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THE LITTLE CHRISTMAS SPY.

Bv Hell'N Gkay Cone.

Our Madge, iii growing tail and wise, Oh, would he come, the jolly .Saint
Has reached that most bofogged of tracts, Whom everybody talked about?
The Land of Half-Bclicf, that lies “ It may be so— and yet, it may n't;
Between the Fairics and the Facts. If 1 should watch, I might find out!”
Her iittle heart's a crowded nest Sho turned ; her pulses wildly bcat;
O f faitks and fancies, dear and shy ; She ’d like to spy — but should she daré ?
The dcarer, sincc she somehow guessed Yes | Pat, pat, pat, with stealthy feet
They 'd fiiitter from her by and by. She passed adown the winding stair.
Her doubts ave pains, yet pleasiires, too, The great hcarth glowed ; the grave oid cat,
W ith which her timid thoughts will play: With fixed, expanded, emerald eyes,
How sad the cliill, “ It may n't be true”— Erect, beforc the chimney sat;
How sweet the thrill, “ But, thcn, it may ! ” He seemed to wear a waiting guise.
On Christmas Evc she long had lain The andirons shonc ; the dock ticked on ;
W ith slecpless eyes, like owlet's bright; Each moment madc her more afraid.
She rose, and riibbed the frosted pane, “ Oh, if he comes, | 1l wish 1'd gone —

And stared into the starry night. thitif I go, 1l wish 1 'd staid !

She saw the moon laugh round and clcar Perhaps he is n't real at all —

From smoky wreaths of cloud, and throw, But— if he is — perhaps he 11 mind !~
In shapes like branching horns of dcer, A sudden soot-flake chanced lo fall —
The sharp trec-shadows on the snow. She fiecl, and never looked bcliind !

She throbbcd with friglit, she fluslrcd with shame,
Her pillowed head she closely hid ;

She said, “ | don't believe he came !'”
She sighed, “ Oh, dear — suppose he did!”
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The
ter in which
the events
of this his-
torvoccurred
opened very
disagveeably.
Tlio cold was
not

win-

intense,
northcsnows
deep, but it was a sloppy, sleety, slippery Deccm -
bcv in which one could expect neither good ice fior
good sleighing.
The probabilitics of an unscasonable Chri
xtcre very much discussod
family named Kinion,

stm as
Iry the members of a
who lived in a country
Reuse abeut thirty miles frem New Xork. Mrs
Rimtasl WS 4 widow, and her-family «as m" «“P
of herself and three daughters, whose ages ranged

from seventecn to six. Her brolher, Mr. Rodney

Carr, was very often with thcm, but his presence
was not at all to be depended upon.

The two older girls, Elinor and Maud, were
gencrallv readv to enjoy Christmas in any weather
and in any place; but this year the prospect of a
Christmas at home appeared cxtremely distasteful
to them on accountof accrtain other prospect that
had becn held out to them by thcir inele Rodney.
This Unele was a gencrous man, and alway's glad
to promote the pleasure of his nieccs; and early
in this winter he had madc thcm a hali-prom-
isc of somcthing which Mrs.

Kiitton thought he
should have said

nothiug about until he had
felt himself able to makc a whole pro.nise. He
had gone to California upon business; and, beforc
starting, had told Elinor and Maud thatifa ccrtain
enterprise provcd succcssful, he would make them
a Christmas prcsent of a trip to the Bermudas.
This unusual gift had been suggcsted to him by
the fact that the most intimate friends of F-liiior
and Maud, the two Sandcrson

girls, who spcnt
thcir wiiucrs

in New York, were going with thcir
mothcr to the Bermudas for their Christmas hoh-
days; and Mrs. Sanderson had told him that she

would be very glad ifhis nieccs could go with them.

a MELHAGe

BY Frank R. Stockton.

The State of mind ofthe Kinton girls can casily

be imagined. A Christmas in the Bermudas-two

wceks of bahny air, narm sunshme, oranps. ba-
nanas, pine-applcs. roses in the open a.r! it made
thcm n-ild lo talk aboutit!

Christmas was coming nearer and neaier when
a lettev was received from Unele Rodney ; and he,
it appeared, was also coming nearer and nearer.
He was on his w.ny from California; and, to tin
surnrise of the Kinton family, he was also on his
wav to England. The business which took hini
therc, he wrotc, was pressing; and as he wished
to catch a certain steamcr, it would be .mpossibk-
for him to stop to sec his rclatives. He liad no.
vet decided the important question of a irip to the
Bcrmudas; but on the way he would make some
calciilations, and see whether or not he would be

;5 5 7lis pleasure, and as he wo.ikl

<lia1c P ¥ U " s
bass through Afton, tREIF railread statign, where
the train stopped for a fcw minutes, he would send
them his decisién, by lelephonc.

The Kinton house, like several other residenccs
in tbc neighbovhotid, was connecfod with the raii-
road station,

about four miles distant, by n telc-
phonc wire;

and communication m this way \va®
often very useful, cspecially in bad wcather.

At first the girls declared that they lyoukl wait
for no tclephone, but wouicl go to the station and
see Unele Rodncv, if it were only for a inmute;
but on Consulting a timctable of the railroad they
found that the train on which thcir unclc would
travel would reach Afton very carly m the morn-
ing; and Mrs. Kinton put a veto upon the propo-
sition to take the long drive at such an unscascinablc
hour. Consequently therc was nothing to do bu
to wait for the day on which Unele Rodney hat
said he would pass through Afton and be ready at
the tclephone at the proper time.

On the day aftcr the receipt of this letlcr iheic
came to the Kinton house a pleasant, lilllc, mid-
dlc-agcd gentleman, who rcccived a hcarty wcl-
come from cvcry member of the family- This was
Professor Cuppev, an okl fncnd and a man of
Science. It was his custom, whenevcr he felt like

it. to spend a few days with the Kintons, Scasons



and weather made 110 difference to him. Friends
were friends at any time of tlie year; and weather
wliich might be bad for ordinary purposes was
often very suitable forscicntific investigations.

Of coui-se the Professor was soon madc ac-
quainted with the exciting state of affairs, in which
he immediately took an aniinated intercst. He
well knew what wintcr-timc was in the Bcrmudas.
ile knew how his dear young fricnds would enjoy
Christmas among the roses and the palmettoes;
and he tnlked so enthusiastically about the land
of flowers that the girls were filled ivith a ivilder
impatience; and even their mother admitted that
showas beginning to be ncrvously anxious to know
wliat Rodney would say. If the girls u'crc to be in
the Bennud.as bcfore Christmas it ivas necessary to
know the fact soon, for ccrtain preparations woukl
have to be made. If Rodney wcrc not such a
qiicer sort of fellow, she said, he would have madc
up his mind days ago, and would have written or
telcgraphed his decision. But this sort of touch-
mind-go communication suited his fancies exactly.

The cventful morning arrived. Beforc it was
yet light the two girls were up, dresscd, and at the
lelcphone. They had no reason to cxpect the
message so soon ; but the irain might be ahead
of time, and Unele Rodney might have but half a
minute in which to say what he had lo tell them.
On no account must the telephone bell ring with-
out some onc bcing there to give an
esponse.

Consequently the Kinton girls, even hule Ruth,
«ore at the instrument, where Professor Cuppcr
spcedily madc his appearance ; and not long aftcr-
ward Mrs. Kinton joincd the expectaiu group.

The momecnt arrived at which the message
rould reason.ably be cxpected. AIll were in a
tingle! The momcnt passed; it became long
passcd. The girls looked aghast at cach other!
What had happcncd? Fvcn the vuddy face of
the Professor seemed to palé a little. He steppcd

insiant re-

to the instrument and sounded the signal. No
answcr camc. He sounded again and again, with
like rcsult. For tenor fifteen mimitcs he called

«incl vang without responso.

“ What can possibly be the matter?”
F-linov.
station ?”

“ Not likely,” said the Professor.
likely that your wire is broken.”

At this announcemcnt the girls brokc into lam-
entations. Unele Rodnev must have arrived and
departed, and the words which he had undoubt-
cdly spoken into the telephone at the station haci
been lost! Now, how could thcy know what their
unclc had decided upon ? How could thcy know
whether he intended them to go to the Benniidas or

cried
“ Is everybody dead or asleep at the

“ But it is

not? He was to sail from New York that day, but
he had notinformed them whatsteamer he intended
to take, and thcy did not know where to send a
telegram. He had askcd them to write to him in
the cave of a banker in London ; but ifthey were
to send a letter after him it would be so long be-
fote they could get an answcr to it! Even a mes-
sage by cable would not be much better, for he
would not rcccive it long before he would veceive
a letter, There was .nbsolutcly nothing which they
could do-

This mouvnful conclusién weighed heavily upon
the whole family. Even little Ruth, who did not
exactly understand the state of affairs, looked as if
she were about to cr\-.

“ 1 should have liked it better,” exclaimed
Maud, “ if Unele Rodney had told us we could not
go; but to hcar, after the holidays are over, that
we might have gone, would be simply too hard to
bear.”

“ As soon as | have had some breakfast,” said
the Professor, “ I will go lo the station — if Mrs.
Kinton will give me a convcyancc — and | will find
out what has happened.”

“ And wc will go with you !” cried Elinor and
Maud.

After a hnsty breakfast the Professor and the two
girls set out in a sicigh for Afton. The snow was
soft and not very deep, and the roadway beneath
was rough ; but notwithstanding the bumps and
jolts, and the occasional blood-curdling gratings
of the runners upon bare places, the impatient
girls urged George, the drivcr, lo keep his horses
on their fastcst trot.

When thcy wcre about half-way to the station,
the Professor cried out:

“ Hil! thcrc itis! The line is broken 1”7

All looked around, and could see plainly enough
that the wire had parted near onc of the polcs.
and that part of it was i'csting on the ground. But
it ivas of no use to stop: thcy were in a hurry to
reach Afton to learn if Unele Rodney had been
fhcre, and if he had left a message.

When thcy rcached the railroad station they
found that Mr. Carr had arrived on time ; that he
had telephoncd to his sister’s house; and that he
had gone. The station-master told them that
he had been outside, and had not heard what Mr.
Carr had said, but that he thought it probable,
since he had a very short time in which to say
anylhing, that he had nmg the bell, and without
waiting for an answcring ring, had delivcred his
message.

“ That is very likely,” said the Professor, “ for
Mr. Carr knew that his nieces were cxpecting to
hear from hiin at the momcnt the train arrived
hcre, and that thcy would, fhcrcfore, be ready at



their telephone. But as the line ivas broken, of

coucse the messagc never reached them.

Very much dispirited, the little party drove
home The girls had becn buoying themselves
up with thc hopc that Unele Rodney knew that
the wire was broken, and had left a message foi
them at the station; but, instead of ihis, he had
gone away in the belief that he had communicated
with them, and would, therefore, do no more.
Now thev could not expect to hear from him until
he reached England. and it would then be too late.
The kindly nature of the Professor was affected br
this disappointment of his young fnends ; and the
thought carne to him that had he boen nch enough
he would, himself, have made them a present of a
trip to the Bcrmudas, Even George, the dnyer,
who knew all about the affair and was decply inter-
ested in it, wore a doleful face.

They drove slou'ly horaeward, and when ther
reached the place where the wire had bcen broken
the Professor asked George to stop and he got ou,

to take a look into the condition of aiTairs.
was no real

T here
need that he should do n

course he could not repaiv the damage and lie
station-master had promised to attcnd to timu Bm
he had an investigating inmd and he wishcd to find
out iust how the accident had happenccl,

It was easy enough to see how the wire had been
broken. A tall tree stood near the spot, and from
this a heavy dead limb had fallen which must have
struck thc wire— this had been broken off ciése
to onc of the poles, and from the supporting m-
sulator near the top of thc polc an end of the
wrre, an inch or two in length, projected. From
looking up at the damaged wire the 1rofcssor
glanced down the polc, and when his eyes rested
upon the ground he saw there, lymg on thc froten
crust of the snow, alittle dead bird, its wings partly

~NThe Professor stepped quickiy to thc pole, and,
stooping, regarded the bird. Then he stood up,
stepped back a little and looked up at thc broken
wire After which he advanccd toward the biid,
and looked down at it. From these observations
he was called away by the girls, who w.shed to
know what he was looking at.

Withoutanswcring, the Professorcarcfullypicked
up the bird, and returned to thc sleigh.

It is a poorlittle dead bird 1”7 exclaimed Maud ,
adead.frozenbird!” u ,
“ Yes ” said the Professor, “ that is what it is.
And. rcsuming his scat, they moved on.

For the rcst of thc way the Professor did not
talk much; and whcn they reached the house,
withouttaking offhishat, coator overshocs, he sat
down on a chair in the hall and steadfastly re-
garded the bird which lay in his outsprcad hands.

“

Mrs. Kinton, with Ruth, carne hurrymg down-
stairs. “ Did you discover anything?” she asked.
Maud was about to spcak whcn the 1rofcssor
interrupted. “ Yes,” he said, delivenng his words
slowly, and with earnestncss, “ | think I have dis-

covered something. 1 have reason to belicye that

the message sent by Rodney Carr is in this bird_

Exclamations of amazcment burst from all his
hearers. “What do you me.an?” cricd Mrs.
A Twill tellyou,” said the Professor. And they
all gathered around him, gazing with astomshed
eyes at the bird which he hckl. * By a falling
limb,” he said, “ your telephone wire was hioken
ciése to the glass insulator on one of the poles, and
on the side of the polc ncarcst this housc. At the
bottom of thc pole diiectly under the fiacture 1
found this dead bird. Now my theor>- is this
The limb probably fell during the high wind ol
last night. The bird, taking an early morning
flight, alighted on thc broken end of the wire which
projected a little from the pole after the manner
ofatwig. While settling on lhis shght perch and
probably fluttering its wings as it took its position,
Mr. Carr sent his message along the wire.

“ Iftheendhad inereiy projected into the nir, there
would have bcen no Circuit, and no message: but
thc bird’s little fcet were on thc wirc, one of his flut-
tering wings probably touched thc pole or the
block, a connection with the earth was made, and
thc message passed into the bird. The iitle cica -
luc was instantly killed. and dropped to the ground,
its wings still outspreacl.”

“Dovou mean,” cricd Elinor,

“ that you be-
lieve Unele Rodncy's message

is now m that

"""*‘Yes ” said the Professor, his eycs spavkling as
he spoke, “ 1believe, or, at kast, | strongly con-
jecturc that your uncle's message is now _in hai
curious complication of clectric thvcads wnich is
diffuscd through thc body of a bircl, as it is through
that of a man, and which is known as the nervous

Mr"I'Kinton and her eldcst daughter were too
surprised to say a word, but Maud cxclaimed:

“ A dead bird with a message m his nervous
system is of no good to an>'body ! OIi, | ou poor
little thing, not only dead but frozen, if you could
but wakc up and tell us whcther Unele Rodnc>
said wc were to go to thc Bermudas or not m go.
you would bc the dearest and best bird
world!”

“ 1 have bcen considering this matter very car-
ncstly,” said Professor Cuppcr, “ and I am going to
trv to got that message out of the bird. If its nerv-
ous svstem is chargcd with the modulatcd clectric
current produced by your uncle's words, 1 do not

in tin



see why those modulations should not be traiis-
fcrred to a delicatc electrical machine, which should
record or rcpeat the messagc, faintly perhaps, but
with forcé enough for us to determine its purport.”

“ Ifyou can do that,” said Elinor, *
miracle!”

Mrs. Kinton’s mind was in a State ol bewiiaer-
mcnt. She coukl not readily put full faith in what
the Professor had said, and yet sciencc had done
so many wonderful things, and the Professor him-
self had done so many wonderful things, that she

it will be a

could not bring herself to entirely doubt him; so
she gave up all attempts to comprchend the mat-
ter, and went away to attend to her houschold
duties. At any ratc, his efforts to get a tclephone
messagc out of a bird could hurt nobody, and if he
bucceedcd in intcvesting and diverting her daugh-
ters it would be a positive bencfit.

The girls plicd the Professor with questions, and
the more he discussecl the subject the more firmly
he became persuadcd that it would be a cvimo
against sciencc to allow this gicat and unique
opportunity to pass unimprovccl.

He did not take off his liat and coat at all; but,
calling lo Mrs, Kinton, bf carnestly requestcd lici-
to send him to the station in time to take the next
traiu lo New York. Therc he would procure the
electrical applianccs whicli he needcd, and return
to her house in the cvcning, or, at the latest, the
next morning.

Of course the Professor went to Neiv York, for
evcrybody could sce that he must not be thwarted
in this most important investigation. lie wouicl
have taken the bird with him, to try his expcri-
mcnts Oll it in the city; but apart from the fcai
that the electrical conditions of the little thing's
nervous system might be disturbed by the journey,
he was determined that the girls should hear their

uncle’s messagc the moment it was rcproduccd,
if, indeed, he should be able to reproduce it at all.

How this mcssage was to be made known,

whether by means of a phonograph, or a giaphu-
phone, or some other electric appliance, the Pro-
fessor did not say. He was going to consult with
some scientific brethren, and they would help him
to determine what sort of cxperimcnts ought to be
tried. He would bring back with him the neces-
sary instrumcnts, and perhaps also onc or more

of his learned friends, for this was a inaiter in

“THE I-ROrCSSOR WISHED TO FIND OUT JUST HOW THE

ACCIDENT had IIAI'FENED

which he was sure all scicntific minds would be
intercsted.

The bird whose ncrvous system, according to
Professor Cuppecr’s bclief, was charged with the
electric messagc in which Elinor and Maud took
so deep an intcrest, ivas icft with these two girls
by the professor, with injunctions to take the best
uf carc o( it. Accovdingly they carried it mto an
imuscd ui>per room, and there it was gently placed
upon a simiil table; and when they went out they
carefully closcd the door, in order that no cat or
other encmy should disturb or injure what Maud



called “ the ornithological depository of theii
fate."

The divect iiUei-est of little Ruth in this affair

KUNOK AND VALD

was not great, for there was no idea of her going to
the Uermudas. But she had heard what h.id been
said about this mysterious bird, and although she
did not understand it, that did not at all interferc
with her curiosity and dcsirc to have an undis-
turbcd look at tho little creaturc which liad been
chokccl to cleath by a incssagc from her uiiclo
Rodney, who she thought should not have spoken

so loud if there was any danger of a little bird bc-
ing at the other end of the wire.
She went upstairs and entered the room, and as

she was a careful little
girl, she shut Ihc door
behind her. Thcen she

drew a chair up to the
table, and, leauing upon
it, earncstly regarded the
bird. So faras she could
scc, there was nothing
the matter with it except
that it uas clcad ; and slic
kneu- veri’ wcll that in
various ways and man-
ners a great many bird»
do bccomc dead. There
seemed to hcv nothing
vevypeculiarin the concli-
tion of this one.

Presently, however,
she obscrvcd something
which did secm to her lo
be ])cculjav. She drcu
back from the tablc, let
her hands fall in her lap,
and a thoughlful expres-
sion camc into her face.

“ Dodead birdswink ?”
she softly said to hcrself.

It seemed as if this
were rcally the case, for
while she spoke one eye
of the bird was, foi
the second lime, slowly
opened and quickly shut.
W hile slic was jlonder-
ing upon this strange oc-
currcncc a  momcntan
ti-emoi passed through
the body of the bird. It
was very slight, but her
young eyes were shavp.

“ It is shivering,” she
said. “ Poor thing! U
must be coid 1”

She glanccd at the
ivindow and saw that one
of the upper saslies liad

This had been doneby her sistcrs.

ivho had thought the room too warm. She weni

to the window and found that, even standing on
chair, she could not push up the sash.

Then anotlier idea entered her mind. She went
{y her own little room, which was on the same
floor, nnd brought back with lier her doll's bcd
and bcdstead. Slie knew pcrfectly well

beoii lowcrced.

wlial a



fond mother should do to warm a doli who was
too coid. She putthe bedstcad on the floor, away
from the window j then slic took off the two little
blankcts, and, opcning the rcgister, laid them
When they were thoroughly warmcd,
she took thcm to thc bed, and, having arranged
everything very neatly, she went to the table, ten-
dcrly pickcd up the poor, coid little bird, and car-
rying it to the bed, sniigly tucked it in between
the blankcts.

Rutli now seated herself upon tire floor near by
to vvatcli over her little cliarge, and very soon she
saw a decided shaking between the blankets.

“ It kecps Ol being colcl,” she said. And tak-
ing up a little down quilt which was uscd by her
doli only in very coid wc.nthev, sho placed that over
the bird.

This additional covcring, however, did not sccin
to have any effect in quicting thc little cveature.
I'rom shaking, it bogan to striigglc. in a few mo-
incnts one wing was almost cntirel)- out from undei-
the covcring and cxposcd to the air; and whilc
Ruth was endeavoring to |)ut back this wing the
other one carne out, and then one leg. When
she felt the sharp little claws on her hand, she
was startled, although they did not hurther, and
involuntavily drew back. In a moment the bird
urigglccl itself out from betwccn the blankcts.
Then it hoppcd into thc middle of thc becl; and
as Ruth put out her hand to catch it, it sprcad
its wings and flew to the back of a chair.

Ruth started to her fcct, and as she did so the
bird flew from the chair and bogan circling
around and around the room. The little girl did
not know what to do, She felt that the bird
ought to be caught, or that somcbody ought to
be called ; but before slie liad decided upon any
furthcr action the bird pcrcciveel the open win-
dow, and, dartiiig through it, was lost to her view.

Tcars now carne into the eves of the little girl,
and slowly she went downstairs and told what
liad liappcned. Klinor and Maud werc shockecl
«and clistressed, and even their mother was truly
grieved. No matter how things icsulted, it woukl
be a great disappointment to the Professor not
to be able to try his cxperiments. Ruth was
too young to be blamed very much for doing
"hat she thought was an act of kindness, but
the girls found great fauit with tlicmselves for
not having loeked the door of the room.

“ As it was likely that ihe bird was mercly
stunncd by thc electric curreni. and frozen stiff
as itlay upon the snow,” said Elinor, “ it might
have beca easier for tlic Professor to get at the
message than if it were really dead, A live nerv-
ous system. | should think, wouid be more likely
to rctain an clectrical impression than a dead onc.”

Lipon it.

“ Don’'t talk that way,” cried Maud, “ or you
wiil have us all wild to go out and catch that bird.
It would be the worst kind of a wild-goose chase,
for a bird with a message in him looks just like
any other; and even if we had ticd a rag to its
leg or put a mark on it I think that by thc lime it
had been ehased from field to forcst, and liad liad
stones liurled at it and nets tlirown over it, its
elcctrical conclitions ivoiild liave been a good dcal
disturbcd. No ! Wc may as well dvop this bird
uf Fate as it lias droppcd us. 1 don't believe thc
message went into liim aiiywa). It simply shot
out into the air, and we shall never know what it
Unele Rodney reaches England and
wvites or telegraplis back. Then, of course, it
will be too late, and wc shall have to be coinent
to wait for the Bcrmudas until some other winter.”

“ One thing must be done instantly,” said Mrs.
Kinton. “ Wc¢ must tclcgraph to Professor Cup-
per what has liappcned. It would be vcry uiikind
lo let him put himself to any furthcr trouble now
that the bird is gone and there is nothing for
himself or his friends to experiment upon.”

was until

“THB ItTBD HEIIAN CIRCLIXO AItOCKO TUR ROO»."

In twenty minutes George was hriing to the sta-
tion with a message which brieflystated that the
bird of hope had revived and flown avmy.



Elinor and Maud went early to bed that night.
They had a feeling that this world was a very tire-
some place, and there was nothing in
sitting up for.

it worth
But the next moining'smail brought
a letter from Professor Clipper which made differ-
ent beings of them.

The letter had been written late the night be-
fore, and was brief and hurried, as the Professor
wished to get it into the post-office before the last
mail closed. In ithe said that he had been greatly
disappointed and grieved by the news that it was
impossible for him to procced with the mostinter-
esting cxperiment of his life. That was over and
done with, but he had been earnestly pondcrmg
upon the subject, and had come to the conclusion,
for reasons which he would afterwavd explain, that
the messagc was a favorable one, and that Mr.
Carr had told his nieces that they were to go to
the Bermudas. The Professor had decided to
remain in Ncw York for a few days, but would
then return and finish his visit; and would give m
full his grounds for the conviction that the Chrisl-
mas present which the girls so carnestly desired
had been sent to them.

“ | believe it1” cried Elinor. “ It is certam
that Unele Rodney sent us a mcssage, and if Pro-
fessor Cupper, who knows all about these things,
says it was the right messagc, | sce no reason to
doubt it.”

“ 1 don'tdoubt it,” said Maud. “ | beheve any
other kind of a message would have killed that Isird
as dead as a door nail.”

At first Mrs. Kinton felt perplcxed, but as she
so well understood her brothev's generous disposi-
tion, and had such confideiice in Professor Cupper’s
scicntific ability, she did not feel warranted in
opposing the conviction of the Professor and the
desires of her daughters ; and prcparations for the
trip to ihe Bermudas were immediately cominenccd-
Of course her brother had sent no money, but iC
had been arranged how his sister could draw ttie
money on his account.

Fingers now began to fly, and Elinor and Maud
felt that the world offcred many reasons why they
should sit up late. In two days they were in New
York, and on the day aftcrward, with their friends,
they sailed for the Bermudas.

bhortly after their departiire the Professor ar-
rived at Mrs. Kinton’s house, and, for the first time
in his lifc, was delighted to find that his young
friends were not therc. He lost no time in giving
Mrs. Kinton his grounds for the opinién he had
sent her.

“ On some accounts,” he said, “ it is a pity the
bird escaped ; but, after all, this matters little, for,

alive, it could have been of no use to me. Its

emotions on reviving in a State of captivity would
probably have obliterated, in its nervous system,

all electric impressions. Having, thcrefore, nom-

ine positive on which to base my judgment, 1
«mes obliged to consider the subject with refercnce
to probabihties. The bird was not killed by the
electric curvent; it was merely stunncd, and aftei-
ward stiffened by lying upon the snow. | there-
fore infcr that the message sent was a very bnet

onc; and, being brief, 1 infcr that it was favor-
able. Your brother has too kind a heart to say to
the girls: “ No” ; or,

“You can not go.” No
matter how limited his time, he would have man-
aged to say somcthing

in the way of explanation
and palliation.

On the othcr hand : “ Yes,” or
“ Co and be happy,” would be all-sufficient. Such
a message might merely stun a bird; a longer onc
might kill it.” e 1

“ Maud said somcthing of that kind, remarkcd
Mrs. Kinton.

“ Maud is a very intelligent girl, saicl the Pro-
fessor, and il will not surprise me if she iilti-
matcly engages in scicntific pursuits. And now,
madam,” hc continued, “ how grateful should we
be to scicnce 1 If wc had not becn able to induce,
even inferentially, through the médium of an ov-
dinaiy bird, the purportofyour brother’s messagc.
we should have known nothing of his dcsires and
intentions.” -

“ No,” said Mrs. Kinton, siniling” nothmg!

The "eiris spent a royal two wecks in‘'the Ecrmu
das, and shortly after their return there.carne a letter
from their Gnele Rodney in answer to one mwhich
their mothcr had given him a full account of tbc
statc uf affairs. In this lettev Mr. Carr wrole:

<" As ivcll as 1 can recollect ihem, |
words

lelcplioiied lo you thes.

“Vecy sorry, bul | can’, sci.d ihc girls this yoar.

lic.tcr
luckncx. Christmas!

All wcll?’ But | co.id nolwmt for an un-
swcr to this question, fot the whisile soni.dcd, and | was obliged .

run for ihe train. Il was mt.ch against my w.M that | scnt this rae--

sage. AfTaitshad gono badly wiih me in CaUfornia:

and 1 found
100 ihal if I did not very spocdily show tnyselfin b.nglanil I shoiil.l

halc heavy losses. | carnestly considered ihc queslion on my way

toward Afton, but finally decided lIhai undcr the circumsiai.ccs

oould nol afford to give ihc girls lhat Kermuda Inp. IhU whcn
reached England 1 immd my afTaiis in agroal deal better shape iban

| had any reason lo expect. By the time 1 gol down lo Undon

and Ibnnd your letter, | w.as alrcady consider,ng what |

to compénsate the girls fcr the loss of their semI-Ircpical Chnstmas .
for | knew il was then too late for them lo go sonih wiih the Sai.
dersons. So when 1 learned that my message had nci becn r -
oeived, and the girls had gone to tbc Bermudas, | was delighlud.
In spite of your explanalions.tmnsl adra» ihalldonot compreh
how thatbird and Professor Cnpper inanagcd the mattcr; bul n .
body canbe happier than | am ihal they managed » so well.

Maud sprang to her feet, one hand in the air ;
“ How grateful wc should be,” she cried, '
the blessings of scicnce !'”

for



THE BELLS OF STE. ANNE.
Hy Mary Hartwlll Catherwood.
Dbpication.— T his story is dedioaiesl to tiioi happ- youiir~girl, ~oaii ™ "*6". al'vays tenderly kind to old people,

Chapter |
THE DRIVE AND THE SLIDE.

The river Ottawa reficctcd such a sunset as
onc sccs only in northern latitudes after the air has
hcen cleared by thunder-storms. |Its purple-brown
‘'vatcr, which has gaincd for it the flame of royal
river, spread into far-oiT bays, the slate rock of its
hed lising hcre almost to the surface, and thcrc
lying siibmerged by ihe channel’s full flood. Cafi-
ada is a country of river-likc lakcs and lake-like
iivers.

long drive of logs floated in the cun ent,— the
last drive of the season, for it was very late in
May. Thrce weeks beforc, the river had been
floorcd with unsawed timber, and from shore to

shore had strctched booms, river parai-
lels outlining the zones of owncrship. At
every boom some lumber-dealer’s logs,
marked with his mark, had to be sorted out
and left bcfore the drive could go on. Log
cribs filled u'ith stones were built across the
river to support the strength of that chain of
logs called the boom.
Bruno-More! and hiscompanions followed their
drive in the flat-bottomcd, sharp-pointed boat
which lurabevmen use. He felt glad the driving
was so nearly done ; for he could see the pavlia-
mentbuildings of Ottawa town stand outon their
headlancl likc a vision of palaces in the clouds.
Distantly, he could see the French suburb, Hiill,
the lumber wharves, and betu ixt them and him a
tossing up of theriver wheic Chaudiérc Falls make
their tumult. The logs he was tcnding must go
down a slide, or large descending flumc, apart
from boiling rapids and cascado.

Bruno-Morcl looked eagerly to the slide; he

would ride down it for the delight of being
splashed. Thcrc were so many things he liked
in his work. The winter woods life, the ringing

of axes on i-csonant air, the swish of logs hauled
through snow— Bruno was onc of the tcamsters ;
the Itig-housc at night with its doublc row of
bunks around two walls and its rangc of benches
below them, its cenital earthen hearth built
directly under a square holc in the roof and built
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above the hcight of a man’s knces, glon’ing «itU
coals like a furnace. There was always a swing-
ing crane fixed to this flueless fireplace, and on the
cranc hung a kettle full of strong tea to which the
men hclpecl themselves as often as they plcased.

Bruno was sixtcen years oid, and the outdoor
life had knit closer his wiry musclcs and warmly
tinted his dark I'rcnch skin. He not only felt able
lo gvapple with ricstiny, but he looked on destiny
itself as a protecting saint. The people of his race
live with little cave and less toil. They sun them-
selves happily; the men smoke; the women knit
stockings; it is always afternoon of a good tlay to
the Frcnch-Canadian. He seldom cares to.bo
lich; his customs have long becn established. He
inherits his strip of land ; or if he fails to Inheiit,
there is always something to do; a man is foolish
to break his ncck hunying. It did not tvoublc
Bruno-Morel that he and twenty of his brothers
and sistcrs liad been east out from thcir nativc
Chaudiére * vallcy, bccaiisc thc fathcr pickcd on
Julcs lo succecd to the land. It had bcen the talk
of the family that Jules was to get thc land, years
before his fathcr turncd fifty.

Oh, but thc Chaudicie valley was lovely whcn
the sun shone across it after rain ! Thcrc you
might see cach side of thc transparent river  thc
rock-combcd river— such green stvips of farms as
Bruno belicved could be found nowherc cisc in
Cafada. And if not in Cafada, where in the
world ?

- ChaudiEie, orcaldros,

riiplds and falls ihroiiBhoiii Vafiada

isa namc glvdi, norodly to .1 lovdy .oaniing river nr.wine« inu,

A

He sometimes woiideied ifhe could lay by work
at fifty, as fathers in that valley did, and sit under
jutting caves, or by winler fiic, to smoke his pipe
the rcst ofhis days. He scarcely went so far as to
think that thc iengtliy age a French-Canadian
generally cnjoyod might be put to better use. The
customs of his fathers were good cnough.

An Amcricanized Frcnchnmn had spent the
winter in thc logging camp, and was now one of
Bruno's two coinpanions in thc boat tcnding this
last drivc of logs. He had lived over largcr sur-
faccs of the globc than Bruno could even imagine,
and likcd to be callcd thc Wandcrcr by his wood-
mates. His dialcct was so much worse than ordi-
nary Canadian-Frcnch that once, when tcstifying
in court, thc judgc begged him to Icave off Eng-
lish and spcak Frcnch ; which he did, so speakmg
it that tlic judgc could not rccognizc his mothci
longuc.

“ W c shall notcamp on thc river bank to-night,
said thc Wandercr, in thcjargonlic affectcd, draw-
ilig his sacks of wvinklcs closcr around restless
eyes, and staring through thc lovely glow at those
fairy towers of thc capitol.

“ No, no, no; | slecp in a raft-slianty to-nighl,”
said Uiimo-Mord cxiiltingly. “ ! float on douii
Ottawa and give mysclf no trouble. My pay
0110 pockct and a lump of black-pudding in the
othcr. Zt!” He snappccl his gay fingcrs.

“ My wife will come out whcn she secs this
drive,” remarkcd the other man, scanning thai

ihe St. l-awrccc frvn. ihc 10.i.S, bul tu many



sidc of the river on which Quebec province luy
and the french siibuvb straggled.

“ And where will the raft-shanty land thee, my
pretty Chaiidicrc pebblc,” inquired the grimly
humorous Wandcrcr, of Bvuno-Morel,— “ suppos-
iiigyoii tincl a raftsman willing to take you aboard? ”

“ 1 go to Quebec to see my sistcrs Alvine and
Marcellinc. Then, perhaps, «ill I make the good
pilgrimage.” *

“ My sisters Alvine and Marcellinc.” | thought
you told us you had twenty brothcrs and sisters.”

Bruno-Morcl lifted his cyebrows and shruggccl
his shoulders carelessly.

“ Oh! they are all exccpt Jiiles spread away
Ukc leaves. They are olcl and have families of
many children. My sisters:— | tended thcm when
they were little; 1 lcd them out lo play. [If they
wanted anything, ‘Brimo-Morel, get it for thy
Marcellinc.” ‘ Briino-Morel, get it for thy Alvine.’
Manyawhipping I took from the good mothcr beiore
she died, for pulling her onions for them to suck.”

“ The whole province of Quebec,” growled the
Wandcrcr, “ is a hundred years behind Aiuerikee.
A hundred years behind. At Ste. Anne’s | go into
ashop. | am a man of small size, yet | giopc down
a step into thatlittle pig’on-hole and knockmy head
against the top of the door. Why don'tthey have
shops a man can step into without knocking his
head ? And there you find a woman
kccping post-office in a candlc-box set
Ollcnd, with twoslieives in it. And these
okl Frcnchmen with holdings of land,
what do they do, lhc lazy sniokcrs, but
turn off cluty at fifty, pick one child
to support thcm, and scatter the rest of
thcir family to the four winds 1"’

“ And what coukl you do better, my
fine Wandcrcr, if your land could be
ait up no smaller?” inquired Bruno-

Morel, tiansfixing with his contempt
the abiiscr of liis fathers.

“ 1 would n’t be a hundred years be-
liind the age,” the Wandcrcr grumbled.

“ It’s just as well,” romarked the
other lumbcnnan, speaking English as
his pcople often do Co kecp themselves
in practice. “ This mudderin’ progress
is moro infidel than Christian,”

The Wanderer gnintecl.

“ ThisBruno-Morel, hewould give all
thewageshc can evereani, to be mastcr
of that stony sirip running iiphill in
the Chaudiere valley ; — is it notso ?”

“ Therc 's no place like it in the world,” said
Bruno strongly. “ 1 would rather live there and
have Alvine and Marcellinc bv me. than sit-on the

throne chair in parliamcnt yonder. Butsince | am
not Jules,” — he snappcd his fingcrs, laughing, and
began to sing;

t" Hn roulant ma boiile-le roulant,
Kn roulanc ma bou-le,
Der-riiire, chez nous, y a-t-un
En roulant ma bou-le
Ttols bcanx caoaids s'cn vont balgnant,
Ruu'U ruiilant, mnboii-lc rixilant.”

Beliind the M anorlies the mere,
(It rolling my ball.)

Threc ducks batbe in ii* water clear,
(In rolling my hall,)

Roly, rolling, my ballrolHng,

In rolling my ball rolling,
In rolling my ball.”

E R--C ®

Away on thcir left the Laurcntian mountain
range was being warmcd from blackness to rosy
flushing. The river itselfreceived color as if pink-
ness had been poured to its very depths. This
would last briefly, fading first to milk-opal, then
to giay. Finallv a smoky mist ivould cover the

THE KIVEK KLOOREU WITH LOGS.

water, staired by electric lights on projecting
wharvecs and whitcncd by the foara-line of that
boiling Chaudiere.

“All FreHch-Caiiadbiis cali guing to the chiirdi and shriiio of Scc, Aim ¢ de Bcaiipré "m akiiig ihe good iiilgrim age."

I'l"'hc firet blanca of nn ancient Canadian chanson.

Mr- William Mcl.ennan’« prelt}- rcadcriiig i« given wilh ihe lovi.
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The lumbermcn wcrc anxious to slide iboir laft
before tbe aftcrglow faded. The cribs were ready
for the plunge when a few of the withes and pegs
which fastcned them in long trains wcre piilled
out, leaving small lots securcly held together.

Bits of foam, like whitc butteriiies, continually
filled the air above the half-circular falls whose
roaring intcrfcvecl with the mcen’s voicesshoutingdi-
rections to cach other. Betwixttheir boat hugging
the north shore. and the cascade itself, intervened
a wide space of rapids, whirlpools, and dark rock.
Both shores seemed croivded with milis and faeto-
nes, and a great bridge here spanning the nver
seemed a causeway over liimbcr-docks.

Down that descending canal, the slide, shot one
and another bunch of timbers. The men polcd
them into its race currcnt.

An old Algonqiiin squaw, known as Sally, stood
on the bridge and watched this coining into har-
bor of freight from the w'oods. Her copper face
had the distorted, toil-saddcned look so many In-
dian women wear, her black eycs reminding one
of the eyes of suffering dumb creatures. A bas-
kctful of birch-bark work and ornamented mocca-
sins was on her shouldeis. Her coavsc hair hung
down her brcast and back. A blanket folded
around her trailed its point in the dust. She wore
a brown linscy pctticoat; her nioccasins flattened
thcmselves wecarily on the bridge flooring.

The Algonquin woman had a son named Fran-
fois, who spcnt much time wandering away to his
tribc.

Occasionally he was to be seen on the home-
ward road, nearly naked, saying he must go back
to see his old mother; and lie usually remained
with her until she bad clothed him again by her
various handcrafts.

Sally did not know that Franqois was al this
time on his way home.

He was skulking among buildings on the Quc-
bcc side of the river near a roaring flumc among
rocks called the Devil's Hole. Franqgois had been
waiting for the shacles of evening to hclp him on
his way, for he wore as scanty a rcmnantof tanncd
leather as he had cver brought home.

Bruno-Morel seized his chance to leap upon a
swaying crib. His companions laughcd to scc the
boy’s muscular skill. Logs in water, if uncouplecl,
are a most dcceitful base; thcy roll ovcr at a
touch- When most clcnsely packcd thcy part and
open a cnishing mouth to swallow any victiin ; and
ten.aciously do those wooden lips closc ovcr a man
when he has gonc down. Nothing is more treach-
erous, unless it be the sawdust which sprcads it-
self so like a sandy bcach at the river’'s edgc that
people have stcpped upon it and plunged under. It
adds its own poison gas to the danger of drowning.

Both lumbermen had run many a slide. They
rowcd ashore, thinking it no risk for Druno-Mord
to poise himself on the last crib as it shot to the
brink of the slide :

“ Rou-!l roulanl, ma boule roulnat,
En raulaat ma bou*le."

A\ 1CX.-JAM

Sally scrcamed to him from the bridge. He
looked up, then looked down, and saw whatthveat-
ened him as he took the plunge. The first cvib
which had gone over had broken up, and the
timbei-s were floating at right angles in all dircc-
tions. His single thought was how it would shamc
him to be drowncd in a slide, strong swimmer and
hearty lad that he was.

Bruno jumpcd for his life. But his cnb jumped
cquallv far. It struck him as he divcd.

The men above the slide knew nothing of this.
Sally van, shouting in Algonquin and Frcnch, to-
ward the Oucbcc shore. She saw her son Frany-ois
slip to the water’s cdge and plunge after the boy.
Her outcry brought people together in a flock.
Bruno-Morel's fellow-lumbennen among them.
Both men thrcw offtheir woolen blouses and moc-
casin-like boots, and divcd also.

Frangois carne up dvipping and like a muin-
micd merman, having found nothing. The othct
rescucrs, too, carne up cmpty-handed. An excited
ci-owd searched with polcs and lights long after
the cven-glowhad clavkened to night.

It would have comforted Bruno-Morel to lieai
lhc Wanclercr say hoavscly to his surviving”™ coni-
p.anion as thcy tvnmpcd the svaiks of the mwendi
suburb going to their beds;

“Thatboy was caughtin the brcak-up. Ile nevei
dropped that fashion through the bottom of the
Dttawa, merely running a slide ! ”



THE BEAUPRE ROAD.

IN thc month of Jiily, six weeks latcr, Alvine
Charland walked along thc Beaiipré road. She had
Icft Qiiebec early in the morning, but had stnpped
itiany times to look back at the ancient citadel from
differcnt points of thc winding road, for whatever
one may have in mind, such sights draw the eye,
and through it comfort him.

She had stoppecl, also, to pray in the church at
Bcauport, and to lean on thc bridge which spans the
Montinorcnci just before it takes its Icap down the
precipicc.

Gate-chavgcs prevented Alvinc from going
around thc bluff and looking at that perpendicular
tiiTent which sccms to clothe its rocky dcscent in
evcrlasting robes of glistcning white satin. But
she could look up a gorge where it foamed before
Its ale-colored flood slid under thc bridge.

Soevening found her still some miles away from
the village of Ste. Anne de Beaupré ; and it threat-
cned a storm. Her way, indeed, lay through an
ondloss village whcrc cvery few rods she might ask
sheltcr; for the farm-houses huddled in one con-
linuous niw betwccn St. Lawrence river and thc
Laurentian hills — that natural batticmcnt against
icy winter air from Labrador.

Thcrc was a widc flat strip ljctween rivcr and
houses, and salt air prevailed along Beaupré road,
for you could see where thc Atlantic tide Icft its
high-water mark. The island of Orlcans, twcnly-
iwl miles in length, scemed to kcep Alvine com-
pany on her way, so stcaclily did it unroll its
panorama of woodcd hills, church towovs, and
Norman-i'oofcd houses.

The cottagcs on the Beaupré road were all built
after this ancicnt pattern, thcir sharp gables being
in some cases trianguiarly roofcd. There werc
houses of stone, of blocks, and rough-cast ones
hnished outside with cnarsc plastcr, but all with
wide up-cuvvcd caves and dnrmer Windows. Many
chimneys werc nearly as large as thc dwellings
they toppecl, and more than one fluc stood inclosed
in panels of wood.

To Alvinc Charland it was like walking among
the homestcads of her native Chaudiére valley.
She was uscd to seeing ljarns tliatched with bun-
dles of straw, which in a wcatlicv-ljcatcn statc
looked like drapcry of dull gold vclvetoen; and to
huge dormcr doors in barns witb smallcr doors
npcning in them. There was nothing quaint to
her eye on the Beaupré road, not even the vvayside
chapéis so diminutivc they coukl scarce hold more
than an altar.

Some houses had broad stone coping along thc
edge of thcir gabics, from chimncy to caves.

And severa! homesteads made that gaudy dis-
play ofriches which an uneducated French-Cana-
dian is pretty sure to make whcn his purec
ovcrflows. Still, Alvine behold with delight thc
florid rcsidencc of one family ; an expansién of the
usual type. having tbe figures of a pink boy on
oiie side of the door and a blue girl nn the otiier.
A tent slood on the lawn, and near it played a
fountain, presidcd over by another cast-iron iirchin
well painted. In the inidst of thc summer-house,
which also clcckecl the green, hoveved a lavendcr
and yellow angel.

Occasionally some housevvifc opened half a
swinging window and glanced out at Alvinc. As
their eyes met, resident and passer salutcd each
othcr politely.

The window-sashes were all lined inside with
gay wall-paper, patterns inclining to lace effects
being the favorites. But mostwindows and doors
stood wide open, and children played along the
road.

At Alvine’s left hand the hill foliage was at in-
tevvalscleft by a rocky ledge dripping spring-vvatcr
all the way down. Cool brcaths of mint carne
from such mossy recesscs. But pines, ashes, elms,
and maples, in crowding succcssion, fanned and
shaded her beforc the hcrald wind of the storni
began to pour along the Beaupré road.

Alvine had sat down by one of those small caves
built opposite every housc for a fruit nnd milk
cellar, and which — roofcd with sod or thatched
with pinc branclies — suggests a hcrmit's cell,
cspecially when near a vvayside shrinc. The doors
werc all strong and well pacllocked. .She took
some bread out of her pocket to eat; it was time
for her evening meal, and she had bccn told that
in the pensions at Ste. Anne de Beaupré they
chargcd for what you ate aside from lodgings.
W ater for her to drink had run dovvn-hill to mect
her at every cleft in the mountain-sidc.

Alvine was a tawny girl, with dark, bazcl eyes
and braidcd hair, handsome only in her young
and pliant shape, which labor had strcngthened
without disfiguring, and in a wistfiil, loving ex-
pression of face wbich attracted strangers. She
was drcsscd in what her people cali thc American
fashion, instead of in the linsey pctticoat and short
sack of rural Canadiennes. Her hat had come
from the shop of some Qucbec millincr, and was
ornamcnted with flowcrs. Her black wool gnwn
hung bunchcd in thc prcvailing way, nnd she wovc
hoHes Frani'aises, or store-madc shoes, instead of
hottcs sanva”es, as thc Canadian
casins.

calis his nioc-
These garmcnts she had put on with bet-
ter adaptation than was common.

W hilc she ate her bread, along thc road carne
rattling a vehiclc, quecrly unlike the two-wheck-rs
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she had metat intervals during the afternoon. It
was a little wooden wagén on four wooden whecels,
drawn by a large Newfoimdland dog. In the

wagon sat a lean, black-bearded man, unruffled
by the dust cloud which rushed at him. He was
going Alvine's way serenely, and with as little
effort of his own as an idol taking an airing. The
willing dog, hanging out his tongue, trotted along
the well-bcaten track. It was a sight common
enough in the Chaudiere valley; fAor to Alvine’s
eye was there anything peculiar in the man’s blue
woolen tasseled cap, and loose blousc girdlcd witb
a fringed red sash.

Through the dust his twinkling black eyes saw
Alvine, and, touching his cap, he greoted her in
passing:

“ Good-evening, Mademoiselle.”

“ Good-evcning, Monsieur,” replicd Alvine.

Before he rattled out of sight, a steeper grade
taxed the dog, and he had the grace to relieve his
claw-footcd steed by turning himself around in the
wagén and pushing the ground with his liccls.

Alvine had finished her bread and added some
furlongs to her journey, when it began to rain
gently. She had not asked for shelter whcn she
might have done so, and the walls now nearest to
her were the remains of a ruincd stone house par-
tially chokcd up wilh weeds. It was imroofed,
excepting at the north-east corner. The stone
partition between two rooms was still pcrfect, and
a doorway pierced it. In each room therc was an
oblong dcpression in the wall where cupboard or
closct shelves had been ranged. A tail maple-tree
grew in the outcr room bcsidc the partition door.

The rain that began so gently bccamc sheets of
flapping water by the time Alvine had darted into
this oid ruin. She shcltered herself in the roofeci
comer, half distruslful of it, though the wind blew
all rain away from I>er there and kept her dry.
As if that flood of sky-water washed darkness
down, the air grew opaque to sight, and it was
night whcre twiliglit hovcrecl a moment beforc.

Alvine wished she liad stopped at any inhabited
house. The rain poured and poured. She won-
dered if she would have to choose between staying
there all night and wading out in the storm. Al-
vine did not people the ruined house with tcrrors
projected from her own mind, and there would
be little travel on the Beaupré road; yet she rea-
sonably dreaded to spend the night there. Wccds
stood high and wet closc to her. Spiders, of
course, and other tiny creatures had taken the

oid place to themselves, and it was open to any
prowler that mightcrcep about on four feet or two,

But balancing this was Alvine’s reluciancc to
wet her ciothes. Slic wason a serious quest, and
they were her grand toilet and the only oiitfit she
had with her. Girls of fifieen ave noi usually so
careful, but Alvine had paid for these with her
own labor. A wool dress and trimmecd hat in such
cases become more than a tcmporary skin ; the;
are part ofone’s lifc made portable.

There had been no lightning, and the winii
sunk; the rain had all that mountain and river
region to itsclf. Its downpouring sounded like
the steady murmuv in thousands of hives. Nov
an angry dash was madc; it stiing a wall oi
thumped against rocks.

Alvine sat on some stones in her cérner. LT-
expcctedly, and as if many little flashes had bccii
reservcd and mcltecl into one cannonade, the lighi-
ning glarcd out terribly, painting all visible crea-
tion on a scroll of fire. .Alvine sa«’ as if with the
outcr rims of her eyes every Icaf on every wecil
within the oid walls; but her central sight sa«
sharply through the doorway, standing against the
tree growing thcrc, that very pcrson for whom she
was searching— her brother Bruno-Morcl. He
was looking up at the sky, his lips were pavteii,
and rain trickled down his chceks.

She saw his drenched blouse, and noted it wat
unbuttoncd at the neck. She saw him one instant
the central figure of a glaring world, and tlie next
he was quenched from her sight in darkness, am!
thunder jarring the ground deficd her to have any
scnsc but hearing.

Alvine drcw in her bvealh to scieam his fiame,
and jumpcd up to run and catch him. But soinc
form of sclf-restraiiit stopped her in the act. Slk'
could not say why it was. W hatevcr change had
come over him he svould not hurt licr; and Bruno
was not a boy to be unnerved by one’s jumping
upon him from ambush. So much she loved hiiu.
and had she not come out to hunt him and leal
him back docile by her sidc ? Yet now she hesi-
tated, and another flash camc showing every bark
line on ihc tree, and no Bruno-Morcl anywhere.
Alvine called instantly, running out rcgardlcss uf
her clothcs and that rcvival of flooding rain which
follows lightning;

“ Bruno, Bruno— thy Alvine! Bruno, come
back, thcn. I, alone in the dark, thy Alvine-

But no reply reached her as she splashcd reck-
lessly along the road.

fTo he i'oniinue<i.)
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There is avalley of the Rhine where the ov-
cliards are so full of fiuit that the glossy boughs
bend to the grass with theirload of crimson apples
and riisset pears. So abundant is the harvest there
that the laden branches must be propped, cnab-
ling them to bear their burden imtil the gathcring-
linic,c Then the maidcns mount the tall laddcrs
laid lightly to the branches, and shake lustily,
"liile the fruit falls ihud, tkvd into tlie grass be-
neath, and the little children who play around,
minding cows, or often chasing the goats, gathcr
(he fruit into light wooden carts, and draw home
their load in triumph; or they pack it in sacks for
stronger arms than their own to bear away.

Then these merry Swiss children clamber the
hillsidcs after the goats, or drive home the tinkiing
cows to the milking ; while their busy mothcrs set
to work and cut the rosy apples, thrcading them
upon strings to dry for winter food, when the trees
will be leafless, and the little ones, who now run
with heads uncovered to the sun, will be muffled
in knittcd hoods and gloves against the icy wind
and snow.

In tliis happy valley lived “ faithful Leo.” but
not as a peasant’s dog ; he had nothing to do with
tic life of these sunbnrnt children beyond sending
them scattercd to right and left, with rippling
laughter, when he occasionally took a stroll in the
orchard.

VoL. XVI,—17,

man Hunt

Leo lay b.nsking in the sun outside a large hotel,
rich and formal, whcrc he had been left by a mas-
ter who cared little for him, and who had never
returned to claim him. To this hotel flocked all
manner of travelers: some simply to amuse them-
sclves with the music and the dancing, the chat-
ter and the picnics; while others, rcstless and
worn, canie thcrc to drink tlic waters and bathe
in tlie hot springs which travel from their grim
subterranean fountain into tlic pleasant valley.

Such invalids were too earnestly bent upon the
hope of cure to pay much hced tn Leo as they
passed him on tlicir way to tho liealing springs.
These tired pcoplc would cross a pine-log bridge
spanning the tcaring river, sometimes singly, but
oftener in little bands (for suffering, like joy, seeks
fellowsliip), and disappcav into tlie ravine, whose
p.ith is seldom lighted by the sun, so shccr the
high rocks rise on either side. Only for onc lialf-
hour of tlie clay do tlic waters of that torrent reflect
the sun thatburns the earth above. The springs’
hcaling powers should be great indeed to match
the terrible aspect of the place wlience tlie watcrs
issue. Three thousand fcct above hangs tlic
earth likc a great dome, its crust pierced hcre and
thcrc, letting the sunlight in, and laced across
with roots of rugged tvccs. Onc by one. along a
slender bridge, tlie sick folk (tapers in hand) fccl
their way into this gnomc world, the vapors
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steaming from cavctnous rocks, where for centu-
ries, even as far back as the days of early Chris-
tians, generations of siiffevers have come for
healing.

But Lcu’s lot was not east amoiigst these; his
days were spcnt in the puvsuit of pleasure or in
enjoymcnt of serene content: he had not an ache
fior a pain under his fine tan coat, as lie lay with
silky ears hanging hcavily bcside his haughty face,
and sturdy paws sprcad before him.

He was listeniiig lazily to thc sweet notes of a
stringcd band as thc music was wafted over beds
of China-roses and ox-eye daisies, yellow and
white. Now and tlicn he snapped at a fly that
seemed by its buzzing to disturb his meditations,
but on the whole he was dccidedly comfortablo;
the visitors did not trouble him as they strolled
up and down, up and down, under the alcove
where he lay or brushed thc extreme tip of his
tail as they swept long skitts upon the lawn. Most
of the sirollers spoke to Leo in passing,— “ Dear
oid fcllow,” “ Nice Dog,” they said,— but he only
blinked his brown eyes a little haughtily and took
no fiivther notice of these advances.

There was but one visitor at Ragatz whom Leo
cared very much to see, and she was not his
owncr, ncither had she any rclations with him be-
yond those of instinctive attraction. She was bet-
ter to him than mistress; she was thc fricnd of his
choicc.

The lady was tall, thin, and dark, not like an
English woman, although her fiame was English.
Her features werc dark and oriental, and her dark
eyes overshadowcd ljy inasses of wavingblack hair;
but the eycs werc kindly, and her voice like sweet
music, pleading and gentle. Around her thcrc was
ever a scent of magnolias, as with soft silk skiits
she passed up and down tlic alcovcs among licr
friends, not oftcn spoaking, but listening to thc
music, for she loved it,

She would toy with a silver heart that hung on
the girdle at her side, whilc holding out a hand to
pat thc blunt head of the St. Bcrnard with her
long delicate fingers. At first Leo had answercd
only by clreamily shutting liis eycs with a look
of content, but he coukl not long resist the lacly’s
gentle ways; his dignified reserve broke down,
and soon he might be seen delightedly wagging his
tail at the first sign of the approach of the “ lady
of the silver heart.”

In course of time Leo began to bc callcd the
“ dark lady’s dog” ; he shared with her manya
dainty mcal, when, away from the noise and heat
of the table-d'hdle, she sat at the open win-
dow of her room, taking dinner alone. Or he fol-
lowed her in long walks by thc rccdy hanks of the
river, and up the zigzag paths through the bcech-

woods, where thc squirrels dart in and out; and
hiding himself cunningly from the servants, made
his bed outside her door at night.

The summer carne to an end ; the apples were
gathercd in the orchard; thc tinkling of cattie-bells
grew less and less; the pomegranaies in thc gar-
dcn-pots dropped scarlet flowers as thcir leaves
turned to russct gold ; the dancing fountain in the
pleasure gardcn only trickled slowly over lazy fish
in the marblc basin below; and the black swan
ceased to take his showei-bath beneath it, scatter-
ing timid dueles to right and left, as he had done
when the sun madc summer rainbows in the inisty
spray. The musicians put thcir instvumcnts to
bed. The time had come for visitors to leavc thc
vallcy of chccrful plenty.

Poor Leo little knew the gricf that was pre-
paring for him, and he shook himself joyously as
his dear iacly held out her gloved hand one sunny
morning, saying, “ Come, oid fcllow, let us takc
our last walk togethcr.”

Off he bouncled in clumsy delight, pu.sliing his
fricnd against thc pértico. Down bcside the river
where grow thc Dornbeercn witb orangc fruit,—
thc small birds’ winter food,— along thc tunncl
bridge over the tumbling Rhine, and out into tho
nut-plantation, whcnce rose far-off voices of chil-
dren as thc young branchcs crackecl beforc their
cagcr footsteps.

Leo thought to himself it was thc happicst run
he had had for a long time, perhaps ever, and he
tried to say this to his dear lady by sidling up to hcr
and rubbing his sturdy coat against the Indian
shaw! she had wrappcd about lier, for although
tho sun shone, there was a keen wind bloiving
down thevalleys. “ We will come here again,”
thought the dog, as they crosscd a shaky littk
foot-bridge over the babbling slrcani.

The lady sat down to cnjoy thc picture of piir-
plc rushcs fringing thc water on one side, and
thc fields of russet-gokl millet whcrc the reapcrs
worked. The women — their hcads bound in
blue kcrchicfs — were turning thc ground for its
ncxt year’s Inirden of plenty, witb glad hcalth
in the sway of thcir limbs; and the wind madc
rustling music in the fields of Indian corn.

“ How beautiful 17 she said aloud. “ I wish !
had a sixth scnse to fcel it all to the full. My
clcar dog, | wish you too coukl cnjoy all this as i
do”; and taking his sturdy licad betwcen her
hands, she added, “ Yes, | am sure 1was right
and my oid governess wrong wlien slic used to
argle that my dogs and cats liad no souls.
W hethcr your soul, dear Leo, s quite your own,
or only a transmigratcd onc. T don’t know, bul
that you has’'c a soul I am quite sure ; and that it
is furthcr on the road to perfcction than some



stili inhabiting humanity, I am inclincd to believe.
Dear faithful old fcllow, how 1 shall miss you!”
and the petdis of a rose in her shawl fell scatter-
ing around Leo, and even a beautiful tear fell
with them. The dog whincd in sympathy, put up
a paw on the lady’s arm, and pushing his lieavy
body against her, said plainly, “ Get up. Why
sadly lose time that might be enjoyed on the bilis
yonder?”

“ | fear your soul never transmigrateci from poet
or artist, Leo, but rather from an athlctc. Physi-
cal exercise seems your one idea of happiness.”
And the lady rose to go favther. Dut Fate had
taken part against Lco’s promised ramble. They
werc to return, and sorrowfully, for the silver
heart he knew so wcll was missing from the lady’s
girdlc. “ Gonel!” she exclaimed, running her
hand down the chain. “ Why did I not fasten it
more seciirely? Siirely I shall nevcr be so fortd-
nate as to find it a second time. See, Leo,” she
said, holding out the chain pcndantlcss, “ | have
lost niy heart. Go look for it” ; and she turncd
herself cautiously about, lest the lost treasure
should have lodged itself in some fold of her dress.

After sniffing about through the grass and fallen
ieavcs, Leo gave himself a convincing shake and
started off at a stcady trot on the homeward road.

From the red kiosk of the little whitc-washed
church, nestlcd in the village hard by. sounded
the bell for vcspers, echocd by the tinkiing of the
c.attie, driven home by their child-guide; while
the tumbling river gathcrcd up the sounds, and
carried them on with its own grand music. Clouds
gathered, and rain fell more and moro hcavil>-, the
wind soughed through the fields of whcat. and
showers ofstarlings dropped from the poplars into
the red gold rceels beneath.

lhe two irudgcd on,— Leo with steady pace
and purpose; the lady, the victim of cach shining
stone and glittering leaf, losiiig hope with cvery
Ircsh beguiicinent. Suddenly the dog h.astencd
his pace and disappeared into the depths of a low,
covcred bridge which the hastcning evening madc
dark .and mysterious. At tlic extreme end of the
tuiincl he set to work scraping vigorously betwcen
the timbers, and tlie lady camc up to him just in
time to see her silver heart, looscned from the
earth, drop betwcen the planks into tlic sad-col-
orcd watcrs bencatli.

She had scarcely rcalized what li.ad happcncd
beforc Leo was again at her side, the treasure in
his mouth ! It had fallen into tlic brink of the
nver among stones and rccds, and so cscaped
being swept away.

It would be difficult to say which w.as the grc.ater,
tiedog’s pride or the lady’s gratitude, upon the
recovery of the precious triiikct.

“ There,” she said, dropping it into the bosom
of her dress, ‘‘lie there. faithless heart, and learn
not to throw youi-sclf away so recklessly. | shall
fasten you more securcly in future j tliis is not the
first time you have troubled me. Ah, Leo !” she
said, “ we might all take a lesson frum you. But,
come, we must trudge on, for it grows late, and
this wind up the valley makes me shivcr.”

Things sad and happy, both must end; and so,
much too soon for Leo’s content, did this last walk
with his dcar lady. Nextmorning there wassnow
upon the mountains, far down into the valley, and
days of coid comfort for our poor dog, for, with a
loving embrace, tho lady left him,

Poor fellow! he followed the carriagc, with its
jingling bclls and grass-deckcd harness, as far as
the railway station; thcn camc the mcrciless
ivhistic, and away went the train. Leo watched
it tearing through the valley till lost in IThc mount-
then, sulky and dejected, he trudged
back to the cmpty hotel. They were drcary days
that passed while the “ Hotel dos Bains” was
being put in order for its' winter slcep; dreary
to Leo, but not so to the workers. All labor
seems happy in this iand of picnty; outside in
the valley incn and woinen work on, legardlcss of
weather; gardeners turning the earth, dressing
the fruit-tvees, wceding garden-beds; the saw and
the hammer nevcr idie, and unceasingly the cattle-
bells tinkie; while within doors pretty Louisc and
hcf fellows, with white caps slung back cver so far
from carefully coilcd trcsscs, look as if the cease-
less scrubbings in «hich thcy haie been cinployed
for a week past wcre puré cnjoyment.

AVas thcrc ever such rubbing and scrubbing?
It did not ccase oven while the presiding gcnii
took their mcals. Such washing of floors, such
polishing of paint and ctoor-hanclles by the
womecen, such clcaning of Windows and beating of
carpets by tho men, and all directcd under tbe
smile uf content. It was enough to give such
grace to house-clcaning as would have satisfied
George Hcrbeit himself.

Leo prowled about the cmpty corridors bctuceit
pails and brushcs, his head hung down and his
tail limp indeed. He knew quite well that he
should not find his lady there, but an unquiet
mood was upon him, and would not let him rest.
Although Madamc Vizinard, the hotel-keeper’s
wife, offered him choicc morscis from her piate, and
never forgot his liking for the bones of the poulct,
which appearcd without fail at the family supper,
and although, so far as the busy scason would
allow, she spoke kincliy to him as slie passed
from room to room inspccting the house-cleaning,
Leo could not rcspond graciously. He pined
after liis lady of the soft d.trk eycs who had magic in

ain tunncl;
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her voice; the stout, brisk little boday, the lightly

twistcd hair, drawn back smooth and shining, the
shrill voice and busy step of the hostess, could not
charm away his mclancholy.

Dogs’ mclancholy, like that of men, is some-
times unrcasonable and ungrateful.

Last camc the carpenters, svith planks and nails.
They hammered up Windows and doors, to save

the bright paint from ratn and

found himself left upon the door-stcp. The
the ghostly figure of the Cl.cf, in wintc cap and
garments, passed across the hall, and our dog «as
L nc, the rain-dvops from the port.co dnpp n
steadily over his coat. There he ay, look g
sullcnly down tbc avenue of autumn leaves, g
indiffcrent to the glories of thcir red and goiu,



and wonderiiig how on eaith any dog, and aljove
all a St. Beinard, could bc expected to endure
such a fate, when from forcé of oid habit he found
himself pricking up his ears at the sound of wlieels
upon ihe sodden gravel.

New visitors !'” he said to himself, his melan-
choly for thc time replaccd by curiosity. Tinkle,
finkk, they carne, a carriage and four steaming
horscs, the fcathercd plumcs upon thcir heads look-
ing soraewhat dragglcd after a clay’sjourney from
thc snowy heighls of Davos into the rain-watered
plains bclow. Click! went tlic whip as the drivcr
turned his horscs sharply round the cérner, and
the carriage, of coursc, must follow, though there
secmcd to be but slender connection between it
and the lightly hainessed team.

'* Not Corning here after all,” thought Leo; and
curiosity (which, like mclancholy, is as strong in
dogs as inmen) mastcring other feclings, he trotted
off in the direction of tlic wheels. He had not far
to follow thc tinkiing bells, for the horses had
already stoppcd at Mr. Vizinard's private winter
apartmenls, whither lie and his family had rai-

grated ivhen carpentcrs took posscssion of the
great hotel. On the doorstep stood a stranger
wrappcd in furs, who was talking cheerily to
“ mine liost.”

“ He sccms a line fcllow, and I shall vaiue him,”
said the stranger, and he took out some gold
coins from his pocket-book. “ Fine coat; been
clipped, 1 see, for thc hot weather. 1suppose you
llave had a good scason here. Assoon as | heard of
thc dog | detcrmincd to come thus far out of my
way to bring him niyself.” “* Who is he ?” thought
Leo, as he carne ciése enough to sniff at tlie owncr
of thc fur coat, ivithout appearing to be too iii-
tlaisitive. “ What has he come for, so late in the
year?” thought Leo.

" He seems fricndly already,” said tlic gciitlc-
man, giving thc dog a kindiy pat. “ Will you
come with us quietly, oid fcilnw? or must wc put
you in a box, | wonder? ”

Put Ai/i/, Leo, a truc St. Bcrnard, in a box!
-\cver! And he turncd haughtily away.

Then there sounded a voicc from thc carriage,

calling, “ Leo, Leo, let us bc fiieiids! What a
bcauty you are!” The voicc sounded like his
dear lady’s. It spoke her language. Was it pos-

sible that he of the fur coat was going to thc coim-
try of Leo's lost lady ? These questions passed
through the dog’s brain ; he turned, looked reliic-
tantly back at thc hotel, tlicn a little distrustfiilly
up into the stranger’s face. Again that voice, so
like his mistress’s,— and yet, not altogetlicr hers,—
cailed him. He could resist no longcr, and bounded
into the carriage, where, after sundry fidgetings
and twirliiigs among warm nigs, he felt himself at

ease, and with at least fresh hopc in possibilitics
of movemecnt.

It was not long before the carriage started, At
first the novel iiiotion made him restlessj he barked,
and had some thought of jumping out, but thc
encouragemcntof the lady’s voiccand thc coiitcnts
of a lunclieon-haskct rcassurcd him; and by thc
end of thcir four-hours’ journey Leo felt a pliilo-
sopliical content.

The place of their hait was not likely to con-
duce to good spirits either in dogs or mcn. The
hotel called “ BellcVue,” more with rcgard to
sound than fact, was one of thosc bare summer
buildings which have oflate sprung up among tlie
snowy Alps. Its ciiilly saUe & manger, with gildcd
wall-paper, painted ceiliiigs, and gas, in which halfa
dozen belatcd travclers gathered at the end of a table
prepared for fifty gucsts (not with any liope of the
arrival of tlicse, but from an idea on thc part of
the maiire d 'hotel this inadebusiness look more
prosperous) — all this did not add to our dog’s
content, fior could he be induced to feed there;
he madc thc round of the table, and then, with
sulky trcad, passed out into the garden. But
hcrc the prospect was no more ciicouraging,
There stood the fountain that would bc gay, but
could not (for the water was only half turned-oii);
thc paths wced-covered ; the arbois that would be
rustic, but were only spider-haunted ; tubs planted
with slirubs that had long since given up all
thought of gvowth in so cliill an atmosphcrc ; and,
most melancholy of all, a rustic aviary destitute
of birds. The dog looked before liim to the snow-
clad hills; behind him, to the more distant snow,
with sliiniiig tlireads of little hillside streams, not
yet frozen in their winter sicep; on cithcr side,
up the valley to the litlle cliurcli upon the hill, and
down the valley to the cavcrnous rocks where the
road hiy engulfed; and hopc well-nigh died

He was coid, luingry, and iil conteni. Things
looked little hopcful; yetlie felt a rcstless sensation
of something better in store — something yet to
tvack, which should restore his liappiness. He
wandered again into thc hall, where stood a
stuffedeagle, thc melancholy and only survivor of
the aviary in the gardcn. Leo looked up at it,
gave a slight shudder, and trotted upstairs.

Of a suddcn all was chaiigcd; faint hopc turncd
to certainty ! As a houscmaid, passing hurricdly to
prepare rooms for the new gucsts, flung apen a
door at the head of the stairs, Leo bounded in.

The faintcst scent of magnolias was about the
place, fragrance just enough to reiiiind one amidst
thc snow hills and cliilly air, that summer liad
once bcen possible.

“ What a filas that great dog makes,” grumbled
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the houscmaid, who was the last of her race left
in the chcerless hotel, the civility of whose inmatcs
seemed to be frozcn up for the winter, so little ol
hospitality was therc amongst thcm. *“ If that
pretty lady, who spoke a civil word to every one
she came across, were still in this room, | would

hold of the golden thread of hope, and was reflect-
ing upon the best means to makc that hope cer-
tainty. , .

“ Very well,” said the houscmaid, I want my
suppev, so if you 're notcoming 1 'm not going to
wait for you.”

THE «AID scolLlis Lr.O

not mind being cooped up here all winter, even
though she lay aiUngon this very sofa as she dicl,
and the bustling maid shook up tbc pdlows, sencl-
ing a sccnt as of summer flowers about the room ;
“ but to have people coming with their great
clumsy dogs about the place, at this time of year,
kceping me slaving hcre whcn the rest have gone
back to Luccrne, is notwhat | will endure anothei
year. 1 ’ll not cngage myself till the ‘end of the
scason’ again”; and wilh a farcwcll swish of her
duster, she said, “ Now you get up from the rug
therc; 1 ’'vc made all tidy forladics and gentlemen,
and not for a great dog like you.”

But Leo only winked in his sleep; he had firm

Thcn she shut tlic door with a baiig, and the
sense of having done somcthing disagrccable
seemed greatly to soothe her irritatcd fceluigs.

Leo Imd madc up his mind, remembering the
gold pieces he had seen paid down by his time-
bcing mastcr, before be took possession of him.
He had a strong conviction that tlie exercise of a
little cunning would notbc uncallcd for in cfiecimg
his escape. Therefotc when the lady and her hus-
band came into the room, whcre the dog lay
dreamily bcfovc the porcelain stove, he madc no
atteinpt to move ; it was only when the serving
of coffcc brought with it some sliglu intcrruptior-
that he took occasion to slouch out of Ilie room.



with an air as of accident, and with the secret de-
tcnnination never to return.

When once outside the place called “ Belle Vuc,"
Leo fell into a steady trot- Down the road, through
the tunnel of cavernous rock, along the wooden
bridge, swung ironi precipice to prccipice above
svaters thundering and boiling, he went; for is it
not truc, “ Ovcr fords that are deepcst, love will
still find the way” ? Through pine forcsts where
the wind blew piercingly, over long descrtcd roads,
down, ever down, into the valley lands where N.iC-
ure looked kindlier than on the heights he had left.

At last, thoroughly tired out, under the archway
ofan old town, Leo restcd. W ith sunrise all was
astir. The people in the rcstaurants took down
ihcir shutters, from church towers rang a single
bell for praycr. The women appcared in groiips
uf two and three, under shclter of the roofcd
m.irkct-place, while a fcw workmen were already
seated, sipping coffcc beneath the ash-trccs whose
scarlet bcrrics told of coming winter; but to-day
it was St. Martin’s summer in which those good
fiillk were rejoicing.

Leo, who but a few days since had turncd awa>'
in scorn from the proffered kindncss of Madame
\'izinard, was now driven to condcscend to the man-
ncrs of ordinary dogs; being very hungry, he, the
proud St. Bcrnard, acceptcd alms in shape ofbread
,md meat!

All regular carriages had ccased to run betiveen
these outlying Swiss towns, since the snow began to
sliosv itself low down on the mountains; only now
and again a stray voiture de retour took its belated
jaurney by tho road leading to the Frcnch fronticr.

Il was one ofthese carriages that rolled past while
l.eo took his humiliating meal. No time was to be
lost. Up he got and trottecl after the strangcrs
with as unconccrned an air as if he had al-
ways been a meraber of the company;
but when one of these travelers ad-

dressed him in a patronizing tone, he turncd his
head away as if he and they wcrc only accident-
ally following the same route, and his real object
of intercst was the fine sccnery through which they
passed. Notwithstanding this cynical reserve on his
part, Leo nevcr failcd to appear v ilh the carriage
atcach haltof the two-days' journey, when refresh-
ment was in question. On passing the French
fronticr, however, he was constraincd — magnolia
flowers compelling him — to part with these late-
found friends. Alone and weary, past battleinented
towns, castles and bishops’ palaces, broad pasture
lands, wherc dappled cows grazed Iluxuriously,
prosperous villages whcnce the people flocked
to the grape-gathcring, where stood the quict oxen
loaded with vats of rich juice,— past all these plod-
ders, love leading him, Leo the faithful rcached a
noisy sea-port. There was little el.isticity in his
half-lame gait as he jog-trotted past, little pride in
the heart once so haughty; but affection incrcased
according to his dcvotion. Down the long rite with
its iiiviting shops, through arcades of the fish mar-
ket, past the quay whcre the people wrangled over
chcapcncd wares; steadily ever onward, dodging
betwcen bales of goods, tram-trucks, and porters,
down the steamboat laddcr, into the boat itself and
up to the feet of a lady «lio lay muffled in soft furs
and half asleep in the most sheltered part of the
deck, her thin hands toying with a silver heart that
hung at her girdlc.

“Notjw, Leo? It can not be 1 Who brought
you here? Did you know how ill your friend has
bcen since we parted 1 You faithful dog!” And
acccpdng his wild exprcssions of joy, the lady ca-
ressed him in return. Then taking the silver chain
fi'om her side, she fastened itround Lco’s neck, say-
ing, “ He should wcar the silver heart, who isfaith-

ful as St. Bernard 1”
And Leo has never again parted
from his lady.
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LA MUSIQUE.

(On an <*idFrenek Eng”aving.)

By Edith M. Thomas.

Littr1l pccrs of olden France,—
Jaunty cap with plumc adance,
Snow-white ruff, and carcless curl,
Ear-drop, necklace, all ofpearl!
Little lady, little knight,

Sing unto your hearts’ delight,

W arbling clcar, or humming low.
But it is not ouis to know

W hat thc words or what the notes
Tuned by your soft treblc throats;
Not a tone our ears can win

From the pleading violin,

And your fingers, as they poise

On the keys, awake no noise.
Dainty birds oflong ago,

Only tliis ivc surcly know :

Othcr children change and change,
Till their cliildish selves grow strange,
And their mothers softly sigh,
Seeing how the morn slips by ;

You threc courtiers small and gay —
Yon will be the same alway !

Never Time with his rough share
Comes to plow your forchcads fair;
From all touch of changcful days
You were caught with your sweet lays;
By the paintev’s loving skill

We may see and lox'e yon still;
Blithc you were — and keep you so,
Dainty birds of long ago !
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TEN WEEKS

IN JAPAN.

By Mabel Loomis Todd.

HAT immortal school-boy was
he who first noticed the ctiri-
ous fact that all the large
rivers in hisgcographyflowcd
past the largest cities?

Rivers may have this oblig-
ing peculiarity— but the va-
rious paths taken by total

eclipses of the sun across the carth’s surface, are far
from following so dcsirable a precedent. Indeed,
it often seems as if things that liappen in thc sky
actually sclect the most out-of-the-way and mac-
cessible parts of the globc as the only points from
which they will deign to be seen.

The longest total eclipse ever obscrvcel— witli,
1 believe, one cxception — was that of 1883, May
6th, during which totality Usted for nearly five
minutes and a half. Its track was thousands of
miles in length, but lay almost wholly across the
Pacific Ocean. It touched land only on the out-
skirts of the Marquesas IsUnds — a barren reef
being the only point available for setting up instiu-
ments.

Even tlicse obstacles did not deter astronomcrs
from observing this fine eclipse, and ffie Carohne
Island, six miles long by onc miic wide, has be-
come famous in scientific annals.

Alaska, Labrador, thc summit of Pikc's Pcak —
are only a few of thc points to which observers and
Instruments have becn transported to view solar
eclipses.

Transits of Venus, it is true, are visible over
much Urger arcas than eclipses traverso, but as-
tronomers go far apart from one another to observe
them, in order that Venus shall bc seen projected
upon portions nf the sun’s disk as widely separated
as possible. Then, after years of calculaton, thc
distancc ofthc sun from the carth can be found.

But this sccming coyness of eclipses and other
astronomical pheiiomena, confovs one advantage in
tlic fact that while astronomcrs are scouring the
earth for good observing positions, they are able
to see many strange places— which thc average
tourist would never think of visiting merely fot
pleasure.

The path of an eclipsemay be hundrcds, orevcn
thousands, of miles long, but it is only about onc
hundred miles wide usually ; and any astronomer
who wishes to get good oliscrvations of the total
eclipse must place himself very nearly in thc mid-

dle of this path. So there is along line of points
from which tlie sun is seen to bc exactly covered
by the moon,— not from all at thc same time, bui
from one after another, as the moon’s shadow
trails along the surface of the earth.

The progress or track of a total eclipse is, in
general, from west to east. That of August, 1B87.
in which totality lasted between thrcc and four
minutes, lay at first slightly north of east.

Beginning near Berlin early in the morning,
Crossing the Russian Enipirc and thc Ural Mouni-
ains, il turned somcwhat to the south, passing lat-
erally through Siljevia and over Lake Baikal. Then,
vecring more to the south, it left thc Asiatic con-
tincnt at Mantchooria, and after Crossing thc Sea
and main island of Japan, it ended several hun-
dred miles out in the Pacific Ocean, about tw,
hours and a half of absolute time after beginning
in Berlin.

The only pafies sent out fvom the United
States to observe this eclipse, werc in chargc ui
Professor Charles A. Young, of Princeton, aml
of Professor David P. Todd, of Amhci-st. Pro-
fessor Young went to Russia, near the begmmiu;
of thc eclipse track; Professor Todd started m ilie
opposite direction for Japan, lo be near its teimi-
nation.

The bright cnvelope of light which survouncN
the dai-kcned body of thc sun during an eclipse
called thc corona. If you look at the full moon
through awindow-scrcen, you will see rays of scat-
tcred light which look somcwhat as the coron.i
does — only they appcar longer and much mniv
regular than the real corona, which looks vcry dil-
fcrent during diffcrent eclipses.

The corona is very faint, and it can never he
seen, except vdiilc thc moon hides thc sun; and
so astronomcrs have had only a small amount of
lime to study it. They are much puzzlcd to ac-
count for all that they see ; but they have found a
substancc in it which is not known to exist on the
carril, and which they have thcrefore ogreecl to cali
“ coronium.”

The coronaisbrightestnear the edge of thc sun.
and this part of it may lie a sort of atinoS|)hcrc of
the sun. The streamcrs or wisps of light, extend-
ing outward irrcgulavly in almost every direction,
are sometimes millions of miles in length, and secin
to be duc to a great variety of causes, possibl)
magnctic and elcctrical in part; but it sccms cer-



lain that much of this light is reflected from the
cloud of small bodies called meteors, which sur-
round the suii.

Astronomcrs do not know whether this vavies
rapidly from hour to hour. And in addition to its
greater duration than usual, this eclipse was a very
favorable one for deciding this question by a com-
pansonofphotographs ofthe corona, taken about
two hours apart.

Also as the track lay across civilized countrics,
ilistead' of barren water spaccs, or through bar-
burous Settlements, the telegraph
wasimmediately available, whereby
oneastroiiomcrcould conimunicatc
at nuce with the other, in case any-
ihing of peculiar intercst occurrcd.

The partyfor Japan was to start
oarlyin June, and 01l the jist of
May, 18S7, the first train had gone
str.aight through from Montreal
to Vancouver, on the Canadian
Jacific line. No stcamer had yet
sailed for China and Japan from
that far-awayand almost unknown
port, but the pioneer voyage was
to be begun on June 20th, by the
oid steamcr “ Abyssinia.” So we
houglit the first tickets which were
snld from Boston to Yokohania by
iliat route, and indeed sailed on this
first sle.imer.

I must stop by the way long
enough to speak of the sccnery
through wliicli this railroad runs.
It is Intcrcsting all the wa>’, but the
rrowning delight of the journey
comes during the last day or two
in British Columbia — aftcr the
Rocky Mountains are reached.
Four rangcs are crossed in immec-
diate succcssion,— the Rocky, Scl-
kirk, Gold, and Cascade ranges,—
«hile snow-covered peaks, cnor-
nious glacici's, mountain torrents
Icaping hundreds of feet at one
bound and dissipating in spray long before they
can reaoh the valley below, cafions of mavvelous
wildncss and magnificence, make all those hours
one bewildering series of grand and beautiful
pictures. Switzcrland itsclf can scarcely offer a
parallel.

Through a noble ravine, unromantically known
as “ The Kicking-Horse Pass,” tho terrible power
of fire had made havoc with acresofhemlock forest,
even to the tops of some of the nearer mountains,
where human foot has never trod. Its fatal breath
liad turned miles of grcenery into a melancholy

MOI'NTAIN

VIEtt- IN
(LN PERMISSION, PKOM A PHOTOGRAPH BV W. NOTMA.N & SON, MONTREAL.)

black waste. Ciése at hand tlic charred bark had
peeled off the still upright trunks, Icaving them
gloomily white— a sinistcr grove without life or
bcauty.

Afler so many hoin-sand miles of grandcur, itwas
almost a relief to rcacli the little town of Yale at
the head of navigation on the Fraser, after passing
through its magnificent cafion. Here the river
spreads out peaccfully after its tuniultuous descent
through the mountains; and bcyond this fore-
ground comes the ethereal glcam of Mt. Baker —

IIRITISH COLUMBIA, SIIO'VISO PART OR CRSAT OLACIEU.

snow-covered, and far away in Washington Terri-
tory. The vegetation through this regién is almost
rank in its luxuriance. Thickets of wild-roses,
beds of purple lupine, solid mnsses of scarlet
“ paintcd-cups,” and of nodding ycllow lilics, lined
the track.

The little city nf Vancouver is now only about
thrce years oid. But there are six or eiglit thou-
salid inhabitants, and much business and traffic.
The “ Abyssinia” started promptly, and we stcamed
out into a very infiequcntly-crossed portion of the
Pacific Ocean. After gales, fog, and cold, wc an-



—_—

[—

RIDINC IN

chorcd fifteen days tater in the beautiful harbor of
Yokohama.

Of the beginning of our cxperiencc in the “ Land
of the Rising Sun,” I have only space to say that
itseemed more like an aniniated fan or screen than
anything real, Riding inji/iriki s/ias was endlessly
entcrtaining, and I am obliged to confess that piCy
for the coolics who draw them does not extend far
beyond the first day. Thcse men are so eager for
custom, and they run along in a sort of dog-trot
apparcntly so easy and tirclcss, that the rider soon
ceascs to feel any troublesomc compunctions, and
heartily cnjoys the novel conveyance.

After Consulting many offidals and mcteorologi-
cal records as to the Incation most likely to prove
clcaron the igth of August, Professor Todd finally
selected Shirakawa, a city more than a hundred
miles from Tokio, near the centor of the path
where the eclipse would be tota!l. To this city a
railroad had just bccn completed. All the plcas-
ant journey thcrc, was picturcscluc with thatched

JINRIKI'SIIAS .

cottages,— many of the roofs gay with growing
tlowers,— rice-fields, ponds full of crcamy lotus-
blossoms, and crancs stalking about in marshe-.
or rtying, as if for decorativc effcct, through the
sunny air.

Upon our arrival wc found uursclves objccts i'
intense intcrest.

Our train was the first for passcngers which weiii
through to the little city, and the crowd at the
station followed us all the way to the nalive hotel
which bccamc our first headquarters. Seated in
a circle on the straw-matted floor, with our shocs
left at the entrance (whcre an cager assembly cn-
arnined them), we enjoyed one of our first pureh
Japanese meais. A vista of numcrous rooms,
partly separated from cach other by sliding papo-
screens, opened beyond us, ending at last in a
cool, damp garden, full of flowers, stone lantcrii’,
and a fountain. Each of us was provided with a
tiny square table, about six inches high, upon
which was placed a lacquer bowl of strange soiip



containing an omdet, the bowl for rice with chop-
sticks, and other articles not easily to be described
ill words. Little maids, strikingly likc tho wcll-
known trio of “ Mikado” farae, servcd us smil-
iligly, .and seemed surprised that our ability to cat
rice ccased with the third bowlfuL But uniil one
liasbccome quite accustomed to tho use of cliop-
sticks, eating with them is a rather laborious oper-
aron — particularly helping onc’s sclf to soup,
Professor Todd had receivcd from Count Oyama,
the Japanese Sccretary of W ar, pcrmission to set up
liis instrumcnts at the top of the old castle; and
the next day we visited the beautiful ruin. The
dwcllings had bccn burned in the rcvolution of
1868 ; but thrcc ticrs of stone embankments, sur-
rounded by a inoat, rose pictiiresqucly near the
city. As we strolled up the grassy path, with in-
sects buzzing and humming all about us, and tlic
peaceful sunshine lying silently over the grim

sort of opposing clcment strugglcd for the mastery
— stoutiy-rcpclicd but ever-advancing modern
thought, hatred toward foreigners, noble desire for
the best ideas and civilization, Buddhism, Shinto-
worship nnd Chrisliaiiity ; wliilc through it all the
forces of Shogun and Mikado battled unto dcath.*
But out of lilis rcvolution, and tlic ideas which
stood behind it, carne light and progress and “ new
Japan,” eager for knowledge and full of splcndid,
far-reaching ambition.

For three hundred years the old gray walls have
looked down upon the town cighty feet belo«’, and
upon the vivid green rice-ficlds, stretching away to
distant mountains. The moatflows darklyaround,
rcflccting the sky and the niassive masoniy above.
A portion of it is ovei-grown with tlic magnificent
Icaves and blossonis of the pink lotus; and yet
anothcr part is now a profitablc rice-plantation.

Picturesque gnarled pines are rooted heve and
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stone-walls, it was hard to imagine that only
twcnty years before had been fought here a bloody
battle, as this laststronghokl ofthc once all-power-

ful Shoguns fell beforc the Mikado’s conquering

Bitter times wcre those storiny years, when every

*« Scc “ CreatJapan:

tlicre, and over the wlinle ruin run ivy and swing-
ing festoons of wliitc wild-roscs.

Carpcntci-s and coolics wcrc soon at work set-
ting the instrumcnts and making the houses to
covcrthecm; andén cvery clcar night carcful ob-
servations of stars svere madc with the transit in-

The Sunrise Kingdnm,*' St. Nichola* for Novcipber.



5trumcnt havin-some spedal attachmcnts, which
tave US our latitude, or distancc fvom the carth’s
eouator as well as accuratc local time. The lat-
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“ THREE UTTLE MAIUS.”

servatory in Tokio, which told us how far east wc
werc from Greenwich, the workl’'s prime meridian.
All these prcliminaries, with many others,werc ncc-
essary to make availalile futuro observations of tlic
eclipse.

In the mean time, a few excursions aboutthe town
preved that there was little of interest in thc shops.
A heavy sortof porcolain, made notfar away, which
showed upon every piece either the oiitlinc or fig-

. Konioiais dcfioed EScarriasc, or car,, or charicl.

JiarikUsl.a is a small two-wh«l=d cartdrawa by a maa.

urc in rclief, of ahorse, appeared to be thc only dis-
tinctive manufacture. The recling of silk scemed
the chief occupat.on of the women.
e.e.p house eou.P

In ncarlj

water for the white cocoons

which floated about in thc
stearaing bath.

Returning to the hotel one
morning, after a trip through
thc town, | wished to pay m>
kuruma-txixwicr* the ten sen
which was thc modcst sum he
demandcd for two hours of
Service; but | found nothini;
smaller in my purse than one
yen. The/irw is the Japanese
dollar, worth at that time aboui
scventy-seven cents, and is
composed of one hundred sen.
So our little maid ran out to
change it for me, coming back
in a few moments rather lesa
spcedily, and laughing heavtl-
ly. The reason was only too
soon apparcnt. She had
changed thc paperji/i all into
copper Z-ri>j picces — and i!
takes ten rin to make one sen''
The 8-n« piece is nearly two
inchcs long by one wide, and
has a square hole in the
centcr. The weight of 125
of them strung togethcr ou
stouttwine can perhaps be irn-
agined 1 My limited stock of
Japanese forbade my incpiir-
ing concisely whethei she pcv-
petratcd this picasnntry “ on
piirposc,” or whethcr she was
indeed iinable to get any
larger change — which scemed
to be the burden of her loqua-
cious explanation. However,
| disposcd of as many as pos-
sible to the coolie, and laid
thc rcst away for a financial

Thesc curious coins are seldom seeii
in thc larger cities frequentcd by forcigncrs.

The Japanese inn was finally abandoned for the
tents on thc castlc, and during five weeks «e
camped out in a truly Bohemian fashion, very at-
tractivc to those not burdencd \vith pretentious
conventionality.

Ilow our cook was able to provide iis uith din-
ncis of several courscs from a combination of the

rainy day.

The words

are us«<Imterchangcanly.



painfully deficicnt material
town and the **

to be found in the
tinncd ” articles whicli we received
from San Francisco and England, tlirough Yoko-
hama, was always a mystcry. But he
Japanese and had resourccs of which we knew
not. It was always with a feeling of delighifiil
sccurity that we approached our tent dining-room,
and “ Cook-san ” never disappointed us. We did
makc an effort toward freedom from condensed
muk, the in the town
known to own a cow to bring us frcsh “mchichi.”
Several days passed, and he did not come.
ios for a wcek brought out the
our milkman owned only “
supply us. His regrcts were accom-
panied by a magnificent spray of tail white lilies.

was a

and engagecl one man

Inquir-
Information that
one piece cow,” and he
could not

have much silvcr in their composition, which may
account for thcir deep and wonderful sweetness.
W hether this be so or not, the bells makc a pro-
found impression upon all sensitivo ot musical
organizations, heretofore accustomcd to the more
discordant church-bells of a newer civilization.
And ncver did the lovely tcmplc-bell in Shira-
kawa ring out so sadly and clcliciously as one night
when a great fire laid waste a portion of the city.
Thirty or forty houses made a fine blaze for two or
thrce hours, and we watchcd it from tbc castlc wall
with pity and intcrest. The cracklingofthe fames
as they lickcd up one littic thatched roof after
another, was terribly audilile; so, too, were the
helpless cries and shouts of the surrounding crowd
— while the red cinders were whirlcd far aloft,

n
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QUIET IINJOYMENT

The bells of Japan are among its lovcliest pos-
sessions. One of the sweetest of them rang out
inatiy times cvcry clay into the waiting air, in this
far-away little city. Its tone was intensely thrill-
ing and pathetic. The bclls are not sounded by
a clapper within, but are struck from the outside
by a sort of wooden ann, or battering-ram. Being
witlidravvn to the proper distance and released, it
strikes the bell once — and the strokcs are allowed
to succecd onc anothcr only with n dignified and
statcly regularity. Tradition says the finest bells

and fell even around us. But through the confu-
sion and tumult, the calm bell rang out its indcscvib-
ably beautiful note — in ciiiickcr succcssion than
usual, but losing none of its dignity and sweetness,
for all the discordant sounds so near.

The music in Japan, however, is far from being
melodious. Nearly everything is in a minor key,
E-minor being apparently the favorite. It is all
cqually chaotic and unintelligiblc to foreign cars,
from the wcird songs of the workmen as they chant
in unisén, to the elabdrate pieces pciformed by
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ladies upon the koto,* accompanicd by the voice.
Therebcing much yetto be done in Shirakawa upon
the new railroad, gangs of twenty or thirty coolics
were busy all day in heavy labor of all sovts. At
their work they sang and shouted together upon
three notes, which at last became nearly unendur-
able. 1 observcd in many places the song or chant
of laborers, and this one unchanged succcssion of
sounds was, | believe, peculiar to this particular
regién. | have written it outin notes as well as it
can be so cxpressed — but there is a weird, n.nsal
intonalion whicli it is impossible to transcribe ;

and so on, day in and day out. 1 think these three
notes,sungthus,containedmoreinclody,or” tune,"”
as children say, than anything else |
Japan.

lieard in
In some places the laborers cndcd inva-
riably on the second of the scale — at othcrs on
the seventh, both of which actually wear one out,

mentally, waiting for the restful tonic which nevcr
comes.

The officials nnd other dignilaries of the city
and surrounding regién wcre cxccedingly attentive
and politc, sending prcsents continually, and doirg
many graceful things to make our stay agreeablc.
One evening several of thcse gentlcmen paid us
a visit, bringingwith them three musicians anda
dancing-girl.

The kufo was not
samisen, a smallcr

liscd on this occasion; the
threc-stringed instrument,
played with an ivory spatula; and the kokyu, held
like a banjo, but played with a big bow like that
of the doublc-bass; and a ilute, constituted their
cquipment, accompanicd by singing. The young
girl who clanced for us was graceful and attractive;
her posturing, performances with a fan, and the
stainp of her bare little heels in a sort of rhythm
with the music wcre jircity and skillfiil. The
fiames of two or thrce of the pieces played for us
show how largely naturc and flowers entcr into the
thought of the Japanese, “ Harusame” (Sprmg
Showecr); “ Umcnimn-Harus” (Spring Falls on
Plum-blossoms); “ Haru-hana” (Spring Flowci).
And flowers are cvcrywhere — in every tiny gar-

* A 13-stringEd harp, or ziiher, ahoui six fcct long, and pbycd as it lies opon tho noor, instead ofbcing lieid npright.



den, oftcn tliickly blossoming in the roof-Uiatch,
Jird filling the ineadows and roadsidcs. | once
saw an immcnsc squash-vinc, covered svith its
wllow flowers, iraincd from thc ground quite over
JLlittle house, hiding it coniplctcly from passers in
the road.

The shops and smallcr houses in Shirakawa
were also i'cry hos|3itablc to swallows, whose nests
frequently hung from thc low ceilings just above
iluv heads, and as we baigained for some bit of
tKircelain or lacquer, the birds would flutter in
:iiid out, perfectly feavless and at home.

Royal purplc Canterbury-bells crowned the
c.istle walls; “ sun-tannccl” yeilow lilies and clem-
itis disputed cvery thickct with the swinging
ithiie roses, while the pink lotus reigned over
tlicm all. Some of the neighboring ponds were
tull of thc tiny, scentlcss, white water-lily and the
r.ink yellow pond-lily, and moist places abounded
Il small, feathery, white orchids. There was also
a very superb lobelia, almost exactly like our own
e.irdinal flower, cxccpt that its color was the
iidiest purple. All thesc beautiful things werc
eiidlessly attractivc to paint, and | spcnt many
biuirs in thc cnlrancc of my tent, at work on their
il.unty curves and colors.

One of our boys brought up to me one morning
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asuperb group of lotus-flowers, buds,picturesque
seed-vesscls, and leaves, in which cacli stern was
carefully tied with a string justabove where it had
been cut. They are thus kept fresh longer.

These regal flowers were at least six fcct high,
and | had no canvas large enough for thcm. At
last | thought ofthe mino, or straw “ rain-coats,”
several of which I had bought to serve as mats
aboutthc tent. Taking afresh one,l had it lacked
up beforc me at once, and upon that improviscd
background | painted the queenly flowers and
their huge, surrounding leaves.

The greatestinterest in thesc paintings secmcd
to animate all thc japanese about the place. From
the whitc-robcd pélice who guarded the castle en-
trances, to thc coolies who brought water through
thc day, all, at one time or another, would stop
and look on as | worked, so that 1 rarcly painted
without an audicncc.

Amongthewatcr-carrierswasoiH'poorcrcature
who, from his cntivc Inck of personal comclincss,
was noticcable cven among liis conipanions—
none of whom posscssccl physical graces to any
marked dcgrec. His garmcnts of dark-blue cot-
ton werc oldev— not tosay fcwcr — than thosc of
the rcst, and he had a singtilarly retrcating, ex-
pressionlcss chin, which was still further over-
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shadowed by tbc straw band which held upon
his head his qucer little round hat. We wickedly
christcned him the “ Missing Link ” ; and, truly,
no mortal seemed cver to embody that title so
fidly. He was a picture of forlorn, hopelcss pov-
erty and subjection as he toilcd up the stecp path,
bcaring across his shoulders the yoke from each
end of wlrich hung the wooden buckcts of spark-
ling water. {Clear, puré, safe water «as onc ot
our compcnsations at Shirakawa.)

And yet, this poor spccimcn of humanity, haruly
a man, began atoncc to show the most intense and
absorbing intercst in each flowev-painting. Aftcr
every trip with his buckcts he would come to my

tcnt— timidly at first, thcn advancing nearer, as
I sho«cd no displeasurc.

Therc he would stand,
watching eagcrly,

almost thivstily, until, remem-
bering his yoke, he would start away abruptly,
only to come paining up the hill agam to scc what
had been added in his absence.

During the two mid-day hours, whecn all the la-
boréis rested and look their lunch, this coohc sat
in the shade of a particular hush near by, « ith his
littic bowl of rice, often making cxcursions to my
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tent, even if

I were not still painting, to look
through the opcning at ihc vanous studics pinncl
around the sities, (Gfien at such times he acted ;i-
showman and general guide to the other «oik-
men — they standing in a circle about him as li-
pointecl out one thing after another. 1 watehe.i
him un many a sultry noontude from the shade m
a large tree not far away, and 1 could scc his po<r
face fairiy glow with cnthusiasm as he talked m
his audiencc in a pcrfect «hirl of Japanese.

| asked our interpreter onc day what the m.ui
was talking about.

“Oh!” said he with a slight shriig, I'm ~
onlyan cccentric coolie admiring your flowers, aml
tclling his friends hoiv you did them and «hich H
likcsbest.” s

One morning this poor watcr-carricv camc up
me rather shyly «'hh a great Iwinch of beau i 1
wild-flowers in hishand, which, with a word or t«u,
he presentcd “ (or okman [madam] to pauit.

I thankcd him as «cll as my mcagcr
permittcd, and put the flowers in water, at «lu h
he seemed gratified and went away. After thatl5
(lora! offerings wcrc frequent, as well as his ex



tioiis of the studies to others. But it seemed as if
tlie water-buckets grew daily heavier for him —
iometimes he would come itp to the tentsonly once
,n' tu'ice during the day, and | often saw him rcst-
ilig in the shade on the upward path.

“ Codlie sick,” replied onc of my scrvants who
li.id niastcrcd a few uords of English, «'hen I askcd
iiblut him. The last time 1saw the |>oor “ Miss-
,ng Link,” he had toiled up with his buckets and a
inlendid tangle of wild pca-vincs, whose large pur-
Slcclusters hung down richly from a mass of green.
I'hcse he brought to me, his face ligluing up once
more as | thanked him, while he looked about at
the differcnt pictures. Thcn the usual stolid hcavi-
iiess scttkd over his uncouih features, and heturncd
iway, going heavily down the grassy path, and
tnuuiid the cérner of the old stone wail. He nevcr
iMiiic back again.

One of my last excursions in the neighborhood

15a pleasantjinriki-sha ride of fi\'c miles to the
li.i-e oia high hill,— or mountain, as itmight more
pi'.iperly be called,— at the top of which was an
w'cicnt Bucidhist temple to the horse-headcd
A '0a/iOH, Goddess of iMeicy. Leaiing our men
:m] hmnna below, we began the climb, which,
:ilihoti"h stcep, was very lovely, through sunny
V iids full of flowers, past quaint little shrines,
"iih constant views of a blue and hazy distance.

At the top we found the small temple of im-
painted wood, which, standing high up against
lhc sky, liad long been a familiar landmark from
the castle. It was richly carved, and wcathcr-
stained to a silvery gray color. Within, tho orna-
ments were rather cheap and unintcresting, being
chiefly pictures of horses in cvery imaginable
attitude — somc fully painted, othcrs mcrely
sketchcd in outline on pine boards. Outside, in
a shrinc, stood a life-sized figure of ahorsc. Stone
lantcrns, partly moss-groivn, and a large bell
completed the visible cquipment— all of which
was charmingly ovei'shadoned by fine old Jnpa-
iiese ccdars, x'diich grow to a great hcight.

The ministcriiig priest at this lonely altar— a
man with a cleaniy-shavcd head and fine face_
appioached us by a shady path, liis thin robes of
black and green catching the welcome brceze.
My companion wished to purchase one of the
horsc-pictuves from the interior as a memento of
the temple, to which ihc priest at once consented,
seeming well pleased with the handful of coin
which ho receivcd for his complaisancc.

W hen we rcached the little town at the foot of
the mountain, on our homeward way, all the in-
habitants camc out to scc us— somc offering
flowers, while an old lady presented us with hot
ears of roasted swcet-covn on a pretty tiay, which

A JAS~ANP.SR SMOB-SIIOP.
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werc verv appetizing aftcv our long walk. One
little bov ran to me, holcUng out a large locust,
somcwhat likc a katydid, wliich a mos
tmmeclodious screaming, much to thc cdificatioi
of its hearers. These little
bought in cages for a few
kecp them as pcls. ,
Twilight fell during the homcward ride, and
cach coolie lighted his little paper n
spcd on into the early cvenmg. Against thc

crcatures can bc
and children often

A GUMPSB OI- A JAPANHHE HOME.

vcllow sky, flat-topped pinosslood boklly outhncd,
while nearer by wc caught glimpses of many a
pi-turesquc interior. In these httlc thatched
houses a square hole in thc polishcd floor held a
few sticks btirning brightly and castmg a ruddy
Ifoht on the sutTOunding houschold group. A kct-
tle hung above thc fire, and thc brown faces and
limbs of the family, as well as thc httle china
bowls out of which they were all cating rice
caught thc flickcring light as it danced m warm
tints about Ihe poor little room.

The children, who frequently stood m groups lo

[D ke.

examino us in our various irips, had an cxprcssion
of absorbing interest upon thcir faces, such as the>
miglu have worn on seeing some strange but not
unlLablo animal. As long as we appeared not
to notice thcir gaze this exprcss.on continued. Bm
tSé hutantwe smilcd ov showed ariy consc.cus-
ness of their ncavncss, thc faces looked startled
smiles disappcared, while n
surpri=c, not unmixcd with apprchcnsion, fiUco
fficir fea,uros. It was much as if a ,oy elcpham
should uncxpectedly nod or speak.
As the time for the eclipse drew near.
the number ofvisitors to the castk
greatly increased, and tbe prc|:-
arations, extended througii
long wceks, receivccl then
linal touches. At last
the 19U1 of August
dawned,— “ thegiem,
tbe important day."”
ushered in with
thc clearest of ski.s
and the most 1
diant sunbcam-.
Twenty or thirty “i
thc guavds, in snowy
dresscs,watclud
thc castlc and all us
cntranccs, and nouc
cxcept thc spccialh
iiivited guests wi-u
admitted. The la-
atrumcntsworc caw-
fiilly adjustcd for in-
stant use, and, in
mspitc nf tbe tonid
heat, we werc au
astil- with cagcv mi-
ticipation. The gut"s
quietly gathercd in tne
open space bclow the insini-
mcnts, and a subducd hiim of
plcasant conversation filled thc hot

noontidc. The eclipso was to begm ai

thirtv-scven minutes after two o’clock. A bm.
an bour beforc this, a delicate little white eh-u
floated up toward thc zcnith and spvead tery
ciiiictlv over the bright, bliie

sky, until v
thc visitors began to

look upwarcl, w'in som
fcar lcst thc afternoon might be on > iwr'f
clear after all. And that litilc white c outl no,
only grow into great size itsolf. '
joincd by othcr and darkcr ones from all n
{ions, which, as they seemed to gam confldu
fvom numbecrs and blackness, soon shut out |
sun completely and sprcad constcination

cvery face around wus. The beginning of tw
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G.-lipse was not seen at all, but we caught a fcw abunt us was motionless, as if all nature were in
elimpses of the sun afterwarcl— a gradually nar- sympathy with our suspense. The liscless instru-

iMwing ci escciit.

Asitbccame apparcnttliatmy part ofthcwork—

ments outlined their fantastic shapes dimly against
the m.assing clouds, and a weird chill fcll upon the

wiiich was to draw the filmy, outcnnost streamers earth. Darkcr and still darker itgrew. Every trace

(' the corona— could
mil be done, | left my
iipliointed station and
Instcncd to the upper

c.istle  wall. llero,
~Mnding near the in-
‘iiuments, | watched

llic strange landscapc
under its gray shroud.
lhen inanimate things
~ein endowed at times
"Jih a terrible life of
their own, and this de-
libérate, slnw-moving
p.ill ufcloud seemed a
ilialignant power, not
lo be evaded. At the
uiatant uf totality a
(Lirkness aiul silencc
bhe that of death fell
tipon the castle and
tilo town and al! the
world around.

Xot a word was
spoken: the vcrv air

near

view

a*

certais astrcnomical isstrvmests, in 1*0sitios.



of color flcd from the «orld.

Cold, dull ashen-gray
Ciiveved Ihc face of nature;

and a low rumblc
of tlrunder muttcred ommously on the honzon.
Fven at that supreme moment my thoughts
ftew backward over the eight thousand mi es of

land and stormy ocean already ttaveled, tic
ton of telcscopcs brought with such cate,
weeks of patient waiting at the oid caslle, al

that long journey and those great prcparations for
just these tlircc minutes of pvccious time, «Incl
were now slipping away so fast.— And alrcady
thev were gone « One sharp, brilhant ray of sun-
shine flashed down upon us.

Totality was over
and lost! This tiny rift

in Che clouds showed

A TF.MVLI.

lhe slendcr edge of the sun for a second and was
gone. And a profound sigh, as of gveat nervous
tension velicved. camc up from tho crowd I3elo«,
The calamity was too great to be
once, and
to speak.

measured ai
it was some minutes lieforc wc careo
NVc liad tvustcd Nature, and she had
failed US, and our sense of hclplcssness was ovcr-
whclming. , , .
Every astronomical student now knows how tE
track of this ill-fated eclipse was followcd by clouds
all along its course, and how totahty and tin-
wished-for corona were hidden by clouds fon.
nearly all the eager eyes and waiting instrumenb

through its entire length. But an astronomcr must

AT NIKKO.
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be pliilosophic; and our astronoiner nobly dis-
]>byed Ihis quality.

And so, gradually, our visitors left us, and the
snimd of demolishing and pacldng was heard on

liic hill. The tents were folded, and the party
'uspcrscd.
| stayed for a few days at lovely NikUo. of

'hich the Japanese provcrb says, “ Let no one
"ho h.as not seen Nikko pronounce the word beau-
Miil. © Mere are the tombs of lyéyasn, the first
m'hogun and founder of Yeddo, and of lycmitsu,
"i;li innumerable temples, mountains, springs,
md torrents, and a beauty and vcrdure of foliagc
.linost beyond description. Leading to it from
the railway station at Utsiiiiomiya is an avenuc
t"cnty-five miles long, shadowcd till the way by
evcvgreens, through whose interlacing boughs,
more iban one hunelred feet above, the sun-
ljcains can scarcely penétrate lo the travcler,
lolling casily along in his jinriki-sha. This
avenuc isa portion of the road by which the old
‘httmios, or nobles, used to make their pilgrimages
once a year to Nikko, and was built for them
Imndreds of years ago.

OF JAPAN,

;S --

AS SEEN FROM OMIVA VILLAGE.

As Professor Todd was to make anothcr cxpe-
dition for astronomical observation lo the summit
of Fnji-san, or Ftji-yama, the great sacred mount-
ain, a time only long enough for necessary prep-
aration was now spent in Tokio. But during those
fcw days | saw many interesting things, among
othcrs a place wherc the rich and hcavy ivall-
papcrs for which Japan is famous were made.
The thick papcr has the design stnmped upon it
in relief while it is yet whitc. Over this are laid
by hand and patted firnily down, small shcets of
silver foil. When acertain Icngth has been cov-
ered with the shining Icaf, it is taken to another
room and ovcrlaid with transparcnt yellow varnish.
which makes it look like bright, rich gold. If the
backgrnund is to be a differcnt color from the design
a perforatcd pattern exactly covering tho design is
laid over it. Upon this the paint is dabbcd with
brasilesby yoimg girlsstanding at a longt.able. The
figures being protected, as | have said, the color
rcaches only the background, and the gold leavcsor
flowers or buttcrflies then stand out cleariy upon
dark red or other color. In a furthev moni more
young girls wcrc filling up rough edges of the out-



Une with thcir brushcs dipped in the background
color. Whecn the paint is dry, anothcr coat of
the clear but most ill-smelling varnish is added,
and the whole hung up lo harden. Many of the
designs wcrc very rich and decorative, and 1 was
intercsted in seeing several with which | had be-
come familiar through Japanese papers imponed
into America, and in observing the difference as
to price and length of roll here and at home.
After the wonderful trip to the top of Fuji—
which was an evcnt for a Ufc-limc — the remainder
of our visitin Japan was spent socially and delight-
fuliy in the capital and at Yokohama. But all too
soon our steamer sailed from that fascinating land.

IF | 'd becu born across the seas,

In a little house of clean bamboo,
Among the flowering cherry-trees
If 1 'd becn fed on fish and rice,
The queerest nuts that ever grew,
And all the different sorts of teas ;—
If 1'd bccn used to a jinriki-sha,
And never seen a railroad car,
Perhaps it would n’t sccm so nice
To be a Japanese !

But “ Mary Jane” does sound so plain.
Compared with “ Neo Ina Yan " j

And such a place as “ Jones’s Cveek”

(That 's wherc 1 live and must rcinain)
Could not be found in all Japan 1

After picking up somewhere in the gray wastes
of the Pacific Ocean tiic day which, as all young
students of geography will readily understand, we
had dropped at the iSoth mcridian in going over.
we found ourselves once more in Vancouver, whicli
seemed to have grown as with years since wc liad
been aivay.

The royal mountains were clothed in autiimi!
veds and yelloivs, and it was America 1 Kvcn this
remoéte comer of British Columbia was home, and
wo sped across its beautics and through all the
days thcreafter, until the satisfaction of the gen-
eral home-comiug became the bright particular
welcome which warms the heart.

Instead of “ Pike’'s” or “ Skinncr's Pcak,”
Of Fuji-yama thcrc they speak —

The Bacrcd Mountain by the seas-

How clegant gcographics

Must be in Japanese 1

IVe have such very common things,

Like pigs in pcns, and cnops of bens,
Round corncr-stores that smcll of clicese ;
W hile they have storks, with spreading winc
That live among the rccdy fcns.

Their girls have paper parasois

And painted fans, as well as dolls;

They wadc in flowers to their knees,

And Hvc a lifc ofjoyous case,

The happy Japanese.



Yet Mamma would n’'t be tlie same

W ith bcady eyes and funny fiame,
And might not caie so much for me.
And — come to think — they ncvcr can
Have any Christmas in Japan !

They worship curiositics,

Great metal idols, made by man
About the time the world began.
So, on the whole, I'd rather be
Alittle, plain American;—

An imitation, if you picase,

Not truly Japanese.
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one great qucstion
which Albert Grim-
lund was debating
was fraught with un-
pleasant possibilitics.
He could not go
home for the Christ-
mas vacation, for his
father lived in Dront-
heim, which is so far
away from Christi-
ania, that it was scarcely worth while making thc
journey for a mere two-wecks’ holiday. Then,
on the olhcr hand, he had an oid great-aunt
who lived but a few miles from the city and
who, from conscientious motives, he feared, had
sent liim an invitation to pass Christmas with
her. Bnt he thought Aunt Elsbeth a very tedious
person. She had a dozen cats, talkcd of nothing
but scrmons and lessons, and asked him occasion-
ally with pleasant humor, whethcr he got many
whippings at school. She failed to comprehend
lhat a boy could not amuse himself forever by
looking at the pictures in the oid family Biblc,
holding yarn, and listening to oft-rcpeated stones,
which he knew by heart, concerning the doings
and sayings of his grandfather. Aunt Elsbeth,
after a prcvioiis experience with her nephcw,
had come to rcgard boys as rather a reprehen-
sible kind of animal, who differed in many of
their ways from girls, and altogether to the boys’
disadvantage.

Now, the prospect of being “ caged” for two
wceks with this estimable lady was, as | said, not
at all pleasant to Albert, He was sixteen years
oid, loved outdoor sports, and had no taste for cats.
His chief pride was his muscle, and no boy evcr
made his acquaintance without being

invitecl to
fcel the size and hardncss of his biceps. This was
a standing joke in thc Latin-school, and Albert

was generally known among his companions as

C jr/ O M

r H. Boyésen.

“ Biceps” Grimlund. He was notvery tall for his
age, but broad-shouldered and deep-chestcd, wiili
something in his glance, his gait, and his inannets
which showed that he had been born and brcd
near the sea. He cultivated a weathcr-beaten com-
plexién, and was particularly proud when the skiii
* peelcd ” on his nose, which it usually did in the
summer-time during his visit to his home in tlic
extreme north, Like mostblonde people,whcn sm.-
burnt he was red, not brown ; and this becamc .1
source of great satisfaction, whcn he learncd that
Lord Nclson had the same peculiarity. Albert's
favorite books were the sea romances of Captam
Marryat, whose “ Peter Simple” and “ Midship-
nmn Easy ” he held to be the noblest products of
human genius. It was a bitter disappointment t)
him that his father forbade his going to sea and
was educatinghim tobe a “ landlubber,” which lie
had been taughtby his boy associates to regard as
the most contemptible thing on earth.

Two days before Christmas, Biceps Grimlund
was sitting in his room, looking gloomily out of thc
window. He wished to postpone as long as possi-
ble his departure for Aunt Elsbeth’s country-plaCL%
for he foresaw that both he and she were doomici
to a surfeit of each other’s company during tlie
coming fortnight. At last he heaved a dcvp
sigh and languidly began to pack his trunk. He
had just disposed the dear Marryat books on tcp
of his starched shirts whcn he heard rapid foot-
steps on the stairs, and thc next moment the donr
burst open, and his classinate Ralph Hoycr ruslied
breathlessly into thc room.

* Biceps,” he cricd, “look at this! Hecrc is
a letter from my father, and he tells me to invite
one of my classmates to come homc with me for
the vacation. Will you come ? Oh, we shall have
grand times, | tell you! No end of fun!”

Albert, instead of answcring, jumped up ani
danced a jig on the floor, upsetting two chans
and breaking the pitcher.



“ Hurrah!” he cried, “ 1 'm ycur man. Shate
liands on it, Ralph ! You have saved me from
two weeks of cats and yarn and moping!
vour paw !

Give us
I ncver was so glad to see anybody in
all my Ufe.”

And to prove it, he seized Ralph by the shouidei-s,
gave liim a vigorous whifl and forced him to join in
[lie dance.

“Now, stop your nonsense,” Ralph protested,
laughing; “ if you have so much strength to waste,
wait till we are home in Solheim, and you ’'ll have
upportunities to use it profitably.”

Albert flung himself down on his oid rep-
covered sofa. It seemed to have some internal
lusorder, for its springs rattled and a vague mu-
sical twang indicated that something or other had
snapped. It had seen much maltreatment, that
poor uld piece of furniture, and bore visible marks
ofit. When, after various exhibitions ofjoy, their
boisterous delight had quieted down, both boys
began to discuss their plans for the vacation.

“ But 1 fear my groom may freeze, down there
in the Street,” Ralph ejaculatcd, cutting short the
discussion ; “ itis bitter cold, and he can’'t leave
the horses. Hurry up, now, oid man, and 1l
help you pack.”

't did not take them long to complete the pack-
ilig. Albert sent a tclegram to his father, asking
permission to accept Ralph’s invitation, but, know-
irg well that the reply would be favoiable, did not
think it necessary to wait for it. W ith the assist-
iiiice of his friend he now wrappcd himself in two
oiercoats, pulled a pair of thick woolen stockings
over the outside of his boots and a pair of fur-
lilied top-boots outside of these, girded himself
wiih three long scarfs, and pulled his brown otter-
skiii cap down over his ears. He was nearly as
bruad as he was long when he had completad
these operations, and descended into the Street
where the big double-sleigh (madc in the shape
of a huge white swan) was awaiting them. They
now called atRalph’slodgings.wheiicc he presently
emerged in a similar Esquimau costumc, wearing a
wolf-skin coat which left nothing visible except the
tip of his nose and the steam of his breath. Then
tliey started off mcrrily with jingling bells, and
waved a farewcll toward inany a window wherein
were friends and acquaintances. They felt in so
jolly a mood that they could not help shouting
thecir joy in the face of al! the world, and crowing
over all poor wrctches who were left to spend the
holidays in the city.

Solheim was about twenty miles from the city,
and it was nine o’clock in the cvening when the

boys arrived there. The moon was shining
brightly, and the milky way, with its myriad stars,
looked like a luminous mist across the vault of the
sky. The aurora borealis swept down from the
north with whitc and pink radiations which flushed
the dark blue sky for an instant, and vanishcd.
The earth was white, as far as the eye could
reach — splendidly, dazzlingly white. And out on
the white radiance rose the great dark pile of
inasonr)’, called Solheim, with its tail chimneys
and dormcr windows and old-fashioncd gables.
Round about stood the great leafless maples and
chestnut-tiees, sparkling with frost and stretching
their gaunt arms against the heavens. The two
horses, when they swung up before the great front
door, were so whitc with hoar-frost that they looked
shaggy like goats, and no one could tell what was
their original color. Their breath ivas blown in two
vapory columns from their nostrils and drifted
about their heads like steam about a locomotive.

The sleigh-bclls had announced the arrival of
lhe guests,andagrcat shoutof welcome was heard
from the hall of the house, which seemed alive with
grown-up people and children. Ralph jumpcd out
ofthe sleigh,embraced at random halfa dozen peo-
ple, one of whom was his mother, kissed right and
left, protesting laughingly against being smothered
in affcciion, and finally managed tu introduce his
friend, who for the moment was feeling a trifle
lonely.

‘* Here, Father,” he cried. “ Biceps, this is my
father; and, Father, this is my Biceps

“Why, what stiiff you are talking, boy,” his
father exclaimcd. “ How can this young fellow
be your biceps ”

“ Well, how can a man keep his senscs in such
confusién?” said the son of the house. “ Tliis is
my friend and classmatc, Albert Grinilund, a/ias
Biceps Grimlund, and the strongest man in the
whole school. Just feel his biceps, Mother, and
you ’ll see.”

* No, | thank you. 1°’ll take your wovd for it,”
replicd Mre. Hoycr. “ Sincc 1intcnd to trcat him
as a friend of ray son should be treated, I hope
he will not feel inclined lo offer any proof of his
miiscularity.”

W hen, with the aid of the younger children,
the travelers had peeled off their various wraps
and overcoats, as an onion is peeled, they were
ushcrcd into the old-fashioned sitting-room. In
one cérner roaved an enormous, many-storieri, iron
stove. It had a picture in relief, on one side, of
Diana the Huntress, with her nymphs and baying
hoimds. Inthe middle ofthe room stood abig table
and ill the middle of the table a big lamp, about
which the entire family soon gathered. It was so
cosy and homelike that Albert, before he had been
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halfan hour in the room, felt gratefully the atmos-
phere of mutual affection which pervaded the
housc. It amuscd him particularly to watch the
little girls, of whom there were six, and to observe
their profound admiration for their big brother.
Every now and then one of them, sidling up to him
while he sat talking, would cautiously touch bis
ear or acuvl of his hair ; and if he deigned to take
any notice of her, offering her, perhaps, a per-
functory kiss, her pride and pleasurc were charm-
ing to witness.

Presently the signal was given that supper was
ready, and various savory odors, which escaped,
whenever a door was opened, served to arousc
the aniicipations of the boys to the highest pitch.
Now, if I did not have so much else to tell you, 1

shedld step here and deseFiBe that supper. Thera

™

a hospitable house, whcre every wayfarer was wel-
come, either to the table in the sei-vants’ hall or to
the master’s table in the dining-room.

AT the stroke of ten, all the family arése, and
each in turn kissed the father and mother good-

nighft: wherdion Mr. HOyer tOOK tHE gk&dlt lamp
frS Ue tibie and mounted the stairs, followed

by his pack of noisy boys and girls. Albert and
Ralph found themseb'es, with four smaller Hoyers,
in an enormous low-ceiled room with many
Windows. In three corncrs stood huge canopied
bedsteads, with flowered-chintz curtains and raoun-
tainous eider-down coverings which swelled up to-
ward the cciling. In the middle of the wall,
opposite the Windows, a big iron stove, like the
one in the sitting-room (only that it was adorned
with a bunch of flowers, peaches, and grapes, and
not with Diana and her nyinphs), was roaring
merrily, and sending a long red sheen from its
draught-liole across the floor.

Around the gi-eat warm stove the boys gathered
(foritwaspositivelySiberianinthe regién ofthe win-
dows), and while undressing played various pranks
upon each other, which created much merriment.
But the most laughter was provoked at the expense
of Finn Hoyer, a boy of fifteen, whose bare back his
brother insisted upon exhibiting to his guest; for it
was decorated with a fac-simile of the picture on
the stove, showing roses and luscious peaches and
grapes in red relief.
mas Evc,

Three years before, on Christ-
the boys had stood about the rcd-hot
stove, undressing for their bath, and Finn, who was
naked, had, in the general scrimmage to get first
into the bath-tub, been pushed against the glowing
iron, the ornamcntation of which had been beauti-

Korwegian snow-shoes.
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See St

LDec

fully burned upon hisback. He had to be wrapped
in oil and cotton after that adventure, and he re-
covered in due time, but never quite relished the
distinction he had acquired by his pictorial skin.

It was long before Albert fcll asleep; fot the
coid kept up a continual fusillade, as of musketry,
during the entire night. The woodwork of the
walls snapped and cracked with loud reports; and
a little aftermidnighta servantcarne in and stuffed
the stove full of birch-wood, until it roared like au
angi-y lion. This roar finally lulled Albert to sleep,
in spite of the startling noiscs about him.

The next morning the boys were aroused at
seven o'clock by a servantwho brought a tray widi
the most fragrant coffee and hot rolls. It was in
honor of the gucst that, in accordance with Norse
custom this early meal was served; and all the

i pii,ows and blankets, gathered on
Albert's and Ralph’s bed and feasted right ro\-
ally. So it seemed to them, atleast; for any break
in the ordinary routine, be it ever so sught, is an
evcntto the young. Then they had a pillow-fight,
thawed at the stove the water in the pitchers
(for it was frozen hard), and arrayed themselvcs to
descend and meet the family at the nine o’clock
breakfast. When this rcpast was at an end, the
question arése how they were to cntertam thcir

__________ But 1y
all Ralph S proposn ons h.s mother mterposed IIu

objection that it was reo coid.
“ Mother is right,” said Mr. Hoyer; “ it is so

coid that ‘ the chips jump on the hill-side.” You 'U
have to be content with indoor sports to-day.”

“ But, Father, itisnot more than twenty degrccs
below zero,” the boy demurred. “ I
can stand that, if we keep in motion. | have bccn
out at thirty without losing either ears or nose.”

He went to the window to observe the thermomec-
ter ; but the dim daylight scarcely penetrated llie
fantastic frost-crystals which, likc a splcndid exotic
flora, covered the panes. Only at the upper coi--
ner, where the ice had commenced to thaw, a few
timid sunbeamswere peeping in, making the Ignip
upon the table seem palé and sickly. Whenever
the door to the hall was opened a white cloud of
vapor rolled in ; and every one made liaste to shut

am sure we

the door, in order to save the precious heat. The
boys, being doomed to remain indoors, walked
about restlcssly, felt each other’s musclc, iiuiichcd

cach other, and sometimes, for want of better cm-
ployment, teased the little girls. Mr. Hoyer, sec-
ing how miserable they were, finally took pity on
them, and, after having thawed out a w.ndow-
pane sufficiontly to sec the thcrmometer outside®
gavc his consent to a little expedition on skees
down to the river. n
And now boys, you ought to have seen them.
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Now there was life in them! You would scarcely
Iwve dreamed that they were the same creatures
,ho, a moment ago, looked so listless and miser-
able. What rollicking laughter and fun, while
chey bundled one another in scarfs, cardigan-jack-
cls, fur-lined top-boots, and overcoats!

“You had better take your guns along, boys,”
siiid the fathcr, as they stormed out through the
frontdoor; “ you might strike a bevy of ptarmi-
N, or a mountain-cock, over on the west side.”

“’l am going to takc your rifle, if you TI let
me,” Ralph exclaimed. “ I have a fancy we
luiglit strike ljigger game than mountain-cock. 1
should n't object to a wolfor two.”

“ You are welcome to thc rifle,” said his father;
“ but | doubt whether you TI find wolves on the
la- so early in the day.”

Mr. Hoyer took the rifle fvom its case, exam-
iued it carefully, and haiided it to Ralph. Albert,
who was a less experienced huntcr than Ralph,
pieferred a fowling-piece to the rifle; cspecially as
he had no expectation of sliooting anything but
ptarmigan. Powder-liorns, cartridges, and shot
were provided ; and quite proudly the two friends
st.irted off on thcir skees, gliding over thc hard
crust of the snow, which, as the sun rose higher,
wns ovcrsown with thousands of glittering gems.
TJie boys looked like Esquimaux, with their heads
bundled up in scarfs, and nothing visible except
thcir eyes and a few hoary locks of hair which the
frost had silvered.

V.

“ What was that?” cricd Albert, startled by a
sharp report which reverberated from tbe mount-
ains. They had penetrated the forest on the west
side, and ranged over the ice for an hour, in a
vain search for wolves.

“ Hush,” said Ralph, excitedly; and after a
moment of intent listening he added, “ I Tl be
drawn and quartered if it is n’'t poachers!”

How do you know ?”

“ These woods belong to Father, and no one
clse has any right to hunt in thcm. He does n’t
mind if a poor man kills a liare or two, or a brace
of ptarmigan ; but these chaps are after clk; and
if tlie oid gcntleman gets on the scent of elk-
hunters, he has no more mercy than Beelzebub.”

“ How can you know that ihcy are after clk?”

“ No man is likely to go to the woods for small
game on a day like this. They think the coid
protccts thecm from pursuit and capture.”

“ What are you going to do about it?”

“ lam going to play a trick on them. You know
that tlie sheriff, whose duty it is to be on the look-
out forelk-poachers, would scarcely send outa possc

when the coid isso intense. EIk, you know, arebc-

comingvery scarce, and the law protects them. No
man is allowed to shoot more than one elk a year,
and that one on his own property. Now, you and
1 will play dcputy-sheriffs, and have those poachers
securely in the lock-up before night.”

“ But suppose they fight ?”

“ Then we'll fight back.”

Ralph was so aglow with joyous excitemcnt at
the thought of this adventure, that Albert had not
the heart to tlirow coid water on his enthusiasm.
Moreover, he was afraid of being thought cow-
ardly by his fricnd if he offered objections. The
recollcction of “ Midshipman Easy” and his dar-
ing pranks flashed through his brain, and he felt
an instant desive to rival the exploits of his favor-
ite hero. If only the enterprise had bccn on the
sea he would have been twice as liappy, for the
land always seemed to him a pros>- and iiiconven-
ient place for the cxhibition of heroism.

“ But, Ralph,” he exclaimed, now more than
ready to bear his part in the expedition, “ I have
only shot in my gun. You can’'t shoot men with
bird-shot.”

“ Shoot men! Ave you crazy?
intend to shoot anybody. | only wish to capture
them. My rifle is a breech-loadcr and has six
cartridges. Besides, it has twice the range of
theirs (for there is n’t another such rifle in all
Odalen), and by firing one shot over their hcads 1
can bring them to terms, don’t you see ?”

Albert, to be frank, did not see it exactly; but
he thought it best to suppress his doubts. He
scented danger in the air, and the blood bounded
through his veins.

“ How dovou expect to track them? ” he asked,
breathlessly.

“ Skee-tracks

W hy, I don't

in the snoiv can be seen by a
bat, born bhnd,” answered Ralph, recklcssly.
They were now climbing up the wooded slope
on the’western side of the river. The crust of thc
frozen snow was strong enough to bear them; and
as it was not glazed, but covered with an inch of
hoar-frost, it refaincd the imprint of thcir fect wilh
distinctness. They were obliged to carry thcir
skees, on account both of the stcepness of thc slopc
and the clensity of the underbrush. Roads and
pathswcre invisible underthewhitepall of the snow,
and only thc facility with which they could retrace
thcir steps saved tlicm from the fear ofgoing astray.
Thiouglr the vastforcst adcathlike silence rcigncd;
and this silence was not made up of an infinity of
tiny sounds, like the silence of a summer day
when the crickets whivr in thc trcc-tops and the
bees drone in thc clover-blossoms. No; thissilence
was dead, chilling, terrible. The hugc pine-trecs
now and then droppcd a load of snow on the
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heads of the bold intruders, and it fell with a thud,
followed by a noiseless, glittering diizzle. As far
astheir eyes could reach, Che monotonous colonnadc
of brown trec-tiunks, rising out of the whitc waste,
extended in all directions. It reminded thcm of
the enchanted forest in “ Undinc,” through which
a man might ride forever without finding the end.
It was a great reliefwhen, from time to time, they
met a squirrcl out foraging for pine-cones or pick-
ing up a scanty living among the husks of last
year’s hazel-nuts. He was lively in spitc of the
weather, and the faint noises of his small activities
fell gratefully upon ears alrcady appalled by the
awful silencc. Occasionally tltey scared up a
brace of grouse that seemed half benumbed, and
hopped about in a mclancholy manner under the
pines, or a magpie, drawing in its head and ruf-
fling up its fcathers against the cold, until it looked
frowsy and disreputable.

“ Biceps,” whispered Ralph, who had suddenly
discovercd something interesting in the snow, “ do
you sec that?”

‘“Jc-rusalem " ejaculated Albert, with thoughi-
less delight, “ it is a hoof-lrack !~

* Hold your tongue, you blockhead,” warned
his friend, too excited to be polite, “ or you’ll
spoil the whole business !'”

“ But you asked me,”
huff.

“ But 1 did n't shout, did 1?”

Again the report of a shot tore a great rentin
the wintry stillness and rang out with sharp rever-
b'erations.

‘* We 've got thcm,” said Ralph, examining the
lock of his rifle. “ That shot settles thcm.”

“ If we don’tlook out, they may get us mstead,’
grumbled Albert, who was still offended.

Ralph stood peering into the underbrush, his
eyes as wild as those of an Indian, his nostrils di-
lated, and all his senses intensely awake. His
companion, who was wholiy unskilled in wood-
craft, could see no cause for his agitation, and
leared that he was yet angry. He did not detecC
the evidences of large game in the immediate
ncighbovhood. He did not see, by the bend of
the broken twigs and the small tufts of hair on the
briar-bush, that an elk had pushed through Ihat
very copse within a few minutes ; fior did he sniff
the gamy odor with which the large beast had
charged the air. In obcdience to his fiicnd s gcs-
ture, he flung himself down on hands and knees
and cautiously crept aftcr him through the thicket.
He now saw without difficulty a place where the
clk had brokcn through the snow crust, and he
could also detect a ccrtain aimless bewilderment m
the tracks, owing, no doubt, to the shot and the
animal's perception of danger

protested Albert, in a

on

two sides.
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Scarcely had he crawled twenty feet whcn he was
startled by a noise of breaking brancbes, and be-
fore he had time to cock his gmi, he saw an enor-
mous bull-elk tearing through the underbrush,
blowing two columns of steam from his nostrils,
and steering straight toward them. At the same
instant Ralph’s rifie blazed away, and the splendid
beast, reaving on its hind legs, gave a wild snoit,
plunged foiward and rollcd on its side in the snow.
Quick as a flash, the young huntcr had diawn his
knife and, in accordance with the laws of the
Chase, had driven it into the breast of the dying
animal. But the glance from the dying eyes,—
that glance, of which every elk-hunter can tell a
moving tale,— pierced the boy to the very heart!
It was such a touching, appealing, imploring
glance, so soft, and gentle, and unrescntful.
“Why did you harm me,” it seemed to say,
“ who never havmed any living thing— who claimed
only the right to live my frugal life in the forest,
digging up the frozen mosscs uuder the snow,
which no mortal creature except myselfcan cat?’
The sanguinary instinct— the fever for killing
which every boy inherits from savage ancestors —
had left Ralph, before he had pulled the knife froin
the bleeding wound. A miseralflc feeling of guilt
stole over him. He never had shot an elk beforc.
and his father, who was anxious to preserve tbc
noble beasts from destruction, bad not availed him-
self of his right to kill one for many years. Ralph
liad, indeed, many a time hunted rabbits, harcs,
and mountain-cock, and capercailzic. But the>
had never destroyed his pleasurc by avousing pit>
for their deaths ; and he had always rcgarded him
self as being proof against sentimental emotions.
“ Look here, Biceps,” he said, flinging the knife
into the snow, “ | wish I had n’t killcd that bull.
“ 1 thought wc were hunting for.poachers,” an-
swered Albertdubiously; “ and now we have bccn
poaching ourselves.”

“ By Jiminy! So we have ; and I never once
thought ofit,” cried the valiant himter. “ 1 am
afraid we are off my fathcr’s preserves, too. Itis

well the deputy-sheriffs are not abroad, or we might
find ourselves decorated with iron bracelets beforc
night.”

* But what did you do it for ?”

“Well, I can't tell. It’sin the blood, | guess.
The moment | saw the track and caught the wilel
smell, | forgot all about the poachers, and started
on the sccnt like a bound.”

The two bo\’s stood for some minutes looking at
the dcad animal, not with savage exultation, but
witb a dull regvet. The blood which was pshmg
from the wound in the breast froze in a solid lump
the very moment it touched the snow, althoug
the cold had greatly moderated since the morning.



“ | suppose we '11 have to skin the fellow,”
remarked Ralph, lugubriously; “ it won’t do to
leave that fine carcass for the wolves to celébrate
( liristmas with.”

«All right,” Albert answered, “ I am not much
of a hand at skinning, but I 'll do the best I can.”

They fcll to work rather reluctantly at the un-
wonted task, but had not pvoceeded far, when they

“THE IIEAST PH'NGED VORWARO AND

pcreeived that they had a full day's job before
dicm.

“ 1’ve no talent for the butcher’s trade,” Ralph
exclaimed in disgust, dropping his knifc into the
snow. “ There’s no help for it. Biceps, we’ll
lia\e to bury the carcass, pile some logs on the top
ofit, and send a horse to drag it home to-morrow.
If it were not Christmas Eve to-night we might
take a couple of men along and shoot a dozen
wolves or more. For there is sure to be pande-
ménium here beforc long, and a concert in G-fiat

that 'l
horror.”

* Thanks,” replied
man Easy,

cuvdle the marrow of your bones with

the adinirer of Midship-
striking a reckless naval attitude.
“ The marrow of mybones is notso easily curdled.
] 've been on awhaling voyage, which is more than
you have."”

Ralph was about to vindicate his dignity by re-

ROtCCD ON ITS SIDE IN I'HR SNOW.”
ferring to his own valiant exploits, when suddenly
his keen eyes detccted a slight motion in the un-
dcrbriish on the slope below.

“ Biceps,” .he said, with forced
“ those poachers are tvacking us.”

“eW hat do you mean?” asked Albert, in vague
alarm.

“ Do you see the top
waving ?”

“ Well, what ofthat?”

“ Wait and see. It’s no good trying to escape.

composure,

of that young birch
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They can easly overtake us.
worst tell-talc under the sun.”
“ But why should we wish to escape ? | thought
we were going to catch thcm.”
“ So we were; but that was before we turncd
poachers ourselves. Now those fellows will turn
thc tables on us— take us to the sheriff and col-

The snow is the

lect half the fine, which is fifty dollare, as in-
formers."
“ Jc-rusalem 1” cried Biceps, “ isn tita beauti-

ful scrape we 've put ourselves into ?”

“ Rather,” responded his friend, coolly.

“ But why meekly allow ourselves to be cap-
tured ? W hy not defend ourselves ?”

“ My dear Biceps, you don’t know what you are
talking about. Those fellows don’'t mind puttrag
a bullet into you, if you run. Now, | ’'d rather pay
fifty dollars any day, than to shoota man even m
self-defense.” s A

“ But they have killed elk, too. We heard them
shoot twice. Suppose we play the same garac on
them that they intend to play on us. We can
play informéis, too. Then we ’'ll atleast be qiiits.

“ Biceps, you are a brick! That's a capital
idea' Then let us start for the sheriff’s; and if we
get there first, we 'll inform both on ourselves and
on them. That'll cancel thc fine. Quick, now !”

No persuasions were nccded to make Albert
bestir himself. He leaped toward his skees, and
following his friend, who was a few rods ahcad
of him, started down the slope in a zigzag line,
cautiously steering his way among the tree trunlics.
The boys had taken thcir departure none too
soon; for they were scarcely five hundred yards
down the declivity, when they heard behmd them
loud exclamations and oaths. Evidently the poach-
ers had stoppcd to roll some logs (which were
lying ci6ése by) over the carcass, probably inean-
ing to appropriate it; and this gave the boys ar.
advantage of which they were in great need.
After a few moments they esp.icd an open clear-
ing, which sloped steeply down toward the river.
Toward this Ralph liad been dirccting his course;
for although it was a venturesomc imdertaking to
slicle down so steep and rugged a hill, he was
dctermined rather to break bis ncck than

lower
his pride, or become the

laughing-stock of thc
parish.

One more tack through alder copse and jiim-
pcr jungle,— hard indeed, and terribly vexa-
tious,— nnd he saw wilh delight the great open
slope, covered with an unbroken surface of glittei-
ing snow. The sun (which at midwinter is but a
few hours above thc horizon) had set; and the stats
were flashing forth with dazzling brilliancy. Ralph
stoppcd, as he reached the clearing, to give Biceps
an opportunity to overtake him; for Biceps, like
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all marine animals, moved with less dextevity on
the dry land. " ) °

“ Ralph,” he whispered breathlessly, as he
pushed himself up to his companion with a vigor-
ous thrust of bis skee-staff,
chaps closc behind us.
speak.”

“ Fiddlesticks,” said Ralph; *“
what you are made of!

there are two awful
I distinctly heard them

now let us see
Don’t takc my track, or
you may irapnle me like a roast on a spit.
ready !— onc, two, three 1”

“ Hold on there, or 1 shoot,” yelled a hoarse

voice from out of the underbrush; but
too late;

Now.

it was
for at the same instant the two boys
slid out over the steep slope, and, wrappcd in
whiiT of loose snow, were scudding at a dizzyin.L;
speed down the prccipitous hillside. Thump,
thump, thump, they went, where hiddcn wood-
piles or fences obstructed their path, and out the>
shot into space, but each time carne down fivmly
on their fcet, and dashcd ahead with undiminishe.l
ardor. Their calves ached, thc coid air whistled
in their ears, and their eyelids became stiff and
their sight half obscurcd with the lioar-frost that
fringed their lashes. But downward they spccl.
kecping their balance with wonderful skill, until
they reached thc gentler slopc which formed the
banks of the great river. Then for Ihe first time
Ralph had an opportunity to look behind him, amt
he saw two moving whirls of snow darting doni;-
ward, not far from his own track. His heart beat
in his throat; for those fellows had both enduvance
and skill, and he feared that he was no match for
them. But sudclenly — he could have yelled wiili
delight — the foremost figure leaped mto the air,
turned a tremendous somcrsault, and, commg
down on his head, broke through thc crust of thc
snow and vanislied, while the skees started on nn
independent journey down the hillside. He ha»
struck an exposed fence-rail which, abruptly check-
ing his speed, had sent him fiying like a rockect.
The other poacher had barely time to change
his course, so as to avoid thc snag; but he wns
unable to stop and rcnder assistance to his fallen
comraclc. The boys, just as they were shootmg
out upon the ice, saw by his motions that he «as
hesitating whethcr or not he should give up the
Chase. He used his staff as a brake, for a lew
moments, so as to retard his speed ; but discover-
ing, perhaps by the brightening starlight, that his
adversarios were not full-grown men, he took coiir-
age, started forward again, and tricd to make up
the ground he had lost. Ifhe could but reach thc
sheriff’'s house before the boys did, he could ha»c
them arrcsted and collect the informev’s fee, instean
of being himself arrestcd and fmed as a poacher.
It was a prize worth racing for 1 And, moreover.



there were two elks, worth
iwenty-five dullars apiece,
Iniried in the snow under
These also would be-
liing to the victor! The
pii.icherdashed ahead, strain-
iii;' cvery nerve, and rcached
»afcly the foot of the steep
(kdivity. The jreys were
now but a few hundred rods
alie.rd ofhim .
-=mHold on, there,” he
(cllcd again, “ or 1 shoot!”
He was not within range,
)-ii he thought he could
fiighten the youngsters into
.ruandoning the race. The
slicriff'shouse was buta short
(lirtance up the river. Its tall,
Dl,ck chimneys could be seen
loi".ning up against the starlit
sky. There wasnoslope now
to accelerate their speed.
Thcy had to peg away for
dear life, pushing themselves
forward with their skee-
stiivcs, laboring like ploiv-
Inirses, panting, snorting,
paispiring. Ralph turned
his head once more. The
poachcr was gaining upon
ilicin; there could be no
dimbt of it. He was within
the range of Ralph’s rifle;
and a sturdy fellow he was,
wlio seemed good fora couple
of miles yet. Should Ralph
send a bullet over his head
lo frighten him? No; that
raiglu give the poacher an
«cuse for sending back a
hulk't with a less innoceiit
purpose. Poor Biceps, he
w.i, panting and puffing in
his heavy wraps like a small
steamboat! He did not once
o|)eii his mouth to speak;
hut, cxerting his vauntcd
muscle to the utmost, kept
abreast of his friend, and
sometimes pushed a pace or
iwo ahead of him. But it
cost him a mighty cfibrt!
And vyet the ])oacher was
gaining upon them ! They
could see the long broadside
of Windows in the sitetiff’s
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mansién, ablazc With Christmas candles. They
came nearer and nearer! The church-bells up
on the bend were ringing in the festival. Fi\-e
minutes more and they would be at their goal.
Five minutes more 1 Surely they had Ileft
strength enough for that small space of time.
So had che poacher, probably!
was, which had the most.
Sharp resonancc,

The question
Then, with a short,
followcd by a long reverbcra-
tion, a shot rang out and a bullet whizzed past
Ralph’s ear. It was the poacher who had brokcn
the peace. Ralph, his blood boiling with wrath,
came to a sudden stop, flung his rifle to his cheek
and cried, “ Drop that gun 1” .

The poacher, bcaring down wilh all his might
on the skee-staff. checked his speed. In the mean
while Albert hurried on, seeing that the issue of
the race depended upon him.

“ Don’'t forcé me to hurt ye 1” shouted the
poacher, threateningly, to Ralph, takmg aim once

more.
“You

can’t,” You

Ralph
have n’t another shot.”

At that instant sounds of sleigh-bells and voices
were heard, and half a dozen people, startled by
the shot, were seen rushing out from the sherifl’s
mansion. Among thcm were Mr. Bjornerud him-
self the sheriff, with one of his deputies.

“ In the fiame of the Law, | coramand you to
cease,” he cried, when he saw down on the ice the
two figures in menacing actitudes. Butbefore he
could say another word, some one fell prostrate in
the road beforc him, gasping:

“We have shot an elk; so has that man down
on the ice. W e give ourselves up.”

Mr. Bjornerud, making no answer, leaped over
the prostrate figure, and, followed by the deputy,
dashed down upon the ice.

“ In the iame of the Law 1” he shouted again,
and both rifles were reluctantly lowered.

“ 1 have shot an elk,”
and this man

shouted back.

cried Ralph, eagerly,
“ is a poacher. We heard him
shoot.”

“ 1 have killed an elk,” screamed the poacher,
in the same moment, “ and so has this fellow.”

The sheriff was too astonished to speak. Never
before, in his expcrience, had poachers raced for
dear life to give themselves into custody. He
feared that they were making sport of him; in
that case, however, he resolved to make them
suffer for their audacity.

“You are my prisonere,” he said, after a mo-
ment’s hesitation. “ Take them to the lock-up,
Olsen, and handciiff them securely,” he added,
turning to his deputy.

There were now a dozen men— most of them
guests and attendants of the sherift’'s household —

standing in a ring about Ralph and the poacher.
Albert, loo, had scrambled to his feet and had
joined his comrade.

“ Will you permit me, Mr. Sheriff,” said Ralph,
making the officer his politcst bow, “ to send a
message to my father, who is probably anxious
about US?”

“ And who is your father, young man ?” askcd
the sheriff, not unkindly; “ I should think you
were doing him an ill-turn in taking to poaching
at your early age.”

“ My father is Mr. Hoycr, of Solheim,” said the
boy, not without some pride in the announcemen;.

“ What— you rascal, you 1l Are you trying tu
play pranks on an oid man?” cried the officer
of the law, giasping Ralph cordially by the hand.
“ You 've grown to be quite a man, since 1saw you
last. Pardon me for not recognizing the son ofan
oid neighbor.”

“ Allow me to introduce to you my friend, Mr.
Biceps — | mean, Mr. Albert Grimlund.”

“ Happy to make your acquaintance, Mr. Bicciis
Albert; and now you both must come and cat
the Christmas porridge with us. 1 'll send a roes,
seno-er to Mr. Hoyer without delay.”

The sheriff, in a jolly mood, and happy to hine

added to the number of his Christmas guests, took
each ofthe two young men by thearm, asifhe were
going to arrest them, and condiicted them tliroui.h
the spacioiis front hall into a large cosy room,
where, having divested themselves of their wraps,
they told the story of their adventure.
“ But, my dear sir,” Mr. Bjornerud exclaimcd,
I don’t see how you managed to go beyond ymir
father’s preserves. You know he bought of me
the whole forest tract, adjoining his own on tbe
south, about three months ago. So you were pci-
fectly within your rights; for your father has nt
killed an clk on his land for ten years."

“ If that is the case, Mr. Sheriff,” said Ralph,
“ 1 mustbeg of you to release the poor fellow «lio
chascd US. | don’t wisli any informev’s fee, nor
have | any desire to get him into troubie,”

“ | am sorry to say 1can’'taccommodate yon,
Bjornerud replied. “ This man is a notorinus
poacher and trespasser, whom my depiitics h.ivc
lon"- been tracking in vain.
shall keep him.

“

Now 1 have him.
There ’s no elk safe in Odalcn so
long as that rascal is at large.”

“ That maybe; butl shall then turn my mloim-
er's fee overto him, which will reduce his fine froni
fifty doliais to twenty-fivc dollars.”

“ To encourage him to continle poacnmg-

“ Well, 1 confess 1 have a little more synipa-
thy with poachers, since we came so near bemg
poachers ourselves. Itwas only an accident that
saved usl”
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By Susan

Tki; wind was blowing over the moors,
\nd the sun shone bright upon heather and
whin,
On the grave-stones hoary and gray with age
Which stand about Haworth vicarage,
And it streamed through a window in.

Tlu'ie, by herself, in a lonely room —
A ionely room which once held three —

B.it a woman at work with a busy pen,

'T was the woman all England praised just then e
lint »»'hat for its praise cared she?

Faine camiot dazzie or fiattery charm

One who goes lonely day by day
On tlie lonely moors, where the plovers cry.
And the sobbing wind as it hurries by

Has no comforting word to say.

So, famous and lonely and sad slie sat,

And steadily wrote the morning through;
Then, at stroke of twelve, laid her task aside
And out to the kitchen swiftly hied.

Now what was she going to do ?

Coolidge.

W hy, Tabby, the servant, was “ past her work,”
And her eyes had failed as her strength ran low,
And the toils, once easy, had one by one
Become too hard, or were left half-done
By the aged hands and slow.

So, every day, without saying a word,
Her famous mistress laid down the pen,

Re-kncadcd the bread, or silently stole

The potatoes away in tlieir wooden bowl,
And pared thcm all over again.

She did not say, as she might have done,

“ The less to the larger must give way,

These things are little, while I am great;

And the world will not always stand and wait
For the words that | have to say.”

No ; thc clever fingers that wrought so well,
And the eyes tliat could pierce to the heart’s
intent,
She lent to the humble task and small;
Nor counted thc time as lost at all,
So Tabby were but content!

Ah, genius burns like a blazing star,

And Famc has an honeyed urn to fill;
But thc good deed done for love, not famc,
Like the water-cup in the Mastcr’'s fiame,

Is something more precious still.



Visit Havre and ask where,

In her ship-yards on the Seine,
Lay the vessel, great and fair,
That King Francis builded there,

As the triumph of his reign.

Full three centurics have fied

Since “ La Grande Fran”™oise ” was framed.
Far and wide tbe wondcr spread ;
Paynim foes were filled with dread

W here in whispers she was named.

Day and night the hammer’s stroke
Like a roll of war-drums sped ;

From the caverned walls of oak

Tongues ofringing metal spoke,
Telling news of timbers wed.

All the shipwrights in the land
To the royal builder came,
W hile he paced the busy sand,

Seeing in that fabric grand
Certain promise of his fame.

BY EDGAR MAYHEW BACON.

Six broad fathoms in its girth
Rose the tail, majestic mast:

Past all reckoning its worth ;

Never yet upon the earth
Grew anothcr spar so vast.

Let who will the king dcridc;

Lo! his war-ship, good and staunch,
Utterly rcfused to glide
Into the expectant tidc ;

Proving more than he could launch.

Gone are all her strength and grace.
On the teeming river shore
Not a splinter marks the place;
Neither plank, fior bolt, as trace
O f the wondrous ship of yore.

If, perchance, some onc may
find
In this story, hcre retold,
M atter for a thoughtful mind
Let him profit as inclined —
Tale and moral both are
oid.



HE had not been brought up

in America at all. She had

been born in France, in a

beautiful chateau, and she

had been born heiress to a

great fortune; but neverthe-

less, just now, she felt as if

she was very poor indeed.

And yet, her home was in

one of the most splendid houses in New York.

Slie had a lovely suite of apartments of her own,

tliliugh she was only eleven years oid. She

had her own carriage, and a saddle-horse, a train

of teachers and attendants, and was regarded by

all the children of the neighborhood as a sort of

grand and mysterious little princess, whose incom-

ings and outgoinp were to be watchcd with the
greatest interest.

“ Tliere she is!” they would cry, fiying to thcir
Windows to look at her. “ She is goingout in her
carriage. She is dressed all in black vclvet and
ililcndid furs! That is her own, own carriage.
Slie has so much money that she can have any-
tliingshe wants— Jane says so. She isvery pretty,
too; but she is so palc, and has such big, sorrow-
fiil, black eyes. | should not be sorrosvful if I wcrc
in lier place; l)ut Jane says the servants say she is
always quict and looks sad.”

She rarcly turned her large, dark eyes to look at
other children with any curiosity. She had not
bcen accustomed to the society of children. She
had never had a child companion in her life,
and these little Americans who were so very rosy
and gay, who went out to walk or to drive with
groups of brothers and sistcrs, and even ran in
ilic Street laughing and playing and squabbling
liealthily — these children amazed her.

Poor little Saint Elizabeth ! She had not lived

By FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT.

a very natural or healthful life herself, and she
knew absolutely nothing of real, childish pleas-
ures. You see, it had occurred in this way. When
she was a babv of two years, her young father and
mother both died, within a week, of a terrible fever,
and the only near relatives the little one had were
her Aunt Clotilde and her Unele Bertvand. Her
Aunt Clotilde lived in Normandy, her Unele Ber-
trand in New York. As these two were her only
guardians, and as Bertrand de Rochemont was a
bachclor, fond of pleasure, and knowing nothing
of children, it was natural that he should be quite
willing that his eider sister should undertake the
rearing and education of the child.

There was a very gi-eat difference between these
two people, Tlie gray-stone chateau in Normandy
and the brown-stone mansiéon in New York were
not nearly so unlike as thc lives they slieltered.
And yet it was said that, in her early youth, Madc-
moiselle de Rochemont had been as gay and as
fond Uf pleasure as cither of her brothers. But
then, whcn her life was at its brightest and ga>'-
est — whcn she was a beautiful and brilliant young
woman,— she had had a great and bitter sorrow
which had changed her forever. From that time
she had seldom left the housc in which she had
been born, and had lived almost the life of a rcclusc.
At first she had had her parents to take care of,
butwhcn they died she had bcen left entirely alone
in the great chdtcau, devoting herself to the hfc
she had resolved upon and to works of charity
among the villagevs and country people.

“ Ah, she is good, she is a saint, is Mademoi-
sellc,” tho poor people always said when speakmg
of her; but they also always looked a little awc-
slrickcn when she appeared, and were never very
sorry when she left them.

She was a tall woman, with a palé, rigid, hand-



some face which never smiled.
cold and exacting.

She was just, but
She wore always a straight
gown of black scrge, with broad linen bands. Her
favorite reading was religious works and legends
of the saints and martyrs: she strove to do only
good deeds; and adjoining her private apartmcnts
was a little stone chapcl.

The little curé of the village, who was plump
and comfortable, and who had ihe kindcst heart
and the most checrfiil soul in the world, used at
times to remonstrate gently with her— always m a
roundabout way, however, never quite as if he
were referring directly to herself.

“ One must not let one’s self become the stone
image of goodness,” he once said. “ Since one
is really of flesh and blood, thatis not bcst. No,
no; itis not best.”

But Mademoiselle de Rochcmont never seemed
mere flesh and blood, exactly ; she was more like
a marble saint who had stepped from her pedestal
to walk upon the earth.

And she did not change even whcn the baby
Elizabeth was brought to her. She attended
stricdy to the child's comfort, and tried to do her
duty by her; but it can scarcely be said that her
manner was any sofer, or that she smiled more.
For a weck or two Elizabeth used to be frightened
by the sight of the black dress and the rigid, hand-
some face, but in time she became accustomcd to
them; and through living in an atmosphcre so
silent and without brightncss, a few months
changed her from a laughing, romping baby mto
a palé, quiet child, who rarely made any childish
noise at all. .-, ,

In a demure way she became fond of her aunt.
She saw few persons besides the servants, who
were all traincd to quietness also. She was a sen-
sitive, imaginativo child, and the solemn stones
she heard filled all her mind and made up her httle
life  She longcd to be a saint herself, and spent
hours in wandering in the terreced rose-gardens,
wondering ifsuch a thing were possiblc m modern
days, and what she must do to succeed m her de-
sirc. Her chief sorrow was that she knew herself
to be very weak andvery timid— so timid that she
often suffercd when people did not suspcct it;
and she was afraid that she was not brave enough
to be a martyr. Her little dress— cut straight,
and very narrow— was made of white woolen stuff,
and gathered to a blue band at the waist.

She was a very sweet and gentle child, and her
puré little palé face and large dark eyes had a
lovely, dreamy look. When she was oid enough
to visit the poor with her Aunt Clotilde— and she
was hardly scven years oid when she began the
villagers did not stand in awe of her, but began to
love her, almost to rcvercnce her, as if she had

been mdeed a little saint. The little ones delighted
to look at her, to draw near her sometimes, and to
curiously touch hersoft white and blue robe. And
when they did so, she always returned their loolc,
with a tender, sympathetic smile, and spoke to theni
in so gentle a voice that they ivere very fond nf
her. They used to talk her over, and tell stonts
about her when they were playing together aftei-
wards.

So, in this secliided world in the gray oid stoi'c
chateau,— with no companion but her aunt, with
no occupation but her studies and her charitics,-.
thinking of little else than martyrs, saints, and
religious cxercises, Elizabeth lived until she was
eleven years oid. Then a great griefcame to her.
One morning Mademoiselle de Rochcmont did nnt
leave her room at the regular hour. As she
never broke the fixed rules she had made for hci-
self and her household, this occasioned great aiu:-
iety. Her oid raaid-servantwaited half an hour,--
an hour; and then went to the door and took tlie
Uberty oflistening to ascertain whether her mistve-s
was moving about the room. Therc was no sound.
Oid Alice returned looking agitated. “ Would
Mademoiselle Elizabeth mind entering to see if all
were well? Perhaps Mademoiselle,
might be in the chapcl.”
aunt was not in her room.
the chapel.
place.

her aunt,
Elizabeth went. Her
Thcn she must be m
The child entered the beautiful little
The morning sun was streaming in through
the stained-glass window, a broad ray of mingkd
brilliant colors slantcd to the stone floor and
touched with warm hucs a dark figure lying thcie.
It was Aunt Clotilde, who had sunk forward whiie
knecling, and had died in the night.

That was what the doctors said whcn they were
scnt for. She had died apparently without any pain
or knowledge of the change coming to her. Her
face was serene and beautiful, and The rigid look
had melted away and had becn replaccd by onc of
perfect rest.

In less than two months from that time Elizabeth
was living in the home of her Unele Bertrand, in
New York. He had come to Normandy for her,
himself, and had taken her back with him across
the Atlantic. She was richer than ever now, asa
great part of her Aunt Clotilde’s money had been
left to her, and Unele Bertrand was her guardian.
He was handsome, elegant, and clcver; but having
lived long in America, and being fond of Arnencnn
life, he did not appear very much like a | rendi-
man — at least, he did not seem like the mcn Eliza-
beth had known, for she had seen only the cure
and the doctor of the village. Secretly, he «as
hardly pleased at the prospect of taking care of a
little girl; but family pride, and the fact that suc



avery young giri, who was also such a very great
liciress, must bc taken care of, decided him. But
«elien he first saw Elizabeth he could not rcstrain
an exclamation of surprise.

She entered the room, when she was sent for,
ciad in her strange little robe of black serge.

“ But, my dear child— " exclaimed Unele
Hcttraiid, aghast, staring at her slender figure in
its severe dress.

He managed to recover himself very quickiy,
and was in his way very kind to her; but the first
inore convencional clothing.

Slie felt as if she werc living in a dream whcn
al the olcl life was left behind, and she found her-
sdf in the big, luxurious house in the gay New
York Street. Nothing that could be done for her
comfort had been left undone.

But, sccretly, she felt bewildered and ill at ease;
cierything was so new, so strange, so noisy, and
so brilliant. The dress she wore made her fcel
unlike herself; the books they gave her were full
of pictures and stories of things of which she knew
notluiig; her carriage was brought to the door
and she went out with her governess, driving round
and round the park with scores of other people who
looked at her curiously, she did not know why.
The truth was that her rcfined little face was very
beautiful indeed, and her soft dark eyes still wore
the dreamy, spiritual look which madc her unlike
thc rest of the world.

« She looks like a little princess,” she heard her
Gnele say onc day- “ She will
beautiful, a lovely woman.
wlien she died at twenty; but she had been
brought up differently. This one is a little saint.
I am half afraid of her.” He said this with a
liitle laughter to some of his friends to whom he
had prcscnted the child. He did not know that
his easy, pleasure-loving life made her uneasy.
He gave brilliant parties ; he had no pensioncrs;
he scemed to think of little but pleasure. Poor
little Saint Elizabeth had many an anxious thought
of him in the quiet hours whcn he was fast asleep
after a grnnd dinner or suppcr party.

He never dreamed that there was no one oi
«hom she stood in such dread: her timidity in-
cicased tenfold in his prcsence. When he sent
for her, and she went into the library to find
him sitting luxuriously in an arin-chair, an open
novel on his kncc, a cigar in his white hand, a
light smilc on his handsome mouth, she could
hardly answer his qucstions and could never find
couragc to tell him what she so earnestly desired
tosay, She had soon found out that Aunt Clotilde
and the curé, and thc life they had lcd, did not
specially interest him. It secmcd to her that he

some day be a
Her mother was so,

did not understand them: How could she tell him
that she wished to spend all her money giving alms
to the poor? That 'vas what she wished to tell
him — that she desired money to send back to the
village; that she necded k to give to the poor
people she saw in the streets, to those 'vho lived in
tile miserable places.

But when she found herself face to face with him,
and he seemed to find her only amusing, all her
courage failed her. Sometimes she thought she
would even beg him lo send her back to Nor-
mandy, to let her live alone in the chéateau, as
her Aunt Clotilde had done. .

One morning, when she dressed, little Elizabeth
put on the quaint black serge robe, because she
felt more at home in it, and her heart was full of
dctermination. The night before, she had received
a letter from the curé, and it had contained sad
news. A fever had broken out in her beloved vil-
lage, the vincs had done badly, there was sickness
among thc cattle; there was already suffering, and
if something were not done for ihe people they
would not know how to face thc winter. In the
time of Mademoiselle de Rochemont they had al-
ways been made comfortable and happy at Christ-
mas. W hat was to be done? The curé ventured
to write to Mademoiselle Elizabeth.

The poor child had scarcely slept. Her dear
village ! Her dear people! The children would
be hungry, the cows would die, there would be no
fircs to warm the aged.

‘1 must go to Unele,” she said, palc and trem-
bling. I must ask him to give me money. |
am afraid, but itis my duty. Saint Elizabeth was
ready to endure anything that she might do her
duty and help the poor.”

Because she had been called Elizabeth, she had
thought and read very often about the Saint whose
namesake she was— Saint Elizabeth, whose hus-
band was so cruel to her and who sought to dis-
courage her good decds. And oftcncst she had
read the legend which told how onc day, as Eliza-
beth went out with a basket of food to give to the
poor and hungry, she had met her husband, 'vho
fiercely demandcd that she should tell him what
she was carrying; and when she was frightencd
and in her terror replied “ Roses,” and he tore thc
cuvcer from the basket to see if she spoke thc trutli,
a miracle had been performcd, and the basket was
filled with roses, so that she was saved fiom her
husband’s anger and knew also that she had bccn
forgiven. To little Elizabeth thislegcnd had scemed
quite real, and to her it proved that if onc wcrc
but doing good, there would be nothing to fear.
Since she had becn in her new home she had, half
consciously, compared her UuUnele Bertrand to
the wicked Landgrave, though she was too scnsi-



ble and too just to think for a moment that he was
really as cruel as was Saint Elizabeth’s husband ;
only, she thought he did not care for the poor, and
lived only to enjoy the pleasures of the world;
and surely that was selfish and wrong.

She listened anxiously to hear when her uncle
Bcrtrand should leave his room. He always rose
late, and this morning he was later than usual,
he had had a clinner-pavCy the night before.

It was nearly noon before she heard his door
open. Thcn she wentquickly to the staircase; her
heart was beating so fast that she put her little
hand to her side and waited a moment to regain
her breath. She felt quite coid.

“ Perhaps | must wait until
breakfast,” she said.
turb him yet.
pleased.

he has eaten his
“ Perhaps | must not dis-
It would perhaps make him dis-
1 will wait— yes, for a liule while.”
She did not return to her room, but waited
upon the stairs. It seemed to be a long time. It
happened that a friend breakfasted with him. She
heard a gentleman come in and recopize ns

voice, which she had heard before. S e i no
know whatthe gentlcman’s fiame was, but she had

met him going in and out with her uncle once or
twice, and had thought he had a kind face and
kind eyes. He had looked at her in an mterested
way when he spoke to her, even as if he were a
little curious about her, and she had wondered
why he did so.

When the door of the brcakfast-room opened
and shut as the servants went in and out, she
could hear the two iaughing and talking- They
seemed to be enjoying themselves very much.
Once she heard an order given for the mail-
phaeton — they were evidently going to drive as
soon as the meal was over.

At last the door opened and they were commg
out. Elizabeth ran down the stairs and stood m a
small reccption-room; her heart began
faster than ever.

“ Unele Bertrand,” she said as he approachecl,
and she scarcely knew her own faint voice
Bertrand ”

He turned, and seeingher, started with rather an
impatient exclamation; evidently he was at once
amazcd and displeased to see her. He wasin a
hurry to go out, and the sight of her odd Uttlc fig-
ure standing in its stvaight, black robe betwcen
the noitiércs — the slender hands clasped on the
brease, the small, palé face and great dark eyes
uplifted — was certainly a surprise to him.

“ Elizabeth,” he said, “ what is it you wish?
W hy do you come downstairs. And that impos-
siblc dress— why do you wcar it again ?
suitable!”

to bcat

, “ Unele

It is not

“ Unele Bertrand,” said the child, clasping her
hands still more tightly, her eyes growing largcr
in her excitement and fear of his displeasure; ‘eIt
is that | want money — a great deal.
pardon if 1 disturb you. It
Moreover, the curé has ivritten,
the village are ill;

1 beg your
is for the poor.
‘The people of
the vineyards did not yitld

well.” They must have money — | must send them
some.” . '

Unele Bertrand shrugged his shoulders im-
easily.

“ Thatis the message ofMonsieur le Cure,
he said “ He wants money! My dear Elizabeili,
1 must inquire further. You have a fortune, bul
still I must not permit you to throw it away.
are a child and you do not yet understand.”

“ But,” cried Elizabeth, trembling with agua-
tation, “ they are so poor when one does not lulp
them their vineyards are so little. And if the
year is bad they must starvc. Aunt Clotilde gave

to them every year — even in the good years. She
ro children.

Clotilde’s good hean,”
hnow more of this

isit:

You

A ‘

‘i i
rephed her uncle
nave no tlme at present— 1 am going out o

ave no .
town In a fcw days 1 will reflect upon it. 1ol
your maid to give that old garment away (.0

out to drive; amuse yourself— you need fresh ait.

You are too palé.”

Elizabeth looked at his handsome, kmdly flcc
in utter helplessness. This seemed a matter of
life and cleath to her; to him it was a chiws

A"ABut it

“

is winter,” she panted, brcathlesriy,
ihero is snow. Soon it will be Christmas and
they will have nothing! Nothing for the poorvst
ones! And the children "

“ It shall lie thought of later,” said Unele ber-
trand. “ | nm too busy now,
child, and run away.
can cio nothing now.”

He left her with a slight, impatient shvug ui
the shoulders, and even with an amused smile on

Be reasonable, my
You ave detaining me—

Elizabeth shrank back into the shadow of the
portiércs. Great, burning tears filled her eycs
and slipped down her cheelcs. N

“ He does not understand,” she said. 1«
does not know. And | can do no one good - no

And she covered her face with her haiuls
gﬂg' stood sobbing, all alone.

W hen she returned to her room she was so p.u
that her maid looked at her anxiously and spol-c
of it afterwarcl to the other servants. They "C'
all fond of Mademoiselle Elizabeth. She was so
kind and gentle to everybody.

(Tobe centinued. >
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THE ROUTINE

OF

THE REPUBLIC.

By Edmund Alton.

Chapter |I.

The Federal Power.

IT was taken for granted, in our prelimmary
remarks last mouth, that the reader is more or le«
familiar with the outline of the Government as it
is described in the language of the Constitution.
Let US bring that “ literary theory ” to the hght,
and detect beneath the sutface of its simple words
a trace or two of hidden meaning.

The United States of America is somewhat ot a
League and somewhatofa Nation. |Itisaleague,
or Confederation, to the excent that it isa unién

of sovcreign States; itis a Nation to the extent

that it is a uni6on of the people who compose
those States. Strictly speaking, its

partly federal and partly national;
«

power is
federal, so far
it recognizes and deais with the States, in their
sovcreign capacity as States; national, so far as it
recognizes and deais with the people, asindividuais
or citizens of the United States. In a wider and
more general sense, however, wc speak of it as
federal, because it is based upon a compact or
agreement; that compact is the Constitution. By
the Federal Power, thcrefore, we mean the autlior-
ity granted by the Constitution to the United
States — in other words, we mean the Government
of the Union. ., .

The Federal Power was established for a special
purpose — to exercise a general care or guardian-
ship over the rights and interests of the people and
the States. Its creation did not destroy tlie indc-
pcndence or authority of the States. The Federal
Governmentwas made supreme and indestniciible,

but its authority was limited to certain objects;

the States, though shorn ofccrtain powers, rcmaine-
sovcreign and indestructible, and independent in
their own sphere of action.

The government of each State concerns itself,
chiefly, with those affairs which touch the interests
of its citizensin the ordinary transactions andcoursu
of life. Witli these local or private- affairs ol tho
State the Federal Power has nothing to do. It.
province is to preserve harmony between the
States, and ensure the cqual rights of all citizecn.a
of the United States; to protcct the States from
invasiéon or domestic harm, and defcnd every pe.-
son from injustice or tyranny on the part of ano
State ; to shield both States and people from foi-
cign violcnce or injury, and promote their genere
welfare at home and abroad. The authority of a
State stops at its own boundarics; the power ol
the United States stretches over continents anl
seas. , , f

The Federal Power, then, alone has charge <i
all our interests abroad. Thbis branch of its woil,
covcring as it does our commercial and genenil
intercourse with foreign lands, seems clear. The
other branch, thatwluch concerns usathome, — its
domestic relations with the people and with tlie
States,— is yet more important, and, in some k -
gards, unccrtain and obscnre. nN

W e have already stated the broad desi™r aiicl
Di-ovince of the Government.
Le not without a guidc.
clares, in

On that subject «c
The Constitution de-
its opening words, the purposcs for
which the Government was established; and tnc
Tenth Amendment exprcssly limits the powers <
the United States to those granted to it by il«-
Constitution. Henee, from all

the P'Nisions ol
the Constitution,

taken togcther, wc should oe



able to gather a fair idea of the scope of the Gov-
frnraent’s authority.

But if we run over those provisions, one by one,
we shall find that its powcrs are stated il genera!
terms. The' Constitution points out little more
than the general intent; it k-aves much unsaid,
and much lo bc inferred. When we spcak of the
‘“express” powcrs of the Government we mean
those which are conferred in so many plain and
direct words. But its powers are not only those
‘ihicli ave expressly granted. The Tenth Amend-
mcnt took special care to avoid that term. It
refere to the powers of the government as those
‘mlelegated ” by thc Constitution,— not ‘' ‘expressly
ddegated,” — and thus left the exact extent of
those powers still open to dispute. When we sec
the Government engaged in any class of work,
vv have a right to demand that it shall show its
authority under the Constitution. But we need
not expect it to point to some express provision
as directly answcring our question. It may be do-
ing the work under its incidental or implicd pow-
crs— that is, thosc which “ go without saying,”
those which may be inferred from the language of
thc Constitution. It may be doing the work un-
dvr its auxiliary powers— that is, those covered
by the sweeping provision authorizing it to adopt
ait necessaty and proper ineans to carry out its
other powers. Or if may be doing the work un-
der what are styled its resulting powers— that is,
powers which cannot be directly traccd to any
express provision, as incidental, auxiliary, or im-
plicd, but which may be inferred from the general
intent of the entiie Constitution; in other words,
ivliich rcsult or flow from the sum total of its pow-
ers. Let UStake a few illustrations.

The Constitution says that the Governmentshall
have power to levy and collect taxes, to borrow
money, to regulate commerce, to declare war, and
so on. These are express powcrs, and when we
hear of the Government taxing, borrowing, de-
claringwar, or doing certain other plain acts, we
know where it claims its authority. And yet, as
«c shall soon see, tliese express provisions are not
wholly ftee from doubt.

Again, in no part of the Constitution is power
to suspcnd what is known as thc writ of habeas
Corpus* expressly conferred upon thc Government.
There is, however, a provisién forbidding it to sus-
pcnd the writ, unless rcquived l)y public safety in
cases of rebcllion or invasiéon ; and from this em-
phatic denial of power we infer that it has power
to suspcnd the writ under certain circumstances —

*So cnlled from the Latin words iised in ihe ancicnt form of the writ, .signifyinK “ You may have the body.”.

namely, in time of martial law and public peril.
Accordingly, the Government has not hesitatcd to
suspend it in emcrgency.

So, too, tho Constitution does not, in so many
words, empower the Government to carry on war.
But it empowecrs it to declare war; and from that
power, and its power to raise armies and provide a
navy, and to employ the militia of thc States in
the service of the United States, wc may dearly
infer, even if there could be any qucstion as to
the meaning of the word “ declare,” that it has a
general “ war power ” in the full scnse of that term.

Again, in 1807, the Government ordered a gen-
eral and unlimited embargof which loeked up in
our ports all ships or vessels bound to foreign
shores. It was a startling and tremendous exer-
cise of power. It reads like a warlike act; but it
was not urged under the general war power. It
was upheld by the judiciary on the ground that
the Government had absolute authority to regl-
late commerce with foreign nations and among
the States, and that its excrcisc of that authority
could not be called into question, although its
action in that instance tended lo utterly destroy
our foreign commerce. It mightbe very properly
asked, in connection with this subject, whether
the reccnt retaliation measures proposed against
Caflada were similarly inspired in a fricndly way
under the power to regtlate commerce, or whether
they sound of war. Either construction, appar-
entiy, could be inaintained.

Take another case. At the time of the adop-
tion of thc Constitution, the United States con-
sisted of thirteen States and a great tract of land
known as thc Northwest Territory, extending
northward to the Great Lakcs, and westward to the
Mississippi River. In no part of the Constitution
is power expressly granted to the United States to
acquire nesv territory. Yet, in 1803, tbe United
States purchasedfrom France the vast regién then
styled Louisiana, spreading from ihc Gulfof Méx-
ico to British America, and from the Mississippi
River to the Rocky Mountains, out of which a
number of our present States and Territories have
since bccn carved. The right to makc this pur-
chase was seriously questioned; but the Suprcme
Court of the United States afterward declared that
the Governmenthas the right to add to the national
domain, by conqucst or by purchase, under its
express and absolute powcrs to makc war and to
make treatics. Further on, in 1845, the Govern-
ment annexcd and admitted into the Union as a
State the Republic of Texas ; thiswas not doncby

lls chief use isto sel

at iibeny a petsoa wrongfully imprisoncd, by bringing him before the court where the icgality of his imprisonmenc may bc inquired into.
It is Ihe most celebratcd wriiin English history, and ils arbitrory suspension in limeof peace would bc nn act uf high-h.anded despoiism.

tTheword " emlsirgo” means a reslmint nii the sailing of ships either into orout of port, bul limited as to lime. 'Ihc embargo of 1807 did
noilimii the duraiion of the restraint; henee the formidable nature of the acL



war or treaty, b«t the right to make the addition
was elaimed under the power
Take yet another case. In the late C

the Government was brought face to face with a
dire crisis

Naa

Its treasury was bankrupt, its crcdi
was exhausted, its troops were in the

Jghung
for its life.

It needed means to carry on the war,
those means could not be had without moneyM -
did not have money, itcould notborrow
fore boldly made it - out of nothing.
issued” greenbacks,”

n

That s,
In sheer desperation itput
itsstamp on paper, and solemnly declared that pa-

~N'inL~partFfffieColLtitutioncan”~xpran

ILS'tquSrub~~ " fo . tr™~em e

The Court held that the action of the
Government was lawful, and thiswas its reasomng »
The Constitution intended that the Govemment
should endure for ages. Itwas expressly g

power to declare wav and raise avmies and provide
Tnavy, and under its general war P°'ver U had
a right to defend its life in any way that might be
'ecfssary; and, if paper money was necessaiy to
that end, it had a right to issue it.

After the war, however, the Governmen
tinued to issue greenbacks. The neces™N ;M
oassed ¢ the question was agam laid before the bu
SeSe’'couil and this time the Court took a diP
ferent tack and wcnt further than

Court

con-

it did before.
It held that the Governmenthas the

naner money not only in time of wai but m time
ofpcacc, .,d it defended ,hn. L
movisions and reasomngs— under the express
power to borrow money, and under other express
Lovisions, under the auxihary powers as proper
means to carry out other powers, and under the
Z t ofalithepcwcrswhich clothed theG overn”
with«rtain supreme “ attnbutes of soi'tre'gmj
Dossessed and exercised by older Governments.
Thcse acts are named merely as illustrations.
Thev have gone into history; they have been
lassed upon by the highcst court in our coun OG
and ihose decisions stand, until reversed ~ “
decisions or overeéme by Constitutional Araend-
fnent as the true meaning of the Constitution.
They’are not mentioned to arouse debate, «as
paper money that helped to save the Union ~The

Durchase of Louisiana was, m the lig 1
rJrancl achievement.

r'r.  Tnr
bouS'"paLed'fmm

of
ihe Republic at one

'the Mississippi to the Rorky
Suntains ; and, having gone so "

abk that sooner pr later it should leap the crcst o
the coiitinent and plant its power on

the Pacific, Under therightto extend ourdomain,
S e r by purchase, by conqucst. or by annexa-

It was a “ long reach
bv it

tion, we have attained the magnificent proportions,
as a nation, which we present bcfore the world lo-

ANButwe must not shut our eyes to the fact that
we have done these and other tlungs by Ifoera.
views as to the extent of the Federal Power. Wheii

one provision was evidently against us, we haie

folien back upon another. We have made tlu-

plainest and most rigid terms of the Constitution
Letch and bend (they have been even wrencheil)
to the dictates of national pohcy or to the necessi-
lies ofthe times. The provisién ofthe Constitution
i regardrthe “ temtovy” of the United Stau.
referred, almost beyond a doubt, to the Nor h-we.
TerilLtory; and its provision in regard to the a<l-
mission of new States had in mind the

States eitherby dividing up some ofthe thirteen
already in existence (with thcir consent) oi the foi-
mation of new ones out of the Northwest Territory
— not the admission of foreign States or the cre,.-
tion of States out of foreign territory. And ire
might produce still stronger proof as to the truc
intention of other provisions.

Two clauses of the Constitution are of spccial
importance. The firstis that which confcrs upai
the Government the power to tax and raise reven e
in order “ to pay the debts and provide for ilie
common dcfence and general welfore of the Uniu (
States ” This provision, or the “ generalwclferv
plrt of it, has been the subject of heated argu-
ments from the beginning of the Government .0
tbe present day. Under this provisién, the G" -
ernment plainly has power to raise arevenue 1u
whether it can rightfully use its power to tax
other ends than those of revenue, and
money than it actually needs, and to wnat matn s
S general wclfarc it can apply the '«enue so '
lecU are questionsthat havebeen brough bcfi
the people time and time agam, and notably so
the carapaign just endcd.

The second clause of great consequence is d.a
which authovizcs Congress to make all
may be “ necessary and propci to carry
other powers granted by the Constitut.om
what the Governmeiu may ov may f
this, its auxihary power, there is no test he> n
the discretion, or even the ° .
and the extreme limits of the Constitution tsu”
the courts rcfuse point-blank to '«terfere with tIK
right of Congress to choose its own
lone as they tend toward proper ends.

To the work actually bcing done by the Go'
ment under these two clauscs the languag
furnishes only a bare clue.

h

As

means

And as we
nearly every provisién can be made to stretci
~Nb~cis littli hnagincd by the casuai reader Of

he
Constitution.

The powers exercised b> the



itss.|

nt -n-e greater than appear ia words.
N

This
emment «e

‘~""irthe way along our national career we find

, Loole ffivided over the question of Federal
thLhr-som e

favoring its liberal extension,
mi ir, demanding that it be held carefully in
[ Tui right of the Government to con-
i'orid “ininal improvements such as
1 or ai . , N the opening of
the improven;ent_ of nayigable

streams, to charter national

banks, and carry
has been fought step
and for this reason the latcr amend-
nients to the Constitution, to guard as far as pos-
5,ble against new doubts or conflicts, expressly
confer upon the Government the power to enforcc
the provisions of such amendments. As there
are people to-day who believe that the Govern-
ment has far exceeded its true province, so there
are others who believe it has not gone far enough.

It issuggestcd, for instance, thatthe Government
should build ship-canals, and take charge of the
milroads, of the telegraph, and of a variety of other
4ieat interests, and manage them for the common
fienefit of the pcople, and that, if it does not pos-
sess sufficiént posver under the Constitution as it
stands, amendments should be adopted givmg it
more posver.

It will surprise no one at all familiar with the
subjert'jo”~re~told tL r the"Government is doing

things which, undcr tbe Constitution, it ought not
todo- and on the other hand, that itis not doing
thingjwhich,under the Constitution,
do And thosewho blindly demand

oiit other great measures,
by step;

it ought to
an increase
iif power would do svell to first understand the
Jiosver it actually svields to-day. That amend-
inents svill be adopted in the course of time cannot
be doubtcd; for new conditions provoke ncw ques-
tions. But they are scrious affairs. They should
be made with caution. The pereon who would
offer a change or addition to the Constitution to
meet every trivial or passing Copie of the day is not
a safe adviser of the people.

Every American who is a citizen of one of Che
United States lives under two govevnments and
osves a double allegiance. He oss-es allegiance to
Ilhe government of the State wherein he lives,
apon svhich he directly relies for protection in his
rights of life, liberty, and property; and he owes
allegiance to the Government of the United States,
svhosc posver he may invokc should his rights as a
Citizen nf the Union be dcnied to him by a State,
or should they be put in danger whercver he may
roam. Each government svorks in a separate

THE ROUTINE OF THE REPUBLIC.

sphere; yet there is a vague bordcrland of au-

where the movements of the one seem to
blcnd in the power of the other. He should un-
derstand the workings of these governments. and
,heir exact relations to each other and to himself.
He should understand not on y the Const. u ton
and Government 0f tho Union, but Giie constitution
and government of his Statc. W ith that knowl-
edge he will realize how far his civil liberty may
be affectcd or imperiled by any disu,rbance_ of
their powers. Taking a just pride in both, but
watchfiil of his own personal indcpendence, he
will not seek to impair thcir agencies for good
fior will he rashly wish to add to their armor from
any false notion of sovcreign display or glory.

In studying the Constitution, the limitations
upon power should be carcfully observed. And
in viewing the operations of the Federal Govern-
ment we should not lose siglu of the less pretcn-
tious but equally important operations of the State.

Chapter |IL
DEPARTMENTS OF ADMINtSTRATION.

T he operations of the Federal Government in-
clude the actions of the three great branches into
which its power is divided. But the methods cm-
oloved by Congress and by the Judiciavy are oiit-
side the purpose of our sketch It
say that the work of Congress at
of Washington and consistmg of a Senatc and
House of Representativas) is chiefly shown in the

laws which it cnacts, and which are spread lypon
the statute books, within easy reach of all. The

svork of the Judiciary (consisting of various courts,
located some at Washington and others throughout
the country) is chiefly shown in its interprctation
and application of those laws in the settlement of
controversies concerning private or public rights
or private or public wrongs; and its leading
decisions, so far as they involvc principies or ques-
tions of interest to the public, are set forth in the
various volumes of Court Rcports, also within
reach of all.

The work of the third greatbranch — the Exccu-
tive is shown in the actual admiiiistration ofthe
laws. At the head of this branch stands the Presi-
dent of the United States (with headquartcrs at
W ashington), in whom alone the entire Executive
Power of the Government is vcsted by the Consti-
tution ; and, acting under his generalcommand, are
the snbordinatc agents of adrainistration* (many
rcsiding at Washington, but most of them dis-

*A specbl Coramluce of tho Sefiale (withou. pro.onding lo b=cnliroly acer6te) la.oly reponed .he

«ally  179,000and upward.

Incloding. of course, the Army and Navy as svell as the civilians in Govcrnmeat cmploy.” Allosv.ng for fluciual.on, .1 may be placed gen



persed in various parts of the United Sutes and
Jarious foreign scctions of thc earth) -
numbere, not far from 75,000

this branch rcsts the duty of carrymg mto eftect
the thousands of laws, in all their variety and m-
tricacies, which Congress for one hundred years
has been industriously cnacting, presumably in
strict performance of its own duty and m the mter-
est of the people and the Sutes. A knowledge of
that work involves a knowledge of thc laws and
the methods whercby those laws are carned out by
the agents of administvation — thc daily practical
moveraents of thc Government itself.

The rrcat mass of work thus imposed upon the
Exccutive Power of the Government- embracing
so many distinct subjects, and rcquirmg so many
thousandsofagents to perforrn - must be
and treated in an orderly and systemat.c manner.
To expect thc President to give it his cidse per-
sonal attention and directly superintend thc doings
of cach agent, would be absurd. The magmtudc
and diversity of the work demand its separation
into parts, and thc general supervisién or manage-
ment of each part must be intrusted to a sepaiate
officer On this busincss basis, and in accordance
with the design of the Constitution, Congress has
divided thc work among scven execut.ve depart-
ments, each in charge of a general officer or head
ofdepartment,” known, respectively, as the Secre-
lary of State, the Secrelary of the Treasury, the
Secreury ofW ar, the Attorney-Gencral, the Post-
master-General, the Secretary of the Navy, and
the Secretary of the Interior; «"d the work of
each departmcnt is still further subdivided and
distributed among “ bureaus” and divisions

and minor “ offices,” in charge of lesser heads or
chiefs, designated as “ commissioners,

intcndents,” “ directors,”

m round

super-
and by various othcr
general or special titles.

An Executive Department, then, properly means
one of the grand divisions of Government work
boldly marked out ot suggested by the express
provisions of the Constitution. These grand di-
visions rcadily arrange themselves. The sovereign
rclations of the Republic with foreign powers, and
its official intcrcourse with the Governments of the
States at home may bc regarded as onc distmct
grand division; accordingly, we have the Depart-
ment of State. The coinage, currency, tevcnuc,
and general fiscal affairs suggest another great
branch of work ; henee, wc have the Department
of the Treasury. The inention of armies suggests
work that in time of trouble is likely to ux thc
enef'v of a separate divisién; thus, we very ap-
propriately have a Department of War, The pvos-
ecution of offcnses against the United States, and
other judicial matters whcrem the mterests of thc

Republic are concerned constitutc a general di-
vision, represented by the Department of Jiisticc,
The postal service, as one of the most mtricatc
and important branches of Government work, cer-
Uinly forms another grand divisién ; therefore, wc

have thc Post-Office Department. Mantime.pro-

tection, like thc miliury or land defcnse, forms i
separare divisiéon; and thus we have the De-
partment of the Navy. The various matters
domestic concern, not covered m these othei De
partments, but contemplated by the Constitution,
such as the census, public lands, patents, ane.
“ ocids and ends,” may be conveniently groupel
into another general division; and thus vro hav,
the very miscellaneous, yet not misnamccl, Depart-
ment of thc Interior.

To some of these Executive Departments ar,
intriisted matters which, on their face at least, do
not strictly belong to the grand division lo whicu
thev have been assigned by law.

For ‘~stana.
tbe “ Weather Burean”

is a buveau of the Wrr
Department; thc work being intimately connecteo

with the peaceful interests of agnculturc and coni-
mercc, itisvery generally demanded that it shoubl
be taken from military control and placed elsv-
where On the other hand, it is urged by soniv
that the subject of Indian affairs, now m charge of
a burean of the Department of the Interior, should
be transferred to the War Department. 1 he
Coast Survey, the Light-House Board, thc Marine
Hospital Service, and other bureaus or oftcc,-,
while they imply connection with maritime affaii>,
deal really with commerce and mercantile interes'.s
rather than with matters of national defensc, and
are to-day found under the Department of the
Treasury, rather than ur.dcr the Navy, as their
titles might suggest. The Departments were es-
tablisbed during a series of years. As special inter-
ests tequired attention and special bureaus wcie
created, they were, in many instanccs, placed
under the most convenient Departments then es-
istina. Some of these bureaus have grown m
size, and, having bcen rctained where they weic
originally placed, instead of bemg shifted Io
more appropriate Departments, they contiaH
strangely with the work of othcr bureaus imme-
diately about them. In this way, we may account
for secmingly impropcr or haphazard classificatn.n
of Government work.

le may further be notcd that thc Government is
engaged in some unassigned work, not embraccd
within any of the regular established Executive
Departments. The Department of Agncultur ,
while called a “ department,” and while independ-
ent of the other departments, is really only an in
dcpendcnt burean with a mere commissioner in

charge It has often becn proposed to raise



tn the rank of an Executive Department, with

sccretary at its head, preserving its present
liame ; or to add to it certain other work now be-
ilig done in other bureaus and cali the whole a
eDepartment of Industries.” In like manner, it
ius been proposed to bring together and consoli-
(Jaie the various branches of scicntific work, now
bcing done by the Government in various bureaus
;ilid under different departments, and cstablish a
separate “ Department of Science.” But the ob-
jection made to these suggestions is, that the work
done by the Departmentof Agriculture, and by the
uiher bureaus in question, while perhaps important
and proper for the Government Lo perforin, as mat-
icrs bearing upon national welfarc, does not form,
m itself, a broad, grand divisiéon of administration,
cislinctly mapped outor indicated by the Constitu-
tion, and to do as has been suggested would be to
lift auxiliary or incidental work intoundue proini-
ncnce. And an Executivc Department, once es-
i.blished, the tendency would be toward a gradual
biiilding up and extension of power, with danger
of cxceeding “ necessary and proper” limits. So
fiii as actual results are conccrned, or for the
purpose of this sketch, it makes little difference
«luHher they are called departments or bureaus;
tlio work is bcing done, though perhaps not on so
gteac a scale as would otherwise be the case. That
other Executive Departments will be cstablished is
vrry probable. Two of those already establishcd,
lile Department of the Treasury and the Interior
Department, are hable to become unwieldy by
increase of business; and part of the work now
intrusted to them might very properly and advan-
tageouslybe takcn away and lodged in one or more
separate divisions. The various bureaus of the
Treasury Department, a fcw of svhich have been
iiiited, relating more directly to commercial mat-
icrs than to purely fiscal duties, might be grouped
into a “ Department of Cominerco,”— a subject in
itself, coinprising a broad divisién of Constitutional
work. This, however, is a question of administra-

* Sincc the wriiing ofilie foregoing vieses, and on the eve ofpul-
ting Ihensinlo type, another bili before Congress, providing for the
v'iitilishmeni of an Executive DepartmentofAgriculture, hasnearly
rcothed Ihe final stage of legislaiion, and may become a lasvby ihe

lime this number of St. N tciiolas shoH go lo prese. The adopiion

nfsiich a law, it miistbe frankly confessed, will be a dep.-irlnrc from

what has hereiofore been regnvdcd as ilie disinct and true lines of

the (asnstitution. AgricuUum |l fot farmingi interests, so for .as ihej'

rcipiirc denling svith by law, are matccrs svilhin ihe pniviiice nf

csrh State, and the Federal Government cannot interfere with

itieiii. except so far ns they form n pnrtof commcrce with foreign

naiions or among the Stale.s~as, for example, the passage of

dise,ised catiic from State to Scaic. Aside from chis fcattire
fwhéch hclongs to the general subject of “ Commerce") the

opcrations of ihe Depurtmecni of Agriculiiire do not form a great

division of Constitutional work : its duties are scarcely excctutve

la thcir naiiirc; and to class that srork as nn "

Kxeculive Depari-
inent’’ is lo torture Ihe meaning of ihv lerm as ii Is used in ihe

Consiittiiion. Tire unacinicnt of the pendrng mensure is not un-

tive convenience rather than of strict necessity, at
the present time.*

It is the heads of department, then, through
whom the President must chiefly deal in giving his
orders and to whom he must directly look for
Information as to what is being done in the
administration of tlie Government. The Consti-
tution, recognizing this depcndence, provides that
the President “ may requirc the opinién, in writ-
ing, of the principal officer in each of the Execu-
tive Departments, upon any subject relating to the
duties of their respective offices.” This depend-
ence, of course, extcnds from the principal officers
to the subordinate chiefs. The Constitution re-
qiiires the President to give to Congress, from time
to time, information of “ the state of the Union,”
and this he docs, al least once a year, in the shape
of his “ Annual Message.” The heads of depart-
nient, with one exception, are likesvise ordered by
Congress to render regular annual reports, al the
beginning of each session of Congress, in regard
to the opcrations of thcir departments. It might
be imprudent to rcquire the Secretary of State to
publicly disclose all the doings of his dcpartment;
yet even that department is ordered to annually
transmit to Congress certain information gathered
by its agents abroad, together with other details
not involvcd in the secrecy of unfinished diplo-
matic negotiations.

The President, in his Annual Message, relies on
the annual reports of the hcads of department,
and these heads of department in turn rely upon
(and transmit with their reports) the reports made
to them by their subordinate burean and divisién
officers. in this way, at the beginning of every
session of Congress, the general operations of the
Government during the prcceding year, with
recommendations for legislation, are spread before
the legislative bianch of tlie Government in the
interesting but formidable literature of “ annual
reports.” In addition lo the regular reports
required by law, and other reports «hich the

llkcly lo resuU In one of lwo serious evils pointed out by cmiiicnt

sludenra of ihe question— eliher it will be the estabUshment ol n

great “ re«ivolt” fnlo which Congreru? will be pouring power for

years to come, bythe adduion orcrcation of other bureaus, and m

whose increasing volume the Inicresis of AgricuUure as now cnrod

forwill be ncglccted or lost: or, it will arousc ibc envy ofoihcr in-

dustries and interests, which will demand similar recognition by

Congress, and we may iban cxpcct lo see ihc forniatlon of other

Executive Departments. eme dcvoied exchisivcly to * Manufacl-

ures,” another to * !Abor,” anothcr lo  Ari.” and perhaps wc
may even reallre ihe sarcasm of ihe cride and have a separaie
“ Deparlcnent of Everyihling.” All this, however, is by the

way Tbe movcment is nodced as anoihcr clTon to cxpand the
Inuguage of the Cnnsiliuiion beyond its appareni meaning. Eut
these criticisms, based purely upon Constiiudoual principies,
shtuild nol be nnderslorkl as qucsiloning ihc valué or

ihc pro-

priety of the present work of the Agriculiural Departmeni or us
claim< lo enlarged powers within special Unes, as wiU be hereafter

cxpl&incd.



Exccutive Department may see fit to send to Con-
gress from time to time (as wcll as the publications
continually being issued to the public by dcpart-
racnts and bureaus), the President and other
officers of the service are incessantly bemg called

upon by either House of Congress, when m
scssion, for information on special subjects to
guide the law-makevs in their important work

of legislation.

The head of each Executivc Department is
authorized by Congress to prescribe regulations,
not inconsistent with law, for the government ol
his departmcnt, the conduct of its officers and
clerks, the distribution and performance of its busi-
ness, and the custody, use, and preservation of the
records, papers, and property appertaimng to it.
From the intricacy of these regulations and from
blind devotion or long adhercnce to senseless
forms, have grown up some very roundabout
methods of business, commonly known as red-
tape”— a namc taken from the color of the nbbon
used in public offices in tying papers.” To follow,
for instance, a simple purchase of stationcry for
department use, through the official maneuvers,
from the time the stationery is ordered until it is
finally paid for, would be to go through a mazc of

*The wrm "red-lape” is not confined to the United States.
CharlesDickens, inridicuiing this feauire of c.rcimous acuon on u.e
nartofthe British Govemnienl, described il as the
O ffice” or the chief of public offices *

to do iu”

Circumlociition
in the art °

Mark Twain, in his famous saure of The GreatBcef
Contract.” has placed on record his views about official fomahl.es
and deUayson the par.ofourown Governiaenl. “orlahisburle®ue
so cxiravagant as many people may suppose as w.U nppear fram
various illusirations given in the repon of the Sefiale Coramiltee.
The sialement of some very ordinary instances of red-tape occupics
pages of that report; we may condenso oi.e spec.mcn lo its smallest
Umiis Take, for instance, ihc caso of a cicrk in tho division ot
accounts in the General Land Office, in the Interior Departmem,
examining an account ofa disbursiag agcnt ofthat department. n
the course of his examination that dcrk tvould need 10 know llie
balance lo the creditofthe disbutsing agent a. the last set.lemci.l of
his accounts by the Firsttiomptrollerofthe Tieasuiy This requims
him to obtain the inform.ation from tbc Office of the Regisloi of the
Trcasury. where itis kepL Now, lo get that Information, the clerk,
in following out lhe regularmethods, would fill out a blank request
for information, ad.lressed 10 tbc Regisler of the Treasury pl.ncc his
initials upon that request. and hand il lo the chicfof the divisién of
nccnunt-s, who would in turn hand

it to the assistnnt ch.c-f, who
would place his initials also upon

iiand rcturn it 10 the chiel, wbo
would thcn put his initials upon itand pass Il 10 the law-cxaminots,
oneofwhom would cxamineand put his initialsupon it, and pass 11 to
another law-examiner, who would niso initial it, and thcn forward 11
by a messenger lo the room of ihe Commissioncroftbe General l.and
Office wherc il wouldbe received andthenaine ofthe commis-sioner
siamped upon il by aclerk, and thcn reiumed jo tlie divisiéon of ac-
counts, where another clcrk would make a record ofitand also ot the
fiame ofthe clerk who filledup the bbnk request; and 1lwould thcn
hehnnded to the clerk whooriginaliy madeit, who would then p.assit
to another clerk, who would record it in full in the record of leltei-s
written in that divisién, initial it. and liand it back to ihconginal
“requesting” clerk, who would m-nke a Ictlerpress copy of it, ad-
dress nn envelope to the Regisror of lite Treasury, and pince the

books and a small regiment of clerks. In the
kceping of Government accounts it is necessar;-
that thei-e should be guards against fraud, and
there is reason in requiring that each transaction
in reladon to Ihe collection or disposition of pub-
lic funds shall undcrgo the scrutiny of different
clerks and be recorded in different books, eacli
entry or clerk acting as a check upon the othcr.
But therc is scarcely a branch of department
detail, as now observed, whether in matters o
finance or in minor matters of unimportant ccr-
respondence, that is not open to improvemcm,
and in some regards the extent to which this detnil
is carried is simply faicical. Indeed, the evil h;s
become so notorious that a committee of the Sen-
ate was recently appointcd for the special purpoac
(ifoverhauling these dusty and cobwcbbed metU-
ods, and the result has becn some sort of effoiT
to do away with useless details and ensure econ-
omyv, dispatch, and generalsimplicityin the trans-
action of public business. Further observations "f
a general nature, in regard to the officers and
methods of administration, may be postponed fur
the sake of present brevity, until wc come to tbe
organization and work of particular departmentb,

\Ta bé continued.\

envelope and the inclosiire in a hnskei, whence a meaaenger wn-Id
cany them to the mailing-room. W ithout tracing ihe course ofiUat

letter through the Posl-Office Department, we may nextbegin .1

when itairives at the Regiswt's O ffice in the Treasury Deparim

e
Tliete it would be opened by a

messenger, who would hand 11t a
clerk, who would make out the required ceriificate showing the
ancc on the last nccoum

ps
. with otherdala, putbis iniiiai on the mn-
rificnte, and hand it 10 ihe chief cf his divisién, who would put .is
initial on it and forward it by n messenger 10 iheAssistani Kt .n-

ter who would sign and deliver it to -t messenger. to be maile,. lo

the Com missioner of the General Land O ffice.

agency ofthe Post-Office Department again.

Here comes ,n ihe
W hen received in

Land Office the cenificate would he delivered by a messenger ivho
opens the mail) toa clcrk, who would hand it 10 another clerk. r
would place .nroiind ita

a
“jacket,” siamp on the jacket the dale .1
its receiptin the office and tho running number of the coinm.im a-
tion as shown by tbe Index, makc n briefnote of the conlenls ol ihe

certilicate nn the back oflheiacket, and then hand the cetlificai..m

anotherclcrk. who would make an eniry of it in n book called ihe

" Numcricnl Index " and cheek the jacket, and hand i. to

clerk, who wonld enler the certilicate in the "Regisler of

and letters received,” and check ihe jacket and forward .1, win

con.en.s,bya messenger, to the chief of divisién of accom

who would hand it 10 anothcr clerk,
in a "

who would emecr the ¢ .
Rcgister of .accounts and
“Index," check the jackel,
of lhe regisler in which

letters received, and

endorse ihcroon the volume and page
it had been enicrcd, and thcn hand | =

also ... ai

10 the clerk who oiiginally mude the request, who thcn coulu ¢
with his examination nfihe account of the disbiirsingagent.

by the way, is only ono -step in tho terrible * red-tape  ngm..
still to be pursued before the final examination and

that agcn.'s account!

seillemei.

Hcre. then.is a trifie-a request for a

figures which coi.ld be obtained, within a few minutes, by tnc ¢
putting on his hat, jum ping into a street-car. riding to the Trea-ro

Departmem, only six short blocks away. receiviag orally the n.i«

.nation from the clcrk vrho has itin tbc Registcr’'s Office, nnd retum-

ing 10 his desk in ihc Interior Department |



The purpose of tliis entertainment is to reproduce a Christmas
scene of Shakspere’s time, both for its own sake and as an at-
tractive setting for the delightful oid Christmas caiols whicli
never can weiir out.
It is especially adapted to a church choral-society, or lo the
oldev pupils of a Sunday-school or an academy, and it aiso brings
in a good number of the younger children.

It admits of any desired clianges as to the inosic designated,
thougli the quaint oid carols should be adhered to. The Waits,
if possible, should be a well-Irained inale quartel.

The costunies should be carefully consistent, and pains must be
taken to secure elfective grouping of thecompany. The picture will
be finer if the gentlemen generally stand; and the short benchcs on

which most of 'the lodies may sit should be of varied lieighls.
Snt Tristram and Lady GeraldINE should occupyantiquechairs
on a dais at the side of tlie stage, and tire Jester, while moving
freely around, will be in place near theiv feet.
The company should movc about as opportunity olfers, rising to
sing, and avoiding stiffness and indifierence to what is going on.
“The Lord of Misrulc” and his followers must be very spiriled,
making a whirlwind of fun and noise during their brief appearancc.

DRAMATIS FERSU.NVE.

Sir Tristram An English gentleman MaSTER Rivers. ..Another tuneful guest
Lady Gebaldine.. Ilis wife A JESTF.R
Lady Beatrice ..A guest, who sings Grhcory A servant

Little Edith The grandchild Hugo

A servant
Waits,'ladies and gonlitmcn, “ Tlie l.ord of Misrule” and his merry band, children, etc., ele.

ScF-NK— An Oid English
(Curtain rise.s, discovering two servants anda jester.)

Gregory — By the mass, this is the merricst Hugo — Aye, that they did, and right royally

Christmas | c’er did see. Didst ever know I tell thee, Gregory, we do well to livc in these
such goings on ? Such eating, and drinking, days of good Queeii Bess, when there 's plenty
and froiicking? W hat a dinner liad we thc to eat and drink. | wairant thec those knav-
day; and Ods body-wliat a’puddiny was that! ish knights we hear of oft went hiingiy.

They perforcc left enough for us to feast Gregory — The more fools they. 1 cate not for

witha!, glory. As the mcrry play-actor saith, “ I am
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onc that am nourished
would fain have meat.”
rare play; it maketh one to laugh m.ght.ly.
The inaster goeth oft to see it, and he de-
lightcth in that merry Launce.

Ah, Hugo, that s a

Marry, thou

shalt see anén how pat I’ll do't; the raaster
saith, Christmas or no Christmas, | shall p
sent Launce and his dog.

HUGO — The feasters soon shall come, | ¢
eight o’ the clock.

How now, Fool? W hy ar
thou drowsy ?

W hence these doleful dumps.
Awake and give us a taste of thy drollery.
IESTER — O. give o'er, | prithee.

'T issad enough
to show folly to the wise,

My pearls are not
for swine.

HUGO— S'wiBd." Thouunmannerlyknave; we
whack thee soundly an thou mmd’st not,

JESTER-Nay; an thou
take myself away.

nT 1'm
1'd fain be still. 1 m

grinding at my mili 'gainst the Yuleii e.
GREGORY - W hat mean’st thou, boy ?
jester — Dost think we men of mind can forth-

CENTURY CHRISTMAS.
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with do our task, as ye can hft a trenche,
Aforetimc must we store tho jest that seemeai
struck like flash of Steel.

E’en now | m sit-
ting on the jokes!I’ll hatch andn.
rEEGORY — Ho! Ho! thou art Sir Fool,
IESTER

- Then leave me lest 1 be wcll done w.th
such a scurvy fire as you would give.

GREGORY -

My life, but thou art quvck.
I had your wit.

Jester — O, covet it not, good Grcgory.
art fool enough without it.

HUGO — He hath thee “ on the hip,
jew.

I woii.d
Th "i

as saith ue
Hark ! | hear the steps of the gentUs.
Let us to our posts.

(Enter the Christmas company.)

SiR TriSTRAM— This way, good friends.

I >
you be merry and at ease; make our heme
your own. My sweet wife here, and m;

éhicks will look to 't that a Christmas m old
England shall not see you want for anythii";.
In our simple English way we bid you «-I-
come to Yuletide. i

Lady Geraldine — Find seats, dearhearts. c
'd have such a Christmas eve as woukl dine
all thoughts but happy ones far
'T is a blesscd time, for Ihe good-iMIl ‘'he
angels sang of yore gains apace, and m ihis
fair land, far from those loncly heights «hut
the shepherds watched their sheep, we ganar
to praise Christ’'s fiame, and show each to
each the love we bcar.

SIR T — Aye, she speaketh well. 1 own tis true,
but | fear me ye may not be merry. My wucn
nnco'gnid, asthecanny Scotswould say, bu.

I 'niyet a sinnct
W ho loveth diimecr.
And fain would seeyon gay 1
1 fearnol folly,
1'd e'er hejolly,
Nor work when | can play.
JESTER-0, nunclc, thou mak’st me weary.

SIR T.— How now, gentle Jester, an why uost

IES-rER-It is my sweet piivilege to play tho fuol.
and it likes me not when you begin.
SIR T .-Y ou rascally 10U 'vhat mean you _
IESTER-Know you not there is a time fo
things? The mistress would have us gay,
she hath sense to know that they only can
truly happy who are truly good.
You, my wicked lord, ior I, nom o man
mE'crcan happy 1» as noble wom an.
.womkn — Hear, hear; good for the Jester.
Men i'ifiwiwft'j— Oh, oh! i, nke
¢c,R T — Ah, you sly dog, you know how to mak
friends where friends are worth the having.
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| G.— Thank you, boy. None need have
fear we shall be too serious. And now, to
begin, let us sing “ The First Nowell.”

X.— One moment, an it please you. (To

Jester.) Boy, come hither! (Whispers to
Jester, who runs out.) | hope it is no offense,
but at the last Yulctide the words of these

same Christmas Carols slipped so villainously
from our minds that we sang but illy,— and it
is no matvel, for we sing them but once the
year,— so | betliought me to send to London,
and Master Evans hath sent me here thé
words, in good fair type, that all ma)' read,
and, not fcaring to slip, may sing right lustily.
Bojns, give out the songs. Now will we sing
"The First Nowell.” (They sing.)

Jester — Nunde, that is a goodly song.

fresheth my spirits.

it would do it good,

T.— ¥ 1| had a soul,

have 1 not?

JEAITER— 1 give itup. | know not why,

SIK T.— But what proof hast thou that I
not?

Ji'.srER— Art a philosopher and askest me to
prove a negativo ? It resteth for thee to prove
that thou hast.

SiIK T.— And how can
knavc ?

JEMER— Marry—

It re-
If you had a soul, I think
Slk

blockheacl; and why

have

it be done, my pretty

(Sings)

Now, mark m«! tio/
I5ui show a ray

0O/ love fiit vu,

Il goethfar

To prove ihy sonl.
Now, Kty not ja

Bul let USsec

Your cake 's not dongh,

SIR T,— Good, fool! By all the saints, this is
admirable nonsense. Thou hast earned thc
cross, and shalt bear it, (Giving money.)

Jester — Oh, no; | 'm not musical for nothing.
Ican not draw silver music from a heart of flint.
Not I, forsooth. 'T is the caitiff wTCtch that
bideth round the cornei-.

Sir T.— Now, let the frolic begin. Ho, Gregory |
Hugo ! go bid my liinds bring hither the Yule
log. (Exeunt G. and H.) Now, friends, be-
tliink you that Care 's an enemy of life. As
saith Young Hamlet: “ What should a man
do butbe mcrry ?”  M.nster Shakspere giveth
US another good text in Richard 11.: “ Be
mcrry, for our time of stay is short.” Let
US all stand up and shout for Yiiletidc joy.

(Stand &and hurrah.
|t-og brouglit in.)

Ladies wave handUerchiefs.

CENTURY CHRISTMAS.
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"*Come, bring wiih a noise,
My mecrry, mcrry boys,
The Chrislinas Log to ihc firing,
W hile my good dame she
Bids ye nll b« free
And drink to your hcnlth'sdesiring."

Lady G.— Let us laisc out voices in the grand
oid carol, “ From Far Away.”

Sir T.— Ah, good wife, thou choosest well, |
love that same oid song.

Lady G.— Be seated all. Framc your minds to
mirth and merriment, for now 't is seasonablc.

Sir T.— Boy, can notyou sing ? Too much carol
maketh me sad. 1 fain would have a stirring
ditty— ora rollicking bailad.

Jester— Ah, master, Hcaven is not so partial to
any mortal as to make him beautiful, and
wise, and then to gild him with the power of

song. |’'m no nightingalc, fior bc 1 a Inrk
(though perchance at times | aid one,— but
that is apart).

Ladies— Oh, sing, sweet youth.

Jester — It ill bcseemetli me to say you nay.
decline mayha]) w'ere more
to fai!, but i’ faith I can not.
night.

SIR T.— Coltish?

To
inglorious than
I 'm coltish to-

W hat mcan’st thou?



Tester — Why, a litlle hoarsc.

An itpicase you,
ask Mastcr Rivers to sing.

He hath a mav-
velous fine voice, and knowetb aballad 'twould
make ye mevry to hear.

Lady G.— Thou speakest well. Good Master
Rivei-s, favor us, an tliou wilt, wiili thy an-
tiquesong.

M aster R.— An it pleasc you, my lady, 1ils
from now till Michaelmas.

JESTER— Oh, notsolong, good master.

ing
« 1-er
Be tonel,
if you would win our love.

(Masier Rivers sisigs

“ The Leaiker Bottel"
from “ Pan Pifes." All

claf hands and cry
“ Good!")

SiR T.— My thanks, good friend.
ance doth thee credit. |
voice — and thy years.
thy choice next.

The perform-

would i had thy

Well, sweet wife, tis

W hat wilt thou offer to our
guests and the general joy ?

HPY G.— Good my lord, our little grandchdc,
Edith, hath a verse. Briefis it, but beautiful.
'T was writ by Master George Hcrbcert, and
“ Lovcjoy ” calis he it. Come hither, Edith.
Now, sweet child, say thy littic lines. (F-dith
recites.)

S on a window laic I casi ray
sawRvine drop grapcs with

Jand C .
Anneal’d on every bunch.
Onc standing by
Ask'd what iimcani- 1 (who
am never loaih .
To spend myjudgment) said:
" It seetn'd to me
To be thebody and ihc letters

boih " .
Ofjoy and Chaniy.. " bim»
you have nol missed,
The man replicd. " 1l figures

Jtsus Christ.”

Sir T.— “ Sweet in-
vocation of a child, most
nretty and most pathetical.”

Noiv will we
have a bit from a bright play.

My servant,
Gtegory, is no Burbagc, but he doth somec-
thing smack ; he hath a kind of tastc for tlic
players’ art, and will now give you the spcech
of Launce, from “ The Two Gentlemen ofVe-

lona.” The dog you sec not. T is in his
mind's eye.” Sirrah, stand forth. (Gregoiy
recites Act. Il., Se. 3-) (Afflause.)

(Singing without: “ Uod test thee.Merry Gentlemen.”)

TAf>y G.— 'T isthe Waits singlngfromdoor todoor.
W hen they have done we will bid thcm entci.

( Waits conclude their carol.) Good my lord,

may wc notcali thecm in to sharc our festivity.

SiIR T — Marry will we. Jester, bid you the

[iIFC.

minstrcls to come in and sing for us agnin.
They discourse most excellent inusic.
enier and sing again: *“

{wmis

The BoaPs Head
Carol,"” or some carolfor male voices.)

-[+ >Tiswell; 'tis very well.

Perchancc the
W aits are dry

Bclike you all may be, forso
in sooth am 1. Hugo, bring hither the lov-

ing-cup. Break this respectful stillness. You
have been staid too long. (General v-lk,
very brisk and voluble. Loving-cvffassed.)
1 — (Resuming seat.) Now, neighbors all,
again let quiet reign. We 'll have ano-hcr
Christmas song. (Waits smg: "
Was Thisi"from “ Christmastarols tld awl
Neiv.")

JESTER-Sir Twistem, methinks that song was
e’eii as good as the other onc.

SIR T.— No more, my sweet fool. Thou necdsi
not think to match thy crossed shilhng.
Tester — Ah, good my lord, think not 1 car foi

Uiy silver ; 't was the winmng gave me joy.
But | love music; my soul longeth for i,
suck sweet melancholy from a song as ihou
suckest a dull brain from thy polations.

T.— Sirrah, thou abiisest thy pnvilegr. 1
care not for ale, fior is my brain befogged.
Irster — Then, speaking of silvcr, canst thou tell
me why a boxed mt islike a man becnniing

short of money?

iR T.— Bcsbrew me, boy, 1 can not answer.

Jester — Because, look you, itwill be a gilo.,ing
to get out.

jMIrT.— Go to! annoying. A villainouf i
i’ faith- -

Jester -Nuncle, where hadst thou tin.
ale?

~R Of Master Davenant at the Crowr, Inii.

Jester — Of Master Davenant! Then why isihc
Crown Inn like Jacob’s Well?

Sir T — 1 know not that, either.

IESTER - Bccause, hark ye, he brews dnnk tUe«.

SIR T— Go to, thou art too subtle for me W
brews drink! T is passing good! i "F
tears.) Hebrewsdrink-\o\>c:%nrt. l«o,
der not that the melancholy jRcques wori
fain wear motley. By the
sadmanremindsme-M ffoTm iw Watts).
good friends, could ye sing for «s ~
song the liuntsmen sing m the fonst
Arden, as 't is done at the Curtain thcater.

W aits — Aye, good my lord, that can wc.

SiIR T .-W e must have a little spicc °
cavols will p-ill upon our taste._
“ What shall He have who Kills the
from the Boosey collection.)

¥

> m
(The-bysat
in the scene afplaud.)
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Lauy G.— Lady Beatrice, wilt thou notsing for us
that quaint old bailad that 1 love so well?
I.M'V B.— If it is thy pleasuie, | can not decline.
(LadyB. sings" O, Mistress Mine," or “sPhil-
ada Flouts Me," from “ Pan Pipes.") (Noise

without.)

Ladv G.— Good my lord, what noise is this with-
out?

SiIR T.— It must c'en be those merry roisterers
>vho follow The Lord of Misrulc. Fear them
not, they are but somewhat rude. They Tl do

no ill. Some there are, poor souls, who kno'v
lio way to show thcir joy but by inaking a
monstrous noise.

(l6iter The Lord of Mibrule and followers with music,
hohliv-horse, etc. Tliey dance and distribule papei's, for
wliic!] Iheyreceive pennies. poor cliild comes with
tiif.tmas-box.)

LadvG.— Ah! clear little mouse.
thy Christmas-box.

Bring hither
Soon may 't be full.
(Roisterers exeunt.)

X.iTc:

t< lie found in ihe “ Knglish Melodies ” and " Sacred Series”

of the collection called *
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Jester — (yawning) | have an exposition of
slccpcome upon me, nuncle. Isto-day to-mor-
row, or yesterday? If too full we fill one day,
't will spill and spoil the next. | fain would
niggard with a little rest. Christmas joys are
well, but —

* A siirfeit Gfthe sweetesi things

The deepest loathing tr>the scomach brings."'

SiR T.— Thou art not altogcther a fool. The time

dvaws near, “ so | rcgreet the daintiest last

to make the end most sweet.” Dear heart,
what shall be the final act in this our Yule-
tide play ?

Lady G.— Glad are our hearts. Peace, plenty,
and joy smile upon all. Let our last act on
the birthday of our Lord be the unién of our
voices in praising His fiame. Let us sing
“ Gloria in Excelsis.” (AU sing.)

(Al the cidse, curtain falls.)

AlmosE all ihe songs named in the testc.'in be ubtniiied by occiering Ebroitgh nlLiisic-dcalers, nnd tnost of ihe n'aics .and carcas are

The C'lioralisl.” i fcourse, when necessary, oihcr

old sings and carols may be subslitutcd al will, for ihuse inenlioiied liete.



HOUSEKEEPING SONGS. NO. VIII. Music PYT. C. H
m\biLbs uv Mahy J. jJACQuas.

Clip, dip, whip, whip, pa - pcv all the pat - ty pans, An.!
f2
i»ifl Crei»'.
cream tne BH{ - ‘g[ Whlt?;.... Clip, clip, flip, «ip.
[}
i boat the ba - kor-man’s.-So whip  with all your nnght.
r-j Cakecs to N 1 N
-)-— *
R — F m----
\r~ -~~~ —9 - -frit!
‘f))
<rc*c.
m i
K\-

1.
Beat, beat, fleet, fleet,
Sprinkle in tbe spicery
.And patter on the plums;
Beat, beat, sweet, sweet,
Bakc it in a trice-a-rce,
For here thc Taster comes !

I,

W hisk, whisk, brisk, brisk,
Soon thc wliites will stand alone,
The sugar’s all stirred thin;

W hisk, whisk, frisk, frisk,
Out is cvery raisin-stone.

And now the fiouv goes in.



OUR POLLY.

{x4 ue~fversibno/an old rhyme.)
There was a young lady — and, wliat do you think ?
She lived upon nothing hut victuals and drink,
Victuals and drink were the chief of her diet,
And yet this young lady scarce ever was quiet.



PULPIT,

IF 1 were to ask you to shut your eycs and try to
fancy that Christmas stood before

vou see’ Ah ! notonc, but many. Some ol you
would sec, in your inind’'s eye a" B
long, white, frosty heard and kindly face, hs
brava form drapcd in a sparklmg robe of snow
L ked with icicles-old Father Christmas trom
top to toe.

Some would see another sort of fig-
ure,-a round. roly-poly, jolly personage, drc”™ed
in furs from crown to solé, laughing m every fem-
are of his plump, i-iiddy face', all aglow after dnv-
ing his Dunder and Blixen, and half hidden by his
Treat sleigh-load of toys. Some of you, again
would see nothing but the toys,

thought. | shudder to say, would be, W incli ol
them are for me?" Some of you would see iio
fancied personage at all; but glonous wmter with-
out, and within doors a bright home, a glowm»
hearth, and allthe familyeager aSe"
school for thc happy hohday week. “~nd a great
many of you would.scarcely ciése your
the beautiful Christ-child would come and fill your
soul with lovc and joy and gratitudo; and your
one' next thought would be to give liappmess to
7any, to make other hearts as glad as your own

°7Sk~voidd”~be;”and all would be looking out of
themselves and into themselves.

of liappiness and of sadness from the

world would be rolling by, too softly to be dis-
tinctly heard — and then!—

There 's a saucy sparrow for you ; to think of a
tiny bird like that — one of ray best little
too — whispering mo to end my discouisc ,
ing me that the children understand
but are quite ready to hear about soincthmg els .
He says, too, that the St, Nicholas Christmas is,

ass

[DIr.

giver of wholesomc advice must ever stand ready
tStake a like bcnefit. So 1'11heed Mr. bparrou,
and wishing you many happy
visions, good thoughts, and blesscd occasions, | 1l
give out this pretty winter song m short won.s-
It is sent you by our fricnd Eudova S. Bumsteud,
and is called

BLOW ,

WIND, BLOW!

Now the snow is on the ground.
And the frost is on the glass;
Now thc brook in ice is bound
And the great storms rise and pass.
Bring the thick, gray cloud;
Toss the flakes of snow ;
Let your voice bc hoarsc and loud,
And blow, wind, blou"!

W hen our day in school is done
Out we come with you to play.
You are rough, but full of fun,
And we boys have leavned your way.
All your cuffs and slaps
Mean no harm, we know ;
Try to snatch our coats and caps.
And blow, wind, blow !

You liavc sent the flowers to bed;
Cut thc leaves fvom off the trces;
From your blast the birds have fled ;
Now you do what you may picase.
Yes; butby and by
Spring will come, we know-
Spread your clouds, then, wide and higl;.
And blow, wind, blow !

UNHANDY NIONEY.

“ THE other day,” writes a new friend, “ G. b..”
" 1 heard a boy say thatbis f f h a d come Imme
from a long voyage with his ‘pocket full of rocU
And when I remarkcd that his father must be
of giant to wear a pocket big enough to
in, he laughed at me and said he meant ineiuy

»

Nt sin~MthtnThave heard of real stone money.

The inhaljitants of the Marsball Islands in tlu

-
rific Ocean use it,

Their stone money is a lina
that is found on the Pelew Islands, and is sh.iped
like grind-stones. Some of thcm are so large hni
a single one may weigh two and even threc tenis.

INTEBESTING TO BABIES.

Will my youngest American
verv voungest — please give me their attention .
Ah. hete you arel Well, my httlc onc., a
you verv soon ave to begm to learn rour
if, indeéd, you are not already Icarnmg tien,
may interest you to know that the babies o
countries, as well as baby Amencans, are expctiel
to know thcir alphabcts at a very early ag="
some of them, because there are
their alphabets. have even a harder time

g



hi5 only twelve letters; tbe Biirmese, nineteen;
-lie Italian, twenty; tbc Bengalese, twenty-one;
ihe Hcbrew, Syriac, Chaldee, Samantan, and
Latin, twenty-two each; the French, twcnty-
liirce; the Grcek, twenty-foitr; the German and
Dutcli, twenty-six each; the .Spanish and Slav-
onic, twenty-seven each- But, on the other hand,
the Arable has twenty-eight; the Persian and
i,)ptic, thirty-two; the Georgian, thirty-five;
rlie Armcnian, thirty-eight; the Russian, forty-
niic; the Muscovite, forty-three; the Sanscrit and
i.ipanese, fifty; the Ethiopic and Taitaric, two hun-
ilredandtwo.

If this information bewilders you, my poor httle
1 tter-learners, don’t mind it. It will keep. One
i.f these days you will be big and able to play tag,
;ind, later on, base-ball in al! these languages-
Then, a few letters, more or less, in any one of
them, will be a matter of small consequence to
;iu. Even now, | daré say, after what | have
tuld you, you 'd be able to play with the letter-
blocks of any country. In truth, if I were you,
I think 1 should prefer a box of Ethiopic or Tar-
t.u-ic letter-blocks to begin with.

If you wish, I’ll mentioii this matter to Santa
Claus.

SAND-FIDDLERS, , o

Charleston, s, C

iiKAB Jack-in-thE 'Pulpit: 1 saw in your

rt u called " Have You ~en Hini?"

vuif “1v P. McE."* | think | can lell him what ilis. Itissometimes

lallcd a sand-fiddlcr. 1 have oficn seen thcsc fuimy Uitle sand-nddlecr*

un the bcachat Siillivan’s Ishnd, near this city. They are somewhar

B.i-a baby crab, and are very funny httle creatures.
cKvtii through them

I hisis tbe first letier | have ever wriiten to you.
Yourloving reader, L. G. W

department aniiici-
hy alictle boy who signs him*

You can see

o dr.

PATENT SOAP BUGSLES.

W hat is this strange news that comes to me ?
Can it be true that human beings are to-day pro-
[losing to sell to young folks patcnt soap-bubblers
tliat are “ warranted to blo'v a hundrcd soap-bub-

bles without rc-filling”? Warranted to blow
tliem! Think of that 1 Who wants one? Not
1, ior mine. Do you, my children? As if the

great charm of blowing bubbles wcrc not in the
imccrtainty of getting any at all! It makcs me
furious to think of the effect such a tool as this
«ould have upon a child’s character. Like as not,
too, the patcnt bubbles, so blown, are warranted
not to burst— pah ! Think of it, my youngsters,
you who have seen real ones — those beautiful,
floating, shining, picture-y things that go outin a
diamond-twinkle almost as soon as you look at
them! Now, 1’'ll wager that these hundred
patcnted bul~bles go rolling about the house till
they are dusty ! Perhaps chiudrcn may even get
an occasional hurt by stubhing their toes against
the tough globulcs—who knows? and Mamma
may chide the servants for allowing such danger-
ous things to lie around.— Warranted indeed !

W HICH IS WHICH?

Here isaletlcr from Anna M. Talcott, who first
put the “ Fruit and Vegetable ” question, and

you have aright to sce it; though your Jack must
say that the matter is not yet quite settled.

Albany, N. Y.

D f.ar Jack.; | was much pleased to read the
letters in the September number of ST. NICHOLAS
from AnnaJ. H-, AithurJ. Sloan, Jessie T., Wini-
frcd Johnson, and Elsie M. R. 1 wish to thank
them all, as well as those whose letters did not
appear in print. All 1 can say in answer to the
above-mei'.tioned lettere is to ask if corn, beans,
pease, tomatoes, pumpkins, and squash are not
considered vegetables? 1 thought 1 had discov-
ered the difference when a friend told me vegeta-
bles were served with raeats, and fruits never, until
l1remembercd cranbcrries and apple-sauce. Some
one suggestcd looking out the dcrivation of the
different words. There must be a difference, or a
man would never put up a sign in our Street that
he Suld “ Fruit and Vegetables.”

Yours distractedly,

Anna M. Talcott

WHAT THE KNOWINQ POET HEARD

PUSS SAY.

My friend, John P. L>ons, who evidently is a
poctical stenographer of the most expert kind,
sends you the following faithful report of a mociest
cat’s soliloquy:

BIFORE the blaaieg fice, on a dowey Tuikish rug,
Lay Puasy gently napping, quite as snug asany hug;
She looked supremely happy, and most raiisically purred.
Norimagined fora moineni she was being overheard;
But | happened to be presentand caught every word she said,
And this is quilo ihe train of thoiiglit ihal tan in Piissy’s head :
" Oh, whata grand and glorious thing itis lo be a cat!

Yes, every day | Uve, | grow more poMiive of that.

“Forallthegreat, big, busy world — as is quite righi and m eet!
Comes hutnbly every day to lay iu iribtile at ray feet; —
Fardown williin ihe datnp, dark earth tlie gnm y miiier goes,
Thatlon chilly nights may have a fire fot my toes;

Bravc saiiors plow the wintry main, through peril and mishap,
That |, on Oiiental rugs, may lake iny morning nap;

Outin lhe distant mcaJow meekly grate the lowing kme,
That milk, in endless saiicerfuls, all foamiag, may be mine ;

“ The fish that -swim the occaii, and the birds that fill the air—
Did 1nollike thcir bones to pick, pray ihink you they'd belhcre?
Bntfirst, ofall who wait on roe, pre-eramcnt is man ;
For rae he loils through all the day, and tliroiigh the niglit doth
plan;
Espccially the gentleman who keeps this house for me,
And lakessuch ihoiightful, anxious care, that | should smted he.
H c's stocked his tare oid altic willl tlic finestbrecd of mice.—
A little hunting, now and then, comes in so very nice!

“ And fiinhermore, tho thonghtfnl man,a wife h.as married him,
To lidy iip the house for me. and kcep it ncatand trim ;

And both of iheiti wiih tleference my sliiihicsl fancy itcat;
Andas I'm quito faslidions about the things I ear,

They never offer me a dish, lo piense my appeine,

Unlll they 'vo lasled it themselves. lo sec if.all isnght;

And to entice ray painle, when it s cloyed with other things,
A1l fiitiening in a gilded cage, a choicc canary swiiigs.

“ Butbestofall, they 're iraining iip, wilh pains thatcan't be tol~
Theirchildren jusito waiton me, when they have grown too ola

Ah truly | am monarchess cfall iliat | survey;
No rules orlaws | recognize, no bells orcalh ob~
I catand sleep. and sleep and eat, fior ever have | loilcd;

bﬁklnd of base, degrading work my paws has ever soilen
yltnly‘lis a gladsome ihing to be a pussy-cat!

1'm truly glad, when | was born, | stopped lo think of Iliat.



NOVEL

By Elizabeth W.

Paper dolls may be made to serve as Christmas
cards, and at thc same time as an ingenious mé-
dium for conveying a giftof money, in away which
is sure not to offend.

Sclect comical heads from cards or pictures, and
make bodies of stiff cardboard. Dress your dolls
in colored tissue-paper, folding new, clean bank-
notes to serve as aprons or ruffles (see No. 3h °r
as shawls, pctticoats, or other articles of clothing
(see No. 3 and No. 4).

“

I am de jolly waiter-gal
W ho rings de bell fot tea.

I 'sbrought you here a piate oh jam
As nice as nice can be !'”

The portrait of Lady Washington on a silver-
certificate, may be utilized as the head of one
doli. Fold the bili very neatly, and stitch it so
lightly to the pastcboard body that it can be
removed without damage. A mob-cap of white
tissue-paper, triromed and tied with very narrosv
ribbon, will conceal the back of the head, and
the rest of the dress should be m
style (see No. 3). ,

Silver dollars may also bc used (sec No. i,
where the waiter-girl holds one).

“ Colonial

It is inserted
into a slic in thc pasteboard and reprosents a silvcr
salver. On this may be fastened an ordmary
china button, and, with a dtop of sealing wax 111

CHRISTMAS

FRESENTS.
Champney.

the center, it will fairly imitate a piate of jam. Tle
silver dollar may also be treated as in No 6, iii-
ing the head of the Goddcss of Liberty by caiL—
fuUy pastingtis-
sue-paper of the
same color as
the card’s back-
giound over the
rest of the dol-
lar, so as to ljiing
out the profilc
of the goddess
en silhouette. A
jaunty littlemod-

ern bonnel can

be added, and .
will still further

disguise the

origin of the

head.

1’1l swcep your room, Miss Mary Ann.
And kecp it neat and clean.
1’1 do the very best 1 can,

Although | be quite green.”

1.
Take offmy cap,— cut off my head
Just undcrneath my collar!
Although you would not think it,
'T is worth a silver dollar !'”



Or, using the “ eagle” side of your coin, you
may give it, as an emblazoned shield, to a knight,
gayly cqiiipped in platc-armor of silvered paper,
nhile feathcrs plucked from your pillotv
stream from his hcimet like the plume

uf Navarre.
The set of dolls represented in our

illustrations was given lastChristmas by two children
to their aunties. With the accorapaiiying doggerel

V.

I's heard dat dis kind family
Hasbroughtupiots ofchip-
en;
I'scome to nuss 'em for you;
You ’ll find me kind and

om

williii’.

lines, they crcatcd much amusemcnt. Other
methods will suggest themselves to
our young workers. It is sometimes
well to consider the tastes or fancies
of the rccipient in prcparing tho gift.
V. VI.

I am a proud Knight-Tcmplar,
As you can plainly see,
And none but one more ljrave
than I,
Can take my shield from me.”

CONTENTMENT.

I 'm sure you 're glad to see
me,
Hard-featured thoughibc;
And ifyouwishtocut me up,
W hy, take the Liberty.”

By Mauy N.

ELL me, little bird,
wliy
n You stay when the

snow is here?
/ Have vou not tvings to

To some happier at-
mosphcrc ?

1 lo\'e the wild dance
of the snow,
And tbe berries, frosty

and red;

Prescott.

W hy should I basten to go,
W lien hcre is my daily bread ?

And if my notes are but fcw,

W hcn you think of the thruah and the jay,
W hat can a littic bird do,

But sing Oli througli the storm, as he may?

“ ‘Chickadec-dcc-dce-dce,’
Perhaps some one is glad to hear
Just this frolic whistle from me
In the songlcss time of the year.”
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READERS c¢f St. NiCHOims who ave n.embere ~

DicWnson, 230 W est 59-h 5.,, Now York Cly.

Cando, Dakota.
I have itisi finishetl reading Mrs. H-

P H &%, 2 A d Y §T SR rfar). 2kom A

Dakouineady fo“.r ahouihow much snow falis here

atatements. N ' » f a 1 1 s m M is-
duriiig the feet of aoow bat winiet. and su» more
souri. We had over inte j Uveonly forty miles from Devil s
M s in lhesoutliem parfof = in the snowfall there and
Lake, 50 of course there 1 seldom or never (and they never
here. Then up very suddenly. U beginshlow.ng
have in ry 2:1'"s e umil

you can nal
ano gra/uatly 6™ "°, .eo-.fe had better
scarcely, and dunng that

and not nsk their bves for tile

doesnotsiay sobnd very long. ' .A -«

see any distance,
kecp in tlie housc
anending to tbe stock, for it
bUzzards, and only

. jo thick thatwe could
twice, and hutfora i=«fe™A“~A e*re;; one w tes~” the tem ible
iSkiTa bhssA~.and the

10 think ‘hi>' " “®™ P "'I|'n!f, jantosaywehavenobadbb22ards

&Tpiné“rKet remarksTay
en~bed

réUve awrong impresshn som ~ave

. 1remain, Yours respectfully, B. A

Fargo,D akota.

rme.theopeningp~grrhsArin

Sol hcrselfan eye-wltness,
a Uakotéiblizzafo. A's

inc w ~ j o0 c«dmANTA @m nrst
ercly givii

or fog of ice. H ! JL] ~ it is verv dry, cniircly unlikc the

whirlcd aboat by ) 1.~ Eastcrn Sutes, and it reginres
ump.henvysnoiv thatialU in flying par-

but a short lime for me air to ~ «ri.und ihure would be none

L

'S 1S1S

try. During the coid season il la mimh rair

snowand,ins.jrescondU.onssu. abk . iwde.
A geninne bliarard is ot very ~

Dunng the four yeais of my lasied bul a few
bulonc: thativas on ""'*.U " L& (.r the adjoining countics

and Ncbraska on "='ut «m hlc rloy.An.AnA

Korthem Dakota,

he 50 far spcnt in sweeping
would be very litilc left lo expend upon Dakota.

LETTER-BOX.

Karisri-he, Badén. Gebhany.

DEAR ST
A~htleLo'rd Fauntleroy " is the nicesistory |

ever r» ~ and ever;

e H
T"t® m L RTkbg-Stonrof TAdir'ihnl

* L Afrhbvear because 1was born
"MThAmU ofBuy r A

appoared in the iSan’
in the Argentme RcpublK.

rAa <H--sK 1 never

mwA.he sm,A
RoU's'by
Affirst L

«me”tis aderr~Jmdlie.el

Fresident of Buenos Ay,e-
rule'd weli.

but aftersva.d bccarue a g/eat 'y~ .~ A

N M a m m

Al'mam thTrteen yearsoid and rathcrsmull formy age..

m

mhave never seen ATu~rrCoOFEii.

Chateau d'Hennemont,
Sr Cermain-en-Lave, Seinu-et-Oisf
freaaST NICHOIAS:

taken you ¢r

1 uin a little Poriugiiese girl. five veaR

Iiivi three m onths,- since |

carne from lisbon.

“wmfiiroa
btiie

“peta ‘d IV a

anii-aTcAlied Aoiitas.” W ¢ are f.
?rie'nls"w h o

in a park. Weeatbeaps ofb o u M . =
dcvouryou wiih suU more pleaMirc

Uve

I.LKBON, MiCH

«/.

»N leve vou. bul vou Secm most especiaiiy lo ucioot

s¢rik'ss,'Ssi'r'"..£ Si:Ssa

5 -£ESC«!0ai

ininor2f

u as tAm ir~Mjivuic'-Quoen, and for myself, tcr

faithful subject. Iam, d«i;,® i;,"li,<,erely, M i RTLII K

Spuvten D Iyvil, New Y osn



,ruol*s  His i

B Blue isrod,
a coal fire which first comes,
Lliich

and rcdiigray. TlieUue flame
is the answer for blue:

is the answer for red;

the red «ame

comes second, is the

and tlie smoke

A"ATBuUddie UNgR(Y aBWel yearpsoid,
a0 Sthd 4 swer beimgauileam using

ink this Jswell worth
nfe rrs sS"nA |hec |to

6 L ug3s s he riddTeli scrap-b6oAn  will make. | am his cousiii,
8 gutsIts thé
.nd tig is My little pei. Lsee lim cvery day »
Sisan Iv D-

Albaky, N.y
Dbar St. Nicholas: | inciése acopy ofa leiter irom Charles
; JO Mr Hydc. It was inictccpied by Cromwell, and said to
liive ¢«en dedphered by Millon, then U dn Secrciary to the Pro-
iBeror  Perhaps your intelligent Utilc teaders may hke to puzzle
ihcir heads over fl. The iruth is that shongh an
mecc Itis nota difiiculi one lo see through.

ingemous contriv-
1 give ihe exManation

hclow. Very truly yours, 3 wwe A

nl amr recgi' ' n i aso t e ¢ n ¢ h t

C.
Il 4llc «1\,. U0y Mo hw.o ot li-c ok
S.

niwdnalitiioys i hhe toa w ot
Kxplanaiion: C. S. K. O. K. Charles Siuait, King oi Kngland
(Ni;nalurel.

llegin at lower right cérner and read upward and across to
<llajionally opposite cérner. Then from lowev rightcoroer across
t)»uom and up 10 diagonally opposiie corner. Bcgin again at same

pnni, read diagonally upward, and down the othcr diagonal.

then
from the boitom of ihe vertical cross Une up, aud

from ihe righiof
ihc transverso liiic across
“ 'lake Charles lo France and thcnce to Saint Cennain.

Uis youth and will Conduct lam to ihc Sieur l-erons.

W atch
The Frencli

KlngwiU supply you. Have an eye on «pies. Set giiards on
boy, W rite me in lhi« cyphcr. Take care whom you scnd.”
Fkbsno, Cai
Dbar St, Nicholas: Wc

,asa socjcty of girls
thanks for the com fort nnd help you have bcen to ju.

W e have named our socieiy the “ L. M. A.," in honor of Miss
I'»>uisA M . Alcott; and as many of her stories have appeared in thc
Si*. Nicholas, wethoughtperhaps thc St. N icholas
girlswould Uke to hear aboulonc more of thc
bcen devised lo honor her memory.

W e meeicvery Thursday afternoon to read her books
from ihem some ofilic good

scnd you many

boys and
many way.s ihat have

.and glean
ihings thai may help us in our after-lifc
W e remain, your inicrustcd readers,

Katik K

President,
Vite-Prcrident,
Secrelary.

VIXKL.AND, N, J
have at last come lo ihe conclusion that
lell you what oid friends we are. The St.
Nicholas and i were born the same year. andi have lakcn itsince.
A's soon as ihc year is up, Papa lias the books bound forme. lhave
~emall complete, | wonder if any olher Utilc readcr of ihe St,
Nicholas can say ihc same thing. | enjoy ihcin w much and hail
with delight the coming of my friviid cach month. How I did en-
Joy * Liiilc Lord Fauntleroy " and * W hat virrow
carne lo my heart wlicn we had to pan with Mias Alcou! W e all

Dear St. Nicholas: |
1must write lo yon and

Sara Crewe " |

cnjoyed her stories so much,and | do so long lo be as good and
truc a woman, Beforc | bid you good-bye | must tell you obotit
mv horse " Nellie,”

Papagave hertome onmy birthday
intelligeni.

.and 1tbuik
She upset the pail ol water in her feed-box
incerfercd wiili her. W hat did she do but takc hold of thc
handle wiib her teeih, Ufe out the pail.-md place ii on iho floor ofher
sialh Afterdrinking ihe water .and em ptying her box she deliberaidy
Ufted the pail up by the handle and uuta back into thcbox. She
hiidnever bcen laught such ntrick. * Ncllie and tlicSt.Nicholas
are my own especial property. 1| am vcry pi-oud of thcm
Your Iitilc friend, Litian H. H

she is very
and it

Gbbbnwooo Ave.
Nicholas: 1
erow oiirteachcrhroughltn school.

School, Hvdr Park,

lu.c
thought 1 would wrilolo you about ihc

Drar St

W ell, the erow s namelLs ' Jim.

“Jim ” cats hnrd-boiled eggs, and sometimes htllc pieces of rncat
Somclimes* Jim " iabad and fliesaround ihe room, so he had lo have
biswingsclipped. Ourtcachergot® Jim * in thecountry. Hernaine
is Miss EImendorf, She Isa nice teachcr, aud thc crow hkcs her

The crow likes children very much.
Your hule fnend, ToM H

Ninc years oid.

BIAUSAX, NEAK NtCB, FrANCE.
MV Dbar St, Nicholas: | am a little Freuch girl, aud a great
fidmirer of your beautiful magazine, which 1| receive ?ince ihrce

~ Weare mysisterand I, very fond ofall that is American.
W e make photographs. All our oiitfiw werc senlfrom New ~ork.
W e presently siudy the Russian nnd

Icarned English when bables

German bnguagcs. We

. with an Amencan governess,

W e nre subscriH~rift ni ihree magajmes from New i ork: SjT
Nicholas, * The Ceniiiry,” and ihe “ Photographic Times. W ¢
read very much English not to forgei t i

1limve a liitle Pomeronian dog,jusi hke Mr
is very nicc:

.Savage Landors. It
itbrings falher’s pipe every day after luncheon.
lshall go to America when | am lall. |

will imiforget ip pay you
a visii

. and to teU you how we cnjoyed your beauuful stones,
I hopcyou shallhave the kindness to prinl my ktier, fot | would
be very proud ro scc it in thc columus ofyour delightful magazine,

Your iruly Utile fnend, Juanita.

W ashington, D. C.

M YD BARSt. Nichoiwls:
sister took you when you
thairake you

lhave taken yoiifora long time,and my
firsi carne om. | know twelve childrcn
I think ihat ihc slory of “1wo Lmie Confedérales

lwent lo ihe circus in Syraeuse, N

.saw a pony jump through ahoop

is lovely. . Y., this summerand

that was on fire, and saw ,T<log
dancejigs and tum

I have no peis: | do not like any aiumals cxcei)U»g horscs and
dogs. My sI»ICT is very fond of dolls. She used to have
now she has only eighL Once she had a laige wax doli,
dropped it and cracked its head open ; aud as

bread, Mammasent down for some dough

soinersaulis.

sixieen ;
and she
ibe cook was makm g
lo stick il logeiher
W hen the dough was brought up, she stuffcd the doU s head with
il and closed up Ihe crack. Butthe next morning we found a large
French roll surcad all over ihe doll s head. O fcourse the dough had
risen during ihe night and sqiieczetl us way oui
Good-bye. Your imcieslckl readecr,

through the crack.

Ctara E-—

THE KAINY-DAY BAG

TiV M. V, WORRTELU

W hat is ti niiny-diiy Uig ? It isonc ot the most

iisefiil .wicics
ihal 1 ever spenta lung «iimtner's d.iy in niakirg. It is noitiing
more fior lvss ihan a linen iruvcling.bak, but vcry much siualler
than those coinnionly *eeu. The largo travcimE-hags will hold ali
sorls of shawls .tnd wraps— indeed, Uke a slreeiAtar, 1L« capauly
never has been fully lesied. But my tamyJdny bag is sraall and is
madc lo hold nothing moro ihan a waterproofand a pait ol over-

Tnd ihe convenience of il I W hen illooks Uke min, one has only
10 uike this jaunty litlle bag along, instead of carrymg rnbbera,

denr knows how I nnd onc's waterproof over ihe ntm, or worse slill

inone of thosc misshapcn litlle hags sold with waierprools.
To make onc, it is only neccssary lo
intoa snug

roH yont wnicrptoof nnd
oblong pareci of about the same proporlions
as a child's miiiT. Kote ihe diinensions-thc distancc across and
around- The average sire will Im aboni fifieen inchcs around bynine
and one-halfin width.
nnd three biitlons

ovcrshnes

Thiswill allow an inch for lapping lo,iether;
. wilh good, firni butlon-holcs, should ciése it. i ul
one handle on jiist onlsidc of lhe bntlons and another jiisl onisidc ol
Ithe biition-holcs, so ihai when carrying tho bag thc icndency will ho



be wiffi oiled-silk, but drilling of sene doik color m*fa sood;
The maKcial for lhe outside may be of almost any strong cioth, but
Adah cTOvls °s paniculaily reoommendecl, as it does not discolor
reidav tSid it i* «ry duratile. Tl.e oven toxtnre, (dO. <Hjecom -
mend itto many young people who may wish to embellish the Inile
saiohel with eeomcirical designs worked in silk or woiated. M®!'y
of the larser traveling-bags are ttiinmcd with worstcd dress-braid,
nerdy feMhor-sdtohed on. and this, too, makes a pretty ortian”~nt.
The handles shonld be iined with hurlap ot w.ggin, to prevent their

item ad 1l

-meofthec« bags, usedp if,

linen, and einbroidered on it, w enrasen wash-silk, m letters
neccssarily sraall,
" Fot the rain it rainclh every day.”
Ollier appropriate mottoos would be:
" Heigho ! the wind and the rain)’
“ The rain a deluge ahowersT
" The disraal rain camo down in slaniing showers.”
" Water, water all around.”
“ Here 's to tho piloi that weaihcred the storm."”
“ Norheed the slorm ihai hnwlis along the sky.”
" No loud storms annoy”
" When the stormy winds do blow.
The moitocs marbe puton in a slanting direction, as it is not
desroble * have tifem legible. An d'™'"’
silks, ofa lillle boy or giil under an umbrella, would ~e
with onc moro sucKcbLion 1 wiil ciése. When they ate larp

en”¢ih, thesT same mbber-bags sold with waterproofs make the

bcst possible lining for ihe raitiy-day bng.

LixiogrS. France.

Sr.

Mv Dear Nicholas; I have taken your lovely rearme
forlhrce years. A “u .Muan
- so much. esoeciallv Sara Crewe and Ju_

h~Ar «tnnGs were
N ichotas will

beautUul, ana |
miss her

Know an vnc .
I think your magaaine the nicest maga-

Hnel h ™ r road, and when m~ little friends

enii.v Ihc pictures so much. They can not rrad English, ro 1 ex-

S~ oK i~ French. 1donot like this place very rnuch. The
home at

church to kiss bis rmgs ana nanuN. i

“Va?2ck M He s v U TS g2 «

REPORT CONCERNING

THE

nisht But one day he was loo smart. My unole went to

home some hay.and “ W atch” thought he
si he broughtthem. Butpoor “ Watch
ago6d scoldingand was told 10 take them back.

iho lot
ro biine
Mws

wanted ihc
for his troubie hat'

W ishing thatsi.
e

Mamie L G

Nicholascame every week mstead ol every
Your afTectionate litlle reader,

SUrrERN, N. Y.
I have taken your delightful magazine for
years. and think yonr the best |

Dear St. Nicholas;

five stories are have over rra-I.

«Muin akd Juanita.'” Little Lord Fauntleroy * and sar.
Crcwe ” are my favorites. My sisterand | have a liltle dog namec.:
“ Neiie.”” bAhlis very prettv and knows six tncks We are ali
versfondofher. Besides* Neihe' wehavelwo laracdogs, Jack
and * Nero." and a lillle mulé. | wish Mm. Hodgson Bnrae
would write a sequel to * Little Lord Fauntleroy, for | think a.
tho readers ot St. Nicholas must have been tery sorry when r
““m v litie"b~her heard my sister say sho imended St"08
dentL and he said hehad 10 go, too, tohavehis hmd tceih fixeo
I wonder how many of your little fnends can say ihis
veryfast- Ithasafforded us many hearty laughs-
the saws | ever saw saw, | aever saw a *=« «fel
Hoping this letter will not stray to ihc Riddle-box, but salel,
teach the “ Letlcr-box,” I am, . w V.o, ut c
ourdevoied adm iter, Marv Viollt
The Sukf CoTTATrtE.
Block Island, R. |
Dear St

Nichotasi Apattyof girls and boys, stayuigat th,.
hotel, got up some shadow pictures lasi evemng. We hnd 11.
Balladof ihcOysierroan,” “ LittleMiis Miiflbt, Simplebimo
and “ A Utlle Bachelor.” W c wero very greatly assisted bi ih
ardele in st. N ichotas on tho subject.

Your sincere fnend,

W o thank the young friends whose fiames
-leasanl letters received from thcm ;
W ., Dolly Canfieid, Winifred H , LnmsJ- Hnll, Thos_ W. Ha el.
Cids A Siebbins. Mary E. Cullaton, Clara Ascheifelff Mari. .
«rorgie. Eddie B. A-, tobel E. P ™ e, Aleen L.M.,MaggmU
Moring, Gertrude V. L..jennie R, B. Goddard. Bertha G. Ry--
son.Ftankie Boyd, Ivy ¢, Hattie R. B., «
Thompson, F. L. S.. Mane Prcvost, Gettrnde Nctthalh B/ rie «-e
A ., Laura Anderson, L. Asher, 'daH . All-m. Lena A. C., N.C.
Annie E.

Pven below f -

Hamillon, Mary L. G., Naomi l.ewis, Bill
Fiske Lonise S. R., Eihcl and M. Whitney, Mary, Josie aic
r.i*iira Ffinnie C. W ., Marién A., Elsie cti'd Anme i),, Winii J

“KING'S MOVE PUZZLE."

.st. In response lo ihis invital.ou, re,..fr Russia; and were based upon the flames of cues, nvers
Ri:lt.fa?:::'gV ,erajl.lt\.t"Brb"Rar,f;aféac musicirns. musical instrumcnts. sta.csmen, ar.is.s, inventor.s, planLs, an.mals, .roo-,
gantes, precious stones, print~. Roman "W ~ors - ¢ " adapied for use in St. Nicholas.” Aftera cateful and rigid ewm ii. .»

be,st twenty-one Solutionsrcccved to it, fwm ’

and three cides and towns might be spelled out

ROLL

CharlesS. Brown-Josephine L. W iUiamson-Helen

Hany L. Johnson - Eddie A. Blonnt-Hclen B H igbee-E

S sy Zogealp~rho-Anrie M&Z hi'Z Roe Spaulding -

Melcn E. Hoyt.— Beatricc A. Aucrbach.

OF

Christinel

special metit which we can not note at greater length exccpt in ihit

r T,, .. =1 b.— V..=

HONOR.

T " goMacdou'~ailwTrLrg- D. Slerling-

H Black-Anna and Emily Dem hitz-Ann.e

Bowen - Grace Fornaid -L .ly F- A. Melhss Ehrabeth



THE RIDDLE-BOX.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE NOVEMBER NUMBER-

Co'ACBAtED AGTHORS t. Pope, Moore, Scolt 2. Byron, Mil. Ii.LUSTBATED Zigzag, W ashington Allslon. Cross-words: i
tfiti Bulwer. 3. ButnSj Slieridan, Addiscn. 4. Stowe, Aldrich, Wheel. 2. bAton. 3.haSin. 4. nicHe.5 alibi 6.proNg 7.
Kc'Coher. 5. Alcolt, Bumett, Roe. 6. Souihey, Cooper, Cowper. WaOon. é. aXlas. 9. Olive. 10.aNglc 11.plAte. 12.shcll.
litCBLB AcROSTic. Primais, Baldivin ; finais, Neemuch. Cross- 13. coral t4< flask.15. miTre.j6. mOu8c. 17. Notes.

woids: I. Babylon 2. Arsinoe. 3. Laodicc. 4>Dlaninm. 5. W ord*Sqi;Altes. I. i.Siones. 2. Tyrani, 3. Uraiige. 4. Nan-
Vniicau. ¢ ldioiic. 7. Nioeveh nie. 5. En~gird. 6. Siceds. Il. 1. Orales, a. Relenl. 3. Alpaca.
\S*ORD SvTiCGPATIONS. Tippecanoe. i. To-UTE-d, 2. t-RID* 4. Tcapoc. 5. Encorc 6. Siaie*.
eixi -l dr*OPS-y- 4. c-APl-ure 5, K-EliL-ing 6, prACT* Sbparated W ords. First row, Giving ihanks; second row,

7. 8-TAR-Gng. 8 w-INR-ing. 9.s*TOP-ped. 10.s-TEA- Oldhome-stead. i. G.ish-Older. 2. ldea-Lisc. 3.Vale-Diciion, 4.

Inn*Holder. 5. Nest*Or, 6- Gowns-Man, 7- Tight-E 8. Hand-
| >MUINATION Diamond*. From i to 2, receipi chrjiging; from SpiUe. 9. Aver.Tcd xa NouEd. 11, Key.Age. Sun-Dry.
Il >i coiuiter-charming. 1. x. C. 2. Toe. 3, Inink. 4. Coimtcr. WoRD-BuiLDiNO. A, al, lac, coal, coral, Oracle, coracle, caiacolc.
5. I'sjury 6. Kcy. 2.R. IlI. r. H. 2.Pas. 3.Porte. 4. Hflrm- CoMiuKATIiON Puzzle From i tos, compas8ionate; 3 104, dis*
itis  S«Siing 6. tnS' 7-G- 111* Lede 3% 1-Aces passionate; i 10 3, cerated; 3 to 2, deplore; i to 4, coilaio; 4 to 2,
4. iicccipt. 5. Deity- 6. Spy. 7. T.IV. 1. H. s. Daw. 3. emniaie. Indosed Diamond: i. P 2. Map. 3. Masén. 4. Pas-
BO1ICC. 4. Hanging. 5. Weird. 6. End. 7.G. $1011. 5 Poise. é. Noe. 7. N.
CANTBAL AcROSTic. Teipsichorc. Cro85words: i. Tiian. s. Pi, No warmih, no chccrfulness, no healihful ease—
Amiv. 3. Ceres. 4. Cupid. 5. Vcsta.6. Priam. 7. Picus, 8 No comfonablc feel in anymerrber—
Iphis. © Thoa* 10. Terra. 11. Irene No shade, no shine, no butterflies, no I>ees,
Sr.AR Pi/zzi.B From 1 to2, parades: t to 3, palavcr; 2 to 3, No fruiis, no flowers, no leaves, no birds,

soliicr; 4 to 5, curdled; 4 to 6, cuddles; 5 lo 6, devoir*. November, thomas hood.

I'ti OUR PU22LERS* An*wer8. to be acknowledged in the

magarine, must’be receivcd not later than ihe isth of each momh, and
should be addresseci to St. Nicholas “ Riddle.box, care of The Centurv Co., jiE asi Seventeemh St, New York City,
\NSWERS TO ALL TUR PUZZLES iN THR September N umber wcre received, Dcfore Septeinber isth, from Mau~ K Palmer—
Sharlv
C. McCleary— “ Mohawk Vailcy “ Nig and M ig”— Ida C. Thallon — Alpha Zeta,
aun,3— A. K. Wix, 2— Pora waaswonn, 1 — v. « otnuebaker, 2 — Etla Rejjly« 3— * MissOun,” 2 ~ ~
Jl. tacobs. 1 — M., M. and E Slone. i — A. S. Parsons, i — Bill Jones, 4— R. H., 9— H.'Y-H « - ‘ 17 ®'
B . 4% rr r~. \v. B,, j— C. N. Cochrane,
N. L. Forsyib, i — TiUy G. Davis, i
IN'2$r.RTIONS 6. Represeniing soimd*. 7. A serpent. 8. A iropical ircc, ihe
fniit ofwhich ts a substitutc for bread. 9. Days exemptfrom work.
Ekample : Inseria letter in idic talk, and make a fraud, Answer, 10. Associates. B
The zigzags from x to te will spell the pairen samtof childhood,
I Inseri a letier in a rnrutcnUnc lame, and make a small, rude Whose fesiival occurs on December sixint from Ii lo 20,a n.ame
nou-c. 2. Insert a lelter in a possessive pronoun, and make heeds, sometimes given to the four vreeks before Christm as. F.s. p
3. In«rialeitcr inreserve, and make a heaUng compound, 4- Inseri . e
akuer Inperlaining to >vings, and make a sacred place. 5. Inserf ANACIRANISii.
aletUTin 10 gasp, and make to color. 6. Inseri « letierin paris of T he letiers in each of the following sentence* may be iransposed
Ihc foot, and make books. 7. Inserta lelter in ceriain bcverages,
d M \ \af i 8 1 \ in d - so as lo form a single word.
and make succnlent plafis. nsert a letier in domestic animal*, 1. Men eat girls. 2. Neat boy 3+ Neai giri. 4« R
and make vchicles, 9. Inscn a lelter In to crowd, and make a rich 1 wiar qup. 5. Made in pint pots. 6, 1 Jove. 7. Fatbakcrs. 8. Seal
bevemue. I
~ *oup, 9. Cart horse. B
The Inserted letiers will spell ihe fiame of a city of the Unlied
brates. CMAY AND 79 COXXECTED PTAIIONDS.
I1>0iriS5EE  7J<:ZAfi. T. 1. In pcDrly. a. Avine. 3. A coin, 4. An insect. 5. In
pearly, 11. 1. In peariy. 2, A small dwelling.house. 3. Majes-
T P | I tic. 4. A light blow. 5. In pearly,
2 12 Tho two central words, when read in conncction, will fiame an
, - . .
aromatic hcrb, xo
3 > >3 >
4 ?2<YXCOPATI10XS.
3. .. 15 . I SYNCOrATEalow,heavy sound, and leave a R iisriancoin,3.Syn.
6 .16 cépale iheaci of rising out of any cnveloping suwtancc, and leave
7 17 an American phllosopher, 3. Syncopalc a pmyer, and lenvc a unght
! consiellaiion. 4, Syncépate a plaiform, and leave a philfopner.
8 o x8 . . 5, Syncépate a blase, and le-ave rcnown, 6. Syncopalc lo delraud,
, 9 . .. 19 . and leave idlc lalk. 7. Syncdépate 10 asscmble, and leave an .ob*cnt-
minded person. 8. Syncopalc a track, and leave an xmprccation.
0. Synconate to manage, and leave savage.
CrosfuW ords: i. A becilc 2. Driven .aground 3 A sweet- The syncopaied letters spcl) the flame of a planl regarded with
meaimade of fruit. 4. Having ihe form of fingers. 5. Cowardly. Supersiiiion by ibe Druids. dycie
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TUE answer to -'« -"m Ss'icrid'unitdTesl~Ardveiyo"fo Z
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My 38;;f9"i 9|z :L"* art ..'fa flower; tlansposetl, caima-.
M y;7-]1fi-M -~ -"«iVfrnic: .ransposed, aswcerfnnl.

plant; transposed, ar insccl J

L6 -~ -i7-80 is a wc-ppt
franspcsed. ashoot «

traneposcd, what a bird i * X ~ - Ljnj of infn*
transposed, certain tree*. "i,-38-96-49 >* an Gluiai-
ming; transiinscd. partof "TUe g i, j,W nd altbcU"

L
nator; traiispnscd, a tree. My 174 are letleis -mi"t>'
tiansposcd, a young animal. My 7. 93. ~3 9. 75 ~

may be found in tbc picture.
(HAKAUF..
Oh f«0«rf, picase do bring myfn /
n whcre lleft il on the table;

We 1M 'V.fand see my ic/m*, for here
In Spain is where it s (ashionable. 7 A

Dorni-K AOUOSTIC.
M v primais iame a fcsial time, and my finais sometlinig
Z¢.w oR D sfr-A projecction onax~ecb a® A collertotrnn,
g/Afeminincnaaie.
a. A tilleofdcfercnce. B j -i,-M one bel"" ih*

® W hen these have hcen rightly guessed, and P '« ~ it
othcr, the central leitets maybe ir.msposed so as to form iw
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