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ST. NICHOLAS

1888. No. 1.

Foote.

VOL. XVI. NOVEMBER,
DREAM-HURSES.
By Mary Hallock.
There is a little girl who hangs upon her

mothev’s chair, gettiiig her head bctween her
mother’s work and the light, and begs for pictures.

She expccts her mother to make thcse pictures
on some bit of papcr treasured for the purpose,
svhich she offers, with a book to rcst it on, and a
stiibby pencil notchcd with sinall tooth-marks, the
record of moinents of perplexity when Polly was
making her own pictures.

It is generally after a bad failure of her own
tliat she comes to her mother. The pang of dis-
appointment with her own cffovts is apt to sharpen
her tempcr a little; it docs not make Polly more
patient with her mother’s inistakcs that she makes
mistakes hcrsclf. But betwcen critic and artist,
with such light as the dark-lantern of a little girl’s
hcad permits to fall upon the pnper, the picture
geis madc somchow, and beforc it is finislicd
Pully’s heart will be so full of sunshine that she
will insist upon comparisons, most flattcring to
the fcclings of her artist, betwcen their diffcvent
essays at the same subject.

It is a subject thcy are both familiar tvith ; and
it is wunderful, considcring the cxtent of Polly’s
patronage, that her artist’'s work does not better
itself.

It is always a picture of a young peison on
horseback; a young person about the age of
Pollv. but much handsomer and more growii-up
looking. And the horsc miist be a pony with a

Copvrighi, 1858, by TifE Cknti IV CN-

flowing mane and tail, and his legs muse be fltmg
out, forc and aft, so that in action he rcsembles onc
of those “ crazy-biigs” (so we children used to cali
them) that go scuttling likc mad things across the
still surface of a pond. In other respccts he may
be as like an ordinary pony as Mamma and the
stubby pencil can make him. But ihe young per-
son on the pony must be drawn in profile, because
Polly can not make profiles, except hovses’ pro-
files ; her young pcrsons always look straight out
of the picture os thcy ride along, and the cffect, at
full speed, on a horse with his Icgs widely extended
from his body, is extromcly gay and nonchalant.

W ith the picture in her hand, the little girl will
go away by hcrself and pvoceed to “ drcam and
to dote.”

She lives in a horsc-y counlry.

Horscs in tvoops or “ bands ” go past by the
trails, on the onc side of the rivcr or the othei.
Somctimcs they fcird wherc the water is breast-
hirrh (iver the bar. It iswild and delicious to hcar
the mares whinnying to their foals in mid-strcam.
and the echo of their voices, with the rushing of
the loiid svater. pent among the hills.

Often the ridei-s who are in charge of the band
encamp for the night on the uppcr bend of the
river, and the red spark of their camp-firc glows
brightly about the time the little girl must be
goingtobed; foritis inspring or fall the bands of
horses go up into the hills ovdown into the valleys,

.All riglio rsserv'ecl.
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URKAM-HORSES.

or off, onc does not know wherc,— to a - round-
up ” perhaps, where each stockman counts tus
owit, and puts his brand on the young colts. Over
the hills, whcre PoUy and her big brotner go wild-
fluwer hunting, horscs wandcr loose, and look down
from the summits, mere specks, hke black m.ce,
against tlic sky ; they are plainly to be seen from
miles away, for there is not a trce anywhere upon
these hills. Soractimes a single horse, the chiel-
tain of a troop, will stand alone on a hill-top and
take a look all the wide country round, and cali, m
his splendid voice, like “ sounding brass,” to the
mares and colts that have scattercd m scarch of
alkali miid to lick, or just to show, perhaps, that
they are able to get on without his lordship. He

the prctty ones, the ones she calis hers. ThC)-
stare at her from undcr breezy forelocks, and no
doubt think themselves much finer creatures than
little girls who have oniy two feet to go upon. And
the little girl thinks so, too— or so it would scem;
for everj' cvening, aftcr sunset, when she runs about
the house barcheaded, she plays she is a horsc
herself And not satisfied with bemg a horsc, she
plavs she is a rider, too. Such a cotnplex ideal
as that surely ncver came into the bram of a
“ cayuse,” for all his big eyes and his tangle of
hair which Polly thinks so magnificent.

The hoad and the fcct of Polly and her tossing
locks are puré horsc; that is cvident at a glance,
as she prances past the window. Hut the clinched,

I'OLtv'S PKCAMHORSE

will cali, and if his troop do not answer, he wull
condescend lo go a little way to meet them, halt-
ing and inquiring with short whinnics svhat they
are about- Somctimes, in spitc of discipline, they
KiW compel him to go all the way to mect thcin ;
for even a horse soon tires of dignity on a hill-top,
all alone, with no onc to sce how it bccomcs hiin.

Pully likes to mcet stray horscs on her waiks,
clusc cnough to see their colors and tcll which are

controlling hands are the hands of the rider a
thrilUing combination on a western summer even-
in<r, when the brassy sunset in the gatc of the
cafion is like a trumpet-note, and the colci, pmk
lisilu on the hills is kcen as a bugle-caU, and the
very spirit of “ boots and saddle ” is in the wind
that eustily blows up from the plains, turning all
the poplars whitc, and searching the quict house,
from room to room, for any laggard stay-indoors.
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POLLY'S REAL HORSE

Wi itltin a itiile of the housc, in the cafién which
Polly calis hoinc, there is a horsc-ranch, in a
lovely valley opening toward the rivcr. All around
it aré these treelcss hills that look so barren, and
feed so many wild live's. The horses have a beauti-
ful range, from the sheltered valley, up the gulches
to the summits of the hills, and down again to the
river to drink. The men livc in a long, low cabin,
attached to a corral much bigger than the cabin,
and have an extreracly horsc-y time of it.

I should n't be siirpriscd if it wcre among Polly’s
drcams to be onc of a picked company of little girl-
ridcrs, in charge ofa band of long-tailed ponics. just
the right sizc for little girls to manage; to follow the
ponies ovcr the hills all day, and at cvening to fctch
water from the river and cook thciv own littlc-girl
suppers in the dingy cabin by the corral; to have
cnvious visits from other little girls, and occasion-
ally lo go homc and tell Mother all about it.

Now, in this country of real horses there wcre
not many play-horscs, and these few not of the first
quality. Hobby-horscs in the sliops of the town
wcre most trivial in sizc, mcant only for riders of
a very tender age. Somc of them wcre mcrely
hcads Gf horses, fastcned to a seat upon rockers,
with a shclf in front to kecp the ine.xpcrienccd
rider iji his place.

There wcre people in the town, no doubt, wlio
had noble rocking-horses for their little six-year-
olds, but they must have scnt for them on pur-
pose ; the storekeepers did not “ handle ” this
varicty.

So Pnlly’s papa, assisted by John Brown, tfie
childrcn’s'most delightful companion, and slave,
and story-tcUer, concltidcd to build a hobby-horsc
that would Uutdo the hobby-horse of commercc.
(Brown was a modcst, tender-hearted man, who
had been a sailor off the coast of Norway, among
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TUS CATE OF THE CANON.

the islands and fiords, a miner wherc the Indians
were “ bad,” a cowboy, a ranchman ; and he was
now irrigating the gardeii and driving the team in
ihe cafion).

Children hke bcst the things they invent and
makc themselves, and plenty of grown people
are children in this respect; they like their own
vain imaginings better than some of the worid’s
realities.

But Polly’s rocking-hovse was no “ vain thing,"
althoiigh her father and John did have their own
fun out of it beforc she had even heard of it.

His head was n’'t “ macle of peasc-straw,” fior
his tail “ of hay,"” but in his own way he w.as quite
as succcssful a combination.

His oyes were two of Brothcr’'s marbles. They
were not mates, which was a pity, as they were set
somewhat closely togcther, so you coiild n't help
seeing them both at once ; but as one of thcm soon
droppcd out, it did n't so much mattcr. His mane
was a strip of long leather fringe. His tail was
madc up of precious contributions extortcd from
the real tails of Billy and Bluc Pete and the team-
horses, and twincd most loviiigly togcther by John,
the friend of all the parties to ihe transfer.

The saddle was a McClellan tree, wliich is tlic
frame-work of a kind of man’s saddle ; a wooden
spike, fixed to the left side of it and covercd with
leather, made a horn, and the saddlc-blanket was a
Turkibh towel.

It was rainy wcather, and the cafién days were

short, when this uniquc crcation of love and fricnd-
ship — which are things more precious, it is to be
hoped, even than horseflesh — touk its place
among Polly’s idols, and was at once clothcd on
with all her dreams of life in action.

W hen she mounted the hobby-hnrsc she mounted
her dream-horse as wcll; they were as like as Don
Qiiixote’s hcimct and the barber’s basin.

She rodo him by firclight, in thelast lialf hoin ljc-
fore bedtimc. Slie rodé him just after bveakfast in
the morning. She “ took '"to him when she was in
troiible, as older dveam-ridcrs takc to their favovite
“ hobbies.” She rockcd and she rodé, from rest-
lessncss and wrctchedncss iiito peace, from iinsatis-
ficd longings into tcmporary contcnt, from bad
tcmpcrs into smiics and sunshinc.

She rodo out the \vinter,'and she rodé in the
wild and windy spring. She got well of the
measles pounding back and forth on that well-
ivorn seat. She took coid aftcrward, bcfove the
winds grew soft, cxperimenting with draughts in
a cérner of the piazza.

Now that summer gives to her fancies and hcv
footsteps a widcr lange, the hard-workcd holiby
gcts aii occasional vest. (Often he is to be seen
with his wooden nose rcsting on the seat of a chair
which is bcstrewcd with clover blossoms, withercd
wild-roses, and bits of grass; for Polly, like othcr
worshipers of graven images, believes that her
idol can cat and drink and appreciate substantial
offerings.) Butwhen the drcam grows too strong.
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the picture
but the onc

loo vivid,— not Mamma's picture,
in the child’s heart,— she takcs to
lhe saddlc again, and the horsc-hair switch and
the leathcr fringes float upon the wind, and licr
fancies mount, far above the lava bluffs that con-
fine her visién.

Wi ill our little girl-riders be as happy on their
real horses, tvhen they get them, as thcy are upon
their dream-horses? Is the actual possession of
‘"back-hair” and the wcaring of long petticoats
inore blissful than the knot, hard-twisted, of the
ends of a silk handkerchicf, which the child-woman
binds about her brows when she walks, likc Troy’s
proud dames whose garments swcep tire ground,
in the skirt of her mother’s “ cast-off gown” ?

It depends upon the dircction these iinperious

dream-horses will take with out small women.

Wiill the rider be in bondagc to the steed ? Hcavcn
forbid! for dream-horses make good scrvants but
very bad mastcrs. Will they bcar her f.ist and far,
and will she keep a quict cye ahcad and a consiant
hand upon the rein ? Will thcy flag and tlounaer
down in the middle-wa\-s, whcrc so many of us
have parted with our drcam-stccds and takcn the
footpath, consolcd to find that we have plcnty of
company and are not altogcther dismayed ? The
dream-horses carry their chikl-ridcrs bcyond the
mother’s following, so that the eycs and the heart
achc with straining after the fleoting vision.

It is bcttcr she should not see too much for
too far along the way thcy go, since “ to travel
joyfuUy is better than to arrivc.”

If only they could know their own *“ blessed-
ness” while the way is long bcfore them !

Good horses, bad horses, what
time o’ day?

One o’clock, two o'clock, off
and away !”
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LITTLE, LORD

By

A 11 the children who have rcacl

Mis. lhirnett's pretty story, “ Little

Lord Faimcleroy,” will, 1 fcel sure,

like 10 hear how it was made into a

, play and acted in Loiuion. It hap-

pencd that a gentleman was of the

opiniéon that the tale woiild make a

good play, and so he had onc, written

1jy ymsclf, actcd ina London theatcr,

aiid he called it “ Little Lord Faimtlc-

roy." Now, Mis. Burnctt coukl not

legally use the same title for another

veision, so she called her play the

“ Real Little Lord Fauntlcroy." How-

ever, before hers was produced, the first play was

withdrawn, because the English law said that it

was not legal to act it; and every onc was pleased

that Mrs. Burnett should be able to play her own

piece, mado out of her own book, without any rival
in the way.

Mrs. Burnett was very fortinate in geiting Mrs.
Kendal — a clever English actrcss, with children
of her own — to sce to the play being properly
prcpared, and to teach the part of the little lord
to the child who was to act it. fhis was a nice
little girl namcd Vera Beringer, who had once
played successfully a small partin herown mother’s
play, called “ Tares.” The part of “ Lord Faunt-
leroy” was a very long one, and Véra was only a
very little girl j but she must have taken great pains
to Icarn it, and Mrs. Kendal must have taken great
pains to teach her how to act it.

At last, the parts were all learned, the actovs
had rehearsed till they were quite pcrfcct, and so
the day for the first performance came. It took
place in Tcrry's Theater,— a pretty little thcater,
said to be the smallest in London, but holding a
great many pcople, ncvcrtheless. At night, ladies
and gentlemen wcar evening-dress in the stalls,
dress-circle, and jirivate boxes, which gives a very
bright and cheerfiil appearancc to the thcater.
“ Little Lord Fauntleroy ” madc his first bow at a
matinéc performance, howevcr, so ladics kept on
their bonnets; and, to tcll the truth, at times only
little Vcra’'s head was visible above ccrtain high
hats in ihc audicnce.

W lien the orchestra struck up, cvcry onc set-
tled down to gaze and listen, and soon the curtain

FAUNTLEROY?”

CKCIll. W,

AS A TLAY, IN LONDON.

FUANK.LYN,

rose, and we saw“ Mrs. Errors” modest little room.
Such a pretty, winsome Mamma she was, too!
dressed all hi black, though, and in great grief
bccause she had just heard that nearly all her
money had becn lost, and slie would not be able
to provide properly for her dear child. He did
not foel sad, for he knew notlling about it, and was
outsicle, in a fiekl, running a race with some other
boys. Mrs. Errol's scrvant, “ Mar>-" wishing to
divcrt her mistress, pcrsuaded her lo go to the
window, and there they stood watching the race.
Whecen it was over,Mary gave ashout,for “ Cedric”
had won it triumphantly! Thcn he carne running
in — a dear little fcllow in a white suit, with pale-
bluc sailor-collar, and big bliie silk sash,
black stockings and shoes.
bright face, with intclligent eyes, and long dark-
Irvown hair. Of coui-se he was dclighted over
liis success, and he had brought with him his two
greatfriends, “ Mr. Hobbs” and " Dick.” Dickwas
played by an eider sister of Véra’s, called Esmé.
She tvied to talk like an American boy, but did not
succecd very well.

Well, Mrs. Evroland Mary went out of the room,
and Ccdric talked away to Mr. Hobbs and Dick
as you can imagine; showed thcm the picture oftlie
Tower of London, and learned that Mr. Hobbs had
a very low opiniéon of the Englisli nobility in gen-
eral, and of earls in particular. So he was noC
sorry to retire with his gucsts for rcfrcshment.
Thcn “ Mr. Havisham ” was announccd. He had
come to tcll Mrs. Errol that the “ Earl of Dorin-
court’s” sons were all dcad, that only one of thcm
had Icft a child, and that the child was Cedric,
who was now “ Lord Fauntlcroy!” On hearing
this Mrs. Errol was al first happy to think that her
little boy would be providcd for, but, when she
was told that slre would have to give up Cedric,
and never live «ith him any more, she wept so
much that many of the audiencc wept too! She
had to think very sadly and scrioiisly before she
could makc up her mind that, since she coukl
not edulcate him properly, it was right to jrart with
him; but at last she conscnted, and, trying hartl
to hide her gricf, she callcd in Ccdric, and tokl
him what had happened.

The first thing the little fcllow could think of
was, what would Mr. Hobbs say!

and
He had a round,
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How delighted Mr. Havisham was with the

bright, gcntle boy! Hcre rvas a real little lord
indced;— and be < about Cedric’'s poor
fricnds, and gavc money from his grand-

fathcr, of which Cedric quickb' inade good use, as
yon will remcmber.

When Mr. Havisham had gonc, Cedric hadmuch
to tclIMr. Hobbs,and Mr. Hobbssaid ; “ Wcll, I'm
jiggered !'” In fact, he was completely overeéme
on heaving that his little friend was to be an cari
somc dav. 1 bclievc from that momcnt he bcgan
lo think better of caris. Poor Mrs. Errol carne in
again, and Mr. Hobbs took his leave. Thcn the
mother talkcd to herboy, explaincd thatthey would
have to live apart, and tvied to make light of it,
but Cedric would scavcch- be satisficd.

Mrs. Errol
told him, too, that cvery night and morning she
would pray for him, saying, “ God kecp you all
ihc night; God bless you al! the day,” and she

clasped him tcndcrly in her arms. The daj' had
been so exciting, he said, that he feit quite slccpy.
So his mother soothed and caresscd him, and as
he fcll aslccp, he murmured, “ God kecp you all
the night; God blcss you all the day!” And as
the wecping mother benl over the sleeping boy,
the curtain carne slowly down.

When it rose again, we found tlie cross oid
Earl scolding his servant, and making things very
uncomfortable. Mrs. Errolbcgged him to be kind
to Cedric, whom she had just brought to the Cas-
tle; but the Earl would scarcely listen to her, and
she wcnt away in great distress. Thcn Cedric was
sent for, and carne sauntering in. gazing with
deUght at the pictures which adorned the walls,
at the soft carpets, and quaint oid oak furniturc,
and so up to the big arm-chaiv, in which his gvand-
father sat bcside the fire.

The Earl was at once pleased with the appcar-
ance of the little fellow in dark-bluc velvct kmcker-
bockers, blue silk stockings, and cerise silk sasli.
He Ict the boy care for his poor gouty foot, and tell
him about the dog. “ I am notafraid of him,” said
Cedric. “ Arcyou?” anad thcnthe Earlhadtohear
about Mr. Hobbs, and you would have laugbed
at the way in which Vera imitatcd the exclamation,
“Welll 1 'm jiggered!” So much was the Earl
won by the boy, that he allowed him to write to the
bailiff to say that “ Higgins” was not to be tiirncd
out, and Cedric’s enthusiastic adminition for Lord
Dorincourt’s gcncrosity and goodness made the oid
man begin to wish he wcre what Ccdnc bclic\'cd
him to be. Dinncv bcingannounccd, Cedric bravely
assisted his grandfathcr, mopping his damp brow,
and begging ihc Earl not to mind leanmg on lum.
such hot weather!

So thcy went out together.
Then “ Minna”

walked in, and when Intle

Cedric returned from the dining-room, she soon
learned from him what liad liappened. But how
the poor oid Earl despaired and reproached himself
on learning that Minna was his eider son’s wife,
and that fterc\U\a ivas ihercfore cntitled to be Lord
Fauntleroy! How sorry he was that Cedric was
not the hcir, and that this loud, vulgar woman was
his dauglitev-in-la\v! He liad to Icll Cedric, of
coursc, and Cedric said brightly that he did not
care at all about bcing an earl, but was he not to
beliisgrandfather’'sboyanymorc? “ Yes! always,
always my boy,” said the Earl, laying his hand
tenderly on the brown curls. And then down ivcnt
ihc curtain once more, just when we saw that the
hard, proud olcl man liad been mclted into jove by
thc winning trustfulncss and affection of a little
child. , , .

W hen the last act began, Cedric was dresscd m
awhite viding-suit, and was t;ilking to tbe groom
about the “ new boy,” and about Dick and Mr-
Hobbs, who wcre cxpected cvery day. Just at

that momecnt they arrived, and Cedric s mother,
too, and the Earl ivas delighted to see her; and all
wcre quite liappy imtil the hatcful Minna carne in
again, for she said she had brought * Lord 1

roy” with her. You may imagine cvery onc’s deliglit
when Dick rccogniied her, and proveci ihat Cedric

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



VP

was Little Lord Fauntleroy after all! Minna was
soon sent away, and the Earl begged ‘‘* Dcnrest” to
come and live with him and her boy — which she,
being gcntle and forgiving, gladly promised to do.

This was the end of the play, and the audlence
applauded till Mrs. liurnett bowed to thein. and
then they callcd for Mrs. Kenda!, who appeared on
the stage with Mrs. Burnett, and the two childrcn.

All the actors played so woll that il is difficult
to praise one more than another, but yon will like
best to hear about Vera. She madc no mistakes,

biit said her words pcrfectl)’, and played so natiir-
ally that we all were channed. So bright, so affcc-
tio'natc, so coiirteous, and so gencrous wns her
Cedric that we did not wonder that every one
loved him. The children who were picsent were
delighted: they wagged their little heads, laughed
cheerily, and chippcd heartily whenever they saw
an opportunity !

So the play was vcry successful, and ngain, as
in the beautiful story, Little Lord Fauntleroy won
all hearts.

MC OVirtm r 5ALLTFOr(

By John J.

In the beginning of the century it lay there, just
as cnmfortablc a bit of green cropping out from
the gray water as it is nosf. That is, Governor s
Island was as cool and plcasant a spot, so far as
natural featuies go, as it is to-day. But there are
many things about it at this presentwhich itdid not
have then. The garrison qiiarters, and the neat
houses fronting on the lawns, whercin the officcrs
cnjoy so much sweet peacefulness after training
themselves for the terrible tiirmoil of war, are
more ntimerous and more home-like than they
were in thosc days.

The island has liad many vicissitiides. One of
thcm was the btiilding of Fort Columbas. There
was a fort there beforc,— Fort Jay; but the good
people of New York thought this was not stout
cnough for .a elcfensc if the mother country, or
Franco, were to scnd mcn-of-war sailing grimly up®
tlic harbor against the men of war who were sta-
tioncd bchind the stone walls of the island fortifi-
cacion.

Mayor DeW itt Clinton,and then Mayor Marinas
Wi illett, dcsircd to do whatever was thought necdful
for the well-being of the city they govcrned, and
they felt that the prctty island must be made useful

4 Becket.

as a scntry over the town. The A esc ]J'crk Cazette
and the Evening Pos! (for there was the Evcning
Posi, even then) could write siicli dreadful stories
about the unprotected town, and would describe
what the foe miglu do if the foc only wishcd to ;
and it was very blood-curdling, | assure yoti.

Finally, our good fathers and grandfathcrs be-
came so worricd about it, that what dicl they do
but go down to the island themselves, strip olT
their coats, and help to build Fort Columbas. It
was a sighc to sec !— tliose goodly oid gcntlemcn
pufftng over their patriotic toil.

Even thelearned profcssorsof Columbia Collegc
laid aside caps and gowns and wentto help rear the
stout walls which were to shicld the city’s dcfenders.
And the boys— the yoiing fellows 1l It was a
joiiy time for thcm. Not sorry were they to quit
thumbing their Homcrs and Ciceros in ovder to
become patriots. They likcd it. It was fun. Of
coursc, to have those hcavy blocks of stone to
carry all .the time, to dig and whcel and ham-
mer cvery day, would n’'t have bccn so eiijoyable.
But it was only for a time that they must put their
shoulders to the wheel and help the country ; and
they did it with c.xuberaiU, boyish enthusiasm.
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But thcrc was one poor fcllow on the islancl who
did not take so much intcrest in what was going
on. He had something else to consider — somc-
thing oven more scrious to him than was the de-
fensc of the colony to these young patriots. He
was thinking that by the time they liad finished
the improvemeiu in the fortification, a body of
soldiers would mavch him out on the opon space
within the fort, then draw up in a blue and whitc
line opposite to him, and aim at him with their
<TUstcning guns. Then an officer would give the
si'"mal. Biing! would go the muskets; and very
poor marksmecn iiideed must they be, if they did
not leave him there on the ground — dead !

That was what this young man was considering,
and the thought was not a pieasant one. Not at

there in the sunsliinc, undcr the big broad arch
of the sky, and to fcel the cool sea-breezc blow
around him in a friendl)' way. Thcrc ivas a great
differcnce between this and being kept in his hot
cell, where a small window let in light and air in
such a miscrly way.

He began to take considerable intcrest in the
wovk on the fortification, aftcr all. As the brown-
stone wall rose, he watched the young collcgians
wheeling barrows filled with material, and helping
so gencrously, and he found much plcasure in the
sight. Somctimes lie would sigh heavily when
the thought carne that in a few wccks he was to
be shot, for his time was drawing to an cnd now.
Then he would try to forgct it all; indeed, what

was the use of thinking about it? To brood upon

A BIKOS-EVE VIEW OF OOVERNCK'S ISLAND.

all. He did n't dcsire to be shot.

He was only
twenty-five.

He preferred to live to a grccn oid
age and thcn die quietly in his bed. But he had
becn arrested as a spi’, and things had lookcd sus-
picitus when a drawing of tlie place was found upon
him and he could n’t give the coiintcrsign.

Then it was a bad thing for him that he con-
fessecl to coming from Kings County, which was
thcn a hot-bcd of Tories. But all these things
had happened, and he had becn taken before the
court and sentcnced, in a dreadfully harsh svay, to
be shot. He had only some six months to live.
That was better than being shot as soon as they
capturad him, but still it was n't very good. He
grcatly preferred not to be shot at all.

He was not treatcd cniclly in the mean time.
Duriiig a ccrtain part of the day he was permittcd
to come out of his ccll and walk about in the in-
closurc of Fort Jay. Il was so pieasant to como

his fate would only poison what little lifc remained
for him.

Thcrc was a little girl who intcrested George
Horcon (for that was the prisoncr’s flame) even
more than did the fortifications. She was a child
whosc ycllow hair shaded her tiny face and fell
almost lo her large bluc eyes. Her father was the
commander on the island. She often came out
with him to look at what the young collcgians and
the others 'vere doing to tlic fort. She dnl not
undcrstand niucli aliout the art of war, thougli the
claughter of a soldicr. But she likcd to sce them
set the big stones in place as they hoistcd them to
the top of the w.all. which was very high, for they
had now nearly finished their labors.

George Hnrtoii was a man pieasant to look upon.
He had evcs whicli w-erc clecply blue, full red lips
delicately cutved, and a head of curly brown hair.
He did n't look like a spy, but lie was gomg to be
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shot as one, The little Alice did not know that.

They did not wish to shock her tender soul by
so painfu! a thoiight.

“ Wliy don’'tyou work, and hclp those Ijlack men
and the twys ?” she said one day so innocently to
George Horton, looking up trustfully into his face.
It tras the honorable faculty of Columbia whom
she described as “ black men,”
tliera in their dark clothes.

“ Oh, they have enough without me,
Onc,” said Horton.

“ But | wish you to help, too,” said Alice, im-
pcrioiisly.

“ Well, 1’1l tell you what | will do. You ask
your papéa to let me have a mallet and some cut-
ting-tools, and two or thrce blocks of this stone,
and | will carve something to go over the sally-
port,” he answered, half in jest, to please the child.

But the little girl took it all quite seriously, and
told her papa that the “ man who walked around”
wantcd stone, and things to cut it with, and he
would raakc something to puton top of the “ Sally-
gatc.” She was her papa’s commanding officcr,
because her mamma was dead and had Icft this
little golden-haircd angel to remind her husband
of her and of their short but happy married life.
So the commander said the man should have plenty
of stone, and could chip away all lie chose. “ He
can’'t do any mischief,” he said to himself, “ and
there 's stone enough and to spare.”

The next day he gave orders that Ihc pvisoner
should be supplied with the tools he needed, and
said he could have somc of the stone blocks. Hor-
ton pickcd out a sunny spot somcwhat apart from

the scene of the men’s labors and used
studio.

because she saw

Little

it as a
It had a low bench for furniturc, upon

which he could put the blocks to be cut, and also
a seat wherc Alice could sit and watch his work.

First, the young fellow took some brown paper
and on it drew a beauiiful design for a piecc of
sculpture. In it there wcre to be cannons, flan,
cannon-balls, and guns, and the whole made quite
an imposing piece for the sally-port. He measured
the walls, and determined the size and proportions
of his sculpture.

“ See the prcttytliingthe manis gomgto make,
said Alice to her papa, when he carne down to the
ivorks onc day. Papa looked at Uic plan and was
surprised. It was much more artistic than he had
supposed it would be. Thcn as he examined the
proportions, the scale according to which George

Horton meant to carve, his mustaches wcnt up

a little; for he was smiling grimly at the thougln
that there could hardly be time to finish all that
bcfore the prisoner would have to be interruptcd
in his work — and shot! But he said to himself
that it would do no harm to let him go ahead. It

would picase him and would picase the little girl,
and itdid not mattev ver>' much whether the sculpt-
urc was ever finished or not.

Horton looked about among the pieces of brown-
stone, rubbecl his finger along their surfaces, and
picked out somc of the largest and fincst-grained
lilocUs. He whceled these in a bariow to the spot
he had selected, put one on the bench, and, ivith
his design before him, set to work.

Alice did not takc much Lntercst during the first
day or two, because he seemed to be simply knock-
ing the stone to pieces, and she was afraid of being
hiirt by some of the bits that carne flying through
the air from the chiscl. But when the piecc began
to exhibit the rough proportions of a cannon, and
of adraped flag, and George showed her in the
picture what the part was and whcre it would be
in the completed work, she became more intercsted,
and would sit there talking to the young fellow and
watching him with adrairing eycs.

“ You are truly working on the fort now, are n’t
yon ?” she said to him.

“ Yes, Alice, I am making this for you, and it
will be your prescnt to the fort, because it was done
to picase you,” George answered, pleasantly.

He became absorbed in the work, and it went
on bravely. Alice’s papa often carne to see it.
He was quite surprised to find that the young
prisoner was rcally a sculptor.
brown-stone with true artistic skill.

Day after day his chisel would dig out the form
and outlines of the group, and every day the little
girl carne, sat by, and looked at it.

Poor George had done no more than hcw the
stone into some rough resemblance to his plan,
however,— and in a weck more he was to be shot!
He would not be able to finish it! The commander
carne oftener to look on ; and as he studicd ovecr it,
he would twist bis long mustaches and look very
grave. Thcn he would walk away, biting at ihc
end ufhis mustaches, and with liisheavy eyebrows
knit. As the time for the cxecution drew nearer
and nearer, the commander carne more freciuently,
and used to watch with peculiar intercst the slurdy
young fellow who cliippecl away so vigorously at
the hard stone. Once the officer seemed to sigh
as he saw the jJoung man stop and wipe the per-
spiration from his brow.

Onc day, Alice for somc time had been watchmg
the cannon — which was getting very round and
smooth now — as George worked away at it; and
when her papa carne she was ready to go away
with him.

“ Good-bye, George,” she said (he had told
her his fiame) and hcid out her hand.

“ Good-bye. Little One,” he said clicerfully. He
had come to love the bright child \"ho seemed to

He carved the
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lakc such pleasure in being near him. He cared
more for her than for the sky, or the sea breezc —
more than for the sunshine.

bhe held his hand, and then put up her prctty
mouth. s . s

“1'd like to kiss yon," she said, in a simple
way.

George glanced at her fathcr, who was standmg
ciése by. That stern warrior nodded his head to
the little girl who was his commanding officer, and

Horton lifted her up to his face and kissed her
7
moas
"DAV AFTEB 1.AY THE UTTLE GIRL CAME,
heartily. Then he gently set her down, and she

ran off by her papa’s side, full of childish lifc and

he was Holding the little girl she had
flung her arms around his ncck and clung to um,
and a very pleasant smile had come on the young
fellow’s lips at this proof of her artless regar
The fathcr of Alice had watched the scene, ano
kept very stilf and stern.

But whcn they started
to go he said,

“ Good-bye, Horton,” m a bnsk
but fricndly way.

Thatevcning Alice’s father summoncd the otUer
officers to a meeting for the following day tn the
mess-room. W hcn they carne, at ten o dock the
next morning, he said to thcm:

“ The prisoncrwho is under scntcncc to be sliot

in a few days has shown remarkable skill in carv-

ing. The group he is making promises to be
quite an ornament to the sally-port. He has
worked vcry industriously and faithfully. Now, it

seems a pity that he should nothave time to finish
his work. It is somcthing that ivill be a monu-
ment to his lame, W e are soldicrs, and we know
that glory is better than life, It seems hard to
takc him away from the sculpture before he has
completcd it. The respite will be short.

“ 1 have called you togethcr, then, to say, _he

SAT BY, ASO LOtKED AT THE CARVIHU."
continued, “ to say ihat I think,-as he can be
executed at any time, and as the work can not be
tinished ifhe is shot,-and espec.ally whcn we
consider that he has worked so d.l.gently and has
bcen so well behaved,- | think,
ought to roprievc him untu
sculpture for the sally-port.

| say, that wc
he fimshes the
What do you say,
NNV hey were all in favor of it except one oid
martinet wlio would not have put off even his own
oxecution, and wlio would have cntically cxarnined
S mcn’and their guns while they were Jawn
up ready to shoot him. He said no. Butallt e
i-est said yes. They were in favor of it. be the
martinet rcmaincd a very small m.nonty mdced,
and did n’t count.
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When the commander went back to his room he
wrote on a slip of paper, “ Vouv sentcnce will not
be carried out iinlil you have had time to finish the
sculptiire for the sally-port.” He signed his namc
to it, and then looked around to find his little
claughter.

“ Alue,” he said to her, “ you see this paper?
I wish you to takc it and give it to the man who is
carving the stone.”

'eThat 's George,” said Allie, smartly.

“ Well, you give this to George, then,” said her
papa, and he closed her small fingcrs over the
paper. “ Do not lose it.”

George was chipping away at a ncw block when
he saw the blue-eycd creature running toward
him. Her golden hair was tossed by the wind
and blown about her head till it looked, George
thought, like the golden halo around the head of a
saint in an oid picture.

‘* Hcre, George!” she said, as she carne up,
and thrust out her hand holding the paper. He
took it, and she put her hands behind her back
and looked at him to see what the paper would do.
He read it, his face brightened, and he caught iip
the little girl, kisscd her, and told her she was a
darling. Then, putting the little girl into the seat
she usually occupied, George returned to his carv-
ing. Alice had never seen him show so much
delght in his task.

So the work went on, day after ciay. George
added new features to the dcsign till it became a
very cffective group indeed. The wall was fin-
ished and the young students of Columbia were
ready to return to Homer and kindly oid Horace.
But the picce for the sally-port was yet to be put
into place. George Horton had cut and smoothcd
and ruunded it. It needcd all his courage to lay
down his chisel and say, “ It is done,” when the
groen sward and the crack of the muskets were to
be the reward of his labor. But he felt he could
do no more. It was done ; and all that now re-
mained was to hoist the diffcrent blocks to their
placcs over the sally-port.

Much intercst had been taken in it of late. It
was an excelicnt bit of work, The oid soldiers
came and looked at it, and so did the learned
professors-

* He 's a good one for clipping stonc, he is,”
said a soldier.

“ Yes; he scenis proficicnt in the glyptic art,”
said a saucy collegiaii; whercupon the bluc-coat
looked at him with envy.

It was a bright, stinny morning, and the men
were hoisting up the carved blocks. George, with
pridc in liis eye, was supcrintending the work.
They had the blocks all in position, and were put-
tiiig the top-piece into its place. Alice was watch-

ing tho operation- She kept near to George, who
was directly bclow, where he could see ei’erytliing.

As the mcn were sctting the last block, a ratlicr
heavy stone, Alice saw some prctty dandclions
growing near the wall, just bencath the cntrance
to the sally-port. She ran to get them. As she
stooped to pick lhcm up, through some awkwartl-
ness or miscalculation, the stonc slowly toppk-d,
and in a monient more was falling !

A shrick brokc from AHce’'s father, soldier
though he was, when he saw dcatli hurtling down
upon his lovely little girl. But Gcovgc Horton
had seen the danger even sooner than tlic father.
On the instant he dashed forward, and leaniiig
over against the wall, he screencd the body of the
little girl with his own.

Happily the big block did not fall dircctly upon
him. But it crashed down and thrctv him to tiic
ground, and the child too was ovcrthrown. Had
he not stcpped forward it would have grazed her
body, but iiiight have left her unscathcd. As il
was, she was not hurt, though her fvighc was great,
and tlio soldiers wlio ran up carried her lo her
father.

But poor HorCon lay tlicre dcathly white near
the stonc, which had grazed onc of his limbs. He
had fainted from the pain. They carcfully raised
him and bote him to tlie barracks.

It was only by the grcatest care that his leg was
savced from amputation, for there was danger of
mortification. But there were no bones brokcn,
and, after five or six wceks’ sicgc in a sick-rooin,
Horton rccovercd and could walk nbotit.

Alice’s father was greatly touched by the self-
sacrifice of the young fcllow. Itwent to his sol-
dierly heart to sce the courageoiis young man huri
himself into the breach, and espccially, to savc lits
little goldeii-haircd girl from deadly pcril. It did
not take him long to decide what be ought to
do- He preparcd a communication to the com-
mandcr-in-chief, and set forth what Horton had
clone. He told of the young fcllow’s good con-
duct, of his hard, carncst work on the sculpture
fur the sally-port; touched in tcrmsofhigh praise
011 the work itsclf as a piecc of ornamental carving.
and spoke of how great a decoration it was to the
ncw fort. Then he told of Horton’s noble con-
duct in trying to savc the little girl from being
lun-t by the falling stone, and of the severc injuvy
and long, painful illncss which had vcsulted.

“ Is not this a case for clecmcncy? Wec, the
undersigncd, urge the prisoncr’'s reléase. He has
shown himselfworthy of niercy. If he is released
on parole lie is a man to kecp his wortl.”

All the officers signed this document cxccpt the
clrcadful oid niartinet, who votcd that Horton should
be thankcd and praised and then — be shot.
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At the end of the document, in a largo, sprawl-
ilig hand, was written :

Debe Genehal: George saved my Life, and 1 wisli you would

pleaso kt him go. Heisa good, kind, man

AuoE Prcscott

In a fcw days the General sent a document in
reply, and it proved to be Horton’s release on
parole. Whcn he was told, he uas glad cnough.
He seized the little Alice the next time he saw her
and said ;

When you grow up, Alice, and see the carv-
ing o\er the sally-port, you can say, ‘That savcd
George Horton’s life, and cxcept for rae it would
not ha\'e bcen made.”” Then he kissed her vcry
heartily, and she returned the kiss with childlike
carncstuess.

George Horton married, and some of his grcat-
grandcbildrcn are yet living in Kings County.
Alice was married, too, and whcn she lirought her
children to see the sally-port she pointed to the
sculpture, and told them it had savcd a man’s life,
and that a soldier liad carved itat her request when
she was a little girl.

And there it is to-day over the saily-port. The
edgcs are caten away by the weathcr, and it looks
a little flaky and the worse for wcar. But it lends
an intercst to it to know that the ynimg fellow who
carved it lived to a green oid age because ef this

work,

instead of meeting a tragic dcatli on the

green sward of Fort Columbus in his yoiith.

n 7

THE CARVING OVER THE S.SL1.Y.POBT

RUTH’'S BIRTHDAY.

liy N. F.

My little girl is eight to-day —

That is, she 's just twicc four;
Or four times two, perhaps you ’'ll say;
And maybe that 's a ijctter way

To makc my love secm more.

For when my pretty Ruth was two, —
WHien she was just half four,—

It secmed as if the lovc | knew

liad grown -or,asshe’dsay, ‘-hatigiew
Till it could grow no more.

Slie was a little midget then,

When she was oniy two.
And used to say “ Dcar Lord, Amen j
Brcss Papa, Mamma, 'n’ me again

'T was all the praycr she knew.

B.abcock.

.-\nd now she ’'s four times two ! clcar me,
And writcs a big round hand ;

And when thev 'rc passecl a cup of tea

She makcs her dous cxclaim “.1/rm /
AVhich Frcnch dolls undcvst.and.

Whcen eight? or two? 1scarcciy know
W hich birthday I would chonsc.

At ciglu I 'd have, kecping her so.

Four times as much to love,— i)ut oh !
p'our times as much to lose.

At whal: age did site seem most deai .
Ah, well, to tcll the triilh.

A (Uffereut blossnm bloomcd cach year;

Thet- all seemed swcet; but this one here,
You know, is really Ruth.
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YIZA-NA'

HOUTH

OF POFTSMOOTH HAKDOK.

THE OUI-EN’'S NzWY.

gy LIEUT. F.

SINCE the time of Henry VIL, the o!d town of
Portsmontli, in England, has been T
tcrs of the British Navy. To Enghsh boys the
place is familiar through stories and b-ogn'ph.cs
of sea heroes. But to Amencan boys a brcf
description of Portsmouth will not be wi hout in-
tcvest The town is built on the east side of the
harbor, an extensivo piece of n
the English Channel into the south coast of the
county of Hampshirc. Along its east n

extendmg year by year farlher north, is

clocn
vard.

Let us climb the signal-tower and take a
view of the surrounding sights. The yard, with
itsnumerous docks, basins, sheds, factor.cs, an

houses, looks like a settlcment of no httle extcnt

tjut beyond, through the generally smoky atmos-
nhere, can be seen the town and us cnvivons.

This vast expanse of brick and mortar givcs one
some idea of the necessitics which attcnd so large
an establishment as the dock-yard.

Tlie thousands of workmcn employed form a
colony in themsclves, and theyoccupy *<= par”
the town toward the north and east; while alon™g
the coast in the same direction, the town of South-
sea stretchcs away for two or thrce miles. |
hcre that the officcrs— naval, military, and civil
for the most part reside, and the view m this dircc-
tion, cmbracing as it docs the well-laid-out recrca-
tion grounds, the picrs and thcir crystal payilions,
the cannc-lakc and other ornamental watcrs,

most pleasing.
* Th=

is

Harrison Smith, R.

to Ibis oriidc are copiad, by perm.ss.oo, from

N-

Looking south, we sec, over the fort-studdcd
watersof die Solcnt, the Islc of Wight -

the gardcn
»fEngland.

Continuing around the circle of our
view, we come to Stokes Bay, wherc a huge iron-
dad is tcaring along on the measured m.lc at the
top of her pondcvous specd, domg her

to cstablish a reputation for swiftncss.
closcly foUowcd by an

utmos
hh"e is
torpedo-boat
which gradually gains on her, yard by yard But
the torpedo-boat is not matchmg her speccl with that
of the monster. She is out only for trial of her
deadly discharge-tubes, and so, just when

is most exciting to the onlookcrs at the top of the
tower, the little boat shoots off in a dvrcction oppo-
dte to that takcn by the hugc iron-clad.

dancing to the west side of the \Y

the Naval Hospital at Haslar, a fino pile of bui.d-
ings, which appears capacious enough for all the
officcrs and men of the British fleet, and nota one
the sick and wounded.

arrow -likc

Near by is the v.ctualing-
yard at Gosport, with ils great bakeries and stores
of clothing and provisions.

Along lhe north shore of the haibor aic t
Portsdown hills, the sky-line of which is b'okcn b>
thrcatening forts, and an occas.onal

O-
whilc Nclson’s monumecnt crowns lhe "dg

”»

bclow US, in tho harbor, are threc venerable mcn-
uf-war The largest on the right is the Duke of
Wcllington,” the flag-ship of the Cnmmandcwn-
Chief of the povt. This vessel scrvcd a commis-
sion at sea in the Baltic, during the wav agamst
phv.ogr.phs by Mcss«. Symoncls & Co., rortrF.o.,.b.
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Russia in 1854, and aftenvard. She is nearly the
last of her race, as iron soon aftenvard began to
fulfill the pretended prophecy of oid Mothcr Ship-
ton, the soothsayer, which ran :

“ IroH in ihc waicr shall float,
As casy as a wooden boat.”

Next comes the most trcasurcd relie of her naval
struggles which Great Britain possesses. This is the
venerable and venerated “ Victory, ” the flag-ship of
LovdNelson, hisbattle-field and his dcath-bcd. On
the 2ist of every Octobcr, Che oid ship is decoratcd
with garlands in incmory of that day in 1805, whcn
the great and glorious battlc of Trafalgar was so
bravcly fought and so dearly won.

The third oid ship — always an object of intcrest
to strangers visiting Portsmouth — is the *“ St.
Vincent,” a training-ship for boys. The lads were
aloft actively engagecl at drill when wc saw them.

Nor should we forget the quaint parish church,
built in the twelfth
century, with its peal
of bclls stolen by an
admiral from Dover
some hundreds of
years ago, and then

brought round in
his ship to Ports-
moufh; and its oid

organ saved from the
wreck of a vessel
which was conveying
it to Spain.

In July, 1887, be-
ing already familiar
(vith the surround-
ings of England’s
great naval ccnter,
wc entered the dock-
yard to see the rapid
picj)arationstobring
forward, for commis-
sion, tho ships and
torpedo-boats about
to be assembled for
revicwbythc Qticcn,
oli the occasion of
the Jubiloe, on July . ..

23d. It should first
be imdcrstood that
a ship is said to be ~ p.p.tkd
com m issioncd, whecn « svofuU e

her commander has

been commissioncd to man and prepare her for
Service at sea. Otherships are m “ reserve ' ; the
first reserve containing ships nearly ready for sea

Service, and so on downward, till a dismantlcd and

VOL. XVI.—3.

ompty ship, rcquiring cxtensive repairs to herhull,
ncw boilcrs, anda general refil of her machinery, is
placed in the fourth class.

The ships thcn piepaving were the “ Inflexi-
ble,” “ Collingwood,” “ Edinburgh,” and “ Inipe-
rieuse” ; a fast torpedo vesscl, the “ I'carless”;

ninctccn small

iron gunboais, and nearly thirty
torpedo-boats.

As (he little torpedo-boats had
alrcady been manned, and were just homo from a
cruise, they tvcvc awaiting only the return of iheir
officers and mcn from the depot-ships, and could
be madc ready in about two hours.

It was about nine o’clock on the morning of the
ist of July. The Inflexible, Collingwood, and
Edinburgh were to be commissioncd. The cap-
tains and most of the officers had arrived in Ports-
mouth the night before, and at the hour namcd
the ensign w'as hoisted at the staff, and the cap-
tain’s whip-like pennant was run aloft to the truck
of the mast with all due solemnity. For some min-

1all

upox a memoiuai. fedestal or tue eeach at siuvthsea,

re em>rk.iv .or his cast vovaoe

utcs there wasa continued firc of greetings from oid
friends, who stumbled upon one anothcr on the
deck of the same ship after long years of sepava-
tion. But soon the bustle began i the mcn carned
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below the bags containing their kits, the hain-
mocks were stowed in the boxes, and for some time
everybody, from the captain down to “ Jack-m-
the-Dust,” or the steward’s small boy, was busy

LOBU SELSON'S rl-AG-SIlIP,

settUng down-a brief process with officcrs who
are well accustomed to it, and whose worldly bc-
longings seldom exceed a fair
wheeled cab,

load for a four-
The officers and their servants work
togcther with a will to stow into tiny cabins gcar
which in chaotic disorder would appear to require
a warehouse for its reccption.

Here, an officer, with coat and vest off, is giving
his personal attention to his valued knickknacks,
pictures, and mirrors, while he directs his servant
as to the stowage of his clothing, which is vapidly
transfevred from the iinwieldy chest, or packmg-
case, which rcfuscd to go through the cabin door,
into the chest of drawers under his bunk ; for, on
board ship, space is so limited that an cconomy
Goldsmith thought worthy of note in the alc-house
of thc* Deserted Village “a bcd by night, a
chest of drawers bv.day”— is almost the rule.
But by noon, most of the empty cases are on their
wav from the dock-yard to the stores of the vanoiis

outfitters, who take care of them until their owners

return — perhaps aftermany years have clapsed.
The stowage of the cabins was soon complete

enough to enable their tenants to occupy them,

THE

and the disposition of the many ornamcnts was
left till some more Icisurely hour. Mcanwhiic, a
no lcss busy scene ha been cnaeted on the mcn s
mess-deck. The bags having bcen stowed in the
iron racks prepared for them, the mcn are busy
putting their bioad-brimmed straw liats and iheir
ditty-boxcs overhcad.

The ditty-box itsclf
into.

is certainly worth iooyking
It is a plain deal case, witli lock and kcy,
and comes in for its share of scrubbing and clean-
ing with the same unsparing seventy as the shin-
ing deck, It contains all the trcasurcs which a
sailor can carry about with him. Now it holds but
little, its contcnts being only the few articlcs
necessary to the tailoring which eacli man must do
to kcep his clothos in order, a book or two, a feu
hnme treasurcs, and maybc a watch and chain.
Occnsionally a promising young seaman may
have goiic so far as to provide for the Idcelihood o
his being prometed to the ratmg of boatswam s-
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mate during the commission, and have brought
with him a silver cali or whistle, perhaps the pres-
ent of his wife or sweethearE. Before the end ofa
commission, the ditty-box probably will be full of
Ictters from home, and of all bright days in the life
of a sailor on a foreign station, the brightest
those on which the mail arrives.

But over the ditty-box, we are forgetting the
men themselves. They have been told off to the
differcnt messes in which, generally spcaking, thcy
will live for the tcrm of the ship’s commission,
though many may change, from time to time.

are

mAGINCOL-RT"

Eithcr they Icave the ship, or tliey can nnt agrcc
'vitli their mcssmates, or tliey wish to be in the
s.ame mess with their chums or “ townies,” and so
are exchangcd from onc mess to anotlicr fov the
mutual satisfaction of all partics. Exccpting those
of the chicf petty-oflicers, who livc iu one or more

FKOJI THE

boxcs dividcd off by a low bulkhead, or pavtition,
from the opcn deck, the messes consist simpiy of a
plain oblong wooden tabk, hanging at onc end
from the ship’s side, and siipportcd at the other
by iron legs. A bench runs along each side of Ihc
table, and a few racks, to hold piales, basins, and
other crockery in security when the vessel knocks
about at sea, complete the furniturc of the
mess.

The food of each mess is prepared, day by day,
by the member who in turn is “ cook of the
mess,” and by him it is taken to and brought fiom

" MINOTACK

the gallcy, wherc it is cooked nn the stovc by the
ship’s coék. The cook performs this duty for
all the messes, cxccpt those of the officcrs, who
have thcir own gnllcys. The men of each mess
ave rcsponsiblc for its cleanliness, and on Satur-
day, the great cicaning-day, tables and benchcs
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THE QUEEN S NAVY.

are placed overhcad, that the decks may be thor-

""laAhAnoon arrivos, the sentry strikes eight-
bclls with a vigor pcculiarly charactenstic of ma-
rine sentrics at this hour, and immediately there is
\ claSring of tin dishes, plates, spoous, kn.vcs,
and forks, abovo which is hcard the shriU pipmg
of the Iroatswain’s-matos’ calis, as they pip
Incrw uh their long-drawn notes and trem M~
Durino- the busy days of commiss.onmg, the time
«arlKcl to the men for their medais is short, and
as until after the evening quarters, or mustcr,
thcir only chance to smoke is during

very little time is lost in convcrsation at dmncr,

THB ROVAL YACUT,
nearly everybody wishing to secure as much time
as poss.ble for his pipe. Whcn the dmner-hour
is ¢ver, out go the pipes and all the men (or
“ hands,” as they are termed) are told off to
various diitics; but to-day the buglc sounds to
exercise at “ general quarters,” which means, pre-
naring for action. Whcn a ship has been some
time in commission, this is a matter of a vcry few
moments; but now the gun-gear has to be tested,
and examinations must be made to see that all
articles and stores for working the guns, providmg
powder and projcctiles, or for flooding the maga-
zincs in case of firc, are suppHed.

So cverything is minutcly inspected by the of-

ficers in chargc. and the gunncry and torpedo
lieutenants; and whenevci- anythmg is atmss, lhe
fact isreportcd to the captain, uho altends to siip-
olvinc the dcficiency.

ToFome days this gocs on. Cavts are contm-
ually arriving from the dilTcrent stores in the yare
with rope, canvas. and the thousand
articles requircd, At last the sh.p is ready to re-
ceite her powder and shell, to have her compasses
adjusted, and to run a steam-tnal in chargc of her

wSher'stols atishippcd she is hauled from
alongside the dock-yard wall and madc fastto a W

in the harbor. Or she gocs outof harbor and takcs

“VICTORIA ANO ALBEKT."

in her powder, has the errors

ascerlained and recorded, or

her trial trip. There may be a fcw defects to be

rcpaired. after which she probably gocs for a «cek s

crSise in the Channel to test her sca-gomg qual -

ties and familiarize her officers w.th her bel avior.

Finally, she Icavcs F.ngland for her station abroad.
Such is an outlineof the method of commission-

Reviewwere to be commissioned for only a sho

time, yot they went through this whole routine™ 1
was intended that they should be fitted as if fo
gelL al Service; and, indeecl, their efficiency was
sevcrely tested in the complicated mancuvers.
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Shortiy after being placed in commission the
big ships went on a cruise to Portland, sixty miles
to the westward of Portsmouth, and there they
remained until their return to Spithead to take
position for the Rcvicsv. Mcanwhile the smaller
vessels, gunboats and torpedo-boats, were being
prepared; but as the work ofcommissioningthese

their anchorage after the Review. As wc go out
toward the fleet we pass ciése to a little squadron
of six trim sailing-brigs, which are tenders to the
boys’ training-ships at Portsmouth, Portland, and
Plymouth. Prctty, toy-like craft they sccm in the
foregiound of the vast fleet of grim war-vessels.
Our lorpcdo-boat dashes across the bosvs of

INDIAN TROOF'SHIP.

small craft is comparatively light, it was left till a
latcr time. By the i8th of July, all the ships were
ready, and two days aftcrward the magnificent
fleet was moored in its formation. Thousands of
spectators daily throngcd the beach, the piers, and
the frequent excursion-steamers which ran up and
down the lines of ivar-vcssels. Aftcr dark, prac-
tico with the Electric lights began, in order to in-
sure the success of the illuminations which were to
follow tho Review.

All the fleet being in position, activity and
order took tlic place of bustle and confusiéon. A
glance at the chart (sec page 26) shows iis that the
big ships were moored in threc squadrons, of two
divisions, or lines, each. Between the northern
Unes of the squadrons— called Second Divisions —
andihesliore, were five flotillascomposcdofsmaller
lurret-ships, gunboats, and torpodo-boats. This
arrangemcnt was madc in order tliat those ships
which weretomaneiivcr in conipany might be placed
together and be in convcnicnt positions for Icaving

two old-fashioned turret-ships, “ Prince Albert”
and “ Glatton,” which Icad the linesof D Flotilla;
and we pass onunder thestern ofthe “ Agincourt,”
and board the “ Minotaur,” which is flying the
flag of Vice-Admiral Sir William Hewctt, V. C.
These two ships, each having five masts, are just
alikc, so that a visit to one will makc iis acquainted
with both. At tlie gangway, we are received by an
officer who willingly sencls a quarievmaster over
the ship with us, as his own duties do not permit
him to leave the upper dcck during his watch.
From the raised poop wc have a splendid view of
the opposite line of ships, whilc dcad astern of iis
isa confused forest of masts, funncls, and supcr-
striicturcs. Through the gaps between the ships
ofthe othcr line we can sce the torpedo-boats, but
we must inspect thcm more closely on our return
trip to the harbor. Looking forward, the bows of
the ship seem to be a tremendnus distance away,
while the intervening deck, unincumbered by big
guns, looks like a ball-room floor — for which, our

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



22

guide informs us, it very frequently has to do

“ The is en ,ho,e », uhde, s.p.™ »"
of the sentry, we take a walk around his cabms.

PROCESSION O f
ENOLISK NAVAL KEVIEW.

W e expected something very spacious for such a
“ monLch of the sea,” but wc find one cornp.r -
mcnc almost monopohred by a big i - n
Donderous, but harmless m companson

L rc modern and lightcr pieces “f

wc shall see latcr. On onc side of this gun is

admiral’s sleeplng-apartment, a

like any gentlcman’s drcssmg-room. On p

oositc side of the gun are the dining-taldes, adapied

fov the admiral and his staff, or for largor parties,

“ for 'tisn't often as the admiral docs n't have a lot
;Lple .» dinne,,- rcm.rk. .1.=

ThL we siep into the after-cabm, which is deco

rafed U th pictures of ships which the adrn.ra

formerly commanded, and with cunosities fiom
ost every land under the sun. There is nwon-

§nrf 1 shield and silver gauntlet, anclj™ ou

spcars and robes, all prcsents from ~mg of
Abvssinia, for the admiral is a mcmbc
andent Abyssinian Order of Solomon. lherc i=

a splendidly minmted horn from Norway; there

nrrtrophics from the Scudan, West Africa the

Cape of Good Hope, and China, m such profusién

S w¢ seem tobe p;iying a visit to a museum
Many photographs of fricnds

of the available space, except whcrc the g

man's writing-table is situaied. Tliis has a thot-
oughly bus.ncss-like air, in contrast with its more
romanic surrouiulings. Electric bells he
desk with every part of the ship, summomng b) a

«OVAL V.CHTS REV.EV.NC THE FLEET.

touch officcrs of the staff, scntries, or signalmen ;
whilc baskets of papéis, blue-books, and piles
Ifttcrs and papers lie about.

Around the stern are glass cloors n
to a small icranda, callecl the stern-walk, wh.ch
looks pleasant in «nis July weaUier.
not be a comfortable place dunng a bittcr wiiiter
night in the English Channel.

PassincT out of the cabin, and down a stccp lad
der, we «ach the after part of the mam-deck”
Behind a screen of red curtains aic

some casy-chairs of cafie or w.ckcr-work, for this
is the officers’ smoking-room.

For some little distance forward,-or
bows -

*
on each side, are cabms or offices, and then
we cadme to the monster guns which

almost up 10 the deck .above. Me wonde how
d can be possible to live while they are firccl m so
confined a space ; but it is said that the noise is
Icss dcafening insidc the vessel than ouuidc
Betwcen the guns are the men’s messes as alicady
described There is no room bci'ond the space
feccSu-y for moving about. Cooking-stoyes,”™
chain-caiiles, and mcss-places fov the chie ] |
officers, occupy every available non

part of the deck, whilc the guns and tables m the
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men’s tnesscs fill up the sides, leaving only a nar-
row gangway. . , v
We noiv dive down a dark hatchway near the
bows, by ineans of an iron ladder, and coining to
the lower deck wc find the cells, capstan, and clec-
tric-light machinery, racks for the inen’s bags,
and scores of other things. On this deck, and be-
low it, the ship is divided off into water-tight com-
partinents, by raeans of iron walls or bulkhcads.
W ¢ pass through thcm by heavy iron doors, which
can be closed at a sccond’s notice. But we are now
nearly below the level of tlic water outside, and the
only light wc get is from the hatchways and some
small Windows called scuttles, which are pierced

THE

through the ship’s side. In some places the side
is of great thickness, owing to the avmor and its
backing. In this oid ship the armor is only five
and a halfinches tliiek, while that of the ncw “ In-
ilexible” is twenty-four inchcs thick,
backing of twenty-five inchcs.

In onc cumpartmcnt wc find the “ gun-room,”
the mess-place of the youngcr officers. This is a
diiigv cave, lightcd m\mliy a dim oil-lamp; but the
voung officer who wclcomcs us iiiforms us that at
night, when the cngines are workiiig, tho room i's
well lightcd by elcctricity. Against the ship’s sicle
are lockcrs for books and scxiants, whilc hooked on
the bulkhcads are numcrous tcloscopes,
dirks, and a himclrcd othcr articles.

and has a

sworcls,
A table occu-

pies nearly the whole length and breadth of the
room, but a piano isjust squeezed inatone coérner.
In the bulkhead, at the opposite cnd of the gun-
room, is a small sliding window, which Icads into
the pantry. This window is incessantly opcning
andshutting, whilethe miscellanyof anieles passed
through it is perfcctly astounding.

A gun-room steward muse be a man of many
talents, or his life will not be worth living. The
calis on his temper are outniimbercd only by the
demands on his stock, and he must learn to brook
the imperious tone of tlic childlike volees which
commandhim, half-a-dozen timesaday,to “
me my jam, and

bring
look sharp about it; my boat is

“ JSFLEXIDLE.

called away.” Often enoughthe order is drowncd
in a babel of other shouts from a multiludc of
throats simultaneously yelling for various cxtraor-
dinary articles of coiisumption — cocoa,
tobaceo, or fruit.

biscuils,
Somctimes the babel is silenccd
by a stentorian shout from a sub-lieutcnant, who
sibducs the tumiilt by authority, and takes aclvan-
tage of tho Iull to eiiforce his own claim for a
cooling draught. But in responsc to the bewilcler-
ing outcrics, the steward gives a clieerful “ Aye,
aye; onc moment, sir! ” and before thatbncfintcr-
val has cxpircd, a dozen different articles are thrust
through the window with a precisién onl\- acquired
bv vcars of practicc. .
"Just outside the gun-room are the chesls of its
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occuoants, for the young officers have no cabins
Stch che t conta.ns all the worldly possessions of

icr. wwd.,, .m.pacM are

as thev well can be. Immcdiately under he im
Trc S e ¢ or four shallow trays. One of thcse”
fitted as a washstand, with bas.n, "*“S’

euul rcceptaclc for tooth-brushcs, Anotbcr talis

sort ofloose box for evcvything;
tains a m.scellaneous collection

kerchiefs, pipes, money, NeNe o
icwelrv Under thcse trays, and packed mo’-e °r
less tidily, according to the tenclencies of the

marine seSnt who ‘‘looks after” cach youn|[ gen-
tleman, are his uniféms su.ts °f

boots, linen, and anieles of "~b”~dasheo -
this explanation, my readers will

cult to understand why the expression ~
on top, and nothing at hand, hke a
chest,” is comraonly applied to any chaot.c disar-

A

'Y b 'r» -~ pi'Sere Ot ..=slrip .d» .;e

o-un-room, is the ward-room, where the

«rs live. Thisisaspaciousapartment surrounded
bv tastefully clecorated cabins, and lighted from
the deck above by a lavge open skylight, or hatch-

[Nov.

scniors to be much more appropriate to gun-room

"From our

inspection of the Minotaur we re-
turned to the torpedo-boat which was to convoy us
h ough the linos, and passing down between the
port L d starboard clivisions of the threc squad-

i R and C we tunicd to come up bctwcen
Teus f 1

flotmas of gunboats and torpcdo-
foats

Be'ng anxious to pay a visit to a torpcdo-
boat we sclected No. 8i, which, bcmg one of the
Scst™ ats. was in H flotilla. She isonc hundrcd
and thirty.five fcet in Icngth, and capable of
st"am S eightcen knots, or sea-miles, an hom
IS i cqua!toaspcedof more than twenty land-
SeV Her crcw eomprises a heutenant, vho
coramands a sub-lieutcnant, a gunncr, N'8
nccr-officei-, and sixteen deck and stoke-hokl hands.
The mcn ave all speciallytrainedm thcu-dut.es
the seamen in gunncry and torpedo-wo.k, the
Sine-room artificcrs and stokers m the cm-e of
the dcUcate machinery and boilevs of t ese 3
Her armament consists of quick-firmg machme-
.uni,"vinclt throw a projecilc thrce pounds m
weieht and capablc of piercmg a considerable

;,'ctL ot i,0", o, S«1 plotino. B, . besodles

TOUPEOO-BOAT.

~vay. The ward-room differs from the

tl staid and sobcrquiet, except when some young
officers,butrecentlyprcmotedfrom W

show a livelincss popularly consiacreu vy

arm SFnfofTloi~S-boat, are the tubes
N

discharging torpedees. F.xcd

o.t through the stern,
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or cutwatcr, is a tube which fircs only directly
ahcad of the boat. On deck are otbcr tubes which
can be pointed, or, as it is called, “ traincd,” in
any dircction desirable, The torpedo is dis-
charged from its tube or carriage by means of
gunpowder or compresscd air, which is called the
impulse. This expels the torpedo with consider-
able forcé, and during its progrcss to the water
a small obstruction throws back a lever on the top
iif the torpedo, and so admits compresscd air, from
lhe chainbcr in which it is stored, into the cngincs.
Thus the screw-propellers are set in motion auto-
matically as the torpedo is entering the water;
and while they continué to revolvc the torpedo is
kept moving through the water toward the object
at which the tube or carriage was aimcd. The
torpedo can be adjusted, bcforc being fircd, to
go through the water at any particular depih
requircd.

The torpedo itsclf is doublc-endcd in shape, like
a cigar. At the forwarcl point is ndctonatmg con-
trivancc callcd a “ pisto!,” which c.splodes the
chargc when the torpedo comes into contact with
an objcct. To insurc detonation of the pistol,
even if the object is not struck at right angles,
thcrc are “ whiskere” or projcctions, and thcse
cause detonation if the torpedo strikes the object
obliquely. Next to the pistol comes the charge of
gun-cotton, the wcight of which varies in different

torpedoes, but svhich maybe taken as about one
hundrcd pounds. The greater part of it is wct
gun-cotton, which is ignited by the explosion of
some dry gun-cotton, callcd a primer; and this
primer is itself explodcd by tlie action of the ful-
minate containcd in the pistol. The torpedo also
contains a chamber of air to give it buoyancy, and
another chamber of comprcssed air for working
the engines. The engines are contained in an-
other compartmcnt, from which the shafts to
tum the screws pass to the stcm of the torpedo.
There ave twoscrews which work in oppositc dircc-
tions on the same centcr. This is nccomplished
by putting the shaft of one inside the shaft of the
other. There aro ruddcrs for kecping the torpedo
on its coursc and at its proper depth, and thesc
are worked by a balance mcchanism in tlie interior
of the torpedo. Small projecting finson the body
of the torpedo reduce its tcndency to roll.  Precau-
tions are also takcn to render the torpedo harinlcss
until it has gone a ccrtain distance, and agaiii after
it has runitsjourney. In the absence of such pie-
cautioiis it might be more dangcrous to friends than
to foes. cithcr bv turning round and running back
a.vainst the ship from which it was fircd, owmg to
smne dcfect in the steering arrangcments, or by
exploding when picked up by friends.

Half on deck and half bclow the upper deck of
the boat, are bullet-proof towers, from which the
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CHAET SHOW ,NO THE POS.T.ON

officer and steersman mancwcr the boat in nction.
Inside these towers the stcering whcels and the con-
trivances for discharging the torpedees are placed.
There are narrow slits around the towers through
which the people inside can see what is going on
outside, but which will exchide rifie-bullcts.

=0 much of the bow-compartraent of the boat
asT not takcn up by the bow torpedoUubes is
occupied by the men. Thcn come the engmcs and
bolers, and the officers’ cabin, which will accom-
modatc two corafortably, as things go, or more at a
pinch. Though No. 8i boat is dcsigned to accom-
modate four officers besides the commander, every
available inch of space is used for stowmg arms,

provisions, cooking utcnsils, and the many

necessary for scrvicc. In fact, wcre you to see the

whole of tlie stores and furniture whicli a torpedo-
boat carries, placed on the wharf besidc her, you
would think it impossiblc to stow them all away
in so tiny a craft. But our visit to the torpedo-
boat is at an end, and in our own cvaft, wh.ch is
waiting for us, wc make for the harbor agam.

OT THE FLEET

[Nov.
navy.

FOP THE NAVAL EEV.EW, ,LXV E3.

So fine had the weather been for wceks prcced-
ing the review, that as the day of the pagyant ap-
proachcd, all felt that it must change. When the
Prometer fell, and the wind cUoppcd round to a
rainy quarter on the evcning of the 22cl of Juh, a
regular dnwnpour was fovetold for the ncxt day.

Early in the morning | ascended to the top ol
the high signal towcr in the dock-yard, an
rrated around. A thin mist hung over the ships
al Spiihead, but this was rapidly hftmg befoie a
hght brecze, and the watcrs of the Solcnt w.th the
magnificcnt fleet rcposing giuetly at anchor, wcre
soon revealcd. The sky was clcav and blue, and
every outline of the surrounding sccncry, compns”
ing hills, buildings, ships, and sea, was sharp and
well dcfined. Ciése under my towcr lay the hai-
bor with the oid linc of battle-sh.ps and the
“ Osbornc,” the yacht ofthc Princc of M'ales.

M1l was quiet and still,
sentinel heve and there,
houv of cight o’clock.

except the pac.ng of a
uut.l the bell strucx tic

Then werc heard a few
Sharp words of commancl, a shrill pipmg, and lhcrc
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fluttercd aloft a brilliunt display of bunting, which,
in the twinkling of an eye, had formed itself into
a rainbow over every ship in view. This change
was inagical, forone could not see the mcn running
away along the decks with the ropes which hoisted
the flags into position. From the main-truck of
the Osborne, the standarcls of the I'rince of
W ales and the King of Greece flew side by side.
The forenoon was not very advanccd whcn pcople
began to throng the walks along the sea-front, the
beach, the piers, and every possible point, above
and below, from which a view of the expcctcd
pagcant could be obtaincd. Long before the time
appointed for the troop-ships conveying visitois
to movc out of harbor, thousands were thronging
into the dock-yard, by special trains from London,
in carriages, and on foot. The jetties were soon
covered with people, and lined by ships two and

THE CHANNEL SQUADFOW, EO. 1

three dcep, which received tlicir cargoes of visitors
as fast as they could possibly crowd aboard. The
five gigantic Indian troop-ships, with their vast
white sides glistening iinder a bright sun, looked
superb. They were all alike, exceptthateach had a
stripe of color to distinguish her from her sister
ships. The “ Euphratcs,” with the blue stripe,
conveyed thcCabinct Ministersand tho members of
the House of Lords, whilc the “ Ciocodile,” which
had a yellow strcak, was assignecl to caiTv the mem-
bers of the House of Commons. The '*Malabar”
was allottccl to Indian officials, while ninc other
troop-ships carried general visitors who had becn
lucky cnough to securc tickets in the liemcndous
rush to obtain these coveted bits ofcardboard which
had been going on for some wceks. liesides the

vessels already named, there were ten vessels for

diploinatists, naval and militaryfunctionaries, scien-
tific societies, and friends of those in the navy.

Punctually at the time appointed for the vessels

to start on their tour round the fleet, tliey began to

move, and at last a long streain of sliij)s was seen

thrcading its way between the lines of the men-of-

war anchored in review order at Spithead. Many

of them were to rcpcat the tour in the Royal proces-

sion, so they droppcd their anchors near Osborne

Bay, ready to take position in the line which was

to be formed to follow the (jucen’s yacht, the

“ Victoria and Albert.” Tlie others, having seen

all there was to be seen, took placesto the southward

of the South line ofships, in the positions which you

will see marked in the chart. Soon after three

o’clock a gun was heard. This was the signal which

announccdthatthe Royal yachtwas leaving Osborne

Bay. Immediately the soiind

was vepeated by another gun

fircd from the Inflexible (which

carried the flag of tho Com-

mander-in-Chief),and thcn the

cannonade of a royal saltitc

thundered from every ship

of lhc mighty fleet, till the

air rcverberatcd again. Mean-

while the royal procession

approachcd, and whcn the

smoke clcared away, every

eye was stvained to catcli the

first glimpsc of the sovereign.

The way is led by the yaclit

of the Trinity Corporation,

which precedes the royal yaclit

as a piiot, thcn comes the

“ Victoria and Albert,” fol-

lowed by the Gsbornc and the

tenders and other ships of the

procession. As the vessels

steam grandly uj) between

the lines, the chcers of the blue-jackets, who are

manning the yards aloft, or are rangcd around

the decks and the turrcts of the masiless ships, are

taken up by thousands of throats on shnve, and

passed along from point to point till the applausc

bids fair to out-thunder the saltite still ringing

hoarscly in our ears. Having steamcd through the

space between the squadrons of large ships and the

flotillas of coast-dcfensc vessels and small craft, the

royal procession cxteiids its tour to the eastward,

and it is generally supposed that the sovereign is

taking a cup of tea! But after some little delay,

the yachts ave seen to turii and again approach the

fleet. As they cnter between the lines of the

squadrons of big ships the chccring recommences.

Soon the vessels slow donn, and, in obedience to a
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signal from the Queen, they stop. 1 hcn another
si<roal commands the attendance on board the
“ Victoria and Albert” of all the captams of the

ships of the llcet. W ilh them come also the cap-

CITANNEL SQUADRON, NO- 2-

tains of the fnreign mcn-of-war, and alevec is held,
al which the Queen addresses a few words to scveral
of the officers. This done, the captains return to
their ships, the procession proceeds on its coursc,
and a signal is made to the Commander-m-Chiel:
“ Her Majesty has great satisfaction and pnde in
the magnificent display made this aftcrnoon by the
Navy,” Then, when the Queen has Icft the lines,
the salute is rcpeated and the Revicw is over.

After the Revicw numerous small tenders con-
veycd lhc visitors from the big sliips into the har-
bor, as the lide was too low to allow the troop-ships
to go in.

Soon after eight o’clock the small vesscls began
to steam out of the harbor and to takc up their
positions for the last but, perhaps, most attractivc
i.art of the day’s programmec.

When it was dark enough, a signal-gun was
fired, and immediately the form of every vessel m
the fleet was revcaled by a rainbow of lights from

the bowsprit, over the mastheads, and down to the
stern. Another row of lamps was placed along
the uppcr deck; the turrets of all the mastlcss
vesscls were outlined by colorad lamps, which
made thcm look like so many fairy castles, instead
ofwhat they really were, massive towers of strcngth
armcd with pondcious guns, capablc oi Inirling
ruin and death into the ranks of the enemy. Be-
tsvecn the masts of the ships there appeared in
large letters of eleccric light the Royal initials,
“ V. R.” Rows of colorcd fircworks, altcrnating
with bouqucts ofhigh-soaring rockets, illuminated
the scenc. Change after change of color and de-
vicc awoke the admiration of the thousands afloat
and ashore, till at length there flashed from every
ship a searching beam from an elcctric light.
These beams lighted up the shorcs of Gosport and
Southsea on onc side, and the Isle ofWight on
the other. They displayed the buildings, and the
crowds of people masscd together along the ljcach
and on the liouse-tops, and for a time converted
ni‘dit into dav. After same minutes of play from
these elcctric'search-lights, which in warfare would
be used to discover the prescnce of hostile ships
probably a tiny torpedo-boat stealthily approacli-
ing under the cover of darkness, the beams were
directcd high into the air, and being lurned in-
ward, theymet in the clouds between the twolii.es
ofships, and so formed a series of beautiful. pomtcd
arches of light. Words can notexprcss the grand-
cur of the scene at this moment. Imagine for
yoursclves two long lines of massive ironclads
stretching away till, by perspcctive, they seem to
meet. The forms of their huUs, the graceful
tracety of their tapercd spars, are outlined in dpts

of various-colorcd lights, The waters on which

these vesscls pioudly ride are gently ripplcd by
the cool night-wind, till every dancing wave rcflects
a thousand tiny rays borrowed from the fairy lamps
around, making the whole suvfacc of the sea look
like a floor paved with deep-blue turquoise, and
dcnsely strewn with diamonds.

Above, the lofty pointed arcb of soft white hght
conceals from view the dark douds, and dims the
slars, which seem to vie with the myriad elcctric
lamps defining the forest of masts and yards on
either hand, W e can not ljclicvc tl.at we are afloat
on a real sea and surroiindcd by the implements
of all that is cruclest and most horrible on carth —
W ar But the steam-whistles, which have been
used during tlic evening to order the changos in
the illuminations, now suddenly scream out thcir
final signal.

As if a curtain had dropped bcforc our eycs, all
becomes suddenly black, the darkness secming
darkcr by Che suddcnness of the change. But as
our Vision bccomes accustomed to the dimmer
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light, the starsshine out, as if in triumph at hav-
ing outlastcd their transitory rivals.

And now we realize our sudden retiirn to eartii.
The rattle of the chain as the anchor of our little
craft comes up, then the spiash of the paddlcs as
they slowly revolvc, tell us that we are once more
bound for the harbor. We pickourway cautiously

| iofiv

through a slioal of other vessels, great and small,
all racing for home now that the great show is
ovcr. The monster pageant has reqgiiired months of
time and many thousands of liands in its prcpara-
lion, but its triinnphaiit succcss is the bcst reward
to those who have laborcd so long and so faith-
fully to achieve it.

y'Viil/cW It n,

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



GREAT JAPAN:

By Ida C.

i APANESE dolls, fans,
scrcens, parasols, tea-
cups and tea-pots, and
bric-4-brac of various
kinds are familiar ob-
jecls to our girls and

Many have seen some ofthe Japanese thcm-
selvcs, and know that there are scveral hundreds of
their educatecl class in this country, in busincss or
at school, studying our civilization and Sciences;
but few young Ainericans have clcar ideas of the
prcsent or formcr condition of this remarkable
people.

W e, the people of the United States, were the
first among nations to knock at Japan’s door and
ask to be on visiting terms with our far-off neigh-
bov, who for about two hundred and fifty years
had lived like a hermit. That knock hastenccl the
Japanese revolution, and this rcvolution overthrew
their double system of government and rcstored
the Mikado to his proper place as the real rulerof
the country.

This “ land of dalnty decoration ” is destmed to
stand high among the world’s nations. The strides
it has madc in civilization since that rcvolution of
twenty years ago rcmincl us of the boy who stole
the giant’s seven-leaguod boots, in the fairy-talc.

Allhough they are studying us, as well as our
Sciences, our religién, and our civilization, they
have no intention of adopting all our customs. On
the contrary, they are examining our ways carc-
fully, in order that they may adopt the good, and
reject the bad or whatever is unsuited to their con-
ditions of life.

Herc are a few facts about the Japanese wlueh
will not be difficult to rcmember.

Before their revolution of 1868, tho people other
than the nobility were divided into four ranks;

First- The warrior rank, called Samurai (pro-
nounccc\sa/i-moo-n)- Second: The farmcr rank,
callcd Hyakusho (hyah-hoo-sko). Third: The

boys.
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mcchanic rank, called Shokunin (sho-koo->ucn).

Fourth; The mcrchant lank, callcd Chonin (cho-
ncen).

There were two sets lowcr than these: the Lta,
workcrs in raw hides; and the Hinin, squatters on
wastc lands— the lowest class of beggars. Both
were outcasis.

The degrecs in rank above the main body of the
pcople stood thus:

First: The Mikado, or Empcror, and the royal
familics. Second: The Kugé (prinouncccU-«>iL,g«;,
or the court nobles. Third: The Shogun (sho-
eixm) familics. Shogun meant the governing inau,
chicf general Fourth: The Daimio (di-myo)
famuies. Daimio meant masters of provinces, or
tevritorial nobles.

There were many subdivisions of rank among
these noble families, but the two great divisions
were tho court nobility and the sword, or warnor,
nobilitv.

Twenty-one years ago, the Empcror of Japan
was a mere figurehcad, and his prccleccssors for
more than five hundred years had been little more.
They lived in strict seclusion and exercised no rul-
ing power. Only a few nobles of the highcst rank
had the privilcge of bcholding thoEmpcvor’s face.
The Japanese throne has never becn bandicd
about from one dynasty to another. Their his-
tory begins twenty-five hundred and forty-ninc
years ago, before Nebuchadnezzar conquercd the
Jews. During this time, one hundred and twenty-
thrce soveveigns have sat on the throne, nine of
whomhave bcecn women; and all have belongod
to this onc dynasty. It is a namcless dynasty, for
it isbeyond the need ofa family namc.

Jimmu, the first Empcror of Japan, was rever-
cntly bclieved to be the grcat-grandson of Nimgi,
the grandson of the sun-goddess, scnt by her lo
rule over the carth. From this belicfin the divmc
origin of the imperial family, ar6se two of the rnany
titlics of the Mikado, namely: “ Tenshi" (pro-
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nounccd ten-shee),
“Tenno”

“the son of heaven,” and
(pronounced ten-nd), “ the sovereign
from heaven,” or “ appointcd by hcaven.”
is the title required to be used officially.
The fonn of goveniment was an absoluto mon-
archy, and the early emperors were the direct
exccutive heads. The empire was dlvided into
gun (goon), or provinces, and these subdivtded
into ken. This was called the gun-ken system,
and the whole was under the rule of the Emperor.
There was, from very early times, a Shogun, or
general; but at first his power was small.

Tcnno

Yori-
tomo, one of the most celebrated men in Japanese
history, obtained great power during a civil war in
the twclfth century by restoring order and estab-
lishing firm government. He becamc the most
powerful subject in the empire, and the Mikado
appointed him Sei Tai Shogun (say ti sho-goon) in
1192. This title means “ Barbarian-quelling Great
General,” and it was the greatest honor that could
be bestowed on a subject. The whole country was
placed under inilitary rule, and this was the begin-
iling of the doublc system of Japanese govern-
ment. Gradually,
concentrated

more and more power was
in the Shogun’s hands, while only
empty dignities and numerous tules were left to
the Emperor.

That “ son of heaven,” however, though oftcn a
child, was the source of all rank and dignity ; and
though the office of Shogun became hcreditary in
certain familics, and though the Shogun lived
with the pomp and splendor of a king, he always
owed his appointment to the Emperor. The
Shogun assumed the protectoiship of the Emperor.

This form of government was called the Sho-
gunate.

The office belonged in tuna to several famihes.
The last dynasty of shoguns was the Tokugawa
(to-kao-gah-wah) family. The founder, Tokugawa
lycyasu (e-ya-yas-oo) of the noble Minainoto stock,
seized the supreme power m 1603, and held it with
astrong hand. His dynasty continued iii power
until 1868, a period of two hundred and sixty-fivc
ycars. This was a period of peace in Japan and
continued until their late civil war.

The rulers immediately under the Shogun, and
owing him military service, were the daimio (di-
myo). Thcrc were three ranks of daimio ; Koku-
shiu (k6-koo-s/u-00), the greater landed-loids;
Tozama (t6-zak-mah), the smaller landcd-lords;
and Fudai (foo-di), the generdis and captains to
whom the Tokugawa family gave land In reward
for Services.

These lords had many subordinate officers of
various degrces in rank, all, however, being samu-
rai, or warriors. Every warrior was attached to
some daimio, and thcrefore was a kerai (ka-rtj,
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or vassal. Those who left the scrvicc of their

lords for any puipose were called ronin (ré6-neen),
or masterless men.

The feudal system had a very minute code of
honor, and there grew out of it a most exalted
sense of loyalty and devotion. History is ful! of
the stories of men who sacrificed their hvcs for
their lords; but Che rule did not work bolh ways —
the lord did not lay down his life for his vassal.

The farmers and other classcs in the pvovince of
the daimio put themselves under his protection, and
paid him tribute. These taxes were enormous, for
upon them depended the support of the unproducD
ive class, the two-sworded gentry called Samurai,
or warriors. So all revenue carne into the hands
of the military cbss, and the Kugé, or court nobles,
becamc very poor in this world’s goods, but not
poor in spirit. The lowest Kugc was superior in
rank to the Shogun.

Besides the Emperor’s family there were set
apart four famiUes of imperial descent, from whom
the Emperor might choose an heir for the throne
in case there was no heir in his own family. The
throne did not always desccnd tu the eldest son,
but the fathcr might choose as heir the son who
seemed to him most suitable. The Emperor's
daughtcrs sometimes married nobles, and somc-
times married into the royal fainilies belongmg to
the dynasty.

Under this double system of government, tne
Mikado and the Shogun, the outside world sup-
posed there were two emperors, onc a spintual,
the other a temporal emperor. This “ temporal
Emperor” was merely the Mikado’s general. The
Mikado, the “ son of heaven,” livecl at Kioto, a
City bcautifully situatcd, in a palace much like a
temple in outward appearance, but with little of
the splendor of a European palace. Magnificencc
of display might do very well for upstart generais,
but was unseemly for the semi-divinity of royalty.
Thc Shogun lived at Yeddo, which was thus the rea
sent of government.

In 1853, Millard Fillmore, President of the
United States, sent Commodore Perry with a
large squadron of well-cquippcd vessels, to con.'cy
a leticr to ihc Emperor of Japan askmg that a
trcaty might be madc between the two nations.
The formidable appearance of the steam-vcsse s
ereatly frightened the hermit nation, but com-
pelled a respectful receplion of the mission of the
“ savagcs.” A high official was sent to recoive the
Ictter, which was deliverecl, not to the Emperor,
but to the Shogun, who called himsclf the lai
Kun" (Ti-koon), mcnning great prmce or rulci.
The Mikado never bestowed this title on any one,
and the Shogun had notbefore formally assumed it.

In 1854 the Shogun made a treaty with the
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United States, and shortly aftcrsvard with England,
France, Hollanci, and Austria. These treatics
openecl a few ports, and when they were ratified in
1859, these werc madc ports of trade, as well as
ports of entry and supply. But thcse trcaties liad
not receivcd the sanction of the Mikado, and were
not really legal. In making them the Shogunate
pretended to be the siipreme power in Japan, while
it was not. Tliis cleceit hastened its downfall. A
few' Japanesc saw the necessity ofopening the ports,
but b)' far the greater part were jo-i (jo-ec), for-
eigncr-haters. The original meaning of jo-i was
“ Kecp back, savagc.”

There were many deep students and thinkers
among both the kuzé and the daimio families, who
longecl to see the Mikado again the ruler of the
nation. The Americans, English, French, and
Dutch were pressing their claims for entrance and
trade. The Mikado disapprovecl of tlie treaties
when they were reportcd to him, and this cxcited
intense wrath all over the land. The cry arése,
“ Honor the Mikado, and drive out the barbarian.”

Civil war brokc out, followed by ruin and
desolation. The warcry was, Daigi mcibun (DI-gee
vui-boon), meaning, “ The King and the subject.”
Finally, on November 9, 1867, Tokugawa Keiki
formally resigned the office of Sei Tai Shogitn.
The Mikado, Kome: (Komay), died about the same
time, and his son, Mutsuhito (Moot-soo-hi-to), a
boy of seventecn, was thereupon declared soie sov-
ereign.

The office of Shogiin was abolished, and a pro-
visional government was iormed on the 3d of Jan-
uary, 1868. The government intcnded to expel
the foreigners, but knew it was then not strong
enough. So they waited iu order that thcy might
gain strength.

Now the followers of the Tokugawa families
had seeu that it was the best thing for Japan to
introduce foreign civilization. They being out of
power, it seemed that Japan would rclapse into
strict seclusion, and again lead the life of a hcrmit-
crab. But Mr. W. E. Griffis, one oi the profcssors
of the Imperial University of Tokio, Japan, from
1872 to 1874, says the noblest trait in the Japanese
character is willingness to change, ivhen con-
vinced of error or infcriority. The samurai lIcad-
crsof the re.storation induced the imperial court to
invite the foreign ministers to an audience. A per-
sonal meeting hclped to make the court nobles see
things more cleariy. Thcy had thought all for-
cigncrs beasts. Thcy found them honorable men,
and with noble humility acknowledged their error
and made friends.

SUNRISE KINGDOM.

Peace did not come all at once. There liad been
many murdersof foreigners, ofAmericans, English-
men, and men of other nationalities, by fanatical
assassins, and danger lurked in secret places. But
in justice it should be said that thcse murders were
often provoked by insolencc on tho part of the fov-
eigners. Nevertheless, the path to modern civiliza-
tion had been opened, and in that path the devoted
Japanese leaders have steadily lcd their people.

Thoyoung Mikado, Mutsuhito,the i23dEmpcror
of the namelessdynasty, was the first oi his line to
takc oath as a ruler.

On the 12th of April, 1868, he made oath before
gods and men that “ a deliberative assembly
should be fornied ; all measurcs should be de-
cided by public opinién; and that intellect
and learning should be sought for throughout the
world, in order to cstablish the foundations of the
empire.”

This oath was rcaffirmed October 12, 1881, and
the year 1890 is fixed as the time for limiting the
imperial prerogative, forniing two houses of parlia-
ment, and transforming tlic government into a
constitutional monarchy.

The Emperor’s capital was changed from Kioto
to Yeddo, which was re-namcd, and called Tokio.

Fcudalism, or the holding of fiefs by the daimio,
carne to an end in 1871, by imperial edict, and
the whole of great Japan was again directly under
the Mikado’s rule.

The titles of kugc and daimio wcre also abol-
ished, both bcing re-named simply Kuasoku (Koo-
as-0-koo), or noble families. The distinctions
betwecn the lower orders of people weie scat-
tcred to the winds, and even the despised outcnsts
wcre made citizens, protected by law.

The degrees in rank among the Japanese are
now as follows;

First. The Emperor and the royal families.

Seccnd. The Kuasoku, the noble families.

Third. The Shizoku (Shce-sB-koo), tlic gcntry.

Fourth. The Hcimin (HS-mecn), the citizens in
general.

The rcsults of the Japanese Rcvolution may be
summed up thus:

First. The restoiation of the Mikado as ruler,
and ending of the Shogunate.

Second. The opening of the entile country to
foreigners.

Third. The gradual abolition of rank in the
main body of the people, giving all equal rights
under the law.

Oid Japan has gone ! Long live the New 1
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ANN MARY—-HER TWO THANKSGIVINGS.

13y M ary

“ GRANNMA.”

“ What is it, child?”

‘* You goin’ to put that cup-cake into the pan
to bake it now, Grandma?”

“Yes; | gucss so. It’'s heat 'bout cnough.”

“ You ain’Cput in a mite of nutmcg, Grandma.”

The grandmother turncd around to Ann Mary.
“ Don't you be quite so anxious,” said she with
sarcastic emphasis. “ | allers put the nutmeg in
cup-cakc the very last thing. | ruthcr gucss |
should n't have put this cake into the oven without
niumcg!”

The oid woman beat fiercely on the cake. She
used her hand iiistead of a spoon, and she held the
yellow inixing-bowl poisod on her hip under her
arm. She was stoutand rosy-faced. She had crinkly
white liaii-, and she always wore a string of gold
beads around her creasy neck. She never took
offthe guld bcads exccpt to put them under her pil-
low at night, she was so afraid of their being stolen.
Oid Mrs. Little liad always bccn nervous about
thicves, although nonehad evcr troublcdhecr.

“ You may go intothe pantry, an’bring out the
nutmeg now, Ann Mary,” said she presently, with
dignity.

Ann Mary soberly slippcd down from her chair
and went. She realized that she had made a
inistake. It was quite an understood thing for
Ann Mary to have an eye upon her grandmother
while she was cooking, to be sure that she putin
everything that she should, and nothing that she
should not, for tlic oid woman was absent-minded.
But it had to be managed uith great delicacy, and
the corrcctions had to be quite irrefutable, or Ann
Mary was reprimanded for her pains.

When Ann Mary had deposited the nutmcg-box
and the grater at her grandmoiher’s clbow, she
took up her station again. She sat at a cérner of
the lable in onc of the high kitchen-chairs. Her
fcct could not touch the floor, and they dangled
uneasily in their stout leather shoes, but she never
rested them on the chair round, fior even swung
them by way of solace. Ann Mary’s grandmother
did not like to have her chair rounds all marked up
by shoes, and swinging fcet disturbcd her while
she was cooking. Ann Mary sat up, grave and
straight. She was a delicate, slcnder little girl,
but she ncver stooped. She had an odd rescm-
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blance to her grandmother;
of manner than of fcaturc. She hcld back her
narrow shoulders in the same dctermined way
in which the oid woman held lier liroad ones; she
walkcd as she did, and spoke as she did.

Mrs. Little was very proud of Ann Mary Evans;
Ann Mary was her only daughter’s child, and had
lived with her grandmother ever since she was a
baby. The child could not remembcr cither her
father or mothcr, she was so little whcn they dicd.

Ann Mary was delicate, so she did not go to the
villagc to the public school. Miss Loretta Adams,
a young lady who lived in the neighborhood, gave
her les.snns. Eoretta had graduatcd in a beautiful
white muslin dress at the high-school over in the
viiage, and Ann Mary had a great rcspect and
admiration for her. Loretta had a parlor-organ
and coukl play6on it, and she was going to give
Ann Mary lessons aftcr Thanksgiving. Just now
thcrc was a vacation. Loretta had gone to Boston
to spend two wceks with her coiisin.

Ann Mary was all in brown, a lirown calicé dress
and a brown calic6, long-sleeved apron; and her
brown hair was braidcd in two tiglit little tails that
were tied with some oid brown lionnct-stiings of
Mrs. Littlc’s, and flarcd out stiffly behind the cavs.
Once, when Ann Mary was at her house, Loretta
Adams had taken it upon herself to comb out the
tightbraids and set the hair flowing in a fluffy mass
over the shoulders; but when Ann Mary came
homc her grandmother was properly indignant.
She seized her and re-braided the tails with stout
and painful jcrks. “ 1 ain’t goin’ to have Loretty
Adams meddlin’ with your hair,” said she, “ an’
she can jcst undcrstand it. If she wants to have
her own hair all in a frowzlc, an’ look like a wild
Injun, she can; you sha' n't!”

And Ann Mary, standing before her grandmother
with head mcekly bcnt and watery eyes, decided
that she would have to tell Loretta that she must n’t
touch the braids, if she proposed it again.

That morning, whilc Mrs. Little was making the
pies and the cake and the pudding, Ann Mary was
sitling idle, for her part of the Thanksgiving cook-
ing was done. She had workcd so fast, the day
beforc and early that morning, that she had the
raisins all pickcd over and sceded, and the apples
pared and sliccd; and that was about all that her

a resemblancc more
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crandmother thought sho could do. Ann Mary
herselfwas of a differcntopinién; she was twelvc
ycars oid, if she was small for her age, and she
considcred hcrsclf quite capablc of making pies
and cup-cake.

Howevev, it was something to sit there at the
table and have that covertsenseofsuperinreAMANAAN

it not for her vigilance.

v U
Mrs. Little’s minee-pies had all been baked the
Saturday beforc; to-day, as she said, she was

“ making apple and squash.” While the apple-
pies were in progress, Ann Mary watched her nar-
rowly. Her small folded hands twitched and her
little ncck seemed to elongate abovc her apron;

Then she spoke up suddenly. Her voice had a
timid yet assertive chiip like a bird’s.

“ Grandmal!”

“ Well, what is it, child ?”

“ You goin' to put that crust on that pie now,
Grandma?” s

Mrs Little stood uneasily rcflectivc. She ci'cd
the pie sharply. “ Yes.lbe. W hy?” she returned
in a doubtful yet defiant manner.

“You have n't put onc bit of sugar in.”

‘“For the land sakcs 1" Mrs. Little did not take
corrcction of this kind happily, but when she was
made to fairly acknoivledge the need of it, she
showed no resentmcnt. She laid the upper crust
back on the board and sweetened the pie. Ann
Mary watched her gravely, but she was inwardly
complaccnt. After she had rescucd the pudding
from bcing baked without the plums, and it svas
ncarly dinner-timc, her grandfather carne hotnc.
He had been over to the villagc to buy the Thanks-
giving turkey. Ann Mary looked out with delight
when he drove past the Windows on his way to the

':‘n'Grandpa’s got homec,” said she.

It was snowing quite hard, and she saw the
olcl man and the steadily tramping whitc horse
and the tilting wagén through a thick mist of fall-
ing snowflakcs. .

Before Mr. Little carne into the kitchcn, his wiie
warned him to be sure to wipe all the snow froin
his feet, and not to track in any, so he staropccl
vigorously out in the shcd. Then he cnterecl with
an air of pridc. “ There!” said he, “ what do ye
think of Chat for a tnrkey ?” Mr. Little was gen-
erally slow and gentle in his ways, but to-day he
was ciuitc excited ovcr the turkey. He hcld it up
with considerable difficulty. He was a small nkl
man, and the cords on his lean hancis knottcd. ™

* It weighs a good fifteen pouiid’,” said he, an

there was n't a better onc in the store Adkins

did n’'t have a very big lot on hand.”

* 1 shoukl think that was queer, the day betore
Thanksgivin',” said Mrs. Little. She was exain-
ining the turkey critically. “ I gwess it 1lci6, she
declared finall)'. That was her highest expression
of approbation. “ Well, I rayther thought you d
tYItkr 94, T edepdmed the'dld Man; Beaming.
glidssUi 05 abd §19a8 ¢ 6lodi Oanoh @ as Bah & Ybt,— they
Lid 'twas, down there. Sam White he was m
there, and he said 'twas; he said 1 was gom to gct
it in pretty good scason for
thought.”

“ I don’t think it’s such very extra season, the
day beforc Thanksgivin’,” said Mrs. Little-

"Well, | don't think 'twas, nuther.

¢ jest what &Pt eaiht by it

Ann Mary was clumb with admiracién. When the
turkey was laid on the broad shclf in the pantry,
she wcnt and gazed upon it. In the afternoon
there was great cnjoyment seemg it suificci and
made rcady for the oven. Indeed, this day was
throughout one of great enjaymeiu, bemg full oi
the very aroma of festivity and good chcer and

gala times, and even swectcr than the occasion
which it preceded.

Thanksgivin, he

I didnt

Ann Mary liad only one
damper all day, and that was the non-arnval ot a
lettcr Mrs. Little had invitecl her son and his

family to spend Thanksgiving, but now they prob-
ably were not coming, since not a word inreply ha

been received. When Mr. Little said there was
noletter in the post-office, Ann Mary s face fell.
“ Oh, dcar,” said she, “ don’'t you suppose Lucy
will come, Grandma?”

“* No,” rcpliccl her grandmother, | dont. Ed-
ward never did such a thing as not to sencl me word
when he was comin’, in his life, ior Mana ncither.
1 ain’t no idee they 'U come.”

“ Oh, dcar!” said Ann Mary agam.

“ Well, you 'l have to make up your mind to it,”
returned her grancimother; she was sore ovcr her
own disappointment, and so was irascible toward
Ann Mary'’s.

“ It’s no worse for you than for the
rest of us.

I guess you can kecp onc Thanksgivin
without Lucy.”

For a while it almost seemed to Ann Mary that
she could not. Lucy was her only cousin She
lovcel Lucy dearly, and she was lonesonie for an-
other little girl; nobody knew how she had counted
upon seeing her cousin. Ann Mary hcrself had a
fodorn hope that Lucy still might come, even if
Unele Edward was always so particular about sei™-
ing word and no ivord had been
TImnksgiving morning she kept
window, and looking down the road.

receivecl On

But when
the stage from the villagc carne, it passed nght

by the housc without slackcning its speed.
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Then there was no hope left at all.

“You mightjest aswell be easy,” said hergrand-
mothcr. “ 1 guess you can have a good Thanks-
givin’if Lucy ain't here. This evenin’you can ask
Lorctty lo come over a little while, if you want to,
an’you can mako some nut-
candy.”

“ Loretta ain’t at hoine.”

“ She ’ll come home for
Thanksgivin’, | guess. It
ain'tvery likely she 'sstayed
away over that. When |
get tlic dinner ready to take
up, you can carry a platcful
down to Sarah Bean's, an’
that 'll be somcthin’ for you
to do, too. | guess you can
manage.”

Thanksgiving day was a
very pleasant day, aithough
there was considerable snow
on the ground, for it had
snowed all the day before.
Mr. LittleandAnn Marydid
not go to church as usual, on
that account.

The oid man did not like
to drive to the village jDefore
the roads were beaten out.
Mrs. Little lamented not a
little over it. It was the
custom for her husband and
granddaughter to attend
church Thanksgiving morn-
ing, while she stayed at
home and cooked the din-
ner. “ It does seem dread-
fulheathenish for nobody to
go to ineetin’ Thanksgivin’
day,” said she; “ an’we ain’t
even heard the proclama-
tion read, neither. It rained
so hard last Sabbath that
we could n’t go.”

Theseasonwas unusually
wintry andscvere, and lately
the family had been pre-
vented from church-going.
U was two Sundays since any of the family had
gone. The village was tliree miles away, and the
road was rough, Mr. Little was too oid to drive
over it in very bad weathcr.

When Ann Mary went to carry the piate of
Thanksgiving dinner to Sarah Bcan, she w'ore a
pair of her grandfathcr’s blue woolen socks drawn
over her shoes to kccp out the snow. The snow
was rather deep for easy walking, but she did not

mind that. She carried the dinner with greatcare;
there was a large piate well lilled, and a tin disli
was turned over it to kecp it warm. Sarah Bean
was an oid woinan who lived alone. Her house
was about a quarter of a mile from the Littlcs’.

MS. UTTLS SELECTS THE THANKSQtVING TURKEY.

Whecn Ann Mary reached the house, she found
the oid woman making a cup of tea. Thecrc did
not seem to be much of anything but tea and
bread and butter for her dinner. She was vcry
dcaf and infirm, all her joints shook whcn she
tiied to use them, and licr voice quavcrcd when
she talkcd. She took the piate, and her hands
tvembled so that the tin dish played on the piate
like a clappecr. “ W hy,” said she, overjoyed.
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“ tlds looks just like Thanksgiving day, tell your
A Why,'It A Thanksgiving day,” dedared Ann
Mary, with some wouder.
“ W hat?” askecl Sarah Bean.
“ // is Thanksgiving day, you kimu. u i
u.=, thelld «on,» could no.he» « «cd.
Ann Mary’s voice was too low.
AnrM ary could not walk very fast on accoun
r nw She was absent some three-quarters

n .

S roastcd turkey, and there was also a swcet

that a sleigh had been

. 0.1 “lwonderuho’'scome,” she sa.dto

;ijrdrithethl:i;ttofEucy,andwWANNANAANNNNANAN

Her voiee sounded like a shout in her own ea« ;

it " emed to awaken echoes. She fatrly star 1d

hci-sclf, for thcrc was no one m the room.
was absolute quict through all the house.
:tn nolim g from the kettlcs on the s ove
for evervthing had been dished up. The vege
Sies all salted and peppered and '“ftcered were
on the table — but the turkey was not there. In the
Seat Sant place where the -k cy shou d have

been was a piece of white paper.
it in a moment.
it

T ce

Ann Mary sp.ed
She caught it up and looked at
It was a note from her grandmother:

we hsve h,d wcrd A -t

o
=

Ann Mary read the note and stood rcfl™ting,
Leflu drooping » «do ocnors.
was Mrs. Little’s sister; L.zz was her daughter
who lived with her and took care of her. They
lived in Dcrby, and Dcrby was fourtecn mtlcs away.

U scemed a long distance to Ann Mary, and she
S t sure tlIS her

Neme that niriit

grandparents could not come

She looked around the empty

STpufed ol the snowy socks; she thought she
migli S well eat her dinner, although she d.d not
SfsoSungryas she had expected. Everytlung
was on the tibie but the turkey and plum-pud-

Aine Ann Mary supposed these were in the
ten keepfog warm ; the doorwas ajar. But, when
Socket, ?hey were not there. She-"1t »

oantry ; they were not thcrc either. ~lt' “s '-cry
Lange - there was the dripping-pan in which the

turkey had been baked, on the back of the stove.

[Nov

with some gravy in it; and there was the empty

middint'"dish on the hearth.
“ What has Grandma done with the turkey an
the plum-pudding ?” said Ann Mary aloud”™

SIm looked again in the pantry ; then she «eni
down ceiiar— there scemed to be so few places m

the house in which it was reasonable to scarch

There was plenty of squash, and potatoes, and tur-
e s and onions, and beets, and cranberry-sau e,
and pies- butitwas noThanksgiving dmneruith-

I turteyand plu,»puddi.E U Lio . grc»

turkcy-'ravy on her potalo and fillcd up her plat
S fogCoM .» bu. 1.0 did uo.

She felt more and more loncly, too.

diat aftcr she had washed up the dinner d.shcs,

Ann Mary went around to

~

[ 11rS ~ S

The Adamses had gone away. Ann Mary d
.. Al Tlie teavs stood in nei

Loretta’s organ, with the music book, and all tie

S S i fu.ni.u.o, bu. .1.0 room

,0,. OU «0.ly
"'SullyjAun M», .»

do,,, 0, .be fr». d».-
ten a ¢

she had brushed off the snow a ltte

and clcar where the sun was scttmg. Lverythii ,
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looked coid and bare and desoiate to the little girl
who was trying to kecp Thanksgiving, Suddenly
she heard a little cry, and Loretta’swhite cat carne
around the cérner of the house.

“ Kitty, Kitty, Kitty," called Ann Mary. She
was very fond of Loretta’s cat; she had none of
her own.

The cat carne ciése and brushed around Ann

“IYMKN ANN MARV REACNED THE HO0CS5B,

Mary. So she took it up in her lap, and wrappccl
the shawl around it, and felt a little comforted.

She sat there on the doorstep and hcld the cat,
until it was quite dusky, and she was vci-y stiff with
the coid. Thcn she put down tlie cat, and jirc-
parcd to go homc. But sho had not gonc far along
the road when she found out that the cat was fol-
lowing her. The little white creaturc floundcrccl
through the snow at her heels, and mowcd con-
stantly. Sometimos it darted ahcad and waited
until she carne up, but it dicl not seem willing to
be carried in her arms.

When Ann Mary rcaclied her own house the

loncsomc look of it scnt a chill all over her; she

SHE rOI'ND THE

was afraid to go in. She made up her mind to go
down to Sarah Bcan’s and ask whether she could
not stay all night there.

So she kept on, and Loretta’s white cat still fol-
lowed her- There was no light in Sai-ah Bcan’s
housc. Ann Mary knocked and pouncled, but it
was of no use; the oid woman had gonc to bed,
and she could not make her hcar.

Ol.LU WOMAN MAKINU A CLT OP TEA.

Ann Mary turnecl about and went home; the
tears wcre running down her coid rcdcliecks. The
cat mewed louder than ever. When she got home
she took the cat up and carricd it into the house.
She determined to keep it for company, anyway.
She was surc, noiv, that she would have to stay
alone all night; the Adamses and Sarah Bcan were
the only neighbors, and it was so late now that she
had no hope of her grandpavents’ rctiirn. Ann
Mary was timid and neiwoiis, but she had a vcin
of piiilosoplw, and she generally grasped the situ-
ation with ail the strength she had, when she be-
came convincccl that she must. She had laid her
plans whilc walking home through the keen inter
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air, even as the tears were streammg over her

chéeks, and she proceeded to carry them

into
execution.

She gave Loretta’s cat its suppcr, and
she ate a piece of minee-pie herself; then she fixed
the kitchen and the sitting-room fires, and locked
up the house very thoroughly- Next, slic took tlic
cat and the lamp and went mto the ¢“'k-"ed-
room, and locked the door; then she and the
cat were as safe as she knew how to makc them
The dark-bedroom was in the vcry middle of the

house, the center of a nest of rooms. It wassmall

and square, had no Windows, and only one door.
It was a sort of fastness. Ann Mavy madc up
her mind that she would not undress herself, and
that she would kcep the lamp Imrmng f
She climbed into the big yellow-posted bedstcad,
and the cat cuddled up to hcv and purred.

Ann Mavy lay in bed and stared at the white
satin scrolls on the wall-paper, and hstcncd for
noises. She heard a great many, but they were all
mysterious and indefinable, till about ten o dock,

Then she sat stvaight up in bed and her lieait bcat

fa=t She certainly heard sleigh-bclls; ihe sounc
penetratcd even to the dark-bedroom. Then carne
a jarring pounding on the side door. Ann Mary

sot up, unfastened the bedroom door,

lamp, and stepped out into the sitting-roorn.
pounding carne again,
criedavoice.

Th
“Ann Mary, Ann Mary.
It was her grandmother s.

“1'm comin’, I'm comin’, Grandma !" shouted
Ann Mary. She had never fdt so happy m hei
life She pushed back the bolt of the side door
with trembling haste. There stood her grand-
mother all mufflcd up, with a shawl overher head;
and out in the yard were her gvandfathcr and
another man, and a horsc and sleigh.
were turning the sleigh around.

“ Put the lamp in ihe window, Ann Mary,
callcd Mr. Little, and Ann Mary obeyed. Her
grandmother sank into a chair, “ I 'm jcst about
tuckercd out,” she groaned. “ If | don't ketch my
death with this day’'s work, I'in lucky. TImre
ain’t any more feelin’ in my feet than as if they
was lumps of stone.”

Ann Mary stood ather grandmother’s clbow, and
her face was all bcaming.
coming,” said she, .

“Well, I should n't have come a step to-nignt,
if it hadn’'tbeen for you — and the cow,” said her
grandmother in an indignant voice

The men

“ I thought you wercn |

“ 1 was kind
of uneasv about you, an’ wc knew the cow would n
be milk¢d unlcss you got Mr. Adams to come
“ Was Aunt Betsey very sick?” inquired Ann
Miiry» ffo* 1t

Her grandmother gave her head a toss. Sick.
No, there wa'n’'t a thing the matter witli her, cx-

ceptshe ate some sassage-meat, an’had a httle famt
turn Lizz was sean to death, the way she always
is. She did n’t act as if she knew ‘'vhether her
head was on, all the time we were there._ Shé did
iVt act as if she knew 't was Thanlcsg.vm day , an
she did n't have no turkey that | could see. Aunt

Bctsev bein’ took sick seemed to put evcrythm out
of her head.

I never saw such a ncrvous thmg as
she is.

1 was all out of patience when »

Betsey did n't seem to be vcry bad off, an there
wc'd hurried enough to brcak our nccks.

did n't daré to drive around tti Saiah Bean s

you know about it, for we was afrmd we d miss the
Lili. We jest got in with the man that brought
the wovd. an’ he driv as fast as he cliuld_over to the
village, an’ then we lost the train, an had to sit
there in the depot two mortal hours. An now
we 've come fourteen mile’ in an open sleigh. Ihe
man that Uves next door to Betsey said he d bring
UShome, an’l thought we'd bettercome He s go-
in’over to the village to-night; he 's gotfolks there.
1 told him he 'd a good deal bcttc, stay here. but he
won't. He 's as deaf as an addcr, an you can t
make him hear anythin’, anyway.

W e am t"spoke
a wovd all the way home.

W hcrc sLorctty .
carne over to stay with you, did n tshe.
Ann Mary explained that Loretta was not

"°~That ’'s queer, seems to me,
day,” said her grandmother.
cat’s that?

Thanksgivin’
“ Massy sakes, what
She carne out of the settm -room .
Ann Mary explained about Loretta’s cat. Then
she burst forth with the question that had been
uppermost in her mind cver since her grandmother
cd¥he in.  * Grandmal” said sHPad QifadyAd

do with the turkey and the plum-puddmg?

“What?”

«\Vhat clid you do with the turkey and the
plum-pudding?”

“ The turkey an’ the pluin-pudclin

“Yes; | couldn’t find 'em anywheve.”

Mrs Little, who liad removed her wraps, and
was crouching over the kitchen stcive, with her
fcet in the oven,looked at Ann Mary w.th a dazed
expression. , ” b L

1 dunno whatyou mean, child, said she,

Mr. Little liad hclpcd the man witli the sleigi

to start, and liad now come in.

off his boots.
“ Don’'tyou remembcr, Mother,

He was pullmg

-V
said he,
you run back in the house, an’ said you was gom
to set that turkey an’ plum-pudding away, for you
was afraid to leave 'cni settm’ nght out m plam
sight on the table, for fear lliat somebody m.ght

AN

come in?” e as t-..i,
“Yes- Ido rcmember,” said Mrs. Little.
thought they lioked’most too templiii’.

“

I set cm
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in the pantry. | thought Ann Mary could get 'ein
when she carne in.”
“ Thcy ain’t in the pantry,” said Ann jMavy.
Her grandmotherarése and wentinto the pantry
with a inasterful air. “ Ain’t in the pantry? " she

“ THEY ALL STOOD

ox)

repeated.
look.”

don’t sUpose you more 'n gave one

Ann Mary followed her grandmother. She fairly
cxpected to see the turkey and the pudding beforc
her eycs on the shelf and to admit that she had
been mistaken. Mr. Little also followed, and they
all stood in the pantry and looked about.

* 1 guess thcy ain’'t herc, Mother,” said Mr.
Little. Can’t you think where you set 'em ?”

The oid woman took up the lamp and stepped

outofthe pantry with dignity. “ I ’'vo set’cin some-
wherc,” said she in a curt voicc, “ an’ I ’ll find 'em
in the mornin'. You don’t want any turkey or
plum-puddin’ to-nigbt, ncithcr of you !'”

But Mrs. Little did not find the turkey and the

IS THE RANTEV AND LOOKED AUOtT

plum-pudding in the morning. Some clays went
by, and their whcrcaboiils was as much a mystcry
as ever. Mrs. Little could not remcmber where
she had put them ; but it had been in somc secure
hiding-placc, since her own wit wliich bad placed
them there could not find it out. She was so nior-
tified and worried ovcr it, that she was nearly jli,
Sho tricd to propound the thcory, and believe in it
hcrsclf, that she had really set Ihe turkey and the
pudding in tho |>antry, and that thcy had bccn
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stolen; but she was too honcst. EA

folks pumn’things in such sae N
couldi’t find 'em, before now,” satd sh 1
never heerd of losin” a turkey an a plum-puaiin
Stws I dunno but | ’m losin” what hule m s
| ever did have.” She went about wUh a huinbL

and resentful air. She prora.sea Ann Ma”n

she would cook another turkey and puddm, the
first of the week,

found.

if the missing ones were

Sunday came and they '~ere not discovercd It

SS.g be»eld be, felbe. and ma.hev, and .b=
wondcred when Loretta had come home.

The choir sang and the mimster piaycd. Sud
denlv Ann Mary saw him, standing thcie m the
pulpl, unfold a paper.

Then the minntcr began
I read (he

Thanksgiving
Mary cast one scared glance at her
who returned it with one of inexprcss.blc d.gmty

AsSoSas Meeting was done, her g'-A"dmother
clutchcd her by the arm. “ Don’'ty - W n
aboutittoanybody,” shcwhispered.

W licn they were in the slcigh going home, sbe
chargod her husband. “ You muid, you keep still,
Father,” said she. “ It'Hbe town-talk if you don t.

e’old man chuckled. *“
«id once that | hed kind of an idee that TImnks
fivin’ were n’'t quite so early, and you shut me up,

Mothcr,” he remarked. He looked good-nat.iredly

‘Lven," I dunno as it’'s anything so ven' Tueer "

mh ATvc Little “ It comes a whole week later
:rifdid"jlt\ear,andls’posedwe’dmlss™”

"*"The nLLa~Lletter arrived saying that Lucy
and her father and mother were

Thanksgiving. “ | fecl jcst about bcat, Mrs.

cvcTts Howcver, she waited until the last minute

Wcdncsday aftcrnoon, thcn slie went
,mr a nudding.

foNhc turkey.

"eglA
Mr. Little had gone to he stoie
“ Sam W hite was over there, an

he said he thought we was goin’right into turkcys

fNie vpar ” he reponed when he got home.

That night the guests arrived. Thanksgiving

SgLiting. Mrs. LiUlcwas to stay at homc

and cook the dinner.

N
Thanksgiving mornmg. Mi. Little m

'\’vai oppogte the's§fé, wagnrocking tos’\od ﬁo anc

talkin? Ann Mary sat near the windou.

Lach
of the little girls had on her coat and hat.
SuddcnlyLucy stoppcd rockmg and looked
intently over .,ked Ann
“What you lookin at, Luc.
M ary, curiously. wondcring
Lucv still looked. vvny >

pudding story. “ Oh, Ann Mary, it does look

like — oh

Botbgi*.»b=1

w rtcj.be,s ™ N1 2

covered with a snow-white napkm.

""'shi was so overed6me that the others triccl to

iSsSSS=il

l;=d o""ro™ af,,,

wi,.» ba.. Ja=t » » »
the aislé was Loretta. who was coming m the even

-Vt Lcie b Ir hLLirn.;

?u S - and uniumitcd pudding and good chcer,
and all disappoinCraent and mystcry were

ATi.rM ary felt as if all her troublcs would be
foHowed by thanksgivings.
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" SL'CH A COMJCAL WORLD !"

WOOD-CARVING.

By John Todd Hill.

LREADY hundreds of young
Americans have taken up wood-
carvingas a plcasure and rec-
rcation. and hundreds more
intcnd to practico the art. Somc
liints from a fclow-worker as

' to mcthods of work and uses of
tools may thcrefore be of servicc to them.

Tlrcve
is no art in which a little

lalent counts for so

much. Within
the arts. You
bcfore you can

ccrtain limits it is the casicst of
must draw and paint for years,
attain excellencc. But you may
bemn carving a chest, or chair, or book-casc, with
your first Icsson, and finish it so wcll that it wil! be
avaluabic piece of furniturc a hundred years henee.

Some of you may have seen the statc bed at Hac -
don Hall, in England, in which Qucen Elizabcth
once slept. Its hangings werc perhaps the bcst
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tidmcns of EnglUK e—

but now thc~ W iful
dull hue. iiw ICSlUI
vahieless, save for its associations.
oak pancling

But tlio caived
in tbe adjoinmg ball-room is to-

day as fresh as when it was finished, and time

has added only a richncss to itscolormg.
The Bishop's Palace at

Durham is sirippcd of its

former luxury, and its

walls are barc save for a

few fragmenis of fadcd

tapcstry. But tho mag-

nificent staircase, with its

great, carved balustrade,

is unchanged and lielps

US to realirc what the
palace may have been
when bishops lived there,
and “ held court like
kings.” The carving is

not finely executed, and
on ciése examination sug-
gests vathcr the ax than
the gougc. But the de-
sign is bold and striking,
and the cffcct admirable.

When | was a little
boy, 1 rcmember hcaring
one amateur wood-turner
say 10 another:

“ The sccrct of all good
workraanship is to have
Sharp tools.”

1 was so young that I
thought 1 had surprised a
professional confidencc,
onc of the hidden mys-
teries of the craft. But
tliough an open secret, it
is none the Icss impor-
tant. To know when your
tools are dull and to kecp
them Sharp is your first
duty. W licn
accoiTiplishcd

you
that,
your task is done.

You should have a so/i oil-stone, a slip  Jor
the inside of the gouges and V tools, and a Icathcr
slrop. Have the tools carefully ground, long
bevcl,” by an experienced man, and after tbat,
unlcss some accident occurs,
kcep thcm

have
half

you yoiirsclf can
in order for a year or more. Never
use a tool without first ascertaining that it is free
from nicks. By and by, you will Icarn to makec it

Hterally as sharp as a razor, You will have much

less sharpening to do if you are careful not to let

rANEL DESICNED ANn CARVED BV C.

so highly tempcred dia.
the slightcst knock.

The necessary tools are chisels, gouges (see p.
47), and parting-tools, and they are made m such
forms and sizes as may be required by the valle

they wiU be chipped by

KALCOEM TrEASER

or natureofthc work undcrtaken. “ Addis” tools
are the best, and are sold by most large dealevs.

Bv all means avoid “ sets” of tools put up tn boxes

of six and twelvc, and laboled “ Eor Amateur

Wood-carvevs.” , N
The cost of the tools you will need, together
with the oil-stoncs and a mallct (which should be
shaped like a potato-masher), is little more than
four dolkirs. , , r
In so short an artidc as this mubl be, only a Ew
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hints can be given. In beginning, select a largc
and boid design. Let us suppose that you are
about to carve a chest. Take some simple design
and enlarge it so that it will cover the whole of an

end panel. You will thus have room enough to
work freely, and
there will be less

danger of breaking
the wood. Besides
these advantages,
youarelikelyto ob-
tain a more effect-
ijve result. In the
choice ofhisdesign,
the beginncrshould
freely avail himself
of the best things
he can find, as orig-
inal designing re-
quires much experi-
ence and practice.

When carving is
to be on furniture,
or used simply as a
decorative fcature,
avoid i‘calistic and
choose conventional forms. A natural spray of
wild roses on a buveau drawer, or a fragment of a
blossoming apple-bough over a mirror, is as much
out of place as it would I)c if carved on the fagade
of a buikling. The smallcst piece of furniture
should be in accordancc with architcctural prin-
cipies, and the decoralion should harmonizo with
the wholc design, and not throw it into confusién.

If you carve a molding, your object is not only
to beaiitify that particular molding, but to cm-
phasizc the line which the molding makes. If a
beading be carved on a comer, it helps to softcn
the sharpness of the angles. A pilaster may be
carved and adornccl without interfering with its
office of a support- But can a twistcd bunch of
ferns support a heavy burden, and should it be
made to seem to do so? If a conventional, vine-
likc pattern run around a panel, it may form a
beautiful bordcr, and seem to frame the carving in
the ccntcr; but a bunch of plants, growing from
nowliere and spreading over the panel, will always
give an unbalanced and unplcasant effect. In the
same way a panel of flying swallows, covcring the
back of a scttlc, is misplaced. We don’'t wish to
lean back against flying birds. On a chimncy-
piece thcy would seem wcll placed.

If, thcrefore, Sou wish to make a |3icce of furni-
turc, see that its design is fitting and agrceable.
Thecn your carving will add to it, and appcar to
good advantagc. In the numbcrless varicty of
publications on the subject of furniture and dcco-

CA RED HANEL — S\VMAKDSE!.

(BV A STI'DBNT OF THE CINCINNATI
ART-SCHOOL.)

ration, there will be no difficulty in finding useful
suggestions.

For carving, it sometimcs will be casier to draw
your design on paper and paste it on the wood,
than to draw on the wood itsclf. If the pattern is
to be in rclicf, do not cut too ciése to the design
in taking out the background, but allow yoursclf
a little margin, and trim off the edges after you
have rcached tho necessary depth. As a rule,
beginners cut too deeply, sceming to think that
the higher the rclicf the better will be the carving.
Go over the whole piecc once and takc out a
modérate depth. Then, if need be, go ovcr it a
second or third time. In taking out the back-
giound you will find the chisel, not the gouge, the
best tool for cutting straight down. When you
have removed most of the wood, the gouge will
complete the work by tiimming off the edges.
Always select one that just fits therequired curves.
Thus you will work faster, and avoid breaking the
wood. When the background is taken out, roughiy
modcl the design, going over the whole, so as to
get the general cffect. Thcn see whether the work
promiscs to look as you wish, remembering that
unless it isweli modelcd as a whole, no amount of
“ finishing ” will make it satisfactory. It will be a
hclp to set up your work from time to time, and to
look at it from a distance. In finishing, turn the
piece (or the bench it is on) as you work, so the
light shall strike first on one side and thcn on
tho other, that no raggcd edges or splinters may
escape your notice.

No great exer-
tion, and no great
amountofstrength,
are necessary; for
if the tools are
sharp they will cut
casily, and if you
take off thin shav-
ings the work will
go onsmoothlyand
rapidly. A long
clcan cut, running
in the dircction
of the main line,
shoukl be used for
drapory, acanthus
leaves, and a hun-
dred other such
things. This is
madc, not by ciit-
ting in deeply at once, but by taking off a little at
a time, and by often rcpeating ihe cut.

Strength not being needed, womcn have had no
little success in wood-carving, having clone much
work that will bcar Ihc test of severo criticism.

cMIVBI®
v A

PANBL — IIAWThIOIIN .
STroRNT OP THE CISCINNZ\TI
ART-SCHOOL.)
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V'OUD-CARYING.
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PORTRAIT OF DR.J. C. TAXEL FOR CfeXTER o MANTEE cARvEe

HOLLAND

Wood-carving has remained the most hackwaid
and ncglected of the arts, bccause itwas left so long
in tho hands of unthinking mcn, wlio wcrc conunt
fo do the same things gcneration aftcr gcneration,
continuallylcssening the numbcr of designs used
and lusing the spiritin those carved, t.ll the.r aork
bccame Ufeless. Even the exccution grew void of
all individuatity. One man’s carving was exact.)
like another's. All Italian work looks ahkc.
Germéan work looks alike. Much Italian carving
is indeed, cxquisite in finish, but it too often rc-
m'inds one of the sugar and paper dccorations on
wcdding-cakc. The acaiUhus Icaf has done cluty
on everything. Thcn, to conccal poor workman-
ship, files and sandpaper have scoured it down
till the carving appears as hard and stiff as if cast
in iron. Allwood-carving should be cut out clcan,
leaving the tool-marks. In thisway you getvanety
of surface, and your work will look fresh and frec.

Ayuntamiento de
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Wood-carving was once a great art, and mcn o
ecnius and imagination dcvotcd their In”es to it-
Thcir thnughts were beautiful, thcir labor fas
conscicntious, and the freshness and chavm of
their work are lo-day as wondcrful as ever. Itno
are to have such wovk again, wc, too, must ha\c
ideas and give our bcst sUill to our work.

At the very outsct, put into your work as much
thought as possible. Thcn. as you >ncvcase m
skill, your ideas will gvow in i'‘aluc. Avoid deco-
vation that looks as if it nerc meant simply to f.l
so much space, and strive K. have all «nament
hannonize in idea with the thmg it is mtcnccd to
bcautify. For instance, a panel in a sidcboard
noukl he api.ropriately decoratcd if ~"'e'oundedby
a simple bordcr of convcntional holly, the ccnter
space being occupied by a boar’s head on a plat-
ter. Do you think a jar of sunfiowcrs orachcnib s
head would seem as fitting?
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I reincmljcr a cabinet for liirds’
by an amateur.

eggs, madc
The front was of glass, and the
pilasteis and sido panels were bcautifully carved.
The lowest panels were decoratcd with ivading
[iirds il pclican on one, and a cranc on the
other — for thesc birds would naturally be low
down. Above carne two panels containing a jay
and a hawk; and last, a skylark and a swallow
at tlie top.

I hear you saying, “ Such designs are suited
only to those well skilled in the art.” Vcry true,
but the principie applies to the simplest carving.

Variety will add interest to your work. Perfect

fercnt, and the bcauty of the designs well rcpays
study. By securing variety in design, your work
will never become tircsome while you are doing
it, or after it is done.

Whcecn we have Icarned the rudiments of the art
and bcgin to have more complcx ideas, we shall
wish to carvc figures. Heve, really, wc leave sim-
ple carving behind, and advance into the field of
sculpture; for sculpture in wood is as truly sculpC-
urc as if its material were marblc or bronze.

We must now take up modeling in clay, and
heneeforth our carving will be good exactly so far
as our modeling is good. Carving can not excel its

Lo *o gl -

i YCIDAS.-'-A RANEL DESIGNEU AND CAKVED W MBS ALi.EUKA ECULESTUN

harmony can be preservcd in a piece, though no
two parts are carbLcl alikc. There is a splendicl
example of this in Melrose Abbey,— ti long row
of tiles carved in stone, which, at first glnncc,
seem to be alikc, the amounts of light and shade

being equal. In fact, however, oveiv tile is dif-

clay model any more than the marblc statue can ex-
ccl itsclay model. Henee the processcs whtch lead
to succcss are the same for onc material as for | e
other. The work ts modekd in the cla>, a plustcr
cast ts madc, and lhcn a clase copy of it may be
cut in marblc or wood, or cast m bionze. Ofclay

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



modeling 1 shall say only this: When you have
..eraspcd an idea, even if a conventional one, go to
fiaiui-e for your hclp in working it out. Suppose
you aredoing a horse’s head. Do notrely on casts
and pictures, but make studics m the stable, and
see how quickly you will learn. You can not hope

SERISS OP PAHELS PESIWED AKD CARVED

for success in figures or draperies without models to
work from, Every material makes a clifferent fo d,
and though you may not exactly copy any fold,
you will need to study from the real object.

One word in regare! to high and low relief. it
is commonly thought that there is something
intiinsically more artistic in low than in high
relief, because tlic low relief rectuires a more deli-
cate and subtlc treatinent; and that the vanations
are so sliglit, and the whole thing so ncarly flat,
that a little basto count for much. Rut, in reality,
one work of art is just as artistic as another, if it
be as well done, and the qucstion of high or low
relief should be settlcd by the place the completed
carving is to occupy. When it is to be looked at
from a distance with the light coming from all
sidos, as on the gable of a housc, high rchef is
nroper  but for interior work, low relief givcs the
better cffect. The indoor light bcing generally a
side light, in low relief onc part of tho work does

not nrojcct and throw the rcst into shadow.
When the work is deeply rccesscd, high relicf is
effcctive.

An illustration of low-velief carving is given 111
the engraving, one of four panels from a senes
which I made for Mr. H. G. Maiquand’s “ Snug-
gery,” in his Ncwport
house. These pieces
avcrage sixtcen inchcs
by cightcen inchcs, with
the highest relief but a
quarter of an inch.

You can learn almost
as much from studying
good pieces of wood-
carving as from a
teacher; for, if the
carving was propcrly
done, you can tell just
what tools wcre used to
produce every effect.
But, as good work is
very rare, and as you
are surrounded by bad
cxamplcs, you must be
careful not to be lcd
astray. A great part
of the wood-carving in
the market is clone by
machincry, and only
tiuched up by hand,
though often described
ashand-carving. Then,
too, so much of the rcst
is spoiled by sandpaper
and files that you can
get no instruction from
However, you can learn much by examming
good stonc-carving. This branch of carving
further advanced than work m wood, and, m
spite ofthc fact that the matcrials are so diffcient,
the onc will serve as an cxarople for the other. In
a cood piece of stonc-carving all the tool-marks
are lIcft, and you ivill notice how they run; and
how, by allowing the outside edge of the design to
disappear hete and there in the backgTOimd. an

cffect is obtained almost as soft as if tlic design
were modelcd in clay.

LV THE AUTHOR.
it

is

On the newer houses m
New York city there are many good cxainples.
The best woods for carving are oak, chcrry, an
mahogany. Oak is rathcr hard, but it is so strong
that it will not break unless you gct a “ stringy
piece. Cherry is ciuite strong and not so harcl;
and if it be not daubed with stain, but simply leit
to itsclf. it will soon becomc beautiful 111 color.
Always gct the rcddcst piecc you can. If you can
obtain a good piece of wcll-seasoned mahogany,
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you will find it a deliglitful wood to use for large
work, though it will not prove strong cnough for a
fine pattern. Beginners are often discouraged
because they start with poor wood. 1 advisc you
to takc especial care and pains in this particular,
and be sure you have a piece with straight grain,
frec from knots and impcrfections. Try the wood
beforc you begin, for it is almost time thrown away
to carve a “ curly” or cross-graincd piecc.

To finish, with a brush or rag put on raw lin-
sced oil. When it has soaked well into the wood,
wipe the work clean with a woolen cloth,
apply a coat of Ihin shellac. Next day, takc one
of those hule scrubbing-brushcs used for the
hands, and rub the work hard, This rnbbing will
removc the unpleasant shine, without taking off
the shellac which protects the carving from dust.

My friend, the late John L- Hayes, of Cambridge,
was one of the busiest lawyers in Boston, yet by his
own handiwork he madc his house a marvcl to all
who sce it. Working somctimes but fiftcen min-
utes a day, he accomplished an almost incredible
amount and varicty of work. This is the more
surprising because he began wood-carving in mid-
dle life, without any prcvious artistic training.
The cabinet for birds’ eggs, mentioned beforc, is
his work. Another examplo is a circular mirror-

and

NOVEMBKR I'N

framc, composed of a wreath of the flowers men-
tioned by Ophelia. Winding around throughout
the circle of flowers, and ending at the bottom

SPECIMBSS 01- TOOLS FOR WOON.CABrTNG.
in a knot, is a flowing ribbon, on which is carved
the quotation: “ There ’'s rosemary, that ’'s for
rcmcmbrance, pray you, love, remembev; and
there is pansies, that 's for thoughts.”

If our young wood-carvers find a few difficulties
removed by the brief hints I have offercd them, I
have accomplished all | expccted.

THE GARDEN.

By Guace Winthrop.

T he sunflowers in the gardcn

Are bcnding limp and low.

The covnstalks, brown and withcred,
Stand rustling in a row.
‘We were so fine,” they murmur,
‘A little while ago 1"

The sky is gray and gloomy

W ithout the sunshinc’s glow.

There is no smiling anywhere
Unless — Oh, gladsomc show !
Twelve plump and golden pumpkins
All bcaining in a row 1

They say, “ Wiy so dcspairing ?
We 'ra always hcre, you know,
At this unpleasant season
Expressly sene to show

The need of glad Thanksgiving,
In spitc of frost and snow.”
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tpie loaf

of peace.

By Octave Thaset.

F the kitchen-door stand
open — and the door of
an Arkansas kitchen is
likely to stand open on a
lateFebruary day — you
can look from the kettles
of the big stove to the
bend of the Black Rivcr,
to the stecp liank whecre
red wilow twigs top the
velvet down which will
be grass, and across the
grav watcrs to willows
and sycamores and cane-
brakes and a few cabins
in the clearings. Should
you step to the door, you

can see the plantation-

- store and mili, and
" a score of gambrel-
Toofed white liouses. In the fields, the wliitish-

brown cotton-stalks lie on the dun-colored earth.
The birds are singing in the cypress forest, and a
rcd-bird flutters his gorgeous wings on a stray
stalk that has escaped the cutter.
Aunt Callie, one day in February, saw the
fields and the bird, and also a little girl whose
flannel cape was the color of the bird’s wing,
and whose thick hair had a gleam of the samo

*"Llum ph,” said Aunt Callie, “ reckon by her
favor, dat ar’'s Haskctt's gell comin’ by.”

“ Haskett's gell,” otherwise Mizzie Haskett, came
.aivkwardly and shyly down the ualk, andbalanced
herself on the kitchen stops. She wore her hohday
attire, a bluc-and-white cotton frock, red flannel
cape, and a large bonnct (evidently macle for a
much older head) decked with red roses. Her hair
was tied with a bright ncw green ribbon; and
round a soft and snowy little rieck was a large
white frill in which glitiered an imitation-gold pm.
Certainly, her prctty skin did not need it, hut she
was powdered (or, to he accurate, floured) pro-
fusely ; thislast Southern touch of art being added
injudiciously, aftcr the putting on of the red cape.
She was, morcovcr, consumed with embarrass-
ment, which sent a flood of bhishcs through the
flour layer, over her skin, from the roots of her
hair to the nape of her ncck.

“ Ye seekin’ any pusson, Sissy?” said Aunt

Callie ftigicily. She had cooked for “ the quality ”
twenty years, and she knew her own digmty.

I bc'n seekin’ Miss Dora, picase,” the iittle
girl answered meekly, in a very swect voice.

Miss Caroll, overhearing both qucstion and an-

swer, hastcned to invite the child to come in,

which she did after a long interval of scraping her
shoes outside.

Once in the kitchen, seatcd, and liev fcct twisted
behind the rungs of a kitchen chair, Mizzie gaspccl
twice, then said, “ Paw sent me. It droppcd

throuv\?h.“ . .
“ hat do you mean ?” said Miss Caroll.
“ Itwas sortcr sad lookin’,’

continued Mizzie,
on the verge of tcars.

“ Paw madc out to eat it,
but | knowed 'twas n’'t right-"

“ Eat what? | really don’t undcrstand.

“ Th-'brown bread, mii’am,” sobbed Mizzie, big
tears rolling down her chceks, but pcrsistently

gasping her way through her scntences. *“

1 put
it in the steamer,

like — you-all — tole me; but
it— dropped through an’ spread out. Did nt
raise up high like you-all’s.”

“ You unfortunate child,” said Dora, cio you
mean that you poured your brown bread into the
steamer— without any tin ? ,

This, it appearcd, was precisely wliat Mizzic had
done.

“ 'Cause Mis’ Caroll did n’'t say nut
‘Put it into the steamer.””

“ Paw an’ me made it together,” said she, tak-
ing out a squarc of cotton to wipe her eyes; “ an
when it come out so sad an’ curis lookin he said
for me lo come licre to-day,

-, m
hm cept

‘cause you-a!l wud
be makin’ of yo’ bread, an’ mabbc wud n’t mincl
me lookin’ on. Tole me to shore wipe my feet
clry. Paw ’'d bate terrible for me ter pcstei )c
onvhow.” , ..

Aunt Callie visibly softcned undcr this humihty.
“ Dar sot still an’ watch me, den,” said she.

“1’lIl tcll you,” said Dora, “ | taught Aunt
Callie our New England brc.id.”

She could not have asked a more

attentivc
scholar, Mizzie watching every motian ofthe great
wooden spoon ivith tlie eyes of a “"d h'n

lips moving at intervals as do those of a child who
inaudibly rcpeats a lesson to himself.

Presently, the brown batter bcing safely m the
tin mold, and the mokl in the steamer, the small
maid asked:

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



4%

S

“ Please, itia’am, cud wc-all buy a tin trick like
that at the store ?”

Being informed that she could, she sighcd with
relief, extricated her fect from the chair,
“ madc her mannevs.”

“1’m much obliged lo you-all, ma’am, an 1
wish ye wcll.”

Hereupon she wouicl have gone had not Dora
dctained her to slip a slice of cakc and some apples

into her hand.
Thcy saw her stop,

and

a little distance from the

“roLiL te 1l voL' UAID m “l
house, and carefully wrap the cakc in a piece of
paper.

“ She 'll ncver tech a bite o’ dat ar,” said Aunt
Callie,— “ jes’ tote it home to de young uns. She
do dem chil’en good as a mudclor. Doy ain’t got
any inudder, ye un’erstan’. She kecp de ’'ouse
alone ebber scnce hci maw died. Dar 's her
paw; and Sal'Jane, dat’s goin’ on ten; and de
baby, dat’'s two ; an’her, dat’s mabbe fo’'tcen. De

cookin’ an’ scrubbin’ an’ makin’ de cloze, she an’

her paw, doy do it all.
den s/ic do it all.

When he makin’ a crop,
But in winter he makos out to

VoL. XVI.— 4.

sen’ ‘cr tcr school mos’ days 'cept washin’ day. He
guv ’er dat pin, bul mos’ times she lends it ter Sal’
Jane. Sal’ Jane ’s all fur havin’ ’er time an’ ’or
pleasurc; but Mizpah, she 's studdy.”

Certainly she looked steady, too steady for her
years, as she pickcd her way through ilic mud.
She had stopped at the store, and the “ tin trick”
glittered under the crook of her elbow, Fassing
through the “ settlement,” she went over the brow
of the tiny hill, down into tho cyprcss brakc. She
hastened her pace, tripping along the dim forest

TAI0HT ALNT caLtie OOK REA EKGLASU peear

ways. Beautiful ways they are in Fobvuary, with
the white bark shining likc silver, and the vdvct
moss which coats the north side of the cypresses and
sycamorcs, and the glittcv of red berries on tlie
blue-black twigs of the hackbcrry-trecs, and the
ferns waving in the damp places, and lhc litilc
“ bluets” which deck the ground, first of all the
bravo company of spiing flowers; but none of
these did brisk little Mizzie see, because she was
too busy planning for the two younger children
and for “ Paw,”

“ We cud make outright well, e f't wan’t fur that
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co.»»,” sh.s.id .o ,.=,elf. - W f M j
Iccer 'bout losin’ the cotton, cither,
such a sight er bad fcelm s.

overs* every time | see paw getherm his g

bF L ; time, she had

IVIliZie sigiicu *AVC»-V_* , c. An
come out upon a clearing and cotton-fields On

the edee of the cotton-fields stood a bright blue
t.'c Yidentiyd”,ewho,s..

[ts eBleF & surprise o the eye accustomed to tz
uRiversal whitewash ef plantatien taste, but.yssnu
architecture and straight RWIHR B'iiagﬁ'.%(ég its
rccecnt building, A little girl sat on the porch
besidealankArkansashound.

across the fields w.th joyful yelps. Mizzie hushed

“*DoLLLiIi Down chargei You'llfotch him

out, shore.”

M . gid h.d M «d dog sb™
about Mizzie'sage, and her black curls st.eame
out behind her as she ran.

“ My, how long you was!” she exclairacd. Did
she tell ye ?”

Mizzie nodded. . .

“Yes You be thar, this aft'noon, rephed she,

solemnly, and she added, *

S ng the baby.
in’.

I reckon 1 ’d bes’ fotch
Sal’ Jane has had hm alu'>em °~
You must n't ax too much er thcm httle
folks.”  omom

“ All right. 1'll fotch 'long my doli.

The little girl looked ”~bout her w.th a hurned
and §fg§|my gli,;(.y then pushed her P«»y
through the fence raif$ to Kig8 MizZke; sayiny:

“ Yo’ right good ter fix it fer me so mee !
I do love you better 'n any gell m this worl _

* Oh, Doshy !” cried Mizzie, * 1lsee him comin .

An

Oh, fiyl
I'nstantly she herself'dartcd across the road and
plungcd intothcbrake. Doshyran to"ard
the house. A voice commanded her to stop, sh
had been seen. She turned and went back to hci
e, H W, .1L0,. dork

an ox-goad against his boot-legs in . P

Ain’t that gcll Dock Haskett’s? ” he inquired.
“ Warn't that her, here, yistcrday, too.

“ Yes, sir,” said Doshy.

“ Did n't I tole ye 1did n’t want ye ter have no
more talk with Haskett's folks ?”

Then Doshy plueked up heartto answer
lcayn’t help it. She'’s so good. An
better 'n any little gcll in school.”

“ Good?” repcated Che father with stiong deris
ion “ Good! Ain’t she a Haskett? A .ntshc
got a red head like his'’n? Aw, them red heads
kin talk an’ git 'roun’ decent folks, but they 11 d
ye a meanncss whenever ye trust’'em.

lau
I hke her

Look at

, r ,valk risht vit? Confound him, Il
Lile, hin W »' long '=

geii a-wantin’ ter run with his geU .

ain’t got patience ter enjure hit. Go long .

answer, but, stiflmg a sob,

i«

fieW IAt6 tRE ROUSE. . . i un

Sullenly the father limped about bis work He
was not at all a harsh father, and that unusual look
of fright and hurt which his girl had worn, smot

. NoWw 1Lmage the little tpdek fcel _bad Blamc
italll’ Re MH‘FEFEQ; while he saddled h.s horsyg";
and he felt all the more bitter toward Haskett, the
cause of his ill-tempci. Jipre

Evervbody on the plantation knew that there
waFo?en wL, a strong and bitter feud. between
Luthcr Morrow and Dock Haskett.
months before, they ~en nend-
of two huntcrs was uie
match which dedded A8IRiAg, and w
whirh each shot the same number of mld hogs,
andboth claimed the last boar. The two mens
terapcrs waxed uarmcr, and, by conscquencc, the,r

friendship cooled, and foolish fnends made

he
matter worse.

And, finally, Jcrusalcm Jones. Lu-
ther’'s pethound, must nceds choose this scason of
ivrath to steal a ham from the Haskett gallerv
Dock Haskett, unhappily, snatched up h.s pn
And shet at the beast He m.ssed Jcrusalecm

jg.~s~Niem’s mastcr, who was on
J

, Hasketls’, bent on conc.l.at.on,
bvi,i_mgi o his wife's entreaties. (He even had ii m
uwvin

mind

to tell Dock that he was in no hurry POII': EH%
pavment of a certain note which wou d fall duc m
Februarv. In thcir fricndly days, Luthe. had lent
Dock money.) Enraged aisuch arecept.on Luther
brought his own gun to his and there
wasLerv prctty fusillade before Mizz.e and the
ficLbors could rcach ihe placo from the cotton-
Felds Dock had a shot in thc shouldcr, and
Luther was on thc ground w.th that shot in the

cr, whicn ™ nui - tr,

To-day, for the first time, Luther was able to

a ta hed for his debt. The vcry first pcrson whom
he mct. after he had concludcd

a tall man, lean and awkward with a kmcly
frecklcd face and red ha.r-m

short. Dock

""IcTad heard about the cotton.
up to Luther. *“ This yerc aint no P'a« ter

i n " said he. “ If ye reckon 1done ye an;
wrong, 1 am ready ter have it out w.th ye any

He rodc straight

Shivers.
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time an’ place ye like; but | promised my gell
ter fotch her some flour, and | got ter git it back
ter her fiist.”

lJcfore the tu'C men separated, they had agrccd
to mect “ an’ talk 'bout things ” that aftcrnoon, at a
lonely spot in the cypress brakc, midway between
their houses.

Thcn they rodé homec, carrying no very good
appctite to their dinners.

Dock found the new brown-bread over the fire
svhen he entered the room at home which was the
Hasketts’ kitchen, dining-room, and bed-chamber
all in one.

The baby toddled to meet him, babbling an in-
articulate welcoine which Mizzie interpreted at
ler,,nh the baby was sixteen months oid and
more fluent than intelligible of speech.

An apple and a piece of cake had been saved
for the father.

“ Ye-all had some?” said he.
him they had, “
‘ein.”

Mizzie an’ me ’'li go shares,” said Dock.
are allers good ter the little tricks.
trust 'em with ye.”

He sighed in a curious way, Mizzic thought, as
he spoke, and as he kissed her. While she was
iaying the table for dinner, he helped her, as usual,
but more than once he caught himself standing
still, dish in hand, staring around the room. To

mere stranger, it might have scemed haré and
comfortlcss. The bricks on the hearth and in the
great black throat of the fire-place were uneven
and broken. It was a meager arrny of tin and delfi
that was rangedon the shelfabove. The walls were
unplastered, and their solé ornaments were two col-
nredcards,— one, presented with aboxofsoap, rep-
resenting a very chubby infant washing himself;
the other, the gift of a stray Insurance agent, a red
and black sketch of a burning house. The floor
was in waves, and the only piece of carpet was be-
forc the bed. Dock himself had chopped the rude
bodstead out of white-oak timbers, and Mizzie had
stufled the pillows and the mattress with cotton.
The great cracks in the walls where the clapboards
were warped or broken had been plastered with
miid. There were harely two panes of glass in the
single windoivofthe room. ButDock looked fondly
at the red cushions covering the broken seats of
the cane-bottomcd chairs, at the figurcd brown oii-
cloth on the table and the bright tin spoons which
shone in the hluo glass jug bought by Mizzic’s
cotton-money, and the lamp filled with real coal-

Sal’ Jane assured
all 'cept Mizzie, an’ she fotched

“Ye
Reckon 1 kin

(lil, and it seemed to him a truly litxurioiis and
beautiful apartment, only he used no such fine
words.

“ Dcia'titlook good!” thought Dock sorrowfully.

“ Ye feelin’ puny* to-day, Paw?” said Mizzie,
with an anxious look.

* Naw, honey, | war jes’ sludyin’.” In a min-
ute he added, in a serious tone, “ Mizzie. do ye
set 's much store by Doshy Morrow now’days ez
ye use ter?”

Mizzic came up closer to him and leaned her
head against his arm, while she answered, “ Yes,
Paw. She ain’'t hurted you, ye know.” She
twisted the cloth of his sleeve, and went on,
“ Paw, wud ye — wud ye mind my leainin’ Doshy
to make this 'ere bread?”

* In co’se not, honey. 1 ain’t no ill-will ter the
little trick, nur ter her maw neether. She war pow-
erful kind ter us-all, onct.” He muUctcd under
his breath, “ Maybe she 'd be kind ag’in, if ”

Instead of completing the sentence, he kissed
tho anxious little face.

Mizzic thought that he was even kindcr than
usual that day. Aftcr thcir simple dinner, she
saw him chopping wood. He chopped a great pile,
enough to last a long whilc, in the mild weather
uf February and March. Thcn he brought the
sack of meal into the gallery from the shcd.
* Handier fur ye,” he muttered; and he cut up
the half-a-pig which hung in the shcd, so that it
was ready for cooking.

By this time, the hour was near thrcc by the
wheezy oid dock on the shelf. Dock returned
to the house.

Sal’ Jane was poking the fire, at that moment,
with an important air which was cxplained by her
first speech.

“ Mizzie's gone with the baby, an’ 1 'm to keep
the water b’ilin’, so the bread won’t spile.”

“That’s right, honey,” said her father.
kissed her and went out again.

She thought nothing of his having his gun over
his shoulder-

He

About the same time, Luther Morrow, also car-
rving a gun, was shutting his gate. He looked
grimly and sadly at the cotton-fields and the house,
but he forced a smile whecn his wife nodded to him
from the door-way ; and after he had walkcd a
little distance he turncd to wave his hand.

“Mendoshy’s alluz b’en a good wife icr me,”
he thought; “ mabbc she ’'d like fcr ter 'inember
that 'ar, ef anythin’ happens.”

The place of meeting was marked by a blasted
cypress growing on the cdgc of a ravine or “ slash.
A tangle of thorn-trees, papaws and truinpet-vincs
madc a rude hedge above tlie bank on the road-
sidc. Luther’s first glance showed him Dock’s
tall figure in blue jcans, otitlined against tho chalk-
white of the cypress. At the same moment, Dock
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perceived bis enemy,

and both men aavanced,
Lwning.

Half-way, they stopped as abruptly as
if shot, with a curious, ombarrassed, shamefaced
look Yet that which had stopped them was but

a child’s laugh. Immedwtcly it was answered by

another childish laugh.

“ They 're down thar in lhe slash,
said Dock. “ Say, war n’'t thaty°’ f >I»

“Yes; warn'tt‘otheru n s a i d Luther.
He was seizcd with an absurd and mcongruous
curiosity. .

' Cayn’'t we get nearer to see? saicl ne.

Dock jerked his thumb ovcr lus shoulder, say-
ing, “ Thar 's a opener place a piece back.”

“ All right,” said Luther.

Neithcr man caving to walk ahead ofthc other,
the tivo marched peaceably sido by side.

lust so,-the abrupt remembering ‘t and the
sting of it made Dock wince,— just so they had
walked over thatvery road a year bcfore; thent cy
carried a coffin betwecn them, and the coffin was
that of Dock’s wife, She was buried out m the
woods, as she had wished. Tlic spot was not
twenty rods away. Luther had been Dock s good
friend and neighbor then, and it was Mrs. Monov
who brought the bunch of holly and red benies
that was lying on the coffin. “ And how comes
it we b’en walkin’ yerc to-day, seekm’ each other s
blood?” thought Dock.

Luther’s reflections were of another nature. n

“ Thar! if that ar bad little trick are nmnm
with Haskett's gell agin, ayfter my tellin’ hci
jes’ will guv ’cr the bud*— loastways, | Ilskeer
‘er uo, a-promisin’ it ter her!”

Dock soon halted, whcre the underbrush was

I recko ,

'""*Lch of the men eyed the other sharply bcfore
getting on his hands and knees to crawl through,
Luther, half-way, mct with a mishap, catchmg on
a thorn-tree. A smothered exclamation from hira
attracted Dock’s notice.

* My foot got cotched in the elbow-bnish,
croancd, “ and that ar blamed thorn-trce’s got
hold er my brecches; | cayn’t reach it with my
han’s, nuv 1cayn’tkick it 'way with my foot I
kin ye cut the ornery branch off?”

“ Waal, ye be helt fas’, ain’t ye?” Dock aii-
swcred, hastening to his aid, without a sign of
levity. He solcmnly cut away the hmb of the
thorn-tree.

Thonk ’'e,” said Luther, in a surly voice.

They both crawled to the edge. In some way,

they both felt a disposition to postpone
quarrel.

bay,

tlieir
They looked ovcr tlic hedge of “ elbow-
brush ” and thorn-tree and leafless trumpet-vine.
Down below, in the hollow, a fire had been budt
against a log. Three sticks, crossed above, sup-

portcd a kcttlc on which
vessel.

rested a covered tin
A savory stcam arése from
ing in the air, delicious to the nostnls and bcauti-
ful to the eye. Glose tothe fire, Mizzic and Doshy
sat together. The baby sat on a blanket beside
Mizzie, hilariously playing with Doshy s new doli.
On the outskirts of the group, the dog, Jeiusalem
lones, was chasing a pig.

“ Whut thcy raonkeyin’ with, onyhow?

said
Luther. . s
“ Hush! Hark to’em |’ said Dock.

Doshy was explaining something to .

“ An’ lie loves brown-bvead a turnble sign .

cat some tcr Mis’ Caroll's, an’ he b’en talkm boul

itever sence. An’ | 'H have this yere fur suppcr,_

an' he’'ll eat it, aiT he 'll say, * Who made it? an™
1'll say, *Me’; an' 1 U say learned me, an
thcn he 'll 'low yo’ 're a real nice httle gir .

“ 1 'm ’'fraid be won't,” said Mizzie ; mypaw
don’ mind a bit my likin’ you ; but yo’ paw d likc
furter sctthc docg on me.” .

“ Naw, he wud iTt necthev,” cnccl Doshy. He
jes’ lets on ter be cross; he ’'s real good, ms.de
Don’ye mind how he gcthered them” pecans fu.
we-al! afore thcy had the troublc? He * walkin

he neverwhips nono o’ us. Jes’'res he will - but he
Blame it all, the posky little trick I bhe b’en

mcute nuff ter fin’ that out,"” cried Luther, wh.le

Dock stifled a chucklc. n

* My paw’s good, too, said Mizzi
chopped aright smavt er wood fur me to-day.
never have tcr chop wood,”

“ Neither does Maw," said Doshy proudiy,

“ My Paw always docs hit, an' he done a hcap
to-clay, too.” s

The two fathers exchanged glances ; without a
word each read what ihc othcr’s foreliodmgs
had been, by what he remembcred of his own.
And each felt, in a vague and dubious way, com-
pUmented by the other’s dread ofbemg k.llcd.

A load scream from onc of the little givls tuincd
their cyes back to the fire.
worked mischief.

1

Jerusalcm Jones bad
He thought it was an unpvo-
tected orphan of a pig that he was havassmg; so.
barking and jumping, he had chascd the wretched
httle beast into the brake. But, inasecond he carne
back faster than he wcnt, and pursued by thrce «ild
hogs. These wild hogs are hideous creatures long,
muscular, with great black hcads, and ‘"~ks hke
scimitars curling upward out of

would have endcd Jerusalcm Joness ill-doing
short order, had they caught him. J”-salem
howhng with fright, bounded up to the girls. he
wild hogs at his heels, uttcrmg the strangc, ficic
sound which these beasts make when they rally
face the hunters. U is the note of danger. The

Swiich.
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girls tiirned palé. They leapcd to their feet.
Mizzic snatched up the baby. With a single bound
and a mighty swing of her strong little arms, she
dropped the astonishcd infant in the midst of a
thicket of ihorn-trecs. Then, snatching a brand
from tlie fire, she stood at bay.

“ Fight ’em with the fire, Doshy 1” she said;
“ doa’ let 'em git our bread 1”

Doshy had bravely caught a stick, but seeing
the baby safe, she had flown to the rcscue of Jcrii-
salein jones. The (log was rolling on the ground
in desperale conflict with the smallest hog. In liis
agony, Jerusalcm wrenched himselffrec and made a
flying leap through the firc, thercbyovcrturningthe
gypsy kettle and sending the brown-brcad tin hcad-
long atthe hogs. Doshy uttered a piteous scrcam:

“Oh, my bread ! my nice bread !”

Mizzic was on the othcr side nearer the brown-
brcad. Beforc the huge black noses could touch
the tin, she kicked oser the log.

“ Gcther the bread an’ run 17 she screamcd.

The two hogs turncd on Mizzie. Doshy was
running to her playinate’s aid; but she was too
f.iraway. Horrificd, she saw one infuriated boar
strike the burning stick out of the bravc little
hand. “ Jcru! Jcru !” she cried in her despair,
while she thrcw her stick at the hog.

Let it be tokl to his credit, Jciusalem responded ;

'BM !' SAIO DOCK.”

though he had run on his own account, though he
was blecding in halfa dozen places, the dog leaped
back into the fray, drovc his tecth through the big
boav’s ear, and hung there. The boar had caught
Mizzic’'s skirt; he flung up his wicked head now.
But meanwhile the otherboar, with his teeth clash-
ing, his eyes like red coals--—-—--

“ Oh, Lord, Luther !" gaspcd Dock, “ cayn’'t ye
git a sight atit? My pore little gell 's square in
fronto’m e”

He shut his eyes for one intolerable second; the
next, the ping of a bullet made him cvash his way
through the brush, and slip recklessly down the
bank. As an apple falls when hit by a stone, the
boar tumbled to tho ground. Then Dock’s bullet
laid the other hog bcside him.

The sagacious Jerusalcm had looscned his hokl
whcn be saw the gun-barrel. Now he capered
over the body with yells of triumph. But he
ceased his dance and looked in nmazemcnt at his
master, who was actually hugging Haskcit’s girl.

“ Picase, Mistcr Morrow,” she said, “ look a’' the
babv. | put 'im in, but I cayn’t git 'im out.”

The baby, however, was alrcady in its father’s
arms. Doshy was mourning over her
bread.

* Put it back
Mizzie, adding:

brown-

in the steamer,”
“ Oh, picase,

commanded
Mislcr Morrow,'t
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ain’'t Doshy’s fault, bein’ with me;

| coaxed her
fur ter learn ter make the bread!”

“ Honey,” her father answered tcnderly, it s
the bes’ bread cvei was baked !'— an’ H ~kelt'n'
me’ll eat it together. Won’'t we, Dock .

‘eWe will so,”

said pock, rubbtng thc tears
from his oyes, ‘-an’ 1 guvin, now, 'bout the shoot-
in. 1 cud n't hcv made that shot jest un er the
child’s elbowl Why, ye got a han' o’ iron ”

“ An’ / guv in 'bout that ar ornery, tnflin’, no-

‘count dog?” answered Luther; “ ye was right for

ter shoot 'im. Dock. Ye kin kill him off, this
minnit, ef yer wan'ter.”
Naw, b5ir.

Not avfter bis tackhn that hocg ez

he did,” cricd Dock; but ye know, Luther, —

1 meant that shot, six months ago, fer him, not fcr

yon ; an’ | are turrible sorry 1done hit n
“ Shet up !” said Luther impulsively. I ve

done ez mean by you ez you 've done by tTie-

Blamed if | know how it come we-uns was fightm ,

unyhow. Say, let’'s take the brown-brcad ter my

house an’ eat it— an’ tell Mendoshy.”

Thus it happened that the man who passed the
Morrow house that evening had a most extraordi-
nary tale to relate at the store.

“ 1 tell ye, they was all loun’ the table. Dock
Haskett an’ his baby, an’ his two gells, an’ all the
Morrowscs. An’ Luther he kissed Hasketts ge
spang on the forehcad, an’ he war a-cuttin’ her a
hunk 0’ brown-brcad. An’ Dock he says, She
did n't do no better fior yore gcll’; an then
Luther he guvs his gell a buss, too, an t e\ a
were a-laffin’, an’ Mis' Morrow she laffed till she
cried.” , . j

Aunt Callie's comment was, W aal, good
cookin’ 's never wasted, an’ them gells am’t likcly
to fcrgit how to make brown-lircad. | am t sorry
I I'arned ’er, though, ez a gineral thmg, 1 'aint
no 'pinion er folkses romancin’ 'roun’ my kitchen.
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I VTRODUCTORY.

From a far-off part of our Republic lately carne
a queer complaint,— that a two-hours’ visit from
a revenue ciitter was the only sign the people of
Kodiak had seen in four years that there ivas such
a thing as a United States Government.
This bit of news, droll as it may seem at first, is,
when linked with other facts, anything but amus-
ing. It tells of national ncglect and wrong — the
storyofAmerican citizens, living in the mostfloiir-
ishing disirict of Alnska, deserted by the Govern-
ment to which they yield their allegiance, and
which, so far as outward evidcnces go, ignores
thcir rights and welfarc, if not, indeed, their very
existence.
And yet | wonder how many American citizens,
living in more favored pares of our dominién, en-
joying the benefits of local rule in States and
Territorics, surrounded by the operations of Fed-
eral poiver, and under the shadow of its protec-
tion,— how many of us, when reading that stovy
of injusticc, gave a momcnt’s thought to the
condition of our couutrymen in the North, and
))auscd to compare that condition with our own?
How many of us have ever seriously put the
qucstion to ourselves: What is the Governinent
of the United States, and what is it doing for us?
The youug philosopher, pondering ovcr the mcan-
ing of strangc words, and quietly passing judgment on all subjccts as
he gi'Uws in years, soon Icarns to rcgavd tlic Government as a thing of
Power. From fragmcnts of talk lie gathers some idea about the vastness
of its aiithority and the glory of its achievements. He knows, m a con-
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fused and dreamy way, that it exists; but he does
not sec it, he does not fecl it, he does not hear it.
He thinks of it with patriotic awe, as he might
think of something supernatui-al. To him it is
a vague, mysteilous Presence — an invisible, all-
pervading, sleepless Majcsty, presiding like some
mighty Genius over tho affairs and destiny of the
Republic.

Later on, whcn he begins to pore over the daily
papers and read about what is happcning in the
worid, some of the mystcry disappears. He hears
of a Congress, of a President, and of a Supremc
Court, transacting business miles away in the City
of Washington, and he learns to think of thcm
whencver the Government is named. But as sum-
mer days approach, he reads more ncws from
W ashington: the Justices have closed the Court
and gone; Congress has dccainped ; and, last of
all, the President has seized a fishing-rod and fled
into the wildctness for rest. W hat has become of
the Government? Veilcd, impenetrable sover-
eignty, unseeii and sucnt, it still exists, still goes
onward with its work.

Certainly, in the loftier sense of the term, the
Government is invisible. Its mcntion may wcll
inspire awe — it suggests sovereign grandeur and
authority. Its majesty and power are the majcsty
and power of a nation— ofthe sixty millionsof peo-
ple who corapose the Republic. The Government
is the people, speaking and executing their own
sovereign will- It is the Republic in action’ The
power itself can not be seen; the means, or agen-
cies, through which it spcaks and acts, ave visible.
Those agencies are human — there is nothing
supcrnatural about them.

The older boys and girls whom | address know
all this. You know more, for you have studicd
the Constitution of the United States. You know
the theory, the outline, the general plan and pur-
poses of the Government,— in othcr words, you
understand what it was designed to be. But a
person might know the Constitution from begm-
ning to cnd— he might be able to recite it back-
ward — and yet be utterly in the dark as to what the
Government actually is. A government may be
onc thing in theory, and quite a different thing
in practice. According to the Constitution, the
Government of the United States is a system,
grand, protective, just! According to some thmk-
ers who have freely uttcrcd thcir thoughts during
the prcsent year, it is a grim and ravenous Mon-
stcr, dovouring the substance of tho people and
threatening them with ruin 1

Nor is tho reality hid only from tho young. It
is safe to say that to the average American (and
the expression sweeps over many an agcd head)
the Government of the United States is scarcely

more than a fancy,— his notions as to what it is
doing, and as to how it does it, border often on
the ludicrous. It was a boy who, when askecl how
Congress is divided, promptly answered, “ Into
three classcs — civilized, half-civilized, and sav-
age.” But it was a man who, stating that he liad
seven sonsand no daughters, and that, as he under-
stood tho law, a man who has seven sons and no
daughters is eiuitled to a pensién, gravcly apphed
to the Government for his allowance !

It has often been remarked that the American
pcople, as a rule, know more about ancicnt and
foveign history than they do about their own. It
is ciuitc in keeping with this view that the man
who knows che icast about the Dcclaration of In-
dependencc slioiild be the first on hand and make
the loudcst noise whenever the Fourth of July
comes around. And it is notgoing farbeyond the
truth to say that the American who knows practi-
cally nothing about the Constitution and laws of
his country is the wildcst in his praise of Amecri-
ran instituiions and in his talk about the exalted
rights of citizenship!

Passing by what he knows, or what he does not
know, about the local governments of town and
county and State (and he does not know too
much 1), what does the average American — the
wcll-meaning, easy-going, every-day Citizen-
know about the managemeiU of national affairs?
He knows that this is the province of the Federal
Power the Government of the United States.
He knows that this power works under the forms.
of law and through the agency of mcn; that these
mcn are, by the Constitution, divided into three
great classcs, or departments — the Congress, the
Judiciary, and the Executivo ; that the Congress.
makcs the laws, declaring what shall or shall nol
be done, which it is the function of the Judiciary
to interpret, the office of the Exccutivc to carry
out, and the dutyof every citizen to obey. Rut he
does not read the laws which Congress makcs; lie
does not look at the decisions which the Judiciary
renders; and, not knowing precisely what the Ex-
ecutive has been ordered by Congress to do, he
can nol know what that dcpartment is doing, or
have any intelligent conccption of his own rights
and duties as a citizen undcr those laws. Yet,
within a fortnight, he will exercise ihc highcst
right and perform (or, rather, pretend to perform)
the highcst duty of American citizenship — he will
vote for a man to go to Congress and help foiii
hundred othcr Congressmen to make tnore laws,
and he will vote for a President to exccutc the
laws those mcn shall make! And, just here, to
show how little he really knows about tho Consti-
lution itself, we may trip him on onc of its very
first and simplest provisions. He imagines that,.
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as a Citizen of Albany, for instance, in voting for a
man to represent the people of that county in Con-
gress he must fiame, as his choice, some man who
also resides in that county; whereas (my young
readers are ablc to inform him), if he and the
other votcrs of the Albany district prefer to be
icpresentcd by some man who lives in Buffalo, or
anywherc else in the entire State of New York,
they have a pcrfect right (so far as the mere ques-
tion of that man’s place of residence is conccrned)
to makc tliat choice. He has doubtless read the
Constitution, but he has by no means mastered it.

In one way or another— chiefly through the
public prints— he gets occasional noticc of Gov-
uinmental action. Every papcr he picks up has
soinething to say concevning some branch of the
Government Service, or some branch of Govern-
ment work. He reads about a fighi on the frontier
between a troop of soldicrs and a band of hostile
Indians, and he naturally infcrs that we have an
army; but as to the size of that aimy, or where
the rcst of it is, and in what work cngaged, he
docs not bother himself to inquirc. In the same
ivay, he hears of a sailing-vcssel crashing into a
“ United States man-of-war,” or of a sham-battle,
or torpedo-practice, in which somesnilors are killcd
and others wounded, and the idea flashes across his
mind that we have also a navy ; but as to where
the other ships of thc navy are — whether floating
on thc top, or dismantlod and at the bottom, of the
sea— or as towhat wc would do in case an enemy
should bombard our coast, he has no exact knowl-
cdgc. From the quips and bantering comments
of the press, the subject seems to be one for
national ridicule and sport, and he drops it with a
sinile or jest.

The carricr daily delivcrs to him his letters,—
some from the remotcst regions of the earth,—
and he lecognizcs in this another agency of the
Government. But the infinite details, thc vast
and almost perfcct system by which thc postal
Service is enablcd to do its work so promptly and
efficiently, are not considered. He rcceives his
mail as he docs many other things in life,— as a
raattcr of coursc and of halsit.

He handlcs tho specie, thc “ grcenbacks,” the
gold and silvcr ccrtificates, and the bonds bcaring
the imprcss of thc United States, together with
notes bcaring thc fames of national banks,—
things which might stir in his mind a miiltitude of
fiscal thoughts. How docs the Government get
the bullion which it coins? by what right docs it
issue grcenliacks ? in what do they diffcr from the
sftecie certificatcs ? and why, if the Government
can make money out of paper, should it borrow
money and issue bonds and pay intercst on its
debt? and what is that dcbt, anyhow? and what

has the Governinent to do with national banks?
And back of all thesc questions are others; What
is the rcveniie of the Government? How is it
raised, and how, and for what is it disburscd? If
any of these qucries enler his head, he does not
banish a wink of slccp in an effort to answer
thcm; — though perhaps the politicians have
reccntly accosted him on tho subject, and he has
gleancd some facts in spite of their conflicting
views.

At long intcrvals he mects the census-takcr
on his travcls, and he undcrstands that the Govern-
ment has had its curiosity arouscd and is counting
thc population of the Rcpublic. But it would makc
his brain 'vhirl to look at the massive volumes the
Census Office turns out, and to read its statistics
of trade and agriculture, and of nearly everything
clse that touches thc social and business condition
of the country.

Stray items may reach him now and then from
other points. He may hear of men of geniiis—
men with long fames and longcr heads— engaged
in a variety of odd lasks. 1llc may hear of some
brooding over craters and lava, musing over mo-
raines, and phllosophizing about the strange be-
havior of brooks; of others surveying the coast or
studying the land; ofsome trackiiig the course of
an carthquake — of others measuring the move-
ments of tides; of one locating the ores of thc
earth — of another mapping thc shoals of the sea.
He may hear of one assembling the scattered bones
of a monster briitc; of another uncovering the
buried ruins and the history of an ancient race.
He may hear of one stocking the streams wilh fish :
of another investigaling insects and arguing that
wingless spiders can fly against the wind. He may
hear of one slationed on a lofty pcak, signaling an
advancing storm ; of another swccping thc distant
depths, following tlic flight of some ruiiaway star
as it tears hcadlong tlirougli space.

But does he see thc hand of Government in any
of thcse things? W hat are his reflcctions? The
Constitution cxpressly refers to armies, to a navy, to
a postal Service, to coinage and mattcrs of rcvcnue,
to a census, and to a number of other subjects which
he may readily recognize, whcn lie stumblcs across
them in his path, as proper for thc Covcrnment to
deal with. W cll, the Constitution speaks also about
promoting the progrcss of scicnce and uscful arts.
Docs he think, for an instant, that under this
provision the Government is paying for scicntific
work? 1f 50, then why should not everybody cn-
gaged in the pursuit of knowledgc, as a p.istime or
as a vocation, have the right to be sustained by
national wealth ? Tell him that the Government
has invaded science, art, and literatiire; ask him
to explain where it derives its auChority to do so;
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ask him to draw the line betwecn the proper dutics
the rights of private enter-
iNnshort, to mark thebounds of the
W hat answer does he give 2

These are only a few of a thousand and one top-
ics that might arrcst his attention, in his reading
or bis observations, and suggest the excrcise of
Federal power. To say that he comprehends it
in all its imraensitv, in all its raraifications, in all its
far-reaching effects, is to pay him a compliment at
the expense of fact. To know the reality, to know
how far it is actually working out the putposes for
w'hich ic was established, and how far it has swerved
from its true course, he must know more than
Constitutional principies; he must know the laws,
the agencies created by those lasvs, what those
agents are doing, and the methods which theyem-
ploy, His knowledge, at the best, is Imt a smat-
tering; to him, after all, the Government is little
clse than a conjecture, a fancy — an airy,
gible, invisible thcory.

This is blunt specch.

of Government and

prise — ask him,

System itself.

intan-

For there are tens of
thousands ofcitizens who have very clear and correct
notions about what the Government is, and about
what it ought to be.

The “ average American” is,
tobe sure, an

indefinito sort of person, and he is
apt to think and know more about public affairs
than he shows. But there is onc class of Ameri-
cans to which he does not belong — Americans
who, unfortunatel)’, do take what they calia ** prac-
tical view ” of things. Thcy know the Blue Book
better than they know the Constitution ; thcy look
upon the Government simply as a great collection
of offices; thcy know the salary attached to every
office; and thcir highest and only ambition, as citi-
zens, is to secure the best-paying offices for them-
selves. The American with his “ theory” and
impcrfect knowledge is so far ahead of this type of
“ enlightcnment” as to put comparison out of all
question.

The American who glories in tho majesty of the
Republic, and who valtes his own freedom, can not
afford to dream; the duty he owes to the common-
wecalth, to society, and to himself, he can not, with
honor or safcty, ignore. The true grandeur of
our Government depends upon the justice of its

laws; those

laws depend upon the virtuc, the
patriotism, and the wisdom of the people. The
fight for independence did not end with the T reaty
of Peace; for did the adoption of the Constitution
settle forever all queslions of civil liberty and gov-
ernment. Dangers have appeared in the past;
dangeis menace us to-day ; dangers will yet ansc.
They may come from the direction of the Govern-
ment; or they may come from society, as evils for
the Government to meet. The political stiuggle
now going on, which the people are expected to
decide intelligently at the polis, is important, re-
garded from the stand-point either of principie or
of policy. For the vising gencration, g.aver ques-
tions and conicsts are in store. May they be bravely
met and honorably determined by the ballot and
the other weapons of peace and law !

The subject of government is a profoimd and
momentous one, yet it is not wholly beyond the
grasp of the young. It would be an error for par-
ents or teachers to withhold it from you as a mat-
ter reservad for older ininds. You can not be too
much imprcssed by a consciousncss of its gravity ;
you can not take too broad a view of national des-
dny and of your rights and duiies as younger cit-
izens; you can not begin to study these things too
soon.

You are not expected to plunge at once mto liic
deptlis o f“ political Science” ; you need not vcx
your early wits over abstrusc “ economic” puzzles.
With time and experiencc will come ability m
handle disputed problcms, and to follow the drift
of national policy and power. At the start, the
mask of mystery should be liftcd off; the reality
of government should stand before your thouglns.
To this end, these serial sketches have been pre-
parad. Thcy will not acquaint you with all the de-
tails of the syslem; thatis not their aiin. Thcy are
dcsigned to show you, at a glance, the Republic
atits daily work:— to conduct you mio the preseiice
of the Government of the United States ; to intro-
duce you to it, as to a stranger, and. with a few
social remarks about the weather m order to put
you at your ease, leave you to learn, from furthci
intimacy, the disposition and the habits of your
hosC.

(To be contiHued.)
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By Martha

.T was a big,
rambling oid

place, — the
mill-house at
Buctiuche, but
none too large for

the miller’s family. Per-

haps the children themselves

were large for their age. At all events, they seemed

to be cvcrywhere; the house overflowed with them,

yet there were always one or two about the mili,

paddliiig in the mill-poncl, or chasiiig the chickens
about the yard.

Miranda and Sarah grew up in the I7elief that
chickens, like children, were born to original sin.
Nothing else satisfactorily explained their tendency
to get into the gardcn.

“ Sarah, run chase thcm chickens out o’ the
garden,” callcd Mrs. McKenzic, as usual, one fine
morning in the fall. Late though it was, there
were still precious seeds to be garnered from the
yellow vines, and so thought the chickens, too.

Sarah was a very little tot,— the youngest. She
startcd holdly down the garden-path, but stoppcd
short on seeing the big rooster, chuckling in low
tones, as busy as the rest among the seeds.

“ Their mother is with thcm,” she callcd back
in her little piping voice.

“ M’rindy, you run help her.” Miranda obeyed.

“ It is n't thcir mother at all,” she explained.
“ She does n’'t know their mothcr from their
father.”

“ 1 guess wc 'll kill a young gobbler for
Thanksgiving,” mused the mother, looking into
the barn-yarcl as the children “ shooed ” the greedy
fowls through the gate. “ A turkey and a green
goose — you 1llike that, won’t you, Dave?”

One of the biggest of the big boys was leaning

against a door-post— “ Kccping the barn up,” he
called it.
“Wecll, my appetitc is very delicate,” he an-

swcred, regretfully, and then burst into a great
shout of laiighter. llowcver good his jokcs might
be, nobody enjoyed them so much as Dave himself.
“ 1 can manage to pick a bone, though, Mother.”

2o-11<sc5ivii\ g™
X \"N-stoV -

w Hitchcoeck.

“1’'m hungry,” said the listcning Sarah, in a
decided tone.

“ Mercy sakcs, child, you 've but just left the
breakfast-table !”

“ 1t’s talking about Thanksgiving that makes
her hungry,” David explained. * | feel just that
way too.”

In fact, it was the same at Buctouche all the
year round. Something in the air made one ready
to cat at any hour of the day or night. There
was the salt air of the sea, and the sweet resinous
smell of the pinc-woods, and thcn all the lumber,
heapcd in frcsh, clean profusién everywhere, in
piles that towcrecl above the lowly oid mili and
hid it from view. Perhaps that was the “ hun-
griest” smell of .ill.

Fortiinately there was always enough to eat in
the McKcnzie family; but itwas not turkey and
green goose every day. Oh, no; fAor pumpkin-
pie, and cranberries, and plum-pudding ! The
little McKenzies lived in Cafiada, where English
plum-pudding formed part of every festival, but
>ou sce they were American enough to have
pumpkin-pie, too.

Lucky little McKenzies!

Preparations for the day began soon after Mrs.
McKenzie made her first allusion to green goose
and the young gobbler. Before nightfall those
fated birds wcrc hanging by thcir heels, plump,
snow-white after their plucking, inside the door of
the ice-hoiisc.

Miranda helped to make the pies. Slic was
“ handy,” her mother said,— a care-taking, ear-
nest child, very unlikc the humorous David, his
boisterousbritiiersjoc, Isaac, William, and Daniel,
or even roly-poly Sarah, who showed an early
fnndness for advcntiire and a distaste for honest
tvork.

Miranda was her mothcr’s “ right-hand-maii.”
She stoned the raisins, she stuffed the groen goose
(after her mother had preparcd the appetizing
mixture of bread-crumbs, sage, and onion), while
Mrs. McKcnzie prcpared the gobbler; .and when
stuffed, Miranda’s fowl certainly showed the more
beautiful outlincs.
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When Thanksgiving morning carne,
ar6se with a deep sense of responsibiity.

* The pudding must go in at ten,” she repeatcd
to herself. “ The goose and the gobblcr are to
roast until they are done,”

Brcakfast was no sooner over, than Miranda
was tcasing to hang the fowl fovtinvith. A curious
way to roast fowls was thisi to liang thern from
tho raantcl-piece likc Christmas stockmgs, Icttmg
them turn and slowly brown bcfore the crackimg
wood-fire.

“ Is n't it time now, Mother.

* No, child, not yet. Fetch me the buttcr, le-
olicd Mrs. McKcnzie, still busy over the pudding.
The bovs, idlc that doy, gathered around the fire,

«here the sight of their hixurious laziness irritated
Miranda.

Miranda

Like a little Mavtha, slie was cumbered
with many cares, and she wished these to be un-
dei-stoocl even if thcy were not shared by her unap-
prcciative family-

“ Come, Dave," she said, iinitatmg the sharp,

bustling tone of her mother, “ i'ou are too idle for
anvthing- Fetch the butter for Mother, now,
1’in busy.” Dave opened his big blue eycs in

slow suiprisc. LN

“ Hark to the little crowing hen ! Don t\ou be
saucv,now. That’sall l have to say to you.” Thecn,
so far from jumping to obey, the bad boy con-
trived, while he tiltcd back his cha.r agam, to
thrustoutonelong leg. just as Miranda .mpatiently
brushed by, tripping her up, but catchmg her as
she fell with an affectation of great solicitude.

“ Now see the harm of being in such a hurry.
W hy can’t you be more like me ? | 'm never in a
hurry” Dave winked at lIsaac with one of his
usual smilcs. Aftcv this the boys felt it their duty

to tease “ M'rindy” all they could.

She was, as
Dave said,

too “ saucy.” Something certam y
was wrong with her to-day-the day that was to
have been so happy- She felt angry with the
boys, and was cross even to baby Sarah, who was
playing contentedly in a cérner with her kitten.
The boys were mean and hateful to tease her so,

sl.c. the only one who was useful; if it wcre not
for her, thcse lazy boys would go hungry aU day
bcfore thcy would do anything to help. Deter-
mined to be an example of virtuc, she fusscd and

fretted, worried her mother with qucstions and

advicc, as the good woman bustled about makmg
the bcds and “ cleaning up,” as she called it, be-
fove Unele Jacob, Aunt Betscy, and the five chil-
dven arrived. A Thanksgiving servicc was to be
lield that afternoon, in the Presbytcrian church,
which would be attcndcd by the whole McKcnzie
family, as well as by the country people from many
miles around.

“ Oh, 1'm sure it's time to hang the goose,

sighed Miranda. “ It won't be done ‘inie,
Mother. It’s bigger than the gobblcr. Can 11
hang it now? ”

“ 1 can’t think what's come over you! ex-
claimcd poor Mrs. McKenzie, out of patience.
‘* You 're not helping. you 're a-hindering me
Now, picase go and sit down, and stay there till
cali you.” ...

Miranda walked off with a deep sense of injury.
- After all she had done to help ! What mgratt-
tude ' Nobodv loved her, nobody rcalized how

much tiicy owed to her. If she should dm now,
thev would find out.

Thcn they would miss her,
indeed!

She would go away somewhere, as iicr
mother ordercd, and then her mother would see
soou enottgli whether her daughtcr was a help
cr a hindrance.

* 1 won’t come until she calis and calis, thought
Miranda, angrily. She was unccrtain where to go.
Upstairs it was coid, and she would be too easiy
found-she wished to go whcre no one would
ihink of looking for her. The cellar!- that was
the place! To tell the tvuth, Miranda seldom
went there when she could help it. A year or two
bcfore, Dave had frightencd her badly m its dark
depths by prctcnding to be a ghost, and she ncver
got over a secret dread of “ seeing something
there. But to-day fcar was forgottcn in an uglier
feelinm Miranda had resolved to be miserable.
The thought of sitting in the darkness among
potato-barreis and sulking, gavc lier a gnm satis-
faction. It would seem like another injury hcapcd
upon her patient head by her unfeekng family.

The cellar-door openecl from a large storc-room
beyond the kltchen. Miranda passed the boys
without being noticed; they were deep m a game of
jack-stones, on the heavth.

The fire needed more
wood.

Miranda vccollected the goose and the gob-
bler and half turned to vekindle it; but she hard-
enecl her heart. “ Let /kem look aftci- it,-it
won't be my fault, now, if the goose and tl.e gob-
bler are not done in time.” She passed on, took
a candlc from the shelf and lit it in the smrc-
room, thcn gently opened and shut the cellar-

Now Dave, gi’me my alley ! ” sbouted William,
fallin- upon the offender and scuffling with hnn.
Nobody heard the soft closing of the door™® The
bisT dock in the cérner ticked away ; the ashcs fcll
on tlie hcarth ; the boys, bcnt upon some new
plan nishcd out-of-donrs; little Sarah, sitting m

Le coérner, had succecded in tmbuttonmg her

frock and buttoning it up agam on the umvillmg
kitten, where it was held in place by winding the
sleeves around and tying them likc a sash.

A few minutes later, Mrs. McKenzie bustled in
and east an anxious glance at the dock.
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“ Mercy sakes !'” she cricd ; then she looked at
thc fire. “ Mercy sakes alive!” she repeatcd
excitedly. ‘‘You boys!— why you 've let thc fire
go deadn out. M'rindy, why did n't you 'tend to
il? — After all your fussing and trying to help!”

liut Miranda and the boys were out of hcaring.
Mrs. McKenzie wcnt to the door and called :

“ Dave, Joseph, lsaac, Wiliain, Dan’!,— you
and M’rindy come straight in the house. Now,
what ailcd you to let the fire go out? ” she asked
the boys more amiably, remembering the day.
* Hcv you forgot the
green goose and tlic
gobbler? Come, it
is time to hang
'em, and high lime,

too!”

“ Hurrah!” shout-
ed Daniel, a silent
youih ivlio seldom

showed enthusiasm.
He now hurricdly
gathcred up an ann-
ful of wood and soon
had a roaring firc in
the great, wicle stone-
chimney which took
up all onc side ofthc

room. j here was a
Dutch-oven to the
right of thc firo-
place, thc door of

which, being opencd, let out a savory odor. David
had dtaggcd a chair to the chimney, and by stand-
iiig on it ivas ablc to reach thc high, narrow shelf.
Herc he felt about and found tsvo big hooks, to
eacli of which he fastcned a yard of stout twinc.

* liring forth the victims! ” ho called.

Isaac entered thc room tcnderly clasping the
green goose, stiff with coid. Joo followcd bcaring
the gobbler. How noble they looked, those two
binis, portly with slufting, their wings tightly
skewered to their sides, their lcgs crosscd with
em air of beautiful rcsignation ! The boys then
hiing up the birds, amid jokcs and laiighter in
which Mis. McKenzie joincd frecly — now that the
pudding was off her mind. She brought two
dishcs and placed them under thc fowls to catch
the dripping. The boys sat near, delighted to
hear the hissing, crackling sounds with ivhich the
gnose and the gobbler roasted. The weight of
thc fowls causcd thcm to twirl continuaily on thc
strings; but if one ceased for a moment the boys
inade haste to ~ive it a thrust which scut it spin-
ning and bumping against its companion or the
jambs of the firc-place. Now and then Mrs.
McKenzie carne and basted them, with a long-

handled ladle. Mcanwhile the voasting birds gave
outa mostappetizingsmcll. The boys, like young
epicures as they were, could think of nothing else.
Indeed it would have bcen difficult for the greatest
sage and philosopher, seated before thosc fat and
juicy birds, on a frosty Thanksgiving morning, to
fix his thoughts elsewhcre,— above all, if ihc Buc-
touche air had giveu him a perpetual appetite.
Just at this auspicilus moment, there was heard
a sound of laughter and mcrry voices, the door was
flung open, and with a rush of nipping air, in carne

“ CANOLE IN IIAKD, S>IE WPNT UOUIYTFULLY FOBWARD

thc five frisky McKcnzic cousins, followed by bluff
Unele Jacob, who was a sea-captain, and Aunt
Betsey, his wife.

In the darksomc cellar, poor sulky Miranda
heard all the nierriment. Candie in band, she had
climbcd down the stecp stairway, little more than
a ladder, and. turning to the right, gone doubtfully
forward, tcsting with her fcet the damp flooimg
which she well knew to be full of pitfalls, fot thc
flickering candlc-light was not of much use.

The cellar was large and rambling, like thc oid
house, and dividcd into skcleton rooms by thc
great timbers which supported thc pariitions
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above. The various stores witti which country

cellars abound, were distributed into these rooms,
and Miranda was in search of the apple-bins.
Moving this ivav and that, she was suddenly loft
in darkness, for a faint gust of air blew out her
candle. To turn and go back was her first im-
pulse, the cellar was so damp, so dark, and so ter-
libly still.  But there was much obstinate pride m
Miranda. To go back before they missed her
scemed like surrender. So she kept on, feeling
her way, dimly making out obstacles by the faint
light stealing through holes which purposcly had
been left, for ventilation, in the stone foundation of
the house. When a barrcl came under her hand
she tried its contents. Tho first held turnips i the
second, beets ; and then came a wide desert

of potatoes. A broad patch of light on

the ground gave her a start, but it turncd

out To be only cabbages planted hcads-up

in a shallow bed of sand. In that way

they were kept fresh through the winler.

At last, by a ssvect, spicy smell, Miranda

knew that she was in the neighborhood

of tho apple-bins. Presently she touched ihe

cool, juicy fruit, and taking a decp bite into

a luscious apple she settled down with her

back against a barrel, making believe to be
comfortable. “ NowlITIlwait
quietly here and enjoy these
apples, till I hear the folks
hunting for me,” she said.

Can you imagine a more
stupid and unpleasantway to
spend Thanksgiving morn-
ing?

As she sat there in the
chill silencc, the same ques-
tion occurred to Miranda.
Little by little, with nothing
to do but think, she began
to change her views, to give
right fames to her ill-temper
and her vanity, and to realize
how silly her sclf-importance
woukl in the eyes of
her mother and the boys.

“ 1 sha’'n’t stay hcre any
longcr. 11l go back and try, with all my might, to
really help,” she thought, scrambling to her feet.

Now, what follows is pcrfectly truc, although it
seems aqueer thing. Miranda found that shewas
hst. Lost in the dark; wandering ihis way and
that among tho vegetables, butter-kegs, soap-tiibs,
and fish-baircls, groping always for the ladder
leading up to the light. She strained her eyes,
trying to sce more plainly. A dozen times the
stairs seemed just before her, but still her fingcrs

scem yy-

closed on something else. Big girl as she was —
“ going O11 eleven she began to cry as she wan-
dered on without ever getting anywhere.

“ Oh, whcre is it? Wherc is it?” she sobbed.
“ 1 wish 1 had n't come down hcre,— | wish 1'd
mindcd Mother!”

At that moment the stillness was broken by a

“IM CAME THE FRISKV COUSINS

peal of laughter and the trampling of fcet ovcr-
hcad. The sounds were subdued by the stout
bcains between, but still were so loud that she
knew the kitchen must be just above her.

“ They are all having a good time;
even miss me,” she thought, angrily. It was a
bitter, though a necded, lesson. Dut how to got
out of tho cellar? that was the question now - as
to whethcr she was missed or not,
poned inquiring.

they don’t

Miranda post-
If the kitchen wcrc overhcacl,
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uventy paces one way or another would lead her
to the stairs. She walked straight ahead for twenty
steps, and her outstretched hands mct the founda-
tion-wall. Again and again she tried, but soon
the voices scattcred and she no longer knew where
the kitchcn lay. This was after the McKenzie
cousins arrived, and were taking off their things in
the best room, and thcn racing through the hall,
and then sliding down the stairs.

Mirandahad swaliowed the last remnantof pride.
She had called for help before now; but in the
continuous talking and laughier upstairs nobody
heard her.

Abovc, the new-comers had asked and answered
many giiestions. Ben had shot nine wild ducks;
Unele Jacob had lost half his spring lambs by the
unseasonable coid; Aunt Betsey had been shown
several rolls of fine homespun cloth, and had
instructed her sister-in-law how to make a beauti-
fiil purple dyc, in which gorgeous tint her daughtcr
Mary Ann was arrayed — presenting the appear-
ance of a very lively larkspur.

It was Unele Jacob who finally said :

“ Seems to me | have n’'t seen all hands.
where 's M'rindy ?”

M'rindy, indeed!

Whecerc in the world was she? And presently
all the family were wondering — then searching —
then whistiing and shouting. Good Mrs. McKen--
zie had quite forgotten the morning’s annoyance,
and, unablc to account for Miranda’s disappear-
ance, was sadly alarmed. The children formed
scouting-parties and hunted through the garden,
the barn, and the mili. In all the noise, nobody,

Why,

THE WESTERN

for a while, heard poor little Miranda calling out,

“ Here l am ! In the cel-lar!”

At last Mrs. McKenzie, lifting her hand, ex-
claimcd:

* Hush ! | heard a cry.”

Then every one, brcathlessly listening, heard the
doleful voicc, chokcd with sobs, repcating:

“ In the cel-lar!"

They rushed to the door, flung it opcn, and in
two seconds had found the poor little lost sheep,
closc by the cellar-stairs. She was crying hard by
this time, and they were trying their best to comfort
her, proving that she was indeed loved and had
been missed in her absence. But she revived as
if by magic when David suddenly shouted ;

“The goose and the gobblcr are singcd to a
coal !'”

Sure enough ! In the excitement of the scarch
for Miranda every one had forgotten the dinner
roasting before the fire; and the fiantes blazing
up, caught and enwrapped the devoted birds in a
devouring fiamec.

David's lamcntation, in a few minutes more,
might have been literally truc. Fortunately the
singcing was but skin deep. The fowls wcre
rcscued, scraped, and set forth in the places of
honor upon a table loaded with the best of faro,
amid the jolliest bursts of laughter. When servcd,
every one declared them cxcellecnt.

* The goose and gobbler,” said the unquench-
ablc David, “ remind me of the singed cat that
was bcttcr than she looked to be.”

And Miranda, you may be sure, relishcd them
far better than lier fare of apples in the cellar.

MEADOW-LARK.

By Ernkst E. Thoaipson.

In the spring of 1882, | was sitting one day at
the door of my liouse on the pvairies of Manitoba,
watching a furious thunder-stovm, accompanied by
ahcavy rainfali. The rolling of the thimder was so
inccssant that the intervals betwcen the pedis rarelv
reachcd thirty scconds ; but in such silent intervals
as there were, | was surprised tn hcar again and
again the sweet mclody of the prairie-lark.

Eagcr to find the cheery bird, 1took down my
telescopc, and from the door survcycd the plain,

in the dircction of the singing; and | at Icngth
discovercd the bravc little musician perciied on a
low twig, out in the storm. The rain was beating
on his back and running in a steady strcam from
the end of his tail, butstill he sang on, in the loud,
melodious strains that have made the Western
mcadnw-lark famoiis as a songstcr. He sat upon
the bough so steadily, with one foot tiickcd up out
ofthe wet, and sang with so little apparcnt intcnlion
of stopping on account of the weather, that I went
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for paper and pcncil, and, observing him through
the tclescope, madc a sketch which I aftcrward
finished more carefully, and now present to the
rcader.

The other bird, on the wing. was added to show

distinguish thcm, they are so unlikc in voice and
habits that they need not be confoundcd by the
young naturalist. The song of the Eastcrn mcad-
ow-lark is a pleasing featurc of tlic bird-concevts
in the fields of eastern America; yct thosong docs

THE WESTtIRN MEAIO\WH.ARK

that the praivie meadow-lark also sings in the air,
like a true lark.

)t may be wcll to explain that the bird before
US is very different from the commoii meadow-lark
of thc Eastcrn States. Though they are so much
alikc in appearance that nor.c but an oxpert can

not give thc bird a position of superionty, nov even
a place in thc first rank of our songstcrs. But tne
song of thc Western bird is loud, wild, mclodious,
and varied bcyond dcscription, and will yct secure
for it thc highcst place of all in thc estimation ot
those who delight in bivd-music.
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ELSIE’S

By Charles

ELSIE has madc an invcntion, and her papa,
wlio is a lawyer, declares that she musthave it pat-
ented, because, if she does not, somcbody else will,
as soon as it is seen in public. Nobody was more
surprised than Papa when he was tokl that his little
daughter had made a useful invention. He knew
that she was rather ingenlous in the matter of girl-
and

ish devices, she sccracd to take such profes-

sitmal pride in the care of little Fred, her invalkl
brothei (who had something the matter with his
spine), that the whole family had long ago decided
ihat she was dcstincd to be either a woman doctor
or a trained nurse.

They were alarge family, the Holworthys. Some
of thcm were already nearly gro'vn and helping
to carn their own living — that is, the boys wcrc —
.ind the older girls were at thcir wits’-cnd to devise
some way of doing thcir share. After much dis-
ircssofmind they had decided that, for ihc present,
ihe best they could do was to help Mamma, who,
.Mth her hoiisehokl cares and poor little Fred to
fret her,— not to nicntinn the other boys’ clothcs,—
was rather overburdened at times.

Elsie, as has been said, had graditally assumed,
more and more, the care of the invalid; but of
late jlis poor little twisted spine had causecl
him more trouhlc than wusual. The pillows did
not seem to fit, or clsc they were too warm; and
(hough the little fcllow tried to be patient, Elsie
saw that he was pcrpctually uncomfortable, and
slic set her brain to work to invent a remedy. She
ii'ied him in the casy-chair, tiltecl back, but that
would not do ; and in the rocking-chair, but that
was worse. He was liftccl into the hammock, and
I<r a while was comfortable, for he said that it fit-
led nicely and was cool, and seemed to hold him
in its arms; but, aftcr a while, he slipped down
toward the middlc of the hammock and again the
pain returned.

“ Else,” he said, at length, 1 don’'t believe
unytbing will do, unless we can melt the e.nsy-chair,
and the rocking-chair, and the bed, and the ham-
rmick, all into one. 1 do believe | could be com-
forSable in that.” He did not mean to be pecvish
or umeasonnblc, but tho dull, never-ccasing back-
ache and rcstlessncss were more than he could
endure ; and the tcars cainc into his eyes as Elsie
stood before him watching his palé, pinched face.

“

INVENTION.

l-edyard Norton.

“ Fred,” she exclaimed siiddonly, after pondcr-
ing a few minutes, “ | believe | can do it!"

“ Do what?”

“ Why, melt the rocking-chair and the ham-
raock into one. Yes, and the easy-chair and the
bed too 1 And she gave a little skip as her idea
took definite shape.

“ It won't take long to do it, and you can help.
You know how we netted the hammock. Wcll,
our new contrivance can be made in the samo way.
There is some twinc left. 1 11 get the needles and
mesh-sticks, and wc will go right at it.”

Fred was intcrested at once, entered hcartily
into the schemc, and forgot his aching back for
the time; but Elsie would not tell him all her
plans, because, she said, she was not very sure of
them hereclf, and they might not succecd after all,
and that rs-ould disappoint him.

There was a broken-down hammock in the
garret, which entered into Elsie’s calciilations.
Having procurad this, they managed, by mending

a few rents and iising a
pair of shears freely, to
keep pleasantlybusy foran
hour, and they construcied
something like Fig, i.

It was mcrcly a little net
about four fcct squarc, with
round wooden rods, about
eighteen inches long. thrust
through the meshes at top
and bottom. To the cnds of
one of the rods a line was
fastencd, and tacks were
driven into both rods to fasten
the mcshcs so that they could
not slip from side to side.

Fred could not conceive
what was to be clone with it.

Fie. r. Elsie, with the wondcrful tact
that made her so exccllcnt a niirsc. managed to
kecp his curiosity excited and at the same time to
prcvent his bccoming cross in consecjuence of her
rcfusal to cxplain.

“ Now, | must nin away with it for a few min-
utos,” she said, whcn the wovk was done, “ and
when | come back it will be all ready for the
‘grand combination act.” Scc! here is the last
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ELSIE's INVENTION.

s r. NICHOLAS witli the restof the story which you
beuan last month.”

Ana Elsie produced the magazine, which she had
thoughtfully held in reserve for somc such crisis

Frcd received it eagcrly and was deep m tic
story beforc she reachcd the door. \Veaned with
hor long confincment, Elsie skipped dowu-sta. s
mtd lu tL the orchard, where she knew she would
find some camp-stools under the sunsct trec.

Placing one of them in the shade, iindei a con-
venicntlv low limb of the trec, she placed ihc louer
part of the net upon it, so that the ends of one
red rested just under the ends of the
Thcn she throw the line ovcr the hmb and hoisted
the top ofthe net until itlumg in a curve, as shmvn
in Fi't 2 Deftly making two half-hitchcs
compUshmecent which her cousin, a naval cadet, had
taught her), she gavc a puli to see that all was se
curt, and thcn very carefully sat down and leaned
back, prudently reaehing up over her licad and
taking hold of the upper rod to prevcnt fallmg

"'ILckilyCshe had made a good guess at the cor-
rect length of the line, and she gave a httle sigh
of delight which turned into a half shnek as the
camp-stool unexpectedly rearcd upon its hmd legs
and threatened to go ovcr backward.
itwent just so far and no farther, and Lisie had
only to place another camp-stool withm reach of
her feet, and her bliss was complete.
The “ few minutes” were gone forever, and
E,i., «d wl.l. he, -res, »d m.n-
“ contriving,”
slept sercnely
under the ap-
ple-tree in the
lap of her in-

vention.

“ Who is
that in the or-
chard ?”

“ It looks
like Elsie.”

“What ¢s

shesittingin?”
“ldon’tknow’.
Let’'s go sec.”

This from the tao younger boys as they carne
homc from school. Over the stone-wall tiiey scram-
blcd and witli a common impulse racecl down
tludL'h the orchard, with difficulty siippiessmg
a veirwhen thcy discovercd their sister aslccp m
such a strange combinatinn ofhammock and camp-
stool. She, however, wakcd at the rush of feet,
and was at once ovcrwhelmcd with questions;

Fie. s.

“Wherc d.cl you gct it? ”

“ Who gavc it to you ?”
“ Let USiry it?”

Elsie was fain to give place to
the boys, who, boy-like, pronounced the invention
“ immense ! ” and declared that Fred must be im

+THR DOVS NADa HAMMOCK-BACKS I~R

ON THE PREMISES*

aVRRV CAMF-SlOOL

mediately carricd out and placed

in what Tom
called Elsie’s “

self-adjusting, back-actmg, ham-
mocky easy rocking-chair.”

t ”
Mamma’'s consent was obtamcd,

.t a

and Fred a
pitifully light-weight — was soon tenderly placed in
the newly-invented chair, where, for more than an
hour he was admired by all beholders, mcludmg
the entire Holworthy family, and the.v immediatc
neighbors. Before he had not bccn able to spend
more than half an hour in the open a.r; ~ut now.
rocked gently by the brcczc, he could not bear &

be taken in-doors even at sunsct, and nothmg

from the hammock-hook in his BiVf F88M: WitA 1
camp-stool to complete.the
very singular, but he bcgan to gam from that veri
day, and even the doctor says the impiovcment b
largely duc to Elsie’s invention.

Of couvsc the boys went right to work and madr
hanimock-backs for cvery camp-stool on the prcin-
iscs The doctor askcd, and, of course, recen

EUie’s permission, to introduce them m the iwb-
nital- the Statc Medical

Inspector has menticnc
Lem

in his official report, and Elsie has vcce.ved
so many congratulations that her brothcrs say
will certainly be spoilcci.

But Mamma and Fred insist that even when sht
is spoiled, nobody will know it.

Notf. — Elsie’s invention may be madc jus

wcll from a strip of thin canvas or stair-cloth, o.
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. ELSIE S

suitable width. In the case of the lattcr, thc
material may be doubled under, forming a sort of
pocket or bag to fit over the end of the camp-
stool; thc lower rod may, thcrefore, be omitted.
In using a net, it will be found that the meshes
will hang almost straight up and down if suspended
one ivay, but will draw togetlicr in the middle if
hunv the other way. The point of suspensién

A LESSON I'N

By M.4RGARET

One night, an owl was prowling round
Looking for mice, whcn on thc ground
He spied a cat, and straightway flcw
Quite ciése to it. “ Tu whit, tu whoo 17
Quuth he, “ may | again ne’er stir,

If hcrc, dressed in a coat of fur,

1 do not scc a four-legged owl,

Oh, what a vcry funny fowl!

It makes me laugh, so drol! — Ha! ha!
Ha! hal!— itare,— ha! ha! ha! hal
It are, it are, it really are

The drollest thing I 've scen by fai-!”

INVENTION. 67

may be the trunk, instead of ihc limb, of a trce, or
a hook in a wall, or, in fact, anything that will bcar
a modérate weight. jf a hook can be fixed in the
cciling above the head of a iounge or a bed, the
hammock-back can be adjusted — the occupant
sitting on the lower part— so that it makcs a de-
lightfully cool and easy support in a half-reclining
postui'e.

GRAMMAR.
EYTIKGE.

You 're much mistaken, scovnful sir,”
The cat said, as she ceased to purr ;
‘' For though, like one, I oftcn prowl
About at night, 1am no owl.

And if 1were, why, still would you
Be queerer creature of thc two ;

For you look, there ’s 110 doubt of that,
Extremely like a two-legged cat.

As for )-our grammar, 'pon my word,
(Excuse this gigglc), he-he-he-hc,

It be, it be, it really be

The very worst | cver hcard.”
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THE BIRDS’ EAREWELL.

By O. Herforad.

NuR Dear Little M aid; )
W c¢ must bid you good-bye,
For November is here, and it's time we should fly

To the South, whcre we have an engagcmeiit

ButrS m ber this, dear, we Tl rotura m the spriag.

And if, while abroad, we hear anything new,
W ¢ 1llearn it, and sing it next summer to )ou
In the same little tree on the lawn, if you 1~

So, good-byc, little mmdcn!

picase do NOt forget us.

W e ’re sorry to leave you -to o sotry for words,
And we Tl always remain,

Yours sincerely,

“ T he B irds."

P S — Picase dou’'t mind if this letter sounds flat,
And present our rcspectful regards to your cat.

-Sse
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W e took our pussy’s photograph,
Then one of a neighbor’s cat,

And then a third, and then a fourth,—
A dozen pussies sat.

And then wc took the photograph
Ofevery photograph;

Oli, that is often done, you know ;
Indeed you need ii't laugh !

W e showed Mamma the last effcct.
* Herc is the type,” wc said,
“ O fall thc dozen pussy cats —
See what a splcndid head 17
“ Splendid? A terror!” cricd Mamma,-
Quite frank, to say the least.
* Each puss would be a tnicr type
Than this coinposite beast 17
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JACK -

JACK-IN-TIIE-PULPIT

GooD-DAV, my bclovecl It is cleligluful to see
your fresh, bright faces on this cool. clcar morning.
Let USopen thc day, together wnh
ting song sent by our fnend Emma C. Doud .

Autumn has come! Now, girls and boys,
Here ’s fun that 's worth a hundred joys!
Bring on your baskcts and your pails,
And scamper over liiDs and dales

To where the good okl chestnuts stand,
Dropping their gifts on every hand.

Tap ! tap ! the merry nuts fall fast,
No time to take a sly rcpast!

W hat fun it is ! the air resounds

W ith caeer cries and joyous sounds;
Oh, never sport descrvcd more praisc
Than nutting on thcse autumn days -

After tho nutting, wc Il all step across to Italy,
so to speak, and takc a look at

THE PIGEONS OF ST, MAFK'S.

iTwill be easytodothis, for the dcarLittle School-
nn’-\in has sent you an extract from a delightful
letter she has rcceived frorn a friend
in Italy. He writes from \ eiuce, one of the love
licst citics in the ivorkl:

“ The famous Dogc’s Palace and thc beautiful
Cathedial of St. Mark’s are ‘just around the cor-
ner,” so that wc walk to them inthin two
time. We lunched to-day m thc cclcbratcd Cafe
Florian, in the Piazza ban Marco, and aftcr-
ward fed the pigeons m fine style. You cant
imagine how delightful we found it. For tircc
solcli or Dcnnies, you buy a little cornucopia filled
with’kcrncls, and no sooner do thcse pretty bir s
see it in your hand than they throng about you

IN-THE-PUI-PIT.

seemingly by himdreds, certainly by scores— m
thc air™aLl on the ground-cager for dte treat

After scattering some gvams upon the ground, 1
stood up and held outahandful at arms-lcngth —

when, ivhih ! with a great fiuttcr and whirr, half-
a-dozim of the lovely crcatures were upon ny
wrist and fingers, and wcrc
1 uffv  with perfect fearlessness. lhis attiacted
others’ and, in a moment more, thrce were

around upon myhat, and my head was the centcr o

L m S X d oLvin'gs. | keptup this performance
by filling my hand again, omptymg upon my hat
what was left in the papcr, and the "~rcls kep up
their part, too, until wc had around us quite a little
ring lounging Vcnctians, who seemed to cnjoy
the spectaclc.”

PLctéd

BIRDS' STORE-HOUSES.

SOME of my bird friendswho spend their winters
in Mcxko ha”e told me how the b'.cis there man-
acre to Store and cat thc acorns, of which they are
as fond as robins are of strawbemes. In oider to
save the desired morscl, the birds carrv thc acorns
in their bilis, sometimes for miles, to the steep ry
sidés of a miuntain which in winter is oovcred witli
W(?gﬂ%'i%‘@j :ftt%hkcsb%ftt})% St ybeoarrcswnh thcir sk U
fulbeaks,littleholcsin these tleadstMks Ilhehoks
are then filled with acorns and
foocl grows scarce, our birds
mountain-side store-houses, take out
time and fly with it to a neighbonng yueca trec,
in the bark of which they bore an opcnmg large
enough to hold the acoin firmly;
insert thc nut, brcak it open,
comfort.

and eat it m

NUTS AND MOUNTAINS.

Tai king of store-houses reminds me that lhis
morning my gay little friend the red-squirrel carne
out of his hiding-place m the crotch of a big
elm-tree, whisking his pretty bushy
cine about over Che elm’s big branches until he had
gaincd an appetite for his breakfast; and *en he
went into his store-house and he
vear’s hickory-nut, canymg it m hischeek until he
Lme to a spot which suited him for
There he seated himself saucily, cinlcd his tail up
over his back in a jaunty fashion, took thc nut m
his handy little fore-paws and began to eat it

W hile Mr. Squh-rcl was munchmg the mit, lwon-
dered if he knew what an ancient anccstrv thc
can claim. Probably he did not
Dossibly he would not care anything about il, bu
it is truc that thc ancestors of the th.
he was rclishing so much, flounshed inthc land
long beforc thc great ribs of thc Rocky Moiiiuains
had risen above thc sea, s ? oh

— How is that ? How is sc/nit, my chicks . Uli,
timtabout ihe Rocky Mountainshaying riscn abo”
the sea? Well, the fact is, | once heard thc L ic
School-ma’am speak of thc matter to
school-housc boys, but 1 can not
confusing particulars now. Ask youi gcologi -
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JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

NswroRT, R 1-
pear JaCK-Wrthe-Pui-ilt: 1 saw someihing this moming which

mav be as iniercstirg to yourboys and girls as ii was to me

I ,as sitling on tlie piassa, watching ihc l.athers, when 1| hap-
nened to seca wasp fly ihrough n spidei's web, and waspand spider
come to the ground togcther.

Lugh

aTiis scemed unnsual to me: bul 1

itan accident, and watchcd idly to sec how ong it would
uike Ihc spider lo vanquish the wasp, whtch

The spider was what |

seemed to he strug-
elina

L d

would cali quite a Inrge one of ihe
thatis so fiequcnily seen in shelicred comersoui-of-doora
,Ti50 was notnn ordinaty one;

I he
it was small, the body sinped whitc

and black, and not so 15 the

JI1v seen,

e wasp-wnisied" kind i have gcner-
na instant, the wasp brokc away froin
the spider but the lattcr by motionlcss.

uwaiied the sequel.

After struggling
Then Jreas ciirious, nml
Some othcr ladies who were with ine were afraid

ofthe wasp and tried to kill ii, but l1bcgged thcm nol 10,50 fortu-

nately | saw the cnd. The wasp flew away, frigluenedby Ihe ladies

oaraiols but gilickiy came b.ick and hunlcd .iround till it found the
inider which had never moved, although it did not lookas il il were
de id as itslegs were notcurled up, which is alwnys tho case when /
killa spider The wasp nc»t dragged

the spider, which certainly
weighed

conadembly more than
then finallyH heditand flew off.

musi have itself, a Gitlc dislance,
Itwas evidently a delibérateaitack
and capture en the part ofthe wasp.

I know itisthehabit ofthe speciesolwasp called

mud-daiiber
locaaiurej/Ku/fspidcts, but they are generally the softwcbbcrs—

green oneswhich live in the trees. This was a large, hairy, brown

“f read a litilc anide of Mr. nurroughs-s. as to the habits of some
spidcrs, in a recent numbcer of St
ing, 1 disliko

Nichouas.
The

lo me such

Although inicrcst-

them cxceedingly performance of this in d -
ine, howevcr, appcared a rcversal of the usual order

cf things ihal 1thoughtyou mightbko lo Icll the tnie stopt toyour
crowds of renders

lama“grown iip,"but lalwaysread St. NiCH-
otAS, and have read it for fiftecn years.
Your consiant reader, P- *m.

"AN ILL WEED NEEDS NO NURSING."

T hat's what | hcavd a farmer say this mornmg
when he looked at a great bed of thistles that were
-miling away on a fcrtile hill-side. They were all
imrplewith bloom. and | thought they looked very
1, etty; but the farmer callcd them ill weeds and
tuused themto be mown down. He said that there
are too many of them; that from the North Pole to
the Eouator they grow and blossom and scnd their
whitc-winged seeds flying as if the whole earth be-
longed to them. He said there is no chmate for
country where thistles are not to be fuund. Is that
W\ accord with your obscrvations, my hearcrs .

1 iui.q[<2

71

A BEEhas told me— and the bee ought to know,
for he toohasasting, and uses it— thatlong. long
ago, the nettle was a pcaceful plant, as imoffending
as a bladc of grass, but that, living m constant fcar
of bcingbrowsed upon by donkeys, trampled imdcr-
footby cattle, plucked by children, or griibbcd up
rootand all by the farmer, itstemper — poorthmg,

became forever sourcd. and at last drove it mto
a rcstless, fevcrish, waspish habit of stingingcvery-
body who touched it.

Bees, you sec, have a little fun in thcm, after
all, though you are not apt to think so whilc they
arc stinging you.

ANOTHER BIG GRAPE-VINE.

Santa Barbara, Cau.

My Dear Jack; | read inyourlastnumbcrabouta large grapo-

vine in England, and 1 thought | would wriio and tcll you

Santa llarbura's grapc-vine.

about
Itis forty-six inches around the Irimk,
and forty tons ofgrapcs were gathered from it laal year.
two years oid-

Itis hly-

We uve

in Albuquerque, New M éxico, bulare spending ihc summer hcre.
Your loving reader,

MV sister Lou and | take nding-lessons.

Netue E. H
THE DEACON AND THE SCHOOL-MA’AM.

W ho threw this qucer jingle upon my pulpit?
It must have been some one who know s the Deacon
aswell as the Little School-ma’am. But cverybody
knows them; and so —

Ah 1 know! It was somebody in sympatliy
with the artist who drew the picture that came
at the same time ! Now, for the jingle :

“ You are oid, my dear deacon,” the school-ma’am
remarked,
“ And studies with youth pass away 1
Yet you 're quite in advance uf the books, 1am
sure,—
Now tell me the reason, | pray.”

“ In the days of my youth,”
replicd,
“ 1 was flcetest of foot in my set;
And | ran on ahead of my studies so fast
That they 've never caught up with me yet.*

the good deacon
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HOUSEKEEPING SONGS. No. VII.

M usic BY T. C. 11.
1Y Marv J. Jacques.

Aitiliiiiliiiii ron m oto.
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- W .

Can l'eiiale.
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Are pia”ing bo -peep at h.r win-dows. And l.a-dy-B.ds bed is m
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rit. alempo. .
r -»"=3=dI-:

=
make... So spread up the lav - cn-deved lia - cn, With blank-ets tucked in at the
e S
ni. r*T~T a leutpo.
1 «J« 3»-
d_ P-
p rit-
g» r r—
toes And wish iier the soft - est of sium - bers, For La- dy-Bird’s sweet as a
i3 = » =tE F ) O sw o, i"
/ b rit. a teinpo.
iis — =N N
rt [ Pp X
-3 ctz?TA=f>3F—1- - -i -F—
rose, For La -dv-Bird's sweet as a rose-----
ria3j =d=ju3-a~[-j-i-- '
o % <e 1
» So > < rit el ciiiji. diiif ft2i

i3 £—ig.ii

1.
The haunts of the wild-bce and woodbird
Are ringing all day with her glee;
When down in hev whitc nest sho cuddlcs,
W ith a sigh and a smilc— lost is she!
Then shake up the clrowsy oid bolster,
And plump it across at the head,
And pal-pat the do'vny wliite pillows,
To dress up my Laciy-Bird's bed,
To dress up ray Lady-Bird's bed.
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THE AGASSIZ

By H.ARLAN

THE AGASSIZ ASSOC1.ATION,

as most of >0U
know,

is a unién of local societ.es wlucli have

been organized for thc study of nature by personal

“irri‘ot'for Che sake of any money you may
make out of it that we advdcate the study of
nature. If il were, our association must change
its Aiamo; for Louis Agassiz used to say that he
had “ no time to makc money.” We urge you
to join uUs in this study for the sake of learmng
what is true. We honor those who set knowledge
above “ gold and thc crystal,”

and esteem the
price of wisdom “ above rubies.”

There is great
pleasure in the mere secking of truth.

delight in all discovery.

Now, nature offcis to cvery onc of us new gifts
every day. No matter how long a beetle may
have been known to others, until you have found it
L youiself, it is not oid to you.

There is a

So, too, aithough
the species may be familiar, each new spectmen
has the charm of novelty.

But besides the pleasure of learnmg, it has been
found that one who studies nature anght grea y
improvcs his powcrs of attention, d'~criminat on
and reasoning. The right way to study nature is
,0 use your own eycs instead of dcpendmg upon
printed accounts of what somebody Las seen
with his. Itis a lazy boy who bires anothei to do
his fishing for him. To depcnd upon the observa-
tion of others will no more increase your mental
powcrs than itwould improvc your muscular devel-
Lment if afriend should swing

Ind.an clubs for
you.

To one who tries to get all his kno.vledge
of nature from books, cverything comes at sccond-
hand ; nothing comes to him as h.s own d>5COveiy”
There is no joy in it, and bul little bcnefit.

is why the Agassiz Association always insists upon

“ personal observacién” ; which is simply a Latin-

ized way of saying, using your own eyes to sec
what you can see. .

This statcmcent should makc plai
the work cxpcctcd from thc
organizing

, . r
n the nature of

little clubs we are
in so many c.t.es and towns. The
mcmbers are to search and find out what there is
of intercst within, say, fivc miles of home.

In order to do this, they will makc cxcurs.ons

after flowers, mincrals, insects, or whatever they

most care about, and perhaps make a map show-

H

ASSOCIATION.

Bat.larr.

ino- just where cach sort may be found, Of course,
they will find a few books useful to help them learn
the fiames of what they find; they will need a
cabinet in which to keep their treasuves; and they
willbc glad to have wise men kctiirc to them now

and then, and explain the things that are too hard

to study out for themselves. | can not see that it

would do any gveat harm even if cvery town and
village in the land should have its Natural i~cicnce

Club, with a little library and muscum, and w.th

wide’aivake mcmbers ready at any t.mc to g.vc the
curious traveler an account of all the inte.est.ng

objccts to be found in an aftcrnoon s walk, and

able to show him specimens of each variety, nicely
preservcd, accuratcly classificd, and neatly labeled.
AW who have read ST, NiCHOLAS carefully for a
few years past, know that the Agassiz Association
has organized societies of this sort very succcss-
fully, and that Che boys and girls — yes, and thtir
parents and teachers, too-have found much reo-
reation in these clubs, and lIcarned much natural
history and natural Science, as well.

During this very year, and smce | last wrotc to
you about our Association, more than a """died
Lw clubs or “ Chapters ” have been added to our
roll— and that means

inore than a thousand re
mcmbers.

You sec, there must be at least four in
a chapter, and there may be as many more as are
desired. Onc of our chapters, in New Brunswick
N |, has more than four hundred mcmbers, with
about a dozen profcssors to guide them, and there
are microscopcs, and stcrcopticons, and all sorts
of instrumcnts to aid thcm in their siudics.

After a number of these little clubs are fa.r y at
work in any large city, or throughout a State, they
often wisit to ljccomc better acquainted w.th one
another, and so thc clubs hold joint-meetings oc-
casionally, and they cali these large unitcd gath-
crings “ Assemblies.” s

Thesc Assemblies ekct thcir owii officers, and

hold regular conventions. One of the largest htu

bcen formed this ycav by combining
societies in Massachusctls.
ccssful convention

var.ous
We had a '«D suc-
in Boston on p.~=°"~"‘on Da>.

This holiday happens to occi.r within a kw cays o
Agassiz’'s birthday, which is vcry ~d
convcnicnt for us. There was an f i o~
Profcssor Hyatt, of thc Boston Socicty of Natural
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Histoi-y, a man dcservedly popular with young
pcople; and one from Profcssor Crosby, who has
been conducting for our benefit a very interesting
course of lessons in mineralogy, extcnding over
more ilian a year (for which lessons he fuvnishcs
the specimcns and necessary instrumcnts). Pro-
fcssor Morse, of Salem, the author of an exccllcnt
book on the study of zoology, also lcctured to us.
Professor Morse’s son is a mcmber of a very active
chapter of the Agassiz Association, so active that
it organized a stock company of boys and built
a house for their mcctings. Dr. Lincoln, who is
now helpingthe inembcrs ofour Boston Assembly
to makc a thorough sUidy of all minerals to be
found within ten miles of the Boston State House,
was also one of our instructors.

Another ofour rccently formed Assemblics is the
State Assembly of Neiv Jersey. Rcv. L. H. Light-
hipe is president of this Assembly, and whilc 1
write (August loth), he is conducting a wcl!l-at-
icnded sea-side meeting. It is to continué for a
week. Every morning the members make an ex-
cursion, under the Icad of some expert, and may
have the choice of Botany, Entomology, or Micro-
scopy. Every aftcrnoon they gathcr in the large
Kducational Hall, and examine their “ finds,” with
ihe assistance of the Professor who led them in the
inurning. Every cvening they attend a lecture,
usually illustrated by the gas-microscope, or by
ihe steicopticon. Professor Austen, the president
i)f the New Brunswick Chapter, has been very
liclpful in organizing and managing this pieasant
.ica-side Assembly.

The lowa State Assembly is about to hold
fifth annual convcntion. lowa conventions are
ilways successfiil. All the chapters scnd delé-
gales, who bring to the meeting not only carcfully
wntten rcports of the work the chapters have done
during the year, but also the finest of the speci-
inens collccted. The young men, and young
women, too, give most interesting accounts of
their studies, illustrating them with specimens,
original dr.awings, diagrams, and maps. Then
therc isa dinner, ameeting for the practical demon-
stration of their incthods of tvovk, and one or two
excursions. Tliis Assembly offers three prizes
cach year for the bcst work done in any chapter
since the prcvious convention.

1 must not stop to give in dctail accounts even
of all our large Asscmblies; still less can | undcr-
take to tell of the individual chapters. Among
so many, it would be impossible to sclcct single
ones for special praise. Merely by way of illustra-
tion, howevcr, 1 may mention Chapter No. 3, of
Frankford, Philadclphia, which, under the lead
of John Shalicross and Rabcit T- Taylor, has
raaintained itself in full vigor since the first year

its

ofour extensiéon beyond Massachusetts, and which
was instrumental in founding the Philadclphia
Assembly, the first Assembly in the Association.

The “ Manhattan Chapter,” of Ncw York City,
is a noteworthy illustration of \sTiat young pcople
can do without aid. This society has grown from
a handful of boys, meeting from house to house,
into aclub of a hundred young men, rcnling >-ooms
at No. 103 Loxington Avcnuc, and exhibiting there
a fine collection fairly rcprescnting the natural
produclions of Manhattan Island. This chapter,
like all others, is glad to welcome visitors to its
rooms.

The largest chapter in Massachusetts is No. 448,
of Fitchburg, with a hundred and fifty members.
This chapter has published a handsoine pamphlet,
giving an account of all the flowering plants to be
found in the vicinity.

A new sort of club has been clevised and put
into successful operation during the year. Chap-
ters of this soit are callcd “ Corresponding Chap-
ters.” They aie composed of members who do
not live in the same town, but are united by their
common interest in the same study. The first of
these was the Archmological Chapter. Its Presi-
dentis Hilborne T. Cresson,of Philadclphia ; Vice-
president, Dr. C. C. Abbott, of Trenton, N. J.;
Sccretary, A. H. Leitch, of Dayton, O. The mem-
bers oi this club are grown men; and they propose,
under the auspices and general direction of the
Peabody Museum, of Cambridge, to preserve an-
cient mounds from the spadc of the vandal and
the spcculator, until they can be properly and
scientifically explored undcr competent supervis-
ion. Two othcr corresponding chapters recently
added ave the Gray Memorial Chapter, for the
study of botany, and the Isaac Lea Memorial
Chapter, for the study of shells.

It is worthy of mcntion that from the beginning
the girls and women have kept equal step with the
boys and men, not only in patient and thorough
work in field and laboratory but also in the work
of organization and direction. Many ladics are
cfficient secretaries, ciivators, or presidents of chap-
ters, and one girl has held with honor the office of
president of a State Assembly.

We have becn asked why we favor the estab-
lishment of societics. W hy should not the study
be carried on by individuais ? All truc study, it is
claimed by these critics, is prosecutcd
and silencc.

in solitude
Great books are not written by a
society of authors ; poets do not sing in chorus;
artists do not paintin clubs; and llic liglu of scien-
tific discoverv has come to the world in little flashes
of illumination, which have fallen singly upon the
mintls of silcnt and loncly thinkcrs.

There is much truth in this argument, and there
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THE AGASSIZ

can be no good work done cither .n or of any
socety unless each separate worker acts and thnrks
for and by hdanself. Yet there

vantages which are sccured by united effort, Evei>
one who finds anything that mtevests him, wants
some onc to whom he can show it.

A pleasurc
shared is a pleasuve doubled.

Thus, ac the meu-
ings of our clubs, each member has a fnendly

audieuce to listen to the results ofh.s prn’ate study.
Then, too, when several fnends join m a socictv
they are often able to buy more expens.ye books
and instvumcnts than any could afford alone. A
library may be had, a microsccpe bouglU. a lee -
urer securL, a room rcnted, a buildmg erected.
Think, too, of the pleasure of these social gather-
ing=, often enlivencd by music and song ; ihmh ol
the pleasant excursions, picnics or field-meetmgs,
and the occasional evening recephons.

Besides, when we bring several of these local
clubs into fellowship wilh one another throu
ccrrespondcncc, exchanges, or a convention nov
and thcn, the pleasures and bcnefits are greatly
increased, and many things are done

"'~ich no
single chapter could do.

btorms can be traccd
and their courses represented on maps; erratic

bowlders can be tracked to thcir anc.ent homes;

the routes of travel of birds and msects can be

followed for hundreds of miles, and facts of int
est gathered in every depavtincnt of Science.

Oneof the most important features of the last
ycar's work has been in this direction. Simple
Wanks have been sent lo differcnt chaptets, with
the request that they be fiUed out with records
of local observation in particular branchcs. One
boy has prepared a set of blanks on which diffcr-
cnt observers are writing accounts ofall the diagon-
flies thcy may see, telling the place wherc each
specimen was found, its iame, descnption, hab.ts,
etc-, and other members have prepared similar
blanks for records of observations on birds and
mincrals. In this way distant paris of the country
are brought into fricndly acquaintance. and boys
of Maine and boya of Florida, giils of California
and girls of Massachusetts, become intercsted in
learning one another’s thoughts, and m givmg one
another information and assistance.

ASSOCIATIUK.

Perhaps a more definite idea of what our boys
and girls find in their vambles may be gamed fyom
a list of a few of the topics upon which menibeis
have made original notes during the year. From
hundreds may be namcd these: Two Rare Fossils
from Catskill, Rose-Lcaf Galls, W hite
lvy-Blossoms, Curious Trces, Animais that do not
Drink, Do Salmén Eat
Colors. An Abnormal
Barometer,

Birds? Complementary
Cabbage-Leaf A L.vmg
Rainbow and Sun-Dogs, Doublc Ad-
der’'s-Tongue, New Jersey Butterflics, Eggs of the
Cray-fish, Colorado AiUs, Floatmg Folien, A
Double Stinger, Frost Pictures, An Lxpenence
with a Hevon, A W hite Wcasel, A Strange Mouse,
Girls in a Silver-Minc. , vV oVvoir .r

In closing this brief report, I wish, m behalf of
the Agassiz Association, agam to myvitc all who
are in any way intercsted in the study of Nature
to ioin us, either by orgamzmg societics m their
own towns; or, if thatbe impossiblc, by joining as
individuais. Al are wclcomc, from the oldcst to
the youngcst. Wc b.-ive a council of fifty scient-
ists aUvalL ready to receive from our membcvs
qucstions about whatevcr may
thcse gentlemcn are eagcr to give all the help they
can W e are just about to begin a course of sin
pie obscrvation-lessons in botany, open to all our
members. The plan is to send to every onc who
S cs the course a set of perhaps fifty specimens
nicely prepared, with priiued instruct.ons on die
proper way of so observing them as to see all tha
Ln be seen. and for telling in the P-oP<=
that is seen-and nothing more. To all whce
would like to consider the question of jom.ng he
Association, we will sencl, fvee, papers S" "S
directions for organizmg a club or a '
jgining alone. We will also send, unt.l the sup-
Jj. is exhaustecl, an cxcellcnt woocl-cngravmg of
Agassiz, rcpvesenting him examming a sea-urchm.
t S pictu e is printed on one of the papers o
informLtion, but is one of the best Ukcncsscs of
Profcssor Agassiz in cxistence. AU who are inte
ested may aclclress:

The AG.4SS1Z Association,
50 South Street,
Pittsfielcl, Mass.
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W kittier, Cal.

2 S;
whtai® ¢“0S; ?2iuktow~u S ce'y old,.I.Lhcu«h il h=s
h.idun'sM sibislaflnyfooiof lh~APlIsSie'Hm ri.'bovtiwswy
fI™ the K Jific, which can be plainly seen. On clear days, we can
iv riunflhe vesscls in San Pedro Harbor, iweniy miles away.
sLta Caialina IsLmd, ihiriy-five roil« from shore, is in
¢ T1U T nnd~oveXélcrihe beauX r>
rierh'l.nsSrSterx ~" sratri;

.ir~d.h A~ cheir lovely. allhongh

,.;dheafonsaTords”~cndid”"

Fcrofihe ore-ty spol
rinaacouninled

wiihin an aftemoon's walk wich wluch we
The grenier porimn ofihe mhabiunis of W hmier
are KrieSd.s, or (joakers; consemicntly A xe

for ihe setilemeiu was thatof ihc great Quaker
rie VVhiitL-rii-s love thc tho town almost as woll as tho
mvn itsé | The College, to bo crected on thc Pacific
S t mid to COSl $.00,0,50, is located atW hittier, and the grad.ng of
the grom idsfor thehuildings is nearly cocnplcted
ooite ahich hill and will be vtsible for mtles

loci, and aii
iilamc of

Friends"

~ecollcse

The Cieenlcaf is
it is s.aid to be one of the besttn the
of ihc JIWtE, wuli excepiion of ilioscin thc larger cines.
éen years oid and my nativo State
Kaasasaad Texas

iini best hotel, and

1 foiir-
lowa btit1 have also hv,~A 1I.
t Uke California bes,, however. frir here we have

oniv to turn ar.iiind to see ocean, mountains. and vallo), perpct ial

snmmer. 1 am
biit if this
ahoiuone ofour nianyexciirsions,

sirnw and perpetaal afraid my

is published

picnics, etc 1

lour Northern readers worein thisland ofsiiiishine, for 1am sure that
Aev would eniey il A(hoj, dear St. Niciiot-as
with love and best wishces from your California fnend and~ynistanl
TQtider,

ilescnptioa of the

coimtry is rather "dry,”

as well aa | do.

HONOLULU. Hawahas Isi.ands

Dear St. NtCHOLAs: | wbh lo wriicyou a lclier, and icil you

Iiw much |

enjoy reading the St. NiCHOLAS,
m)ir mails from San Francisco come twice a raonth, “nd~me-
tii.es wc have lo wait for the papera. The stoimts | have

Iv-i are “ Sara Crewe," Sanui Uaus tn the Ptilpil, and The

* 1"jhinliurver'rgood ofyon to piihlish letters from
Lys.

*mld have mine published also ...

little girls and
Reading these letters made me want to write, too. so that 1

. raiii,.

1 have lived in Southern California and in Honoluld. 1I|ke
Honoluld betlct; itis not ao warm m siimrner, ior so coid in ivin-
ler. | mustnot write too long a letter this time.

From youradmiring rcader, Liarenck M. s

M anircuvoc. hVis.
Deak St NlcitoiAS:

ofd next Saturday.

1am a little boy. and will be twelve vears
1 Uve near thc shore of Uake M ichigan.
ate high, sandy banks along the shore, and the

iicsts ia iliem .

lherc
and-swallows build
Sometimes the crows rob the acscs.

Once | saw three croivs catch -a young swallow and toar ii lo
pieces. The swalloivs were in great disiress, bol conid not lielend
their young. Some blackbirds drove the crows away.
I lihe the St. NICHOLAS very much. ! shall be pirasetl if you
prinithis. Vours tm ly, I V. p—
Blackstone.
Dear Old Saint: For you are truly a saiiii to thc children, big

and little. 1
eighieen;

suppose ! must be called one of the big ones, as 1 am
but I ara just as foml of yon as wlien |
such <thelp as you havebeen to me, Forihe pnst lakcn n
goo<ideal ofintercstin hwlory and asironomy, and rrocwr s anieles
on asironomy, and tbe piece* cnlitled * Boy HcrM s
Poltiers/® * ~indsor CuAlle,” * I.lule Louk ihc
Arihurana che KnlEht* of the Rmind Table,"
anieles in your past pagos, have bcen
me. Wc have alt

was Jighl. Ano

of C Ay
Daupnm .

an<l
Kini;
and numerous oiher
of greal mter~taiulnelp lo
thc vnlumecs bound, fmm thc very firei. and their
handsome scarietbindiug* mnbc a vcry pretw «how in our boOK-tase
I have a Uitle niccc who 12 two yearsoltl, nnd ihe firsthook she kr,cw

LETTER-BOX.

to cali bv llamo ivas “ St. Nicky." One day, when
abouta year and one-halfoid, she said to Mamm a,
Fo~lManaia's and see Sa' Nicncv 1"
can tellthe Uudo and Chinaman.

she was only
"P easego down

She love, the * Brown.es
hfy younger sisier calis M r

and
Lox,

“ Unele Palmer.’" i . B
How much we shall all miss our dear Miss Alcoa.

Your micresicd rcacJcr, Wot

Dear St. Nick; 1liaveseen several stones of little folks in \our
Letier-box," and ihoiighl I would wnie you
sayinEsofourBaby Kate, wlin is ih.ecyears olU.
Onenightshe waniedtogoioberauniie s: BiitKaic, lysdark
said Mamma.

some ot the funny

Dark dot no mouf; dark dol no lecfs. dark tan i
bite." was baby's. answer, L io.u

She mixe« Ae uaris oi spcech; for msinncc. she told me. onc
day, Polly very bad dirl; she Papa told she not to bloke she
ambrella; herdid” « «_ m

She always calis ihe spnng ofwater the
Her papa called her his " sunshine,
when sL e one called her * a fraud,

spring tim t.
but she iinprovmd on it, and
she answered. No, lisn ta

yroi-, | 'se papa shine daughicr!” B
And, indeed, she is a "shu.e datighier for us all.
M eldourke, Aistkalia.
oYyoutara.rnesSl7z. - - n
% h i« 2 n ,rn A~ K n ‘)= b I

S & unie
T.m an oniv child. 1 have a graiid
The school low liich 1

lim e

havo bcen

up at midwinter, to my great disiress, asby that |

frFead, M t.riel, the daughtcr of my school-mwmss. 1 “
some nice tableaux atour breaktng-up. lastrad

78/ 7an™:.a™m," mid

All the Melbourne people are looking forward eageHy to our grand

cxhiiiiton ef Augtistrthcre .are great

beautiful ilhislrationssoniuch. Sienlior ji

loaches me drawliig and pain.ing at 1, ““ihose

I remain, your intorested reader, Maucie ni

ROIiLBEE VALi.rv, M. T.

nF.n <?T KiCHOiss: T livc lip in the Rocky M nuiitains. ‘I his
vato wa?i.rmorilould=r Valle? because ihere ts lerc, ,n great
ten. We allcnjoy your stories ve”~ mucli.
W ith love and best vvishes, kSNt 1-

P(VTTRVILLE, P a.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS! W c are two liale R”Is of sevea nnd -nght

2Ti"R c70lA ""v?,¢"much; * .LrAmmer~APai-: bough. US adear

-
—
w
w
w
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nfiis Ifthovhad seer Iwo lillle girls strayiiiB around, and theto was
Mam'ina. This is the first letter we have ever wniteii to our dear
St. NitH..i.As. and we hnpc ii will lie piinted as

Papa. Your liide readers, 1-iLV anis Vioi.aT De K --——--

St Nicholas can nol aimoimce before next monlh the namc of

the winner of the ten-dollai prire fur the Gest King s Move Purale.
But uteanwhile, we present herewith a Kn.g's Move Puarle of one
hundred and sisly-nino sritiares, sent to us by an tngli“sh fncnd
who signs herself*"M onica.” She s.iys“the nnmber of ways u.
which St. N.CHOLA5 maybe spellcd in it is over e.ght

Canourinathcmaticalyoungfiiendsiellwheihcy Momea isright.
s AL O H'C 1 C H OO L Als
AL O HCc 1 N 1 c X o LA
L a HC I NTN I CcHIO L
o H c L:N1T N T N 1 C H 0
Hoc 1 T N I N T N 1 CH
c N T'N!l A 1 N T N 1 C
I N Tin'1 A S A I N T N |
o ON] N A1 NN e
H c I'N T N N T N L H
o H i1 T N TN 1 CH O
LonoHy NI N T CH W
A 1, 0 H ¢ I N —_]. _C_ H O L __A“
S A L O HC I C H. U A a

W ashinctok» D. C
Dear St Nichoi.as; | thought perhaps soine of your readers
would be intetested to see in che " Lctter.box an account of Den.

"1’cin'uld"he moreTomplele if | could give an -account of Serv-
ices in the church, but I avas nol one of the few who ceccived tickets

toSt Mattbew's Church lo see the body taken mtoii, After some
waiting. policeroen cleared the side of the Street m winch the church
siands and soen the bell began lo loll. A feiv mounted polioemeii
rodé ahead ofcheesoort Then came ihc pavalry, winch drcwup in
lineoDp i ihe church. Then carne the caisson, bcaiing thecasket,
covered with a flag, and upon the flag wetetheGcneralschapc.au

and swotii Tli« ciiissoti was surrocinded by a gnnrd, and fol-
lowe'd by carriages containing those who had bccn al ihe siauon lo
receivc the traln. There was a very bnefService, during which the
cavalry remained drawn up outside. | hen all but ihe guard left the
church, and at the woid of command. the cavalry rodé away. 1he
nextdaythe church was opeuto iliepublic. lhe gal enes were hung
with flags, draped with black. At the altar a red ight was casi
over the flags I[l.mg there. A1l the back of the church some ye low
cavalrv**flacs were draped, Fastened to the hcftd of jhe catauiique
was the GencraVs hcadqaaricrs' flag, dmped. of course. Inc cas-
ket was beautiful in its simpUcity. The fias, falling cotnplctefy
over one bidé, hid the heavy draping and gold handies which were
visible on thcoiher. On each side of the cai®alnuc slood a stnail
table, supporiing draped candcbhra, ni which candles were biirn
inc An officer stood ac the head oi the caiaf:il(Jue, and another
sat in onc ofthe front pews, In another pew were ttvo members ol
the “ Ixjyal lesién.” These constiiutcd the guare o”onor,

On tlic morning of the funeral the strcei* around the odiurch and
alone which ihc procession was lo move were cmwdcd. but the
do)loe kcpl the sidewalks al) around tbc church dear. As 1 dit nol
bcand near che church, I did not hc-sr the Hand play
when the cnskei was borne from ii,

As usual, the mounted pollcemcn rodé al llie head ofthe proces*

Manne

sion- then General Schoficld, leading ihc cavaliy.
followed, and after it the Bauds, with the Marine
Oulv thy drum and fiile were used. Next canie the foot-arullery,
niaccbing with amis revcrsetl. -MI the piincipal officers had knots
ofcrape fastcned le the hilts uf their swords. Iwo large llags, with
the fiames of many batllus inscilbed un them, were carned, hcasily
drapcd in the procession. T'lie carriages containing the clergy and
pnlLarers fullowcd; then Ihe caissoii, dravn by four liorses, and
surroundcd by a giiaid. On iiwas the (lag-covered c.asket on wluch
still lay the chapean, sasli, and swoid ofthe dvad hcro.
closelv was jhe beautiful bay horsc “ f.nj, saddlcd and bndlcd,
with lhe General's boots fastened lo the sidos, loes pointing to lhc
rear In sise the horse rentinded me of the pictures of the horsc on
which Sheridan took his famoos nde. He was led by a sergeant of
cavalry. Poor fellow !-unlike ihc otherhorses. impalicntfrom long
standing. and, in some cases, almost ungoveniable- Gny hung
his head and followed with slow sicps, ns iflully reahzing that the
masicrheloved would ncver mount him again

Carriages followed coniainiug Mrs. bhendaii, the fainily, the
Presldeiu and Mm. Cleveland, ihe Diploinaiic Corps, the Conumi-
lees from Congress, friends of the faraily, some of the b-ervanu-, and
others. | did notgo lo Arlinglen, and know no more ofthe services
there than the papers have told. »

1 hopo I have not madc this too long to pnnt and ihai ii will in-
terese some of your readers

Your adinliring reader and friend,

The ~""«ry
I and in advance

[
Isahella U

Caidwei.ll, N. J.

Dear St. Nichouas; f am a girl ilartecn years oid. \Ve live
in che country. and have had many differeni pels. At one lime we
had a voung alligatnr, but onc dav, beiiig left loo long in ihe sun,
itdicd. 1have a sister who, when she was hule, said many funny
things. On being told that toe was ihe eggs of .shad, she asked if
Annie (the cook) took the shclls ofT before she cooked them. I)n
going for the first time tliivmgh a lunnel, ni Gie tram. she axcbiined
to hernurse "O h! 1 don'twant lo gotobed yet! 1 hisis the hrst
year wc have taken yon, bul we Rave read the bound volnmes.
1 think you are just splendid, and enjoy readmg you vcty much
Ylurfaiihfu! leader,

ilorenoeKkK

St. Aliwns, Vt,
1 am nearly twelve years oid, and huve
I enjoy you so much. I Iliot:ghl Little
Lord Iftumtleroy " wasjust lovely- r.i ot «
1 own rm cngine and boiler which are guue powerful. It is a

ihree-honse-power boiler, and insiead of being heaied bv cnal. it is
healedbygas.

Dear St. Nichouas:
taken von for five veats.

The cngine is a pony power and is very neat. lean
run iruinv machines with it. LV

I also own an Indian pony which i« nol very beaullful but his
strenglh makgs up.fqi it- . arth S

9 \?oulplnqeresloll reader, obthii=
p. a.—Wo cali him “ lironcho.”
Lake Rolanu, M arylakp
My Dear St. Niciiolas :

Although we have been taking you
believe was your first yeur, 1 have never
lalways enjoy iea< mg ihc ictlers. from boys
in your " Letier-box. I am jusi half-past

so you see | imi iiot ihe fimt subscnlier from our family-
I have been cxploring tlie country all summer un mybicycle, and
hiive enjoyed it, in spitc of some of ilie " headers | hoye bad. |
always enjoy the siorics in yourjolly maga/.mc, and especially those
about boys' outdnor sports. | often lend yon lo my fnends wlio do
not lake you, and every fellow tlimksyou are ihe best m agaiine oulL
W c play base-ball a great deal herc, also teiints
cricket+ and in very warm wcather wc go
fie-h-waier lake near hv. | would rather play base-balliban any-
thtne else. | hope | shall alwavs be young enough to read st

NiCHOLAS, and | think I shall. With the hope that you will find
room for this ifit is woitll prinling, 1 aro,

Your intcrested reader,

ever since '71, which 1|
written to you before.

all over the world,
IweKe now,

, lacrease,
swiinming m a lovely

tuCEXE A----

W r prcsent our thanks to the young friends wbnse fiames Itere
follow, for pieasant iclicrs received from them;

I.cah Tutlle. Gertie Dmid, W.-ilter Naish, Elsie, Lotus J. Hall and
Thos- W. Halcb, A. Julia G., Millic and Site, Josic Meiglian,
Georgiana M., 'Tessic and Wimtte, P. W. Arnold, Norah (ldhooley,
Fredcrika M., E- Gevtic Soiith, L.iilii King VVlutney, A. C. L
 H ,Hugh P.T'icmann, and Elisubeih D. Moiil.aguc.

. and
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THE RIDDLE-BOX,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE OCTOHER NUMBER.

Easv BeHEADI>'0S. i- H-owl. 3. H-elm. 3. H-ali, 4. H-old. Ittustrated AcnoSTIC. Aiuuinn lints, Cross*words: 1. b.Ar*
s Huire. 6. Hoil 7. H-ari A ) row. 2, sUnset. 3. s'ring, 4. lirkey. 5. iMages- 6. aN'chor
Diamond in a Diamond. i.r. z. His, 3, tioral. 4, Plraces. 7. sTotue. 8. ilshes, 9. sNaxls. 10. .sTudio. ix. iSland,
« sated, 6 Led- 7. s, } Rhommoids.: i. Acrobs: i. Pate. 2. Near 3. Arid. 4. Lays
MVTHOLOOICAL AcKOsnc, AM-Saincs eve. <-ro&s*woro«:  Aso- 5, Leod, U. Across: 1. Bacca. 2. Hajsa. 3. Mopus. 4. Gerah.
Dus 2 Latoi'a. 3. Lemnos. 4. Somnus. 5 Aurora. 6. lcarus. 5. Rapil
7. N«tor. 8- Thalia. 9. scylla 10. Europa. 11, Vulcan. P Uctobcr morning !— bow the sun
Glitters un glowing shock and sheaf,
“biAMONDS. 1. 1. IL 3 Dar, 3. Laura. 4- Darling. 5. Bou- un apple crisp with mellow gold,
bnirer. 6. Trinket, 7 Aiiger. 8 dct. 9. R. Il. x. L. 2. Low. On wonder-painted Icaf!
« tainar. 4. Ivaiupral. 5 Companion. 6. warning. 7, Reme, October evening:— look. ihc moon,
S. Log. 9. N. IIl. 1 M. a* Car. 3. Caged, 4. Ganiera, 5. Mag- Like one in faliyland bcnlighted |
nolias o, Rccllug, 7. Drink. 8 Sag. 9, S Ouidoorsjack i'rost biccs sharp; wiihm,
C KOS5S-NORD EniGAiA, Colcndge (food, oar first tire Is Hghted!
A PVRAMIL». lI'rom x to 7. teamper; J3 to 8, Harold : 14 to 9, Doudle Diamond. Acioss: 1. H. 2. Bob. 3. Rogue. 4. Pu-
ebony : 15 10 10, risk; 16 10 iz, mee (k); 17 eo xa, as; i8, L, laski. 5, Burke, 6. Sry, 7- H.

To OUR PlizzLBKs: .Answers. tobe acknowledged In che magazine, must be recelved not later than the tsih of each month, aod
shouUl be addressed to St Nicdilas " Riddie-box.”” caro of The Chbntory Co,, 33 East Seventeenth ist.,~e\v \ ork Cuy

Answrrs to all THE PuiZLss IN THR AutusT NuMDER werc received, before Augiist xsth, trom Rlaud E, .palmer— inx
and Prim ' — " Wakametoa M ary and M abel Osgood — Jamie and Mamma— " Lehio Ada C. H.— Blanche and bted — A, Fiske
and Co.— Miss Flint— M ary Beard — Louisc Inghani Adnms— “ Alpha Zeta” — Nellie L. Howecs. joc iwu

Answrrs to Puzzles in the August Mumber were rcceived, before August xsih, fvom Paul Reese, X2 — A. and g. jonnson, 2 —
E H, Uossiter. 2 — M. E. Dalglchli, x— Suc F,, r— Mario and .Alinc.i — Yula Campbell, 1 — D. Boswick and B, bouinworth,

‘M orell,” i — Clayion and Perry Rislny, | — t.illie, 4— Carolina Si. G., iL *Jo and I,” 10— Jcnnie, Mina, and Isabel, 7 — Ethel
West, | — Nn Namc, Westerly, 2— “ Hypada," i Yodle Club," 11 — Mary W . Stone, 12.
COSCE.WLEI> N\ITII«RS. mit from paused, and leave hastened. 10. Take a beverage from
pilferioff, and leave tohurl.

T hree famesare conccaled in each sentence. All of ihe words removed consist of the same number of leilcrs.

1. A boy ina plcture*«hop opened a portfolio and camc acrossan W hen placed one below the other, thecentral row will spell the fiame
engraving of Lake Como or Erfo— he did not know which — and of a famous baitle foughton November 7, x8xr. F.s- P-
bought it 0adorn his inothcr's coitage, wliicli lie liked to decorale.

?. Please tell Mr. Colby, rondcaux will be simg by Em Il io*nighc: CO.MBINATIOX DIAMONDS
one coming from Cabul we receivcd to*day

3. In .Atibiirn some lady told me that she rid a number of
lujuses ofmice by using poison : and that,she told Mr. Ladd, is only
ole of tlie many ways co get rid ofthe pcsis.

4. Ir was cowelcome the bald, rich man ihai a bee cherished a
‘icsire lo walk on ihe poor man's hend

The anccsiral cot, that | was bom in, is still standing, In front

>ithe sanie, tliere is a superb urn Etile bought to mark the grave of
i'ur pei dnj, “ Hero,” cxtolilng his many viriucs and telhng of our
sorrow at his loss.

6. When William on his iravcls sets out be, yc:uly, visiis foreign
lands, and siatcs that fu Morocco operas aro prcsented on a graiid
«cale, fur he has sccn a representation of Moscow perfecily faultless
In all its dciails, STanhoiE,

nOVHIME ACKOSTIC.

Aly primais fiame a king of Jerusalem, and my finais iiaine a lown
of india.

Ckiss-words: x. An anclent ciiy in Assyria. 7. The sistcrof
Pioictny Philaddphus. 3, A daiighier of Prlam. 4. -An ancient
namec for the Spanish lown of Denla An ariisi made famoiis hy
hks pictures of ideal rural life. 6. W ithout scnse. 7. A famous ciiy
said lo have bceu foundcd by Nimrod.

I, Upper Diamonp: t, In Carihnge, 2, Part of the fooi, 3.
SYNCOPATIONS. Pare ofn iree. 4. Partofnsiorc, 5 Partofa housc. 6. An ivory
lever. 7. lo (archapc. .

Take onc wotd from nnoilicr, and leave a com plete word. Exam* !, LOVER GtAMONu: 1. [ii Carchage. 2. A siep, 3> Ihe
pie: lake 10 send fonh, frunia licrniil, and lcavc before. Answer, ©Oftoman emplrc. 4. Hurting. S- To palo acutely. A geo.
Eremk-e, irraphical alibrcviaiiun- 7. In Carihage. . .

I, Takeone ofa certain tribe of Indlans from put inio confusion by f11, LeiT-HAND Di.ujond: t. [In Carchage. 2. Induced.
defeai, and leave a perch. 2, Take lo discncumber from a »pcar o D elicaiu fabrica, Acknowledgmentofpayment. 5% Diviimy,
with three prongs, and leave a pavilion. 3. H'ake the Rom an divin* 6. To disccrn, 7 In Carthage. R . * i
Ky i)f plenty, who was the wife of Salum , from a diseaso. and leave v Right*h\np Diamond: j. In Canhagc. ,Z'A Ww. 3.
arid. 4. T.nkc cjuick from co secure, nnd lcuve tis make wcll, | ¢ Perstm to whom a gifi is niide. 4« Depending. S« Super
5 Take a .snakc-bkc fish inmi navigaling, and lcave a sovercign. "2iiiral. 6. Conclusion. 7. In Corchase.

6. Take to perfurm from ciistom, and leave estlination. 7. Takc a central letter (indicaicd by a star).in Carihage .Irom t lo a
saiU»r fram setting oul. and leave to pain acutely. 8. I'ake a fluig  SPCil tvwnwords: fron 3 1)4 «polia single word, meon.ng desiroyrag
from cunniviug, and lcavc ihc side of an atmy. 9. Takc the sum-  the elTectofa charm upon- ifvici. ctem . nts-
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iN
may he described by a word of five leuers.

Eoeescd and placed ene bclow
~ 11—

illustraiion ihc
M hcn

ho other, thc zigf.ag, bcgmmng at
O.mous American

lhe accumpanying each of nuinbcred objecte

ihescare nghlly

who graduated

Us*thramw. no fresenchulcs, on ihalhufle aesc —

No tobfaclcmor Jefe ni yan mebretn —

On heads snihe, on busicrflite, no sebe,
On fritsu, no slewfor, on velcas, no dribs,
lirovmenc.
SEPAiiXnzlI) w oUJ)S

E xampi.k ; Separ6te hard, and make a loaccoline naroe and an

inficct Answer, Adam-anc.

j. Separata a gas-mctcr, and makcn deep cut and more ancienl.

2. .Separate onc who holds the doctrine of idoalism, and make a
noibn and A caialoguc. 3. Separate a fareweil, and makc low
ground and languagc, 4- Separata a iav«rn-keeper, and make a
hotel and suppnrter. 5. Separate an agcd wamor and counschir
mcmioned by Homur,and makc a snug abt.de and a connectivx thnt
marks an alternaiive, 6. Separate a mcinber of an hjighsh iini-

THB DE VINNE I*KESS,

Ayuntamiento

ver«iiy, and make garments for women and to gamson. 2. Sepni~te

makcs more ciése, and makc icnsc and an old word meaning cxist-
encc 8 Separalea bar of wood used vviih che hand as a Icver, and
make a laborcr and an carof corn, 9. Separate turned away, and
makc lo asserr and 10 spread new hay. 10 Separate cndncnc, and

make
1
and

a word ihnt cxpresscs dcniaf
Separate money paid for thc
»2  Sepiuntc

and a mascullne nicknanm.
use of atinfty, and inskc an index
m atiirity. beveral. and makc a Umnnary and
AAThe initials o f the firel
raicd) spell what
initiids of the

where Thanksgiving Day

row of words Laiccy
should be dmng on
row ofwords spcU
i« most kecnly cnjoyci.

CVRIL DCANR.

liley hayc been
‘IThanksgiving pay:
tw o

sepa*
thc
namec a

all

sccond words whicn

SiTAIS Pl ZZLE.

From I to i, exhiblls: from t 10 5, flatrery :
one of an organized body ofcombaiants :

fi-om 7 to 3,
from 4 to 5,
gealc*!: from ~co 6, luigs: from 510 6,a Frendi word mean*

con*

jiig neis of civility.
FRANK SNELI-ING

WOTID-IHHILUINU.

Takr the smallest article ihat any onc can find;

Build a short extension neatly on bchind:

Takc ihe llclic nickname,

I'cn times ten ihoiisand, or a varnii'h it will be.

Turn about, add nothing: the number. too, wU) lurn
darkness which will I*righily buin.

reverse u by a sea.

Clcavce this ihrough the
W ith islamis may begui
Add another vowcl, stir thc mixture well,
Deep, prophetic saying chis will surely tell:
Butifyou should fmd ii following
On ihe waves a shallop goe« dancing tunly
Add a single atlicle, prccisely Uke the first,
To show a pretty fcal which knlghts have ofi

middle, thrust a Iclier m,
ihis woric oi milhons

ihe sea

rchearsed.

CU.MIUNATION Prz/.LK.

From | toe, mcrcifiil!l from 3 1lo 4. im pariial: from i to 3, covcred

wiihwax; from 3 ti>2, loiament: from 11lo 4, 10 compare critically:

from 4 to 2, tu rival. . . . >
Enclosed Uiamokd: i, In pme.applc,s, achari; 3,a bjnilder in

«tone or

brick; 4, emotion ; 5, etjiulibnum; 6, a senplural Aame:
7, in pine*applc- pebryiunc.le.
\VOI{D-StH'AR12S.
Oems, 3. An oppre.«sor. A fruit. 4. A glrl’s nick*
flame, 5. To encircle, 6. Horscs.
1. irruaics, 2. Tn give way. 3. A Peruvian aniinal, 4. 0n
every suppcr-iable. 5. Once more. 6. Ranks.
"ALPHA zeta.
PRINTERS, NEW YORK.
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