visited, -excepu'l
perhaps, France, whcrc the pcoplc have butlilh'
desire to emigréte,— America is considcred S
land, not very good to live in, perhaps, bu'»'
great place to makc money: a country whore
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pooresiperso” can go, accumulate wealih, and re-
wrntospenc! it in his own delightful native land.
I rcmeinber a guide who took me through the
niins of Pompeii who was a very good instance of
jliistendency. He spoke good English, and was
fond uf conducting Americans through the dead
littic City. The desire of his heart was to go
sore day to America, and his mind was so full
of this idea that he cared a great deal more to

ly

ask us abolit things over here than to tell us about
Pompeii. It was rather funny to see him sit
down in the Temple of Isis, and to hear him talk
about General Grant and the poet Longfcllow.
and other famous Americans whom he had served
as guidc. If some people in a higher rank of
lifc wecrc as anxious to inform themselves about
things American as was this man, | think it would
be well for them.

By F. H. W heelan.

OscE Q)la time a Cupid, who
li. forlenrning had a bent,
m Insistcd that young pansics should
j To some good school be sent.

Yol, XV.—23,

He sat liim on a spider’s web.
And said, with knowing wink,

“ Since you young pansies stand for ‘ thoughts,’
You must be taught to think.”

[REAN |
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By Robert E. Tener.

IT was a wild ride, and this is how Tom Pierce
happened to take it.

Times were dull in San Francisco; for the first
time in its history men were glad to work for a
dollar a day. Tom’s father, Jocl Pierce, though
he was a good mechanic, failed to find employ-
ment even at such wages; and so, leaving his wife
and little daughter in the city, he took Tom with
him and wcnt to the country to seek work. But
city and country were alike dull, and at last Jocl
was glad to find, a liundred miles from home,
employment in the mountains as a wood-chopper.

Hcre he built a little cabin of ljoards split witli
the ax out of redwood-trces, roofing it witli small,
thin boards, called “ shakes,” similarly made. At
one end he built a hugc fire-place, of stone at the
bottom, and of redwood-sticks and mud at thc top.
Opposite the fire-place was thc door, and against
one of the side-walls, two bunks, one above thc
other, served liim and Tom forbeds; whilc the rest
of the space, lighted by a little window, was their
parlor, kitchen, and store-room, all in onc.

The hillside on whicli thc cabin stood reselii®
above it at the back; while, in front, it slop»
away to a little stream that ran not far bdw.
Redwoods and pines, with a few other
thickly 011 all thc hillside, both above and bew
the cabin. Near thc foot of thc hill
roun-ii road, ovcr which the cord-woocl was heoWW
away during thc summer; but in wintertliis
was hardly passable, evenby horsemen. T'-oto
away on the rpad stood a farm-liousc, 'ylicre i
Mr. Cregg, tlie ncarest neighbnr thc Pierces »
and, ten miles fartlier on, was thc town. i»
sure, thcrc were other choppers’ cabms sitt
about; some even nearcr in a direct hnet a'
fanii-liouse, but to rcach thcm it was neccssai. ©
climb stcep hills, and to cross decp
that tlicy were far more inaccessible ina
distance made tlicm.

Thus it happened that Tom
sometimcs for weeks together saw no ° n
bcing. But they were both too busy to fce .
Joel Pierce labored with ax and saw Iro



Ijipset, happy to see the great pile of cord-woocl
«ning, and to know that each blow he struck
isiurdily meant food and clothing for his little

I ToTom's lot feE the cooking i he soon became
jexpcri,and when notthusemployed he had many
liivs of spending his time which seemed to him
Wtcer ftin than any game he had ever enjoyed in
icity home. There were trout to be caught in
ic brook, and rabbits in the woods, while thc
<nui)iiilt.alifornjan quail with nodding plumc ran
Devery hillsidc. Tom sometimes borrowecl an oid
jLOi-Fun from the farm-house, and with this, and
Eth traps of his own consti uction, plentifully sup-
aied tlie cabin «ith food. To get a rifle and
lhoot a dccr «as now bis great ambition, for more
Sanonce he had come upon fresh dcer-tracks and
meiiied the iiselessncss of following them without
j«rapon. Nor did he fail to do a share, though a
W1 onc, of bis father’s work; for with his light
I lie oftcn added a little to thc growing pile of cut
I, or Inppcd off the smaller branches from thc
pnk>and limbs uf thc trees his fathcr fclled. In
ilfew montbs Tum, who had bcen rather a palc
ind sickly little fcllow, became so bronzcd and
ttive that bis mother would hardly have known
isi. He lIcarncd, too, to ridc fearlessly, though
1nuw he had never evcn mounted a horse.
ljocl Pierce kept a small mustang pony for con-
hicnce in inaking trips to thc town when neces-
iry Most of tbc time the pony roamcd the woods
fhis oivii will, finding abundant food in the wild
jats and gr.isses that grew everywhcrc. At thc
jinning of the rainy season, a little hay «'as fed
,anil Jocl bitult an open shed for him not far
jm the cabin, «-here he could be sheltered from
iBw rain. Tom hunted the pony up, «Tien
dec!, and caught him by cnticing him within
Hcli with a hatful of barley.
10On this wild. half-broken horse Tom took his
rsi riding lessons, and met with more than onc
nl)li bcibrc he learned to hold on in spite of the
|tllc niustang’s rearing ancl bucking. When he
i inanagciostay on, though, thcbattle was won;
Jack, as fom named the pony, seemed to fcel
dly toward the boy, and obeyed his young
isicr thereafter as he would obey no onc else.
lonnted on Jack, Tom explorcd every nook and
ttr in thc hills for miles around, whercver a
«'e"'d go, and once every two or three weeks
ero.le juto town to buy supplics, and to get from
| epost-office the longcd-for Ictters from home.
lhusseveral months passcd. The rainy season
tRunearly and wassevere ; and by Christmas
J heavy showers had fallen, rcndering the
fof impassable, raising high the waters
6'cry mountain stream, and making the rich

grass start up on every hillside, lately so brown
ancl bare.

On Christmas morning a heavy storm of wind
and rain from the south-west carne on, and raged
all that day and night, fior did it cease the next
day, fior thc next. Joel went about the necessaiy
outdoor work in water-proof from head to foot,
« hile Tom was kept closely penned in the cabin,
asa momentin such a rainwould have soaked him
through. The third day thc rain abated a little,
but the wind rose in fury, and the great trees
groaned as it swept thiough their lofty summits.
Now and then a branch would yield to the gusts,
and, wrenched from the trunk, would come with
a rush, like (he roar ofwaters, to thc ground. The
great rain-drops, drivcn by the fierce wind, sounded
like hailstones on the “ shakes” of thc roof, and
many fell hissing on the fire through thc broad
chimney. But, though so much water was around
them, thc inhabitants of the cabin could have
none for their own use without making a trip to
the creck at the foot of the hill; and, on the third
morning of thc storm, Jocl, buckets in hand, went
out, as he usually had done to fetch eacli day's
supply.

Tom was deep in the pages of “ The Swiss
Family Robinson,” thc delightful book which his
father had given him on Christmas, and he rcad
on after Joel left the cabin, only raising his head
to glancc out when an unusually heavy gust thrcw
the rain sharply against thc little «indow. But at
last it occurrcd to him that he had read a long
while, and he began to think it strange that his
father had not yet returncd. He became uneasy,
and, opening thc door, looked down the path as far
as he could see. But only a few yards away it
turned abruptly to one side, and the thick trees
and brush hid thc rcst of the path from him. The
slanting rain was still failing, and thc wind, though
a little less violent, was shaking the giant branches
against the stormy sky. As Tom looked he saw
one great liinb snap off, and heard it fall to the
giound with a rushing sound, like the dash ofa
great spray of water, carrying other smaller trees
down with it.

“ What if such a limb should fall on Father?”
thought Tom, a sudden fear seizing him.

Hastily pulling on his rubber coat and cap, he
rushed down thc path. A little stream ofwaterranin
the bcaten hollow and struck against his heels; the
rain poured from the rim ofhis cap, and the long,
whip-likc shoots of the hazel-bushes, swept by the
wind, scourged him as he ran. The gaunt, gray,
Icafless branches of the buckeye mingled with the
dark crimson of the madrona, and above them
towcrcd the redwoods, bowing their lofty tops be-
fore thc gale.

I-»
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Tom ranon, hisanxiety increasingas he went, and
in a few moments he found his fears only too well-
founded. A redwood-tree lay across the path, its
branches shattered by the fall into a mass of twigs
and splinters. The trunk itself was smashed near
the top: and the roots, forced from the ground by
the tree acting as a grcat lever in its fall, had
thrown up a mass of black soil on the hillside
above. Tom heard a groan from among the
branches, and cried;

“ Father, oh, father! Are you there?”

‘*Yes, Tom, my boy, I'm here, sure enough !”
replied his father’'s voice, and Tora, guidcd by it,
forced his way to the center of the fallen tree.

Joel was lying on the path, the two buckets by
bis side. He had an ugly cut on the forehcad,
from which blood still flowed. His head and one
arm were quite free, but the rest of his body was
tightly pinned down by thc tree. Luckily, the
stumps of two broken limbs siipported the trunk
above him, sothat he was only held and not crushed
by it.

* 1t was a narrow escape, my boy,” said he, as
Tom reached hisside. “ This big fellow,” waving
his hand toward thc tree, “ turned up his toes just
as 1 was passing, and 1 could n't get away in time,
though | saw him coming. | guess | must’'a’ been
stunned bv a tap on thc head, for | did n't know
a-thing for a whilc; and then, when | carne to, |
found myself in this fix. These branches are run
dccp into the ground, and they just hold the trunk
high enough to let me brcathc, but I can’t move
an inch.” r v »

“ Let me get the ax and chop you out, tather,
said Tom.

“ No, no, Tom, there's work for men, herc.
You must gct rae free, but not with your ax.
I 'm afraid my leg 's broken, and besides, if this
big log is moved it may crush me. Do you saddle
Jack, and ride down to Gregg’s, and tell them
about me, so a lot of their men will come up and
get me out. Then you, ot some one, go on to
town for a doctor. Don’'t be scared, Tom, | can
stand it a while longer, only send thc men
quick.” n //Alt

Tom wasted no time in talk,butsayingonly, All
right, father!” he sprang up the path to Jack'’s
shed, and quickly thrcw the saddle on his back and
drew the straps tight, paying no heed to the vicious
snaps the mustang made with lips drawn back
from his white teeth. A moment later, he was
piunging down the steep path that led to the road
below, and Joel soon heard the quick hoof-beats die
away as he galloped toward Gregg's.

Tom rodc furiously along the rough road, and
soon reached the farm-house. He swung the gate
open without dismounting, and galloped to thc

ride. ISii

door. Withdrawing his foot from thc siirrupjt
kicked vigorously.

Mr. Gregg himself answered to the violeniMu.
mons. He was a heavily built, square-jawcdiMi,
with a mass ofblack beard on his face. He '
when he saw the boy on horseback.

“ What do you mean, boy?” said he.inlii
deep voice. “ Can’t you dismount and kima
properly ?

Tom interrupted him.

“ Father 's caught undcr a fallen tree, and1é
leg 's broken. Won't some of your men
and get liim out?”

“ Helio ! you 're Pierce’s boy, | sec,” saidGit?f.
"“All right, we 'll go up right away. Say, Dk
he added, turning to a man in the room, “ caltkt
men together, and get a lot of saws nndaxes.ai
a couple of jack-scrcws. W herc are you bom
my lad?” he said to Toin, who was tuminjls
horse’'s head again toward the road.

“ For the doctor,” answered Tom; “ faitio
right on the path to thc cabin; you can't ia
find him, and | can better be sparcd ihanontd
the“men."

OU're a tliougluful boy,” said Mr. Grg
“ Go ahead, only you 'd better take the hillra
for the ford road is dangerous aficr such han
rain.”

Tom only nodded in reply, as he let thesu
fall heavily on Jack’s slioulders, and gallopedi«=:
The road lay for a milc along thc middkoiriit
mountain valley, and then cntercd a nanoo'~-t
Here it forked,— one branch keepmg alén?
crestofthe hills, the other hanging on thesidcoii:
rafionwall. The first, Tom knew, was thesatesi,»
then it was fully two miles longer than ihe «br
No, he would not lose such precicus urac;
scarcely pausing, he dashed into thc ford roai
he wecnt on, the road rose liigher on themcum»’
side, till it became a mere shclf with a precy
rising high on the right, and sinking a»!
depths on the left. The forest raised itsmi'
bristling growth, likc the lances of an am)
giants, on the steep slope both above and
tbe road, but here and there Tom could o™
glimpse of the stream below, dashingm
covered currents among tlie stones. The
he had ridden by, there had been scarcd;
water in the brook’'s bed,— only a fe™
joined by a slender silver thread of tricklrag
now, thc noise of the swollcn stream rose ~
even the moaning of the trees and tie»
of the wind. , .

The narrow road was much wasnea
places, but Tom did not slacken his P"® ,
account. He knew that every
pricelcss to his father, and also that eac



lie irater was rising higher at thc ford beyoiid,
i ,iij listened to the roar of the stream below him,
le almost repcnted choosiiig this road; but it was
loe laie 10 return and, so far, he had mct nothing
) delay Of fo alarm him. The mustang’s unshod
foet seemed to ciing like a cat’'s to the siippery
frouiitl; and though he somctimes made a mis-
he recovered liimself, nevcr falling. Tom'’s
ta" lasli often played round his shouldcrs, and
Bic sieady gallop did not pause for an instant.
fhc rain, driven by thc south-west wind, stvuclt
jillin Tom i face and nearly blinded him ; but he
aged to see far cnough ahead to avoid running
Sll on a fallen trce, or ovcr a land-slide. Most
Iiilie road was tliussafely passed, and Tom began
)liope that he would rcach, svithout accident, the
lalley where lay the village, when Jack suddenly
jirmed a sharp curve, and Tom had only time to
; that there was a grcat gap where the road had
ilien awav l)odily into tlie cafién below, leaving
jsmooih, sheer incline at the break.
I Jack saw it also, and tried to chcck his headlong
lace; but in vain — be was already on thc trcach-
ous, cruinbling cdge of the break, and his fcct
Sid-frmn under him. Tom felt the horsc reeling
leneaih him, and had but an instant to kick away
le stirrups and to grasp the low branch of a live-
p tree bcfore the mustang, with a snort of terror,
plled headlong into the deep gulfbelow !
| Tomcould licar him crashing through thc under-
mvihafter he was hidden from sight, and at last
Isplash showed that he had rcached thc stream.
tom knew' that it was uscless to attempt to rccover
fchorse; fnr, even ifbyany chance he was unhuvt,
jTOuld be inipossible to gct him up to thc road
ala. He thcrefore swiing himself down from his
lee and looked about for means of continuing the
fourney on fool, hcartily sorry now that he had not
iken fnrmer Grcgg’s advice and chosen the hill
Ind
| Heexamined the slidc, and sasvthat it w.as made
large portion of the hillside, Just above the
«ad, having fallen down upon itand having carried
py thclower bank also, He saw that his only
Jiancc was to climb past above this avalanche of
mee soil, Selecting a place where the bank was
litvery high, he clambeved up, and then by thc aid
illic biishesand ferns on the hillside drew himself
feherand higher, till, with much toil, he succeeded
1ff®65ing many feet abovc the break. The yield-
|g earth sank under each footstep, and made his
fegress very slow ; but once having begim his de-
ai, it was as rapid as thc ascent had bcen slow,
r "8soon regained the solid road on the town-
pf side of thc break. Unhorsed and weary,
lerewcrc yet two miles of road and thc ford be-
him and thc town. Fortiinately, it was all

down-hill, and he ran on as rapidly as possible,
more anxious about the state of the ford than any-
thing else.

The Crossing was Just where the cafi6én broad-
ened out, opening into a large valley, and thc
road crossed the stream, continuing to the town, a
mile away on the farther side. Tom, from the
bank, viewed the ford with the first feeling of
despair he had yet admitted. The stream, instead
of being the shallow rivulet which only bathed
the hoofs of the passing horse, was now a wide,
muddy torrent, bearing on its turbid surface mass-
ive logs and roots, and every moment increasing
in power and velocity. Tom knew that there
was no other ford for miles below, and yet, how
was he to cross here? He would certainly be
swept away should he attemptit. Ifsome of these
logs which were drifiing past would only lodge for
amoment, he might try to cross on them j or,ifthat
grcat, branchless, dead tree leaning over the water
would but fall, what a bridge it would make ! So
thinking, he looked wistfully at the tree, and saw
that the water was actually underminiiig its roots.
and that, atany moment, itmight fall as he desired.
But thcn he had secn trees, apparently less firmly
held, which had clung thus for years, defying
wind and storm, and he had little hope that this
one would fall just when it happened that its fall
would be convenient for him. But, evcn as he
doubted, he saw it topple and bend over the water.
Slowly, then more rapidly, its top described part of
a great ciiclc in the sky, and then the tree struck
the water with a blow that sent the spray high in
the air.

Tom now had his bridge; still, be almost
wished thc tree had not fallen, for it made him
shudder to think of Crossing byit, though it reached
from bank to bank, making a firm path. But
there was no time to lose, and, gathering his
whole stock of courage together, he Jumped upon
the fallen trunk. It was so large and frcc from
branches that its rounded form did not intcrfere
with firm footing. But the curreut ran angrily
against it, and began to rush over it in the mid-
dle, like waste-water ovcr a dam, and as Tom
passed this part he liad some difficulty in keeping
his footing, and was glad to cling to some slumps
of branches which hcrc remaincd on the tree. An
ominous crackling at thc same time warned him
to basten, and, indeed, he had barely set foot on
the firm ground upon thc further side, when thc
tree, which was quite dccaycd «ithin, partcd in
the middle, and v/as swept away down thc stream !

Tom nosv tried to basten on, but found his
progrcss slower than ever; for the valley soil svas a
tougli adobe, and stuck to his boots likc wax,
making each step an effort. But at last lie arrived
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at the doctor’s house, which, luckily, was the lirst
one on that side of thc village.

The doctor listencd to a hasty recital of his ad-
ventures, and made him change to a dry siiit bc-
lonmng to his own boy, and swallow a cup of hot
coffcc ; and Tom fclt his troubles were over when,
soon after, he was seated by the doctor in a bugg>-,
spceding behind a pair of fine horses, back to his
father-s aid. But you may be sure the cloctor
took the hill road, and crossed the stream far up
thc canon on a high bridge.

W hen they arrived at Gregg’s they found Joel

and raising it by means of the screws, thcyin,|
at last able to puli him out; and here heivss.7|
badly bruised, to be sure, but nothing notse, t,
the only prescription the doctor could give .,
that everybody, himself included, should lah,
good rest; and he liastciied home for hisiluRj
of it, through thc muddy road, undcr the tiw,
now covered with diamonds, sparkling inthc rani
of the seiting sun, which shonc triumphantlyot«|
the fleeing clouds.

Two days later, Tom, to his amazcment, ioinxl
Jack in the shed. He was covered «ith scraid«,l

LIVB-OAN TBBE."
“ TOM KICKED AWAV THE STIERVPS AND OEASSED THE LOW RRANCH OF

tharc, seated in an arm-chair at thc fire, and with
no broken bonos after all.

He told thcin that Gregg's men had placed
jack-sci'‘cws undcr thc trcc trunk on each side of
him, and then sawcd out the section above him,

but othenvisc unhurt. But W
could his young m.ister, either
thrcatening, prcvail on Jackto tiav j.N
vond, of which he rctained so i\c \ |
able a rcmerabrancec.



THE BRONZED KID SHOES.

By Marién

RIGHT, in the sun, as bur-
nished gold,
And, in the shadows, brown,
A dainty little pair of shoes
My father brought from
lown.
For me! for me!
It could not be |
Tlicv seemed too fine to wear—
Lcas fit for treading dusty ground
Tlian skimming sunny air!

Not, til!, dose-iittcd on my feet,
1saw tlicm brigluly shine,
Aiitl I had tied the strings, myself,
could 1believe them mine !
TIk'ii, with proud seiise
Of coiisequencec,
| felt iliem press my toes.
And wore them, with the full delight
That (iiilv childhoocl knows |

When Sunday carne, thricc wclcomedayl
As if with sunlight shori,
Down the long Street that led to churcli,
Bxultautly 1 trod.
And when, alas!
Il cainc to pass,
Some dust my shoes iiiaclc gray,
! took my little 'kerchicf out.
And wipcd it all awa\'!

liut the third time 1 put them on,
One morning in July,
1 chancccl, uut in the mowing land,
A ruddy flame to spy ;
A signal fire 1
With glad desire
chikiish course was turned —
I'or wherc it glowcd, | knew thc rarc,
fdl meaduw-lilics burnccl.

Douglas.

Quick as the thought, I climbed the wall,
And, through the grass, | spcd,
Out 'mid the fern, and whcre the fiags
Were higher than my head ;
One bound 1took,
And crossed the brook —
Nor, for an instant, stopped
Till, down among the lily-flowers,
All out of breath, | dropped.

But, as my hand was on the prize,
Soaked through with heavy dews.
And covered with the brook-side day,
| saw my precious shoes!
A sorry sight!
Within thc light.
No more they gleamed like gold !
But, dingy purple, seemed as though
They had, at once, grown oid.

In vain | dried them in the sun;
I could not make them shine;
There was not, 'neath the sunny sky,
A heavicr heart than mine !
O, what were all
The gay and tall
Black-spottcd libes then ?
1 lost them, onc bj' onc, as |
Went sol'bing home again.

Sincc childhood's pridc, that summer morn,
Those shining shoes brought low,
Ah, from how many glittering things,
| 've seen the glory go 1
Now okl and wise.
Alone | prize,
As worthy of my care,

Thosc friends, thosc plcasures, that will

stand
The test of common wcar.
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BY ROY MoTAVISH.

One hazy October day, when thc Sharp and
the Red Mountains were decked in all the brilliant
hues of the American autumn, onc of thosc inistv-,
dreamy days when vanishing summer seems re-
luctant to say farewell, a little boy was born, The
cottage in which thc littlc one first opened his eyes
was perchcd high upon the side of Red Mountain.
Its whitewashed clapboards, straggling slat-fencc,
the long eaves (so near to thc steep hillside that a
spotted goat had leapcd to the roof and nestled
against thc huge stone chimney), and thc coal-
shed, forming a part of the fcnce at the roadside,
all indicated the home of a collicr.

The big browrt eyes looked their first look upon
whitewashed bcams ovcrhead. A pretty baby,
indeed; a laughing, crowing, hcalthful child, that
seemed so soon to grow into a mischievous littlc
urchin, who chased the chickens, whipped tbe
hissing gecsc, rodé the goat, and wrestled with
the big white bull-dog which loved to sit upon
thc doorslep and dream dog-drcams in thc warm
sunshine. The good priest had baptized the
child “ Edwarcl Athoy,” so, all through the
patch, he was known as “ Tcddy.” In thc purc
airof thc mountains, he bccame strong and robusi.

Climbing the hills, gatliering brushwood, dminj
the goats, frolicking with thc fallin.i; leaves, at
chasing the butterfly soon gave him sucngth av
vigor, and tanncd his cheeks until he looked &
hrown asagypsy. His bright, happy lifc "osaw
to himselfand ajoy to the toiling fathcr, who, «ta |
returning from his work in the mines, wouldta
the little fellow carry neecllc, or scropcr, or
other light tool. Gi-cat was the boy's pride alo
he, for the first time, marched into thc house »iu
a large needle over his shouldcr like a gun, andsfi |
it down in the chimney-corner with a resoun iilj
ring which could be heard at the gardcn gate.
As Teddy grew, cares were added tu hiscli |
Ish pleasurcs. Two other little brown-neads, >
brother and sistcr, carne to keep him
All about him Tcddy saw that in thc world w
lot of thc men was hard work, while tlie
of women, if not as hard, were sccining!; ref
ending. n
For him, to be abletowork was tn*“ “
To he unable toworkwas to bewnrt es
contcmptible. — |
Early in thc morning, before
thc men wentdown into the deep mines,on



black bveaker, of which the poiiued gables
fcu st beseen over the opposite hill-top. When
tschool in thc winter, he hcard the larger boys
BSiingly tell when and where they should begin
rok "next ycar.” He looked forward to thc
L-when he cnuld go into the black breakcr and
IM thirty cents a day by picking slate as thc
re «hen he «ould begin to be a man.
rAt lasi the day carne, and all too soon. When
Le years oid, his father bought him a little two-
nari tin pail and a tin water-bottle. His mother
Lckedthe pail with bread and butter, bacon, and a
|lurned-ov«” cgg; filled the bottle with sweetcncd
la; passed thc long cord of the bottle through thc
jail of the pail, and thcn, piitting the loop of thc
ttd around his neck, gave him a gentle push,
Ling playfulh’; “ Be off with you to your work.”
IAwhewas to “ work.” Itwas a happy day.
letramped over the hillside, treading under foot
pefrosi-touchcd, dew-decked maple leaves which
cked so clcar and fresh in the early morning
lililight. Tliis was a memorable day, a day he
ould never forget. All thc world seemed briglit
xause he ivas so happy. As he mounted the
Ksi of thc hill, he looked back aud saw against
fe opposite liillside his home, and his mother
landing in the doorway, with his brother and sister
leithcrsidc. He raised his cloth cap, waved it
loui his head, and gave a loud, glad shout, and
fen turned toward the breaker. Ncvcr before
lit look so high, so black, and so dirty. The
hat culm-pile stretched far away along the moun-
fin side and far down into the deep valley below.
5he put foot upon the first step of the ladder-likc
kirivay which climbed thc side of the building,
p tlic whnle structure seemed to groan and
jeak. and to tremblc, like a thing of life! So it
filled with life. Through the sashless win-
fciis were tlirust dozens of head.s. Paddy Dooley,
Murphy, little Mike Rcilly, and Dutchy
lozman — who walked all thc way from Tre-
joni, over three miles— were all there, and
[any, many other boys.
he reached the top of the stairway and
fpped within the door, he discovered the boys
Wing about a big iron stove. Their dinnei-
lils and watcr-bottles were hung on nails under a
~g row of Windows without glass. There were
, glass slitlcs in the shingle roof, but they were
jcoverediviih dust that little light found its way
j'ough tlie panes, Hiige dust-covercd beams
jresl their grcat black bodics out of one dark
TMtonly to hidc in another. At his fcet wcrc
fgtroiighs madc of shining sheets of iron, and,
pagsalar intcrvals, boards wcrc placed across for

|As he looked ;5 the iiicliue of these shining

troughs, he saw the “ big screen” turning, and
felt the whir and nimble of the great iron rollers
which crushed the coal. The machinery was all
in motion. Far down below, on the railroad
irack, he saw the locomotive push a long train of
empty cars into the switch, and puli out a longer
train of loaded cars piled high with thc glistening
coal. He had seen this many times before, but
everything seemed different now. He felt that he
himself was now a part of itall. He belonged to
this great work-house, and, in an undefined way,
it seemed, likewise, to bclong lo him. Ncver
before had oid Sandy MacGaw {“ Oid Scotty,” thc
boys called him) looked so cross. He -carried
his long switch lightly clutched imder his one arm
whilc rubbing his iron-rimmed spectacles with a
particular part of the taiis of his ragged coat
which hcalwiiys selectcd for this especial purpose.
Tcddy, dcspitc his joyous heart, felt just a little
awed by his surroundings.

It was his first day. Would the boys play him
tricks? Would they exchange his dinner-pail?
Would “ Oid Scotty” switch him? Just as he
was wondering what inight happen, the whistle
gave a long shriek followed by two little screams,
and the machinery throbbed with increased life.
All the boys took their places upon the seats and
sat expectant. There were a few great puffs from
the big engincs,— clouds of steam blew through
the open windows, and then carne a short hush,
followed by a heavy jar, a riishing, crushirg
sound, a stifling black dust, and then coal com-
menced running through the screen into the iron
troughs. By these sounds Teddy knew that a car-
load of coal liad been lifted out of the deep shaft
from the mines below, and was coming through
the breaker. Hisquick cye soon saw thc picces of
slate, dull and black against the bright coal run-
ning so swiftly bcncath him. Whilc his feet in
the trough kcpt back thc running coal his nimble
fingers picked out thc slate, and by a quick move-
mcnt of the wrist tossed it into a box at his side.
When the box was full an oid man carne with an
empty box, and took the full one away. He looked
its contents over carefully, picked out a few pieces
ofclcan coai, which Teddy had carelessly mistakcu
for slate, then weighed thc slate and dumpcd it into
a hole in the floor. Oid Scotty took tlie pieccs
ofclean coai, showed them to Teddy, told him that
he would get the birch if he was not more careful,
and thcn turned around just in lime to see Morgan
W illiams let a bushel or more of slate raixed with
coal pass into the pockets below.

Morgan was not a “ new hand,” so the birch
fairly cracked over his shoulders, while the boy,
without moving a muscle of his face, quietly kcpt
at his work.
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oid Scottywas the “ Slate Boss.” His whole
duty was to watch over the work of some fifty boys.
He rarely spoke, but his birch rod was seldom
idle all the day long. This was breaker “ disci-
pline.” Such was Teddy’'s work and thatof many
thousands of boys in thc coal regions, some even
younger than he. Soon his face became black
with dust, his cyes looked very white and bright,
the lips unusiialiy full and red, and every time he
smiled his tecth looked like burnished ivory.

Day after day, month after month, year after

year did Teddy stoop over the trough. Soon thc
novelty wore away. And how coid his fingem
would get! — so numb that they felt dcad. His

feet, ever on the chilly iron, became like icicles;
but still he must pick, pick, pick unceasingly, with
bent back and drooping head in the dust-laden
air.

The warm summci days seemed to laugh at him,
and in mockcry to ask whether he remembeied
the butterflies on the mountain-side. The great
fiakes of failing snow which in winter shut out thc
woodecl mountains seemed so puré and soft that
Teddy often wondered whence they carne, looking
so spotless and innocent. At last, he was pro-
moted. He was put on the “ dump,” and drove a
He now received fifty cents a day.

Hewouldopena sliding
door in the side of the
breaker, let thc slate and
coal, too fine for market,
run into a car towhich he
had hitchecl his mulé;
and then he would drivc
along thc mountain-side to
the end of the great wastc-
licap, where he

mulé.

would
“dump” the car. The

A DRiveR's wmp, AND fiPRAG mulc wQs so accustomed

I'OR SCOTCHING THK WHEEUI
OK THE CAR. > Vv

had little to do except thc

hitching and wunhitching, or, whencvcr *“ Blincl

Jerry” refused to puli orbecame cross and kickccl,
to whip him with a long braidecl whip.

Whcen tweive years oid, Teddy took thc next

great stcp in this school of labor.

the mines.

(i."1 Tedeu

He went into
He became a “ cloor-boy.” With a
lightcd lamp on his hat, it was his duty to stand
on gunrd at a great door which sorved to direct the
flow of air into thc workings. This door he would
open whencvcr he heard the shrill whistle of the
men who wcrc running the coal ears through the
dark passages of the mine. Far back in the dark-
ness svould be heard a shrillcry. In afew moments
would follow a dull, rumbling sound ofwheels; then
the “ trip” of ears would dash through thc opcn
door-way,— the lamps on the heads of thc runncrs

sending out long streams of fire, likc i

miniaturc comets.

The heavy door would

swing back with a muffled, booming sound,
Teddy would again be alone in thc stillneauj

darkncss.

A w

DRIVEB.”

Each morning, at five o’clock, tlic men «crtl«l
cred into the mine and reniained iliere uniili

at night.

In winter many never saw the liglin

day for weeks at a time,— excepting on Surdij;|
to such toilcrs it is a day of rcst, indecd.

Being now
made him a
driver. With
hismulchitch-
ed to a car he
would traverso
the long gang-
way, stopping
here and there
toopen a door
in ihc great
timbcrs over-

head. Down
through this
door great

massesof coal
would fall, fill-
ing the cai-,

a big

Then

boy, his next proir.

miners’ iamw.

thc car was huuH

main road whcerc, with others, it was made®’
“ trips” and run to thc foot of the shaft-



Great changes were coming lo Teddy. Onc
Irinicr his little brother fell ill. “ A coid,” thc
Bociorsaid. The little hands were liot and feverecl;

thc great brown eyes looked ever for Teddy,
I\ whilc the dark ringlets were never at rcst.

A VIXrK - 1IAT.LAMI" A POWDER CAN.
Ixccpl when in Tcddy’'s arms. When littlc
It'ill grew worse, he cried so pitcously whilc
Teddy was away at work that the bo)' at last
Inilc up his rnind to stay at home for the child’s
ake.

Not many days were lost. The little hands
|rew thinner. the littlc head heavier, as it la>'
igainst Tcddy's arm. Once thc child, nesting his
feveredchcek against his brothcr’s, clasped his little
|rms ahout his neck, and whispering. “ Willie
nos'oo,” sank into a tranquil sleep ; so deep a
[iccp Ihat The brown oyes did not again open, and
he litlle form grew coid.

Tliis was T'eddy’s first grcat gricf, That wiiiter

tavern or thc store; and during the long winter
nights, he would sit before the warm stove, in com-
pany ofmenno bcttcr than himself, telling,over and
over again, the story of some great featof work he
had performcd, or some great danger he had
escaped. With each telling, the story departed
further and further from facts, until it at last
became ofthatweird,
startling type socom -
mon to the coal re-
gions; atypewherein
the narrator is both
thc hcro and the
victira, or oftcner the
solé actor. For such
a man the future had
no promise. All that
was worthy and cred-
itable in his life was
compriscd in tho
“ had been.” Am -
bition, or even any
high purpose, in how-
everhumbleaspherc,
was to him undreamcd of and unknoun. Labor,

MLSERa TOOIl.<

grinding labor, held him captivo, and was his lifc;
what he thought “ good-fellowship” was his only
pleasure. He was incapable of concciving any
other cnndition of life than toil, alternaling with

A SKCTIO.S 01' A “ CHAMIIEK" IN A CO.AL-MiSB.

‘tall-pox raged in the patch. Sistcr and mother
|f:c bid bcside the liitic brother. The father,
|| oiit wife, childrcn, or thc comforts of cven his

homo, stiuglit in drink to drown all thought
r ™~roory. Ilc became anidlcr, frequenting the

ease, and he thought it happincss if he had enough

money to satisfy his bodily wants for thc time
being. Strong drink prodiiced a quick and vio-
lent excitement, was ready at hand, and, in consc-
qucnce, was much rcsortcd to. The future well-
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being of his son, or his own failure to pcrform thc
duties of a fathcr, gave him nota moment’s Gisquiet.
Though young in years, he would soon become an
oid man physically. Then he would be supported
in idleness by his son. He had done a good work
in life, this fathcr, according to his way of think-
ing. He had “ brought up” a strong, robust
youth, who, until of age, would toil for the falher’s
benefit. Teddy’s father considered himself a
manly man, and, in his own way, was pcrfectly
happy. Though proucl and boastful of his son’s
strength, he did not sce any wrong in spending.ill
of the son’s earnings for his own solc benefit. For
was not the boy underage, and did not the Law of
Pennsyh’ania makc thc fathcr solé guardian abso-
luto? A boy could run away from home, to be
sure; but so long as he had enough to eat, clothes
to wcar, a little money now and then, to spend at
the church fair or a merry-making, did he not

have all thc law allowcd ? Certainly. The father

L.IACRAM 8IIOWIHC THE OKOOHD-PI-AH UP A COAL-MINE.

man to make good use of such oppnituiiities, 11
page under his fiame was very one-sided,-roi |
wrong-sided.

Teddy thought it perfectly right tliat his hil, |
should spend the money he earncd. Tkujil
he oftcn wished for better clothes, or for a|
more spending moncy, yet he never foramoma |
thought himself wrongecl. On thc contra:; ki
had a sense of satisfaction that his earningsititl
large enough to permit his father torvorkornoi]
as suiied the fathcr’s fancy. Michael Atho;-«al
not, atheart, a bad man. He wrongcd hissail».!
cause bo knew no better, and the son «as peticthl
salisfied to submit. Month after month rowbt,!
without change in the Ufe of either father orsutl
One day, while thc boy was at his usual toU
there carne down the gangway a hcaiy gustola.]
blowing out the lights and filling the placc«i!ll
stifling dust. Knowing there had been afsiul
“ top,” or roof, somewhere along the gangivav-aill

THE WHITE 5PACES INDICATE CHAMBEES EKOM «HICH

COAL HAS DEfiH TAKEN.

of such a fine, strong youth had a pcrfect right to
his earnings.

The fact that the youth was a man
and in wage-earning ability, although lacking
in thc requisite twenty-onc years, made the
guardianship all thc more desirable. There was
more to guard. When earnings wcrc squandcrcd,
was there not the “ Company’s store,”— that insti-
tution for thc improvidcnt, which is so apt to le.nd
its patrons into dcbt? Michael Achoy was just the

ir. stattire

it being against the rules to relight lamps, heajl
thc “ loaders” gropcd their way in clarknessic» |
thc lamp-station. Arriving thcrc, he

car approaching from the darkness, andtf |
a board laid aci-oss its top and somelliinR S*? 1
the board. N

He had seen just such a

times before, so he simply asked, |
“ It is Mikc, your oid man,” was the a |
Teddy stood still for an instant, uncertam |



let A when he
Lu'hi of s f“ '® brother, his sister, and his
ijjihcr. N'o™- tf'o last link in this world that
ioum him 10 'hem had gone. The rough, but
lindk mine-buss touched him gently and said;

‘eliinna ye mind it over much, laddic.”

Teddy clioked down a sob, silently put his
houlder to a car and helped to push it to thc
Ihafi. 1t V15 unly “ an accident,” one of those
Lsesoflifc ivhich occur daily, in one mine or an-
Mer; the cid, oid story of careless indifference
lo ditiger, Rather than perform tlie extra labor of
fHing a few more timbers, Michael Athoy had
enconieiit to work in daily exposure to a danger
hrcaicning instant death. The fall of rock and
loalcamc, as such falls usually do, without a warn-

and two lives paid the penalty of his rccklcss-
i,—being snuffed out as quickly and silently
iiras thc llame Uf Teddy’s lainp.

This young boy, who had nevcr been bcyond
lile cnciicliiig range of mountains, was now ut-
lerly alone iu the world. He was self-reliant
Jnd without clread of thc future. The loss of
Lis father did not crush him with the sense of
lis lonclines.s. Evcn in his sorrow it gave him a
LIf-dcfined sense of frccdom. Now he was his
Bwn master. Xoiv he could spend his wages to
iuii liimself. Now the “ Company store ” could
|ot dbsorb all his earnings to cover and make good

folly, (lissipation, and idleness of his father.
ffobe sure, bis father died in debt to the store, but
hit did not trouble Teddy at all. No sensc of
Ibiig.ition weighcd upon him. His training in life
lad not tauglit him the liighcr principies, and, as
le liad not incurrcd thc debt in his own person, he
lid not tliink himself responsible for its payment.
Teddy did not stiidy out these questions for him-
kIf Custom had cleavly defined his course. .An
Bnnriiten law guided him in every act. He did
Smply as others had dono before him — he gave
|is falhcr a costly funeral, and had masscs said for
Tic repose of his soul. Just as this course was
jstablished by many prececlents, so, by as many

itenjoincd that he should refuse to pay any of
Ihis fatlier's debts. He obeyed the one custom just
1~ linquestioningly as he submittccl to the other.
Ore day, wliile listening to a rainer, who was
telling uf the bcautiful Wyomiiig Valley, where all
&e workings, beiiig “ flat,”— that is, not going
Bown into the carth,— are different from anything
had cvcr scen, there stirred within the boy
dcsire to see inore of thc world beyond the
prrounding mountains. To conceive a new idea

to him, more difficiilt than to act upon it.
cking his fcw belongings into a carpct-bag, he

@k his icllow-workmcn “ good-byc,” walked to
r »ilroad station at Tremont, and was soon on

his way to Pottsville. Here he took the train to
Tamaqua, and from there, through the Ncsquc-
honing tuunel, he rodé to Mauch Chunk.

The rapidly changing views so charmcd thc boy
that, pulling his cap tight down upon his head, he
sfationed himself on the rear platform of the jast
car, and gave himself up to the fullest enjoymcnt
ofthe novelty of his surroundings. Past mine after
mine, breaker after breaker, through towns and
villages, along by yards surrounding blast-fur-
naces, and iron-works, the train rushed. At last it
rounded a curve, bringing into full view the rapid,
whirling Lehigh, with its “ coal-chutes,” “ slack-
water,” and canal-boats, and the stcep mountains
on either side. After a ride of only a fcw minutes
more the conductor cried :

“ Mauch Chunk! Allout!”

Tliis was Teddy’s first “ outing.” What a sense
of frcedom he felt. How liis cycs sparkled and
bis chceks glowed, whenhe looked, forthe firsttime,
upon the bustle and activity of a railroad town!
Such a strange town, too. One Street along the
river was lined with stores having bright awnings,
and hotels with wide verandas and cool, inviting,
waiting-rooms. At evcry cérner were fruit-stands,
piled with bright-colored, tempting fruits from
every climc. Thcn, too, the moving cios'd seemed
countless. Here was a railroad hand, with greasy,
soilcd “ jumper and overalls” ; there, a conductor,
with gold-lined cap and brass buttons. Next there
would be a lady, dressed in some beaiitiful whitc
material, anddecked with gay ribbons, or a little girl,
wearing a great, widc-riiiimcd hat. Tlien he could
see long rows of houscs, rising one above the other,
on the steep hillside. Teddy looked upon all this,
and drew a long brcath of delight. It was a dif-
ferent, and a brightcr, fuller life. This he noticed.
Though having but a few dollars in his pockets.
lie gave little thought to the future. He wa’'s
strong, self-reliant, and pcrfcctly happy.

A travel-worn tramp bcggcd a few cents for a
meal, and Teddy, touched by the story of hunger,
wecariness, and ill-fortune, gave liberally from his
small store. He did not note the thanklcss grin
which overspread the tramp’s unshaven face, fior
did he regret his gcncrosity when lie saw thc alms
expended for liquor. He had helped “ the poor
lad in hard luck,” and never questioned whether
he had been imposed upon.

Taking anotlier train, a ridc oftwo hours ihrougli
the bcautiful mountains of the Lehigh brought him
to “ Mountaintop.” Far below lay the lovely Wy-
omingvalley, golden in tlie lightofthc summer day.
Far to the north stretched tlie wooded slope of the
West Mountain, thc peak of “ Bald Mount” stand-
ing like a great sentinel, clothed in the dark green
uniform ofthc pinc and thc spruce. Through this

fc.i
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mountain ridge the Susquehanna cut its way,
stretching its length through thc broad, flat val-
ley, like a shining band of buinishcd silver, until
shut in and lost between thc wooded spurs toward
the Nescopeck.

Almost at his feet lay the city of Wilkesbavre;
throiighout the length and breadth of thc valley
were thc huge coal-breakers, with their clusters of
black, stcnni-wrcaihedbuildings; and near by were
smaller towns and villages. It is a scene never to
be forgotten. Down the steep mountain grade the

[A

train ruslicd, and Teddy soon stood in the strects
of Wilkesbarre. He did not know that it was
one of the oldcst towns in Pennsylvania. Its his-
tory — the long strugglcs with the Indians, thc

"eHOY.

"Vnlley.

raid of Brandt and Butler, and the story o
ming— was all unknown to him, n

Square, with its shops and strect-peddlers,
band, and a roaining Hunganan with a

pin

1



L ,ere al once cl- g his delightcd ntten-
' VWVanciering river-bank, he stood foi
_£rs>vatchingtl- - cross the covered bridge.
E | paid the GI' -i crossed, and thcn recrossed
ItothE novdiyol -he experience. A little steamer
llracicd bis attention, and he hastcned down
hhelanding-noat to take thc first sail of his
Witliin a very few days, Teddy found that
5moncy had dwindled to a single dollar; so one
loming he put en his working-clothes and started
nihe railroad track, inquiring for work at every
illien-, until he at last reached the great head-
L cs'ofthe “ Prospect.” Climbing the steep
ink.lielingered about tbeenginc-houses, watched

cerning wages were settled by the “ Company
rules,”— he simply asked for employment.

The man addressed was seated at a black oil-
staincd table, upon which were several “ Uavy”
lainps, and was traciiig a line with his grimy fiugcr
ovcr a great painted map of the workings which
lay unrolled before him. This was the “ mine-
boss.” He turned to the door and saw a stout
young lad with a frank, open face, large brown
eyes, almost likc those of a girl, and a broad, high
forehead upon which fell a tanglc of brown mattcd
ringlcts. His quick cye seemed tolook the boy
ovcr from head to footat once. He answered:

“Yes! When will you go to work?”

"‘CAN | CET A JOIli A-DRU'IN , SIR i

upcoming cars of coal as the engincs lifted
out of the black shaft, and at last stepped
b the door of tlie little, weather-stained, dust-be-
nmed office, and asked thc question, “ Can | get
did not ask how much he ivould rcccive
~ his work,— he knew that all questions con-

* Now,” says Teddy.

“ W elll At ti'clve-thirty, sharp, repovt to Jim-
mie Grady, thc drivcr-boss, at the foot.”

Teddy gave hisnamc and then seated himself on
an upturned mine-car to await the coming of half-
past twelve, when the “ noon-spcll ” would be over
and work resuined.

( To he ceut/nurd.)

fivl

Va



lina.

IF'<

1

\m .

“T

GOOD ADVICE.

W e all are naughty, cross, or dull,
Sometimes; so hear the cure, dear!
Cast o'cr your face a pleasant grace,-
It will work its way in, surc, dear.
For if you think it best to pout
And wcar a surly air, dear,
That will not let had tcmpei out
Nor evil thoughts repair, dear.
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CHILD-SKETCHES FROM GEORGE ELIOT.

No. III.

“Daniel

Deronda.”

By Julia Magruder.

“EzRA COHEN” was the fiame insciibed above
ie ivindow of a certain pawnbroltei’s shop, just
Il ofthe district of Holborn, London.
lIOnemorning, when Mr. Cohén was busy with a
stomcr who liad come ‘‘to borrow a small sum of
loney on the sccurity of two platcd stoppers and
~ee tea-spoons,” a gentleman camc into tlic shop
Id asked lo be allowcd to look at some silver
lisps that were on view in thc window. Mr,
phen, beingcngaged, first called his mother to his
“ two new customers entcred,
| the repeatcd cali *Addy!” brought from thc
Ick nfthe slinp a group that the gentleman turned

Inkiy tostare at, feeling bine that the starc would

istance; but then

I held complimentary.
The gronp coiisistcd of a black-eycd young
bmanwho carried a black-eycd littlc onc, its head
|cady well covcred with black curis, and dc-
jsited it on the countcr, from which station it
pked round with even more than thc usual intclli-
Ince of babics; also a robust boy of six, and a
lunger girl, both with black eyes and black-
fgcd hair. ., The yoimg woman answer-
'to * Addy ' looked likc a sovt of paroquet in a
Jghi blue dress, with coral necklace and car-rings,
mhnair set up in a huge bush. The boy
run forward into the shop, with an energetic
fmp, and setting himself about four fcet from
tgentleman, with his hands in the pockcts of his
|nialurc knickerbockcrs, looked at him,” as if to
t'vhat lie was like.
* wVhiu ji yonr namc, sirrah ?’ said thc gcntle-
wfin patting his head.
I JacobAlexandcrCohcn,’ said the smnil man,
rail much easc nnd distinctness.
~ You are not named after your father, then?’
“'No; aftcr my grandfathei. He sells knivcs
pu rnzors and scissurs— my grandfather does,
Jacob, wishing to iniprcss thc stranger.
tk pvc me this knife,” Herc a pocket-knifc
drawn fortli. and thc fingers, both
prallyand artifieially dark, opcncd two blades
P acorkscrew, with much quickness.
5not that a dangerous plaything?’ said thc
N «iin, tunimg to the grandmother.
" "W r hurt himself, bless you 1" said
'‘ontcmplating  per with

small

grandson placid

VL XV._24,

“ “Have/i>« got a knife ?’ says Jacob, coming
closer.

“ ‘“Yes. Do you want to see it?’ said the gen-
tleman, taking a small penknife from his waistcoat-
pockect,

“ Jacob seizcd
little, holding the two knivcs in his palms” and
looking at them thougUtfully. “ By this time the
other clicnts were gone, and thc wholc family had
gathered to thc spot, ccnteving their attention on
the marvclous Jacob: the fathcr, mother, and
grandmother behind tlie countcr, with baby held
littlc girl in front,
to assist him in

it immediately and rctreated a

staggcring thercon, and thc
leaning at her brothcr's elbow,
looking at the knivcs.

“ *“Mine'sthc best,’ said J.acob, at last, returning
the other knife,” as if he had been thinking of ex-
changing, but liad dccided not to do so.

“ Fathcr and mother laughed aloud with de-
light. ‘You won't find Jacob choosing the worst,’
said Mr, Gohen, winking,” as if sure the gentle-
inan must admire his littlc son’s sharpness.

Aftcr this, Mr. Cohcn and his customer re-
tiirncd to their business matters, which had been
interrupted, and Jacob heard the gentleman pro-
posc to return in the cvening to complete thc ar-
rangement they were making.

“ “Well, you know, thisevcning is thc Sabbath,
young gentleman,” said Cohcn, ‘and | go to the
S/ioo/. The shop ivill be closcd. But accommo-
dation is a work of charity; if you can’'t gct hcrc
before and are any ways presscd

“ “1could be here by five— will that do? ' ”

As Mr. Cohcn asscnted, Jacob, who had bccn
eagcrly listening, said;

“ ‘“You are coming again.
more knivcs at home ?'

“ 1 think | have onc, said the gentleman smil-
ing down at him.

“'"Has it two blades and a hook — and a white
handle likc that?’ said Jacob, pointing to thc
waistcoat-pockect.

“ ‘1 darc say it lias.’

“ *Do you like a corkscrew ? ' said Jacob, cxhib-
iting that anide in his own knife again, and look-
ing up with serious inquiry.

“ ‘“Yes, said the gentleman.

“ ~Bring your knife, then, and we 'll shwop.’ said

Have you got any

39



CHILD-SKETCHES FROM GEORGE ELIOT.

Jacob, returning the knife tohis pocket, and stamp-
ing about,” as if satisfied with the bargam.

The gentleman now turned to the little girl, and
caressingly lifting her, he “ seated her on the
counter, and asked for her fiame also. She looked
at him in silence, and put her fingers to her gold
ear-rings, which he did not seem to have noticed,

“ “Adclaide Rebckah is her fame,’ said her
mother, proudly. ‘Speakto the gentleman,lovey.’

“ “Shlav'm Shabbes fyock on,” said Adclaide
Rebekah. ' -

“ ‘Her Sabbathfrock, she means,’ said her father
in explanation. ‘She 'll have her Sabbath frock
on, this evening.’ A e

““*And will you letme see you in it, Adclaiae.
said the gentleman. .

“ ‘Say yes, lovey — yes, if you picase, sir, said
her mother, enchanted with this handsome young
gentleman, whoappreciated remarkable children.’

When the gentleman “ arrived, at five o’clock”
that evening, “ the shop was closed, and thc door
was opened to him by thc servant. Whcn she
showed him into the room behind the shop, he was
surprised at the prettiness of thc scene. . «
This room “ was agreeably lit by a fine oid brass
lamp, with seven oil-lights, hanging above thc
snow-white cloth spread on thc central table™ .
The grandmother was arrayed in yellowish brown,
with a large gold chain. . < ¢ Young Mrs.
Cohén was ciad in red and black, with a string o
large artificial pearls wound round and round her
neck; the baby lay aslecp in the eradle, under a
scarlet counterpane; Adelaide Rebckah was in
braided amber; and Jacob Alexander was m
black velveteen, with scarlet stockings.”

He greeted the gentleman with prcssing inqui-
ries about the knife, which was promptly produce”
“ ‘l1s that the sort of thing you want, Jacob ?
he said. ;o - .

Jacob looked at it carefully, cxamining the hook
and blades, and drawing forth his own knifc to
compare them.

“ ‘Why do you like a hook better than a cork-
screw?"’ asked the gentleman.

“ ‘’Caush I can get hold of things with a hook.
A corkscrew won’t go into anything but corks.
But it's better for you — you can draw corks.’

“ ‘You agree to change, then?’” said the gen-
tleman. .o

“‘What else have you got in your pockcts
said Jacob, thoughtfully.

j.

“ *Hush, hush, Jacob, love !" said the
mother,” while the gentleman replied:

““ 1 think 1 must not tell you that Ouil».
ness was with the knives.””

Jacob looked up at him doubtfully, furamomt®
or two, and then seemed to make uphismind.aid
said gravely; ‘“ I 'H shwop.”” And he hantd
the corkscrew knife to the gentleman, who pum
in his pocket.

A moment latcr Mr. Cohén entctcd the loog,
and Jacob immcdiatcly “ seizcd a little vdveiKt
hat which lay on a chair and put it on, to appicetl
his father.

“ Mr. Cohén kept on his own hat, andiool;
notice of the visitor, but stood still «hile them
children went up to him and clasped his koes
then he laid his hands on each in turn and uuwd
his Hcbrew benediction ; whereupon the «ifc, «li
had lately taken baby from the eradle, hroiigh;
up to her husband, and held it under nhis mi-
stretched hands, to be biessed in its slcep.”

Soon after this the family sat down to the e
the gentleman joining them, and watchjng,*itl
much interest, the Hebrew ceremoiiinls practd
at the meal. Mr. Cohén “ washcd his hands,pro
nouncing Hebrew words the while: aftenraidk
took off the napkin covcring the disli and shnei
thc two long fiat loavcs bcesprinkkd with seed-
thc memorial of the manna that fed theii «ande-
ing forefathers,— and brcaking off small picts
gave one to each of thc family, including Aden.:
Rebckah, who stood on the chair.” YL
then began another Hebrew blcssmg, in »bob
Jacob put on his hat to join with duse imitititt
After that, thc heads were uncovereci . . m
and thc mcal procecded without any pecubanp-

This was by no means lhe last visit thc
man paid to the room bchind the shop,a!'ri-
children became quite used to secing him. J
would cali out “ ‘Hcrc ’s the young swell ~
he saw him coming, imitating words he teci n—-
his father use, and the gentleman rcmeraDeri"-
family so kindly that, after a whilo, '/c" ™
marricd, they werc all invited to
brcakfast, whcre *“ Jacob ate
and contributcd severa! small whinnymg ar
a free accompanimcnt to his fathers .
irrevcrently, but from a sensc 'bal fes*
was distinguisbing itself; whilc '
in a ncw Sabimtb frock, mamtaincd throug
grave air of rcsponsibility.”



A PIG THAT NEARLY CAUSED A WAR.

By Julian Ralph.

MAI' 8BHOW1KG THE DISPUTBD DOUNDARIES.

history that | have bcen ablc to find, and

inno popular hoolc of referencc that | have secn,
p Ingreatdcal of searching, is there any account
J» ihe fact that in the ycar 1859 a pig almost
P2c(l WBinio a war with Great Britain. All thc
Jpw s mentinn the excitement, bnt only as a part
1 anoi cr matter. Yet, when | was in the bcauti-
™«-Sariiishcd English city of Victoria, on
Isirend, ciése to thc Pacific coast of
I found many English sul)-

.about that pig,

u'lschicfcaused by it. Our country
v, . of a war the most awful in all
'C?j";' a”‘_’_ tiis comparatively slight incident
fc but liitle impression upon our pqople, all

lerk".k°'v'
IsnH 1 °

wrought up, as they were, ovcr the great questions
which turned upon the issuc of that terrible con-
flict. It was verydiiTercnt with thc people of Victoria
and thc great island of Vancouvcr. Theirs was
then, and has sincc been, a pcaceful existencc, and
thc shock and cxcitcment caused when onc ol
their pigs all bul brought war to their doors made
a deep impression on their minds.

Thcrc had becen a greatdeal of trouble over that
extreme north-western cérner of our country. It
was not definitcly known until fifteen years ago
wherc our territory endcd and British soil began,
The grcater part of the cérner no'v forming the
State of Oregon and Washington Territory, and so
highly prised by us, wasclaimed, atdifferent times.



PIG

by Russia, by Spain, and by Great Britain. First
Russia withdrew, and then, after Spain and Eng-
land, in 1787, had almost come to blows over it,
Spain gave up her claim. This left England to
dispute thc Gwnciship with us; and forty years ago
thc dispute waxed so hot that a political party m
this country favorcd going to war over it-

“ Fifty-four, forty,— or fight!” was the watch-
word of this party, which was led by the great
Stephen A. Douglas. By “ 54-40” was meant
the parallel of latitude, 54~ 40',— so that this
party of Americans claimed the land all the way to
the Southern end of Alaska. James K. Polk was
our Presidcnt during the hcat of this excitement,
in 1845. The more températe of our statcsmen
advised fixing upon Iati{bjgg ﬂg }8[ sur> HQ l’\%LrJ'"
boundary ; and in 1846 &ré&&t Mritd agreed, apd
it is our pvesent boundary linc. But the Pacific
coast, just at thatcérner of our country, is ragged,
and little islands are ihickly dotted along the
shore. Between twu groups of these islands run
two narrow straits of water,— onc called thc Canal
de Haro, and the other thc Rosario Strnit. Be-
tween thc two is San Juan Island. It commands
both water-ways, and henee it would be of great
valué to either country that owned it, in case thc
two nations should ovcr quarrcl. The text of the
agreement between the two countries reads that
the boundary at thiscomer should be “ the middle
of thc channel,” without saying which channel.
From 1846 to 1859, therefore, the dispute con-
been when there was doubt about the inain-land.

The two channcls lead for the British to the
Pacific coast of Cafada, and for us, to Alaska.
One channel, the Canal de Haro, is straighter
and broader than the other and deep enough for
the largest war-ships. It wasbcs thc western shore
of San Juan Island, a littlc green eminence fifteen
miles long and, in the broadest part, seven miles
wide. Although larger than Manhattan Island,
upon which New York City stands, only fivc Inm-
dred people live upon it. The northern part is
broken up into high hills, while the Southern end
is covered with lovcly pasture-land. Coal and
limestone are found in the hills, and off the
shore there is splendid fishing for coci, halibut,
and salmén. But it is on account of its fortress-
like position on the main channel and command-
ing both water-ways to Cafiada and Alaska that it
is most highly prized.

A man namcd Hubbs, who was pasturing sheep
on the southern end of thc
had for a neighbor,
named Criffithl

island of San Juan,
on thc north end, a man
This Griffiths was cmploycd to
raise pigs for the Hudson’s Bay Company, that
oid and famous institution which has existcd for

. airead, dam*ged

THAT NEARLY CAUSED A WAR.

two hundred and fifty years, and has been mii.
tained by brave and hardy men solely for thepr-
posc of trading with the Indians; giving ih»
money, blankeU, food, guns and atninuniim
return for the skins of wild animals. The pigsi*.
longing to lilis company overran the island ad
caused Mr. Hubbs a great dcal of trouble; b
onc day, in a moment of angcr, he wamcd I5
neighbor Griffiths that if another pig camcupu
his jand he would kill it. The very nexl dg i
pig did trespass there. It is altogeiher apti
that there is no record of its age, size, or coloi. m
of whethcrithad a fiame; or, in short, of ayhiny
about it, cxccpt that it went on Hiibbs's goud
— on that part where he was growing a fewwejt-

tablcs which the pigs kept by his ncightorU

fan, »= -
an important pig this was, all thc facis wouldpr
haps have been written down.

Mr. Hubbs kept his word and killed the pg

Griffiths was then as angry as Hubbs hadbm,
and immediatciy sailcd ovcr to Victorii,-Uit
busy littlc city on Vancouvcr Island, vhercik
officers of the Government, thc soldicrs, axd
ships-of-war had their hcadquarters.-and *
tained a warrant (or order issucd by .1con
law) for Hubbs’s arrest.
constable, went to arrest
to Victoria for trial
the pig.

A warmnt-server,
llubbs, and lo lakehB
upon thc charge of kjl™
But Hubbs refused to go with hmi, ft
said he was an American citizen, and that iti»

nothing to
The constable departed, and Hubbs, well knoci«!
thc officer would come back and try to forctiw
to go to Victoria, sent ovcr to Port Townscui.
W ashington Tecrritory, for Amerk.tn ptoiew
That part of our country was callcd byouru.
Department “ The Puget Sound lhsinct -
was then in command of Bngadici-Geneia
iam S. Harney. He is still alivc. and to =
home in St. Louis, wherc he w greatly ufe
and respocted, as the oldcst officcr .n outa®-
Lieutenant-Coloncl Casey, then ir. comma»
the Ninth Regiment of infantry, but noiv e
was at I'ort Townsend, and General Hara»!"'
him with a comiaany of soldiers to “ncamp ~
island and see to it that thc English did o
lest our fcllow-citizen, Mr. Hubbs.

But, while our soldicrs were sctting P.
tcnts on this green knoll in the great a «
was the wiWest excitement in Victoria. »
grrrqgirglfVancouver Island was Sir James

i
a
English srip Lfipd bv Rear-Adnuia'.>""'

C. Pr -.-u,ation of the island
he licaid P



jldiers of thc United States. W hat he said has
Joi Iwen writtcn down, but it is remembercd, by
ihcse «ho hcard him, that he threatened to take
L creot «ar-ships and “ blow the Yankccs off the
Bland,” He moved his war-ships over to one of the
jrbors of tlic island. Ilis business was figluing,
[Ad his first [liought was to do what inight have

funabloodi and terrible war, Sir James Doug-

\%

fte i-.,,
£, i 'uialiiks; , N
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k tiie govcrnor, was more températe; he pacificd
peadmiral, but lie thought it wise to send somc
British troops (wer to the isiand — not to fight thc
Smericans, but to iet them understand that the
fnglisli meant lo claim San Juan as their prop-
Sty. Captain Delacoinbe, of the Royal Engincers,
sent witli a company of English soldiers, and
ieir tents werc pitched on the northern end of
|the island.
I For five yc.irs that little island was occiipied by
gldiers of the two mighty nations. Each camp
Jfeplayed the liag of its country on a high staffover
1 * thc Stars and Stripcs fluttcring over
| ¢ pastures ,it one cnd, and the red banncr of
*'imong thc hills at thc othcr, only a
I ' miles away, On either shore thc people were
~"'ly excited, and many on both sides favored
l, . werc no more températe than the
when he Kkilled the
Englishman, Griffiths, was when
™ to sccure his neighbor’s arrest. The

his WORD AND KILLED THE

Americans supported their countryman, and the
English approved of what the Englishman had
done; so, atleastalong thc coast, both sideswished
to fight. As is so often tlic case, the soldiers were
thc least excited. The officers and men in our
camp became well acquaintcd with the members
of the English forcé, and the soldiers of the two
camps not only visited one another, but actuallv

i-' t

HIO."*

relieved thc monotony of life in that lonely place
by giving dinneis and partics, when the men of
onc camp would cntertain friends from the other.
News of what had occurrcd was dispatched to
W ashington and London; and General Winfield
Scott was sent postilaste, by way of P.nnama, to the
scene. In the mean time all our available military
forcé on that coast had bccn sent to San Juan.
General Scott withdrew all our soldiers, except
one company and induced Sir James Uouglas tu
Icave only onc company of British soldiers on the
northern cnd of thc island. This arrangemcnt
wascallcd “ a joint military occupation.” Itwas
decided to leave to arbitration the vcxcd qucstion of
which channel was the boundary, and both coun-
tries agrecd that cach should prcscnt arguments in
favor of what it bclicved to be just. Our Govern-
ment wished thc middlc of the Can.nl de Haro to
be ihe bordcr line, because we clainied that it
was the truc ship-channel; but to this the Brit-
ish had never been willing to agree, since that



boundary would give San Juan to our counti7,

nnd with that island went the control of the
gate-way to the English possessions. They wished
the boundary to be drawn along the middle

of the Rosario Strait, leaving them San Juan, so
that they could use the broader canal for their mer-
chant vesscls and ships-of-war, which could thereby
sail in perfcct safety to British Colurabia or to our
own Alaska, since both the San Juan side and thc
Vancouvcr side of the canal would then be English
territory. W hen all thc papers had been madc
ready (and the English admit that the American
papers and arguments were far bettcr preparcd than
theirs), itwas decided to give them to the Emperor
of Germany, and to ask him if he would notdecide
where the boundary should be.

Of course, the Emperor of Germany did not
actually do this, pcrsonally; but he handed the
papers to Herr Grimm, the vice-president of the
Suprcme Court of Germany, Judge Goldschmidt,
of the German Tribunal of Commerce, and Dr.
Kiepert, a grcat geographical authority df Berlin.
They made their report to the Emperor, and, on
Octuber 23, 1872, the Emperor rendered his deci-
si6on in writing, and gave a copy to Mr. Bancroft,

A workman plied his chunsy spade
As the sun was going down ;
The German King, with a cavalcade,

On his way to Bcrlin town,

Reincd up his steed at thc oid man’s side.
“ My toiling friend,” said he,
*W hy not ceasc work at evcntide
W hen the laborcr should be free?’’

‘1l do not slave,” the oid man said ;
“ And | am always free ;

-A groschen is a German

silver

for this country, and to Lord Odo Russell, for Ej|.
land. Hedccided thatthe American claim ivasjug,
and that thc middle of the Canal de Haro shjaiij
be the boundary. One month latcr, ilie Briiia
cut down their flag-staffand left the jsLind. hitis
a greatdisappointment to the people of Cafiadaaté
ofVancouvcr Island, for it gave to the United Stao
thc importantlitile island of San Juan, and thcoon
manding position on the marine higliway leadisj
to the Pacific coast of England’s American posss
sions, and thus our country sccurcd a grcater gai
than many bloody wars have brougiit lo fghiiig
nations.

Time makes many changes, but it hasnoidt-
creased the importancc of that little isbnd;fe
Vancouver Island has ceased to be a piminn
and become a part of British Columbia. S

Juan, iherefote, lies in the water-way bhctutn
British Columbia and its principal pott, Viciona
So, although the pig was merelj' in searchti

something to eat (as pigs ave, most of their limd
and although Mr. Hubbs desired only to saehi®
sclf from thc consequence of an angry act, Ameriu
well may be gratcful to both — cspecially loint
pig, for he lost his life for his country.

Though I work from tlie time | leave mybcd

Till I can hardly see.”
mHowmuch,” said the King, “ is thy gainiiradsir
“ Eight groschen,”* the man replied.

“ And thou canst live on this meagcr pay.
“ Like a king,” he said with pride.

“ Two groschen for me and my wifc, goodfiw”
And two for a debt | owc ;
Two groschen to Icnd, and two to spend,
For those who can’t labor, you know.

coin, worth about two cents.
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"Thyclebt?"said the King; said tire toiler, “ Yea,
To my mother witlr age opprcssed,
Who cared for me, toiled for me, many a day.
And now hath need of rest."

To ivhom dust lend of ihy daily store ?”
'To my boys— for their schooling; you see,
When 1 am too fecble to toil any more,

riiey «ill care for their mother and me.”

Andlhy h't t'vo groschcn ?” the monarch said.

My sisters are oid and lame ;

I give them two groschen for raimcnt and bread,
All'in the Father’'s namc.”

Tcars wclled up to the good King’s eyes.
“ Thou knowest me not,” said he ;
“ As thou hast given me one surprise,
Here is another for thec.

“lamthyKing; give me thy hand,”—
And he heaped it high with gold —

“When more thou needest, | command

That | at once be told.

“ For I would blcss with rich rcward

Th'e man wlio can pioudly say
That eight souls doth he keep and guard
On eight poor groschen a day.”

fe



ONATOGA’'S SACRIFTCF-.

By John

gNATOCA IN

Once, in the long ago, before the white man
had heard of the continent on which we live, red
raen, who were bravc and knew not what fear was
in battle, tremblcd at the mention of a great man-
eating bird that had lived before the time told of
in the traditions known of their oldest chiefs.

Thisbird which, according to the Indian legends,
ate mcn, was known as the Piasau.

The favorite haunt of this teniblc bird was
a bluff on thc Mississippi River, a short distance
above the site of the present city of Alton, lllinois.

There it was said to lie in wait, and to keep watch

Dimitrv.

TilR FOKES

over thc broad, opcn pvairies.
rash ludian ventured out alone to hunt upo -

fatal ground, he became the monstcrs ptey-

legend says that the bird, swooping down'u- ,
fierce swiftness of a hawk, seized upo
tim and bore him to a glooiny

it made its horrid feasts, The mon”ter
hadaninsatiableappetite or a prolongo

for tradition declares that it clcpopub'~-
Then it was that the wisc men oef
sce visions and to prophesy the

villages.

of the

37

ivibc.

Years of its ravages



anolher, until at length, according to thc
«as lust all reckoning of thc time when

iliat sir.uige, foul crcature camc to scourge
h~iuntiypl.iins. Years bcfore had died thc last
iiKii whose fathcrs once had hunted
he mastocloii, or chased the ostrich-iike diornis,
].cr- no«- [he yrandsons follo'ved the bison and
hedéer, 'I'he agcd men, wliose youth was bnt a
iniraemorv. cmild say only that the bird was as it
ad alwavs been. None likc it had cvcr been
eardofsavoiii vague traditions carried from tbc

filie'rise

ir Daricn ialhnius. There, thc legends ran, ncar
loblivba, a «ild hurricanc had once brouglU a
.jrd-lirndibat plagiicd tlicir coastfur many a weary
nooii, uniil a " isc man caught it in a snare, But

snare could save thc mon of the Illinois iribe,
herillini "— tbcy were duomed ! Ncts, arrows,
iraiagcms planned by the most cunning warriors,
like bad failed. Stili thc bird prcycd upon thcm.
There was .me, Onatoga, wlio began to pondcr.
Now, Onatoga was thc great leader of thc Illini;
iM whose nume ivas spoken with awe even in
he dhtant wigwams north of the Great Lakec.
.ong had he grieved and wondercd over the will
f the Great .Spirit; that he should look upon the
oenof the Western ptairies, notas warriors, but as

‘ ONATOGA, NEVEK CEASINU HJS CHANT,

I'cr or bison, only fit to fill thc maw of so pesti-
tni a thing as this monstrous bird! Bcfore thc
m@/moon bogan to grow upon the face of the sky,
Inatoga’s resolvc was taken. He would go to
jome spot deep in the forest where by fastiiig and
?rayer bis spirit would become so purc that the
meedl Master of Life w-ould hear him and once

?ain be kind and turn His face back, in light,
“pon thc Illini,

FACED THtt HASAU FEARLCSSLY

Stealing away from his tribe in the night, he
plungcd far into thc trackless forest. Then, biack-
ening his face, for a whole moon he fasted, The
moon waxccl full and thcn waned; but no vision
carne to assure him that the Great Spirit had hcard
his prayers. Oonl)’ night remainecl.
W earicd and sorrow-worn, he closcd his
But, through thc deep sleep that fell upon him,
carne the voice of thc Grcat Spirit. And this is
tlic message that carne tu Onatoga, as he lay
slceping in body but, in his soul, awake :

“ Arise, Chicf of the
thy race. Choose thou twcnty of th)- warriors ;
iilble-heartcd, strung-armcd, caglc-eyed.
cach warrior’'s hand a bow.
arrow dippcd in

one more

eyes.

Illini!  Thou shalt save
Put in
Give to each an
ihe vcnom of the snake. Scck
then thc man whose heart loveth the Great Spirit.
Let him not fear to look the Piasau in thc face:
but see that the warriors, with ready bows, stand
ncar in the shadow of the trees.”

Onatoga awoke; strong, though he had fasled
a month ; happy, though he knew he was soon
lo die! Who, but he, the Great Chief of thc
Illini, should die for his people— for was it not
death to look on the face of the Piasau ?

Binding his inoccasins firmly upon his feet, he

(SES NEXT PAOB.]

washed the marks ofgricffrom hisface, and painted
it with the brightest vermilion and blue. Thus, in
the splendid colors of a triumphant warrior, he re-

turned homcwarcl. All was silecnt in thc village
when, in thc gray light'of early day, he cntcred
his lodge. Soon thejoyful news was known. From

lodge to lodge it spread until the last wigwam was
rcached. Onatoga’s qucst was successful |

Then thc warriors began to gather, Furtively,
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even in their gladness, they sought his lodge, for
ihe fear of the Piasau was over all. A soleinn awc
fell upon them as they gathered around the chicf,
who, it was whispcred, had heard the voice of the
Great Spirit. Without, on that high
bluff, they knew that the fiend-bird
crouched, waiting for thc morning
light to revcal its prey. Within, in
sorrowing silencc, they heard how the
people coukl be savced ; but the hcarts
of thc warriors were heavy. All knew
thc sacrifice dcinandcd— their biav-
cst nnd thcii best!

Onatoga cliosc his twcnty warriors
and appointed them their place, where
the rolling prairie was broken by the
edgc of thc forest. Then, when the
sun shot its first long shafts of light
across the |Icvel grasses, the chief
walked slowly forth and stood alone
upon the prairic. The world in the
morning light was beautiful to Ona-
toga’s eyes- The flowers beneath his
feet seemed to smile, and poured forth
richcst perfumes; the sun was glori-
ous in its golden breast-platc, to do
him honor; while the lark and the
mock-biid sang his praise in joyous
songs.

He had not long to wait. Soon,
afar off, thc dreaded Piasau was seen
moving heavily through the clear
morning air. Onatoga, drawing himself
to the full mcasure of his lofty height,
raised his dcath-song. The dull flut-
ter of huge wings carne nearcr, and a
great shadow carne rushing ovcr the
sunlit fields. Onatoga, never ceas-
ing his chant, faced the Piasau fcar-
Icssly. A sudden fieice swoop down-
svard! In that very moment, twcnty poisoned
arrows, loosed by twenty faithful hands, sped true
lo their aim. W ith a scream that the bluffs sent
rolling back in sharp and deafening echoes, the
foul monster dropped dead ! The Grcat Spirit
loved the man who had been willing to sacrifice his
lifc for his people. In thc very instant when dcath
seemed sure, he covcrcd the heart of Onatoga
with a shiekl; and he suffcred not the wind to
blow asidc a single arrow from its mark,— the
body of thc fated Piasau.

Great were tlie rejolcings that followed andiici
were thc feasts that were held in honorof O
The Illini resolved that the stoiy oi tlie
deliverance and of the courageous love

J CARVEIirS CUT DEEI' INIO THE ROCK TUS FORM OF IRE

should not die, though tlie>' themselves solJ
pass away. The cunning carvers of thc tribeci
deep into the living rock of the bluff

form of the Piasau. And, in latcr n
young childrcn asked thc mcaning

figure, so unlike any of the birds thal ihey “
upon their rivers and their prairics, ihcn
fathers would tell them the story of thc Piaa»,»
how the Great Spirit had found, in Olialo?~
warrior who loved his fcllow-men bctter 1 an

loved his own Ufe.



DRILL; A STORY OF SCHOOL-BOY LIFE.

By John Preston T rue.

Chapter III.

When thc library door closed behiud Edward
fcare, it seemed for a moment to Harry Wylie
fcjt he had not a friend left in the world ; and he

od before ihe principal and General Long with
Leiihat of the same feeling in his heart that
Lst hav-e stiiicd thc blood of a Saxon captivo in
Ec Roman amphitheatcr when first he stepped
tio ihearena .and found himself confronted wilh
Erige beasts from the imperial menagerie, or with

lrmresav.igc mcn. Not that, inreality, cither
fthe gentlemen was in cliaractcr anything like
be above-mcntioned creatures; but the school-
joy mmd inwsis authority with strange terrors,
nd il ivas no lebellious feeling that threw back
lary'shead and brought thc glitter to his eye. It

i the bracing of his strength to face the music;
nc idea that he was cornered and at bay — not
Icorrect rendering of the situation, by any means;
Vstilla n.rtiiral one. For half a minute there

ia pause, a silence broken only by the sharp
lacltle of thc fire, that cast a ruddy glow upon thc
por.

1" Wylie,” said the General, sternly, “ did | not
kryou to report yourselfhere under arrest? ”
i“Yes, sir,” answered thc culprit straightfor-

udly.

1"Why, then, did you not do so? ”

“l was m.iking up lost lessons, sir. Since |
jivebeen ill 1 do not seem to remember things
jry wcll—"and pausing, he drcw his hand

xss his eyes with a perplexed and troubled gcs-
lie, iliat struck both men as singular. “ 1 was
ading Cicsar, and the time slipped by until I for-

itentircly.”

J ““Forgot th.it you wcrc under arrest 1” cried the
Beneral.

|To his in.irlial mind the idea was quite increcl-
|k, and the doubt was plainly writtcn on his
punicnance,

j" Sergeant Dafie will tcstify to my surprise, sir,”
f/bright red spot appeared in the boy’s chccks.

" “isnot necessary, Sergeant W ylie," said the
ifncipal, quietly, “ We have no doubt that it
ps as you say. You have been quite ill, 1
flicve?"

sir; " and Harry gave a grateful glance

in answer to the tone, losiiig not a little of his de-
fiant bearing.

“ Since you are now here, we will say no more
about that,” said the General, more mildly. “ You
were ordered under arrest for mutinous conversa-
tion while on duty. |If you have any adequate
e.xplanation to offer, we will now hear it.”

“ 1 was not on duty, sir,” said Harry, respect-
fully.

“ No? What wcrc you doing there, then?”
and thc General bit his lip, feeling that perhaps
he had bcen too hasty after all.

“ | was advisecl by Ihe surgeon to take a short
walk, sir, and did so. | went to the drill-hall
from forcé of habit. 1admit that what I said was
not quite right or wise perhaps; but, as | was
merely a spectator and not on duty, | consid-
ered myself frce to express what I thought, even
though it might be iiidiscreci,” said Harry, can-
didly. “ Here is the Surgeon’s certificate," he
added, prcscnting a folded paper.

The General took the paper, and mechanically
opened it. The principal was smiling to himself,
and remarked, after a pause:

“ If you had explained that, Wylie, whcn you
were ordered under arrest, thcrc would have been
no furthcr trouble.”

For a brief inoment Harry was grcady tempted
to explain then and thcrc why he had not done
so. But it was cvident that he had won his case
already, and furthcr pursuit would be mere re-
vengo, which was not in accordance with his sense
of honor; henee, after saying only, “ | suppose
so, sir,” he remaincd silent.

But thc General had no idea of allowing the
affair to be dropped in a stage of incompleto
developinent, and spoke out frankly :

“ | was at fault thcrc, Wylie, in being too hasty
to listen to you; and for that | owe you an
apology — | beg your pardon.”

If thc ceiiing had fallen, Harry could not have
been more astonished. That stern martinet, the
General, had beggecl his pardon! The idea was
so novel that he wanted to laugh, and he was so
thrown off his guard that he could only stammer
out something to the effect that “ itwas of no con-
sequence”; but a glow of satisfaction crept over
him, and perhaps neither pupil fior preceptor ever



had a more thorough respect for one another than
Harry and the General had at that moment.

“ Sit down, Sergeant," said the principal, kindly.
“ 1 understand that you havc sehous objections to
the drill as it is now conductcd. As no human
institution is perfect, | shall be glad to hear in
what respect this docs not come up to your ideal.
Perhaps it may be that we can conviiice you that
it is better than you think.”

Wonders would ncver ccasc! He, thc mutineev
who had been conductcd to hcadquarters by a
sergeant with thc relief detall, was invited to sit
down and to informally explain his views! For a
moment he had nothing to say; it would havc been
more in accordancc with his expcctatinns had he
ilow been on the way to the guard-house under a
week’s sentence. He was quivering in every limb
with excitement, and coukl scarcely control himself
sufficicntly to spcak. In a moment, however, he
straightened up and began :

“ It is n't to the drill, in itself, that 1 object,
sir. It is to the muskcts, for one thing, and to
the lack of cxercise for another. The guns are
too heavy for the smaller boys; they can not hold
them steady, and they shake all about, which
counts as a demcrit. Then,”— he paused a mo-
ment, and again drew his hand across his eyes
with the same pcrplexed gesture,— “ when | camc
here, two years ago, | was an active, muscular boy,
for one of my age. | did not havc a superior in
the class, in any sport; and in my studics, 1 think
the books will show that I ranked fairly well.”

“ Eighty-cight per cent.,” remarked the princi-
pal, in a matter-of-fact tone.

“ Just so, sir; and thc highcst is not much over
ninety. | have n’t lost much from my studies ; but
itishardcr to study now than then. 1forget things,
little things which | used to have at my fingers’
ends. Thcn 1 was athletic; tn-day I am — sick.
W hy, 1do not know; but there must be a reason
for it somcwhere.”

“ But where

does the drill come in, in thc
present case?” asked the General, a little impa-
tiently. “ For I am sure you can not lay your

illness to that.”

“ Yes, sir, 1 can— and 1 do,” said Harry, flatly.
“ The time occupied in drill should havc beeu
spent in useful exercise, instead of in walking
around the drill-hall carrying a wcight.”

The General looked at the principa! with a dis-
gustcd air, as though to intimate that he had heard
enough of such inconsequential discussion; but
the principal did not seem to take the hint. He
looked stcadily into the fire, with an abstracted air,
as if thinking it over.

“ How did you come to know so much about
hygiene, Wylie ?” he asked, suddenly.

“ My broiher Tom taught me, sir,” acsivBfJ
Harry, his eye brightening at the recollertka,
“ He was quite an athlcte, and believed that etm
boy ought to edulcate his body as highly &
did his-mind, since if he neglected the raste
he could not use his brain to the best advantageii
after hfe. The oid Grceks thougin so, andla
believed in them ; so he taught mea grcatdeal>
one time or another; and then I am soenttBi
and think for myself sometimes,” he added, «h
a touch of boyish pride. “ 1 don't sayam,,!
against the drill in other respccts, sir,” heim
urcd to add. “ I know all the arguments tki
are used in its favor as a lesson in discipline, fel
have read up the subject during thc last veaim.
In that respect Ibclievein drill as thoruughlyasdto
thc General. Itis only bccause it dues not co&
bine proper exercise with its discipline that lobjw
to it in its present shape; for not rinly jsiliw
beneficial itself, but it takcs up time that miglitle
used more profitably. Then again, 1 have driwv
two years now. When | carne hcre, my figle
was straight and symmctrical. No«, whenllca
in thc glass, | see that one shoulder is lowcnha
the other, pulled down by thc muskci’s wtdfii;
and 1 fecl onc-sided, generally. A third oi t»
otherboys are in the same condition. Askthcuilti
who fits the uniforms if he does not havc lopid
one shoulder more than he does thc uiher, inoic<
to make thcm ‘square.””

“ Is that so ?” asked the principal, startied, “1
had not obscrved it. You seem to have uusé
powers of observation, W ylie.”

Harry colored with plensurc. He wasale
proud of his eyc-sight, and he had iomcf)
boasted that he saw everything, bnt liis broito
had laughed him out of this as a Int ofjuvesi
conceit. s

“ You are sure that you are not ex.iggeraiingi
regard to the shoulders, Sergcant? Thatisaw.-
ter ofconsiderable importancc.”

The principal looked serious; whilc thc Ceni,
tuggcd at his mustachc, seemed about to spnt
and then, as if thinking bctter of it, rclapsedr

“ No, sir,” said Harry, firmly; “ I iliinkilwtWi)
one-third of thc second class will be found lobei:
I say.” L

“ Let UShcar what Mr. Garrett hastoswvi
it, and sec if his opinién is the same as
and the principal touchcd a knob.

For convenicnce, he had caused his stun;
connected by wire with the school tailor-s oo
he might always have a repairer “ on cal ™

Mr. Garrett soon appeared wiih n
tape still around his shoulders, and, on ¢
tioned, declared that one-third was a lo™



[isliouldsay that fully half thc second-year boys
L amilarly affected.

I When the t.iilor had gone, there was silencc in
L room for soinc minutes. The General had
Xihing to say; the principal was deep in thought;
Ird Hany, who had been more exciied than, con-
iidermg his iliness, was altogethcr good for
lim, felt ver\ liglit-headed and dizzy, and grasped
Lchair to'make sure that itwas not whirling
[bout the room with the rcst of the apparently
lilatious furniture.
f "How did you acquire your fine physiquc,
IWwilie? ” the principal asked, suddcnly.

UByhunting and fisbing, sir,” said Harry, rous-

"wwHEh ne CAMK TO Klb SENS&S AGAIN,

that you svould not be willing to take half of that
time for gymnasium work ?” and Harry was as-
tounded at his own hardihood in suggesting the
idea.

“ Certainly not,” said thc General, severely.

“ W ell,” said the principal, rising, “ | shall give
you a weck’s vacation, Wylie."

The General stared.

“You mean, | suppose, that I am suspended
for that pcriod,” said Harry, smiling faintly. He
had expected a sevcrer punishment, although sus-
pensién in itself entailed sufficienlly objectionable
features.

“ No.

1 mean to give you a real vacation. You

ME WAS LVING ON THE LOUNGC, ANO DANB AND THE PRINCIPAL WItRE

DENDINO OVEIt HIM ANXIOUSLY.”

Shimself. '-Then, loo, | was fond of archcry and
fraciised a grcat dcal.”

" Bowand arrows!” sniffed the General, with a
liile sarcastic laugh, “ W hat we need is a good
Symnasium, and thcrc is plenty of room for it In
pe endof tho drill-hall.”

“Why are you smiling, sir?” he asked, sharply,

sHarry failcd to conceal a fceling of amusemeiU,

he was reminded of what the Dutch cornct-
I'eyer said trhen the bandmaster kept telling
lin> to blow harder, “ But vere is dcr vind ter
pwe ftom ?”

Wespend two hours daily in drill. | suppose

are ovcrworkcd and nccd rest. | shall send you
out to Farmcr Brown’s, and you are not to look at
abook whilc you are there.”

“ But what about my class and rank, sir?”
asked poor Harry, witli his head in a whirl,
es-en yet liardly comprchending.

“ 1 do thc rnnking,” said thc principal, signili-
cantly. “ 1 shall cxpcct a full rcport of all that
you do, howcver, that 1 may judge whethcr your
memory is improvcd.”

Harry gnt upon his fcct somehow, and made a
military salute. The General seemed to be execut-
ing a war-dance around him, thc chairs and tables

.ind



to be performing a hornplpe ; and he was aroazed
to see the principal, the chairs, the tables, and the
General suddcnly begin tochase the squirrcl around
the room. Then the floor flew up and struck him
with a loud crash. When he carne to his senses
again, he was lying on the lounge, with his collar
unbuttoned, thc window open, his hair dripping
with water, and Dafie and the principal bending
over him anxiously, while the General held a basin
and spongc. The floor, chairs, and tables had
returncd to their normal immobility and thcre was
no evidence of their late unseemly conduct.

Chapter 1V.

How quickly a vacation can pass has never yet
been satisfactorily determined. W hether it is a
week or a month, at the end it rarely seems in
retrospect to have been of more than a day's dura-
tion. But when his leave was up, and Harry
Wylie jumped from the wag6n that brought him
back, his loug-bow in one hand and a fuzzy
bundle swinging from the other, his face was many
shades browner than when he went away; there
was a healthy light in his eyc, and a spring in his
walk; and he had left friends behind him where
there had been strangers. Farmer Brown had
shaken hands in a reluetant farewell when Harry
had come to say good-bye. Even Aminadab Doo-
littlc, the hired man, had pressediipon him aremcm -
brance from his scanty store of treasurcs, com-
pelling him to accept an oid fife, a relie of army
days, in the use of which the boy was quite expert.

That same evening, Edward Dafie rushed out
of the hall door and seized the rcturned himter by
the hand, bow and all, with an odd quiver of
suppvessed excitement in his grasp.

“ Come up to my study, oid man ! | 've a jolly
fire there, and when you get through with your
side, 1 ’Il tell you a tale that will beat all 50ui'
advcntures out of sight. We are right on the
eve of a mutiny 1”7

“On the eve of a mutiny! ” repeated Harry,
stopping short, but still holding his fricnd’s hand.
“ Dafle, are you — sane?”

“ Never saner; but come up and 1'll tell you
all about it. W hat’'s that in your hand? Par-
tridges, as | 'in alive !'”

“ Right, oid fellow! W e’ll have a partridge
stew with bakecl polatocs for breakfast, if I can get
the cook to makc it. 1 must go and report myself,
but | shall be back right away. Look after my
traps, picase ” ; ancl away went Harry toward
“ headquarters” on a run.

The princip.al was glad to see him, and ques-
tioned him in regard to his week’s advcntures at
some length, but prescntly said :

“ | see you have already heard of ihe sute«ti
affairs at the Institute and are impatient totia,!
more, so | will not detain you longer; I;
look to you, Wylie, for support, as lar g
influence allows, since you are in pan respomUt
for it. You will find a documciu upon jj,
table” ; and thcrc was a quecr twinkle in histj,
as he noticed the boy’s bewilderment.

“What on earth hashappened?” Harrysaidtj
himself. What was it that he was responbfc
for, and what was the document the principalind
referred to ? That last qucstion, howevcr,ivassic
ceptiblcof speedy solution, which madcHmta]|!t
to get away; so he laid two of his groase upontk
table, with the request that the principal nau
accept them as part of the report, and edged m
before the astonished preceptor could utter avrai
of thanks.

Dashing iipstairs, three steps .it a limg k
rushed into his room, and felt around upontlt
table till his hand touched a long envclope; Uk,
thanking his stars that it was Friday, and in
werc no lessons ahead, he hastcncd lo DaiA
room.

“ Now, then, Ecl, speak quickly, and tellmei3
about it.”

“ It 's broomsicks, Harry 1" said Fd, sderd).
“ That's what it is! Broomsticks! Steady,"-a
Harry made a gestiire of impatiencc,— " | 'noii’
ing to it as fast as possible. You rcmembciilie
factory- across the lake? well, two days ago, abif,
four-horse team carne from that factory, loaded;
the muzzle with broom-handlcs. Thcy werekt
at the armory; and four hours aftcnvard, edy
biessed muskct in the racks was boxed upandstsi
to the railway station, marked for some io>™«i
West. Whcn the boys went in to drill, instead.
the guns they were given those broomsticks;
some of the fellows were so mad that thcy tole
them across their knccs.”

“ More fools they!” intcrjected H.trry.

“ But of course the principal soon stopped unt
About twenty of them, led by Lieutenant Ranliii
refused to drill, and every one of tlicm js o
the guard-house. After thcy werc set'led, *
principal condescended to tell us th.it *
a temporary arrangemcnt, and tlial thc
as lie very politcly called them, bciiig borro«ci
must be tveatcd gently. But the boys aren
clear through, and vow, to a man, that iiihd
those things, thc battalion will be kno'vn a
‘Wilcl-Lake Witches.” The sccoucl
thc ringlc.ider, and it 'll cost him his shM
straps, or I 'm a Diitchman.”

Harry drcw a long breath of astonishment

“ It was a stupid thing to do to“gei ~
mutiny,” he remarked in a moment. No g&
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luid ever come of that, for of course the General
I have to deménstrate his authority, and he

In'ilhe most lamb-like man in the world under
Lhorovocalion.”
fEd barst into a laugh. “ That'’'s a fact,” he
Wed, “ as vou ought to know. 1 say, though,
U 'si’'nlhat big cnvelopc?”

mTobe sure; 1 had forgotten it,” said Harry,
ihctorc it open and began to read the inclosure,
I eyesdilatiiig with surprise.

«Uhai on carth, Ed ! just listen to this !

[ fu SSSCSAXT HIINKV WVLIE.
=5)»' .V 'Scan”v liaving occurred, iu rccognition of your gen.
dMndinsandaiteniion lo deiails while on duiy, yon are herchy
mimed .Vtling Second l.icmenant, iu place uf l.icuteiiani Raiikin,
lloLtvoRtH LoKG, General Commanding.'

Lncytlie grim smile ivith which tlie Genci-al wrotc
Lii"

IEd looked al Harry, and Harry looked at Ed.
mnsimiiltaneously they brokc into a laugh.

: congratidlate you, and, as | have remarked
Iforc, ivliv w.is | not' born with opinions worth
Insidering?” said Dafie, with a sigh. “ Butyou
lust keep quiet over the share you had in turn-
|1 Winto brotinstick-riders, oid fellow, or you "1
Id your path rather a thorny one.”
j‘irs only an .acting commission, not a regular
le; and it is likely to be canceled at any time
jien they decin Rankin sufficicntly punished,”
li<d Harry, sagely. “ | shall not put on any airs
mil.”
|"Don’t yuu bclieve it,” Dafie declared. *“ 1
pve knmvn tlirce acting-coinmissions in my bricf
ne, and cverj' one of them was confirmed later

You'll be .Major yet 1” and with that proph-

ringing in his cars, Harry rose and bade his
lend good-niglit. Tliere was not much sleep for
|m, howevct, he had so much to think of. How
ppeakablyjolly it would be ! His letters would
pcumc addressed to “ Lieiitcnant” Hatl7 Wylie,
jsie.idoiihe more plebeiaii “ Sergeant.” Yet,
jibe time, he had bcen proud of the step that
liseil him to tlie latter rank. How oid Tom
jiuld rcjoicc, and shake his hand when they ncxt
lei, and what .1 thing to have the boys at home
W . He must writc to Tom that very night.
ficn, ivitliout itirilier clclay, he must suidy up the
~ticsheivas to iindcrtake, Icst he should make
pisiakes in delivering his nrders; and he straighl-
?mfound his copy of “ Upton’s Tactics,” and
mii scveral hours very profitably in rcvicwiiig

'Mnual, and piitting liimself and his command
ffo imnginary situations, and then extricating
TO by rule.

[As for Daiie, he sat looking into his fire for a
liitic aftenvard, secing visions. Ilc saw the
halion marching out of the drill-hall into thc

parade-ground, and forming. He saw himself a
private in the ranks, with Wylie by his side. He
heard thc order read that madc his friend a corpo-
ral, and was once more applauding with the rest.
Then the scene and the time of year changed,
and the same battalion was in the drill-hall, wit-
nessing another promotion to corporal— this time
his own. Then half a year latcr they were made
sergeants together. But Wylie's first little start
had widcned, and his friend was “ first” sergcant
and he “ second.” Now thc rift was opening still
more, for the gap between first sergeant and second
lieutcnant was wider by far than that between the
previous stages. Throughout, Wylie had kept just
a step ahead. Itwas so, too, in thc class-room.
W hen his percentage was eighty, W ylie’s would be
cighty-five. He was like the horsc that tried to
walk fast enough to catch the hay that swung be-
forc his nose, and Ed moodily recognized the fact.

He was notactuallyjealous, fior yetenvious. He
would have scorned to do anything to puli W'ylie
down, but he could not hclp wishing that some
lucky chance would arisc to bring thcm more on
a level, and to give him an even chance once more.
But that does not often happen twice, either in a
man’s Ufo or in a boy’s career. The two had started
as equals when they cntered the Institute, and it
was Danc’s own fault that he had not profited more
by his opportunitics. If he had been as carncst
as his friend had bcen, and less conteni to let well
enough alone, he mighthave stood even above him,
sincc Wylie was not an unusually bright scholar.

At about thc same hour, the General sat in the
library, examining the grouse which Harry had
given to thc principal, while doubt struggling
against coiwiction was clcarly expressed in his
coimtenance.

“ Do you mean to say that that boy shot these
birds with a bow aud arrow ? Are you sure that
they wcrc not killcd with a rifle? The wounds look
to me likc those made by a thirty-two caliber rifie-
ball.”

“ The twist of thc arrow in fiying would produce
much the same woiind as a smali-bore rific-ball
when it struck,” said the principal, oracularly.
Thcn changing the subject, he said ; “ But | have
madc up my mind definitcly. It washigh timo for
a rcform, for Wylic’s stntcment as to the physical
condition of thc boys was based on practical ob-
scrvaiion. He seems to be unigiic among them
in quickncssof cye — arcsult of hishunting habits,
perhaps. It seems to me that for thc last week
I have clone nothing but write letters to manu-
facturers and clealcvs. It was fortinate that 1 so
casily fouiid a inarkct for the muskets, for other-
wise tlic change would have cost a small fortune.
I have found a manufacturer who has a reputa-



tion foi* honest woi'k and low pviccs; and veally,
ihe terms which he offcrs Icave a small balance in
my favor. Do you know any one who undeistanris
quarter-staff play ?”

“ How should 1 ?” said thc surprised General.

“ Wc must Ivive some one, however,” said the
principal, musing. “ Thecre is that little English-
man at Fairhaven. 1 believe that he does. At
all cvents, I’ll write to him and find out.”
“ Wecll, Mr. Richards,” said thc General, rising,
as yon know, | have n't much faith in thc vent-
ni-c ; but I will not be a drag upon it. 1 can not
now promise any entlnisiasm, but | will not fail to
do my best with thc boys, in susiaining you. I'cr-
haps | am too oid. We oid fogics should give way
to younger and more progressive men. |

saw,

“Jufff LISTEN TO THIs!’

however, that Boston recenlly voteci ten thousand
dollars for the purchase of muskets for its scliool
battalions.”

“ Ten thousand dollars wastcd !” cried the prin-
cipal, «ith energy. “ My broom-liandles cost me
but ten cents apiccc, ancl the hard-woocl ones
ordered in their place, whcn ready, will be cx-
changcd for them nt an expense of only ten
more.

“ The boys rcvolted at the idea of broomsticks,

but it was because they did not understand €
plans. When thcy coraprehcnd them in alltlidl
bearings, they will vegvct having grumbled r
and will have more faith in me in future
that reminds me ; «hat sluill we do «ith Lieiitn]
ant Rankin ? 1 do not wish to have him rEdujl
to thc ranks; it would be beneficial toilit;ej[
perhaps, but woiild be vcry bad fur him. 1lijgi|
it would ruin him.”

“ Nonscnsc ! It wil do him good, and taVtiil
conceit out of him,” said the General, soine»In|
impatiently; but the principal shool; his heed,

“ If there were time, it might; but he sir,.!
hcrc only a year more, and he would goouiundel
a cloud that would remain throughout liistel
We must tcmper justice with mcrey, my irienil

SAID HAKHV. "

I have been thinking that we might
Sergeant Wylie a special instructor m assisty
the ncw drill, ancl, aftcraproperinu.nm l«™
reinstale tbc lieutenant.”

“ Well, it is your plan, not mine; aati
go to «ork tijion the ncw manual of arras3
but I may have to journcy to New
material before it is fmishcd, so bcwareo "
bili for traveling expenses,” said thc Gene.
ingly, as he left thc room.

( ve> cut,0tritunM.)



ACCIDENTAL

By Edgar

HIGH ART.

Mayhew Bacon.

MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON— ONE OF THE AUTHOR'S «IASTERPIECES.

‘Wanted,— Something to do !"
J Thus agrcat many yoimg persons, and not a few
Jlihcir eldcrs, might word an advcrtisement tnily
tibodying tlic wish which is iippermost in their
hinds. The greatest enjoyment which can be
Tiagined by an active person is to have some
|lcasant work which will occupy brain and hand
tihc same time.

| Mostamateurs are tired of pretending to be wiser
jiao they are, and yet, having formed a habit
If raaking piciurcs, wonld like to exercisc it,
] only they could do so without seeming to prc-
pd lo be ariisls. For the flame “ artist” is onc
pt lightly to be bestowed; although latcly it has
tn taken down and dragged about until it has
tome rusty and dusty,— like some oid garmecnt,
|nceworn at a wedding, which thc children have
pn pennitied to take for their masquerad-
fk- Of course we all know thal there is noth-

very new in this; :n fact, | doubt whethcr
ferc is such a thing as a very new truth; but,
jill. even some oid things may be worth new con-
idcration.

I Theolhcr day, as | was thinking about our child-
|b efforts to attain artistic results without having
limdergo the toil and trouble of artistic labor, |
j«stanlcd by a very cmphatic slap on the back,

Ihe whispcred siiggcslion: “ Tl’y accidental

I was pleascd with the idea, and,
I the first opportunity, put it to the test of act-
trial, Some years ago a friend told me of a
hrplan, but all, beyond a recollcction of its
Yol. XV,— 35.

piiires!”

results, was forgotten, and so | began by experi-
menting.

First, 1 took a saucer, put into it about a tea-
spoonful of water, and thickened thc fluid by
rubbing in it a stick of inclia-ink. till I had a mixt-
ure not quite black enough to write with, and still
not light enough for any mere tindng.

Next, | got a soft, oid, Unen rag, some bits of
paper of divers sizes and various grades, from note
to heavy straw papcr, and tlien I went to work.

Dabbling
the rag in
the ink, 1
soaked up a
large por-
tion of that
somewhat
irresolute
fluid, nnd
clroppedthe
moist rag
down upon
a shect of
paper, tak-
ing carc to
smudgo it a
little, with
my hand,
beforc lift-
ing. Result? Nothing, except inky fingers. |
tricd it again, with fluid a little thicker, and thc
inky fingers became still inkier. Five times more.

M)RVWAIT OK A LADY. (PROM THU JAPANESE

OP CHINCt.B YEUDI PAN.)

3%



ACCIDENTAL lilGH ART.

Continuing my artistic career, 1 soon catntk,
tlie conclusién that a rag makcs a very good lax
saving machine indeed, but requires a littlc pa
tice if one \vould use it to thc best advDutji't |
For instance, if onc gcts a more closely pachj
and inkier wad at one cnd, and a sort of floiiq
skirt to trail offat one side or to sweep freclyabooi,
there will be much more likelihood of accoraplia.
ing a group of figures, or trees, or liop-nadi
with an cffcctive background of sky, t'atcqorgai-
den vegetables. A fine cffect of strong lightsanj
shadows, such as one secs in Retnbrandt’s e

PELIS ANCORA ACCIDENTALIS

and | was beginning to feel discouraged, when 1
thought | saw, upside down, something like a
picture. I turned itaround, felt encouraged, and
wenton, having frequently to replenish the saucer.
Then all at once the rag, and the ink, and I, to-
gether, without Consulting one another, produced
a picture, to copy which would puzzle a Chinaman.
It was a vefit&hXa J™elis Angora accidentalis (you
«ill notfina that in any zoological work). On the
whole it proved to be so fair a representation of an
Angora cat that I shall give it to you now with-
out a single additional touch.

This was inspiring; the more so as it was fol-

lowed by two or three other inasterpieccs (with REMIINANDT RANCC,

onlyafailure or two between), and each one show-

inga certain “ freedom of handling,” “ grasp of 1Ngs, may be attained by putting a great dal - _
subject,” and “ rangc of style,” that would have decision into the ink, rolling the rag into smallcw-1
made Turner mad with envy. 1 made up my pass, and striking thc paper in such a«uyas

take it entircly by surprise.

A “ Claude Lnrr.iinc” caiins
be made in so simple away, b»
evcr; that takes much dederais
wresUing with thc rag; andik
result is apt to be smudgy._e'«E
after all YOur painstakingctw fti

For clear art, altogcil'« «e
trammelcdbvsubservicnceBur
school or systeni, l ean «
rccomraend thc mctliod almi
described in this papcr.

A still better way, cspcoal;
one wishcs to keep withinal*

THE HICHEST CNKKOWN MOUNTAJN I'HAK ited fiekl of action,
mind that the first magazine that wanted to employ lags and two saucers Of ﬂ“'_d_ one i
. than the other. The first, if used modérate.
so masterly arag must pay me my own pricc,— and i . i
the price advanccd with each new masterpiece. lightly wrung out, will provide thc sky an
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“TaREfi TIMES 'kul.’ND WENT THE GALLANT SHII*."

~ound; and the second, freely used, dashes in a
HCground. Sometimes the light and dark rags may
ruscd together, tu advantage. Or — still another
jneihod— substiuite a roll of thick tissue-papcr for
|he linen, and work out your own variations.
The occupation is a fascinating one, and harm-
kss,sinceindia-ink, iinlike ordinary ink, wili readily

wash out. A thousand changes may be rung on the
process, and still there isroom for invention. CofTee
may be used to stain the pictures, giving them
the appearance of photographs; and sometimes
a few lincs added to a chance picture will makc it
“a thing of beauty,” while the cheapncss of thc
process is “ ajoy forever.”

THE SLO'Y OLD METHOD



sar-r- by

I fj-(~eor~« Oooperr 5

He was not at all particular
To keep the perpendicular,
W hile walking, for he either skipped or jumped.
He stood upon his hcacl awhile.
And, when he went to bed, awhile
He dove among the pillows, which he thumped.
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He never couW keep stul a bit;
Tlic lookers-on thought ill of it;
llebalancedon his ear thekitchen-
btoom;
And (lid some neat trapczing,
Wriicli was woiKdeifully pleas-
ing,
I Onevery pcg m Urandpa’s harness

From absoluto inanity,
The cat approachccl
insanity
Tu see him shde the
banisters, so rash;
But once, on that ma-
hogany,
W hilc tryiug to tobog-
gan, he
Upset his calculations
with a crasii!

V.

And since that sad disaster

He has gone about in plaster,—
Not oi Paris, likc a nice Italian toy;
e Bul thc kind the doctor uses,

Whcii the bumps and cuts and bruises
Overedme a little, regular, live boy !
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a quick, little
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ELSIE?’S PET.
Bv JVNET E. Ruutz-Rkes.

Did you ever see a Bullfinch ? It is such a prctty bu

One day little Elsie was very good, and Mamma gave her

a present. It was a sweet little Bullfinch, in a cage. He
could whistle a tune. Elsie loved him very much. and she
likedto listen to him. Besides, he was very clever. He”un
learned to know Elsie, and when she called, Bulh «1k' h

and chirruped to him, he would puthis head on onc sideand
look so knowing ! Ifshe took a seed between her rt-syliF

and held them near the cage, Bully would look firstonf

way and then another, with his bright eyes, and hop. ljop
hop,— wuntil he carne quite near, and then”™ he
peck with his beak, catch the seed, and eat it up!

a bright little bird !

Every evening, when Elsie went to bed. Mamma opened his

, L. n-panl
cag



let him fly over the room ; and then she did not shut him up for the
lidit, but let M aster Bully perch where he pleased. Sometimes he would
euleliimscifupon the table, or the burean — standing with his brighteyes
ihutancl his head underhis
niig. But every morning
je woke up at the same
iidiir;just as the dock was
Itriking seven. He would
erchoiilittle Elsie’'spillow
and peck, peck. peck at her
ioft cheek till she awoke |
One cokl frosty morn-
sumething sad hap- '
JeiKcl.  Nothing perched
jinElsie's pillow,— no little
5ully carne to wake her
up! When Mamma had

Joiked cverywhere around the room for him, she found him, at last, on the

nantcl all ciiddled up in a heap. She took him very gently in her soft hand,
IUi poor little Bully shivered when she touched him. She tried to make
lim stand up, but she found that one little leg was quite crooked. Poor

Ily was lame from the coid !

Little Elsie was so sorry ! But Mamma thought she could help Bully, so
|Jhe brought hot water and bathed his poor leg. Then she put .some soft,
jvliite wool in his cage, ancl laid him down wupon it, very tenclerly. After a

I'hile BulK' opened his beak, and gavc a little chirp, chirp! " w hen Elsie
jleard it, she sprang out of bed and said :

"Oh, I know he is hungry !'”

Then she pattered about the room with her bare little feet, found the seed,
Ind tooksome in her fingers and held it up to him. At firstBully would not
?ke it; he scarcely opened his eyes; but, after .she had waited a little, he
lave a sharp peck, and caughtitfrom her hand. Then Elsie gave him some
lorc, and after a while Bully fell asleep. W lien Elsie was dressed she went
"look athim again. ITis eyes were open, so Mamma bathed his poor foot

gnce more.

Soon it was better, so that Bully could stand upon it quite well. and even
jop about again ; but Mamma was afraid to let him fly about the room at
pightt And now Elsie must wake herself in che morning, for Bully does not

pnie to peck at her cheek !



Alt:
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SOME WORK FOR LENT.

By Louise Stockton.

One day when Philip was very miserable with
a horrid cold, and Harry — who was his sister, and
not his brother— very cross with the same trouble,
the children gqiiarreled all the morning. Harry
usually began thc discussions, and she was the
most disagrccable in them, because she was al-
ways “ the most” of everything. Shc cried the
loudest, and laughed the mevriest, and scolded the
quickest, and forgave the soonest. Her cold had
been worsc than Philip’s, but she was getting well
first. Their last quarrel was becausc she would
pretcnd that her doll’'s music-teacher had come,
and ivanted her to take her lesson on the plano in
the nursery, and Philip did not likc it because his
head achecl. He said he would n’t care so much
if Harry could sing, “ but she never got a tune
right, and she banged so.”

Harry replied that sJie was n't singing, it was
Margcry.

“ If Margery cou/d sing,” he retorted, “ she 'd
have a better voice than the one you lend her, and
shc 'd havc some sort of an idea of the tune to
‘Hold thc Fort.””

* How do you know?” said Harry. “ You don’t
kntiw what my doli would do !”
“ Well, I know what mine would if I had one.

She would n’t yell like that.”

* Oh, your doli would do wonders,” said Plarry,
and off she started again, but this time she sang
“ Annic Lauric,” and poor Philip put his fingers
in his ears.

It was then Jeanctte looked up from her
book.

* My goodness,” said she to her mother, “ if
two sick children are so disagreeable, what nuist
a whole hospital be ?”

* They would n't have a dreadful oid piano in a
hospital,” said Philip, in an aggrieved tone.

* Oh, Philip !'” cricd Harry, jumping off the
piano-stool and throwing Margery into Jeanctte s
work-basket. “ Let's finish our hospital cards !”

“ Considering,” said their mother, “ that Easier
is only two weeks away, and that you chose those
cards for your Lenten work, and that not one-ha!f
of them are done, it would not be a bad idea to
give some time to them.”

By this time Harry had opened a table drawer,
and had pulled out a pile of large, delicately tinted
cards about sevcnteen inches long and thirteen
wide. Next she had appropriatcd Jeanette’'s scis-

sors from the basket and her mother’sfromhs
lap, and pushed everything on the talde outoillt
way. Then she dragged up the piaiio-siool

“ Come, Philip,” she cried, “ I 'm all ready.”

“ Just have patience for one minute,” saidla
mother, rising. She removed everything fromikt
table, and spread out a ncwspaper. Onihhshe
laid the cards, the boxes containing the piciorfi
for pasting, and the scissors. Philip brought H
mucilage and sister Harry pulled upacotnfotialk
chair for him.

Now they rcally were ready for work,

They had quite an assoitment of gay advriisin»
cards, and some Christmas cards, and plenlyoili»-
ures cut from jllustratcd ncwspapcis. ‘'flieya
whatever figures thcyfancied, out of the cirds,ani
thcn pastecl thecm on the large shects of catdboaii
W hen they first thought of doing ihi5»ork,ilet
intended to make a picture scrap-book, Im
friend told thcm that if they pastccl ihc pdure
on sepéarate leaves, thcsc, bcing divided among ti*
children, could be secn by many at once.

Harry often said she hoped the sick childia
would get as much pleasure from the cards asto
gave her and Philip, and they uscd to wondcrifibr
others would guess out thc storics they medeip
about the pictures. They putall sorts of figurcsi»
gethcr, such as are in thc big illustralion. «ine
hardly two are from tlic same picture, andc»
posed thcm into some funny groups. Theni
made other kinds of cards ; onc oftlicsc «as
up entircly of flowers, and a bright, pretty «i'
was. On another, Philip made a
this contained only animals ; and on slili a
was a “ Noah’'s ark.” This they madc iogcto
The procession wound all about from tnpto»
ofthc card. Itwasa curious
sure, would have astonished Noah. H'irt
dancing bears, and elcphants witlt ho«dnl«
their backs, and circus horses, and m
dressed like Italian /assaron, aml pil
apples in their mouths, and evcn a
turkcy carricd on thc heads uf th«c
They spent days over this card, n
animals, and plcnty of fun
The card which 1 borrowed from
which thc picture opposite isacopy,
pretty, brightcolors are not given. isno

them, but it is one thatwas not T3S
Mondaycamc, and so did notgotothc P



SOME WORK

- Some of these figures, cut from stiff
r ‘" 'p not easy to paste, but tbe childrcn
K d them (on the wrong side, of course), with

1~er 3 thin-
wni lie fot " f**' luoments. They

len became softcr and more pliable.

EOR I.ENT.
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telling how grateful his poor little paticnts were
for them, and how cards were handed from onc

bed to another,

and how they were exchanged,

and how each child
had a favorite.

But the two children had
to work very hard all the
Saturday beforc Eastcr to
finish lhcin, because, when
their colds wcrc better, thc last
snow carne, and thcynaturally
had to givc a grcat dcal of
time lo Iha!, but still they

ONE OF THE HOSPITAL CARPS MADE BY FHILtr AND HARRY

The young doctor in care of whom these cards
«csentwroiE ihc children the nicest of letters,

kept their resolution, and itwas on Easter Monday
that the packagc was sent to thc hospital.

"™



JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

Make way, makc way for mad King March !
1 hear his heralds in the larch

Above my head.
Blow on, ye braggart buglers, blow !
Ye can not fright us, well we know

Winter has flcd.
Your king’s wild reign is brief, at best;
Before the April robins nest,

Ye will be dead !

Yes, it is only fair, 1suppose, to talk in this se-
vere way to the noisy winds. But 1do not do it of
my own accord. A St. Nicho1as Writer, Emina
C. Dowd, “ put me up to it,” as you boys say.
Yet March is a good oid month, and, as | halfsus-
pcct, not a bit more mad than other blusterers.

The Dcacon says that March in former times
was countcd as thc first month of the year. Now,
as you know, he stands third on the list, and he is
not overplcased, 1suppose. Look into this mat-
ter, my dcars,--that is, look into thc Encyclopc-
clias, if you can lift them,— and you ’ll see that
the Dcacon is right.

Poor March ! Fair play is a good thing. This
is the way thc Little School-ma’am once talkccl
to March;

Dear, bustling March, my Friih/inff,* come!
First month to-day, as first of okl.
Thine thc fresh song and wakened hum ;
Thine the glad rill's rccovered flow,
And thine the stir the sod below.
Thy rap and tap and suminons bolcl,
Stai tlc the carth from slumber’s hold.

O month contcnt! My heart to thec!
No clamor now, no sudden throe —

The earth is roused ; her soul is free;

How calm art thou, thy victory won,

How vestful, in thc rcstful sun!
The maiden April cometh slow,
Thou ’lIt grceC her like a king — and o,

INAUGURAL ADDRESSES.

Here is a new subject for considerntion, Ilu”l
gural addresses, to be sure, don’t groivinul
mcadow, but boys do, and any American W n
he isn’t carefui, is liable to bloom into a picsideil
under favorable circumstances, so yon shall hn|
RobeiCs Ictter:

Dear Mr. Jack; | hnvc bcen readir\g about ihe Inaiapjtim
dicsses ofihc Presidentsoiihc United States, amlore siatcirot,.
rAcher several siatcments in or\e, concerning iho»c oi AbnhaaL:!
colu, and a few oiher Presldenis, special)y caught niy aucaive ~
I shall copy thc iitiurcti out carefully for you to show loifctcr
It appearsihatthc firstinaugural addre's o i Pichidcnilin~dn nvi
one knows ihat he scrved lwo lernis oioiHoe) cutiiaiuvd 3jgSii it. |
and among these ihc pronoun 7/
second inaugural addrcss iMarch,

appcari> juM 43 liovniUiv |
lins) ctmiamgt oiil)¢i? *  *
and ihe pronoun J is used but once.

George Woshington's Iwo jnaugtuafr, a appea’, in dipcTwail
werc somewhat The fir>t conuiboliTil
woids, including so | s; and fii thc second, which had «34 «LiCihl
vaid / only 6 limco.

“Well, whalof it?"
whai | want 10 knotY.
foT James

suniiar to Lincoln's.

poire of thc boys wU) fay, ThatrAl
Thecro i» no sieady law jn ihc maRer.élc |
Monroc, who iwicc sert'cd as our | tchident,yu:t:|
people 1x44 inore wordsin his second inaiigiiial (han he didm !
2irst, and iie tised his personal pronoun 7 timer oUviat ijufi'Azi:|
former occasion, thai is, 24 iime'<. In faci, hiN "I'CoihJ inaiici‘i.l
which containcd 44C6 words ienoitgh lo fill nearly (itc al.'€N' |
N iCHOLAS! Is thc longcst inaugura) wiih which auy I'resmibil

yet favorcd our country. Yours respcctfully,

? OSENLh i

LONG AN D SHORT LfVES

Some creauires flit tliroiigh this life in afetj
hnurs, and some come to stiy. .\s imsiancesl
there are the clay-fly and thc elcphaiit. Howl
can a healthy spccimcn of cach liveBul l«til
you not to attempt to give me their infildqiA
That sort of calculation has its malignant sktj
and can not be allowed near this pulpit.

WHAT s 172

My birds tell me startling stories nf hig fuitijil
spiders whosc webs are strong cnmigli lo ukl
unwary liltle fcathcrcd snngstcrs captive. Dnl
mention also themygalc, of South Aiiierica. -Vn.|
what is that ?

That story of thc great spidcr-wcl) piinicsi»
My birds are truthful as the sunlight iisclf. i>i|
yet— well, 1 only know that every spider-stbinj
my mcadow vanishcs at the very touch nf abiiii’
wing, and, by the way, thc spidcr hiinsetf gtw'l
ally remembers another engagemeiit jit that
moment.

GROWN-UP

LITTLE FOLK.

Dear Jack; Here is something that I rnlj
in abook, and | want ycu to picase find culi'|

is a tiue account;

The inhabitante uf ihe Aadaman
ncnplc ir tho world.

Islanbs are Ilie '*
The nverage height of a flill-B'0"
is four foot and five inclic, and tlio overage wciglitawoi» .1
pniinds. Thcy are vcrv swift offooi, and, as they

over wilh a mixture ofoi! and red-ocher, ihcse lilllc

very strange appearance.

tidd

Few travelers cire lo B
ihese warlike miles, for iheir sitill in throwing thc
thc bow is only cqiialcd by their rcadiness to allact sttsag

Now. Jack, piense, this truc ? and i™tis, * |
dear little things ihe Andaman children inM

* The German word fer spring or «pting.tldc.



Luid like so much to liave onc for a pet! |If
I cannot “ct the facts from your birds, do show
r to thc St. Nicholites (as my brother
. 1,311 thc icaders of our dear magazme).
vbe they 'vill help me to learn more of these
le islandcis.

Your constaiit hearer, Alice B.
¢ow, my friends, how should you, who not so
I; Iniig &go were in your eradles, like to hear
lili 1 ricking-stone big enough to set a thou-
Idhabics n-dozing?
i’oii d like it very much? 1 knew it. Lliere-
[e «ewill piocecd to read this account sent to
\jiulpit hy Miss Florencc Stocldard :

niK ROCKINC-STONIé.
, Vvery ivoiiderful tliiiig is the grcat Piedra

tacdiza. or Rocking-Stone, which is poised on
!'lop of thc highest mountain on the eastern

it is crushed to powder; but, though it moves,
no power can throw thc huge stone from its place.

The peak on which the stone rcsts is one of the
Tandil Mountains, in the Southern part of the
province of Buenos Ayres.

Therc is a legend telling how this province,
once very rich, was attackcd by a much-drcaded
Gaucho chief, who tricd in vain many times to
conquer it. Tlien, hearing of a tradition that this
province could not be overeéme so long as the
stone remained in place, he determined to puli the
stone frnm ils seat. He caused ropcs to be nctted
around it, and then harncssed to thc ropes hun-
dreds of wild horses, newly caught by his men with
their lassos.

All were strong and vigorotis animals, to which
cven the sliglit harness necessary to secure them to
tUe ropes leading from the great ljowlder was an
insult not to be tolcratcd for a moment. Imagine
how they must have plungcd, kickcd and strtiggled
when they felt the whip for thc first time !

THE HLDRA hIGNEDIZA, OR ROCKINC-STONE.

051 of the far-off Argentine Republic, in South
Benca. It hangs there as though it were as
ptas air, and could be blown away by the gusts
i" it always are playing about thc mount-
it is a huge howldcr of at least twenty

) 'veight, though it can be moved about in a
"nd rncked ljy pushing it with thc
'toty windy weather, ton, it is seen to
put all kinds of arti-

Socket, to testits movement;

lhe stone rocks, anything that is under

ribr

When all was prcpared, thc poor bcasts, already
frantic with restraint and terror, wcrc bcatcn and
shoutcd at, so that, to got away, they pulled and
tugged witli might and main ; but, for all their
cffort, the Piedradid notswervc from ils place; and
the chicf, proud and mighty as he was, was obliged
to acknowledge himself vanquished.

The stone liangs there still, and as it is the only
wonderful natural featurc in the wholc country,
thc natives are very proud of it, and many curious
visitors go to see it every year.



T hose u'ho have enjoyed Mary Coviden Claike’'s " Giilhood of

Sh.aksperc's Heroines,” or are familiar wiih her famous Concord-

ance" to ihe plays, willbe glad to knowofa " Biographic Sketch”

oflier husband, Charles Cowden Clarke, which ha-sjustbcen prmlod
in London. The unaffecled simplicity and earneaiiiess of the rcciul
will more than inleresc our readers. It is written by herself. and is a

be-nuliful picture of their long life together. ~ The book is published

by Novello, and if it canuotbe procured in -America, we hope that
onr young English readers, at least, will meet with ihis beauiiful
tribute from a wife who was in truth, as she says, her husbands

sccond scif,”

EiCHT years ago, this month, St. Nicholas told its readers the

touching story of " Habi6 Stuart,” which was the pretty pct-name
i

and she died before

oi an infant daughter of Charles |- is inore than two ccnturics

and a half sincc she was born, renching fimr

years of age. W e showed you then a picture of this sweet child;

and now our fronrispiece, this month, is anoiher rendering of her

poitrail recently engraved for St. Nicholas, by Mr. T. Johnson,

froto Van Dyck's celebraled paintiog-
No one can

look upon the face of this little princess without b

licving that during her short life she must have been a most Invablo

little girl: and that her parenu deorly loved her nonc can doubt
who knows how like other fathers .and mothers. in lendcrncss for
their children, were ihe first Charles of England and liis wifc,

Queen Henriciua Maria.

The
Si.

Little School-ma’'am reguesis
St.

ns lo say thatin speaking of

Croas Hospital (see N ichotas fot Janiuiry), Jack-in-the-

Pulpit should have described it as being juai out nf Winchcsiér, in-
stead of "

Iwo and a half miles from WesIminster.” Jack and her-

selfare dcsirous that his accidental error should be corrccled.

St.Louis, Mo.
mncAii St. Nicholas: 1have read you with much interest, and
often thought 1 would like to conlribiite lo ihe 's Letivr-box.” Uut
this is my first attempt. In yourDecembernumbcr, | hke “ Sara

Crewe: or, What Happened at Miss Minchin's," by Francés Hndg-
aon Uurnetl. | have oflen played with her youngcsl son, and |
lived a neighbor to her for over a year. lalso likc " Three Miles
High inaBalloon." I live in St. Loiiis and was present at ihc
balloon ascensién, and the illustralions are very true.
I rentain yours devotcclly, Lotta B. L -
KiLLiSMOitE House, Pcnnvguaei., i
IsLE OF MULI, SCDILAND. j
Deab OId St. Nicholas: We havc had you for a ycar. A
cousin in Washingion sends you lo us every monih. This is the

first lime | have written to you, so | hope you will print my letier.
lhavc never scen aletter in your bus from this island. 1 like all
vmirstories very much, but the one llike bestis “ Juan and Juan-

w e have a great many pcts: threc hawks, three dogs, two cats,

two rabbits, a pair of pigcons, and a hoody crow, |
icrs and threc brothcrs. My youngMi sister

iho island wherc Ih o isinnd

havc five sis-
lona,

is famous for having

is called after

impa was bom.

bcen the residence of St. Columba for a good many years. There
are the remains ofa fine oid cathedral on the island, and in an nid
burying-ground quite cljsc to the cathedral a nnraber of kings are

bnried
1 musistop now, or my Iclter will he too
I am your Highland reader,

long to pnnt.
Flora A. P. MacV

The RectorY, CAfktponri.LO, N . B.
My Dear St. Nicholas: This U my first letter toyou. W¢
havc taken your maga?.ine for several years. W c enjuy the storics
very much. Wo hve on an island eight miles long and four miles

broad,
here.

It is very bcautiful.
First

There are a great many herring caught

they are salted with rock salt, thcn him |[5up m thc

smokc*house ovcra wiwd fire, then dricd and oacked in hoxesfor
markcl, There are three large Hotels on the isbnd: thclr Aames
are Tyn-e-coed, and Tyu-c-maer, and thc Owen Hou.sc, W c havc
a very pretty little chiirch and a large Sunday*school Our day*

school 1%ciése to the Rcciory. | havc a little brother nearly seven
years oid, and Iwo bis brothcrs,
dog, named Jack:

ninc years ald-

and a big sl-~ter; a Newfoiindiand
a kiticn called Gingcr, and a canary bird. |
Your little reader.

am
Acnés P-———

Newlanb.-, heaii «*"1

As 1 havc noc scen a lIciier iroaT~l
Letier*box,* | thought 1would write
abouc our pcts. Our housc Is calle<!
Hobart. | -imeleven years oid, and i havc a iisicr a jeajdfe

I think St. Nicholas the besi papcr
Ushed, and we have bcen taking it ior nearly ilirec vean

1Hke * very much, and 1
have anotlier story Ukc *' Davy aud thc (Job)iu."

Dkaf St.
nia

Nicholas:
in your "
Ncwlands, andlliTft,

i for children «w G

I.iule Lord i aunileroy "

Among .a great many pcts ofall
parrois-'‘One green
I'hey tolh carne from che Solomou
cause he was so liny when

kind~, wc h.vre rwo riot
called Solomon, and ene white,

lalands. Lnby Is

first gol hiir. He skerf
rooru at night, when we go to bed, and the firet thing in aickti;!
he comes to ns lo get warm. He i uever in his cagcetqil
night, and wlien he is shut til)as a pumshmeni for hituigiJiech; |
he is nsnally on thc trces. 1

we -i

1 think if | make my letter much longer ilietc «ill notbrus
to priiilit; so good-bye. 1remnin your consinnt leader,

1'J ORBSCL ItmT

Dear St. Nk holas: We havc been spendin,: a moivihbfR.*

1ihoughisomeofyour readers would be interested in an aciM.

at'lorcmine funeral. I saw one Instweek irom the»ictora«

parlor. The burtal always takcs place after dit'k, and b) t*..
fight. The funeral which 1saw was that of ft cviebratcd 4ii??>*
il madc quite u scoitation fii Florcncc. | heard ft iwk .

Street and wcnt to the window.
dark-
First

It was after live o'ckck ertwi
This is what |

carne a procession

saw;

of monks

dressed in Ibck, Uir.._
larches and chanling a hymn: thcn some incmhere of tV Mer
Cvrdia (Mercy) Sociery dresscd
the coffin, which was carricd by efglit nuusin lungchuenisr
The coffin was concealed by black
with gold. and iluiie cosetri *b
After the coffin camc slv priests, gwgpv
and gold: then a long prrtc'sion
black, unmask”, and carrying torchos. Then fillowd iWiict.
guests, They nevcr have liearses in Florcncc, ihc ciiflliibem
ned on the shoulders of nuns, if the dcccascd i* a v-otraa,

in binck and masled: ibetqe
wearing masks.
richiy
wreaths of Howers,

cmbroidered this was

dressed in f<carlet

monks, Ifitis a man.

Evcry one >n the procession
thc palUbearers, iKey all carry torchos.

The ceremony isvery imprcsslic, and mthcr ghasiky.
Llitic Ixird Fauntleroy"
Burnett last weck,

is on foot, and, «un ihctxi.ci>j

| enjoyed very iuucJi.ardlc.v
here, in Florcnce.

Yours sinccrely, c

Kt Hi »ril CKAFf, M rt

Deas St. Nicholas: | havc been wanlinc t<«nte
long time, bul | was afraid | could notwrne a mee
But finally | madenp my mind | would. lam a iMiy,
oid, and | have taken you three years. Youwvrc gueoifl™
Christmas present, and 1Ukc you very mnch.

| have many pets; a pony,
bul tFicy died. |
I can

Iwo shcep, and twelve « «
did have threc
He

rabbits.
isvery gcntlc, and

hkc mypony ke
ride him siandnig

think~hc continued story, Sara Crewe: or, What
Miss Minchin's," is very good.

1 am in thc high room ai school, and
have lo giveldstorical news items, and thc Si. Nicwih"

agreat dea). | have several friends who take
vou very much- W ith best wishes,

l1rcmain your faithful reader, M m NaRD M

RAUKU

Dear St, Nicholas: We have been ukinc yo»
A si have never written I>eforc, | thought that
tcll you abouta papcr which my brothcrs and
print- My oldest brother makes the cuts. His naiM
and he is fifteen yctirs oid. s _

Sam, who i< thirteen, m editor and buj»mc« Jitep
am Iwo years younger than Sam, am prmier ai0 « N
eral- W e have bccn printing the paper for hall a
tenis are eniirely original: poctry, or whatever you
and everything elsc.

I liked How the Han Roys saw Grcat Salt laLc
and '*Juan and Juanita " much bctter. A*

Yourloving reader, i iiomas



- Los Angelbr, Cal.

L c. Vicholas; | am a liitle tov, leu years oid. 1liked

I"'° ¢ L1 swrv "Sara Crtwe'" very much; but, of all
“1Ailk 1°'" fm iiitleroy" is the very best.

taone'. , who was two years oid on Chnsimas

ct.™ )1, and he calis mJ "*bmbber,;
.and wearetrainm ghim

He has a

[“«/cStim
6 X to ride on my ve-

£'2 “\% .(loi;rkniW how funny he looks.
Ki‘hstacnancUhcn there isa general collapsc-

bomelimes he

isiin Vv erisetg FrebDINO J. S
Sr. Louis. Mo-
Ct NicH'iil -mmc« s"t Y o Y
.. .kcn vou ever since volume three, in 1875. | was born

f.Ar Mid ol cnr-e | cannot remember when we have nol had
i 1L Iwas'ciymuch inicrested in ‘'baraCrewc: or, What
E.L.l4. Mus Mmehin's." Papa has all of ihe
£V r,ck volorae eleven 10 school lasi week,
rjoiesiog smiv “ Grisolda's Now-Vearis Reccplion.

L3,ei«L10..-1 Little Maud'sSlo~." | have no sisters;
Evstljrjlher.w.ii' is eighteen yearsold. | spend mostuf my

magaiincs

and read that

toeioischooliiirejding.

\'.iirLiinbiani rcuder, ukachb fl-—
HOW 'LO M .AKK A PAPER BALL.
i)v riEGK(IB @ . Difan

ifiB ?T. Nichoi,5; Bv fullowing the directions given bclow,

fiiluied hall oi papcr may be made.
frake J jiiare piccc of paper, not too stllf, and fold
f Fig, J):

it as foliows
Hnr>-'i'gether thc romera marked A and D.making
rcise diagftiially, i*hcn open, and bring togetherC and B in the
- Vijy.making anot)icr crease aC right anglcs. Turn thc papcr

kawl foMlivn thc line K, P (see Fig. a). Open it flaion the

lie, haring thc =.truc sidc uppermost as al first; hold the center
hoocfingec, aail bring together thc cnds E and F of thc third

made, aad fl.vien thc paper huoa triangle (Fig. 3), Then,

iiig ihe limgc-i side nf the triangle away from you, fold the

3btihcsi comcTs to thc point which is toward yon (Fig. 41>

bft ihcp.aper lacr and repeal thc last folding, making a square,
Biuthc ncarcr hallof ihcopposUe corncrs of the square, marked
¢and U |se Fig.

tn tiie center linc, makingthem meet, Tuni

e paper yvcr and repcut, making Fig, 6. Onc point marked I.
Sbifotindio have four loosc cnds; bend ihesc down,one by
feivii the line K, I.. and put them snugly inlo ihe liitic pockeis

|k.ft™both side~ofihe papcr, Then blow smarlly inio the oppo-
g poini, marked M (Fig. 6), and ihc ball will be inilated
Yours Iruly, Gbosihi G. Dean.
PhiCt V M inn.
iBiilin* ~ never wrlliten you beforc. | hopc
VelBu > ~ yor ii"® years.
«e anice.palace here every winter. It is beaulifnl. The

last one we had was 194 feet wide, 217 fcct
Il looked like picturcs of palaces you see
carnival opened with ihe lee

long, and 135 feet high.
in story-books. Tho ice

King's eniering the lown and taking

posscssion of his pnlace. The next day the t ire King carne and
tried lo capcute the ice-palacc, but was driven off. Bulhe was not
discouraged, and tried again with his troops 10 him. This

lime he succeeded, and the Ice
were foughtwith fire-works-

King was driven off The battles

The fire-W'orks forone balde cosi $10,-

oco. 'The Ice King had polar bears for an escort, whilc the f'iie
King had men dressed likc demons, who blew firc oiit of iheir
inoutbs. Your consiant reader. Roo Roy T.-

STRATPORr, Ont,, Can.
Aswe have uevcr »cen a leuer from Sirat-
ford, in pont, we ihought we would wriic you <ne,

We have an Audubon Socieiy here pmtectioD of birds.
The socicty gcis Us namc fnim John James Andubon, ihc great
namraUst of North America, If thcrc ate any St. Nicholas read-
ers who would like lo form a socicty uhcre ihey live, ihey can get
informacién from No. 40 Park Row, New York City. Manyof ihc
St, Nicholas boys and girls are doubilcss members, sincc so many
thouMnds have jomcd In tlie United States. Onr motheris the sec-
reiary herc, and wc have ninery*lwo mcmbers. W c have great fun
inthc winter tobo”aning A's there isa new
finishcd, and as wo live IAlly part of thc ciiy, we don't have
far 10 go ior sleigh-riding or tobrggaiiing.

W e are all very fond of you, hke all yonr readers, and look
ward 10 thc new numbcT every moiuh.

V'our afTcctionaic readers, DfiSSIE akd Ciiartie '*

Dear St. Nichojas:

for ilie

and skailng. rink just

in thc

for-

TorEKA,

Dpar St. NichoJvAS: 1 thought | must write some lime and tell
you liow much | admire you and your charmin| stories and Piciures,
the picturee of Mr. Biroh being especialiy beuntiful. | have lived all
my life in the West, bul have learned to diaw a litlle

Kaksas

by myself: so
| drew a picture ofn Ihile girl wholoves St.
hugs you when you come, |
wriie for you.

Nicholas, and always
hope some day to be ablc 10 draw and
As ihls is my first Icirer lo you, | hope very much 10
see it ill

prinl; but if my fetier is not good enourt, | will make
anothernitcmpt«orne time. Wlishing you a long and nappy Ufe, | am
Yours irtily. W -
Angoly Chii.i.S a.
DtiAK St. Nichoi-as: | like. bestof all papers, 5t. Nicholas,
in ic, * Prince Falryfooi,” '* Maggle Urcy's IHrd,” and several

oihersiories;but“ Litile Lord Fannileruy” especialiy.
letlers most ofa)l, and *
in “ Juan and Juanha,”

I like thehule
Mammals very mieresied
1 have

The Brownics.

and “ Jcnny's Hoarding-house.”

hve dolU: one is called Flcctra, thc other Irene, the oiher Carmine,
ihe other Bctilah, and | have one boy doli that is called Si. Elino. |
have apci dog, called Fannv. My sistcr, Gracie, had a pet dog,
5ilbo, bul itwas nm ovcr by a hand*car. | have gola bo.v of paints.
Nearly every night | paini a Uttie picture. First | mark ihem on
paper, ihcn paint ihcm — butnotvery well,

From yonr devoted rcader, Anshtta A. (i

Baltimore, Mr.
Dear St, Nicholas: We

your book.

do gct lots of pleasure from reading
1canT say which story we Ilke bcsi, because we enjoy



my oldcrriricr for A birciiday gift: tlas

;ar you have been all own, and next month U my IOst nuntber
Siexl year you go lo baby " Bertie. She isbaby, but she is
almost seven. and is going to school next week. W e are all healiiiy,
brighi, and happy, 1know you love
children, and will be glad to hear we are all well, although yon have

last my papa gave yuu lo
our "

and nave lotsof good times.
ncver seen us, because yoti would not uy so hard to entertain and
make che moments pass liappily, if yon dicl not love children. W ith
best wishes for continued success ia your noble work, 1 remain your
little admircT, Julia Contsk 0 -
Chicago, Il1.

Orak St.Nichdlas: Your interesting book has been enjoyed by
our famUy very much. 1 like thc stories written by Frank R. Siock-
ton and MlIss L. Alcott best, though I like all the rest very much.

Yesterday | look niy dog over and had his picture lakeu, but he
had Iwo noses, so 1 shéall have lo have him uken again.

W ill you please ask MissAlcott to wriie another ofher pretty Uitic
siuries?

| have a very naughty Ultle brother named Hambicion ; he is
always getting into mischicr Mamma says, " He 's a real boy.”

My papa addresscd a letter to me once, Miss Topsy B., and
Justthinkt 1 suppose t will have lo stop now,
So good-byc from yourconsiant reader,

EUITH B

itreached me safely.
though I hiite to.

HoT Si'BINGS, A nk.

DsAK St. Nicholas: 1 have

somc vcry nice pets:

am a liiile girl ten years oid. |
1liave nincleen pigeon”, a cat named Tabby,
and a pony named Daisy, and whcnever she sees me out in inc
yard she neighs at me and comes to me.

The Other day, as 1was coming home
coming in the front gate, and she carne down

from school. she saw me

to mcct me and she

followed me up to the door.
1 have taken you for six years. bul have ncver writien lo you be-

fore- | Uke youj stories very much: niy favoriies are * Juan and

Juauiia” and LUileLord haunilcroy.”

| tried the exper!ment of hanging a boctle byamatchns!
ceeded. | tried to make the “ Nantucket Sinks,"
get Kig, j, | could go no farther, of course, but |

papa to show me how.
Vou are thc most Interesting magatinc ihai 1ever reai

this bng lctter, but it is the first | liaxe fj. =

remain your devotcd reader, .MarvP H-AT

Please excuse
ten lu you. |

San Antonio Tm“I
a little girl neatly scveii(w
ihai you ilon'i corat
or sisters, ifiic my dog
Wr'e lliedoiijJ

Deah St. Nicholas: I am
| take you regnlurly, and am unly
w'cek. 1 llave no iiiile brotheis
equal lo awhole nursery | mamma says, wortc
“Alamo,”
ought to read it. | like
and” Did you ever since efseAyou ever were boen?”

Kair L-

and if your Uttle friends don’t know alx»ut thatitoM?
Prince Fairyfooi” and "IV Utrwi

Your little friend,

W b thank the young friends who&e fames are giveobdnh

pleasant lettcrs w'hich w'c have rcccived from them: HeknSr ]

Ada M. Langion, Stewarc Moore, Fred, I>ou, and Nan, F Vpl

Alice 1.. Feder, Ellcn O Barbour, K. il N:lohs, R, kkbrll

May E, B,, Nanihc and Mary IUake, Alice D., «oljble H, I'<-i|
C. E. Langford, Jr, Mattie J, S,, Lilllc F., Cba 1., Josepimlir

L. Gucmscy, Mabcl M,, A. T. Jones, Beriha Mana, AM ih.Il

J.B , EmmetP., J. S.C. Robinson, Ollie S. hrvart,
Bacon, Robert F. Howard, Matnie and Chariic HiJgEu, Hnl
Iv H., Bianca, Maude and Naomi L., Bes&ie and LbarlitliJ
Mary 1). Maginni», Mary W. A., Rob Roy ‘i'allman,Canst

h'. aridFLI
Bettie Jones BarkulaJe, GeuUnf .|

GaulberC, Lewjs D. Mackoy, Tom A. ClftmonK, K

Hilda Bragg, Annic Osbuin,

Enima Lyons, Annie V. P., James Pcrry, Claru N., and B ««(L \

THE EOY WHU WAS SENT TU THE DENTI.ST.

USE BOTHERWC HIM NOW — THE PAIN

IS ALL GONSI*



THE RIDDLE-BOX.

ANSWF.RS TO PUZZLES IN THE FEBRUARY NUMBER.

LFAcewic Tiirkey. Cross-words:i, claTe-.;2, viiUU; R homdoidi» 1 Across: i. Afile. 2. Oread. 3- Envie. 4
raKiSi 5 paEsn:* Serve. 5. Sccms. Il. Acro<?: t. Duels. a. Plead. 3. Mabel.
tUE*OM «- linch"- u Daver: s, l-mage: 3, N-ears; 4, 4 Flail. 8 Endow. Ill. Actdas: x. Bract. 2. Alarm. 3. Brief.
I t-live- 6,1.-at*l; 7. N-acre. 4. Parol. 5. Depot. .
rmiNCte; Frum i 10 11, Mendclssohn; from is lo 21, \Vash- Pi. Come when the rains
| m- 12 130 3 . 3% 5. hingel Have glazed the snow and cloihed ihc irces wiih ice,
Israel' 17 1" 7, noxioiis: 18 to 8, ~aloshes; 19 to 9, liia- W hile the slant sun of February pours
Fo'rol'. 10. liiii.treich: zt to 11, ncgotiation. 11110 tite bowers a fiood of light,
' 1, s 2. Ekec. 3. Eralo. 4-Skatmg.5. l-.uvc. Approach
& FiAHAUE, Spcnd.tlirift The incnisteci surface shall upbcar thy Steps
fi'i>*ic*t I'm'/'s. If & loan is tmhapoy, remember that his And the broad arching portais of the grove

o Welcome thy entering.
n>iiie« is U- 0"a

RNOKEN W ord». Candlumas, Valentine. i. Con*vent. 2-
Fu-iRiiED Ci.xntAi. ACKOSTic. Ark.insos. Cro5cwords; j\cbim-ant. 3. Neck-lacc. 4. Dog's-ear. 3. l.uck.now. 6. Evcn-
[itAnicf. 3 spiRraw; 3, mosKm : 4.carAvan; 5 spiNner: lide. 7, Mnde-ira. 8 A)tcr*na:ion. 9. Sharp-ens.
WiiSlle; 7.'pcAlcrr a, parSiiip. X WoKi Squanbs. i, i. Pica.2. i.can. 3,Karn. 4. .Anna.
IftnMic \V.ishiniloii, Wellmgton. Cross-wordi ;1. Wiiiniiig. 1. 1. Eyes. 2. Vale. 3. Klla. 4, seat. 111 1, Arts,
illieiv 3. Sclllei. 4. Himgers. 5. li.anity, 6. Novices Raro. 3. Trcc. 4 scen. IV.i. Dogs. 2. Ogre. 3. Grin.
ptSnd. 8 lillme. 9- Objccls. 10. Narwhal. 4, scnd. V. 1. Nose. 2.0ven.3s scnd. 4 Ends.
lili oti Pm ii'R An'wers. lo bo acknowicdgcd [ii the magazine, must be received not latcr than the »5ih of each monih, and
liUbe addressed 10 St. Nicholas " Riddle-box,” care of The Chstury Co., 33 East Scvcntcenth St., New York Gity,
IASSKEDfS rn M 1. THR Puzzles ik the Drcember NuaiCER wcrc received, before December islh, from Maud E, Palmer — Ru”scll
liwjoaiid | — ' Kanuck and Vank." .- L a ™ i. i, a t a5 r Vot
IAsswbrs TI' [*U2ZLKS )N TFtE DecesiitEk Nu.MItE» were received, belore Hccembct i5th, Irom Alian r. liarnes, x — r.. ano L.
tiliirer 1— M .iicil. Munroc, 2— S. W, F., a— Nooma BIn Noorka, 3— “ Thrcc Granes,” 3— M. D. M., i— “The Rs and Ss,"
Y 2— Alice ¢ Traver, 3— Marion Strong, i — Beriha Van Klccck, 2— Louisc B. Murphy, 1 — Clifford and Amy, t — B.
ucVicion : — * Peier G. and Patrick M .,” 2— Annie Van Pclt, 2— Keubcn C. Hale, 1— L. Rayinond 11, x— Adclc E. Hartrauft,
‘ollyaJKl 1. 1— I'.leanor A., 2— “ We, Us & Co.,” t— James M. Hobhs, 1— Planche, 2— Joscphine Hyde, 1— E. M. and F. E.
“ NiRei»iH, * 8— Crooks, 1— l.da Higgin, 2 — All, Ella and Gerty, 7— *“ Criffin and Whale,” 4— F. W. Isllp, ir.

ZZZ -t9- t2-

“s T

w -a- “ST
I H “ many can fital a wurd.dwiiidlc in the above linc of music ? whodRtingiijNhed himselfin India, aboutihcmiddie ofthc etghteenih
century, and leave active, is. llehead <a small anchor, and leave
rim. .
The behcadcd Ictters wlU spell thc fiame of thc patrén siunt of
. “ Y. D- WAKE.
HiwT.dmring diwb» thin mogloy kUe»
llut karcl dan briilsonb trincw scid:
Rai.fof, suncnc, Slgpnr lafliiiy seir CUIJE.
Pidbinj; ehr la~tcric hilcd «cari ;
Char
noru.GL.Ass.
cciicnl lettcrs, teadtng downward, spclla word meaning to
ACK.AAVK(>uls: t Acciised. Vervain, 3. A heating appaca*
1'A rcnjininii Aame. 5. In  vervaln. 6. An insuci.
i 8 .Adivh 9, Ungth ofiifc. F.s. M.
1JEIILADINIiS.
liny, jiid kavca Uvcl, .haded walk, a. Hchc.ad in.
LEti™ 'T ' ''“"*'v  3- |r«bcad angry, and Ic<avc to .appralse,

Sik " Cochineal bng fecds, and Icave a pre- From i to 2. plentlful; from a to 4, to hesitaic tn spe-aking; fronv
ieliAs~ ? henead to follow with exactnoss, and leave .altncage. 1to 3, unites firmiy; from 3 lo 4, lo reel; from 5 to 6. 10 pray ur-
\lw?-2 A pretry fabric. 7.llehead to diveri genify: frcnn 6 lo 8, dcsircs food: from 5 107, .a wave breaking

8. Ueheitd 10 drill, and leave 10 sliower. into foam: from 7 to 8, a faintuis king of Kgypt: from i to s, an
icfive to eject, 10. liehead hackneyed, animal which has ten lcgs; from 2 lo 6, a decorativo girdlic: from

< «crcjhony. n, Bchead tiie namc ofan English general 4 to 8, hastens; from 3 to 7, acid. “ odd fish.”



Each c( ihc twelve
gesls the fiame

liule pictures
of a kind of crab.

which ihey are numbered.

inihe above illusiration

the crabs m

Rug-

Namc thc order

O: DIAUIONDS .

ST ANDREWS CROSS

I. UprnR Left-hand Diamond: x, In seer. 2. Con.sumed,
3. A wager. 4* To spin out. 5- In seer. )

Il. UppBft Richt-hand Diamond: x. In seer. 2, A period.
3. To oblitérate. 4 A scrpent. \n seer.

Il. Ckstkai. Diamond: x, In seer. 3. An cpoch. 3
punge 4. A snake, 5. In seer. ~

IV. Lower Left-hakj) Diamond: r. In seer. 2. A mans
fAame, 3. To corrode, 4. A girl's fiame. 5- In seer,

Vv LnwBR RioHT-Hand Diamond: :, Insccr. 3. Recompense,
3. A corrosivc, 4, An affirmation. 5. Insccr. " sCliptor.

I>IYTHOLOCIICAL DIAMOND .

T he central word is the only onc which rcads the same pcrpcndio
ularly and horizontally. L,

Cross*words: i. In Sisyphtis. 2. The god of nocks and vhep*
herds. 3, A sorceress who lived on thc island of 4. A sur*
flame of Apollo, imder which he was worshiped by the Donans. 5-
A mountain sacred to Apollo and the Muses, 6. The son of Aiis
who married Andrémeda. 7. The leader of thc Aifonauis. 87A

fiame for Aurora. In Sisyphus, “ kataskaw .

9-

DOUBLE CENTRAL ACKOSTIC.

of the words described coiitain thc same number of
these have bcen

Au. Ictiem .
When rightly guesscd and placed one below the
other, in the order hete given, the fifth row oiletters freadmg down*

THE DE VINNE PRESS,

ward) will spell ihc iame of an English siniesman chodtedbyjf
1773, The sixth row of leitcrs will give the samame andika-
of an American poel who dietl in March. 1882, L -

Ckoss-wordr; i. A ccmetery. 3. Words underiheiasiiaog

pages, rcpeatcd at the top ofthc ncxt, 3. Thatwliich urnsfras

forward. 4, The sciencc of langunge. 5, Elecinc
cede thunder. 6. Pcrtaining 10 a college. 7. Mighiily. An
goining. 9. To win over. 10. Dispersing. xx. Kc\calirf.
vipers, ~

OCTAIIONS,

1. X. A couch. 9. Harmonies.”M, A cinmsv «oAfcr» i
To form by means of incisions uponjwood. . iKtaiwl. tLI|
separale. 7. A color. . i,

. X. Periormed. a, Decreased'in size. '™
about others. 4. An ungraieful pcrsoti. 5 Tartivo. C. loim
7. A color. a

111, X. A carriagc. a. A speeies nf cel-pcmt
fumilure. 4 Capaciiy, r. Fishes of ibe lunuy kirf
gical operaiion mucli practiced tn formecr ycan. j.
spell the namc ofan inclosurc for swine. Cs'lu, Brtft |

tIIA U ADK .

M v i s oftakind ofexercise,
From which a serious seeofid rany anse.
My f/lird, to huni, thc prey isin the air.
M yArs/ again, a mineral, far from mre;
My second also means n .sort of senes: #
My thinlsometimes a busy masnn «caneA
M yJirst Is ftumd on cicry ship chaii'OVi,
My second. sailors do, In smallcr hoais,
My ¢hird is done hy pcddiers 10 scU gwws
M v first-second flees unlo the wonds.
When chased by ils cncmy, my
W hich the ‘wkole iames In full; U sa uirt

<friNf?I’'NX.

Across t. To curiail. 2, To impel by row~g.
some employment. 4. An animal. 5 1.¥

DtAGONALR ibeginning at thc lowcr lefi*nanfl co  i«sic
publican. 2, To make frown. 3. The sca-shoit.

n noose. 5. Ta weary, 6. In repubiican.

PRINTERS, NEW YORK.





