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ST. NICHOLAS.

AL XV. MAY,

1888. No. 7.

TWO LITTLE CONFEDERATES.

By Thomas Nelson Page.

Chapter i.

HE “ Two Littic Confedérales”

lived at Oakland, It was not

a very handsome place, as

modern ideas go, but down in

Old Virginia, where the stand-

ard was different from the

later one, it passed in oid times

as one of the best plantations

iJlllhat region. The boys thought it the greatcst
tinthe world, of course excepting Richmond,
ethey had been one year to the fair, and had
laman puli fire out of his mouth, and do
rwonderful things. It was quite scciudcd. It
1), it IStrue, right between two of the county
«, Ihe Court-hiiuse Road being on one sidc,
lon the othcr the great “ Mountain Road,”
which tiio large covered wagons with six
liicsard jingliiig belis uscd to go; but the lodge
B ihis side of tiie one, and “ thc big woods,”
Jtretheboys shot sqiiirrels, and huntcd 'possiims
' cooiis, and which reachcd to thc edge of
jHolctowii,” stretched between the house and
« other, so tliat the big gatc-post where the
e«eckly mail was left by thc mail-ridcr each
and Friday afternoon was a long walk,

pby thcnear cut through thc woods.  The rail-
«asten miles away by the road. There was

i “raicr ivay, only about half the distance, by
'he negroes uscd to walk, and which diir-
aficr all tlie hoiseswerc gone the boys,

moaracd to iravel; but before that, tlie road

by Trinity Church and Honeyman's Bridge wiis
the only route, and thc othcr was simply a dim
bridle-path, and the “ horseshoe ford” was known
to the initiated alone.

The mansioén itself was known on the plantation
as “ tbe greC house,” to disiinguish it from all the
other houses on the place, of which there were
many. It had as many wings as the angels in
the vision of Ezekiel.

Thcse additions bad been madc, some in onc
gcncration, some in another, as thc size of thc
family rcquircd ; and finally, when there was no
side of the original building to which another wing
could be joined, a sepérate building had been
erected on the edge of the yard, which was called
“ The Office,” and was uscd as such, as well as
for a lodging-place by thc young mcn of thc
family. The privilege of sleeping in thc Office
was highly cstccmced, for, like the loga virilis. it
markcd thc entrancc upon manhood of the youths
who wecrc fortanate enough to enjoy it. Therc
smoking was admissible, there the guns tvcrc kcpt
in the corner, and there the dogs were allowed to
sleep at the feet of thcir young raasters, or in bcd
with them, if tlicy prefcrrcd it

In one ofthc rooms in thisbuilding thc boyswcent
to school whilst small, and another they looked for-
ward to having as thcir own when they should be
old enough to be thought worthy of the dignity of
sleeping in thc Office. Hugh already slept thcrc,
and gave himsclf airs in proportion ; but Hugh
they rcgarded as a very aged person ; not as old,
it svas true, as thcir cousins who carne down from

Copyright, 1888, by I'HE CENTCItY CO. .AUrights rcscrved.
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mcollege at Christinas, and who, at thc first out-
brcak of war, all rushed into thc army; but each
of these was in the boys’ eyes a Mcthuselah. Hugh
had his own horse and the double-barrelled gun,
and when a fcllow got those there ivas little ma-
terial diffcrencc between him and other men, even
if he did have to go to thc academy,— which was
really something like going to school.

The boys were Frank and W illy; Frank bemg
the cldest. They went by several fiames on the
place. Their mother called them her “ little men,”
with much pride; Unele Baila spokc of them as
“ them chillern,” which generally iinplied some-
thing of reproach ; and Liicy Ann, who had been
taken into the house to “ nm after” them when
they were little boys, always coupled their fiames
as “ Frank 'n” Willy.” Peter and Colé did thc
same when their mistress was not by.

When there first began to be talk at Oakland
aboutthe war, the boys thought itwould be a dread-
ful thing; their principal ideas about war being
formed from an intimate acquuintance with thc
Uible and its accounts of the wars of the Children
of Israel, in which men, womcn and cliiidren were
invariably put to thc sword. This gave a vivid
conception of its horrors.

One evening, in the midst of a discussion about
the approaching crisis, Willy astonished thc com-
pany, who were discussing thc merits of the prob-
able leaders of the Union armies, by suddcnly
announcing that he 'd “ bet they did n't have any
general who could beat Joab.”

Up to the time of the war thc boys had lcd a
very uneventfnl, but a very plcasant life. They
used to go hunting with Hugh, their older brother,
when he would let them go, and aftcr thc cows
with Peter and Colc. Oid Baila, thc driver, was
their boon comradc and adviser, and taught thcm
to make whips, and traps for hares and birds, as
hc had taught them to ride and to cobble shoes.

He livcd alone (his witc had been set frce years
before, and lived in Philadclphia). Hisroom ovcr
“ thc oid kitchen” was thc boys’ play-ioom when
he would permit them lo come in. There were so
many odds and ends in it!

Then thc boys played blindman’s-buff in the
house, or hide-and-seek about the yarcl or gardcn,
or lipstairs in their den, a narrow alcove at the
top of thc house. The little willow-shadowcd
creek, that ran through the mcadow behind the
barn, was one of their haunts. They fished in it
for minnows and littie perch ; they made dams and
bathcd in it; and sometimes they played piratcs
upon its waters.

Once they made an extended scarch up and
down its banks for any fragments of Pharaoh's
chariots which might have been washed up so

in
high ; but that was when they were younger jJ
did not have much sense. '

Chaptkr |l

T hkke «as N
cxcitemenidutingtj
John llrowii
the goudgranilnKili)
used lo [)niy fot hiil
and Cuok, «hosepla
tures wctv in
paper-,

The boys boor
soldiei-, and dilk
punetiliously aitl
gims «hich they i
Unele Baila to na
for thom. Frank1
the c.iptaiii, Wilhill
first lioulenaiH, lij
a doren nr more |

ncgroo- coraposcd la

laiik and tile, Peter M

Colc being iru-;ed fik-dose

A little later ilioy found itic|

sympathics all on thc side of pcacc and ihc pe

crvation of the Union. Their uncié was foi ka

tng thc Union unbrokcn, and ran for the Gs

vention against Colonel Richards, who «3s ilj

drief officer of lhc militia in tire oounty, and»|

as lilood-lhirsty as Tamevlane, nlio rcarcd ihcpyl

amid of skulls, and as hungry for inilitary ren|
as the great Napole6n.

Thcrc was immense cxcitcment itt the eontj
ovcr the election. Though thc boys' nmother W
made thcm add to their prayors a peiition tii
their Unele William might win, and ihai he (\W|
securc thc blessings of pcacc; and. ihougtim
family prayers, night ;ind morning, thesairci
tion was presented, the boys’ undo «as
thc polis by a large majority. And ihcii |
knew there wirs boiincl to be «ur, an 1
must be very wickcd. They almost 'he 1
vader’s hed,” and the invadors were im'n- |
spokenof as “ cruel,” and the hod wesdesenW
asof “ iron,” and was always mentioned ase g.q
intheactofcriishing. Theywouklimve t 1
bly alarmecl at this cruel invasién liad thc; ]
rc-assured by thc general bdicf oi f
that onc Southerncr could whip un J
that, collectivcly, the South could
Northwithpopgims. When the «aruci.
out, the boys wcrc thc most enthusi 1
and the troops in Camp Leo drd not drnx
continuoiisly fior industriously.

Their father, who had bccna hiR
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Usioii nmil the very last, on Virginia's seced-
, lindlly cas: his lot with his people, and
an infamry company; and Unele VVilliam
icj and eqiiippcd an artillery company, of
. he »@s chosen captain; but the infantry
Jaw tamc and the artillery too pondcroiis to
jtthe boys.
Threywere taken to see the drill of the county
(iop of cav-alry, with its prancing horses and
Lvingsabers. It was cotnmandccl by a cousin;
itdftoni that moment they were cavalrymcn to
Ikcore. They fiung away their stick-guns in
and Lnde llalla spent two grumbling
j, faAioning iliera a stableful of horses wilh
«d headsand " sure 'nough ” leathcr bridlcs.
Qre indecil. a secret attcmpt ivas made to
iliic ihc hon.es and males which were running
Ire back pn~ture; but a premature discovery
, ine schenie eiided in such disaster to all con-
,jijcd tliat the plan was abandoned, and the boys
idiocortent themsclves with their wooden steeds.
The day tliai the final orders carne for tlicir
li-her and unde to go to Rich-
jled—from vliich point they
lacordered to “ the Peninsula,”
-ihe boys could not understand
ji evcry one was suddenly
liinjed into such distress. Then,
icti morning, u'hen the sokliers
i, the boys could not altogether
iiiijnek'nd it. They thought it
1i very fine thing to be allowed

with pride the two glittering sabcrs which lie
had allowed no onc but himself to polish, that
“ F-f them Britishers jes sees dcse swodes dee 'll
run!” The boys tried to explain to him that these
were not British, but Yankees, — but he was hard
to convincc. Even Lucy Ann, who was incurably
afraid of everything like a gun or fiie-arm, partook
of the general fervor, and boasted effusively
that she had actually “ tctched ” Marse John’s
big “ pistils.”

Hugh, who was fifteen, and ivas permitted lo
accompany his father to Richmond, was regardcd
by ihe boys with a fecling of miiigled envy and
veneration, which he acccpted with dignifiod
complacency.

Frank and W illy soon found that war lirought
some iminunities. The house filled up so with
the families of cousins and friends who were rcfu-
gccs that the boys were obliged to slecp in the
Office, and thus they felt that, at a bound, they
were almost as oid as Hugh.

There were the cousins from Olouccster, from

FRANK AND WILLV NTTFWFT CAVALRV PSACTICR IN 1HE “ BACK JAHTUBR.

mde Frank ;ind Hun, the two war-horses, with
iurncir, dcep, ariny saddles and long bits. They
I''divlicniheir fatherand Gnele said good-byc, and
pUiray; bul it was because thcir mother looked
}8Ne and ill, and not becausc they did not think
| «s all giaiid. They had no doubt that all
come back soon, for oid Unele Billy, the
|w(l-man,” who had bcen born down in “ Little
_oil; Goriiwallis surrendcrcd, had cx-
lile seniimcnt of the whole plantation
~"]'e declared, as he sat in the back yard sur-
"ded by an admiring throng, ancl siirveycd

the Valley, and families of relatives from Baltimore
and New York, who had come soiith on the dcc-
laration of war. Their favorito was their cousin
Belle, whose bcauty at once captivatcd both
boys. This was the first time that the boys cver
knew anything of girls, c-xcept their own sistcr,
Evelyn; and aftcr a bricf periocl, during which
the novelty gave them pleasiirc, the inability
of the girls to hunt, or ciimb trces, or play
knucks, etc., and the additional rcstraint which
their prcsence imposed, caused them to hold the
opinién that “ girls wecrc no good.”
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TWO LITTLE CONFEDERATES.

Chapter 1.

?N course of time they saw a great

(leal of “ the army,”—which

meant the Confedérales. The

idea ihat tlie Yankees could

ever get to Oakland never

entered any one’'s head. It

was understood that the ar-

my lay between usand them,

and surely they could ncver

get by the innumerable sol-

diers who tvere always pass-

ing up one road or the other,

and who, day after day and

night after night, were com-

ing to be fed, and were rapidly eating up ever>-

thing that had been left on the place. They

had been coming so long now tliat they madc

scarccly any difference; but the first time a rcgi-

inent camped in the ncighborhood jt created great
cxcitcment.

It became known onc night that a cavalry regi-
ment, in which were several of their cousins, was
camped at Honeyman’'s Bridge, and thc boys’
mother determined to send a supply of provisioiis
for the camp next morning; so several shecp wcrc
killed, the smoke-housc was opened, and all night
long the great fircs in thc kitchen and wash-house
glowed; and evcn then there was not room, so that
a big fire was kindled in the back yard, beside
which saddles of mutton were roasted in the tin
kitchens. Everybody was “ rushing.”

The boys svere told that they might go to see
the soldicrs, and as they had to get off long before
dayliglit, they went to bed early, and left all “ thc
other boys”— that is, Peter and Colé and othcr
colorcd children — squatting about thc tires and
trying to help the cooks to pile on wood.

It was hard to leave the cxciting scene.

They were very sleepy thc next morning; indeed,
they seemed scarcely to have fallen asleep when
Lucy Ann shook them ; but they jumped up with-
out the usual application of cold water in their
faces, which Lucy Ann so dclighted to make;
and in a little while they were out in the yard,
wherc Baila was standing holding thrcc horses,—
thcir mother’s riding-horsc; another with a sidc-
stiddle for their Cousin Belle, whose brother was in
the regiment; and one for himsclf,— and Pcter and
Colé were holding the carriage-horses for the boys,
and several other men were holding mules.

Great hampcrs covered with white napkins, were
on thc porch, and the savory smell decided the
boys not to cal their breakfast, but to wait and
take their sharo with the soldiers.

The roads were so bad that the carriage could

not go; and as the boys’ mother wished logeii
provisions to the soidiers before they btokegjin
they had to set out at once. In a feiv
they were all in the saddlc, the hoys and i
mother and Cousin Belle in front, and Bailaj
the other seivants foliowing closc behind
holding before him a hamper, which lookedqutj
and shadowy as they rodé on in tlio datknesi *

The sky, which was filled with stars «hen th
set out, grew white as they splaslied alongi
after mile through the mud. Then iheroadbccit]
clearer; they could see into the woods, ad
sky changcd Coa rich pink, like the color ofpeacj
blossoms. Their horses were coveicd withmudo
to the saddlc-skirts. They turncd into alafet
halfa mile from thc bridge, and, suddenly, alud
rang out down in thc wooded bottoin beloivthel
and thc boys hardly could be kepi from puiia
thcir horses to a run, so fearful were they thatt
soldicrs were leaving, and that they shouldnots
thcm.  Their mother, however, told them Ihatihl
was probably the reveille, or “ rising-bell,"ofil;
soldicrs. She rodé on at a good simrp canter, anl
the boys were diverting themselves over adiscusiicT
as to who tvould act thc part of Lucy Ann inwekii)
the regiment of soldicrs, when they turnedacuna
and at the cnd of the road, a fc)r hundred yai|
ahead, stood several horsemcn.

“ There they are,” exclaimcd bnih boys.

“ No, thatisapicket,” said their mother; "jol
lop on, Frank, and tell them wc are bringinj
breakfast for the regiment.”

Frank dashed ahead, and soon theysaivas
dier ride forward to meet him, and, afta al
words, return with him to his cninradcs. Tlin
while they were still a hundred yards disunl
they saw Frank, who had recciied snme dird
tions, start off again toward the biictge, al al
gallop. The picket had told him to go str3igl;
on down the hill, and he would find the campjui
the other side of the bridge. He iitcordingly r
on, feeling very important at being allowedtoj
alone to the camp on such a missi'm.

As he rcached a turn in thc road, just aboreilj
rivcr, the whole regiment lay swarmi)ig belowhiB
among the large trees on thc bank of ibelini
strcam. The horses were picketoa tobusliesMfl
stakes, in long rows, the saddles lyingon tlicgan |
not far off; and hundreds of men were mMg
about, some in full uniform and others «i ~
coat or vest. A half-dozcn wagons wilhsbects»
them stood on one side among the trees.
which several tires were smoking, with menW*!
thcm. M

As Frank clattered up to the bridge, asoM
with a gun on his arm, who had been
thec railing, walked out to the middic oithe n?

nnnins



.gjlt! Wlicre are you going in such a hurry,
,vwngman?" he said.

»j to SO the colonel,” said Frank, repeat-
,.asneatlyas he could the words the picket had

"Wtodo yon «ant with hfra%"

Frankwas tcinptcd not to tell him; but he was
aimpatienlto deliver hismessage before the others
Lid arrive, that he told him what he had come

aTktc lie is,” said the scntincl, pointing to a
he among the trees whcre stood at least five
Eidred men.

Frink looked, expccting to rccognize the colonel
,rfenoble bc.iring, or splendid uniform, or some
iriting niarks.

'Where?” he askcd, in doubt; for while a
bmbcr of the men were in

Enifonn, he knew these to be

privdies.
“There,” said the sentry,
loinling; “ liv that Stump,

itarincvellow liorse-blanket.”

Frank looked again. The
kily men he eould fix upon
Btilic description was a young
JAITC «washing his face in a
liiiliasin, and he felt tliis could
pbc thecolonel; but he did
ii<iike to ap])ear dull, so he
luked the man and rodé
3 thinking lie \rouid go to
te point indicatcd, and ask
«reore else to show him the

iliictr.

ke felt quite grand as he
de inamong thc men, who,

"ihouglit, «duld recognize
iU irapnrtance and treat him
stirdingly; but, as he rodé

iinstead nf pnying him the
ftipert he had expected, they
«jin toguy him with all sorts of questions.

. 'Helio, bud, going to jinc the cavalry? ” asked
tt  "Which is oldest; you or your horse?”
I anotlicr.

How's Pa—and M a?” *“ Docs your mothcr
Jnofjou're out?” asked others. One soldier
"M up, and, putting his hand on the bridlc,
Ntctdcd affably to ask him afier his heaith, and
|«of everymumberofhis family. At first, Frank

'nderstand that they were making fun of
ftt it (lawned on him when the man asked
milemnlv:

-"re therc any Yankees aroiind, that you were
pimngawny sn fast just noNV?”
if there were | 'd never have found ><¢

here,” said Frank, shortly, in reply; which at
once turncd thc tide in his favor and diverted the
ridicule from himsclf to his teaser, who was seized
by some of his comrades and carricd off with
much laughter and slapping on thc back.

“ 1 wish to see Colonel Marshall," said Frank,
pushing his way through thc group that surroundcd
him, and riding up to the man who was still occu-
pied at the basin on the stump.

“ Allright, sir, I 'm the man,” said the individual,
chccerily looking up ivith his face dripping and rosy
from its recent scrubbing.

“ You the colonel?” exclaimed Frank, suspi-
cious that he wasagainbeingridiculed, and thinking
it impossible that this slim, rosy-faccd youngster,
who «as scarccly stouter than Hugh, and who was
washing in a tin basin, could be the commander

IN THIS NECROBS' QUARTBRS

of all these soldicrly-looking men, many of whom
were old enough to be his father.

“ Yes, 1'm the Lieutcnant-Colonel. I 'm in
command,” said the gentleman, smiling at him
ovcr the to«'el.

Something madc Frank understand that this
was really the officer, and he gave his message,
which was received with many exprcssions of
thanks,

“ Won't you get down ? Here, Campbell, take
this horse, will you?” he callcd to a soldier, as
Frank sprang from his horse. The orderly stepped
forward and took the bridlc.

“ Now, come with me,” said tbe colonel, lead-
ing the way. “ We must getready lo rcccive your

<l
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mothcr. There are some laches coming — and
breakfast,” he called to a group who were engagecl
in the same occiipalion he had just cnded, and
whom Frank kncw by instinct to be officers.

with his coat tightly biittoned, his soft hai
jauntily on the side of his head, liis plumcs«eti
ing over its side, and his sword dattering
his spurrcd bce!, he presented a very drarital

1l IN COMMAND, S.AIL) THE OENTLKMAH, SMIUMI AT IILM OVER THE TO'IEL

The Information seemed lo clcctrify thc little
knot adclresscd ; ftir they began to rush around,
and in a few moments they all wcrc in their uni-
forms, and surrounding thc coloncl, who having
brushed his hair with the aid of a little glass hung
on abush, had hurried into his coat and was buck-
ling on his sword and giving ordcrs in a way which
at once satisfice! Frank that he was evcry indi a
coloncl.

“ NlOw let US go and receive your mother,” said
hc to the boy. As he strodc through the camp,

appearance from that which he had madeiildicl
before, with his head in a tin basin, and hi= ««l
covered with lather. In fact, Coloncl
already a notcd officer, and beforc the cnd o t |
war he attaincd still higher rank and rcpiitant®
The colonel met the rcst of thc pP™"-"""
bridge and introduccd himsclf and
wlio soon joined liim. Tiie ncgrocs wenc |
to take the provisions ovcr to thc othersi en '1
stream into the camp, and in alutlc” T
whole rcgimcnt were cnjoying thc brea’ »
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iTlie boys and their mother haci at the colonel’s
lifoncst joined 1iis mess, in which was one of tlieir
Icosins, the brother of their cousin Belle.

Tiiegentkmen could eat scarcely anything, they
l,ete S0busy attcnding to the wants of the Indios.
| til colonei. particularly, waited on their cousin
Beleall the time.

As soon as they had finishecl, the colonei left
libera, and a biigle blew, In a minute all was
|®|C Officcrs were giving orders; horses were
liidtllcdand brought out; ancl, by what seemed
|rl,gd:0tlie , the men who just before were
licatiered ahout among the trces laughing ancl eat-
Hinl'.n-cre staixling by thcir horses all in proper
U, The colonel and the officers carne and
[iail qoodhye

Again the bugle blow. Every man was in his
liddic. A few words by the colonei, followcd
|1|| ahgrwords from the captains, and the column
|swried,tuming across the bridge, the feet of the
Itorseslhunderiiig on the planks. Then the regi-

K | the hill at a walk, the men singing
i«latclies ofa dozen sengs, of which “ The Bonnie
lilLe Flag,” Lorena,” and “ Carry me Back to

)Id\/\glnlaSIiore," wcrce the chief ones.

li sccmed tn the boys that to be a soldier was the
|noblcsi thing on earth; and that this regiment
tcinid Manyihiiig.

Chaptf.r V.

AI'lER this, it became a common tliing for pass-
Img regiraenis to camp near Oakland, and the fires
Ibhicd many u night, cooking for the soldiers, till
lihe chickens vere crowing in the morning. The
|n:griics all hnd lien-houses and raisecl their own
Jdiickens, and when a camp was near them they
lised todrivc athriving trade on their own account,

ngcggs and chickens to the privares whilc the
[agiicos were cntertained in the “ gret house.”

llivas thought an honor to furnish food to the
lioltliers. Every soldier was to ihc boys a hero, and
lejch young officer might rival Ilvanhoe or Cceur de
iLitm

h «as not agreat while, however, before they

uned that all soldiers were not like their favorite
fi'i8ots, At any ratc, thefts were freciuent. The

'bsece of men from the plantations, and the
Korstim passing of strangers made stealing easy,
Pud hen-roosts were robbed time after time,
pd even pigs and sheep were taken without any

ratiof Ihc ihicves. The boys’ hen-house, how-

f'tr, «liich nns in the yard, had never bccn

‘«bl'd it was about their only posscssion,’ and

*'| took grcat pride in it.

Qenight the boys wcrc fast asleep in their room

't tofficc, with oid Bruno and Nick curled up on
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the.ir shcep-skins on the floor. Hugh was away, so
the boys were tho only “ men” on the place, and
felt that they were the protcctors of the plantation.
The frequcnt thefts had made every one very suspi-
cious, and the boys had made up their ininds to
be on the watch, and, if possible, to catch the thicf.

The negrees said that the deserters did the steal-
ing. On the night in question, the boys were sound
asleep when oid Bruno gave a lou' growl, and thcn
began walking and sniffing up and down the room.
Soon Nick gave a sharp, quick bark.

Frank wakcd first. Ho was not startled, for the
dogs wcrc in the habit of barking whenever they
wishcd to go out-of-doors. Now, however, they
kept it up, and itwas in a strain somewhat diiTcrent
from their usual signal.

“ What 's the mattcr with you? Go and lie
down, Bruno,” callcd Frank. “ Hush up, Nick!”
But Bruno would not lie down, and Nick would
not kecp quiet, though at the sound of Frank’s
voice they felt less responsibility, and contented
themsclves with a low growling.

After a little while Frank was on the point of
dropping off to sleep again, whcn he heard a sound
outin the yard, which at once thoroughly awakened
him. He nudged Willy in the side.

“ Wiily — Willy, wake up; there’s some one
moving around outdoors.”

“ Umm-rani,” groaned Willy, turning over and
settling himself for another nap.

The sound of a chickcn chirping out in fright
reached Frank's car.

“ Wake up, Wiilly!” he callcd, pinching him
hard. '*There 's some onc at the hen-house.”

Wi illy wasawake in asecond. The boys consulted
as to what should be done. Willy was skcptical.
He thought Frank had been dreaming, or that it
was only Unele Baila, or “ some onc” moving
about the yard. But a sccond cacklc of warning
reached them, and in a minute both boys were
out of bed pulling on their clothes with ttembling
impatience.

“Let’'s go and wake Unele Baila,” proposcd
Wiily, gctting himself all tanglcd in tho legs of
his trousers.

“ No; I'll tcll you what, let’s catch him our-
selves,” suggested Frank.

“ All right,” asscntcd Willy. “ W e’ll catch
him and lock him up; suppose he 's got a pistol,
your gun maybc won't go off; it does n't always
burst the cap.”

“ Well. your oid niuskct is loaded, and you can
hold him while 1 snap the cap at him, and get it
ready.”

“ All right — 1 can't find my jackct— 1 ’'ll hold
him."

“ Where in the world is my hat?” whispcred



Frank. “ Never mind, it must be in the house.
Let 's go out the back way. We can get out
without his hearing us.”

“ What shall we do with the dogs?
them up.”

“ No, let's take 'em with us. We can keep them
quiet and hold 'em in, and they can track him if
he gets away.”

“ All right;” and the boys slowly opened the
door, and crept stealthiy out, Frank clutching his
double-barrelled gun, and W illy hugging a heavy
musket which he had found and claimed as one of
the prizes ofwar. It was almost pitch-dark.

They decided that one should take one side ofthc
hen-house, and one the other side (in such a way
that if they had to shoot, they would almost cer-
tainly shoot one another!) but before they had
separated both dogs jerked loose from their hands
and dashed away in thc darkness, barking furiously.

“ There he goes round the gardcn,” shouted
Wiilly, as the sound of footsteps like those ofaman
running with ali his might carne from the direc-
tion which the dogs had takcn.

“ Come on,” and both started ; but, after taking
a few steps, they stopped to listen so that they
might trace the fugitive.

A faint noise behind them airested their atten-
tion, and Frank tiptoed back toward the hen-house.
It was too dark to see much, but he heard the
hen-house door crcak, and was conscious even
in the darkness that it was being pushed slowly
open.

“ Here 's onc, Willy,” hc shouted, at the same
time puttinghisgun to his shoulder and pulling the
trigger. The hammecr fell with a sharp “ click”
just as the door was snatched towith a bang. The
cap had failed to explode, or thc chicken-eating
days of thc individual in the hen-house would have
ended then and there.

The boys stood for some moments with their
guns pointed at the door of the hen-house expect-
ing thc person within to attempt to burst out; but
the click of the hammer and their hurried con-
ference without, in which it was agreed to let him
havc both barréis if he appeared, reconciled him
to remaining within.

Let 's shut

After some time it was decidcd to go and»ai(|
Unele Baila, and confer with him as to the pitpjrl
disposition of their caplive, Accordingly, frankl
went off to obtain help whilst Wjll\- renuinej
to watch the hen-house. As Frank lofihecaiyl
back:

“ Willy, you take good aim at him andifhel
pokes his head out — let him have itl”

This Willy solemnly promised to do.

Frank was hardly out of hearing lieforc W(H
was surprised to hear the prisoner cali himbil
narae in the most friendly and familiar mannfr.i
although the voice was a strange one.

Willy, is that you ?” called the person ingée |
" Yes.”

“ Where 's Frank?”

Gone to get Unele Dalla.”

Did yon see that other fellow?”

Yes.”

1 wish you 'd shot him. He brought metel
and played a joke on rae. He told me thiswassl
house | could slecp in, and shut me iip inliere,-l
and blest if 1 don't b’lieve it’snothin’ but akc-I
house. Let me out here a mimile,” he ao]
tinued, after a pause, cajoungly.

“ No, | won't,” said Willy firmly, gciling
gun ready.

There was a pause, and then from tliedepilisoi|
the hen-house issued thc most awful groan:

“Uinm! Ummm!! Ummminlll"

Willy was frightcned.

“Umm ! Umm !'” was repeated.

“ W hat’s the matter with you?" asked WL, |
feeling sorry in spite of himself.

“Oh! Oh! Oh! 1'm so sick,” groancd i
man in the hen-house.

“ How? W hat’s the mattei ?”

“ That man that foolcd me in here, gaxne|
something to drink, and it 's pizcnel me; oh!dlil|
oh !l 'm dying.”

It was a horrible groan.

Wiilly's heart relented. He moved to thedocl
and was just about to open it to look in «henil
light flashed across the yard from Unele R
house, and hc saw him coming with a liamq|
Jight-wood knot in his hand.

(To bf coniilVied.)
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HiR Grace, the Duke of Nooclledom.- ilis Grace the Duke of Nnodleil>in,

A man of mighty fiame, A noted wit would be.
Commandcr, Congqueror, Sovercign Lord, Who praibed his realni must alvi praise
Omnipotent, to praisc or blamc, His skill at puns and reparte :

Of honor rightiy his, made light, And woe to him with ej'cs too dim
And yearned to win a differcnt faine. His Grace's famous jokcs to mvl



is fiienclsand foliowcrs, and thc
rcest
Whosought hissmilcs to win,
-k Hung on his lips, when picnsccl
my lord
Some plcasant drolicry to
begin,
And mct cach pause with Inud
applatisc,
Exactly where the laugh
carne in.

ol silanger at the Court, one day,
A man obtusc though wise.
hhikecd with thc Duke, who,— thinking thus
The grave Yacomo to surprise,—
ratked for liis gucst his favoritc jest,-
Allhng tn melt thc stcrnest eyes.

our pardon, Duke,” Yacomo

said,

“ What did Your Grace re-

fifark?”

The Duke, amazed, rc-

hcaised the joke,

His brow with gathcring

fury dark.

Yacomo ftowncd, gazed on

the grotmd,
And, thoughtfnl, scanned the clistant park.

| fear your mcaning stiil I miss,”

W ith suave regret he said.
The gcnticraen who stood about,

Shook in tlieir silken shocs with drcad,
W hile once again, in rage and pain

The liapicss joke was liazavded.
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T) lien, whcn Yacomo silent slood,
Outslormedhisangry Grace;
W hat! Not a smile? Dull
fool, your life
Is yours but for a momecnt's
space !
Down, wretch, andpray ! Your
head shall pay
For what is lacking in your
face 1”

Yacomo fd| upon the ground,
“ My doom isjust!” said he.
But, ere 1 am forever dumb,
One boon | beg, on bcnded knee;
1 pray that I, before 1 die,
May have the jokc explained to me!”

“'T iswell,” the softened Duke replied,
“ 1 grant your last vequest.

Go you, my learned miliisters,
Elucidate lo him the jest.

The exccutioner, when you
Have made it clear. will do the rest.”

LITTLE

They talked all day, explained all nighi,
The next clay, and the next;
Expostulatcd, argued, urged,
uUntil thcir very souls were vexcd,
And still he gazed like one amazed,
His brow with anxious thought perplexeil.

The weeks went by; the months, thcyoai-,
His coimselors grew gray.
The man who could not see ajokc
Was marked by children at thcir play.
The Duke was to his promise true,
And waiting, spfired him day by day.
id whcn at last, His Gractl
had made
A final joke, and died,
And Noodledom hadquiteior-|
got
The wit which once
been her pride,
in his ccll,
well,
Yacomo rested satisticd.

Still iiliie uidl

ROSALIE.

By Harrift Prescott Spofford.

It was a little “ play-acting girl,” as the chil-
dren’s nurse called her. Her fiame, on the adver-
Using bilis posted up at evcry Street cérner, was
“Little Rosalie”; and the great delight of
the children was to be allowed to go to a matinéc
on a Saturdav afternoon when they could hearand
see her. It made no difference to thcm who else
was on the stagc. Irving, himself, or Booth, Patti
or Nilsson, might have figured there; to the
children they would havc been merely as aids to
“ Little Rosalie ” ; thcrc was no play to speak of
till she appcarcd ; or, if there were, it was only be-
cause it lcd up to licr appcarance ; and, when she
vanishcd, it was all flat and unprofitable till she
carne on again.

When they went home they used to talk over
the afternoon’s expericncc untiringly, by the
nursery firelight and even after they were in
their beds. But the subject of their talk was never
the mystery and excicementof the play, the charm

of the scenery with its loveiy landscapcs andsplen-l
did drawing-rooms, the bcauty of the leailic§
lady, the sweetness of the music, tlie clrollcryoij
clown, or comic man — it was always and only|
Little Rosalie.

Someumes Little Rosalie was one cliaracEennikj
play, and sometimes she was another. Oncetel
was a moonlight fairy, in a little, white silk *"!
whose long folds fell about her feet; her soii te'i
was loose on her shoulders, a star gleamed onbtil
forehead, and another star tipped lhe iilr's
she held fora wand; with her eycs iipliftc)- "
a white light on her face, she sang, and
dren thought a little 4ngel from heaven
sing and look in just that way. And then
light shone on her and made her Invcly |
nous; again lhis changcd to a palc-bluc
while a mist gathered about her and shesos"™
to grow dimmer and dimnier, singitii! noteJ",
more faintly, and now — she was gone.



Idiildreii kncw nolhing of the way in whicli folds of
llact, drawn onc aftcraiiother between her and them-
Nliei liad caused her to disappear; all seemed
lio bedue to Rosalie’s own powers and perfections.
Iknd'vhen, in another scene, she carne dancing
lon jnshori, gaiizy skirts, with two butterfly-wings
lo| peacock-fcathers upon her shoulders and,
Xpringing «pon a cloud, went sailing up out of
Lht as llie play ended with soft music, they
tluvs found it difficult thoroughly to believe
Lji siie was nut a fairy indeed and the next
liint thev were taken to see her, they felt some
misji“ings as lo svhcther the really would be
lherc. And when she did appear, but as a poor
kiiile slrect-girl selling trifles from her basket,
ibn it seemed as if shc had becn a poor little
trscl-girl all her life, and that her fairy cxistcncc
jitre all a dream of their own.

Whatihcy «ould have said, at first, if they could
iaie known that Little Rosalie acted the part ofa
Biteci-girl sdling trifles for her mother and the rest

tliorag, in so lifelike a manncr, because Rosalie
kjsin truthand reality working for her own mother
bidlheuthers.it homc, 1 do not know. Theynever
Ihoudlii of her as living a life apart from thatat thc
ihcater. It never occurred to them to ask what be-
ame ofher in the times when she was not tripping
lid dancing hilher and thither in the midst of
folored liglits :ind cnchantments; whether she was
acked up and put away' with the stage proper-
tigorwhether she lived pcrpctually in the light

ind atransphcrc in which they saw her piay her
pinic part.  Kiit there was no indy in all the

Jid, uor in all thc story-books, fior in ail dear
ilsidic’s histories, fior in all the tales that Aunt
jiaohad lo tell, who was one titile as interesting
olhemas Litile Rosalie. And when they put a

icry aside for their church money and their
jrssionary money, they were very apt to put two

Knnics aside for the ticket that was to be au
Jopen sésamo" to Little Rosalie’s domain; and
Ptn theirown savings were not enough, but had

lieipcd out by Unele John or Aunt Sophy

-for there were so many of them that they

lly had found it best when they went to the
patcr to takc a box, and that rcquired quite a
pn of inonev.

| But it ivas not so very often, aftcr all, that this

dgence ivas permitted them. Not halfa dozen
1'"® @ «'ere tliey allowed so great a trcat;
T" wee, for tliemselves, and with their own

and once, because it was Christmas

* . and once, because some lady carne with a

Figdaughtorof her o«'n tobe entcrtaincd ; and

P '‘Beir cousins carne up from the coun-

| oh, how they wished they had cousins

pume up from the country evcry ivcek !

“ No,” said Mamma. “ When you have bccn
having hard lessons, «lien Maidie has been stvug-
gling with her ‘compound proportion "------ "

“ “The rule of three pcrplexes me, and practice
drives me mad,’” " sang Tom, halfunder his breath.

“ And Torn, laboring over his Natural Philos-
ophy, and Bcssy has mastered her ‘ compiex frac-
tions,” and Fanny learns a ncsv lino m the multi-
plication table; and John, and Joe, and all, havc
been doing their best;—then | think an excursion
into Fairyland does you no harm, and | let you go
and see Little Rosalie. But if you went as often
as you «'ish to go,— why, it «ould be like a dinner
that is all dessert! And that, you know, would
never do.”

“ | suppose not, Mamma,” said Maidie, a little
sorrowfully.

“ Going to see Little Rosalie,” said Tom, “ isn’'t
like going to the theater, generally, It’s "
“ It 's just because we love her so,” said Bessy.

“ And wish to see her,” added Johnny.

“ And | rcally think she knows us now,” said
Maidie. “ | should have liked so much to tlirow
her my bunch of violets, if I had dared, thc very
last time we were thcrc.”

“ Whydid n'tyou tell me?” said Tom. *“7°'d
have-thrown them for you.”

“ Because | knew you would, 1 suppose,” an-
swered Maidie. “ And I did n't know whether it
would do, you know.”

“ That 's just like agirl!” said Tom.

“ You don’'t expect me to be like anything else,
do you?” said Maidie, «'ith her s«'cet, roguish
smile.

“ Mamma,” said Kitten, returning to the sub-
ject, “ is she weally alive, or do they only «ind her
iip and make her go?”

“ 1 don’'t believe she 's alivc just as we are,” said
Fanny. “ She has those loveiy wings, you know.”

“ She does n't havethem all thc time,” said Joe.
“ She does n't have them when shc 's kneeling by
her dying mother, or selling the things in the
Street.”

“ Oh, then,"" said Bessy, “she’'s actin g And
the wings are probably folded up under her ragged
gown.”

“ But | should think they’d show, just a little
bit.”

“ Wcll, they don’t. Oh, should n't you like to
know her, Maidie, and talk with her once !” But
Maidie was busy just then in comforting Kitten,
who hacl hit her head against some cérner,

“ The idea! " said Aunt Lydia, who did not live
with them, but «'as calling. “ I should ccrtainly
be afraid, Margaret, that being so fascinated by
her, they might some time become acquainted with
this child-actov,

li*



"Andwliat ifilicy should ?” said their mothcr.
“ | am acquaintcd with her.”

“ You, Mamma, you?” carne a chonis. *“ Oh,
Mamma, you can't mean so!— how did it hap-
pen ?— tell US all about it, picase !”

“ Is slie a tndy person ?” askcd Kitten.

Does she live in thc theatcr?” asked Johniiy,
Has she a mother, oranybody?" asked Maidic.
Yes, she is a ‘truly’ person,” answered their
mother. e« She Uveson a street around the comer
a littic way from thc theater. She has a mother,—
a very sick inother, and an old grandmother, and
a number of brothcrs and sisters. And she takes
care ofall of them.”

“ Takes care ?” asked Maidic, drawing her puz-
zlcd brows togethcr.

“ Yes, actually takes care. In thc first place,
there is no money for the family but that which she
herselfearns. Out of her salary she pays the rcnt
of thcir rooms, buys thcir coal, and all their food,
their clothes, their medicines, and cverything clsc
they have. Of course, they do not have a great
deal. And more than that. This lovely little
fairy creature who seems to you a being of wings
and colors, of light, music, and grace, of danc-
ing, and of miraculous fairy-powcrs, rises in thc
morning and makes thc fire, and drcsses thc
children,— thc two yoiingest are twins,— and they
all are younger than she herself, too young yet
to do any work worth inentioning. Then she pre-
pares thc breakfast, and makes hcr mothcr com-

“

fortable, helps hcr poor old grandmother, and
arrangcs the rooms. Some of the littler ones help
her in that. And then she goes to rohcarsal;

that is, to thc empty theatcr, where they practice
|)ortions of the evening work, with nobody to look
on or applaud.”

“ Oh, how 1 should like to be there!” cried
Maidie, “ | mean, if all the rest of us could be.”

“ It would n't attract you in the least,” said Aunt
Lydia. “ All that part of the house where the
audiencc sits is dark; black cambric covcrs the
scats, and keeps tlie dust frotn the vclvet and
gilding; and on the stage the sccnes are not set,
so you see only odd picces of painted boards and
ropeg aitd pulleys; while carpcnters and thcir men
are running aboutwithout their coats. The players
are in thcir everyday clothes, and rattle ovcr their
parts, going through only the necessary motions,
or trying certain of thc mechanical cffects,— the
things that are done by machinery, you know,—
such as riding away on clouds, or sailing upan a
river,and so on. Oh, they are not atall interesting,
rehcarsals,” said Aunt Lydia. “ You make the
thing altogether too attractive, Margaret.”

“ Well then. rehearsal over,” rcsumed thcir
mothcr, with a smile, “ our Littic Rosalie goes

Co market, and comes homc, gets dinner 114]
clcars it away. And if she hasa new part tolcaijl
she sits down lo study it and the stiidy is stvcrei
for she has to Icarn by heart every wurdslieitul
say, cvery gcsturc she is to make, andcvctvsiep”;]
is to take. She has to practice lier .lances, sor,..!
times for hours, and hcr songs, too. Oh, shcuoth]
every day for many hours hardcr than you eiul
worked any hour in your lives. She has asoiol
make and mend for thc others, though tiic
grandmother gives some little hclp; and, «tai
night comes, thc twins and the thrcc .ither childreii
put themselves to bed, while off she goes «iili hdj
ijasket of cosiumcs on lier arm. Nubndy thinks
oftroubling hcr, for all the policciiu ii and jieopls
about therc kno'v her and are on thc lo.ikout tol
see her safely on hcr way.

“ When the play is over she cuines out of tha
stage-door into the night. It is often snoivwana
slippery, or dark and muddy from a heavy raini
with not a star to he seen, the long rcflections nl
the Street lamps shining on thc wet pavemra(s!
Soinetimes she has a little supper with her grand)
mother before she creeps into bed, tircd out; tal
often she goes to bcd hungry. |

“ 1 supilose she may be ablc tu play her fainj
and childish parts for some ycars ycl; forpr
food and not cnough uf it, late Imiirs niid liilla
slccp, and her hard life, altogether, irill perhapl
have the effcct of making hcr groiv very sloirl;!
and it is probable she will always lie rather iindcrl
sized. Buther beautiful voice ought tobcrareful)!!
trained.” |

“ Oh, Mamma !'” cried Maidic, with tearsinlitj
swcct eyes, “ | think it is so cruel. If shectulf
only come and live with us!”

“ And what would become thcn of her notlie|
and grandmother, of hcr sisters and broilicrl
They have nobody but Rosalie to do anythinglo®
thcm, and would have to go to thc almshouscr-
clie of starvation if it were not for bcr caruing=

“ Oh. I forgot!”
“ Papa could take carc of thoml” e«Ki'A
Johnny. J

“ Do you think Papa could take care of i
family of eight persons, and educate and brinj W

thc younger ones " HIN riiid
“ 1 supposc you think he is madc of go
“ There are people worse off pJ
sumcd Mamma; “
Rosalie to carn money for them. And IXj

need all thc time and money that Papaan 1
tospare.” _ir-nnv'ital
“ But it all secms sostrange,” saidha J .J

| can’t get quite used to it. She J
cérner therc, in some rooms, and cooks, |



|q 5135 and lias a mother, and brothers, and
as'vedo?”

rqg'cs; and | siippose her inotUer’s hcart aches
Lhacpoor lililc Rosalie doing so mucli; no doubt

, grieies ovcr it. | 've no doubt, too,
Cishemay Lei a sort of terror, dreading what
lacl) bccome of the other children if anything
tppened 10 Rosalie.  So, too, all the children look
fjoii Rosalie as the one who gives them ever>--
iiini; ihc) ha\e, as their protector — in short, their

isidian-angcl. When you saw liev in that

|I >jini-play hovering over the children asleep

tre «ood, ivith the great rosy wings arching

| iiboic her head and poinling down below her

f yondid n’t dream that she really was a guar-
ni mangel loso many,— did you ?”

flk Mamma,” cried Maidie, with tears in her

p- “andlam of no use at all!” and she could n't

' '«ord of liossy’s French cxcrcise, which she

«en looking over for her sistcr, when the talk

because of those tears.

' ibink,” said liessy, “ | don’t like it quite so

about her rcally, though. Tom said

| -tiai whon the play was over she was changed

i and somebody turned her olT, and

Ilj,ol'k'btcd again, she stepped out. liut

| m-“~idiliatcnukin'tb e;— it was the night Joc

VoL XV .- 32.

cut his hand and Maidie madc liim forgct the pain
by talking about Rosalie— and she said that per-
haps, when the lights were put out, Rosalie went
down tliroiigli one of the trap-doors and into a
narrow passage that ran far away under all tho
City, and was lighted by a moon at the vei-y far-
thest end; a moon setting in the sea, for the pas-
sage comes out in a cave on the sea-coastj and
that the cave was all lined, on top and sides, with
bell-tonesj and every time that the light of the

little breaking waves glanced up and struck them,
all the bcll-tones were set ringing, and it was little
Rosalie’s work to polish off the bell-tones and tune
them and make them ring just right, and whcn
this was done those tones were what made all the
music in tlic world.”

“ 1 did ii't believe it,” said Johnny. “ How do
her bell-tones make Mamma'’s voice sing, 1 ’cl like
to know? ”

“ How does the sunlight make this firo shine ?”
asked Tom, loftily.

“ Go along with your conundrums ! You think,
just becausc you 're in Fhilosopliy, that nobod)-
else knows anything!”

“ 1said ‘ pcrhaps,’Johnny.” said M.nidic, gciitly.
“ It was all only ‘inaybc,” you know.”

“ Well, I 'm sure Rosalie makes just as much

n/n'l



music in tlie worlcl in the way she does, as she
could in that way,” said Tom.

“ Can’'t we go and see her at her rea! home,
Mamma, or have her come to see us?” asked
Maidie, wistfully.

“ There it is, Margaret!
said Aunt Lydia.

“ | am afraid it would do her no good, my dear.
It is no kindness to make her discontciuecl with
her own home. And ours is very differcnt.”

“ At any rate,” said Fanny, “ you said we
might go to see her when Cousin Alicc comes.”

“ So | did, if you had money enough between
you for a box.”

“ 1t is ten dollars for a box,” cxclaimed Aunt
Lydia.

“ But there are so many of us that it is cheapcr
to have a box, and in some respects it is more
convenient.”

“ 1 don't like a box half so well,” said Tom.
“ There 's always somebody that doesn’t see any-
thing.”

“Well, it
Lydia.

Tom coiored up so that it was ccrtain he would
have answered back and spoilcd everything, if
Maidie's hand had not stolen gently to his arm.
Still he must say something sharp.

“ Fan does n't care,” heremarked, “ if | do have
the best seat for seeing, so long as she 'sin the front
of the box where peoplc can see her long curls.”

“ Oh, I should think you 'd be ashamed, Tom!”
cried Fanny. “ 1 never wished anybody but
Rosalie to see them.”

“ And we all wish Rosalie to like us,”
Maidie.

“ Rosalie’s too busy for that sort of thing!”
said Tom, with great contempt.

“ 1 don't know that shc is," said Maidie.
“ Once — | — | never told anybody,— but once,
when she was so very near our box, you know, |
really did throw her a little lace bag full of choco-
lates those lovdy chocolates that Unele John
gives us. And she caught it, and looked over
and laughed, and actually slipped onc into her
mouth "

“ Then they weally do eat chocolates in fairy-
land.” murmured Kitten, as she climbed into
Maidie’s lap, for as yet she hacl by no means set-
tlccl everything clearly in her little head.

“ Well,” said Tom presently, looking up from
thc hcavy calculations that he had been making
with a pcncil on his wristbands, “ we can’'t go
yet,— unless Aunt Lydia ‘chips in'--—--- " And
to everybody’s am.azcment Aunt Lydia did ‘ chip
in’ a bright two-dollar-and-a-half gold piece on
the spot.

Just as | told you !'”

is neverTom!"” said Aunt

said

“ That settlcs it!” said Tom. “ We
bortowed some of our church-money, ax ]
lhat wait, but Maidie said it would n't do. No«
Nurse, and Aunt Lydia, and Mamma are ibei
and all the rest of us are — how many?
tcr; we can all squeeze in, 1 guess. And lal
Maidie,” and here Tom's voice softened toavbj
per, “ have you any more of the chocolate?”

That night, in their little beds in the bigbc;
room, most of the children, as usual, could liarij
ciése their eyes for joy over the exincted ouungj

“ Say, Maidie, are you asleep? ” \vliispercdBcss|
Of course not,” answered Maidie. *“ Hokc
you suppose | can sleep, when | '1il going ovail
my mind thc mnsic that Rosalie i, going iamii|
and dance to, next Saturday?”

“ Oh, what is it like, Maidie?”

Yes, svhat is it like, Maidie! ”

Well, it begins like a wind in ihe «ood;
every little leaf whispers likc a flulc. and thenilv
all bcnd with the wind tliat comes sighing alonl
and thatwind is au oboe ; you know the oboe. Aol
it goes sighing along out of sight. And far.fal
far off, tlie violins are humming, all in a conlusia)
and the sound of thcm grows sloivei and rnoreds
tinct, and you hcar it, and it is r.iin. And tm
come long, heavy chords from thevjoloncellos,ili]
mean clouds. . And, suddenly, the toneofagreij
strong violin goes spurting into the rain andcloi»
and comes leaping and dancing down, and tlatj
the brook; and then the brass things,—Iheto
you know, and the cymbals and those—n®B
everything all sunshine, and tho violins softa
down, and you hear harp-tones,—oh, in sidj
soft, bright, lovcly air! And that isRos.nlie.ili
Spirit ofthc Brook, coming on. Andsheisill|
palest foids of gauze, palcst bluc, and palesi gca
like great blocks of ice; she is sparkiing <J
jewels, and her eyes and smile sparkic,
and— oh, Bessy, how beautiful it is for anli
to do all the good that Rosalie cines in thewdl
Oh, if I could only be of use to pcnple |

“ Oh, you are, Maidie dear, you are siij
grcatcst use to me ! 1 clon’t know what 1 shoa f
without you !” exclaimcd her litlle I)ctlfello™i ckij
ing Maidie in her arms, and ahlo to speA
heart fully because it was dark. *“ Tou seeief
work, and you makc up our quarrds, andyoai
Mamma to let US do things, and -and

“ But, you see, if i died,-to-morrow,

“

“

“

yon would all get along as well "U h o il
little while. | 'm not really s
And she is rcally necessary just to koep j
many peoplc alive, and to bring

them on in the world. .And then, '
many pcoplc she gives pleasurc; am °
children jnst count the days, thewaywe



,notosee 'Little Rosalie.’” How perfectly
j "iimust be to give people pleasure, like that.
i 1could but be as iiseful in the world as she
M
Ilid diere Maidie stopped her confidences, for
£iainily inunaured assents showcd that Bessy
aldsoonbe sound asleep in spitc of herself.
IWhai a raerry party it was, that set out for the
[Prospero” that frosty Saturday afternoon.
nielliiig dctoined the mother at home; but
Itni San «ent in hcr place, and there was Nurse,
i.lunt Lydia, and — the door-keeper laughed
Isetiliercstof lliem ; he did n't pretend to coimt
JiD, andso wity should 1? It is no affair of any-
idybut the duov-keepcr, how many went into
I box; fior ih.nt Nurse had a Itincheon for Kit-
; fior «as It even his affair that Tom and
tnin did a good deal of pushing and shoving
ifiuding tbc seats they wishcd; for that Jo
j overthe red velvct cushion in front, to scc
Bho, if he feil, his head would aliglit on the
tMinim or the snarc-dmm in the orchestra.
Lie .Aunt Lydia clutchcd at his heels and very
Vlymude him fall; fior that Maidie, as usual,
soauded into the very front coérner next the
W, libere, if Joe liad fallen, it would not have
and «here she could see lessof the play
p ayoi the others; where, had she chosen,
teonld have climbcd over and at a single stop
p mingled in the scenc ; and where she could
; 50 much of the ropcs, and laddcrs, and coils
tice and pieces of scenery, and everything
if onin the wings, that it dcstroycd a good
toiibe illuskin.
|llaitlie laughed though,— she could n’'t help
-«hcnAimt Lydia, after settling herself, took
pial oi water from her muff.
i ‘There!” said Aunt Lydia. “ | never go tothe
jitenvithout it. For you know if there should
[ifirc,and onc were in danger of suffocating
«liiesmolce, only let the liandkerchief be wet
|cold water and held ovcr the mouth and nose,
I ere can brcatho through that and keep alive
mt nhile longcr "
I'Noasenso, Lydia ! ” said Aunt Nan.
lymwanttii fiighten the children for?

liihim ;

“ What
As if
ere onc atom of danger in such a wcll-
fjlaied place as this, with all these doors, and
Jlircincn behind the scenes !'”
i 'crc is always danger, Anua, in the best of
scverely.  “ And even if
I"inen should pul out the (iré, the fright, the
"'ould be causcd, would do as
Fihann as the fire ; for thcrc i5-oiild be a rush
Tpra, and people would be thrown doivn and
nandsqueezedand suffocated to deatli. | was
cronce,” she continued, as the children

listened open-moutlied, “ when there was an
alarm of fire, and everybody started up, and some
screamcd, ancl some fainted, and great heavj' men
in the front rows went walking right over the backs
of the scats— oh, we got outalive ! But | declare |
don’'t see how ! There are the Clingstone children,
— little dears,— do you see them, Maidie ?”

But as Maidie heard Aunt Lydia her eyes grew
bigger and bigger,— far too big to see anything
so near as the Clingstone children; so big that
she could see only the daily danger in which
Little Rosalie iived ; and the terrible thought of it
all, prevented any pleasure she might have taken
in the strange ancl lovely opening sccncs. But
after a while, and when Little Rosalie had come
on the scene, Maidie forgot that trouble in her
piescnt delight. “ Ain’'t you glad you comed,
Maidie?” whispered Kitten; and, taking Maidic’s
answer for granted, added with a sigh of contcnt-
ment, “ So'm I!'” But Maidie clid not hear hcr—
she was so vapt in seeing a huge blossom open
ancl let Rosalie out, to the sound ofsoft music, all
hcr fays foliowing from other unfolding flowers.
She Icancd far from the box in her forgctful gazing;
and soon it secmcd as though Rosalie, whirling
very near in her pirouette, gave thcm a smile of
recognition, and then none of the children had
either eyes or thoughts for anything but this fioat-
ing, flashing sylph, swift as a flamc and beautiful
as a flower.

At that moment a child down in the audience
cricd about something, and diverted from the
stage, for half a thought, the glances of the occti-
pants of the boxcs, and of the rest of the audience
as well,— the glances of all but Maidie. In that
bricf moment hcr eye beheld a drcadful sight seen
by but one othcr pevson in front of the stagc.

Some onc on the stage, however, had sccn it,
had uttercd something, not in the part, to the onc
nearcst, ancl the next instant down rolled the
drop-scenc and hid the stage from view.

But not a moment too soon. For a spark liad
shot out and fallen on some inflammable siib-
stancc, and one little fiame liad sprung up and
anotlicv had folloived it, racing and chasing iip-
wards till a hundrcd tiny tongues of fire, little
cleinons, were flying up the inner drapery and far
aloft. At the same instant some one in the back
of the audience shouted “ Fire !”

It is a terrible sound in a crowded building. It
makes the hcart stop beating for a second. It madc
Aunt Lydia’'s licart stop beating for that second,
and then she bogan to cry in spite of Aunt Nan'’s
calm voicc, and to liuddle the children together
to nisli for the door. But it carne upon Maidie

door at once, nobody coukl get there. Those in



front, she saw at once, would be crowded on and
knockeddown by others pilingupon them, and all
burled under one another, stifled, and killed,— so
that fire itself could do no more. As the thought,
lightning-swift, ran through her mind, sho saw
people rising cxcitedly in the front, and she kncw
ihci-e would be n panic thc next moment, a rush,
a jnm, and fearful trouble. Oh, why was therc
nobody to prevent it? If Papa were but there ! Oh,
thank Heaven, thank Heaven, he was not,— if there
was no escape! Could nobody hinder? If she,
herself wcrc only of some use! And these count-
less cliildrcn here, whose mothcrs would be broken-
hearted; and the mothcrs, who would never see
iheiv homes again,— bornes that svould be desoiate!
This «'as all realized in two brcaths. And in a third
breath the drop-scene was pulled aside a trifle,
some of the orchestra took up the music that had
stopped foronly a fcwbeats, and out boimded Little
Rosalie with her long scarf and basket, spinning
and pirouetting half-way across thc stage, and
pausing in the middie of the pretticsl attitude of
the “ Great Bonbon Act,” while out ofthe cbarm-
ing basket on her arm she caught and whirl'ecl
hundreds of bonbons as far as her hand could
throw them among the babics in the audiencc. It
was done in far less time than it takes me to tell of it.
Butasoneofthesevery bonbons fell into the box, the
thought rushed into Maidic’s mind that the stage
people were afraid of the panic and the crush, and
so had sent Little Rosalie out with the bonbons, to
dance as if nothing were the matter, hoping thus
to distracc the attention of at least enough of the
audience to prevent the suelden atteinpt of so many
to get out at once,— whercby a number would cer-
tainly be killed in the panic,— by making them
think it must be a false alarm if the play could
still go on and this child dance so composedly, and
that in the mean time they themselves were trying
to put out the fire.

For Maidie herself had seen the fire. And she
knew it was actually in tlierc, spirting and spouting
and climbing higher and higher; and she could
hear, from where she was, the breathless move-
mcnts of thosc behind the curtain who were trying
10 smother it.

But something else rushed over Maidie, too,—
for thought is wondrous quick and full. It was
that if Little Rosalie stayed therc another moment
she would herself be burned alivc, and then what
would become of the mother and the grandmother
and thc twins, and all thc rest who had nobody
but Rosalie in the wliolc wide world! And licfore
Maidie fairly Irnew what she was doing, and while
poor Aunt Lydia was still clucking and calling to
the family, she sprung up and from thc box,— it was
but a single step,— and had run across the stage, be-

fore all thebewildered people, and had claspcdul
Rosalie, crying quickly and softly, as she dai

herarms, “ Oh, run, run, LittleRosalie,rual S3I
yourself! For 1 really saw the fire! Ad”:
Rosalie did not run, ‘*what will they do ai hd]
«ithout you, if you are killed here ? And iherej
so many of us at home that nobody will misii
very much! | will stay instead of you!"

Poor Maidie ! As if her staying «ouldhawb
of tho least use! But she never tlioughi of ih)
She only thought that if some child rausi stayibtl
it would better be she Ihan Rosalie, And «|
«hile she plcaded, up went the great dmoffscet
rolling to thc top, and out flocked alllheplaja
of the scene, and a few of the orchestra, whoh
not at first liad courage to remaiii, slipped
and swelled the music; and a motley throng
rounded Rosalie and Maidie, and ivhirled ib
back and out of sight, and from the front lli"
carne a pcrfect storm of clapping hands
was almost terrific. And theii a group of t|
strangest looking people were caressing Mid
and Little Rosalie herself was hanging onhern)
onc moment, and somebody took herhy tlieliaiii
— she was now prctty thoroughly frighicned, al
had a vague idea that she was to be carried oull
the “ sea-cave,” after all, —and led her roudf
some back way to the box again. Hcre Ad
Lydia was just resumingherscat and smooiWhgll
ruffled feathers, but was still quite determincdl
go out and take thc children with her, assoonl
this could be done without attraciing loo mudif
tention. The children were quite as determiw
not to go. And, indeed, their pleadings firg
carricd the day.

But that night Maidie’s father came in»1
room where she lay in her little bed much tooj
dted to sleep. “ It was onc of the bravest tHj
| ever heard of,— Little Rosalie's act,” saidj

Such a child as that must not be wested.

a subscription is to be taken up that will hrini
sufficient siim to complete hcr cducation m* |
ever way is thought best.” f

“ Oh, you don’t mean so, Papa |I” carmetid ,
from all the beds. “ Oh, how glad 1 ami
to take care ofall her folks at homc, too, ]

“ Rut as for you, my little darling,” con«n|
her father to Maidie, “ how could you pnssihl;(i|
you were of so little use at home as tobeinJ
to break our hearts bv risking thc “
life? What if | liad come home to-nigM|
found no Maidie to mcet me? And Ih”_
started up and threw hcr arms about tier bilj
touchccl to the heart by hcr sudden
his gricf might have been. “ 1"'nd 18"
forget, littic daughter,” he went on in
voice, “ that you ave of great and imporn



LITTLE ROSALIE.

(tonilv. Does not your mother rely on you as
Trst rid? Are you not my little comforter?
foiateall'hese children to grow up without the ex-
Meaiidlhecarcoftheir cldest sister? Ourdutics
" betn at hume. Hcroic ac_tions are great a d
able. hut ihere are other actions just as ad-
mdinbie Amoiig these are the daily acts of duty
»ijh which you make life plcasant and casy
vour mother .ind rae, for Tom, for Kitten, and
fallof lis.  When | reniember that | never saw
Mlaidie out uf temper in my life "

“Nor heard hersay ‘1 can’t’ when you ask lier
to tie your ribbons, or to do your sum, or to find
your ncedle,” added Fanny.

“ Nor knew her to do anything but to try to make
evcrybody about her happy, and keep her own
swect soul Whiie ilr thc cycs ofheaveﬂ‘," conrtinued
her father. “ When | remembcr this of Maidie, 1
think all this daily Service is of as much worth as
the one lieroic deed that risks life to save the lives
of others.”

1 don’t,” said Johnny. '1 think it 's splendid

(]

F'iali«

irVe r- .t =TI z‘ik‘*
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“*OH, RL'N, RON, LI7TTUR RnSAMK, RVNI SAVE VOL RSELh !'" "

Hor lienrd her speak rudcly to anyone,” in- to save folks’ lives.

otpicd tlie listcning Bessy.

|"Xorkneivofhertcllinganythingbut the truth,” | 'd thought before Maidie did, and liad begim

htd fotn from the other room.

by trying to save Little Rosalie !'”

1 'm not going to do anything
else, when | grow up. Are you, Joe? Only, I wish
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MOTHER IS “GOAL!'

By Mary B. Bruce.

‘T he weatlicris cross,” the children say, Over the carpets go nimble feet,
* Or else fovgcts it 's a holiday.” Boyish laughtcr pedis loud and sweet.
Down in torrcnts the coid rain pours. Mother is goal!” the raccrs cry,

No chick or child may peep out of doors. To mother in turn the raccrs fly.

Good little scholars, the school week through, Dcar little sons, in life’s real race,

On Saturday pant for something to do, Whcn hardcst you struggle to «in your placel
And when the fun begins to flag, Presscd by pursuers that mean vou ill,

W hat is so fine as u game oftag ? Mother is goal,” be your watch-uord siill,

A SMALL AND SGLECT MAV PARTY

Sos



They «Cre u very moving family. It seemed,
sGrandnw Siandwcll said, to be a family tiait,
ite 1 giiick tvnipcr, or a Roman nose. It began
ihlhc very liist Standwclls they knew anything
ibad, who c.iiiic over from England in the third
lipafier the '« .Mayllower.” Grandma said she
ficrcouk! understand how they escapee! coming
thc very lirst;— but Grandma was not of
winUel bhiod. They made up for any time
@inlintdoing so by moving all over the colony
tre lirst twu ycars, in spito of (or, perhaps,
Mally on account of) povcrty, and bears,
id Indians. They went like incb-worms, a
:way at a time; so, although the sticcess-
gcaeraiions had kept on moving, the fam-
hliad rcachcd (inly Connecticut when Grandma
nd Crandp.i irerc married and settled down
moving. Grnndpa liad a ljook that to.id
liibout thc prowcss of his anccstors in thosc
idy days, and they really were very valiant
mic but Grandma never seemed to be im-
'Hed with anything but the numlier of times
liy liad moved. Once she had ljecn heard to
‘I thet if she had read that book before she mar-
dCrandpa, but that was when thc moving-
ndropped a frying-pan upon a piece of Sévres
bita that was an licirloom from her French
itivinrs.
Gnmdma had moved twcnty-nine times. She
*™ijcd them up one day after she and Grandpa
i'f uphousck-ecping and went to live with thcir
Arad. Maria, Arad’s wife, groaned ; but the
I'ten, Pctcr and Polly, and Davc and Nan, and
* '-jsandcr, thought it must have been rather
Nfun.
6mndpa said lie could n't scc how they had
UPtncd lo move so many times: for he wns
t «<as rever onc thnt liked to movc;
'here was the time tliat Nancy (that was

Grandma) said the roof of thc old house a
Hammersfield never could be rcpaired so that
it would n't Icak; and thc time she said she
could n't live any longer in the housc with her
cousin Jane, because there was always thc smell
of frying doughnuts, and Jane would argue
against “ 'piscopalians” ; and thc time she said
they ought lo movc to Hartford on account of
the schooling privileges—*“ certingly, she did.”
Grandpa always said certingly” when he wished
to be very impvessivc.

Grandma laughed; she was vcry good-naturcd
and coukl laugh even about such triais, and said
she belicved thc “ moving-diseasc" was conta-
gious, as well as hereditary. Arad’s wife said she
did hope Arad ncvcr would have it, and Grandma
said she clid n't know but she should die, if he did.
Arad said, somcwhat to thc disappointrnent of the
children, that thcrc was n't the least danger. He
liad almost paid for the house they lived in, and
he was n't going to movc until he could huy a
brownstonc front on Fifth Avcnue. Grandma
.said, with a sigh of rclicf, that would not be in her
time.

Tlie children immcdiately went into thc back
yard and played “ moving” ; and Nan, who was
“ realistic,” sacrificed her second-bcst tea-set to
imitate the fate of Grandma’s Sévres china.

They lived iiptown in New York, and they had
— only think of it! — an apple-trec in their back
ynrd. A great, gnarlcd, widc-sprcading apple-
tree that looked asif ithad strayed from a country
orchard, but which madc thc bcst of the bit of sun
and sky and air that it could get, and blossomed
and bore fruit as indiistriously as if it realized that
its rcsponsibilities wcrc grcater even though its
privileges were Icss than those of a country applc-
trec.

It was the family Calendar; cverything dated



froiw “ the year when the graft first bore,” or
from “ the ycar when they had seven barréis of
applcs,” or the year of “ the May frost that Killed
half the blossoms.” The trunk was covercd with
notches where the children measured their growth;
they said it was quite wondcrful how the trec
carne do'vn to them; even little Lysander found
that it was not half so tall as it was when he was
small. Each had his own seat among the crotches
ofthe grcat boughs. Peter’s was away up, almost
out of sight; but it was not little Lysander, but
Polly, whose seat was on the lowest bough, for the
trec never carne down to Polly.

| don't know quite how to say it— they were
all so sensiCivc about hearing her called a dwarf—
but the truth is that Polly had never grown at all
since she was six years oid ; which ivas tho icsuU of
aspinal deformit)’. She was now almost thiitecn,
and although she was comparatively well she
would never grow any taller. But Polly was not
unpleasaut to look at, although her shoulders
were far too broad for her heiglU, and were a
little, only a very little, roundcd. She had a
pretty, yellow, curly-thatched head, and a pair of
cheerful, brown eyes through which a merry and
loving heart sent its bright beams. “ Oh, play
something else, children, and don’t talk about
moving. Only think, we should have to leave the
apple-trce! ” cried Polly, sitting down on the
broad doorstep where the sunlight sifted through
the apple-tree boughs upon hcr yellow head.

“ If you sveretodie and go to Heaven, you would
havc to leave the apple-tree,” remarked practical
Nan, to whom, in truth, an apple-tree more or
less in the world did not seem of great account —
except when the apples were ripc.

‘*Do they have them thcrc, Polly ?” asked little
Lysander, anxiously.

“ 1 don't know, dear,” answered Polly, a little
wistfully.

It seemed strange, but only just a month
after Grandpa and Grandma carne to live wich
them, Papa Standwell camc home onc night
and said they were compelled to move. An oid
friend, whose note he had indorsed, had failed
to pay, ancl he was obliged to sell the house to
meet the indebtedncss; otherwise, he should fai!
in business. That misfortune would be so much
the greater that, aftcr the first shock, his wife
began to feel quite reconciled. She had suspccted
that Arad was troubled about something, she said,
and it had worried her so much that now she was
really thankful that it was nothing worse. Aftcr a
while she quite brightened np over the prospect of
another house; it would be a hired house ancl
smaller even than this, for they must be very eco-
nomical now, but some things she would be sure

of: the door of the dining-room dosct shouUn'
open the wrong way, so that one was obliged tosim
another door to get into it; and there shouldn'
be a dark bed-room ; fior a ridiculous nld-fashioni

paper, all over lambs and shepherdcsses, onih
walls of the spare chamber, It would be aconfoti
to havc a more modern house, altogether; shelx
never wishcd Arad to buy this onc, which hegii
to look quite ridiculous among the haiidsomene'
blocks of brick houscs. Grandpa— well, helm
been accused of looking longingly at the ladei
fuiniture wagons that svent rushing about oniln
first of May, so he said very little, but he @&~
tainly was surprisingly cheerful.

The children were hilarious, all except Polly.
seemed to her too bewildering, too dreadful, lo
true. She stole asvay by herself up into her apple
tree seat to think it over. How cou/d they livei
another place ? It was almost too nnich for Polly
imaginacion to grasp. That closet door
troublesome, cspecially whcn one was in ahuny
and the dark bed-room was certainly pokerish-
littlc Lysander entertained the opinion that
Huggermuggcr giant had a permanent residonc
thcrc — but what a triumph it was » hen ore fin
dated to go inthere alone ! Itwas used as a soe
room for goodies, which was the reason, periaps,
that little Lysander’s belicf was not more stemly
discouraged, and there was a mysterioiisfascination
even about its fadcd chintz porlieri’, with iipilieui
of blue peacocks. In one cérner was kept th
great bag of chcstnuts which Unele Amos sn
them cvery autumn ; Polly had not yet ceased o
be proud that she dared to go, all in the dak
and get them to roast in the evenin As for th
“ shepherdess ” paper in the spare chamber, Pdly
thought /hat perfectly beautiful; it had beguilo?
many a weary hour of illness for her, and tn
shcpherdesscs and their sheep seemed almost lilo
oid friends. It had never troubled her irotic
seriously until Aunt Caroline, who wasridiandto
had her house “ deeorated” by an artist, Sd 1l
was “ impossibic.”

Good or bad, every inch ofthe house, every rod
and cranny, was home. Polly could n't posil;
s~c how they could ever have anothei' one.

And their apple-tree ! Would it live on jusUt
same, shooting out its tiny, woolly buds, wic
appearcd so miraculously in the spring, ater
Boreas and Jack Frost had bent and bcaicnant
snapped iisbare branchcs, imCil it seemed inp
ble that the tree could have any life ini'.
it put forth its blossoms, making a pink
glory of itself, and perfuming ihc whole neig
hood, getting up the lovcliest of minik
storms, and thcn setting its firm, rour"nd,\’_,\]_]
applcs that woulcl grow plump, and spic>im |



clieeked.-and they not there ? Poily felt as though
~heartwcre breaking.

Gnindma niissed her, and camc in search of her.
Sklaughed Jt her and scolded her, and insisted
t6slielbcing voung, ought to enjoy tbe prospect
ficliange; and all the time tears were trickling
fiun her own soft, wrinklcd, while cheeks.

"Bless the child, | 'm afraid she 's likc me,”
aid Crandma to herself, as she went into the

Polly, who usually had been first and forcmost
when ‘‘good times” were in prospect. Shc could n't
be made to imderstand that moving was a “ good
time." It could n't be because shc was so oid;
for Grandpa, who was nearly eighty, was as pleased
as any of them.

Little Lysandcr was onc day overe6me Isy a pang
at the thought of leaving thc apple-tree, but he
was specdily consoled by Nan’s reported discovery

THE STAMWBI.L HOUSE TAKES A FISAL MOVB, (SEE I'. 508.)

livB. ““Rut shc’ll get over it. Moving is a
ttigheninj prnccss.”
Qeday Papa Standwcll carne homc and said
iKi after Jill, they need n't move unless they
thoe as the man who h.ad bought the house
to Ici it. But that was after thev hacl
dnot ilccided upon a house, further down town,
“0in quite a fashionablc Street; and Mamma
<ondkell said, that since they woukl be obliged to
mtyrentan; way, they might aswell pay fora house
Imisuiicd them; and since the change had been
“iildupon she had been cliscovcring, cvevy day,
| irdefects in thc house beside thc closet-door,
'he dark hcd-rnnm, .and thc “ shcplicrdess”
I'l.—until she quito wondcrccl how shc could
"*"been conteiited to live there.
-uone observed how Polly’s face brightenccl,
-” ™kcened again pitifully, imless, indeed,
'Vhia may have done so.
* children did n't know what to makc of

of a candy-shop just around the cérner from the
new house, where chocolate “ Jim Crows” were
sold tsvo for a penny. Little Lysandcr felt that
sucli a neighbor could assuage evcn a dcepei gidef.

AVhcn tbe day of the “ flitting” carne, they all
felt a trifle sad. When they saw the rooms looking
so forlorn and desoiate, they rcmembered all thc
good times they had hacl there, biit there ssas no
time to indulge such emotions for tlie children had
to iiin heve and there atevcry onc’s bicicling. Pctcr
was obliged to moimt gnai-cl over his colleciion of
butterflies and birds’ cggs, to see that they wcrc
safely loaded; and Nan had all she could do to
protect her dolls’ house, which already had onc of
its chimncys broken by being packed carclcssly
lip6on llic load. Mary Ann, their one scrvant, ga\-e
hnmccliaic warning bccausc “ moving made a re-
spictable gyiinl too remairkablc; ” and Dandy.
their precious pug, whose peace ofniiiid liad been
destvoyccl by tlic an ival of Grandpa’s dog, Rangcr,

m\



decided that the old order was now changing quite

too much for his cndurance, and ran away. They
never saw him again.

Sarah, the cat, securcly fastened into a stout
basket, was carried to the new home by Pcter; but
nbjectcd so vociferouslj’ all the way that a crowd
gathered, and Peter was seiiously embarrassed.

They thought theii' tridis would be ovcr when
they were fairly in their ncw home ; but Mamma

Standwell declared that she found thcm only just

begun. For, nothing would fit; their newcst fur-

niture looked shabby; tlic chimney would n't draw,

and thc plunibingwasoutoforder so tliatthc floors
had to be taken up,— and there was n’'t a bit of a
back yard! Peter mourned a broken guii, and
N an’s Paris doli had been crushcd in its box and

transfixed by thc poker, so that its sawdust strcwecd

the Street!

Grandma consoled thcm by saying they would

know better how to pack, when they had moved as
many times as she tiad.
Tho homesick ones, Grandm a and Polly, tried to

make thc very bcst of it, butlittle Lysander roared

mightily because he felt as if he were somebody

else,” and the cat disappeavcd and was found, after

a long search, in the apple-trec at tbhe old housc,

a mile away, meowing piteously.

A fter all, they lived in that house only six months

and a half, for Papa Standw ell failod in business in

spite of his cffovt to prevent it. H e tried to secure

some work in the same business, because he knew

nothing ofany other, and, after much waiting and

worry, work was offered him — in Chicago.

M amma Standwell was not happy about this
moving. She said one moving had taughtliera
lesson, and she was sure she should never find a

housc so charming ns their old one.

Grandma openly wept this time, but she said it
was some com fort that 110 onc coukl say they were
going now.

Grandpa wasjoyful, although

like inch-wonns,”

in a subduedw ay,

H e said he had .always meant to move out W est,
when he was a young man, and lie talkcd about it
to Peterand Gave until they felt that thcir livesso

far had been wasted, because they had n’'tlived in

Chicago.

Polly didn’'t seem to mind it very much, any-
w.ny. She had grown quiet and listless; she was
no longer first and foremost in good times. Her
mother said thc child musttake cod liver oil.

Tlic house in Chicago had a back yard; and,
although there was no apple-tree in it, there was

a great hcap of ancient and dilapklated thcatrical

propertics— masks, tin swords, gikled crowns,

and tinscl ornaments, which went far to mitigate

the childrcn’s pangs ofhomc-sickncss. They wecrc

all a littic homesick this time, for there was no

fam iliar face or scene. And Peter would n't bel

king ; he said he did not feel equal to playinoanii

part but The Man W ithouta Country,”

Before they had lived there three inomks,l

Standw ell discovered that they were un thcvronj

sidc of the city Ho wished he “ had knottn mori

about Chicago” befnre he came, aml dedarcdiM

location positively unhcalthy.” Sn theyniowdl

Grandm a said that was apt to be ilie way «bcj

people once began.

M amma Standwell did n’'t care so much, noici

w hcther things fittcd or not. She said they hadjjl

lost the “ hom e-feeling,” and it did n't sccm «Drtlir

w hile to try to make the house plensani.

Papa Standw ell ivas becom ing discourajcd; bl

said his woi'k was like a treadm ill; that il did nol

agvee with his hcalth ; that thc ])hysicwns td

him that an oiitdoor life was thc niily ihing fot

him and he had heard of an opporiuiiity 10buyj

for a song,” a prairic fann, away out at BiJ

Bear Creek. The children thought ilie namcvcnj

promising; they coukl n't find it on ihemap,bu]

they discovered that itwas in the regién of Indians]

and cowboys, and buffaloes, and Have tlwufbl]
that now life was to be “ likc a siory-papecr.”-
in which particular he had hitherin hceii diap
pointcd. Peter, with spirits quite rcstorcd, tric(!j

in the privacy of liis own bosom, to deciclewbeilin

he should be a cattle king” or a “ sikcr raull

ionairc.” M am ma Standwell shcd a few ic.irsj

but said she supposed she ought to be reconrile

if it would be better for Arad’s hc.ilth ; and perj

haps tbe change might do Polly gond, too.

Grandpa, in thc best of spirits,

cloth. <-linc 1o inalt

helpcd
Lysander to knot up thc new

a lasso for buffaloes. Grandm a said, tryitis taj

loest to be chccrful, that there w.is one good iliinsj

about it— they should have a homo of thcir um

again, and not be likcly to move.

Papa Standwelllaughcd, and said they eouldn'i]

for there was no where to movc to; and thei cotili

not come back because he should have spent alj

thc money on the farm.

Itwas along, longjourncy; railroads aiidsRip”"

and even houses and people, gave out before 11x4

rcached the end and around them therc «-creon |

great prairics, rolling and rolling likc thc
the ocean, and away off, as far as thc eye con
rcach, they roUcd into the sky. There on 4

now and then a tree,— a forlorn, scriibby

w hich, Pctcr said, looked as if it had moved Irtr

somew here.

It was somew hat disappointing that titere

no bears; it appeared that little

expected to see them in great nunibecrs, U

road and up in the trees, all qukc an”" ~

w aiting to be taught to dance, like thc bear"



1(ithim represented the eiitire species— one he
liad seen in ilie circus.

I'oily confided privately to Grandma that she
Illadhopedforan apple-trce.

IIni it 'vas some com pensation that the creek
I »ii almost a river; ancl that there were Indians,

peacciul and fiientlly (w hich was clisenchanting to

tofc). bol iiiii attractive in appenrance; for,

’Ithough onc wore a com monplace tall silk hat,

helad sinck a feather into the hand, and drapecl

igayblankvt over his suit of shiny broaclcloth.

It ivas spring, ancl there were great fields of
Igiain alrcady green, and promising ahiindant
tancsts. Tlh' housc was cotnfortablo; and in
|ihebarn,bc'ide cows, and oxen, and horses, was
Lcinrming little Texan pony for Polly, and when

jlieucnt scauipering ovcr the prairies with hcr on
lhis back, re.ally a faint, rosy color carne to Polly’s
| cheels.

Theboystvcrc somew hat eastdown becausc there
Inrc no cncmies to conquer, save winter and
liougb «eeathi.T.”

m'Thereain'ino b’ars round here, ior no fightin’

lInjins this side of Liberty Gulch,” said Unele
| Pcicr Rnmsck'll, thcir nearcst ncighbor, who livecd
liire railes away, but who hastened to pay a
Incijiiborly visit upon their ntrival. liut N ater,
liicfcisontbf rainpage once in a whilcand makes
jthings lively. 1've fit b’ars and 1 'vc fit Injins,

land they ain’t nothin’ more 'n trifles compavcd to

IN'ater when she gcts a-goin’! | expect you've

Ih.ard tcll of oyclones? Jake Cam ’'eil, that iived

I hetebefore you did, he madc that kind ofa clug-out,

Ité m Ihc field, and he scvamblcd into it, with his

j<hote family and liis stock, about every time be

jttcadoud.
Jgrcharin' oif to the south’ard, without so much

But these few years back the crctuv s

lis jivin'US a touch of its hoofs, and | hopo tn
Iwrcviiivill keep a-goin’ that way, It laid Carter
iCiiy level with the ground, except the meet'n’-
Ilhousc,— and it ketchcd that up ancl tossed it

| ifio the river.”

So that’'s what that great square holc is for,”

liiid Dave, W e supposed some one had dug a

Ittilar, meaning to build a house. I wonder if WC

I »dicverscrainble into it?”

Priiaiely Dave was of opiniéon that it might be

IM. for indeed he wundcrstood what a cyclone

1“\*butlittle better than did Lysander, who had

Ilit ercd from Unele Peter RamsdcH's discoursc

~Awid

wtlioms and a fiery tail.

impression that it was a wild beast ssdth

on the lookout for onc, for several

* . and thcn they gradually forgot about it.

fo takc any notice of passing clouds,

uoug-out was used as a play-house. N ature

em long, golden days, and just enough

soft, warm rains, as if she were thinking ofnothing

but thcir harvesis; and seemed altogether so lovely

and gracitus that they could not believe she would

ever “ geton the rampagc,” as Unele Peter Rains-
dell had cxpressed it.

1)1 the late summer Grandpa had a stroke of
parnlysis, and that drovc everything else from
their minds. Poor Grandpa!— he coukl still
speak, and rctaincd his seiises perfectly, but his
liiiibs upon One side were useless. He was very
patient and cheerful; but he said he liad bcgun
to think that perhaps the land was better iu the
next county, on the othcr side ofthe creek, and if
Arad should ever wish to move there, he hopcd

he should ii't be any hindrancc. Grandmalaughed

and cried, and said she hopcd she had n’'t com -
plaincd too much, and declared she would be
w illing to move to the cnds of the earth wilh him
ifhe could.

One day in Septem ber, Papa and M amma Stand -

well and Grandma went to Young America, shop-

ping. It was a twenty-niile drive, and they started
at daylight. Tlieir maid-of-atl-work, Unele Peter
Ram sdeil's niece, had been summoned horae be-
cause her mother had erysipelas, and Polly uas

left in charge of the children and of Grandpa.

Pctcraiid Dave were in ihe purapkin-ficlcl, when

Dave, looking up suddcnly, said

Isn’'t that a quecr-looking little cloud just
above the horizon ? It 's like a cannon-ball,— so
round and biack.”

Pctcr turned palé as he glanccd at it, and
dropped the pumpkin he held, and started at a
run for the housc.

It’s rushing toward us!! See how it grows !
It 's a cyclone, Dave !'” he cricd whilc he ran.

Polly! Polly!” they shouted as they carne
near the house. Get into the dug-out, you and
little Lysander, quick! W e 're going to get the
cattle in. There 's a cyclone coming!”

Polly caughE up little Lysander, who had been

building a Tower of Babel and had his hands full

of blocks, and ran to the dug-out, as well as she

could with such a burdcn. Nan was already there,

with hcr best doli and hcr pet rabbit, and the tin
cooky-bo.x. Little Lysander cricd for Iliis kitten,
and Polly ran and brought il. The cattle and
horses were frightened, and Polly's pony would
have broken away' if she had not soothed and
cavesscd him .

The sky was growing dark, and thcrc was a

stilhiess that seem ed frightful.

Now | am going back to stay with Grandpa.

I 've tried to think of some way to get him here,

but we can’t; he is too heavy. Takc care of them

all, Peter! ”

They tried to dissuade her.



You can’'t do any good! You are foolish,”
cried Peter.

“ He 's oid and ill, and he is frightened,” said
Polly, as calmly as if she herself were not tvem -
bling in evcry lirab. She heard a distant rushing
and roaring as she closed and barred the housc-
dior.

“ Polly! Polly! don’'t leave me alone!” cried

Grandpa Standwell, half rising from his couch, as

no one supposcd hc could. But— you 'd better
go, child ! You 'd better go!” he murmured the
next moment, faliing back helplessly. W hat
does it matter about an oid man like m e?”

“ 1 shall stay, Grandpa. Don’t be afraid,” said
Polly, stoutly. Shc threw her aims around his
neck, and waited.

In the dug-out Peter and Dave found it a hard

task to quiet the frightened animals. Oid M ac, the

strong farm -horsc, trembled, and the oxen lowccl
pitifully.

Little Lysander’s kitten escaped from his arms,
scram bled out of the dug-out, and ran away.

“1 'm going after it!” said Nan. “ There 'l
be tim e

“ Stay where you are!” said Peter, sternly.
Hardly were the words out of his mouth, when
there was a great blackness, a rushing, a roaring,

and a crash ! Little Lysandcr said aftenvard that

he feltthe sky come down and hit him. Breathless

they crouched in the bottom ofthc dug-out.

As thc noise was stilled the atmosphere cleared,

and gradually thc sky brightcned.

Peter was the first to iook out.

W as it the same place, or had they been blown
away ?
There were no cornficlds, no fences. W here
were the house and the barn?
The house has moved away |” cried little Ly
sander.
Papa and Mamma Standwcll and Grandma,

driving home from Young America, were only a

few miles out of the course of thc cyclone, andl

their hearts were almostbursting with suspense and

fear when thej’met Unele Peter Ramsdell,

Thcrc 'sahouse thatlooks tobe your’ndappfd

down, ail stan’in’, t’other side of the crcek; and]

your barn was goin’ down rivev, till it gotdriv’

ashore down b>-the bend. I would n't take on,iil

1 was you, for the cretur has often liove ihings
'round like that without hurtin’a hair of the folks'sl
heads that was in them !” said Unele I'etei.
They found that Unele Peter understood “il«
crctur,” for Grandpa and Polly were safe and
sound. Grandpa was cheerful, even jocoseiatid

said he had moved again in spite of thcm!

The shock to Polly’s iervos caused a lungfainting
lit, and at onc timo they feavcd that Polly, as littie
Lysander

remarked innocently, woukl “ find out,]

now, whether there were applc-trccs in Heaven.”

But Polly has lived to own a great applc-otcliaid

in this world. It is planlcd on the spot to ivliicli |
the cyclone carried thcm , for it was Uovernroenij
land, where anyone could take upa daim. Itira
more fertile than that from which tlicy h.id been
taken, nearer to neighbors, ci6se to a church and
scliool. Unele Peter Ram sdell insisted upon bunng |
their oid farm on thc other sido of the crcek.

said he wanted it because a cyclone, likc lightiiing,
was not apt to strike twice

Their

in the same place.

barn, which had sailed down thc crceli,

was moved back to its place beside the house; and

although thc barn had to be entirely rcbuili,

part ofthe hay was unhurt, and there, on thehay-I

loft, was little Lysander’s kitten, sound in bodv,]

though cUsturbcd in mind. I

Grandpa maintained that the cyclone had dongj

them a good Cuin, thc new location ivas so IJ
|

more desirablc than the oid.

To thc bestofmy knowlcdgc and bdief, andac-I

cording to thc latest adviccs, they are livmg theitl
still, and | hope they always will; but I think,mthl
Grandma Standwell, that when pcople once bepn]

to move



buildings of .vliite niarble,

ik main structure looking
Okarcstored (lreek tem ple.
Half-a-dozecn gardcners were
3«ork on soine in agnificent
lioKer-beds, .ind ns | glanced
I dong thc nveniies and over
Itk perfccily kept lawns, |
«ondered jfit were possible
tliai ncarly foiirtecn hundred
boys iverc cvcr let loose in
>ks great gai-den.

lias this the home that
| Stephcn Girard dcsigncd for

' poor«hite male orphans? ™

| playgrounds were

| with boys, of all sorts

lod Si2CS, running, scream -

I '™Si playing, or talking to-
gitltcringroiips,

I =11

Suddenly

rang. Kvery noise

I and in Icss time than

' tabs to describe it, the

“Itand marching away to thec

orderly and soldicr-likc

niervy boys were

GIRARD COLLEGE.

By Alice Maede Fenn.
WAS utterly wunpre- There are two dining-halls, onc scating eight
parcd for the sight hundred and the other, four hundred. I know of
that met my eyes some boarding-schools where thc pupils would be

whenldvove through

ihc wide lodge gates

of dirard College.

W ithin a wall sui-

rounding forty acres

of land, wecrc ninc

all in
dining halls, in thc

manncr.

very much surprised and delightcd to sitdown to as

good a dinner as was served on thc day of my visit.

W hile the roastbecfand puddingwcre rapidly dis-

appearing, the thought of the orphans in O liver

Twist” came tome. There each boy liad a basin of

gruel and no more,— The bowls never wanted

IN THE WORK*ROOM.

washing. The boys polisbcd thecm w illi their

spoons till they shonc again ; and when they had

performed this operation they would sit



Staring at the copper with such eager eyes,— as |if
they could have devoiired the very bricks of which

it was

composed; employing themselves mean-
w hilc in sucking their fingers most assiduously,
w ith the vieiv of catching up any stray splashes of
gruel that might have been <cast thcrcon.” In
contrast to this account, I will cite some itcms ofa
collation given on the anniversary of Girard'’s
birthday; 900 quarts of ice-cream 3480 eggs;
350 pounds of lobsters 18 boxes of raisins; 250

poimds of almonds; 50 bunches of bananas; 18

boxes oforanges.

But they do more than fecd boys at Girard.

The course of study includes Algebra, Trigonom -

etry, Geometry, Surveying, Navigation, Chemis-
try, N atural History, French, Spanish, Book-
keeping, and Drawing; and, latcly, Typc-writing

has becn introduced.

Technical iiistruction in working in metal and
wood is also a recent addition. There s no at-
tem pt to teach a trade or to secure a product,
but effort is made simply to accustom the pupils
to the use of tools. The Mcchanical building
cost about $93,000, and it is snppliccl with the
best machinery procurable. The boys show a

decided preference for carpentering, ovcr working

in metal. Even thc youngest among thcm do

very careful, creclitable work.
Every day thc boys spcnd foiir hoursin thc play-
ground.

Each Saturday afternoon in the summecr,

« A liieral translaiion ofihis Latin inscription reacls:

Fonufate all ye (

there is a base-ball match, the college ninc piav.i

ing against the various clubs of Philadelpliia aiidl

the vicinity. There is much cxcitcment as tbcl
score of the Girard ninc riscs or falls, and tous.|
ing chcers from the thirteen hundred cagerpat-|

tisans welcome every fine play. Thedubuniionn]

is-red, white, and blue, and generally eclipses in

glory that ofany opponent.

Every Friday afternoon the cadet battalion,cora-l

mandcd by its M ajor, drills in fuU unifotm oppo.l

site the main building. The boys presenta fineap-I|

pearance and pcrform some oftheirinilitary mancu-1

vers with precisién and accuracy. Tlidr unifoinisl

and rifles are of the latest patterns and finestmake, [

The band is one of the best features, iliough somcl

of the little fellows are almost hidden behind iheirl

drums, and have to strctch their small legs lokecpl

stcp with the older musicians. In the winter ihevi

drill in the Avmory, which is quite sp-tcious enough]
for the practice of the v.ivious exercises directed]j
by thc M ajor, in that imintclligible shoui uscd bjj

all railitary officers.

Glose to the main building is a very handsomc]

moniunent crected to thc memory of the Girard!

graduales who were killed during thc war. Around]

thc base are the words:

Eiiected, a. D. 1869,

To perpetiate lhe memory and record ihe sctiices of pupilso( I
this College who, in ihe then pccentconie-i for ihe
prcservation ofthe American Union, tied
that their country might live
Fortunati omncs! Nulla dios
Uinguam mcmori vos eaimetaovo."*

“ Especially 1 desire that by evcry ptopcr mcaas a puré aluA j
ment te uur republican institutlons sh.all be fonnorl and foslercdin |
the minds of the scholars.”

This second quotation is an extvact.froinCiraril!]

will, in refercnce to the echicational njsicm lo be]

adopted- On Decoration Day the battalion al>va;s]

pays due honors to the memory of its brave prc(jc-|

cessors. The monumecnt isdvaped nncl dccoraiedj
with flowers, and at noon the cadcts form inaj
square, aroimecl it An address is made bysomc]

promincnt military m fln. .
in the NTIKIS]

T liis ariscs frOT

Thcrc is one great objection

many pcoplc lo Girard College.

the fact thatthc founderdirectcd thatnoclerjtnuoj

of any sect, for any purpose, should ever pihsj

the lodgc gates. Thcreforc evcry visitor tos'«j

sign both Aame and profcssion before lieiselk"' j

to cnter. There is an amusing siory

stranger who presented his pcrinit and asked io ti

shown ovcr the college. According to thc «]
wrote his namc and, after it, M inisicrto riu*
The lodge-kccper immcdiatcly looked sefcre s
solcmn, and rem arked;

“ It is a law, sir, of Girard College, thal nii ]
tcrs can not be ndinittcd.”

No day shall e’cr recnove you frora a mmdful aft-



lli3an erruneous supposition tliat Girard made

iis rule because of prejudice against religion, as
Itaa be provell by an extract from his will, which
lieadsas follou's:

legidvand c<4«irc ifiat no ecdesbstlc, mlissionary, or minister,
shali «ver hold or uxctclsc any stalioii or duty

|lifcn¢«r 10 the >aid collegc; fior shall any such person cvcr be
to 8ny )Hir|[K>se, or as a visUor, within the pixmises appro-

lidted to ihcpuci-oscs of said college. My dcsirc is that all the
I~cioR aod w.whers in ihc collegc shall take pains lo instill
1iBik roiocs of ilic scholars the purcst principies of morallty, so
Iénnihdt eniT.mic mio active lifc they may, from inclinatiou and
bcngvdence toward their feUow-creacures, and a love

Idffutk KilHielv, ;ind indusiry, adopring, at che same rime, such
I(?i5»ottiencisas ilicirmatiired reason may enable ihem to prefer.”

There is a iihapel in the grounds where short
Isarice is helil twice cvery day. A hymn is sung
ljidaprayer is offercd by the President or Vice-
IITesKlent. 1t is an intercsting sight lo see almost
[fouricen huiuired boys take part in the simple
Iscnice,and joii) in the hymn as if theyenjoyed
Isifiging. Occasionally, one or two mischievous
Iboiihave 1o be suppressed, but as a rule all are
[fltcerli and altentive.  Un Siinday a short scr-
Inon js delivered, prominent laymcn of the city
loniisiirigmsind visitois making the address. |
loicc heard a relative of Livingstonc, the great

tcii.LUclinU" =
<0

FPorer, speak at che collegc. He introduccd
P""; 1" siorics .and incidcnts to interest and attract
*a, and llicreby held thcir eager attention.

oi the boys join churches after leaving

Girard, and some have evcn entered the min-
istry.

The President of the College is luidoubtcdly the
right man inthe right place. He is young enough
to cnter into the feelings of the boys, and yet a
man who must inevitably command the rcspect of
all.  The very expressions of the students as they
grcet him is enough to assure any outsider that
the pleasantcst rclation exisis between President
and pupils. He has a wondcrful inemory, and can
tell you the namc and standing of nearly cvery
one of the fourteen hundrcd bo)’'s at a inoment’s
noticc. The most hardcncd little offcndcr, whom
the teachers may find incorrigiblc, usually leaves
the Prcsident's room softened and sorry, with
cvery good impulse strengthened by his quict
talk with the man who takes the place of father
to so many hundreds of fatherlcss boys. Every
day the President uses at his own dining-table a
napkin-ring upon which isengraved, “ From a little
friend.” This was a gift from the sister of one
of the boys as a token of gratitude for the Prcsi-
deiu’s kindiiesa lo her brother, and 1 know that it
is valued more than the finest that could be bought.

An applicant for admission to the Collegc must

b’

be more than six, and less than ten years of age.
Picfcrence is given, by the will of Girard, in the
foliowing order: To the children born in the city
of Philadelphia; to those born in the State of



Peniisylvania; to tliose born in the city of Ncw
York; to those born in thc city of New Orleans.
The boys remain at thc college untii they ave
eightccn. They are not allowed to wear a uni-
fonn, c-xcept as cadcts. Each pupil has three
suits of clothes; onc for “ every day.” one for Siin-

and a very few who are really unwortlir-, Occasnni
ally some ringlcader will incite several ofihebojl
to run away. Lastwintcr three little fellowuhu*
disappeared, and much time andmcineywa-cspcnj
in tracing them to Ncw York, wliere ihev n®

finally discovered, half-stavved, foibni and coldl

A BALL GAME OX THE eLav.GrOINUS, CIRAXI) coLLEGE.

day, and one for visiting. They have fresh linen
twice a week, over two thousand of their shirts,
alone, going to the laundry cvery week. The cost
ofeducating, maintaining, and clotliing each pupil
isabout thi-ee hundred and tweive dollars annually.
On Icaving the institution, every boy receives an
outfit of clothing of the valué of fifty dollars.

| believe there are two United States Senators
who were formerly “ Girard ” boys, as wcrc many
other now prominentmen. The architect who has
lately been at svork on the college also was once a
student there. Of course, there are all sorts of boys
among so many ; some who finish thcir course with
honors, some who aie mischievous and naughty,

in a soap-factoiy. Thcir deplorable appeannfl
when they rcached the college, fa a whik c&
tcrrcd even the most adventuroiis frnm atiempii”!
to seek thcir fortunes in that manncr.

A few particulars about thc main building »il
not be without interest. It is a large buildingn
thc classical Corinthian style; thc outcr '«l '
formed by ihirty-four columns, the bases ol«W
are over nine fcct in diaincter. Thecohimr.siw
selves are six feet through, and each culumiiMi»
onc hundred and three tons, and cosi t
thousand dollars. They are sixty-six fed big'~
siirmotmted by elabérate capitals. |
carefully at thesc capitals when 1 was toldi "



ligffiienlcd one inan’s work fur a yeai. Little
llutsuere built in the grounds in which tlie carv-
leiscould do ttidr work protcctecl from the inclem-
|f-ri-of ihe weatlicr.

Atordimbing the great marbie steps, one passes
I'G hu'e iron door, and stands face to face with
|-G siaiiie of Stephen Girard, behind which is a
Igicopligus containing his body. An Assyrian

jfcopbagii», nftde for some king, had been scnt

lihe East for Girard’s body, but his cxec-
likors decided iliat the simple marbie tomb would
ppropriate. The two marbie staircases
lladingfrom ihc hall are of uiiusual construction ;
libf end of each step IS securcd in thc wall, and
Icdy an edge rcsts on the step below. When a
Sioux liidians, who visited the East some
I «ero shown about lhe college, they re-
“ 3 ount this stairway, which seemed to pro-
u&]‘ﬂﬂ'ﬂhc wall without support.

a-dozen boys hard at work here during play-hour.
The iibrary is also in this inain building. Nine
thousand voliuncs and various papers and maga-
zines, inclucling ST. NrCHOLAS, are piovided for
the use of the pupiis.

In the “ Relic-Room ” is a collection of quaint
furniture and other things once belonging to Gi-
rard. His oid one-horsc gig stands there beside
a few oid pieces of fine furniture, and there are
piles of boxes containing papcrs rclating to his va-
rious ships. A story is told~f a party of (;uakers
who carne to thc college, and asked, in the manner
peculiar to thcm,— that is, using only thc first
flame,— to see “ Stephen’s oid cluthcs.” There
happened to be a Professor Stevens teaching at
the time, and so che strangers were conducted to
his house. There a servant opened the door, and,
in answer to their qucry, said: “ Mis. Stcvens is
out, but you can find all thc oid clothes in the

THE “ GRAPHIC ROOM,” GIJRABD COLLEGE.

J ncofthc must interesting class-rooms is the
L'p "s""'mc the boys “ draw from the
« iliat is, from thc object, instead of from
N Ittpicture, The model is placed in thc ccn-
alargo circular table, around which are two
wijustable desks, 1 havc oftcn seen half-

VL XV, _33.

garrct.” It was not until they liad climbed several
flights of stairs to behold the cast-off cuals of the
Icarncd gentleman, that ihey discovered their mis-
takc, and cxplainod that they were not “ old-
clothcs men,” but visitors wishing to see thc relies
of Stephen Girard.

el



Stephen Girard was a rem arkable man, and onc

who certainly holds a place among the prominent

men of America. He was the son ofa distinguished

naval officer, and was born in Bordcaux, France,

in the year 1750. W hen stiil a littic fellow, he

lost the sight of one eye. He was burning oystcr-

shells in a bonfire, and a hot splinter flew into the

most sensitive and vital part of his right eye.

THE STATfE OF STEFHFN OIBARD IN

IIAIN BUILDING.

THE VESTIUULE OF THE

He was a restless, energetic boy, never contcnt

to remain at home. W hen he was fourtcen his

father purchased a half-interest in the cargo of a
vessei, and sent Stephen to sea in the novel ca-
pacity of half-owner and cabin-boy. At thc age
of t'venty-three, lie was captain of the ship. In
1774, he sailed for Ncw York, and, in 1776, first
arrivced in Philadelphia. In the latter place ho was
very successful in all his ventares, and so the

Quaker City became his home. For some strange

reason he was regarded ivith suspicion and dislikc
by his fcllow -citizens, who sccmed jealous of thec
success of the fortianate and skillful Frcnchman.

He believedstrongly in work, for every one anda

all his employees an example of stuady induan

Girard was a man who would not brool; ¢il

obedience. lie sent a young supercargo loJ

Dead Sea in chargc of a cargo, with orders losij

it at a port which he named. The cnterprisinl

young man, finding he could make féooo raorch
selling his cargo at another port, did so, expcciinj
to picase his master by hisbusiness capabilityan,

proudly handed M r. Girard thc extra thoiisamlil

But the Frenchman, so far from shmvingdclktij

informed the officer that this disobedienccvoiil

compel him to dispense with his seniccs infuiuitl

In 1793, thc yellow fever broke out in Plualaddl
phia. There were four thousand and thirty»ni
dcaths in the city from the first of Augusttj

the ninth of November. Here the iiobility oi

Girard was shown, for when many of the rid

fled, he remained and performed most humbl
and self-sacrificing offices for tlie sick and ifea
dying, devoting many hours ever; day lo nursi
ing in the hospital. In Mr. Ingram s ‘'Lifeoj
Girard ” is quoted an extract from thec ik(ii4
States Gasette of 1832, in which a merchant 1
cords that he saw a carriage drive up to a housi
during the pestilencc. “ A short, ihick-sct

sTépped from the coach and cntcrcd thc house,

and on emerging from it “ his arm was around iha

w aistofa sick man, whose yellow face rested "up
carried the

his shoulder, as he invniid, and iba

sick man’'s fcct were dragging hclplcss alon™
the pavement.” He was driven 10 thc hosp

in the carriage of the man ivhom Philadclpliia]
looked upon with dislike. A few ycars hin

Girard opened a bank bcaring his own fiame, "a

learn from Ingram ,h6 that during thc war ofiSia

Girard’'s bank was the very right hand of iba

national credit, for when other b.aiihs wcrc conj

tracting, it was Girard «ho stayed thc panickd

timcly and liberal expansién,— and frequcnt«iii]

the calis made upon him by the Governmenti
tcm porary loans, which calis wcrc invariably rM
spondcd to im m cdiately.” In 1814, (lirard tiskci]

his whole fortune, at a time when all theprominfn]
capitalists held back and failed the Governiueniii

its time of need.

Girard was a warm fricnd of Joscph lionn|>nnJ

the brothcr of Napoledén I. They dined
very often in the mcrchant’s quiet hnme iii Pbhi
Prince Murat and Bardén Lallciunnd *"»

h.id fc" l

of the country of hisadopiw-I

delphia.

also intim atc with Girard, who

among thc natives

W hen he dicd, in 1831, at thc age ofcis'lu;-ml

the city gave him a public funeral. Fb.?5

hung at half mnst, and a civic proccssiou mnrc Mj

through thc stvccts to do honor lo his L]

Girard married a lovely Philadelphia gid. "™l



liiliT some )-ears, lost hcr reason. Tlicy had
Ino diiWwrc"' "hich is probabiy the reason why
Ibis loncly inillionairo formed the idea of lIcav-
| r hisenornious swcalth to bcnefit children. He
|ai fiist purchased land for the proposcd collegc
| j5 Hoiv the heart of the city; but latcr

IN THE EELIC-kOOM OK GIRARD COLLEGE

*“tni Ihe property upon which the college is
I

fk will contains pagc after page of most

“futc directions intendcd to secure the xvell-

of lhe orphans. The buildings u-ei-o loe-

ra 1834 and finished in 1847, and cost the

torinous siiin of ncarly three millions. Forty

ago tlic college was opcncd for the rc-

uf onc hundrcd pupils, and thcrc will

probabiy be as many as two thousand in a few

years from now.

Tlie estate, fiom which the college draws an

incomc of almost one million dollars annually, con-

sists of 18,297 acres of land, of which abouton

fourth are coal lands. The quantity of cnal fr/
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these mines, from the time of thcir owner’s dcath.

to 1883, was 16,953,196 tons. The immensc block

ofcoal, weighlng tlircc thousand two hundrcd and
fifty pounds, that wasexhibited at the New Orleans
the Girare! collierics.

Exposition, carne from

I think evcn this slight sketch of so remavk-
ablc a man as Stephen Girard will makc the bo\s
of America agrce wilh me that he was a man

wortliy ofrespcct and honoi'.



ViY'v i m |

Oleg's

(From the Russian of A/exander FushkiK.)

Bv Henrv Tyrrki.l.

The mighty Oleg of the wars,
Prcparing still for fniy,

Wcem forth to meet the svild Hasars,
And their misdecds rcpay.

Bright the Byzantinc mail he wore.

And proud thc stccd that Oleg bore.

As near the forest's edge he rodé,
He met an aged seer,

Wiio in the gloomy shades aijode,
Pcran * alone to fear.

Devout and wise, this hermit oid

The futurc’'s mystcrics foretold.

-Magician, by the gods beloved,”
Said Oleg, “ speak my fate !

Shall | be soon to rcst removed ?
That joy my focs await.

Fear not, but say thc truth to me,

And yondcr horsc shall be thy feo."

| fear no prince,” thc sagc replicd,

“ And all thy gifts | scorn.

The tongues of prophcts are not tied —
Their words are hcaven-born.

The futuro years lie dim in mist,

But thy clcar brow by Fate is kiss'd.

Heed thou my words ; Thy narae is sung
For ileeds of valor great.

Thy shiekl in triumph thou liast Ining
Upon Byzantium’s gate.

Thou dost command o’er lands and seas;

Thou 'rt envied of thinc encniits.

Upon thc wave, in tcmpests high,
Thine seemed a charméd lite.

Arrow and lance have passed thec v
Amidst tho battle’s strife.

Thy armorcd hrcast did nevcr fce:

Perfidious assassin’s steel.

And thou clost ride a worthy stccd —
Courageous, gentic, proud.
To battle’'s storm he gives no hced,
He courscs like a cloud.
A noblcr creature ne’er drew breath;
Yet from that horse shall como thy deatli.

A shaclow passed o’er Oleg’s face;
A silence grim hc kept.
Aside he mused a little spacc,

Then from his saddle leapt,
And Icancd, with mournful tcnderness,

To give his hoi'sc a last caress.

Pcran, llicJupiicr of Russian mythology.



fjrertll, old comrado tried and true, Years passed. The troublous wars liad ccased.

For «e must part at last. Prince lleg and his band
(iiiakc tim rcst tliat is thy duc — Wecrc merry at a mighty fcast,
Thr gloritiis days aro past. Their silver cups in hand.
Forjctme not! Hcncefortli my feet Whitc-haived, like some grand snow-crowncd hill,
Piv gokleii stirrups shall not meet. They talked of glorious combat still.
¢ T
=
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AS KIsAR 'I'llIE KOBEST S ED”R Hi NOPS,
HE MIIT AV AGBD SEER.”
Ii"l idend! conduct my horse away — ‘ My horse !|— my battlc-comrndc bold-
I kavc him to your care. Whcrc is he?” Oleg cviecl.
Cipariso)) and carpets gay Is he as flciy as old ?
I fot him, and choiccst fare.” As full Gf strcngth and pridc ?”
| «wasobeyed. The Prince bcstrodc Thoy answered, * Long ago his bed

1 oiherstced, and onward rodo. Upon the grassy hill was madc.”
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In sorrow drooped the Princc’s head.

“ Oid sorcerer,” thought he,

But for thy false prediccion dread,
My horse alive might be.”

Then to his followei-s he said :

Come, we will see where he is laid.”

He went, with Igor* by his side ;

The waniors followcd soon,
Tn where, beside the Dnieper’s tide,

The horse's bones were strewn.
Rain-bleached were they, with sand o’erlaid
Tall feather-grasses o’er them swayed.

Said Oleg, “ On thy lonely bcd,
My comradc, softly sleep.
No blood of thine, when | am dead,

My ashcs coid shall stccp.” f
The while his musing thus he kept,
Upon the skull he lightly stept.

Unseen, a serpent glided out;
Up at the Prince it sprung;
Tightly it wound his leg about—
Then Oleg started, stung!
“ Ah, here my peril luiked!” cricd he,
“ My stced has held my destiny.”

Again the foaming cup goes round;
'T is Oleg’s funeral.
Igor and Olga on the mound
Sit, while the warriors all
Below are gathercd on the shorc,
Still talking by-gone battles o’er.

-lgorwas the nephew and successor of Oleg. f Horses were sacrificcd on the graves of ihe iiagan Rusiian priiK

GINSENG-HUNTING.

By John Burroughs

I WONDER how many country boys, or how
many city boys who spend their summervacations
in the country, know the ginseng, and have tastcd
its sweet, pungent, aromatic root? It is in many
respects the most famous plant that grows in our
noi thern woods, becausc its root brings two dollars
a pound, and henee it is sought more than any other
plant. The Chinese believe it lias rare medicinal
virtitcs, and buy all that is gathered in this country.
it is said that in China the native root, before the
introduction of our ginseng, was worth its weight
tn gold.

In ncarly every back-sctticment in New York

and New England may be found one or iiiow
ginseng-hunters, half-wild men, who siipporl tiniij
families in a prccarious sort of way, by fisbing
hunting, and looking for wild-honey and

| shall long remember two ginseng-liimtcR M|
passed my camp in the Catskills near

of a summer day. They pausecl, and »e i3 »
little chat. 1 never should have gtiessed
occupation, for what there was in tlieir bags,
they not told mc. They had been rovingi

in the woods, up and down the i
searching for ginseng. And their scarch n
rewardcd by several pounds each. They



GINSENG-HUNTING.

Imed'vah ? short-handled tool, apparcntly made
,one oi those long, curved-neckcd, pointed
| 'j-iie hunters had a decided woods-y flavor.
[ig summcr, while we were staying in the
Ciillsi KC heard of onc man at thc head of the
nkV «lio, m a single day, had gathered eiglit
of llie i-oot. Another man Crossing tlio
1"niain from our house gathered a two-quart
m ful. My little boy suggcsted that we might
n ginscns-liunting. 1f we did not get more than
iit« six pounds, it would add considerably to

Uslunk-accuiit.

So onc bright afternoon in early Septcmber,
nsci out fur the mountain. | had never seen
tegio«ins p'ant, but felt sure 1 should rccognize
inra the hotanical dcscription. They told us
1 1hc farm-house that we should be more likely
ufid it in the vicinity of bass-wood trees. Our
ct5? took US through the pasture, into the
'msugar-bush,” and thcnce up into the primeval
fotfs that still clothcs the sidcs and summits of
tffit of these Catskill mountains; sugar-maple,
ihemaster-trec. easily dominating all others; next,
itllo«-birch, more shaggy and unkcmpt; then
totch; and then bass-wood,
Bost irim and sraooth-shaven
rfal Bass-wood is a tal! and
sutely tree, liut it is not of
llie sturdy. hcroic typc. Its
tood is soft, softer than pine,
addccays quickly. The large
dd treesare very likely to be
ibllot, some of them with a
outylike thaidfa great water-
san Out of these trees the
janos used to makc their
kich-tubs. What countryman
hes not seen a bass-wood
kich-iub, perched upon a
koad Hat stone, slightly tilted,

standing somewhere in
Iht rcar of the house, or wood-
pk? Into its great cavity the
sthes «ere put, and, at thc
amal  soap-making, were
lathed, and the lye boilcd in
ikrge kettle which stood ncar.

Qi of these hollow bass-
‘ciodtrees also has been made
utinya bec-hive— rustio hives,
«pkasing to the eye as thc oid style nf straw
"'ts, and as warm and acceptable to the bees.
utnowone maytravel a long way without seeing

these things,

‘i tsean the ground everywhere for the signs of
I"*plant of which we are in quest, cxpecting first
| “ atch sight of its bimcli of red bcrrics. Wild
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sarsaparilla, a plant belonging to thc same family,
was very common, but it lacked the scarlet fruit,
Jack-in-the-pulpit, or wild tuvnip, attracted us from
a distance by its red fruit; but onlyfor a momecent.
Here and thcrc, we pauscd to look into the opon
door of a woodchuck’s hole, but never coukl tell
whether the “ chuck ” was at liorac or not. In thcsc
mountains are real wcodchvcks, not yet cnticcd
from the ancicnt domains of their race to the
open fields and meadows. They should be wildcr,
more supplc, less fat and gross than their cousins
of the open, and | think they are. These dwell-
crs in the woods can climb trees. One day whilc
walking through thc woods | heard my dogs
barking ficrcely, and on going to them found
they had driven a woodchuck up a pine-tree. The
trunk of the tree was straight and limbless, but
the bark was rough. By means of the rough bark
the animal had climbed about fifteen fcet, to where
thcrc wasasinglc dry limb. Overthis he had thrown
one paw and was thus holding on, and looking
down at the dogs. His hold was so slight, and he
was so nicely poised, that 1 saw he must surely
fall if nudgcd a little with a stick, but whether |

ROOT, LEAVES, AXn KRUIT OI' THE OIXSEXC LLANT

gave him the fatal nudge or not, | decline to say.

Wc pecred into many openings of hollow trees,
to discovcr if pcrchancc a “ 'coon ™ lived there.
In onc we kindled a fire; but the smoke found
no outlct at the top, and camc back into our faces.
Still no ginseng. We were far up thc mountain-
side, beyond the range of thc cattle, except in



scasons of drouglu. Glimpses of farms and settle-
ments and villages, in the valleys below us, could be
had here and there through the trce-tops, but the
dash of scarletamid the green thatwas to guideus
to the ginseng was yet undiscovercd.

A group of thrifty yellow-birchcs, Uteir straight
forms thickly hung with rags and rolls of thin, crisp,
paper-like bark, detained us, With a match they
were quickly singed of thcir curly locks. Up and
up leapt the flame, till, for a moment, the main
branchcs, and even one tree itself, seemed dooraed

to appear in itsbark. Any peculiar fl.ivor otpc
erty which it may posscss is there concentiaifti,!

From this point we took an obliquc courset
the mountain-sidc toward the uppcr fields, taiini
abandoned all hopcs of finding ginseng.

But as it so oftcn happens that after «e li]
ceased to look for, or to expect a thing, )o, thfre|
stands before us, so in this case, when we irei
within a rod of the open fields, my cye caughi ih|
brilliant bunch of bcvries rising from the centcro
three wide-branching, compound leavcs, and Iknel

GIKSENG-HUNTERS.

to destruction. But a minute more, and the flame
isout, and the tree uninjured, save perchance where
a few of its tender, green leaves have felt the efiects
of the hcat and smokc. Farther along we find
another yellow-birch, prestiate, and all dccayed ex-
cept its bark. This was nearly intact and held the
rottcn fragments together, asif ithad been a coat of
mail. Wc gathercd large shcets of it, aftcr ripping
it open with our knivcs, and took it horae with us for
kindlings. W hat virtue there is in a tree is sure

the plant we were seeking was bcfoiv us. Ifik

was any doubt about it, the sweet, pungent flas»
of the thick, fleshy root settled the mattcr. When
there was one tliere ought to be at least anolhetj
we snid, but wc explored the locality inVfin 4
its fellow. We bore this one home in triunyplil
and its dried root | carried in my Jrodel loj
months, and whencver | wished to hai'C a pECjj
liarly agrceable taste in my mouth, 1 «oultl genlli
nibble it.

TO MY BOY—ON DFXORATION DAY,

By Alice Wellington Rollins.

If ever the dread day should come again
W hen the whole country necds her boys in blue,
How could | bear, dear lad, araong the men
Marching to war and danger, to see you ?

My hcart sinks as | watch them through the? «s.
And yet 1 know one thing wcrc worse to <«

That undcrneath my window they slioiik p.®

And I should look — and find you wcrcnoit |



By Cetia Thaxter.

MadaMeArachne* sat in thc sun at her door.
fromciipidcr's point of view she would have been
«sidered a iiliilmp and pleasing person, but from
ihuiiian siar.ilpoint she liad perhaps more legs
unircneccas.iry to our idea! of beauty; and as
laliie ninttevof eyes, slie was simply extravagant,
liavipi'sonKiiiy pairs that she could see all round

iliorizon at once. She had biiilt her house

m llie pane of a window in a liglit-house, and
ttatkrdoor, in all thc pride of possession, pa-
dily aivaitiiig flies. The wind from the south
cciikd upon her pretty web, and rockcd her to

1fio. Many tiny niidges, smal! as pin-heads,
Kkercdand lutlcrod andstuck lo thc web. But
Hidanedid iMt stir for them.

“Ball!” slii-said; “ such small-fry ! Why can't
k8vof proper size come this ivay ?”

The sea madc a great roaring on tlie

ksbclow, the sun shone, it was a lovely

Slic was very conteni, but a little

fiingly. Suddenly a curious small cry, or cali, star-

dkr; itsounded as if some one said. “ Yank,
laik, yiiik 17 “ My goodness! ” cried she, “ what
pntimbc?”

Thenwas heard a sharp tapping, which shook
tuiili tenor much more than the breeze had
Ihiken her.

|hhe startcd as if to run, when, “ Yank, yank,
ak!” sounded again, this time ciese above
fu Shewas not obliged to turn her hcad; hav-

!'so many eyes, she saw rcaching over the top

1~'w linc, pronouncod A-rack-nc, was the fiame of a Grock Eir! who is said lo Il.ave been transiornied into n spider for presuinins to

Minerva for supreinacy as a spinner. From rhis namc tlie class in wliicli spitlers areincliided is callcd " ArachmWci."]



of thc window a sharp, black bcak and two round
black eyes belonging to Mr, Nulhatcli, who also
was seeking his supper, woodpecker fashion, and
purposcd to himselfto take poor Mrs, Aradme for a
tidbit. There wasbardytime for hcrto save her life-
Shc prcdpitated herself from her door by a rope
which she always carried with her. Down, down,
down she went, lili at last she reached thc rock be-
low; but Nutliatch saw, and swept down after her.
Her many legs now served a good purpose,—she
scampered like mad over the rough surface and
crept under thc shingles that lapped over at thc
edge where tlic foot of tlic light-house met thc
rock,— and was safe. Nuthatch could n't squeeze
in after her,— he probed the crack with his sharp
bcak, but did not rcach her; so he flew away to
seek an easier prey. Aftcr a whilc, poor Madame
Arachne crcpt out again, and climbed to her win-
dow, looking all about with her numerous eyes
whilc she swung. “ Ughl— the ugly monster!”
she whispered to herself, as she reached the pane
where her pretty house had been built,— no vestige
of it was left. He had fluttcred about in every
corner of the window, and with wings and fect had
torn the slight web all to pieces. Paticntly Madame
Arachne toilcd to make a new onc; and, by the
lime the sun had set, it was all finished and swing-
ing in the brceze as its predecessor had done. And
now a kind fate sent thc hungry web-spinner her
suppcr. A big, blustering blue-bottlc fly camc
bUmdering against the glass. Presto! Like a
flash, Madame had pounced on him, with terri-
ble dexterity hacl grabbcd him and bound him
hand and foot. Then she procccded to eat him at
herlcisure. Fate was kind to the spider; but alas,
for that too trustful fly!  Presently she sought
the ccnter of her web and put herself in position
for the night. | suppose shc was n’t troublcd with
a great deal of brains; so it did n't mattcr that
she went to sleep upside-down! She was still a little
agitated by the visit oi Mr. Nuthatch, but shc
kncw he must have gone to roost somewhere, so
composed herself for slumber.

Ah, how sweet was thc warm wind breathing from
the sea; how softly thc warm blush of thc sunsct
lay on rock, and wavc, and cloud! She heard a
noise within thc light-house,— it was the kccper
lighting the lamps in the tower; she heard a
clear note from the sandpiper haunting thc shore
below. “ He does n't eat spiders,” said she;
“ there is some sense in a bird like that! He eats
snails and sand-hoppcrs, that are of no account.
One can respcct a bird like that!” The balmy
summer night carne down, with its treasurcs of
dew and swcctness, and wrapped the whole world
in drcams. Toward morning, a little mist stole in
from the far sea-linc, a light and delicate fog. The

light-house sent long rays out into it througli tJ
upper air, likc the great spokes of some hg
wheel that turned and turned aloft without.isounj
The moisturc clung to the new-madc web. “Bit
me,” cried Madame, looking out, “ asca-turn,.
of a sudden1 1 hope | shaiTt catch a rheuniaiii
inmy knees.” Poor thing ! As she hadeightlcg
and two knees to each leg, it would havc hecnl
serious matter indeed!

At that moment, there carne a little stiflcdcry,aiu
athump against the glass of the laniernliiglutovj
her, and then a fluttering through thc air, and!
thud on thc rock beneath. What was hep|>enin|
now? Shc shuddcred with fright, bul daredij
move. She could not go to sleep again; buliiva
almost morning.

At last the pink dawn flushed the east, thc lig
mist stole away with silcnt footsteps, and left ih
fair day crystal-clcar. Arachne still clung tohcnve
which was beadcd with diamonds left by the m;
She did not know that Lord Tennyson had»ria
ten about such a web as hers iu a way never lol
forgotten. He was talking about peace and «ij
and he said:

" The cohweb woven across ilie cannon’s throat
Shall shake its thrcaded teats in the wind no mote.”

Her web was only woven across u windon-patv
from sash to sash, but it shook its (hreuded tesjj
in the wind, that morning of late summer, aiidni
very beautiful to sce; but not so beautiful astlij
poet’s thought. f

Shc wondcred what could have happened,—»li*
the sound could havc been,which had frightcnedlid
in the night. She crcpt o tnc edgo of thewindori
ledge and looked down,—'t was too far, shc cadi
not see. By her convcnient rope, slie swung hcj
sclf down to the rock and was startlcd .it what stf
bcheld. There lay her enemy, Nutliatcli.stoi)®
dcad, with his pretty fcathers all rumpkd.in®
pitiful plight indeed. He had sccn Ibelongra|
from thc light-house top and, dazzled, had (ne
toward it, takmg it for sunrisc, followed iimttj
rush, and struck his head against the clcar aa
cruel glass. That was the end of i>oor

“ Well, welll” cried Madame Amchne, ud|
my word, 1 'm glad you 'rc dead 1 Nmv | "«~"1
be afraid ofyou. sut wnat asilly thing. i
what all crcatures do who havcw ings;— tic; 1
ter and flutter around a light till they are i
or burned to dcath. Better havc nothing butle?]

Who would want wings? Not I! ho sus
person woukl.”
Such is spider-wisdom. t n3

She climbed licr rope, hand over iinn®
reached her airy dwclling. Thcrc she I'?
to bestir herself in the early morning. o+
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cornerchambcrshewovcasilken cocoon, white andsatin-

smooth, a shining eradlo, snug and warm; and in it

laid several hundred tiny round eggs of dusky pink. and
left them thcrc to hatch when they should be ready. Thcn she went
do«m to her scat in thc middie of her web, and watchcd thc weather
and hopcd for Hics.

She saw white sails on tlie sea, she saw white gulls in the air, she
saw white foam on the rocks. as she sat in the sun. Days came, niglits
mpassed, winds blew, rains fell, raists crept in and out, and still she
ivatched for flies, with moro or Icss success; till at last out crawlcd a

baby-spider tu the air, and another, and another— so small they were hardly
to be seen — till ncarly all the cggs wcrc hatched. They stretched their tiny
legs, crampcd from long confineincnt; they crept Ilither and thithcr, and

» wondered at thc big world— of onc winclow-pane !

“ Good-morning, iny dcars,” said Mndame, “ 1 hopo 1 scc you well!”
Every day, from thc inside of the light-housc, thrcc pairs
watched this interesting spider-family. As thc tiny ones grew larger,
they began to build for themselves littic webs in each cérner of every
pane; and each small dot of a spider put itself in thc middlc of
its web, head downward, like the mother, and they all swung in
the breeze and caught midges,— which were quite big cnough
for them.

“ Did you ever see anything so comical?” said onc child to
another. “ They all bchavc just likc tlieiv mothcr. How quickly
they Icarn how to Uve after they crecp out of that little egg.
which is so small we hardly can see it! How closely all those
longlegs must be folded up in such a tiny space 1 | wonder if
all insccts knowso much ns soon as they are hatchcd !’

“ Insccts!” said the older child, “ but a spider is n't an

I'Siciatall! Don'tyou remcmber how Paparead them. They won't hurt you if you don't trouble
‘“i once that spidors belong to thc Scorpion them ; will they, sister?”
“ Of course they won't,” said the little girl’s
»“ scorpion must be a horrid thing !” cricd re-assuring voice.
e'ouager, “—.arcaf scorpion ! | 'm glad they Madame Arachne heard thcm discussing hcr
“"win this country. ! likc the spidcrs ; they and hcr affairs. “ They are good enough creat-
Psiich iiretty webs, and it 's such fun to watch ures,” she said to herself. “ They can’t spin webs,

ofchildish eyes



to be surc, poor things! But then these three, at
least, don’t destvoy them, as that odious Niithatch
did. They scem quite havmless and friondly, and
1 have no objcction to thcm,— not the least.

So the little spiders grew and grew, and spun
many and many a filmy web about the oid white
light-house for many happy days.

But, late in tire autumn, a party of merry birds,
ilying joyously through the blue heaven on their
way south, aliglited to rest on the rock. They
filled the airwith sweet calis and pretty twittcrings.
Many of them were slim and delicate fly-catchers,
exquisitely dressed in gray and black and gold
and flame. Alas, for cvery crecping thing!
Snip! snap! went all the sharp and shimng
bcaks, and where were the spiders thcn? Into
every crack and cranny the ncedlc-like beaks were
thrust; and when tbc birds flittcd au’ay, aftcr a
most sumptuous lunch, not a spider was visible
anywhere. It was one grand massacre,— yet,

again Madame saved herself, behind a fvenilj
shingle; and some days afterward the childrensj
her creeping disconsolatcly about hcr estate inibj
light-house window.

But the little island soon had aiioilicr visitor i
the shapc of Jack Frost, Esq., who carne capetinj
over the dancing brinc, and gave our ponr itk
so many pinches that she could only crawl iniiluw
snuggest corner and roll herself up lo trait till it»
blustering fellow should take his departure.

“ She 's quite gone,” said onc of the childten jsj
they looked for hcr, one crackling coid day.

“ Never mind,” said the eldest. “ Sprinj «ill|
wake her up and cali hcr out again.”

And so it did.

Now, would you like to know how | happcnif
have found out about Madame Aradme and ha
advcenturcs? | will tell you, dcar children. Ui!
one of the little folk who watchcd through the ai
light-house window and saw them all.



RAN AWAY TO HOME.

By Noah

HARLIE RED-

MOND was his

fiame, and he

lived in abigold-

fashioned housc

iu the old-fash-

ioned towu of

Fairport, on the

Penobscot Bay.

To this house

thcre often camc

an old-fashioned

aunt of the fam-

ily, Mrs. Dorcas

lcdin. «ho resided in Doesport, some cighteen

piln up the river from Fairport. She was a

*1 of Lady lhuintiful, and whenever she carne

| the Redmond Mouse she brought with her

todfsand (JUcer little knick-knacks for the chil-

len There were eight of thcsc young Redmonds.
Clatlie was the \oungcst of the whole brood.

] O upon a time, whcn CliaiTie was eleven

sold, itcnrac to pass that after much disciis-

I lie wiis .illowcd to go to Uoesport to pay a

liMlo good \uiU Dorcas. The lad had ncvcr

ftfoiebecn aw.ny from home in all his life; no, not

«wch as for a night. The prospect of going to

isport to stay a weck was very delightful to this

talliravelcr; and when they set out in the old-

mhaed stage-coach, Charlie’s excitcment was so

at iliat he could hardly sit still.

l«ish | had a picture of the boy as he looked at

“'time, for it would be curious Co my readers to

'hoiviboy of eleven was dressed in those far-

«ays, for all this happenecl in 1842. He wore

sshoesand long stockings. His small trousers

'tojuslbclow the knee, where a white cambric

k fastened on the inner edge with bastings of

made a delicate finish to the legs. His

usaround.about, coming down to a point

"mand cmbcllished in front with a doiiblc

d brass buttons, known as “ bcll buttons,”

wactly like balls of brass. His collar, con-

r titlhc ncck by a broad black ribbon, was of

" ncTOwslin, very wide ancl bordered by a full

his head the little man wore a Inw-

Brooks.

crowncd white bcavcr hat, from beneath which
flowed the flaxen ringlets of a lad who was csteeraed
in his timeas “ one oftheprettiestboys of Fairport.”

It is needlcss to lell bcre of Charlic's happy
journcy to Doesport; how he caught enchanting
glimpses of the Penobscot River winding among
the green hills, and how he saw strange villages
of which he had only heard, and which had seemed
to him as far off as Timbuctoo, or Nova Zembla.
Let it suffice to say that the stage-coach duly
arrived at Doesport, early in the afternoon, having
accomplished the eighteen miles of hilly and stony
road in five hours.

The first survey of Aunt Dorcas’'s prcmises did
not rousc Charlie’s cnthusiasin. Thcrc was a long
walk in the middlc ofa garden in front ofthe house,
bordered ith hollyhocks and sivect-uilliams; but
outside of thcsc were cabbages and other vege-
tables growing vigorously. To the small critic's
tasto, this was not nearly so nicc as the beautiful
lawn in front of his mother’'s house in Fairport.
Aunt Dorcas’s cottage, which he liad somehow
pictured in his mind as very fine, was cxtremcly
small; ancl when he got inside of it he noliced a
siived and moldy smcll. as if the honeysucklcs
and woodbincs that coi‘ered Ibe housc had kcpt
out light and air.

It was a \cry cluict house ; so quiet that when
Mastcr Charlic went to becl that night, aftcr avery
unsatisfactory afternoon, he was scared by tbe still-
ness. At home, as ho kncw very 'vcll, his big
brothers were at that hour rackcting up and down
stairs,— making ready, very linuillingly, for bcd.
The Rcdmond housc could not be otherwise than
noisy at bedtimc. Hcrc, itwas as still asif nobody
were alive. It wasvery lonely. Tho truth must
be told,— Master Charlic was homesick. A big
lump rose in his throat; and rolling ovcr on bis
face to stific his sobs he cricd himself to slecp.

Next dav, he found to his great clisappoint-
mcni that his best clothcs were very much in the
way of his expccted fun. His aunt was continually
calling after him to “ be kcerful of his clothes.”
Then there was another thing: The very next
housc to his aunt’s was so near that the hensbe-
longing to tho family, Che Pcabodys, were con-
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tinually coming ovcr and scratching iip thc becls
in Aunt Dorcas’s garden. rhis madc the good
aimt vcry angry, and hcr hired man was obliged
to chiisc thc fowls out with sticks and stones,
many times in the day. And, after a while, Aunt
Dorcas with a tone of rcproach in her voice said
she should think Charlie might “ spell” Jotham
(that was the hired inan’'s namc) in chasing thc
hens over the .fence. To Charlie, who was the
youngest of eight, this seemed very degrading
ijusiness. He had not bccn used to chasing hens,
except in the way of personal amusement.

And that night, after several unsuccessful at-
tempts to visit the tosvn, which had greatly
attractcd him, Charlie was sent on an errand by
good Aunt Dorcas, The Peabody hens had been
unusually iroublesomc that day, and Charlie was
told to go intoJudge I'eabocly’s and say to the family
ihat unless the Peabody hens were kept at homc
Aunt Dorcas’'s hired man, Jotham, would be
ordered to Kill them. This was to Mas«r Charlie
a very movtifying cirand. He thought it insulting
to the Peabody family, and cruel toward thc hens,
who, being onlv hens, knew no better.

But he went! Ushered into a pleasant sitting-
room, he saw a happy family asscmbled around
a table, variously employed; while onc— Almira
Peabody — whom he had sccretly adinired from a
distance, was reading aloud. It was a pretty pict-
uve, and Charlie’s heart sunk within him at thc
thouglu uf disturbing it. He awkwardly declined
thc chair that was set for him, munibling out some-
thing about having lost his ball ovcr the fencc, and
got out of tho house as quick as he could. Aunt
Dorcas asked him what Judge Peabody had said,

“ He said, ‘ Good-evening,'” Charlie rephed.

“ What else did he say?” demanded Aunt
Dorcas.

“ Nothing much,” replied Charlie.

“ Well, you are a stupid boy. You go right to
bed !” And Charlie obeycd her, nothing loath.

When Charlie went to bed the next night, ho
thought that thc end of his weck’s visit was a long
way off. He seemed to have bccn gone from homec
at least a year. | must confess that Charlie was
very, very homesick, But, before ho again cried
hiinselfto slecp, he resolved that he would run away
to home when thc town dock struck ten. When
he awoke again, he was in great perplexity. Ho
could not even guess what hour of the night il was.
Looking out of the window to see if he could
discover tho time by thc moon, he bchckl a young
man going down thc front walk. fhis person, he
giiessecl, was visiting his cousin, Maria; for Aunt
Dorcas had an only daughter, a vcry quiet miss,
and Maria had a beau. This wns he, and as he
paused at the gate the village dock struck ten.

Charlie was very much astonished.
thought it ncarly morning.

Dressing himsclf quickly, and ns quietly aspe,
ble, but kceping his shocs in bis hand, ihel
took with him his littic bag (a glazed Icailif
satchcl in which were packcd n iiight-goiin]
pnir of stockings, a ruffled collar, a tooth-brud
and some small pocket-handkerchiefs) and crefi
down the back stairs, his hcart beating sothi
all the way along into thc kitchen he cnuld becat!
thump. His hat was in the front cntry; bmii
sittiiig-room and dining-room doors bcing opei
he guitily stole in, snatchcd it from the lablcaij
retreated.

With eightcen miles between liiin and bot
Charlie fclt that he must provide something
eat. He had not been in thc housc for nearly ti]
days without finding out where tlic gingerlw
was kept. It was in a big wooden firkin intil
dining-room dosct. There was a huge sheetf
gingerbread. Charlie took it, looked longinglvi
it, and then broke it in halves. Half, he thoughl
would last him to Fairport, Brcaking this in|
civavtcrs, he stowed one picce under his jacki
and the other in his satchcl. Thcn he stoppedf
think. lie had been brought up witli vcry sini
notions as to ilieft, and he fclt guilty. H
flccted tirnt a shect of gingerbread could
boiight in Fairport for five cents, and of con
some of that was thc storekeeper’s profit. Hed®
not believe that his Aunt Dorcas would be «lliu
to take any profit from him ; so. extracting M
his pocket two large copper cents, such .isid
used in thosc days, he laid them softly on tj
cover of the firkin, and with a light heart stdc ¢
of thc kitchen-cloor.

Ovcr the fencc and into an alley in the rear, th
quickly around the cérner into tbe mam stm
and thence along the rivcr bank and nito 'St
way leading soiithward, was thc work oi buii
vcry few minutes, and Master Charhc «as mibj
way home. The moon was still high in
heavens, but the silvory luster madc big
shadows in the road wherc therc were mwcrs
alder-buslics and birclies. Occasionally epuq
a farm-house, dark and gloo"™!"” ]
white light of the moon; or a great barn 0~
up beside thc road, casting a dense snado« -
his way; or a watch-dog, hearuig tho pni»
small fcct on the higlivoad, set up a trcni" 1
barkiiig. It was a loiiesome journcy- m ]
he was sorry that he had startcd. c"' |
to turn back; but thcn lie
ot tlie thing. or cross Jotham, of the -

! His ibt*
and of Aunt Doreas; so he kept on. |
were wet with thc dew, and much
to hurt his fcct, for thc way was rougn.

He hj



r«iiietc sliaky under him; but, sustaining his
1*11" spid™ unsleady and quavering
in a while, hc kept bravcly on until hc

to a sigii-board at the iorking of the ways.
wjliimiiiig” up this, he read, “ To Docsport,3 m.”
"lo Dorbury, 5 m.” Then he kncw he was still
1Giftn miles from Fairport. It was a discouraging

Therooon was sinking in the west andl a colcl
Ldchillymist was drifting upward from thc river,
IrtenCharlic. footsorc and scarce able to crawl, so
lwivcre liis lilisiercd fcet, found himself unable to
i«oinj-fanher. W hat should he do? lie dared
Iwapproach any house. He could walk no more,

Ili feared hc might be picked up and stolen by
_Inpjicsif_he|.iy by the side of thc road. So, see-
||J|nafcncc-oorner closc by thc highway a lialf-
Isdliayrick, hc crawlcd over thc rails, regarding
InEtearful cnvy the cows that chewed their cuds
iMiucntedly in the next inclosurc, wondercd who

lin thc red house near at hand, and then,
(odiiigdown in a cave-like chasra in the side of
lik hayrick, went to sleep in an instant. His
|s)no'iswerc forgotten.

liwasbroad daylight when Charlie awokc with
isobbiag, soughing noisc full in his face. He
itaited «ith a little scrcain, for hc felt the warm
liceih oi an animal ou his forchcad. A stupid

ithat had becn snufiing at this strange figure,

i de poked licr nose through the fence-rails,
Inoncd wildl) and dashed away from the fence.
I'Wlioa! Hoish! ycr blamcd fool, Nance. What
“Mter scarcd on?” said a voice; and a good-

miired, frecklcd face, surmounted by a ragged
ftnvbai, looked over thc fcnce.

Resting his arms on thc top rail, and regarding
Jlc smell and vory rucful figure sitting up under
Ik lee of ihe hayrick, dusty with travel, and
fiili tear-staiiu'd face, Elkanah Watson, Reubcn
|itiJidIdshircd man, simply said : “ Well, 1'll be

linicd”

| Cherlie resolutoly repressed thc rising tears, and

pid “ How fav is it to Fairport?”
1" li'samattcrof cight or nincmile, young feller.

'vingoin’ to Fairport?”

1"Ves, | am.” said Charlie. “ And | must be
j'Sgingaway.” W.ith that hc got on his feet, but.

ntnpedby his unusual slccping-place, and being
PMm llic knees and fcet, hc nearly fell down

"beehere,” said Elkanah, noting thc plight the
jh «s in, “ yon must n't go no fuvdcr till you
P"been fixcd up a bit. You 'rc clean tuckered
r' Wliai's yuur namc, anyhow ?”

‘oucan cali me Jim,” responded Charlie.
r limwhat?”
| Voihing” he roplied brazcnly. * Just Jim.”

“ Wal, you come into the house, Jim, and wc'll
see what we can do for you. The folies will be git-
tin’ up right off, and 1 guess Mis’ Grindle will slick
you up before shc lets you go on.” With that,
Elkanah reached over, took the lad by the arms,
and lifted him over thc fcnce. Then, balancing
himself on his stomach across the top rail, he
swoopcd down and picked up the boy's beaver
hat, restored it to its rightfu! owner, putting it on
wrong side foreraost, and again saying, “ Wal, 1l
be blamed !” Icd hiin into the red house.

A bowl of milk, warm from the cow, greatly
rcfreshed thc little runaway, so that, when Mrs.
Grindle carne down and p;uising in the door snid,
“ Wal, I never!" hclooked up with an air of some
amuscmcnt. He foimd himsclf, for thc first time
in his life, an object of intcrest.

“ Oid Nance found thc little chap herself, unbe-
knownst to anybody,” said Elkanah, puffing away
at the fire that be was trying to kindle in the kitchen
fire-place. “ Mebbe shc took him for one o’ them
new-fangled Durhams that they are makin’ such
a to-do abaout, down to Fairport,” he continued,
addressing Mrs. Grindle. And Elkanah giggled
and gurglcd as he blew the kindling flamcs.

At the mention of Fairport, Charlie spoke up,
“ That 's where | live.”

“ What! You live to Fairport? And what is
your fiame ?” said Mrs. Grindle.

Charlie hcsitated. For some reason that he
never could understand, evcn in all the years after-
ward, he thought ho must not give his real namc.

“ It ’s Jira ; just Jim,” said Elkanah, grinning.
“ Did ye ever scc a boy beforc with only one
namc? ‘Just Jim.” Oh, go 'long with ycr non-
scnse 1”

At this, Reuben Grindle, master of the house.
carne down the stair, his big boots in his hand.
He rcgaided the small boy perchcd on tbe chair
with open-eycd amazement, and said; “ Why, |
declare if that is n't Mastcr Rechnond’'sboy! Be n't
you Master Rcdmond’s boy ?”

The boy nodded. His father was a master ship-
buildcr, well known through all the country round
as “ Master Rcdmond.”

** Why, he says his fiame is Jira,” cricd Elkanah
Watson.

“ It's no such thing,” said Reubcn Grindle,
sternly. “ His brother Jim is a man grown.
W hat is your namc, youngstor?” he asked.

“ Clnirlic Holmcs Rcdmond,” answered the
child, as was his wont.

“ Wal, I nevei-!” said the good woman, shocked
at this youthful dcpravity. But, as if impressed by
the idea that he was Master Rcdmond’s boy, shc
took off his stockings and bathed liis poor wouncled
fcet; then, threading a largc neccllc, and drawing



the thrcad across a piecc of yellow soap, she tcn-
derly passed needlc and thrcad ilirough the watery
blistcrs with which the soles of his feet were
sprinklcd.

“ Now, if 1 only had a clean pair of socks,” she

i 've got a pair in iny bag. Oh, wheteism'

bag? ” he cried, in a sudden panic.

“ Whcrc did you have it last?” asked bijEll;
nah, who was rcgarding all these preparaiio
with evident sympathy for the tircd bny,

mTHIS WAS5 TO MASTER CHAFCE A VERY MORTIFVIKO ERRAHD,”

said, eying with some dismay those that Charlie
had so painfullyworn all night. They were ncarly
past wearing any more.

“ 1 had il urder mj
head whcen | hy do»nl
the hay-vick.”

“ Then «ddKancc
eat it up by this iimcj
said Elk.in."ih, bi
stalked uiit amlsoom
turned in ti iumphbearinS
the little shiny sutctid
“ There’s entables in if
and Nanee woidd hii|
chawed it up if she”
only got at it" si
the shrewd Elkanab,«ii|
a very ividc grin.

A wtiolesomc brea®
fast gave the yoimgtta
nciv life for the rcmaiiide
of his toilstime irarcll
When he had comforj
ably filled liimseli, Jul
ing which plcasing lasl
Mrs. Grirdte, aided ani
abetted by Elk.mah an
Rcuben, drew from lii®
all the Jarticulars
his jouriiey and hl
rcasons fnr the same, tlij
good woinnn said:

“ Now, you lie ilk
and lakc n nap.
down stagc ivonl
here till ncarly dmncj
time, and yon look asi
a good slccp would
you good."”

“ Oh, 1
home. | n
any moncy. !must'
going, right off;
Charlic. .

“ Land saltes alivc.l
cried Mrs. Grindlc. -Dj
listen to lurn! M
Master Redmorid ««i
n't pay
whcn you get horaf »'
glad cnough, lo™

sldC s,

trust you; don’'t you wony HC it |
But Charhe was resolutc. sniti a

about going.

ut,

Reuben and

wicn
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lhideone to work and thc good wife was busy
I'w her household mactcrs, thc lad, watching
Ibkcharce. slipped out at the door and took to his
Ibfdi 6mrG tire road ns fast as he coukl go, fior
ILiestop until he had put at least a half-mde
Lincea Iriin and the liospitable house of the

Tfov minutes later, Mrs. Grindlc, retiirning
Itomher dairy, saw with dismay that he had fled.
I L«kin« down the highway, she beheld Charlie
I mitinFld vard Fairport. which was still many miles

S . Jmil.ng to herself, she said aloud, “ Wal,

<y
{_Itl\%the stage rattled up, later in tlie forenoon,
jiihewntout, having wavecl her apron as a signal
Lsii'l' M°scs Copp, and told him that if ho saw
lisinall boy limping along thc highway, foot-sore
ljird lame, he must take him in and carry him tn
Ir.lirport.

w'Aiidif he won’t go, Mose. you must grab him
luid carrv him along, willy-nilly. He’'s Master
Ledmoiid's son, and land only knows what his
llobiiillsav ifyou let him go on alone.”

" Ch, | kniiii* all about him. There was thc very
jdickens to pay, up tn his
laint’s, ivhen they found
loiitthatlic had run off,”
laidMoscs, “ The old
lladyivas nigh distracted,
lind 1 prumisod her | 'd
Ipkkhim up: and 1 wi!,
liihc don'lget fo Fairport
Ikbre we do. G'lang
liliere!"

Thestage-driverloudly
laadid his whip and
lIhc itage riunhled away,
|lcaving Mis. Rcubcn to

«lbivit with her eyes.

But Master Charlie
Ibd cakulatcduponthis.
IHc kncii' that his Aunt
JDcircjs would instruct
I'loses Copp to pick up
llicrvagrantncphew; and
|k «as ill terror every
llime he hcard whccls

he lay in a mass of golden-rod, laughing softly
as Moses drovc by, driver and passengers scan-
ning both sidcs of the bushy road as they passed
011.

When the stage rcached Fairport, and Moses
Copp had dcliverecl his tidings to Master Rcdmond,
that jovial gentleman only laughed and said;

“ Oh, he 's plucky. He 'll be home by midday.”

But midday carne and went, and so did many
hours after, and no Charlie appeared.

‘*Father, you musttake the horse and go look for
the boy,” said the anxiousmothcr. Justthcn there
was a shout in the rear of the housc, toward which
sloped a long fielcl from thc highway on the hill
beyond. Mother and father, with the brood of
children at their heels, ran to the back door.
There «as the fugitive, looking very much the
worse for his long tramp.

“ Oh, I 'm all right!” he shouted, boastfully.
.But catching a look at his mother's anxious face,
and taking in at one swift glance the bcloved home.
so strange and yet so dear after an absencc that
seemed an age, the little chap buvst into a passion
of happy tears. The loving mothcr claspcd him

IT WAS UnOAt> DAVLIOHT WHIIN CHAKLIE AWOKE

Itahind 10m on the road.
IHi wes determined to walk home, unlcss his
le legs gave out beneath him. More than
I<*ee. al soinc sort of false alarm, he liopped
le'er tlic fences and lay quict among the bushes
I*hile a country wagén clattcrcd by. Finally,
phcanl the well-rcmembered rumblc and rattle
H'he Coticord stage that Moses Copp so grandly
we from Fairport to Doesport. Ovcr thc fcnce
10 ‘ent like a flash, lame as he was. And thcrc
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to her bosom, laughing and crying by turns.
Brothers and sisters stood around rcjoicing, and
halfenvious of thc youngster, wlio had suddenly
bccomo a licro.

The mothcr'dricd her eyes and, too glad lo think
fnr a moment of bcrating tho child, said;
this my son was lost and is found.” He lias madc
his first fligiIH from his mother, and has run
away —to home.”

“ *For



LADY DAFFODIL.

Bv Mary E. Shari'E

Mv dainty Lady Daffodil A”gvfe':ntise |tzfde;2|2e:am<ny,
Has donncd her amber gown, 9 ’
And on her fair and sunny head

Her tall green leaves, likc scntincls,
Sparkles her goldcn crown.

suiToimd my Lady’s throne,

The ronscious bluebells softly sway, Ansdhgrre;cilo:sslg Ir;::npzl);s;ate
And catch the yellow light — 9 q '

And violets. among their leaves,

And thus, my Lady Daffodil
Breathe low their young delight.

In gorgeous, ambor gown,
The sweet old-fashioned almond flower Holdeth.her court this sun-warm day,
. . . W earing her goldcn crown.
Brightens its pallid red,
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\oi3ug TmaotKyTimid is oauHous and wealthy ;

He Kas heand that bicycle owners ane healtKv.
And being hirn-Self but a wesK-cbested youtK ,
He boaigkt Kim a V/heel,- and a beauiy, m trutk
A. pity." rie said., as he viewcd it with pinde ,
"To scar it and batten it learning to ride ;

And woT-se (wKaC is iiKe/y )to baCteir m yseir.

I cannot do better than. Kire with my pelP

Some cycler tovide in rny stead , and be rid

Of all danger and worry and worK.. So Ke did

N
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™
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AN ADVENTURE WITH A MAN-EATER,

By W alticr

T is now a good many years ago
since | Killed the man-eating
tiger; but 1 remember it all as
vividly as if it happened yester-
day, and as | write, the whole
wild scenc rises before me,— the
group of half-clotUcd natlves
gloating with eager faces over
the corpse of tlieir eneray, lhc

waving palm-trees above, and as for the heat, | can
almost feel that! It was far away in Southern
India, the home of the Royal Bcngal tiger, that
the adventurc took place.

You must know, fii-stof all, that the tiger as seen
cooped up in acage at some circus, or in a zoologi-
cal garden, is very diffcrent from the animal as
he appeuvs in his native junglc. In the circus he
is so “ cabined, cribbcd, confined” that he is
never able properly to siretch his muscles, and
the roar with which he grects the keeper who is
bringing his food, reseinbles the roar with which
he awakens the echocs of the forest, as the piping
of a tin trumpet resembles the screech of a steam-
whistle. It is difficult to describe the roar of a tiger
when he is angry. It is not like the lion’s, which
is more ncarly a “ bellow,” but perhaps you can
realize it when 1 say that it is as if a thousand
tom-cats gave onc wild and prolongad “ meow.”
Tigers are generally hunted in two ways; one
is, shooting from the hoivdah of a “ pad” clc-
phant, which is a comparatively safe method ; and
the othcr is to shoot them from a meechiinm, or
platform of boughs fixcd in a tree. When the
latter method is adoptcd a bait, in tbc form of a
bullnck, either alive or dead, is generally used to
attract tlie tiger; or else the meechanvi is built
within range of the place to which the animal is
accustomed to come for his morning drink. The
latter is perhaps the commoner way, as shooting
tigers from the back of an clcphnnt is rather cx-
pcnsive work and only within reach of those who
have long purscs.

It was during the hot weather of 1876 that, in
company with a friend who was an officer in onc
of the native Indian regiments, | went on a
shooting cxpedition for a fcsv days in 'l ravancorc,

Camopbell

Southern India. We wcrc some days’ match it
any English setticment, and were on our «iy

pass the night at a native village, said byour jui
to be near at hand. We had witli us t»o s»a
or troopers, of my friend’s regiincni, who acicd
shikarces, or hunters, to beat up ihc game a
make thcraselves generally uscful in camp, V
wcrc not looking especially for tigers, but «
ready for anything that carne; and we soonartiv
at the village where wc were lo pass ihe jlight

What a lovely place it was, and how coo! a
pleasant it seemed to our tircd eyes and ov
heatcd bodies! It was built on tlic shore o
small lakc, or “ tank,” and was sliaekd by jro
of palm and cocoantit trces, and altogether th
was an aspect of peacc about ii tliat wes !
pleasing. But when we carne near, we were
siderably astonished to hear none nf the usualsi '
of welcome. Usually, whecn a Eumpcan enttr
native village, he issalutedby the furious barking
innumerable cuvs, and the inhabitants eagerly @
tosee thern/fi. But now all this waswanting,
everything was as silent as tbc grave. Mol as
ofthe inhabitants was to be secii, and, as we»
from door to door seeking soinc onc and fl
to find a living soul, we thought wc had ioud
City of the dead. Y'e were about to gwe uU
giicst, when from one of the huis ilicre erani
man, bent witli age. Slowly he approachci »
many salaams, and in reply to our (Jucries &
what had bccomc of the rest of Ihe inbteun
informed us that they had all forsaken Ibe™
on account of a man-eating tiger. He
onlv person left, being too oid to leave S5 '0
lie’informed us that the tcniblc
the village three times, and each time ha
away avictim. Thcn tbe pceplc could endurt
danger no longcr, and all had ficd.

“ But, oh!” continued the oid man. 1
be right now; the sa/iibs will "n"
once more the people can come hac
beautiful village.” W c agrced to makea 1
attcmpt to kill the tiger, but were coaA"
handicappcd by the 1ack of a guidc Wiow
ground where the tiger generally la;,
man told us, howevcr, that he was ni



n "Sp ™ grandson, who was lo
~him some rice, and ihat the giandson could
téhsainc cf il.c villageis to acl as guides. Ac-

wy"O rem u in bh» the village all
*4,Vnd to start upon the Ciger's trail in thc

aMllillg.

"I- TIi.RR CKANYLS Wso QIIUTLYV I'HAT THE Vio'ill

iifiT wec had cncampcd, the oid man'’s
Fftsoii appeared. We scnt a message by him
@'to villagcrs that we wcrc thcrc to slay the
;mand asked thcm to scnd their best jnmt-
si«ith a bullock to be uscd for bait. Wc had
“«1t icivuith us, and this wc set up on the
"' nsof the village. Knowing that thcrc was

a man-eater in the neighborhood, it behoovcd us to
kccp tlie closcst watch during the night. In order
to do this more effcctually, we built a big fire and
divided the night into watches. One of thc sowars
hud first watch, and we gave him strict ordcrs tliat
he was not to sleep even so much as a wink, for

HAS NO WARKING OP THt CHAFTY ANIMAIL’'S ATTACK

his Ufo depended upon his vigilance. A tigcrwill
ncvcr hesitatc to attack a sleeping man, and hc
crawls up so quietly that the victim has no warn-
ing of the crafty animal’s attack until thc catlikc
spring is made upon thc prey. We oursclves lay
down inside the tcnt, prcviously, however, cover-
ing thc sights of our rifles with pieces of white
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cotton, so thatwc might have something to guide
US if wc sliould have to aim them suddenly in thc
dark. It seemed to me that my eyes had hardly
been elosed fur five minutes, when | was stai ticd by
the mnst unearthly shriek | ever hcard. Itwas but
onc terrifying cry, and thcn all was silent. liut too

well I kncw what it meant.

IN THK JLNGLE

The savar on watch

had fallen asleep, and thc tigerhad ])ounced upon

AN AUVENTURE WITH A MAN-EATER.

him and carried him off to the jungle. Wj
our rifles in thc direclion the brutc liad taken, i

with any hope of
liitting, but trust-
ing that thc sound
of fire-arms would
make thcbcnstdrop
his victim. We fol-
lowed him a short
distance, and then,
sccing how uscless
ic was to continué,
in the darkness, wc
returned to camp.
Early next morning
we found traces of
thc poor sovjur
ciése to the camp.
At one place wc
found his belt, and
in another his tur-
ban. W c could not
find thc body, and
the tiger liad evi-
dently dragged it
into the recesses
ofthejungle. Soon
after, some of the
villagcrs  arrived,

bringing a white calffor a bait. Guided b\ ihtm]
we madc our way to a place about a mile avari

it only as a place in whic
until wc could “ stalk”

closc by a slrcamj
whbeietlicys.iiJ lly
they liad scen i
tigerh tracks. du«
ing iliat he c
therc tu driiik. H
was nut 10 be a
peded until ov
ing; so, after o
connnitcring ib
ground and sdad]
ing ill a suid
trec a placelo hu
anii.rhauiii, «rio
tu I Ti'dtlIthci ilhvot
In tlio evening
reiiluned to o
struain.andihciirsl
thing ivediil"35
biiiki therii.irto*
in Uic tec M
did ntit inicnl!
shoot the tiger iy
the trec, but

h to nuss Ihe ridii

the tiger to i'if



Iftiere the bait sliould be placed. Accordingly
I 'icthered the white calf in the middlc of a clear
llcc scBt: hundrcd yards away,
1™ «lien all prcparations wcrc completo we
Irturncd tu the meechaum. You may be sure
Inotoneof US slcpt a wink tbat night; we were

anxious, and whcn the very faintcst streak
Ldi'vn appcared wc slid down the trec, and
I*»ly aad c.uefuUy crept to where the calf was
liedined. M'licn we carne near, we at first could
1secnoihing of tbe calf, ancl thought that the tiger
liad carried him off bodily ; but our eycs were be-
Icoming better accustomed to the gloom, and as
Jit*-as°rapidly growing lighter, we soon discerncd
lioinetliing'vhite lying on the ground, and cvery now
|larddienmovingalittle; and — yes! surc enough.
jdiw'vas soiueihing else beside it! In the East
1 diylight comes almost as quickly as does tlie cven-
linjdarkness, and it was not long before wc could
Iraikeoiu the tiger and “ the lashing of his tail.”
L e wes lying full length on the calf's body, and
|tvidently, since the calf still moved, had not yet
jaiedit. On the othcr side of the open ground
liherewas a dead tree, and | thought: “ Master
lliger, iilcaii get behind that, you are a dcad tiger,

and will go to the happy hunting-grounds of Tiger-
dom.” | arranged with my friend that he should
stay where he was, to shoot the tiger if he turned
in that direction, while | should stcal over to tlie
dcad trec and try to get a shot from there. 1 ar-
rived at the trec all right, and, slowly taking careful
aim at the tiger so that | might hit him right behind
the shoulder, | fircd. *“ Mc-ow-w-w!”— what a
roar he did givc as he sprang into the air! 1 had
hit him hard, and he faced directly toward me, with
his eyes glowing like red-hot coals.

Then he gavc one frantic bound toward wliere
my friend was standing, but it was his last leap,
for the short, sharp crack of a rifle rang nut, and,
with a bullct through his heart, tlic great inan-
eater lay dead !

Oh ! what joy there was among the villagers,
who now carne running up. Their onemy was
dead, and once more they coukl return to their
beautiful village. How they danccd round him
and spat upon him, and called the tiger by all the
abusive cpithets in the Indian vocabulary. Then
they tied the paws together and slimg ihc body on a
pole, and we all returned in triumph together.
And so cnded my adventure with the man-eater.

LITTLE JOSEF HOFMANN.

Bv M.ARY LANG.

lio is he? A Polish

boy only ten years

oid, with a sweet

round face and

kirgc dreamy-look-

ing C)'es, who can

play the piano-

forte. Many boys

can do that, bnt not

as little Josef does

i'forlic possesscs that rarest of all great gifts —

Ifwius; and his wondcrful playiiig has stirred his

IwdiEnces tu the grcatest enthusiasni, and made

Itemfccl that they havc been fortinate enough to
|»;and hear a second “ boy Mozart.”

H «as born at Warsaw, on the loth of June,
1% - His father was thcn an orchestral con-
pticior and jirofessor of the piano-forte at the
I'Virsiw conservatory. Thus Josef was born into
|i mueical atiiiosphere, and we believe he has

received his entire musical instruction from his
own father.

When scarccly six years oid he playcd in pub-
lic at some of the principal European towns, and
with extraordinary success. On June 91l1, of last
ycar, he first playcd before a London audience.
\"'hile in London he gave four piano-forte recitais,
and achievcd his grcatest triumph atthe final con-
cert of the Philharmonic Society by his interprcta-
tion of one of Bcctboven’'s Conccrtos— a work
which tests the capabilities of even a mature and
expcricncecl musician.

| wonder if you havc evcr hcard of Charles
Hallé? He is one of the best living conductors,
whosc band of over onc hundrcd performcrs is
cclebratecl througbout England. He gives a
series of conccrts evcry seasnn in Manchcster,
and at one of these | first heard little Hofmann.
The great Frcc Traje Hall was crowded. and all
were filled with eager anticipation. Josef Hofmann
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was to perform a Concerté of Mozart's, and
the audiencc was not more interested than were
the artists who were to play with him. A con-
certd, as pcrhaps you know, is a composition for
a particular instrumont in which the performance
is panly alene and paftily accompanied; and to—
render thc principal part in a concerté is a task
that usually 'is attem pted only by artists dFmarkad
ability and expcriencc.

Could this be Joscf? A dear little fcllow who
looked not more than six years oid, dresscd m
black knickcrbockcrs and a white-flannel Cari-
baldi? This baby-boy to play Mozart's Con-
cert6 ? Impossiblc !

Not a trace of nervousness or cmbarrassment
does hc display as hc trots across the platfonn,
and, with a merry little nod to lhc audience, seats
himselfat the piano-forte. | can notsay how others
felt; but | fairly hcld my breath until the first
movement was ovcr, for the wonder of it quite
overcamc me.

1 shall nevcr forget thc scenc — the gray-haired
conductor, the band of cxperienced artists, and in
the ccnter the child playing as if imbued with the
very spirit of Mozart. Each movement was played
corrcctly and with true artistic finish. At thc
closc, in rcsponse to the enthusiastic recalls of thc
audiencc, he nodded his head to them, as though
he had not done anything at all wonderful, and
ran off thc platform.

I must not forget to tell you that when the little
fellow is seatcd at the piano his feet do not rcach
the ground, so that the tiny musician is obliged
to use pedais specially arranged for him, as the
ordinary piano pedais would be much helow his
feet.

In the second part of the programrae he played
alone,— first, a Waltz by Chopin, and then two
pieces, a Romance and a Waltz, both of these his
own compositions.

Was it possible that such tiny hands produccd
that full, rich tone, those delicate turns, those bird-
like trills? Could it be little Hofmann, or was it
the Spirit of Music cmbodied in the child?

They tell us that he practiccs for only an hour
and a halfaday. |1 can wcll believe it, for, though
his cxcculion is amazing, no mere practice could
havc produccd such lesults at his age. Itisjusta
gift from Heaven for llitlc Josef to play as hc does,
and he plays as naturally as other boys breathe.

Music is thc language in which hc speaks.

He seems such a lovable little fellow, aside from
his genius, that | don't wonder the Princess of
W ales, when hc had played for her, took his face
between her hands and kissed him. It is what
manv weuld like te have dene.

Some one asked if he did n't find Music very

difficult, and hc answered, “ Oh, 110; .1/wifis,cr]j
casy,— but lawn-lcnnis is hard. 1 must leam t]
play lawn-tcnnis."

Hc is now in America, and | hope all the Amcr-!
ican readcrs of ST. NICHOLAS who love nusic
loving boys and g:ris must not be d.éeourageil
after they have heard him, ey feel how poer i
their own performance, but rather should be in
spivcd to renewed efforts.

The unstintcd praise which heraldcd thc arrivai
of the child-pianist in America, whilc assuring ji
welcome, also made it seem impossiblc that thcex-
pectations of a new public, prepartd for a geai
svondcr, could be satisfied.

Every one kncw that the little bo\' coukl play
butthere were lingering doubts whether hisacliicre
tnents in music had not been over-pnused.

Now, in his own pretty, modcst, and chartrm
way hc has made his boyish noel 10 the ms
critical audicnces of New York, Philadclphia, Ba
ton, and Brooklyn, and has convinced the ins
skeptical that hc is not an imitalor fior
automaton, fior a little spccimcn of precocit;;
but simply a young musical gcuiua, of «omj|
pcrhaps, even thc whole truth had nutbcentoli
That Josef is a genius, a bnrn miisiciiti, ilie
American people now believe; that hc isa naiunl,
fascinating, and lovable sraall boy, «ithal, all d
liis many friends waimly attcst.

THE CHILD JOSEF HOFMANN.

By a Feliow-Voyaclr.

HOULD you likc to knowinoie
ofthc great child-pianibt? Itu
not of Josef’s genius | «islii»]

tell you; but of tbe real Gn"!
boy Josef, with whimlcros-nl'

thc ocean in the sicanshipj

. “ Aller,” and whom 1 k"

and loved for his bright little sclf before | «Mj
dered at him and admired him for ihc srre

his music. Indeed, one saw in I"-" [ ]
thc precocity onc would expect to iin
a genius; he was as much of a roug -un 1

boy as any of you or your school-fellows-
I first saw him, he had just come on

warmly dad F(())F the vnvnwe [n 'haasbeen»i

cap and fur-Imed coat in winc
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w,(rraphccl.  He ran about investigating
?rarlositY the boat which was to be his
next eight days, and chatting in
ith cverv one 1 soon iDecamc one of his
"'T i his small figure was often the first to
fradJhcii 1 went up on deck in the morning;
1'1,"t hino his low bow and manncr of kissing
s J iverc worthy of a small prince. though
| Lradbv an impulse most childlike and affec-
r , He -howed however, that he caves little
niaudits and flowers, so often showered
Inhiia afier a performance, by his rcmark,
|I-n afiicntl ®)! board said he would send him a
jv.tgaet at his lirst concert,
" aid Jiisef, “ let it
lini»)-iiisicad.” He dc-
Lhicd in gamos of any dc-
Lription, and parlicularly
ileight-ol-haiid  tricks.
liéme ore hiul taught him
llwBiiisort a coiii through
liltsiiiall ncck uf a bottle ;
lief'isextrcincly proud of
I:kis accnmplisbment, and
lus ohvays greatly |alcascd
pienany onc askcd to see
Tlicie werc sume chil-
|Gen on boaril of whom he
liis very funil. and onc
Ifl'-jing he amused himseif
|«iih drawing m  “ itiideil-
lax ' (rcmcmbrancc) for
wichoiilieseyoung friends;
Itoi. | roncmbcr, was an
Iterd caric.ilLirc of him-
iKseatcdat a huge piano,
|febir standing out in all
liirec-.idiis, in a most ridic-
libji manncr. He became
lioabsorbed in ibis occupa-
tliat no ijcrsuiision was
Istiiinj enough to induce
IkbiogDtothi'piano, until
iMine onc promised to tcach
nanew and fascinating
|ctd irick. ~ Before thc
lilih day of thc voyagc,
I'k piano had scarccly bcen heard, and for a
I'm god rcasun,— that which usually Controls
Itlilhings ill stcainer life,— namely, the weather;
Itai on thc morning of thnt day wc )3asscngers
|i" grithered in the saloon to personally test thc
iRpiitsweall had read and hcard of our young
|lneds «enius.  Of course, our cxpectations were
|'«Kt fully realized; his piayfcllows listencd, awc-
Isriicl: by his wonderful playing, and indeed it
I»ts quite impossible for any not lo fccl a tender

reverencc for the child-hands cndowed with power
so marvelous. His small feet hardly reached the
pedais, and, to his great amusement, it was neces-
sary to cali a stcward to come and steady his chair,
as the motion of the ship threatcned to dislodgc
him from his seat; but it never interfercd with the
harmony of his music.

He gave several of his own compos.trons, and
while playing would often speak with some one
standing near lum; and his sly winks at his admii-
ing piayfcllows were most amusing. When his
short performance was over, he did not carc to
hear our many praiscs, but soon ran away to bis

JOSEF HOFtIANN.

play. Music, thus begun, continucd all thc after-
noon, and Josef, though most uiisparing in his
criticisms, listencd with pleasiiie to the jioorest
performance. Toward evening he came to me on
the deck, bogging me to go with him into thc
saloon to hear some singing, which he said was
so bad “das es wirkUch amusant war" (that it
was really amusing). That evening a small con-
ccrt was arranged in which Josef's playing was,
of course, the principal featurc. His father sat

i\
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beside him while he played, and only to him did
the child care to look for a nod of approval —
w hich invariably greetcd IaGm . Indeed, ifyou have
w atchcd closely at one of his concerts, you have
found that from the time of hisappearance on the
stage, Josef’'s attention is dirccted toward a dark,
intelligent-looking man seated back of the or-
chestra ; and, though he has those charming little
bobbingbow s of his for the audience, andoccasion -
ally a grimace for his fricnds among the admiring
orchestra, yet, to onc who knows him, it is easily

perccived that he considers the truc spirit of the

music to be rightiy appreciated only by hisfall
and him self. I have been told by liis pcrsorj
m anager that oftcn, after an apparcntlv niosi siiix|
cessful performance, the little fellow has burstimt
tears, insistiiig that he has failed in the trucnniicrn
ing of some compositlon.

But all this is not of the bOy, and now | a»
only say, as | did whecn | saw him desccnd tha
gang-plank to these (to him) unknown sliotei
where he wasso soon to gain fame and populariiyl

M ay life and rcnown deal getity with tbe «onl

derful boy ! ”

DRILL: A STORY OF SCHOOL-BOY I.IFE.

By John Preston True.

Chapter vil.

It was night; and the round November moon
hung poiscd in space undiramed by mist or cloud,
an orb of radiant silver, and poured through the
tree-tops a flood of mellow light. The wind was
from the south; it ruffled the waters of the lake
in sudden flashes edged with blackness; rattled
the barc brauches overhead, and, sighing wearily,
swept back into the mazcs of the forest the wind-
rows of dry leaves that still wcrc lying here and
there; shook the windows in their casings, and
the loose shingles on the roofs; slammed an un-
fastened blind fitfully against wall and window
by turns, and brcathed a warmtli unusual to the
season.

lu tlie west dormitory all was still, and half
the wide windows were open. The curtains were
drawn back from the alcovcs to allow free circiila-
tion of the refrcshing air, and now and then tlie low
brcathing of some sleeper was distinctly audible,
so Cjuietwas the room ; while the silcnce within was
otherwise unbroken, save by the

" Sed, Uoerein
Ruitling of sarresillkenaurtain”
as the brceze that blow through the open windows
lifted it fora m oment; or by theuncxpectcd, sharp
little rattle of a coal falling from an open grate.

The night guard sat by the grate nearest to the

head of the stairway, quarter-staffin hand, casting

an eye around the hall fora moment, and liicn iil
drawing geom ctrical figures in ihc aslics on iliel
hearth. A fter a bricf rest, he rosumed his sloul

pacing along the hall, with noiselcss feet.

Toll-I-1i”
Itw as the great clock upon the distanttora
striking the hour of midnight. Il
“ To!l-1-1'"" and cach stroke sent a loncly ibrobi

echoing again and again, from wall tn wall, andil;-!
ing out upon thc lakc to die away in tlic disiancc. |

Tall-1-1!" and at the last stroke tlie qukbj
earcd sentinel caught the mufllod sound oi M I
alongaconidor, stood at “ ready” uithhisquM icilJ
staff, receivcd the salutc of the relief, gave upb>]
staff to aconiradc, and betook him self te iiiscoiiLrt
and dream lcss sleep ; rejoicing in tho facttliai M
guarcl-duty exem pted him froin rising on
morrow at reveillc; while the new scnlincl becpij
in turn his silent march back and fnnli,
ancl forth, with a measured tread as rcgulai as.
pcndulum .

In the stucly nearest to the stairs Harrywassirtp
ing profounclly, bnt in drcam s was still alert. «
jar of the swinging shuttcr had given form wi',
phantoin scenes which his mind creatct,
caused him to dream that itwas ag.iin summ |
and simrise, and that from lhe oid fori

across the lcvcl lake carne the dull boom o 1

morning gun. , 1
He was still listening to those fancictl j
among the distant hills, whcn he «as J
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awteiied by a temfic explosién tliat shook the
ifilding ns though it were a house of cards, and
seflilim to his feet with a convulsive start.

The hurried fnoCfalls on cvery side, shouts of
ijjrm, «get qucstions, hasty answers, told him
plainlv thal it was no dream, while amid and

llie confusibn carne a strange, hissing,
stihing noisC from the lower part of the building,
sceiuliug like thc rush of water aft from the pad-
dk-irlicels of an enormous steamboat.

Trencamc nnother explosién, and another, and
laivirer, and another, INquick succession, sharp,
iirejiular; and with the cry, “ It’s the Chemicals
inihcbhoraiory,™ thc night guards plunged down
Int siairs «iih tho fire-cxtinguishcrs. A thick
Kiiamii of slilling smoke swirlcd up from the hail
kbiv, and simultancously rang out that which,
I hgrdat night, is the most startling of all cries,—
‘snrci:”

Were yon rvor in a hotel at night when such an
1danii«as givon? Do you remembecr the fright,
jibesliricks. tho wild, panic-stricken rushing to and

n, the attempts at saving what was not worth
l aviiig, and tho neglect of valiiables? Do you rc-
nmbcrhuw insidiously the gushing smoke eddied
iraiind lliecoriicrs, and hung in dense clouds along
lhecrridoi-s: and how, through all, was heard the
srapping crackle of thc flamcs splitting the tim-
iiesin ihsir ficry jaws? Do you remembcr the
I d lookof dcadly tenor upon some of the faces
I vhich appeared likc ghosts in thc darkness, and
| ttedazed, undccidcd, uncomprchending look upon
nior faces, and the wild eyes of those others who
fcnhe time liad lost all reason?  Thus it was in
| theschool,

Inaninstant the dormitoi-y halls were fillcd with
Dhiiciorins nisliing for the stairway, but thc throng
IwAicdbackubit m ¢t thc smothcring smoke. There
| »is another rush for thc Windows and thc firc-
| «tapes, but ilie crowd was so great that no one
jffluld gain acccss to thcm, and some narrowly
Incapcd being hurled from thc svindows by the
Ihintic piisliiiig of those in the rear. There was
Jisnc tu dircct, none to assist another, but each
jihmghlbut uf hhnsclf and fought blindly for life.
I-Uundred vuices wcrc shouting at once.

Itms nll in an instant. When Harry rose to
jhisicct bis tirst impulse h.nd been to rush out as

«estilad done; thc next thought was, that as
| it*as Xovembcr, a little more siibstantial protcc-
|f»ti Iban bis present atlive would be iiseful. lie
r«perhapstcn scconds in drcssing, and then he
| wtiednut to thc stairway. He stopped, aghast
I"tbe crush around thc stairs at thc momecnt.

'*'l dirong surged in a solid mass, like a
p “lof rattish, lo the other end of thc hall, and
iPumed helplessly against the Windows: whilc
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the shouts of the boys in tlie uppcr halls were
added to the cries from below; and down thc upper
staircase those who could get through the crowd
carne plunging in groups of two or more, to add
themselves to the mob below. For just one instant
thc licutenant stood as though rivcted lo the spot,
and gnzed with horror upon the scene. Then,
as an upper-hall boy fle«' past him like the wind
and clattered down the stairway with flying Icaps,
he turned and sprang with a single bound to thc
recess where hung a great war-gong (which a
sea-captain and former pupii had sent, ns a
trophy from a piratical Chinese junk). He seizcd
the beater.

“ Whang!”

Even in thc panic the habit of discipline as-
serted itself for an instant, and, all over the biiild-
ing, a sudden silcnce followed, in which could
be distinctly heard the “ crackle-crackle " of the
flamcs, mingled with the hiss of the water from
thc firc-extinguisbers. In the next breath, Harry,
cx-licutenant Rankin, and Danc upon the floor
abovc, shouted as ivith one \'oice ;

“ Fall-1-lint"

It was an inspiting sight to see those three young
fellows,who stood cool and sclf-possessed in al! that
turmoil and panic, and the blind obedience of the
dazed, half-smothered throng of boys « ho tumbled
over onc another as they struggled into line.

“ Fall-1-1in!”

Even in their terror they recognized by instinct
that in discipline «'as their only hope of safety, and
the ringing command was the one gleain of light
upon their davkcncd minds.

No more fiigitivcs carne do«m the upper stairs.

Harry dartcd into his study for a second and as
quickly re-appcarcd by the side of Rankin, who
stiod at thc reccss by thc war-gong; a quarterofa
minute latcr the cheery notes of Aminadab Doo-
little's fife sbrilled out through thc darkness, play-
ing, indouble-lime, * TheCampbcllsarcComing,”
filling thc building from roof to basement «ith the
inspiring melody, «hile simultaneously camc the
stentorian cry of Rankin, thc ex-lieutenant, echoing
from corridor to corridor, “ Ri-ight face ! Dottble-
time,— M.ARCII!”

It «’as heard .all ovcr the building, and in the
dormitories outside, and «as so much louder than
the ncccssity required, that Dafie, in the room
overhcad, broke iiUo a hearty laugh, his fun-
loving soul recognizing thc humor of it, even then.
]t was singular how that laugh, ringing down thc
stair, put an cnd to the panic. The rapid “ tramp-
tramp-trainp ” of feet upon thc iron steps kept
time to the cadenee of ihc fife. The smoke,
poisonous, laden with deaih-dealing fumes of the
Chemicals, curlcd and eddied in stifling wrcaths

arl



about the lieutenant and the disrated officer, but
not a step moved cither from his post. The notes
ofthe fife piped on unfalteringly, and Rankin’s
voicc was as steady as ever it was on paradc, when
he ordered the ranks to cover their mouths and
nostriis before entering the clouds of suffocating
and nauscousvapors bclow. But titere was a strange
ringing in the ears of the boys, and a mist gath-
ered before thcir eyes. The doadly cloud was too
much for them,— or would have been, had not
Danc seen them recling backward as be followed
this impromptu command down the iipper stair-
case Instantly divining the trouble. he threw the

grected by a hearty round of cheers; and ihert,
below them, were those who so latdy had ben
occupants of the dormitory ; in ghostly raimeni, it
is true, but drawn up in Imc witli all the precision|
of a competitivo drill, while three or huir ol fe
night guarcl eame eut from the lower storyyemeof |
them limping, all of thcm wet and dripping, and|
reported to the General himsclf.
“ All out, sir!”

the fue,however, by their prompt action ivasfairiy
dead — but it wasan exceedingly narrow escape!
Harry and the ex-lieiitenant sat down upon iht|

“ RANKIN STOOD DV THE WAR-GONC, AND AMIMADAB DOOL.TTLE'S RIFE 5HRILLED OUT THROUGH THE DAXKKES5."

heavy boots, which he carricd in his hand, onc
after the other with such accurate aim as to dash
out the entire window at tire cnd of the hall; and
thus caused a flood of life-giving air lo come rush-
ing through it. Thcn he passed the loitcrers, with
his mcn upon the nm, flashing back a swift: “ Keep
it up, fcllows,” as he wcnt, that brought back their
scnses as only a cheery, inspiring word can.

But how long it seemed before the sergeantat the
end of the last file passed them, and they could
take thcir turn ! In veality, it was just one minute
since thc first notes of the fife. And as they
stepped out upon thc fire-escape, instead of desccnd-
ing by the stairs, they were astonished at bcing

landing of the fire-escape, instead Of descendiiir
and leisurcly survcyed thc scene.

“ Did yon ever see such a looking crew. llaffi-
askcd Rankin, with a chucklc. -'TliiS'ullr
down to postcrity as the ‘ great un-rtrcss parada

But Harry could not laugh; lie was too nW
cxcitcd. Me wished to find Danc, one oi"
boots he had pickcd up on the fire-escape; »
rapidly swung himsclf down the larideti
ing thc “ jumping-off place,” let himscl rp
was this gap that had determined Rankin o ~
the boys down by the slairway, in !
long as the stairs were not actii.iHy
He had taken command because llarO



I meordersand play the file, too, and he was very
| foubtiul «hctlier the General might not now- rc-
jirdthis as prcsumptuous since he was a private.

' fiut the General met thcm at the foot of the

|Iaditer, he had already hcard all about it.
Kcvatdlessof ctiquctte, the oid martinet grasped
ibeir hands and squeezed them uutii the boys
finced, his face glowing with satisfaction. He was
| poudof his boys, and of the triumph of discipline.
| Wiihoiit saying a word, he grasped Harry and
Rinkinbv tlieir shoulders and marchccl them over
110lhc front of the Une of boys, pauscd a moment,
| ffldsaid bricily;
"Conipanv— attention ! Acting-Lieutenant Wy-
| lies commissioii is licrcby madc permanent, and
Uc «ill be .ippointcd to special duty. Private
Rinkin, for conspicuous bravcry, is hereby restored
10his former lank of Second Lieutcnant. Break
I miiks—inaftli!”
Andthose nearcst to the General always declared
lil»t the light which glistened in his eycs was the
| reflection of niooiibeams upon tears.

VIII.

Chapter

“Break ranks,— march!”

Canyou not imagine how with shoiits that woke
lreechoes, the boys rushed for the dormitory and
dispersed to  their rooms? Harry found Uane,
gd siirrcndvred the boot with a word of hcarty
ihanks; nnd tlic twain, with Rankin,— now flushed
ad proud over his rccent restoration to rank,—

Uected inquisitively into what was left of the labo-

rdory, The firc was confined to the laboratory-
«ra, and an inimediate consegiience was the
mnsicr of that institution to a small building at a
|sjiiedistance from the rest.

Defe himself was inarticularly happy, ancl rather
| slent,oversnmething that the General had said to
Ifei; and, for once, did not rcmark that lie had
|bcen “ born without any ideas, worth consicler-

The attractions of the ruins wcrc not great at
jore o'clock in the morning, howevcr; the scenc
l«Js nearly shrouded in darkness, with broken

5 underfoot, charred timbcrs to rub against,
jandaivot hiirnt-wood smell, mixcd with various

‘quaint and curious” odors (for the most part
| Mpicasant) arising from the remains of dcstroycd
hhemicals which originally had not been intcndocl
I'otsudi whiile-salc compounding.

I fttntous ‘ city of Cologne,’» said
I 3nkin, holding his nose. “ 1 shall smell all sort.s
l«t horrible things for the next week; come, we'll
| insice”

I “Hslucky that there was n'tany nitro-glycerine
| " tlierc,or we should all have been turnee! into

sholting-stars!” answered Harry, as he turned
away. “Just hear the fellows upstairs!”

It was evident that, as yet, //if/had no intenlion
of going back to bcd, judging by the noise; and,
for once, the powcrs that be were inclined to be
Icnient and ovcriook it.

The boys gathered around the fire-places in
knots; and, in spite of the coid air rushing in
through the broken window, bnt few had put on
more clothing than they had worn through ihe
fracas. They were still too much excited to shiver,
although it would have been but common prudence
to guard against colds without delay; but slecp
was out of the question so soon after such excitc-
ment, and it is hard to say what evils might have
arisen had not the little Doctor suddenly appeared
with a pile of towels on his arm and carrying a pail
of water. Short, curly-headed, quick-spokcn, he
took his stand by the gong, and shouted;

“ Letevery officer, of whatever grade, come here
at once ! ”

Thcrc was a rush for the Doctor instantly, while
the privates ceased convcrsation and curiously drew
near. Dancwas the first officer to reach him, and
tbc Doctor, dipping a towel in the water, thrust it
into his hand.

“ Sergeant Dafie — Lieutcnant Wylie —officers
in general!l — takc a towel apiece, soak the end in
the water and wring it out.”

A cluzen officers at once reached for towels and
crowded around the water-pail, nearly upsetting it
in the tuimoil; and, for a moment, the dignlfied
officers were to be seen wringing out wet cloth like
Bombay washerwomen, while still the imsuspect-
ing privates looked on with annised curiosity.

“ Now, liave all of you towels? You that have,
go for tlie rest! If any student wants one he knows
where to get it,” he added, holding up a liandful.

Such a shuut went up !

“ Gi'raeatowel!” “And mc!” “ And mc!”

A mob rushed upon the little Doctor.

Wylie jumped to the front, swinging the damp,
heavy cloth.

“ Charge 1

And whack ! carne the wet towel over the fore-
most head; and whack!— whack!— whack! —
went the towels of the other officers araid a pande-
moénium of shrieks and yells and laughter.

Straight through the crowd cliarged the officers,
with Wylie at their head, even as Richard the
Lion-hcarted witli his anned knights was wont to
cleavo a way through the ranks of tiirbancd Sara-
ccns; and backivard, sideways, sw-aycd the privates,
dodging,jumping, falling, scrambling,— any way to
escape the stinging blows,— snatchiiig towels from
the merry Doctor and, armed in turn, rushing into
the writliing fray. A dozen or more of the privates



combined, and madc a rush at Dafie, Harry, and
Rankin, who, nothing loath, stood back to back, at
bay in the centcrofthe ring. Each guarded a quar-
tur-circle, and around thcir fcct lay towcis jerked
from the incaudous hands of would-be assailants
who in vain tried to regain thcm, being imablc to
face the startiing whacks of the heavy towcis swung
by the practiced fencers. Thrcc other officers
giiardcd a cérner, two more hcld a window-seat
against ali comcrs; forthe privatcs oiitnumbercd
thcm ten to one; and, once more to recall feudal
times, a thought flashcd into Harry’'s mind that this
was not unlike a sccne in thc hall of some castle
which has been besieged and o\-eipowered, when
the few remaining dcfenders have gathered to
make a last stand ; knights fighting against mcn-
at-arms, not hoping for their lives. but with the
grim, Norman dctermination to make their dcaths
costly to Ihc foe. This fancy gave an impedis to
hisarm, a forcé to his biows that caused his quarter
of tlie circle to be avoided by all save thc most
daring. And these kept cautiously out of rcach,
craftily endeavoring to entice him beyond his post
and thus expose thc others; but he instantly saw
through their stratagem.

“ Keep closc, fcllows,” he said, spcaking over
his shoulder. “ If they get between us we shall
catch particular fits !”

And the trio stood ci6se. But what craft could
not accomplish accident brought about; forit hap-
pened that Dafie and Harry struck out at the same
instant, and as they swung back their towels for a
ncw blow, the weapons became lovingly entwined,
and Hairy's' blow was so much the stronger that
in the twinkling of an eye Danc found himseif flat
upon his back, with his shoulders feeling out of
joint, and a myriad of blue and white stars scintil-
lating before his eyes as the blue-flashing elcc-
tricity gleams around a clynamo.

Twenty towcis ardse in the air, heavy as blud-
geons; the ring broke and elosed in with shoiits
of cxultation ; but Harry took one step backward,
and standing across Ed’s prostratc form, forced all
back, again and again, while Rankin cooily guarded
his quarter-circle as before. The ring became
formed again, and there was a pause in thc strife;
Harry glanced around for a moment, and then
bent forward to assist Dafie to rise. As he did so.
Mitchell stepped suddenly up from behind and
swung his towel around his head. Thud !

Harry Wylie fell forward over the body of liis
fricnd without a word.

There was a loud laugh, a hiss or two, and then
a rush. But Harry did not vise. Some one quickly
seized Mitchcll’s towcl, which seemed to hang very
heavily,— a lump of sea-coal was found to be
knottcd into the end!

Elsewhere around the hall the fun was still scciii.l
ing, fast and furious. Only in that little knotiJ
thc ceiiter «as ihcre rcst, like thc still cam
marks the centcr of a cyclone, thc hollow corcl
around which «'heel the lightning «inds,

No one noticed them save to ruh .against theinl
by accident and to fly spinning off at a tangeml
The building shook and trcmbled under nishin-I
feet, the alcoves cchocd and re-ccluicd, the en-cN
and pitchers in thc sleeping-rooms rattled andl
clattered against one aiioiher, and now and thenal
faint crash told of thc fall of some iiisccure oriw-|
ment.

The little Doctor still stood by tlic rcccss, «iii
hands claspcd behind his hcad, watdnng thc froliJ
with twinkling eyes and a general .jir indicatinjl
that he, too, should enjoy nothing more tlwn tol
grasp a towcl and rush in among thcm. liuttlie|
instant that his quick eye caught symliioms ofiin.|
pendiiig trouble,— the flash of an .iitgry glance,|
ihecloublingof a fist,— he stepped backward lolrc|
great gong and swung thc bcatcrlustilyaroundhisj
head.

“Whangu”

At thc stroke every voicc was silent, cver;' foim|
motionless; as though thc Doctor had been ariotlior|
Pcrseus and had held aloft the C.orgoii's huii
Evcn those upon the floor made no aiicinpt lo rise,j
but sat therc, panting.

“ Let each boy drop his towcl jtist where hel
is1” the Doctor shouted. “ luto your beds, cicri [
one of you, while you are warm, and, if yon dontl
have colds in thc morning, thank ynur stars that|
your physician is an Irishman 1— Mjuck."

“ Hurrah for the Donnybrook Doctor!” shouted!
a private in the rear, amid a roar of kiughicr. isl
they scuttled toward their beds, save jlirec orfoorl
in thc centcr of thc room, two of whom «ercl
holding Mitchell, each grasping a wrist wiih ong
hand, and holding thc other hand upon his slictil-j
dcr in threatening proximity to his tbroai.

Harry was just struggling to his feel, a liiilcj
dazcd from the heavy blow, but not much |
for his thick hair and the towel acted as cushionsj
to deaclen its forcé.

“ Let him go, fellows, quick! don't bring riel
Doctordown ! ” he whispereci, hastily. ‘* Oh.con-l
found it! it's too late,” for thc litde man'®!
striding down toward them with rapid steps. 171
boys looscd their hold upon Mitchell, howaer.l
and when he rcached thcm they were adjustinjl
some buttons, in the mnst innocent manner. «lutal
as the only light in the hall, save thc glowofi 'l
grates, was thc feeble moonlight, thcir faces «t» |
not tell-tales. A

“Why do you not obcy orders, Wylie? |
lhe Doctor, a little sternly.



-Ifwoupiense, sir, Ecl and | have a few bumps,
jc would like an cxamination,” and Harry
folt 'truniuin, on which, to
‘id'cbycxtcnial appcaranccs, the oigan of ven-
lemmhad stiddcnl)’ doublcd in size.
*Hac you been fighting?” asked thc Doctor,
[urilv.
*'Xo,sir; there has n't been any fight, — rough

lteniliiig thit's all.  And | would like to have
IEdsi.ivwitli inc for night — what 's left of it —
piie may.”

lliidlicll slipiicd away, thoroughly ashaincd of
Ibiscli. The Doctor prescribed colcl water for the
«ns and gave ihc dcsired permission, satisfied

i ivhilc sumothing was coneealed, it was wise
lo .ivoid looking dcepei’, antl went his way to re-
Ipaii “all giiici,” to the principal, who was still in
Ikelibraiy with the General. The preceptor list-
Ittetl to Doctor .McCarthy’s report with a twinklc
liliiscye and an amuscd smile.

‘rm afraid that there will be a big washing-
Ullnexi Monday,” hc nhserved.

"Beiter duit, than a bili at thc apothecary's,”
Ikphysician answered, stoutly, while the General
tthhed his hands in satisfaction ovcr the vindica-
jion of strict discipline afforded by the night's

lericace.

In tbe dormitoiy, thc two woundcd hcroes, instead
of sleeping, discussecl mattcrs, with wet bandagcs
around their heads. Dafie was of the opinién that
Harry ought to rcport Mitchell’s attack; this was
decidedly opposed by Harry.

“1’'m not going to prcach, but you woukl n't
do it yourself, if you were in my place, oid fellow.
Do you remembcr what my mother wrote in your
autograph album?”

Ed'dkl; and he was glad that thc darkness hid
thc flush in his face as he thought of the sweet-
faced lady with gcntlc voice who had treaied him,
a motherlcss boy, «ith almost the same care and
afiection that she had iavished on her sons and
daughtcrs; guiding and advising as though he
wcrc indeed her son, and not a neighbor only.
Besides, — «’hat wotild Harry’s sister, May, think,
if she knew what advice he was giving lo her
brother ? And May, being four years his sénior,
was looked up to by Ed as a superior being.

He remembered how she had read those verses
to him after her mother had wiitten them, and
seemed again to hear the voice whispcring them
softly in the darkness. They were simple words,
pcrhaps,— only a stanza with a brief refrain ; but
their burdcn of thought was the old-time watch-
word, “ Noblesse oblige.”

(To be coufin/teei.)

" rRUMPTINC 'S KOT FAIR."



Onh ! 'tisbland, and oh, 'tis blonmy, forit’s
May;
Could there be a more delightful season,

How the sunbeams skip and scatter.

And the sparrows chirp and chattev,

And the swcetly scentcd brcczes softly
stra)’ !

And we 're gladsome, and we 're gleeful, and
wc 'rc gay,

And wc 're highly happy-hearted,

For we 're blitliely, briskly started

For ajoj'ful, jociind, jolly holiday.

And oh, 'tis glum and gloomy, though 'tis

May!
Could there be a more distracting season, say? And we 'll have to basten home ihc sliortesi «aj
W e must hustle, we must liurry, And we scuttle and we scainper! —
In a flutter and a flurry W hat a dolcful, dismal damper !

For the sky is direly dark and giimly gray, What a drcavy, dvizzly, dreadful holiday!



THE ADVICE OF MISS ALCOTT.

By John Preston True.

The teadcrs of the ST. Nicholas have met
Ifiihagreat loss. Before this is read by you, the
telewaph «ill have carried the sad news far and
Incar Itot our dear “ Aunt Jo” has passed away.
iHovraany happy hours are due to her! How
l oany young livcs are the better, and braver for
Itlie 'vords shc wrote, and the examples of her little
1ntii and «ornen I There will be many a story
| tddof licr own uuselfish kindness; but | wish to
| lether oivn words once more speak for themselves,
Ifeelingsurc that the advice which so met the needs
lof the country boy, for whom they were first writ-
| n«ill be of cqual valte to other boys and girls,
Iwhowoiild follow in her footsteps.

One, ill the audacity of youth. 1 wrotc to Miss
| .ton a Ictter, the tenor of which is indicated by
Iher prompt, cliaracteristic reply, herewith shown

I;ed. 1l may help some of you young people as
jitdidine.
?
CONCORD, Oct. 24th.
] P True:
DttR Sir : | never copy or “ polish,” so 1 have

jmold \ISS. to send you, and if | had it would be
jtilifiile use, for onc person’s methocl is no rule for
lanother. liach must work in his own way, and thc
Imli drill iiccded is to keep writing and profit by
lenLcism  Mind grammar, spelling, and punctua-
lion, wse short ivords, and express as briefly as yon
jcMyoiir meauing, Young pcople use too many
lidjMires and try to “ write fine.” The strong-
l«, simplest words are best and no foreitrn oncs
|ifitcanbehclpcd.

"rileand iirint if you can; if not, still write and
Improvc as yuu go on. Read the best books and
rV'vill iraprove your styic. See and hear good
IsNlers and wise pcoplc, and Icarn of them.
I"orkfor t«vnty years and then yon may some
| "find that you have a style and place nf your
I*«. and can command good pay for the same
[IbiNS py onc would take when you were unknov

Iknow littlo , f poetry, as | never read modern

attempts, but advise any young person to keep to
prose, as only once in a ccntury is there a true
poet, and verses are so easy to do that it is not
much hcip 10 write them. | havc so many lettcrs
like your own that 1 can say no more, but wish you
success and givc you, fura motto, Michael Angelo’s
wise words : Genius is infinite patienee.

Your friend, L. M. Ai.COTT.

P, S.— The Unes you send are better than many
| see, but boys of ninctcen can not know much
about hearts, and liad better write of things lhey
understand. Sentiment is apt to bccomc senti-
mentality, aiid sense is always safcr as wcll as
better drill for young fancics and fcclings.

Read Ralph Waldo Emerson, and see what good
prose is, and some of the best poetry wc have. 1
much prcfer liilm to Longfellow.

Years aftcrsvard, ivlien | had achieved sorac
siight success, 1 once more wrote, thanking her
for her advice ; and the following letter shows thc
kindliness of heart with which she extended ready
recognition and encouragement to lesser «'orkers
in her chosen ficld.

Concoro, Scpt. 7, '83.

My Dear Mr. True: Thanks for thc pretty
book. which 1 read at once and with pleasiire, for
I still enjo\’ boys’ pranks as much as ever.

I don't remembcr the advice | gave you, and
should Judge from this your first story that you did
not need much. 'V2ur boys are real boys, and the
girls can nm, which is a rarc accompiishment now-
a-days, | find. They are not sentimental cither,
and that is a good example to set both yniir brother
writers and the lasses who read the book.

I heartily wish you success in your choscn work.
and shall always be glad to know how fast and how
far you climb on thc stcep road that leads to famc
and fortune.

Yours truly, L. M. ALCOTT.
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A CHINESE

MARKET.

By Yan Phou Lee.

“ Birds of a feathei- flock togethcr.” In China,
shops of a certain kind will be found sido by side.
If you will walk with me through a long avenue
in my native place, you will find the dry-goods
stores, where all sorts of silk, woolen, and cotton
cloth are sold, at one end of ihe Street, with possi-
bly a book-stall or pharmacy sprinkled here and
there between, and thc shops which deal in food
at the other end.

Let US take our basket and hand-scales and walk
through a real Chinese market. You will nccd
the scales, if you don’'t wish to be chcated by some
of the rascally dealcrs. Human nature is thc
same there as elsewhere, you know; and you
must take away tlic tcmptation to sin, | daré say
that very few will givc you short wcight willfully,
but it is just as wcll to provide against mistakcs,
and you see that almost every buyer is similarly
provided.

The scales are a simple affair, being a polished
and graduated wooden rod, dottcd with brass |)cgs
which mark off the ounces and “ catties” (aboiiti
Ib.) and having two hooks fastened to the larger
end. The goods to be weighed are fastened to
the hooks, and an iron wcight is put on the otlicr
end, and so placed as to balance thcm.

Thus doubly armed, with scales and alertiiess,
let us follow the crowd throiigli the narrow
thoroughfare. You noticc that the Street is paved
with long granite slabs, worn smooth by the tread
of thousands of pedestrians for many ycars. Itis so

narrow that you may concludc that hor.se-teaiiis aie|
not siipposecl to pass through. Indcud, therearij
110 carriages and wagons to be found in southcinj
China, cxcept in tbe foreign setticnients. Buij
occasionally a sedan-cliair passcs by, to which youl
must yicld thc riglit of way.

The shops open upon thc street, and all thcirl
wares are displaycd to the best advantagc. Thel
mcat inaiketa are rather dark-looking and un
pleasant within, for there tlicy not only sell llicirl
incats, but slaughter the animals on the spotandl
roast them as well. The butchcrs stand behindal
long table facing the Street, and sell you lamb, ori
mutton, or pork, and somctimes veiiison,—alli
raw, or roast pork, roast chicken and roast ducl:,|
in any quantity you may dcsire.

The way thc mcats are roasted may he of somel
interest. After the animals are slaughtcred andl
well cleaned, inside and out, they are hung onj
iron hooks. The oven is of brick, vcry large, andl
about four feet high and tlireé feet in (liaincie'l
at the lop, and is now heated red-liut bya to-1
ing wood-fire. The animals are put in thc menj
after the wood is liurned clowii to coals, andsts |
I>ended by means of iron rods across lhc mpri
which is then tightly covered up, asis asoij
drauglit. You would be surpnsc’)
quickly the meats are roasted. It lakes hr J
fificcn minutes for thcm to » e thoroughly cw' d
and ready for sale. The meats thus roasted irci
delicious. The skins turn red and those of P's')



ljjjser)- crisp- Cut half a pound, or a quartcr if
l,,i«ish, and pay fifty or twcnty-five cash, which,
lj~ciively, cqual five and two-and-a-half cents
loi American money. The moltoes pasted up in
Lisaiid othcr shops are suggestive : “ We cheat
Ingiiher young fior oid ; ” “ May wealthy customers
|diiis'ofren;” “ As fast as the wheeis may our
|«oock cii-culute;” "May wealth increase in my
Ipttscrice.”

Eech shnp has, usually under the tablc or
the counter outside, a
shrine dedicated to the
God of Wealth, before
which incensé is burn-
cd morning and cven-
ing; and on the first
and fiftcenth of cach
month, when offcrings
of food also are made,
candles are burned be-
fore it.

Dried fish of many
kinds are sold in the
stores, but fresh fish,
and sea-food generally,
are usually sold by
men who bring them
from a grcat distance,
early in the morning
or the afternoon, in
Ibeslicts, Behind these they squat, and hawk their
Jwres in loud tones. That is the reason why a
IChiresc market is so noisy and animated. You
lisktheprice of shad, for instance, or of crabs, and
Jtlicdealer mises the price ofan ounce by so many
Icjsli.which yuii have to beat down. What Adam
ISmih called the “ higgling of the market,” cxists
Ikrein ils perfection.  Aftcr wasting considerable
liincin talking and splitting differences, you at last
Iteidc Il bii\-, or the tradcr concludes to sel!.
IBiitlioHcver much you may congratulate yoursclf
|m having made a good bargain, yon can not be
Ictnain Ihat others may not make much better
prjains with the same man. Vegetables are sold
|h other dealcrs, and the same process inust be
IfVic through laefore you can makec a fair purchase.
ICtccerv stores are plenty, and thcrc you will find
I'ii sale all sorts of sauces, preserves, sugars, and
lafonh, in fact whatever is dcalt in by grocers in
|AiDerica

fcef is not oftcn eaten by the Chinese, on ac-
I"Moftheir rcligious scruples, mostofthcm bcing

w4 more or less, with Bucklhism, but cspc-

IIPCRCUASRR W n'll HIS SCALBS.

cially because the ox is used in ploughing. Occa-
sionally you will find a stall for the sale of beef.
Through the same prejudice, little cow’s milk is
used by the people, and that little is made into
thin cakes, well salted, to be taken as a relish.
But a kind of cheese is madc of bean curd. The
beans are ground in hand-mills and dissolved in
water, then straincd and steamed. The result isa
perfectly white cake, something like blanc-mange.
It is eaten with shrimp sauce. This cake is also
dried. There isalso a sauce made from bcans.
You pcrhaps wonder why | have not dcscribed
the cats, kittens, and dogs, which are said to be
the common food of the Chinese people. The
reason is because no such things are to be found in
the market. In fact, | know ofno place where such
articlcs of food can be had, except in a low part
of Cantén, where people who are almost starved

wili buy almost anything to sustain life. The
Chinese peoplc live on wholcsornc food, as you
will learn from good aiithoritics. They cat rice as
you eat bread. They make cakes of whcat, too.

Potatoes, cabbages, greens, melons, and the
various cereals, are raiscd in great plenty and sold
comparatively cheapiy. The reason why things
are sold so cheapiy there, compared with the prices
in America, is because gold and silver, bcing
whilly imported, are very dear, Prices will rise
there quickly enough as soon as they have ex-
clinnged their tea and silk for a great quantity
of those metais.
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HOUSEKEEPING SONGS. No. III.

DRYINU AND IRONING.

Mr»ic &/ T. C. H
Words by Marv J. Jacqufs
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W lien the sininy Ineezes I'asses and repasses,
Madc her washing white, Folds so cleftiy laid,
\Viii| >ping, smoilliiiig, holdinc Now lIlie iron sliding,
S|iriiikling. rolUng, fulding, I'assing now and biding,
Comes thc busy .spfite. She’s a soilsy maid.

RICHES AND POVKRTY.

Bv G. A. WiODS-

NOT man) \ears agn there lived .a young girl raspberries and blueberries to help out thcir scanty
lito «as exceedingly fortunatc. supplies. W ould you not dislike lo have such a
Her home had m assive walis and towers, with a fate? How much rather you would live likc the
liratdorae, beautifully ornam ented, through which first girl | spoke of! But what would you say if |
libelishicamc with ever-changingeffects. She had should teli you they both were one and the same

lihrge fortune, and among her jewels were, a Person? Letusscc how that may be.

Iplden Crown that no one could imitate, a very The massive walls and towers of which I spoke

lirge diamond, and a great many sm allcr ones. were the grand, high mountains around her valley-

IThtre was, bcsidcs, a great gold lockct, with a homc; and thc great dome was the sky, which

jpitturc in it; while she had more pearis than she was just as much hers as if it had been created
I use. especially for hcr. Hcr great fortune consisted of
Surroaiidiiig hcr home was an im mensc park youth, hcalth, sunshine, purc air, good looks and
laboundcd in wild game and beautiful trees good nature, flowers and friiits, and a thousand

| flowers E\'cry one who came to sec hecr and one of thc bcst things of this world.

""ishu precious gift. Some even brought her That golden crown you will guess to have beeii
ttrything the)- had to give. Every year she took her beautiful golden hair, ofwhich I am afraid she
plong jnurney and saw the most beautiful sights. was a little vain. Hcr diamonds «-ere thc sun and
locirarding irip ncver tired her in thc least. stars, and she never worricd for fear they should
Would you not likc to have been in the place of be stolen. Her golden locket was thc moon, and
[bis fortinate young girl ? the picture the one wc all can sec in it. Her
In that same Incality there lived a girl who, pearis were dewdrops ; the prccious gift that every
h  "ill ihink, had a hard time of it. one brought was love, and this she well deservcd.
Shelived in a log-hut in the woods, and drcsscd The long joiirney she took every )-ear was the
"toarseclothcs. She had to work hard, for her wondrous joiirney around the sun to Springland,
Wilier ivas ill a gi-eat deal of thc time; and as Summerland, Autumn, and back to icy W inter.
ononly child, alarge partofthe household Every night revealed ncw glories in the heavens:

I'* fcll lo her. Thcn every day she had to cvery morning brought rencwecd life and heaith.
"'th lhc woods for thcir cow, and milk hcr; and Now, if you wish a moral to my story, search

"m"drscason she had to gather blackberrics and carefully, and perhaps you may find it
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THE STORY OF THE MORNING-GLORY SEED.
By M argaret Eytinge.

LITTLE girl one day in the month of May dropped a moral
ing-glory seed into a small hole in the ground and sad
“Now, Morning-glory Seed, hurry and grow, grow, grol
until you are a tall vine covered with pretty green leavel
and lovely trumpet-flowers.” But the earth was very dryj
for there had been no rain for a long time, and the pool
wee seed could not grow at all. So, after lying patientl
in the small hole for nine long days and ninc long nights, it said toth
groundaround it: “ O Ground, please give me a few drops of water
soften my hardbrown coat, so that it may burst open and set free my twc

green seed-leaves, and then | can begin to be a vine !” But the ground said!
¥ That you must ask of the rain.”
So the seed called to the rain; “O Rain, please come down andwetthj

ground around me so that it may give me a few drops of water. Then will
my hardbrown coat grow softer and softer until at last it can l)urst gpei
and setfree my two green seed-leaves and | can begin to be a vine!" Bul
the rain said : “ 1 can not unless the clouds hang lower.”

So the seed called to the clouds; “ O Clouds, please hang lower ad
let the rain come down and wet the ground around me, so that it maygiva
me a few drops of water. Then will my hard brown coat grow softer ad
softer until at last it can burst open and set free my two green seed-leave
and | can begin to be a vine!” But the clouds said; “ The sun must liidej
first.”

So the seed called to the sun: “ O Sun, please hide for a little while si
that the clouds may hang lower, and the rain come down and wet the ground
around me. Then will the ground give me a few drops of water and ni|
hard brown coat grow softer and .softer until at last it can burst open ad
set free my two green seed-leaves and | can begin to be a vine !’ "I
said the sun : and he was gone in a flash.

Then the clouds began to hang lower and lower, and the rain began t|
fall faster and faster, and the ground began to get wetter and wetter, a™
the seed-coat began to grow softer and softer until at last open it burst.
and out carne two bright green seed-leaves and the Morning-glor\

began to be a Vine !
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ONE LITTLE SHOE,

By Amy

“1beiong,” said the little shoe,
“ fo a baiiy fair with golden hair —
'Viili diinpled smilcs
And eunning wiles
And eyes of bluc.”

| " What do yi'u do,
you littie shoe,
Ali the day ?
Tell me, 1 pray,
bittle shoe. what yoti do ?”

bpsiairs and down,” said the wce shoe,
'T«o little feet,

hainty and sweet,

tottet about

Indoors and out.
And take me, too.”

"'btdoyoii hear? Now, tell me true,

they talk,
Miereyoii walk,
little shoe?”

Blanchard

“ What do 1 hear?” said the dainty shoe;
“ Tender words, songs of birds,
Baby-sighs, lullabics.
And laughter, too.”

“ Whcrc do you go, you dear wee shoe ?
Do you wcary
For land and sea,
For something new? ”

“ Sometimes | sail,” said the wcc shoe,
“ Across the sea;
'Tivixt you and
me,
It is not best
To tcll thec rest | —
1 ’in Baby’s shoe.”



I1JACK-IN-THF.-?2ULPIT.

GOOD-DAY, dear May lovers and May queens!
It isdelightful to see you here in this bright spring
weather. By-tlie-svay, have you all remembcred
to put on your overshoes? If so, stand around
and listen to this letter which comes to propound

A PUZZLING QUESTION.

Ai-bany, Jaxuauy 25, 1888.
Dear Jack-in-the-Pulw t: | havc just been
reading your February talk in ST. NiCHOLAS, and
have decided to write and ask you a question which
has been bothering me for some time. Can you tell
me the difference between a \egetablc and a fruil ?
I have asked a great many peoplc, but nobody has
been able to answer. W hen | first thought ofit |
supposed | had only to ask and be told, but found
to raysurprisc | had propounded quite a difficult
question. Surely, dear Jack, you shoukl know, if

any onc does. being a sort of cousin to both.
Your friend and wcll-wisher,
Anna M. Talcott.

I'r will never do, my chicks, for you to allow this
guery to remain iinanswered. It requires careful
consideration on your part, so we must give you
time. Fruit of ttic earth is one thing. And fruit
of the market is another, | supposc. The dear
Little School-ma’am, who knows everything, can
not give meterse, satisfactory definitionsof fruit and
vegetable that are calculatcd to relieve Anna Tal-
cott’'s mind. The dictionarics and cycloptedias,
I 'm told, have formed a Icague to kecp up the
confusion. Elsie Goodrich, a little girl in the Red
.School-house, says the only way to find out is by
cooking. Ifyou can eatit raw and enjoy it, it 's a
fruit; if it must be cooked to be good, it’'s a vege-
table. That is well enough, as far as it goes, but
I 'm sure it will not satisfy Anna Talcott. All you
can do is to study and observe, and bother older

persons with questions till further notice, itsj
hard world.
Here is trouble for Elsie Goodrich! The Liiili

School-ma’am has just informed me tliat Ihehapj
picst boy ill the Red School-house eals, onjJ
average, ten raw turnips a week, and that he ts
many followers. And how about olives?

ARBOR DAYS.

ARBORDays, oi-tree-phmtingfestiv.ils,arelupp|
days for our country, and | am glad «benevermi
birds tell me of any such celebraiion. Tlieyart
held in many parts of the United States, .md atd
frequent in the far West, lam told. The Litila
School-ma’am says that on one .Vihor Day iij
A))ril, a year or two ago, ncarly a million tree
were plaiucd in Kansas alone. So, culEai)
Arbor Days, children, and teachers of thildrenj
and do your part toward keepiiig tliis sumii
land green and flourishing. My birds assiima
that trees are dcsigned only for iheir bencfii—ihg
dear little innocents! But think, my hcaren
of all the uses to which trees are imt; ihink ol
thcir bcauty, thcir valué, and the imporiant «mil
they do in che economy of nature !

As to this last point, it might be well for ;oii
to inquire further. There is a great denl b 1
learned, | am told, in regard to the effcct of tree
upon the atmosphere, oven upon the climate. liiil
| am not quite able to inform you on these rattcnl
Cci'tain it is, however, that in one .ly or anoiheri
thcre is a steadv dcmand for trees, and if nobodl
plants fresh ories there is danger of the siippli
giving out, in time. So says my oid gray o»l
and he knows.

WHO CAN ANSWER THIS?

DearJack: Wc ihink tliat wec haveliecrd i.f Miic shotcihnl
we ore 1101 quite surc. Are thcrc .-uch ihinK"? Andifircrtir
where du they growf \Vc heve oftcn sccii «Imt cneoioiit’. mj
also pink ones. Suon they will lie coming agjin. and"i

~A'wiih love 10 iho Litllc School-mii‘ani, your Imiiig ftiaul'.
Fanny, Makian, . and hLEAv» |

Diam

WAKING THE BRANCHES.

Now is the time of year for teiniiting tiie liil®
sleeping branchcs to wake up somcwliat «irlia
than usual. Carefully cut a few from iruit ircd
maples, willows, even from stiff aod Icafless
den shrubs, however drcar and wintry they

appear, Put thcm in water (which shmiiaij
changed evcry day); givc them sunshirie ?2n|
sheltcr, place them in-doors and waM tor |
waking! Soon you will see swcllmg bucls, mq

the blossoms, and, later, the groen leaves, | i
havc pear or cherry branchcs, or cuttinys
flowering-almnnd bushcs, or from J
Pyrus Japénica. In this way mj' young ci)- 0]
may enjoy the sweet spring blooming eten

it cornos to their cnuniry cousins. I

HENRY OF BLOIS.
LliscotK,
Dear JACK-ia. THK-Pii.iTr; | mu * Tiniéu
Nichola$, and particul.nrly yniir part of " HI

ber I camc across ihc (Jacstion, “ Wlio wnsHenrj 1



Ljr of King biepheii. and Bisilop of Winchesier and C'ar-

Iii Lc'jieofIt" Ropeas well. Hesecms to have been Imughiy.
rim iler of Kiiglish history knov/s Stephen unjusdy kept ihe
1" junglanci from the only heiress and daiighler of Henry 1.

i neiiry Of 111015, though brother of Stephen, was not brother

I ' "dtrrel 1™ “f 00 L">pre's Matilda.  Unfor-
*icficka>i-.
L,jk 1am verv foiid of reading
’ I',ur interested reader, A gnes Stevens
A RIVAL OF BRUCE'S SPIOER.
YOf all I'ave heard of Bruce's spider? Yes?

|Iih0ug|i| so. Well, hcrc is a wren that also de-
smcs to IX' remembered, though, so far, no in-
ittesting liistorical person has utilized him, so to
Ispek °l Icarn of this bird through a netvspapcr
I scraptliat has just blown in upon my ptilpil. 1l
b«rt- htly hcaded;

*A PERStSTENT WREN."

AtKEKDbiiilt it' nesc In an oid fniit-can» iiailed to the gate-post

uich!, fil Xonnal, 111. The tiesc wa» destroycd, but wa»
wredivdve times on tweive successive days, having been ptiUcd
npteceseath Unte by an inquimij? iiaiiiraUsi as soon almostns built.
IWbindwas then I~ t tn undispuced possession.

Ad notv, witli everybody’s permission, while wc
1iK thinking of these cnergetic and secmingly
| intelligentt little birds, | will take up something
|g'i||enon (nirpose for you by an obscrving young

'riemiofST. N'iCHOLAS;

THE WREN ARCHITECTS.

The slorics that we love bese are the oncs that
Il’aatellsus, bcginning. “ When | was a little fel-
llo»” instead of «“Once upon a time,” a “ truly,
| tly, black and bluely ” story, and this is one of
| them

"Wilien | was a little fellow, your grandfathcr
I noed from the city, and I, for the first time,
I idsomeihing of a country life. Everything was
| hllofinierest tome; but, above all, i was interested
licihc bird-life about me. It was spring-time, and
| debirds were having a right busv time of it, look-

ing up their new homes. Onc family, a pretty
pair of wrens, interested me particularly. They
chose the leader from the piazza-roof of our house
for thc site of their new home.

“ You know thc leader is the tin pipe thatcarries
the water from the roof, and this onc was a partic-
ularly large one. How 1 wished | might safely stop
thcm at their work, knowing, as 1did, that the first
real storm would wash away their home ncst, rest-
ing so daintily at the very mouth of the pipe.

“ Wcll, it so happcncd that they hardly had fin-
ished their ncst, when asevere storm camc and torc
away the new wren-home. As the water dashed
through the leader, the poor wrcns flvwdistractcdly
about, and finally settled on a neighboring branch
of a tree.

“ When the storm had cleared, they continuctl to
twittcr and fly about for a long time, and then flew
away. To my surpiasc. the next day the pair wcrc
busily at work again in the very self-same place
over the leader ! And by and by | felt quite suve
that there must be some tiny cggs in thc little
ncst, as | saw Papa Wren flying back and forth all
alone, polilely carrying homc a limp worm in his
beak. | really dreaded another rain, and lesolved,
if possible. to watch the unfortunate little family
when it sliould come.

“ At last the storm camc, and, to my amazemcnt,
thc water carne freely from thc leader, apparentl;-
crcating no commotion whatever. When the rain
had ceased, | took a long ladder and climbed up to
investigate the leader puzzle. Sure enough, there
was the tiny nest (for wrens are very littie birds, you
know), with the mother-bircl’'s bright cycs pcep-
ing over the edge; but beneath ihe ncst, so that
the nest rested safely upon it, was a perfectly
arched little bridge built of pliahle twigs, and
under this bridge thc svater had run safely, Icaving
the little family rcally high and dry.”

Now, dearJack-in-the-Pulpit, this isa true story,
for Papa says it is. | have two beautiful birds’
nests that | found deserted by their builders ; but |
have not yet found one with a bridge built under it.

VioING FOR A SWiftl.



PRACNCAL Advicr.

Gentleman (having heard the liltle girl epeaking Frcnch as he cntcrcd thc elcvator):

well as you do, my child! "

i ~ 41

Ltitie Girl: “ Then your mirse mitsi be French, and yon must ncver, never speak a word of English,— jt is ihc only «y-

French nurse. you know, can not talk English.”

BOATING.

Bv £ric Paumer.—a Vcrv Young CONTRInuTOR.

Chaitrr i. Maklsu The Boats-

UNCE upon a lime, therc wcrc two boys whose fiames wcrc Billy
Fray and l'om Dray.

Onc fine day, while Billy and Tom were decidlng what to play,
'L'om startcd up and sald:

‘e Let ’'s make some boals; one of us can make a mw-bi>at, and
the othcr of us can make a saiUhoat. The sall-boat wiil be a yacht,
and a fibhing-vcsbcl, too, If we want to; don’'t you think it wiU be
nice? ”

" Yes.” sakl BiHy, " if we can ever make thcm ; but why not buy
them Vv~

“ Why, wehn'e n't money cnough, of course, said

COSI like everything: 1 don”t know bul some com uici aUTe*

“Pheiv!" Mid liilly. “ I never kncw they cosi as mutl""

Then Tom laughcd hcartily-
Thcy worked all the aftcnioon until evenlnp.
In the midsi of it Tom sai

were just as good as if they had been bought
The next day after ihcy were done, the boys inoiigli»
have a row and sail in the newly made boais.

, VoL LXu*
“ Wcll, after all, I don’t think it will be worth thc um) «
tilly cnaxed him iinlll he weiU on. After thc honlswcieeoot

“ 1 wish ihai I could learn I5i Apcak Ftcncbnsl

bjJ
J
>



IwJidn’lknow liowiorow.soBillytaughchim -
“bey lived riglu on lhe sand, they did n't have very far to
*A | Mi ]
J IT{irM\INii—]SL@sl beginning, HIUy thought he d play ainck
~ onc tune, when ihcy were om rowing togethcr, Billy

' ita'tyvii catch a crab ? " A

i id: “1J»*" 6ow. .

piu y®ur oar deep down into ihc water, and then

| Gitalesweep ‘h enough to
p tBartd then lake it up and see what yon have on the cnd of

i"‘Jf'ijjd;isht bid, and instead of gcliine anything on thc
«;bein")! gol pulled ovcr In the bottom of thcboai, and he said
|ﬂfdﬂhehadgo| np: s s

diluMglityen mighi be playing a tnck on me !

(Ta be eouiinned.)

Chapter Il. The Stohii.
“fEELL," said Uilly, * 1 piay trick® on you likc
| D m)\ad,” said Tom, ‘Tor 1 did n't like tliat vcry
1*"Ish0uUn'i ihink yon would.” sntd Bllly, “ forthe time |

| W thaurick p|j>cd on «/r, my head went against onc of the seais
ulimna liltle.” . n j» ..
-1 should thuik It woiud ; did it make”out nose bleed?
«No, of conrv: not,” said Billy indignantly. “ A liltle thing
| Iktibiwoiiw n'i jnakcmy nosc bleed; would it yours?”
1 Wb 1 don'i know but il would ; it might— and it might not,”
| aij TVB, a litilu ‘lowly.
Tto aficmnnn they resolved to try thc yacht,— which afterward
14;)alWw"Thij Maytiower.” They iied ihcir row-boac (which
krolkd “ The Hcpsie ”) to tlie btcrn and startcd off.
liir» anice U<iv, but they had nT bceii gone halfan hour before
jHWicaoKup; .ludjusi before that HUly said:
-Lm 5 go c, for it is gctting a ullle ble; .see, it's gciiing
6k,h«i I noticeil ihe dock as i carne out of the house, ano it said
I‘q'm'ck\j‘xactly, :md now it must be nboui 5. Now, should n’t you

“Uhy,yn, I'lvuild,” said Tom; “ let 's .sieer home.”

«AHciglit, gi? .ihcad,” shouted Il1lly, “ | guess we can gethomc
furdinner, even ii wc are oiieor two mite®from our beach;
«lynu iSink "' T ”

"Ve», | guenss |." said Tom; “ bul stop! stopi Pul on all sali;
liielsonédrops of rain, and a storm is coming up; put on all sail
»(ttickasyoiican, before the scorm gets any worse,”

liben ihey got 'in all sail, ihcy went skimming along mighty fast,
edkalrao™i tock ihc brcath away from them. it wcent so fast tlie
iiHtcame up 0» d «k, bul they did n't mind that, they just wanted
*gii home before ttie storm camc up; and Tom rowed as bcst he
oad.ai»d 80did Iklly, but ncilhcr of thcm sucmed to make their
iideiiffgo fast cnough; they Icaned over so as to prevent the
raarirooi coming into their cycs.

TV litllc skilT riMTked to and frr>, and onc time when she inate a
r® liircb 10 une side. over she wcnt. Fortunaiely for the two
chtwiv ihcyknew how to swim vcry wecell, and they were not far
irafflond, so they struck out with all thcir inlght.®, and were geiting

sayine, "O h, dear me! | think | shall drown !” when
fiwiKi touchcd :he sand, and then ihey shouted “ Hurrah, we are
and wcent iiuo their houses dri ng wet.

(To be cout/Hued.)

CjHI'TRR I1l1. GkTTING THE ROATS,

I wanted tn take anoiher sail; sowhen thcir

I *«bmdid n't know it, ihey .slipocd oui-of-doors and ran.

| j[raiysftenBllly sAjd:
"U'sikeanoihersail ”
milnglii,” snid Tom, “ get your boat.”
n “king with me,” said Billy, "and

1 '11 get the boat quick

Ibu ho they went to the pincc where they had kcpt her, and
mt therc: ihcn he said, with blank aina?4;ment,
I JJwushe?"
ofrx remcmber a few days ago ?"’

*9* W n~sh/'rt A got lippcd ovcr a few days

[ hiit how are wc going lo jrct the boatand go out
in ®ome fiiniiy way? Uut maybe wc can’t get
=i'akl even if we do, it will be all (uU of water, and
ail 11 oiu, and that will take two or thrcc days, and |

"HAN T Irouhle, do you ? *
ibuiliwhere jsyour row-boat?” said Tom, wjlh

| would n’t let oiit because lie did n’t
| wck.and he said to himsclf, “ You 'vc pbycd
«".1 m» Plav a irick on you.”

‘A""h‘ yes, wec tlcil our boat on behind the
I fcjrgetiing all thc lime.

lo gel Ihe boats, and that is, lo go 10 one of

our ncighbor® and ask to go out with them and get thc boats up;
don’l you think that’'s a good way ?”

“ Yes, a very good way.”

“ AU right, let 's do it, thcn.'*

“Yerywcll, come ahead.”

(7'0o be continned.)

Chapter IV. Akotheb Storm.

"W ell,"” said BIUy, "after all this trouble, do you ihink we
have had as much fun of these boats a* we meant lo have?”

"W cll, 1 don'l know,” sald Tom. " buil think just aboutas much
as wcoughtto have: don'tyou think so? ”

" Ko,” said Hilly, " I donT, for ihal time wc ilppcd over was n't
very nice.

“"That 'sso.” said Tom ; " but wc 've had a good lot of fun out
of 'ein, anyhow. have n‘twe?"

" Yes, a pretty good loi,” sald Billy, a Ultlc siisplciously.

That night, befare going to supper, the boys planued to have a
sail the next morning after breakfast, unless it wns cloudy or showed
any signs of a storm. So the next monilng they were up and
drcssed early, for they wanted 10 make plans befoie breakfaM, and
carry thcm out after Sreakfast, if nothing happened 10 preveni

Right the minute ihey were done breakfast, wiihoiit asking to be
excused, or 10 fi*ld up iheir napkins or aiiyihing, they hurried as
fast as they coiild-

Tliis time they thought they would leave tbe row-boat behind.

Because,” said Tom, "if we get lipped ovcr again, and get to
shore, we can have il lo sel ihc * Maynower’ in.”

"Very true,” sald Biliy solcmnly, for tlic ihoiighi of the wreck
made him shivcr.

Well, they went oiii;
came upon thcm.

Thc nighi iliey gol wrecked their faihers gave them a long in*
slriicGon how to iiianage a sail-boat; so this time they did as their
frtlhei'S lolU thecm to. and they got on pretty wcll for a short lime,
when all at once a gigaiiiic wavc camc up and gave a great swecp
ovcr the Uitle unconirolled jikIff, thcn another just likc the one be-
fore it, and knocked the linio ihing right over; and this lime the
boys were fariher away fiom land than they liad ever been before
and, even good swimmers as they were, they thought they should
drow-n, because they kncw they just could swim lo land before. So
Tom said, "W ¢ can't swim to shore, because we are fariher out
than wc wcrc before, and we justgot 10 land then, so | 'm going for
good." U'hen iic m&ule a gre.it pliinge and never came up again,
and so did Billy, and neither of them came up again.

and suddenly — very suddenly— a storm

(To be confijiued)

Chapter V. Moitrning.

AnNn*BR thc tvAO faihers had talked over ihe mattcr for a Hule
while. they appolnted that at 10 o’clock they would start out and
inquircifany ofiihe people had seen two boys out In a sail-boat In a
storm, and a lot of people sald "N o, they had n*L” So then they
had 10 ask thc next person that came along unill ihcy got a lot of
pcople going along with them, and some were thcboys* friends, and
some were total sirangers; but they all w'cic anxious tu get thc
boys back again if they* could. liynUtile instruction from one of
them, and by going whcrc be told them to. the men and w'omen
found oiu that me " Mayflowcr” was gone from her mooring-place,
and by looking through an opcra-glass ihey could see far out at sea
a ship blowii ovcron hcr sidc, and they could make out these ivords
on thc side uppcrmosl, “"T he Mayfiower.”

Then, justas soon as the two fathers saw thcse worcls, they bolh
cried out, "That isour sons'ship. 1 remember ' The Mayflowcr’
was hcr iame. Our sons are drowncd ! Gur sons are drowned |
Now. how can we get our sons up from the bottom of the sea?”
"1 don't know,” sald all the othcr* that wcrc standing around,
" unlcss vou take a well*traiiied diver and send him down 10 thc bot-
lom, and he 'll get thcm up foryou."”

" Well, iliai would be a good w*ay, bul whcre are wc going to gci
a diver? and even if we do getonc, he may not go down for us.
And then, when we geta diver, whcrc shall we getour boal ?”

"1 can gel you both, sir, for I am the diver, and hcrc s thc
boal. When would you likc thcm ?

"Now, ifyoit please, sir; yoti'rc ver>' kind.”

“ Oh, notat all, sir; 1do such ibings ofieu for pcople.”

Aficr they had got the boys they had a funeral, and on the grsivc-
sionc of Billy there were thcsc words:

I.ilile lamb, who madc thcc? Do.ci thou know who madc thcc?
<iave ihee Ufe and mocle ihee feed hy thc strcam and o'er ihe mead?
(fave thj2c clothing of ticliglit,— sofiestclotliing, woolly, brighl ?
(fave ihee such a tender voice, making all thc vales rcjolce?

Litllc lamb, who made ihee ? Dost thou know who madc thcc ?

And on Tom’s grave-stone thcrc were these words:
Liltle lamb. 1 'U tell chee, little lamb, I 'll tcll thcc,
Uc is callcd bv thy flame, for he calK Himsclfa Lamb.
ITc is mcek, and he is nilld: he bccamc a Ultlc chid ;
I a child and thou a lamb. wc are called by his fiame.
Little binb, God bless thce ! Littic lamb, God blessthce t

The Eud.



Erratuvi—The referencc bencoih ibe frontispiece of ihe March
Sr. Nicholas lo p. 436 should Kavc read " See p. 396. '

A friend f>ends us a bit of inrurmuituo conccming a place inei)*
iioned in Mr. E. V. Smalley's arricie reluting to the famons Laultic
brothers, in St. Nicholas for March. Our correspondeni wriic»;
“ The author of the intcccsting articlc * An Ancieni
raio.s,Sn your March nuinber, omiis totell us ihc origin ofthe fiame
of Hurat.iria Hay. Laliite and Iris followers always clainied that
thetroffensc was not piracy, bul barratry— in Spanlsh, barateria,
which mcans a ‘cheai.’ ijaracarla Bay is simply Harrutry Bay, or
the bay where chcaiiiig is going on.”

Hauni of Pi-

WniTNEY'S PoiNT, Bkoome Cu., N. y

Dear St. Nicholas: | thought |I would write to you and tcll
you how much | like your magazine, | thinlc li \t>a«cide<ily the
best magazine published, with uo cxccptions. 1 have taken IC as
long as i can remember, and there ncvcr was a rime when | Gid not
like it, and 1 do not think there wili cvcr bea rime when | shall tire
ofit. Mammaand the uldcr mcecnber:> ufthe family enjoy U as much
as | do. | think that l.oulsa M. Atcotl and Mrs, Hurneit are my
favorite auihors, “ Litile Lord Fanr.ileroy” U the most beautiful
story | ever read.

1 took part in lwo St, Nicholas plays which were acted here,
“The Land of Nod " ai'd “ The Ma”ic Pen." ‘lI'hc paris were all

taken ~ girls, there was nota boy in either play.

I think the “ lLcitcr*box ™ is a great insiituilun, and | love to
read the letier.e.

I think 1 will ask a connndrum which all who love St. Nichoi.as

as i do, can guest very easily. " Name something that can not be
improved?" The answer is “ Sr. NiCKOLAS,” of conrse, | have
written quite a long letter now, and so | will ciése with “ Long life

toS'i, NiCHOUvs." (Js.'CK F. E-——.
New Havkk, Conn,
Deak St. Nicholas: | am a Hule boy six yearsoid. | have

(uken you onc year, and hope | may always have yon for my Chrisi-
mas present. | like you very much, | thought I would makc a
few pictures for you. | made three tiris morning while my mamma
qvas busy. | asked herif 1 might scnd them, and 1 saw her smile.
She said “ Yes,” i tvould like 10 se0 them printed in my st

Nicholas. Your * Prownics” ate fanny Uttlc men. (iood ntghl,
dearoid St. Nicholas. Your Utuc friend, Robert C. Colé.

W e thank our yonng artist for the pictures which accompanied his
letter, and regret that our cngravur has been too busy lo engrave
them.

ScoiTiHALL, North Bekwick, Scotlaho,
Nicholas: Perhaps some ofour fellow”~readeLs would
like to hear abo'il the “ Ba.ss Rock,” to which we often go in snm-
mcr, as we Uve elogie 10 it. Wc take a little steam launch from
"Caniy Bay,” for the rock is iwo milcK from shore. Ji is fonr hun-
dred feet high. rising shverup out oi the sea, cxcept on the south
~ide, where we land, ai one spot whcn the wind Iseast, and at an-
ocher when it is wesL

Next to (he rock fisclf, the solan geese take u() mostof our atten-
tion, These birds havc some very curious hablls; they lay their
single eg”s on Icdgcs of the rock, some of which are so narrow one
would ihir.k there w'as scarccly room fotthe cgg (which isabout the
size of a turke””s), much less for the ]>areni bird, which hatches ihe
cgg by standing with onc foot upon it: henee its fiame (solo onl,
some people think. 'rhcscgecsc onlyinhabil 0:lcother rock in Great
Britain (Ailsa Craigl. They all go.away fur the winler months,
and come again In spring, ncarly alw'Ay» on tlic xst of February.
When the birti Is quite young Itis a little downy bal), but bccomcs
overed with black fcaihcrs, which gradually cach season bccome
inore and more spcckied with white rill, at five years oid, it Is en-
tirely whiic, with only Uack itps to each wing. and measures six feet
fmm lip to tip. The “ Bass mnllow,” pecnibr to the rock, has bccn
almo.«t all carried away by botanisis.

There aro many otiier birds berides the geese on “ the Bas
‘<uch as sea*gulls, gnillemois. kittiwakcs,cormor.ints, and quantitics
nf pretty lilUe “jaminorles ” with their red legs and hills, which
divc in every direction. There Isa cave right through “ the Baps,”

Dear St.

which leniuresoinc pcuple can explore In calm weather when ilul
ivaicr is low. Thcrc Isalso an oid chapei and a pri-f>non die«d T
inonc ofthe cclls uf which an oid anceslor of onrs, Culoocl ¢ S j
adder, the manyr, was confined for seven years, an<l thciiail
thcrc. This Blackadder was a “ Covenantcr ' and suflcred
religion, L]
TheBa.ss " was the la?t sir<ingholdin Grcat Hrimin ihai heldcara
for the Sluart?, ‘I'hisshore is very rocky, and ihcy say pcDticwhol
lived here long ago were so bad ihcy were called “ ihc pasaoscil
ricoughall,” for they would tic a horsc's head to ns ktwec, arid<ijihl
a lantern attached lo ihc cord, drive it along the cti; onasuHnrl
night to look like a vcsscl riding at anchor, and so i”ause awtccklwl
alluring any passing ship on lo the rocks; thcti Gic jtihaltiusi)
woulcl kill niiy sarvivors nnd lakc the spnils. Pcciplc say the cdlanl
under our housc used lo be fillcd wich sinuggled kandy. Vi 11}
hai'c many wrccks, butwc try to save the livcsijt'icad ofdcsicjyav]
thcm. Our papa Is captain of a volunceer llife-savjng corpu, ubnhl
has done guod servicc. Only two miles from hcreis TantalloftUs.l
tic, which Sir Waltcr Scolt mvntions in “ Marmu~™n” Hirybjwl
just opcned an uiiderground entranee from the inrideof ihecosdef
mto liie outside dungeon, and are also clearing oui in.my hiijli
rooms und staircnses, The baule~ficid of Dounc Uill andbuj
Cftstlc are also wiihlii sight of our windows.
I am your constan1<uid admiring rcadcr,

Agnus Dali.

Natural Ukkhik, VUfCisM

Dear St, NiumiLAs: Ahhough we havc been ukinj® younwfel
than ten years | have never writcen to you befurc, jind probabiy piul
have not mis.sed it, as you have so lettcrv fn>mall over (k |
world; yet 1don't chink | cvcr snw any from this pare of Virau.|
We have bcen living hcrc for about seven years. ever diiw Tapol
bought ihc place, which consisis of the “ Bndgc” and aboutjonl
acres of land. 1

Our cottage stands not more thao one hundrcd feel fromthclopof |
the “ Bridge,” but we are very careful nut tu vejiturv near iheioriull
precipices, wluch are over «15 feei high.

My sistcr and | have a great many pees of every cleMaipiHia;!
among others, fourdogs (a pug, u niasrifT, a collie. and a h'cwibani|
land), two little ponies that we brought from [I'li>rida la»i «iectr,|
tweive Jersey cuws. and three lovely goalLv; and la»t, bul noiloiLl
an KngUsh bul!finch which can whistic two luiivs (icrfectly I

W e have grown too large to ride our ponics, but wc dnve ihenul
a little phaeton, and hnvc grcat fun. i am afraid wc <lIrive Gicm'«r |
rccklcssly, as you will think when 1 tcll you ihni wc liave [
three pair.s of whecis slncc last spring

Should St. Nicholas chance to be iravcling thri *7iy we«<MiH|
be glad tu scc hini at Naiurul Bridge, and I>e jourc to “elld >w coril
lo URKTCH5S PaKSJ.AS,

" JcfTciX»!» Cotuge.

MOKKISTOWX, N, J.

Orar St. Ntemolas: | thought 1 would write to yon, as |
not seen any letter from here, and tcll your readcr» somethi]i]. 1tl
you take an cgg and .shake it twenty or thiny minutes, and
iton a perfectly level surface, Ii will stand up straight, | havcwd |
seen it and done It myself a great many times. | Lakc youc«a |
siunily, and have a Il fox-terrier dog, and my si-torlias a canfT*|
bird tlial always looks forme in the morning 10pick mynnj«« ~1
can also hlich my dog to a sled, and he will puli nu' naa run.

Your Hule friend, O rk\l,dS. W—

WaSHUGE A |
De.sr St. Nicholas: 1wantcowrite 10 tell yon ofth; |
and girls had by aciing some plays published iu your pafcs. J i
Jolly Uld AbboC of Lantcrbury fisin Vol. Ill., i)3Be 1
che part of ihc Jolly Abbot. ‘i*hc parts wcrc very oasy
che audicncc enjoycd it Immensc)y, Then wehad “ sh ® / 1
l,esson,” which is in Vol. VI.. page 60. Thcn wc had

see this Itgci up these plays, ns they afford plea'U« |
tion at the same time. M"ysistcr has taken you smceyou nr<® |
out in Novcmber, 1873, and had yon bound evcry year.

Vour nITvcrion.aie readcr, Asa Bircu I

Sas i
Dear St, Nicholas: Yonr chcery red cover bnghtenj?«j 1
cvery year, and makes us glad lo scc yon



I uijnlyd.ild, and am gciinrallv vcr> loiiel)’, as 1dun'l go [o
I accouni of aiy healtli. bul 1 will lell you aboui iny pcis.
' TKE fhE (i8 WUSOHW rhe tats naines are " Pequo,

Tisic “ic) o-Noegiie." | du not like common nanies. When |

li57cat'iolo"ke»i'a" '« * lakeaaponge and sme.ara \H);llue
ihey immediaiely lick ofT, and this

1
| hererri alio'cr thcm, which
| milhema feaK'oas- = tovc laken the Sy. Nicholas forseven

| L.aad eniuy il %gﬁi Lhcﬁ/lﬁ%‘mr magazi

. J. UUNCAN.

W ashington Barracks. D. C.

Dt** St, NiCHOI-AS: | havcjiisi bccn rending your itwly maga-
Bt IiHiiikihai “ SaraCrewe” was spkndid, and | am su sorry it
«fadied iiv Piipn .irmy, and we ]hx a ioiig way
feoubcdr). | ii" w hchfwl cvery morning at 8 o'clock, and do
| tf geibaci un»l 4 m the afternoon. | tldnic Mrs. Cleveland i» s*ery
1 and | am B"ing lo ofherrecepifons very soon, Another
iedrland Isentherourbirthday book.», and she and her hushand

| TnK B/them. ii i» lime 1was stoppvng, for niy leiter is geiting
jlunj, Vour devoted reader, hnnik D. H--—--—-

LyMM, Chiishiku, Enclasd,
|’ DlirSt. NjcikvLas: In ihe February number, among the leiiers
1M vour American coirespondenis, t read one asking thc giiestion,
1 "iiTiV'SH "O* she king» of lingland crowned imuiedlitely upon
Iso”s ihronc?” | think thcrc are two very good reasons why
lilnslioold nut bv crowned: First, it is a grand pubiic ccremony,
Itfiibcrefure need.'a greatdeal of preparalion, which certainly could
I'n k tegua lili aficr the former king's dcath; and secoiidly, it
ItnM WI be chi®nght kind or rcspecilul to havc such a scene of
IxivtD” loo »oon nfier a king”s or gucen’s dcath. W c have takcn
IM fot wariy V2ven years, and think yon niccr than any ulher
loigajBie | am always very Interested in thc “ Lctter*box.” We

ioughi "biiM Urcwc” was g»ung to be a niuch li»nger stojy', and
| t~>1In. burncK will »oon wnte another,
I remain your» fiincervly,

Ipa S

The Manse, Hvnt Pakk, IhiLPAST,
DsarSt. NiciiifLAS 1 | havc takcn you sincc i830, and enjoy you

BQUy. lanwa lude Irish girl, and tliink {re).*tnd Is a lovcly place,
ibvc aK your «uitleii, especially “ Miss M hm’s School, and
1 "HoOre Fault"

lam your deliglited reader, B. Craig Hocsto.n.

Onekam\, Micii.
DstR St. Nicholas: My kind Grandpa, who lives iu Ganada,
Ib keenscnding ymi lo me for mote than two year». 1 guess li
| SKI ke letsuse hv know» | have no broihers fior sUters, and few
Wec live hy a prvtly lake, with hilu and woods around
undlroof beaiuiful Hule brooks running into il, which all come
Sonic of them are mineral spiings and uaste queer
iJ~ C 'iiMhea' in summecr and live In a liolci ncar our home, so
drink tliespriug waier, and go suiling and fishing. 1
liWlre gior wheik iliv snow and Ice are gone, so that wc can ramblc
| ”8 '«r pica-e, once more, and watch thc slctimboat» and
inand nnt from Lake Michigan, wbicli Is thrcc miles
I« «bn thclHON nm. r.y Aunt» and oihcr friends come <»ftcncr lo
l«w : Iwtnowlht 'now is thiee feet deep, and il is dull and solenvn
IfUfjfIKrv oiiulrxus. Lnsl night ihougli, whcn thc sun went
irntLilic «ky wij,. be.autifnl, and there was a big, fiery sircak that
Iyr~Hifioisinaghtup outofl.ake Michigan. | am cight years
10 IvnrniMgiorcad aud wriic ai home, bccausc | havc not
m*{»n5syoi,j»a, school i» a gootl way olT: but I am
I gol Papa to write this letter down so that

I

1

“sacl Il e.ixjer, Marama reads to me every night. 1 ihink
5Uio«, nre the nicesi, and “Juan and Jn.aniia” and

m  UfOftTiies" hest of all I like thc war slorics too, and
I"*»onii«r> fin my blackboard,
Vuuis truly, L. S. Hariibr.
ji..c . SvcAMNiti?. 111,
IsiJi L2x* I am a hoy of seveoteen, bm my slstcrs
1 N icholas a» much as over. W c havc becii Lak*
laLi volumc» bound. We all like ihc
Nwik™ ~ li'c coniloued ones. My slstcrs are again read-
1C 1 * *0Ord Fannileroy.” They takc “ Yomir»

L " Ji~rper's Young Pcnple,” so that wc are wcl
I**snhrM dlIn5 maiicr
bouks thc e.vlraordlnary ages of dificr-

|-fiw " ihouglu | would mentioii my mnlhcris canary
likaliuili lu our family ten or eleven years. He
14» iS. as hc WOS, lo tlic best of my kuowb

[} ‘ucen, or possjhly fcmrtcen years wlien he tlled.

This is a city of about four thousand pcoplc, and. if 1 do viy Ii,
one of the prettiest west of Chicago. We havc ihrcc ward schoold
(graded) and a high school. | atn a séniorin thc high school, [
am a bicycler, using a Coliimbia, 57>inch, and 1 wtsh that you
would publish more hlcycle siories.

A reader, 1)AN. P, Wn.u,
Sakatoga, K. y.
I am a liale boy ten years oid, and havc
taken you for ovcr a ycar. 1 have two brothcrs and two sistcrs,
and we all enjoy hoaring Mamma read your llice stories to us. Wc
liked “Juan and Juanita” the jest 01 ii and Papa broiishi u<
home a dog when wc were rcading it, w h looked a good deal
like “ Amigo " in that story, so wc uained oiir.s Amigo, loo, and wc
think she i» jnstas smartas thcirs, only in a ilifTerent way. 1 wani
to tell you some of her smari tricks. If we ihrow a stone or a
ball in thcad, .she will jump higher than our heads and catch [iin
her iDuuth, And last Chrisima.» C5% she brought me at niy feetwh;<i
1 thought was a stone, bnt when 1 picked 11 up | fuimd itwas a
little Ttue of lodian pottery. W hcrc she gol it 1 can not
imagine, but/i?w fwrc.she wanted to make nic a Christmas prex»-
ent, and | think more of that Uille vaac than ofany other glfi. Papa
has had a toboggan slidc built for us this winter in our ground»,
and | tcllyou it'sa " rlpper,” The chuto I» fony fect and thcrun-
way js about 250 fcet. We each have a toboggan, and we and
some of otir little friends have formed a club, and 1 am tlie presi-
deni. and wc all wcar bndgcs and have fine sportriding.
I wi»h Mr. Palmer Cox would make some pictnrc'v of thc
Brownle.s" tobogganing, It would be so funny to see thc*” Pude "
riding down. Your lIitile friend, S. Ki-miu-n S—

Dear St. Nicholas:

W e are glad to be able 10 lell Re»ton S. ihai Mr. Palmer Los once

showed “ The Hrownies 1'obogganing,” in St. Nicholas for Janu-
ary, 1S86.
Salt Lake Cuy.
Dbar St. Nicholaa: 1 have neser «eena Iciicr from Salt l,akc

City inyour® Letler-box,” and 1 ihink I wjll write 10 you and tcll you
whathappcncd onc limewhenwewere in Big Coiionwood canyou. |
weni into thc lunnel ofan oid mine with my sisier and my Two big
broihcrs. The lunnel had bccn abandoned fora long time, There w'a'
a shaft in it abonl ten feet deep, and w'e had to crawl along ne.vt ic
(hewallto gct past the shaft. The tuniicl wa» very dark, and when
we gotill al»ut two hundred fect we hearda growl and a whiiie, and,
turning around and going in thu direciion of the noise, w*e saw a
black object coming lowafijs us. U'c had no other wcapon than an
oid mining pick, which my I>ig broiher hcld, waiting for thc bcast to
come on. Jusita? it reached the shaft, ciése tn where we stood, my
broiher raised the pick he had tn his hands and w.as about lo sirikv,
when the bear, as we thought il was, laughed and got up U wi;i'
a foolish boy who had seen 11»go into the tnnnel and thought he
would Kcare ns, but he just escaped death himself. All this hap*
cned when | was quile a small hoy. | am eleven years oid now

likc ihe story of “ Sara Crow'c “ very much.
Truly yours, Gates K

Iauuock.

VOKOIIAMA, JaHAX.
Nicholas: | am nlittle giri livingin Japan. aud
K'cry Christmas or birthday mothcr
have n.*ad thc story of

Mv Dranr St.
am thirteen years of age.
gives me two voltimes of Si*. Nicholas. |
IA”rd Klunlleroy,” and havc liked U very much. “ The
iiics" amuse us aU, too. 1 liave a liule dog (pug) called
ica,” which means in the Croatlcn language “ the liale girl."
1 possess. too, 3 loi of birds— canarie», who sing beautjfully. It
is tioi coid enough here in Japan to have a large skatlng.pond.
bul there is a rice>field where people ihrow water, and It freexe» up.
It is exceedingly stnali I iried to skate thc other day for the first
lime and fell down ahout tw'eiuy limes, but, happily, did not hnri
nxyself. There w'ere a lot oi Japanesc children around the place,
and whenever anybody fcll down they began lo laugh and cheeryou,
and matle a dreadful noise.

i i'tmain y >l*loving reader,

M aks

W ashington. 1) C.
Drar St. Nicholas : 1 ania Hule boy scven years oid. | have
wrliicn a gootl many leucr™ to my fueiids, but | never wrotc lo you

bef)rc. Put 1 like you so wecll that | ihlnk you must be one oi my
friends. Any way, i am one of yonrs, si» ] think | will w lo
you, | likc your I.ctlcr*box ” very much, aud 1 likc The

Brownic»,” too. and “ Jack-in-lhc«pulpif,” bccausc he tells us so
much of Natural History, 0/ which | am very fond. Indeed,! )ike
everything between your coverj». | havc a pctcat namcd Mufli.
He i» very atfeciiouutc,and slmws his lovc by bumpicig me vvith hl.s

head. Your liale reader, Gkokgr M. K
NaVV YaRP, PORTSMOrth, N, H.
DivAR St. Nicholas : | livc here in thc Navy Vard. and cvery

morning | go ovcr to Porismouth to school Ina tug called “ Emcr-



ald.” Thcrc are many naval ship» hete ai ihe yard.
are two intnous ships, the frigate “ Consucution ” and tlic “ Kcar-
&arge ” The last named was famous In the last war un account oi
the ficht with tho < Alabaina,” The “ Const on" is the famous
“Uld Ironsides’ of the waroi 1812, 1 do iioi know much about
these wars, 1am only ten ycar» olcl- There ate several children
in the yard(.and wchave very nice viemed together. | like the St
Nichotas very much, and can hardly wait for ic lo come cach
month. 1read all the leiters in ihe “ Lcttcr*box ” and wonder if 1
shall see mine chore. | ninst not make this letter too long, so will
sav, good'bye St. Nicholas.

Your con8tanC reader,

Among them

Edith M. H-

Lbwistow ji. Pa.

A moihcrless litllc prl of six years. able to write ooly in the form
of printed Ictters,wants her grandmamma to write you something for
St. Njchola» Lude Zclla is quiet so long as there is any St,
NiCHOt-ss to read, and that is about ihc only still time wc have, as
hcr feet, irmguc, and lingcrs, when Dot thus absorbed, are next lo
moiion t>erpecual. As you havc not mtich about Indians she asks
me lo say that, from our back windows, .she can scc the blue juniaia
where the “ bright .Alfarau” waswont, in tho long ago, topaddle her
own canoe, Now itis the white J ia, held in its bed witli a ciys-
tal covering of ice two feet thick and covered with snow. And a few
steps from the frontdoor will takc ber tothe bank ofa beautifulcreek
reuining iisindian namc, KJsh-a*co.qmlbs.

She has an auntwho is musical instructor in t>n Indian girls school
in Philadelphia, where sbc visitcd for several days early last spring,
and became acquainted with the hundred or more pupils, among
them being the Liezie Spidcr, who has become known as ihc model
fot one oi the principal figures in the group of a siatue ropresenting
America, laielv introducid Into Fairmouni Park, Youryoung readers
would begreatly iniere«ted in a doli madc by herand sent lo litele Zella
after her retiirii home, it is dressed as tlie Indian inolhorb du their
children in ih«r far-away humes, with leggins, moccasuis, blanket,
andbeads, the latter whcrever they could be pul on neaily and tastc*
fully. The hair. in braids, is from her own ampie supoly, black as
a raven, straight and coatse, and the namc given the doli was

0 *yah*iab*washta,” and ihatis what Zclla calis it Zsita

W e thank the young fricnds whose fiame? follow fur pleasant Ict-
ters recelved from thcm: Eihel M- Tunnison, Willie Uiffin, Harold

THE CAT says: “ think of that SELFISH

mouse

Kidncr, James C. Mendel, Huberl C, J, C,, “ Clarih," licnlu r |
W iliams, Carter A. Hiidson, Junnie Tracy, Cora aad Chia K J
Hngcr, Flaxie F., tUver R. Wade, Ray O,, Nina V. Coopa
Ward, Sidney W. Smith, Tliercsc Krhard, Mary W. Warti VjmL
H-, Faitli E. Babcock, Mainie Walt, FUic Cockcr, lL.eKgyl;

and L., K. S,, Bessic P. S., Eihcl E, IS, l.ouisa I'rmbiirg, A1
IC-, “ Daisy and Buttercnp/' S, M, S,, Edward 4 Hine Lisie4|
Kthcl i‘ine, Hntli Merriam, Agncs IC, R., Daisy S.. l.ouiscM

H. D., Albert, Oliic N ., Fannie ;md Edith Tolm.m, lodcai,
den, Roy I. Bratton, Thcodora A., Chariey Alcxiitider, Lenalijel
Julia, Saliie and &largarct C., Hirain C.Jenks. Kaie a»d lluinjl
M aricand Ncllle R, Hannah R. Sprague, VulaCanipbell, IdaQi.!
JennicS. Smith, Florence Tbaycr, Rebecca F. IL. -\!iceCliol»bd;!
Charles W. Gamivell, Miriam H., Honic O'Me.mi, llcnlia D 1]
W . Hailles, Henry L). C-, Willie W. Curtiss, Alko S. Genly u J
Minneoka, Roxalene U. K'»wcU, Toin P. Baldutn, Hclea B I1ljil
ter, Don toodrich, Edith Ilisho)i, Louise B., IC lieri R,, Etielil
G ., ClaraWhitmore U,, Jessie and Kleanor, IGhe) 1’,, MaudcL.H
Fannie Mutikle, Roberia S, Caidwell,-Amella H. .i:n[ KvalinaHiihJ
Ilton, M argaret G, King, Haity K., Harry Kirtl.md, Hclen iw |
Lctiice W ,, EfTie J. C~ Holiand, V. B.and Ih C,, I, H. Minet. L uJ
O. Smlih, I'ansy, Bcrtha H., Lilliu Towncr, Rvba, l)rorwhalL1l
Somcrs, A. C L., Sue, Marién C., Helen A, I!,, {.ola and Allkl
M. K. Mercer aod O. L, Darling, Grace and lhltic, MamicKicVJ
M abclL. Bishop, Olivia Bloomfield, Lotia B, Cof.Uin, Han™ Hajl
den, Gracie Hoag, Olive Shaw Stcuart, -Annlc L. 1». FannieL LJ
Kdith G. Temple, Mary S., Ahce Kubbard, Pavurra E. Griffio, e J
Lewis Higbee, M. A. K., Henriettaand Jnliei, FUnmce L .L .al
Prioleau, Annie H., Elslc M. Kouth, H. Il. H., LiuieK. C.fuUU
Mumford, John Stewarl, Claude and Harvcy Mi*dcy, Eddk .cl
Annie C., George F. Gormiy, Katharinc and lviltel. Dellll,.'b
E- Hamilton, Flargery Sheppard, Hetilah W., M.dicl G, M., Vwki
Pitman, Bessie Smith, A. H.. Fawn Evan«, Matid M,, Franlli]
Carter, Jr,, Joseph E. Merriam, Mary E. FcK>ter, J. C, AnliurMl
C., CorneliaH., F- S, W., NelUe T. W ., (Jeorjic W. Léa\ii>. Witlij
S. Barnard, Alice, H. H. R , Kthul Moran, Kuili * and AjiiesJ
May and Dlussom, Sadie .Myers.

eating away, and me STAFVINC out HEKL.



ANSWERS TO PUZZLES

Eaiv HOuR'CL.~ss.  Centrais, Conscnt. Cross*wor<ls: x. dis*
Ifci s priud 3. oNe. 4. S. 5. nLw. 6. caNon, 7. con*
1 Charaue. Kare-well.

(nxwXATfox Si‘AR. fVom | to 7, boastcr; i to 3, ble®ses; 3 to
| Lfowas* 4 tol. statcTs; 4 to 6, satiaie: 5 to d, sysiole. Kn-
liadiriadioHa: j, T, s. Mac!l. 3. Tares. 4. Den. 5. S.

XiauiiCAL Ksf :

The )»iloi 01 our htcrary whalc.
K tuiutk civitlcriiis un an eagle's back.
DwilR AcROSitc. Pritnals, Raphael; finais, Rnphacl, Cross-

ImtJi: i RuinoR. 7. ArtunA. 3. PolyP. 4. HarsH. 5.
l4aLi 6. EJitk 7. Level.

1IWi0SD5. 1. 1. P e«~Gat. 3. Cital. 4. Patriot. 5.
Ilar. 6. 1.0L G 1S, s. Lid. 3.Limes. 4. Simi«
17, 3 beLny, 6. Say. ?. R. 3
| DejeTEu Syj.J S. 1. Em*brold*er>*. 2. Low-er-ing, 3,
IIVwner. 4. A*>3"*lum. 5, En*ci)un*Icr.

Plciurcs. 2, IlUustradgoii. 3. Altogether, 4

| iUighUT. 5 Astirana. 6. Kcpentance. 7. Hostagcs. 8. Pcr-

JacsK.

TIIVGLE. From | to 7, earning: 2 lo 23, csraics; 2, K; 2, 8,
] «; 7109, ral (VJo, Nora; 5 lo 11, idioi; 6 tu 23, nccdle; 7 tu
liy|uinrs.

IN THE APRIL NUMBER.

Bbhe adikgs. Lafayette. 1. L-arch. 2. A-lof. F-lung.
4. A*boul. 5. Y'oujs. 6. E*rasc. 7. “Vauni T-ease.
9. E.vent.

froni n 10 20,

Dounf.E Zigzag From t to ig, April fools;

Wordsworth. Cros.s*words: i. .Allowing, 2. .Spiirious. 3. Harrier
4. Resisted, 5, Mildnes.*. 6. Afterwii. 7. Orihodox. | 1
grani. 9. Militate. 20. Forsooih,

Qujncunx. i. Across: 1, Spar. 2. Hop. 3. Fare. 4., Efr.
5. tele. Il. Acros»: 2. Tray. 2. Wax. 3. bine. 4. Ink. 5 Ares,

An Anagmammatical PtzzLE ResiKcitation.

Chances. 2. salino, alicns. 2. Rugése, grouse. 3 Thread,
dennh. 4. Cutleis, scutrle. 5, Pistén, poinw. 6. Damsoii. uoniadsi
inunads.

Pi. Fir®ttlie blue and thcn the show'er;
Bursting bud, and smiling flower;
Brook* set free with tinkling ring;
Birds too full of “ong to sing |
Crisp oid leaves astlr wiih pride,

W hcre the timid violets hidc,—
All things xeady with a will,—
April 's coming up the hill!

W ord-sqiiarii, i, Urants, 2. Repeal. 3. Aporia. 4. Neroli,

5. Tailor. 6. Stairs.

WWOXR Ptzzi.i'Rs: Answers, to be acknowlcdged in ihc magazinc, must be received not later than the ijth of cach month, and

iouklbe addiw'ud 10 St. N icholas "

Riddlc-box,” carc of T he Centltry Co.. 33 F-ast bevcnteenth St, New York Cii>.

Ax<wms TO AiL Tuic Puzzles in the Feuruarv Number wcrc rcccived, before February xjth, from Maud E. Palmer — l,ouise
kcttelbu— Craci* Kopter — Harry H, Mceder—” Miss Flint M . losephiiie Sherwood — M. R. S,— lidith and Mabcl Mamma
ndjaste-" Mcuvls”— Ruth C. Scliropp —" Marquisc G.5.—f, R.l)avis— SydneyMlIssie, Ncddie, and Jamie”— No flame,
Je» Vwt Cily—"™ Infaniry Nellie and Reggic —Illclle Mtirdock — Gus and Tow — S. aridj. Ldsall— "The ThreeGracesHila
«dOi—Henry H. lifiscisiyn— " Sally Lunn ”"— Bertha H.— Paul Kcese—" Orange and Black”— A. H. R. and M, G. R.— Kenneth
C'Aamcf—Harry utid Ucn— D. L. O. and S. H. U.— Kafraii Emcraivit— Nan and Bol) Kilchcl—" Shumway Hen and Chickens”’—

fV lilip—" Twice 25
TiliclioyMlaie Davcnpon.

| ANSttEfls TO Puzzles iH TiHE FSBRUARY NUNTBER were recelved, before Felbrwary >5th, from M. Hnmersly. 2
t- Noeland I»is dt Ccsnola, 3— Alcx. C. Johnston, 1 —"*Nick or Methusalch,”4 — L.J, Rose, 5— G. j. N., 1= p . J. Cicphanc,
PFiKliand Jiidy,” 2— L. M. I"tlUngham, i — M. L, RadclifFe, i — P. F, Sicvens. it— "M Utleioe,"” 5— Frank and Slay, 7— H.

[lUHem. t—K. L and J. S, Andenon, 2—" Ruby.Presten. W. hg
I—S. Park, |r, i— C. Thomas, i —" Tchou
—B, \'A\cs, 2— R. Pcct, 2 — Celeste W

—1 and 11, Hoopcr, 6 — G. Ulcott, 87"/\0. Leo Margariiie,” a— “ Idyle,” 9 —J, Z. and J, C. Smlih,

* R Mnorc, 11—

Luuisc Ingham Adams— " Willoughby "—"Jo and I "— AlbertS. Gould — .Anuic Fioyd — CharlesC, Norris

Nylepiha and

4 — Tivinklc Craig, »0— RxeA. Pror.in, i — L. Hlg

ICflle K. Talboys, 8 — M, Renter, 2— B, Colemau, 2— E. H.

s and Maiy Small, 2— E. T. Lewis »— C. L. S,, 2— R. Cumnnnj-s, 1— E.

2— IC. \V. Fullam,

mey wj anu 4~ iwu, . KMu »«. ssviMnciill, j — /\u, ivn.i, anu vicjly, lu — «eiuime c.. n,, o~

St., | — A, Mintel, 2—"Red, WiImc, and Blue,” 3 —“ Righi-hand neighbors,” 7— A. M. and S. R. Blngham, 7 —
li r in— W. ti. and G. T> Slcigli, 7—"Twin Eluphanis,” 6 — I. C. and J, G, Smllh, t —"KcitlcJnim and Patty.pan,"
HnT» * —"fAihte,” 22 — Maud S. and Em C., 5— E. A. Bcssey, 2— John and Besrie, 3 — Two Claras, 4 K. C,

*? TybTcc.md Mattl B., 7— L. I. and j

Mo&es, z—"Rag Tag,” 6 — N. *L. Howes, 11 — H. W, I\*ncc, 3— Jay Larei Tr

TO— “"Lake Vicw,” 20— "M , A. Bel,” 8 — Millie Day, 2— H, A. H.. 12— K. M, 5., 5

\WOKD SI[UAUE.

J ' AcovRBiNc Ue the lower part ofrhe face and the shoulders. 2,

‘ucciileni plafiis, found in warm countries. 3, A girl's
‘e'ril-known leguininous plani, " bulla donna.”
CrBE.
W wou e TV
7 frseve  wy; fumF
r@>ratioT r ‘ 3. « '«"S2 sea-fi<h: from 3 lo 4,
P«).1bLA 12" ® "> S. llic wiiiilpiije; from

0l «lie; from 7 lo 8, ihe aclmiral of Ilic successful

fleet in the naval victoiy at Actium ; from i to 5, the ?cythian®
who conquered Pannonla, and gave itits prcsetii namc: from 2 lo 6,
cleanly; from 4 to 8, che genus of animals to which ihc frogbclongs;
from 3 10 7, a garmenc wom by the aneieni Romani* M. \, w.

DOUBLE CKN'TUAL ACKOSTIC-

A1l ofthc word.s descrlbed contain the same lumiber of letters;
when thesc woitls are righily guosscd, and placoil one l;elow anotlier
ill thc order here given, onc row, reading downward, will spcil typog*
raphy and another row will spell devised

Cross-words: i. To murmur. 2. A large .strong wasp. 3. *I*o
quakc, 4. Dogmas. 5. A common plaiu .cnmewhai likc mini
6. The shop of a smlih. 7. Upright. 8. A cliy, famous in ancient
times, foundcd by .Almanzor k.~t.ashaw.”

KIiIOMROIU.

Across: i. A glri's namc. 2. Rclating 10a node. 3, Worihl-
ncss. ,]. What Coleridge, 111 "The Aueirrtl Mariuer," says Is
"bcloved frimi pule to polc,” 5. I‘hc niollusk to whose pace Shak-
spcre compares tbc schoohboy's.

townward: r, In kctile. 3. An anide. 3 A boy’» nick-
numc. 4. Thcfifiecntlidayofcertain months. 5. NoblemenofEng-
laud ranking above vjscounts, 6. A legal claim. 7. Always on thc
supper*table. 8. A inixcd mass. 9. In ketilc. n, o. and m. m

e—HlIckinan, 1— F..



" —
—_—

tiv

S

A DIAMOND. aimosphcie. 5, tichcad Io reform, and leave tij tuiiai».
this and leave “ children of a larger growth." fi. Hehcad tiw L
1. IS rococo. 2. Fonunc. 3. A boys's iame, common In trance. for, and leave 10 inerit hy labor; curtail thU and Ica®e uri Gtil
4  Pprincipal 5 A manasen 6. Adorned fanlasiically. 7> T*  ski)let. 1
inhume. 8. A deliy. 9. In rococo. sidney j. The beheaded Ictters will spcil a day wlnch yoiing peopkrrcl
queuily devote to oucdoor fcsiiviiies. n o, «suj, N
el.

TAUT,A (i,
Karm ' hwo ew teme lehe

Tadwan fo wyde yda!
Khar! who cw irege hcet
rhwlrou doryUtnea!

Hilcw lalcth dogloV siingh hatl eb,
Ni thare, dan ria. cian maplc ase,
Rea winmk pu ot molewcc tche,

Each ofthe words cle.scrilbed contain.s thc sanie numberifLupr,!
Whcn the»ehave been rlghily guessed and placed oncW i,* jr.«hLff
in tlie order here given. the zigzags (beginning :u ihe upperle«]
hand coérner) will spell the namc of a famous liiulc foHglnu
mouih of May,

CrosS'Words i. A verysmallapactment 9. Iniposiure ...
louh rryme ihomn fo yam ! dique. 4. The coatofthe secd ofwheat. 5. XUeiKrcephun, 63
small watcr-fowl. 7. A swimming and diving ir\. 8. Pmamiiil
ACUOSTIC. towings. 9. A liquid globule. 10. HorsctrappIn”s, ti.
8. To avouch- 3. The sieinbok. 14, Chamy. 15, A himbusF
A11 of thec words describcd coniain thc same number of lettcrs, 16. A ilvcr of Gerniany, “ AVOVSTt'S 11 unpKlv,™

W hen these h.avc been righily guessed and placed one below thc

other. jn thc order here given, the first row of lettcrs will spell the MALTESE CItiSsS.

tule ofa book, and the ihtrd row will spcil the llame of the wnterof

it, who wasborn jn 1823. She was.m EngUsh woman.
CrosS*woiu>s: 1. a fior.«eandcarriagc kept for hirc. 2- A hedgc-

hog. 3. Pertaining 10 a mounialn-city In CyprU'. 4* An aliar- ] 4 S 18

piecc 5, Slanting. 6. A confedérate, 7. Capableofbemg rated,

8. Insnares. 9. Makcs more Intense. 10, An observation. 11. ral* " ¢
low ground. 12- Belonging toa yeoman. 13. Aphantom. 14. Dmng 22 . . «9
menial services foranother,— especiallyatan EngUshschool. 15. The 1i -
closc of thc day. lo ulse aiccletusn-
13 6 . 7 20
«EIIEAPIXUS. 8 0 10
I Beijead the monili which takcs its namc from the gnd nf wnr, . . -
and leave roguish ; curtail this and leave a scerneut of a circle 2. Fro'.“ t t0.3‘ aTurklsb governor; fromf"'(_)s,';‘:ln;“: fann*it,
Behead to expiate and leave a sound: curtail ihis and leave a meas- pcrforlnauce, from 8 to 10. 10 bUI’St_ usunger: iroiu n to PSS
iire. 3. Behead au oid wond mcamng “ given,” and leave leyel knovyn dfug: fro_m 14 1015, an amm,aL f“,Jm “? .m‘l?,'a r_||er||||
curtail this and leave thc bcginning of the night. 4« Behead a place Seoliand : from j8 to 20, a famous king oi Corinih: immj |

where milk is kept, and Icavc imsubstantial: curiad this and lcavc knowledge duly arranged : from 12 lo 19, toenrngc. arenis 1

m~N'Km pGijl/jovtfifz z.
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A SCnaraie iist ot soivcrsoi tMi» puszic wiu uu
length lor priniing In thc magtizine, only the filames of ihose sending cslle
until May so, excupling ihose sent from abroad.

-4, .4 Anccer» i
IIy good i ts WI|| be pnntctj AOf?
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