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A LITTLE maid whom | love well

Left ill her egg-cup an empty sheli

| took the spoon aud pierced it through,
She thought it a “ funny thing to do!”
But 1 said, “It is best to be discreet;
Remember the tale of the Pygmy Fleet!
I shall obey the King's Decree.”

Up she chunbered to my kncc—
“ Tell me the story | when — how — why?”

| told this legend in rcply;
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Meddlesome pygmies long ago
Swarmed in a little ldngdom so
Tliat night or day there was no rest
From willful prank and heedless jest.

They pinched the bahies till they cried;



They turnecl the guide-boards all astray,

To make poor travelers lose their way;

Ten times a day they stopped the docks,
And stole the door-keys from the loeks.
To tell you half the tricks they played

| fear would tire my little maid.
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At lengtli their impndeiil assui'ancc
Execeded even saints’ endnrauce.
Ricb and poor o'crwlielined the Kn.4'
With bidky rolls, petitioning

For gitck relief— no matter how !
Mobs were formed and raised a ro'v
Which might have led to revolntio"s

Threatening aueient institntions!



The monarcb, seeing they were serious, U
Scnt decrees iu tcrms imperious,

clioscn heralds riding fast
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“Oycz!— Oyez! Now draw ye near,

The sovereign’s gracious words to hear!

o isemcne”™ N ‘2ards,@ JcKolarJ,,
jf atl condiHons, ranX? and ages
ivind isf or dwelling near
litkin tKe I™alace straigiaf

Pringm g all Ifoor cKolcesi store
lern, Research,I™nc'gnt | ~ore,-
i=iarever eacK conslders best

Jd-=rj¢. iKe realm of ® i%"rn." Qest.“

~u~ceedi—-Jfou win oar daughters'hand;

you are banished /rom thg land5

;N b rash hand”~fiisSrit deiace;

ost il tn ever)/ — .
e saKe of the jubile e all
lone *0’ {/K )

,;ven under our and

The trumpet sounds—*“ Long live the Kiug!

To saddle springs the herald fleet,
The pebbles fly from the horse’s feet;
Before “ Jack Robinson” you could say,

Horse aud rider are far away !



From cavern and eollege, in gloomy rows
Of rusty black, like starving crows,

The wisemen carne, with sleepy eyes,
Lugging books of ponderous size;
Crowding the roads for miles along

With sueh a busy, hurrying throng,

That, if baUoons had then existed,

A man, in one, would have insisted

That these were ants, on a moving-day,

Trudging along on their tolsoine way.



Tlirougbout the realm there was no quiet;
Dispute and argument ran riot; n
They carried their squahhling and their malice

Even into the royal palace!

But when one dotard with the gout,
Though very lame, walked quickly oui
(His speed was great to the palace yard
By the zealous help of a royal guard),
And when, despite his snowy hair.

He was banished, then and there
Strange to say, they ceased their din;

Tou might have heard a falling pin!



Wc offer riches, royal thauks,

Ou' daughter's hand, to that wise one
Wilisjse skill suggests what must be done
To banish pygmies and their play

Ovir the hills and far away!”

The King no eooner finished speaking,
Than, all around, derisive squeaking
Showed the pygmies would kmdly ti'y

To keep the eouneil from heing dry.



Oh, then ardse a deafening shout

“Your majesty, | can drive them out!”

Pounding his scepter on the table,
The Monarch quelled the awful babel,

im Bawling out at the top of his luugs,

“ Silencel Ordert Hold your tongues |
‘ Drive them out?'—a task for boys!
Pygmies run from any noise;
But when the pests are driven away.

The problem is—to make them stay 1”

(The pygmies here renewed thcir jeers

And gave three faint, sarcastic cheers,)



According to age the sages spoke

in senile wheeze or youthful eroak,

Advising horseslioes, tnlliiig bells,

Ancient charms, old witches’ spells,

Hazel rods and boiling water,

Or, “ seventh son of seventh daughter,”

Wonld surely keep the pygmies quiet rxt
If His Majesty would but try it. y

Pygmies clinging to roof and walls

Received these plans with sneering squalls;
Laughed at horseshoes, chuckled at bells,
Moeked the charms and raimieked the spells;
Ciying, “ Louder!"—* Slower! "—*“ Faster!”

Pelting them all with bits of plaster!

At last the youngest sage had spoken
Silence reigued for a time unbroken,
Save that a pygmy called alond:
“Who ever saw such a stupid crowd!”
Ah,” said another, “ they 'll feel sick;
They 'll he banished pretty quick!”



In ricbest robes with rubies blazing
The Princess sat. The sages, gazing
(Each one sare that he would win her),

Forgot that it was tiine for dinner.

Not so the King. “ These plans are old-
Oor royal dinner % getting cold;
Unless some new device we see,

Quiek as a wink you ’'ll banished be.”

The pygmies cried with cruel joy;

You TI be quite right, my royal boy!”

Uespairing silence, like a pall,

Settled on the wisemen all.



The Princess then, with blushing cheek,
BashfuUy dared a word to speak,
Saying softly that she thought her

“

Nurse would favor “ running water;
For pygmies, fays, and eives, it seems,
Can not cross the running streams.
Perhaps a diich, if deep and wide,

Would guard the land on every side.’

Here the pygmies showed dismay,

Many fainting quite away !



Sages shook their heads in douht;
The King, delighted, shouted out:
“Your sainted mother always
That uurse oi yours had a clever head. y
She ’'s wiser, far, than auy man -

Council 's over! We -U try her plan!............... ..

He banished the sages, burned their books,
Lighted the palace, summoned cooks,
Gave a banquet to his daughter,

A Duchess made the nurse who taught her.



Thu ditch was dug, both deep and wide
Around the land on every side.

In which a current flowing clear

Carme from a rapid river near.

Then boards were laid across the ditch,
Making bridges over which

Pygmies conld cross when driven away;
These removed — why, there they 'd stay!
Then old and young, with yell and shout,
Beating pans, soon drove them out.

Over the bridges the pygmies ran
Squealing, as pigs and pygmies can;
Over they went Uke frightened mice —
Up went the bridges in a tricel

In vain the pygmies raged and cried,

They could not cross the flowing tidel
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The King and Princess took a walk

Aud had a confidentiaJ talk.

He said: “ My dear, you understand

You 've earned the right to give your hand
To the Prinee who may your lover be;
Fulflll your royal sire’s decree 1”

The Princess shyly named a fiame.

m\Withiu the living watePs charm

The realm remained secure from harm.
Bables led unruffled lives;

Bees euriched unrified hives;
Merchants, now, no sign could see
Nailed where another ought to be;
Clocks sedately uttered ticks
Undisturbed by foolish iricks,

Such as the pygmies used to play

Before their exile far away.



— A charming Prinoe to the palace came,
Followed by nobles of high degree,
In great procession, grand to see.

A wedding took place, with joy and laugh-
ter,—

They happily lived forever after.



Tn restful peace for many years
The people all forgot their fears.
Pygmies’ pranks were told as jokes

By patriarchs to yoimger folks.

But, alas!— one day in the finest weather
The hahies’ habies howled together!
For pygmies re-appeared that night
And played oid tricks with keen delight.

The aged King now grown quite gray

No princess needs to show the way.



He seeks Her Grace (the former nurse)

And asks the cause of this reverse.

The wrinkled Duchess wagged her head;
The reason is simple enough,” she said.

“ Go search along the ditch’s side;

You ’'ll see how pygmies cross the tide!”

-

Pages run with twmkling legs
And find the empty shells of eggs,
Each equipped like a dainty boat,—

A fairy racing shell afloat!



These were brought to the Duchess wise,
Wbo frowned as she said with blinking eyes.
“There 's sometbiog strange about egg-shells
Which makes them proof against all spells.
| feared some day the charm might fail,

If pygmies learned in those to sail.

How lucky it is you carne to me!

Your Majesty now must thus decree,

By heralds sent to every door,

‘Let all egg-shells for evermore

Be either ci-ushed or pierced quite through,

That shells for boats may never do!'”

Decree was signed that very day,

The pygmies driven again away,

And never since did egg-shell float,

Rigged as a pygmy’s tiny boat.



‘There! You know why your father said
You must break the shell. Now go to bed.”
So she did

As she was bid,

And dreams of pygmies filled her head.



THE BELLS

liY Mauy Hartwell

Chapter Il

* GERVAS” MAKES A MISTAKE.

W ithout consciously choosing either end of the
road, Alvine ran on toward Ste. Anne. The rain
slackened, but it was so dark she once came down
the slopc against a fence, and once fell over a
wayside trough, the laundry-trough of some peace-
fully sleeping family. Her caiitious voice sought
Bruno with repeated calis. The road suggestcd
rather than outlined its damp gray track to her
straincd sight, and when Alvine had blundered
along and ia zigzag lines across ituntil she panted,
it seemed bcst to get under shelter again and wait
until morning to find Bruno.

The stone ruin was left behind. And she pre-
ferred even waking some family to going back
there.

The masscs of unseen things around her raight
be houses or barns or foliage. Darkness makes
piisonci-s of US witliout any walls.
literally on our heads in the void,
perccptions.

Alvine thought she wasclimbing a steeper gi‘ade
of the way whcn she ran against onc of those slat
fences linked together by wiihes,
the Beaupré road.

It stands us
inverting our

so common on
But as a fence was a clew she
necded, she traced it along, hand over hand, until
it yieided and gaped where there was evidently a
gate. To insure herself against wandering out
of the gate again, she closed it behind her. The
stir of wind and pit-pat of ceasing rain did not
cover the oozy sound of Alvine's foot in the sod.
A snarling growl began very ciése to her, she
coukl nol tell in what direction. Afraid of being
seized by a strange dog, she callcd out appeasing
words and ran into somcthing which crashed. But
a strong mouth nipped her, and her cries were
pitcous for two or tiiree minutes until a disturbed
trampling answered; light broke through the
Windows of a house in front of her and the dooi
opcned-

Crowding their heads outside the door, with a
candlc between them, appeared a fat ivoman and
lean, black-beardcd man. Though so tcrrificd,
Alvine noticed it was the black-bearded man sbe
had seen in the dog-wagon.

OF STE.

ANNE.

Catherwood.

“ Oh, monsieur,” shecried,
that is biting me !'” s

“ Gervas, let go thy hold !” shouted the maiji;
and Alvine felt a welcome relaxing of the grip in
which she was held.

The woman also made exclamation, and cried;

‘“Whose lost child are you ?”

“ Go back to thy bed, Gervas,” admonished the
man, shaking his head and candle at the dog.
“ You sec no difference between hog flesh and hu-
man, heh?”

Gervas, the mistaken Newfoundland, having
acted with the best intentions, answered by a luw
growl. He felt injustice.

‘itmustbe your dog

Still, he was willing lo
make amends on his part, and wagged his tail at
Alvine since she found favor with his family; then
retrcating under the high gallery which ran along
the front of the house, and on which Alvme had
upset one of a row of geranium-pots, he curled
down again in tho comfortable nest he had been
abusad for Icaving.

“ Yovi sei; there the steps,” said the man, shtw-
ing Alvine an ascending flight at the end of the
gallery. So she entered the house, and whcn ihc
partly clothcd pair had setright theirgeranium-poi,
they also came in and closcd the door.

She was a limp, muddy girl, and her braids hung
ravelcd down her back, quite unlike the tidy yil-
gvira who had lunchcd by the roadside; but ihc
man now recalled her.

“ Why did you stay out in the slorm, maic-
moiselle?” he inquired severely. “ | could have
brought you to the Mothcr Ursulc as 1 camc by.

“ 1 ran into that oid ruincd house, monsieur-
when it began to rain. 1 do notknow the Beaupie
road — 1was born on the Chaudiere.”

“ And whcre did he bite thee ?” qucried Moiner
Ursule, directly, turning her ghastly visitor toward
the candle on the table.

“ He bit my anklc, inadame.”

In a chair with straight back and legs, which was
properly weighted to the floor by bars of wood foim
ing itsbase, and in factlooked like a chair ofanotl.cr
century, Alvine was placed while Mothcr Ui-ue
stripped down the stocking to look at her anklc.

Gervas had seized half of it in his mouth, but as
he held it less fiercely than he might have done,
was bleeding only in the sockets his tecth had Ici -



Mother Ursule flung up her hands. W ith oui-
cry and waddle— for, like all middle-aged Frcnch
wumen of her class, she put on fat with years and
wasas sliapeless a mass as one of her feather-beds—
she brought soothing grease and cotton rags, and
aiiei washing bound it carefully up.

lier husband retreated iuto a kind of sleeping-
cloict, where he sat on the side of his bed, his
elljiws lesting on his knees.

'Mademoiselle, I beg of you to pardon Gervas,”
he said.

mMonsieur, the dog is not to blame ; itis my-
self.”

* Gervas is the best-mannered lad bctween here
and the Saguenay. He must have been dreaming
of pigs, mademoiselle — Mother Blanchet’s pigs.
TX'\' come down-hill and drop into our garden,
and | nevcr have to turn my head from the anvil
when 1see them. Gervas attends to that bianch
of the business. He is a good son.”

' Sore pilgrimage will you make on this foot,
my child,” gruntcd Mother Ursule, who knew
mi»! wayfarers along that road to be pilgrims,
“ unless you stay with us and heal your hurt where
yon got it. Monsieur Pelletier may make his ex-
cusis for that hairy bébé, that dirt-spreading
Gcivas of his, but for myself, 1 wRI takc an oven-
slick and pound the beast in the morning. Not
tn know the difference of smell between pigs and
pilgiims ! ”

“ But so well he dvaws a wagén,” Alvine put to
the credit of Gervas.

Is it not so? ” exclaimed Pelletier. “ I could
load his wagén with all the hay I raise, and Ger-
vas would trot off with it and never know it. But
Mother Ursule has no love for that child. She
sal down on hiswagén once, and Gervas laid him-
sdf ilat upon the ground.”

“ He hath reason to flatten himselfon the ground
beforc me,” said Mother Ursule. “ Great paws
ofhiiii that mark my floors! How long have you
bcen on your way, my child? And have they
mucli wool in the Chaudiére valley now ?”

“ lcarne not directly from the Chaudiérc valley,
madame. It is from Quebec. My sistcr and | are
inscinice there, forour father has madc his choice.”

“ Ah, ah, ah,"” said Pelletier, with perfect com-
prehonsiou.

“ Ah, ah, ah,” said Mother
perfect coraprchension.

Ursule, also with

Chapter IV.
A BUTTERFLY BF.FORE THE WIND.

Alvine rested with her hands in her lap, while
Mother Ursule finished the bandaging. Her cyes.

grown rccently used to more stately interiors, yet
enjoyed tracing the white pine room from clean
vaftcrs to broad floor-boards. The walls were
pine also, with no object to break their monotony
of dove-tailcd planks except some mottoes done in
bad French and worsted.

* Ama
Bonne Maman."
“ Respecte
Amcur
ReconnaUsance.”

A stairway wentup at onc side of this room, and
in the middle of the floor stood an oilcloth-covered
table on which the light had been placed. An
iron stove, as large as a furnace, was built into the
wall betwecn this room and another.

“ My mistress and her family have gonc to New
Brunswick for the summer,” explained Alvine,
coming back with her eycs to the good-humorcd
face of Mother Ursule i “ and she gavc me leave
to make the good pilgrimage while our house is
partly closed. But my brother is first to be found.
Have you seen a tall boy, sixteen years old, who
looks like a lumberman, pass on this road ?”

“ Whatisyour fiame, mademoiselle ?” inquired
Pelletier.

“ Alvine Charland, | am called. My brother's
fiame is Bruno-Morel Charland. Monsieur and
madamc, he is the finestyoung man you ever saw.
He went directly away to a lumber camp. It was
in the autumn- And then we had no word from
him all winter, except that he was to come back
when the drive was over. | saw him this very
night, madame.” Alvine fixed her cxcited eyes
on the matron. “ He stood under a trec in that
old house, and then was gone entirely. Monsieur,
mybrother w.ascaught in a break-up of logs in the
Ottawa river.”

“ Si— so!” cjaculated Pelletier.

"“Yes, monsieur; it is six weeks ago.”

“ He has not been there ever since ?” inquired
Mother Ursule, with gentle caiition.

“No, no, no, no, no, madame !”

Alvine spread her hands abroad with a sweep-
ing double gesture, as a French girl docs when
she has soine surprising story to tell.

“ He was caught in a break-up at the Chaudiérc
falls, and he was under the water no onc knows
how long. They could not find him. Bul, mon-
sicur and madamc, my brother was pulled out of
the river by taftsmen."

“ Cha — a!” e exclaimed Pelletier, using a word
which he believed to be exprcssive English.

“ Yes, certainly. And thcy tended him and
brought him down the Ottawa. He was hurt
about his head by the logs, madame, and is not
like he was, monsieur. For Bruno is strong and

‘Pshaw!”



fecls no sickness. But inside, madamc,”— Alvme
struck her fingers on lier forehead,— “ it made a
confusiéon thatdrives him like abulterfly before the
«eind. Tlie rafismen said he was able to help thcm
«'ith the raft down the Ottawa, but he laughed, he

*'he was under TIIK water no

danced, he sang, he knew not where he was going.
After he left thc raft he was heard of in the woods
of Maine, above Lakc Mcgantic, and he was heard
of near Ste. Anne de Beaupré.”

“ Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes,”
Pelletier wiih sympathy.

murmured

ONE KNOWS HOW CONO,

“ Who brought you the news? ” inquired Mother
Ursule, standing up and rcsting her knuckles on
her sides.

“ It was a man who liauled in thc lumbecr cainp
with Bruno-Morcl. The ist of June, and of Jiily

SAID ALVINE.

aiso, brought no Bruno. Whenever wc got lenwe,
| took my sister Marcelline to watch the sicrun
boats unload at Ouebcc docks. We saw a man
there many times. He sat and saw all the boa s
He heard us talk, and asked us if wc werc te

sistcrs of Bruno-Morel. | told him we waiicd lor



our brother, and asked him if he had seen Bruno
come ashore.

" Monsieur,” said Alvine with a gesture of aston-
ishment, “ he was at the Chaudiére falls when it
happened, and he had seen the raftsmen afer
Bruno left them. Yes, madamc ; and he had read
in Lhe English papers, for he speaks English bet-
ter than French, and my brother had been printed
about. The man read to us one paper, saying a
boy had been sccu singing and playing on the
Beaupré road who resembled the boy that had his
liead hurt at the Chaudiére falls. He read, also,
tlwt such a boy was in an engineer’s camp above
Lnkc Mcgantic; for the man carried the papers in
his pocket, and had carried thcm two weeks. He
loi-ed ray brother. So Marcclline and | got news
uf Bruno-Morel.”

esWhat will you do with the boy when you find
him?" inquired Pelleticr. “ If his brains be hurt
he will scarce turn himself to work ; or he might
serve awhile at iny forge holding horse-shocs.”

“ And the hammer, also,” hinted Mother Ursule,
“ while my husband smokes at the door.”

“ Our curé will take him to an asyluin to be
hclpcd,” replied Alvine.
Bruno.”

‘'mYes, yes, yes, that will be a good thing,” as-
scmed Pelletier.

“ Shall I now make you some tea beforc you go
to bed ?” suggestcd Mothcr Ursule.

« No, no, no, madame. | thank you ; no, no.”
Their guest forbade such extreme hospitality with
a bcsoeching gesture.
way, as monsieur saw.”

“ You will then have cream ?” urged the housc-
motber, tantalizing a youthful appetitc by that
daiiiiy dearest to a French stoinach.

“ 1 told our curé about

“ 1 had my supper by the

“0Oh! — lacréme,” murmured Alvine. “ Ma-
dame is too kind. La crcme, madame — it is too
much troubie!”

“ See you, now,” said Mother Ursule. She

straightway entered a side room, and the tinlde
of spring water could be heard while the door re-
mained open,— spring water, which among the
hills is an eternal rain condensed to one channcl—
rain shot through with sunshine, and radiating
perpetual promiscs against drought.

Back with Mother Ursule into the lighted room
came an odor unplcasant to most nostrils not
French-Canadian. Sho carried in her hand a pint
bo»'l wreathed around with flower designs and
filled with a thick yellow mass which brought the
brightncss of anticipation into Alvine’s face when
It was set before her. The whole inclosed atmos-
pheic freighted itself with the sourncss of that
cream. It had reached a stage of acidity whtch
cream could hardly reach unassistcd by French

skill; but one more thing was needed to make it
the rich morsclAlvine dcsired, and Mother Ursulc
set dmvn that tlring from a cupboard in the wall:
a saucer of black molasses, thick, and tasting
medicinally.

Into this Alvine dipped a pewter teaspoon, trans-
ferring as much molasses as she thought proper
to the bowl of cream. Then she stirrcd the black
and yellow mixture with exact cave, and began to
eat like an cpicure.

“ Is it good ?” queried Mother Ursule, assum-
ing indifTcrence, and asking the question as ifduty
compelled her to it.

“ Oh, madame ! this is lhe bcst cream | have had
since | left the Chaudiére !”

“ All— ah!” responded the housewife in a
gratified note. “ The maisons de pensién ®send
here froin Ste. Anne’s for my cream. They could
use many times the quantity. It takes much
cream to fill all the people who come and go
there. 1 know how it should be prepared. Mother
Blanchet up the mountain,— they buy her cream,
also, when they can get no more of me ; but | as-
sure you, my child, it is not fit to eat; it hath no
more taste to it than a sickening cup of milk fresh !
Mother Blanchet would buy, with both her pigs,
my skill with cream.”

“ And thou hast also a sister? ” Pelletier piit in
between Alvine and the treatment of cream.

“ Yes, monsieur. | have ten sisters, monsieur.”

“ All in Quebec?”

“ No, no, no, monsieur. Did | not tell it is
Marcclline only who remains near me? Though
she is nurse in a family of tradespeople in the
lower town, and my family live on lhe hciglits,
we take our children and meet on Duffcrin Ter-
racc when the weather is fine. Marcellinc is hardly
twelve years oid. My little sister can get a better
place when she has more age.”

“ Could she not come with you on this pilgrim-
age?” inquired Mothcr Ursule.

“ Madame, she has gone to Lake Mcgantic with
her family, because they have rclatives there.
That was a wonderful thing for the lumbcrman to
tcll us Bruno had been seen in the Mainc woods
above Lake Mcgantic, whcn Marcclline was going
directly there and could inquine aftcr him ! But,
madame, since | have seen him to-night in the
Beaupré road, Marcellinc need not search for him
there.”

The girl laid down her spoon before the cream
was finished.

“ Madame, how wet he will be !
down his cheeks !”

“ That all right, that all right!” exclaimcd Pcl-
letier in English. And, dropping into his own
language, he explained, “ You can not hurt these

The rain ran

' Boarding'houseft.



strong, huge boys,
and wake laughing.”
When Alvinc had finished her crcam her hostess
took tho candlc and signed toward the pme slair-
way. She was very tired and anxious lo lay her
throbbing ankle in horizontal rest. So, gladly
putting her hand on the balustrade and saying,
Good-night, monsieur,” in responso to the polite
leave-taking of her host, she limped upstairs, aftei
the toiling figure of Mother Ursule, to a baie
chamber where a fcatlier-bed awaited guests,

They will slecp in wet grass

CHAFI-ER V.
THE POET’S CHILD.

LAK.E MEGANTIC, winding among hills and for-

csts, half turning river, and
L bays'

Agnes had sprung with toadstool specd

esi ¢ a
ne7

lailroad, which was penetrating beyond mto

the Maine woods. _This promi d o

Hmk@ American and British interests that Itstoach-
ing the boundary-line was made an occasion ot
on that hot July day which foilowcd the storm on
the Beaupré road. ,

Excursion ratcs were given fvom all pomts along
the route, to the boundary-line, and picnics lured
the inhabitants of one village to spend their daym
another. Men in public life, and others whose
fiames were celebrated, had been asked to go to
the boundary-line and make brief speeches on the
occasion. s , .

The train pouved out nearly all its load at Agnes;
for there, at the Lake Megantic dock, wa.ted a
wheczy steamcr ready Co overfreight itself with as
many souls as wouid trust themselves to it, and
sa.l-W s and row-boats beside. So many mme
people desired to go out on the blue -ate tha
desired to look at an unnn.shed iron track that i

seemed the train mustcarry its
officials to spout only to each other at the

" i ilesS ~ T s 1
fiftecn miles.

Marcelline Charland had been waitmg for this

train  Her mistress let her buy an excursién ticket

to the boundary-line, and she was going there to
inquire after her brother.
Marcelline had very dim

ideas of a boundary-
line.

She expected to find a populous encamp-
ment of labovers, and perhaps the engmecr of thc
road holding Bruno in his safe grasp unt.l she
could come and claim him. Marcelhne-s print
gownwas fiticd to her by a belt and yoke. She
had an old-fashioned air, as ifshe were a httlc girl

who had been boxed away tweniy-five years and
lately brought out again, untarmshcd but some-
what juiceless.

Before the train carne, Marcelline had been do«n
under a bank dipping her footin clcar brown water,
the water of the Chaudiére flowing over rocks.

This her native river, had its source in Lakc Me-

gantic; and, when Marcelline first learned thc fact,
she cvery day took the children she tended to luok
at her rivet’s head. Delicious was the water to
her naked foot as she paddled, thinkmg where
those vcry drops were going. Her mind piusued
them no farthcr than the limits of her oid horae,
This discovery of the Chaudiére’s source was com-
fort to her while quite separated from Alvine,
There were many trout in the water ; she wi-uld
tell Alvine this. It was as lovely here as in iis
stoniest turns along the valley; and she would
havrthis™”é'rcirAlvfne. She was paid for coming

toMe.ntic, even if nothing could be hea.
M.histled while Marcelline prubcd

Tle na. n
topd n ran to find
second-class car. Her small focc

glowed with heat and exortion. She sat on ihe
sunny side, two larger people squcezmg her aganist
the window. Several miles of the route shd pos.
her before she took note of anything but her ovn
discomfort. The sccond-class car had cushionlcss,
wooden scats, and was nearly filled with nois;
young mcn.

Marcelline looked througlt open doors and across
the throbbing platformat those great people in the
first-class car. Crimson upholstering softencil to
thcm the jolts of the train, and they sat in gnmps
dclightfully talking. The contracto." of the neu
railroad, and all who were to makc spceches, we

in that car. One group, at least, was dchglnfidl)
“ could hear thcm
AN kmg,

tej,pies, and
hisT1lier, - girl about Alvine’s age. She wai

clvessed, and her aubuvn curls werc tucked

tui“ofup under ahelmet-shaped lawn-tcnnis hat

linen. The pair rcscmbled each other, foi

fathcv’s face was smooth. his features straigi

delicate. Marcelline had often seen these two i
Quebec. She knew they werc the it
Uvoie and his eldcst child. She had watch d
thcm with serious attention, as an un nN
robin, wakcd in the night, may sometimos
at distant stars. Once her master n

she heard him, that the poct Lavo.e had in.ur
into onc of thc oldest and richest to'hcs
Cafada, and fortinate it was for him, fo -

would starvc to death on poctry. Monsieur L-



and his daughter were devoted chums.
liis companion wherevcr he went,
state dinners.

This giri so beloved seemed full of dimples and
laughter, yet she had a droop of the head which
gave her a bashful air. Marcelline watched her
with imnamed sensations. She sat with her back
to the cngine, and all the swcet play of her face
was pored over by Marcelline, who stretched for-
ward impatiently if smoke poured down the roof of
the car and veiled it.

“ Soinanypinc-trees, papa ! ” the girlexclaimed.
“ What a great old forest!”

*Yes. 1love a great old forest, Auréle.”

“ 1 also, papa.”

'* What heat those pine-trccs could send forth if
thcy once caught fire !'”

“ Ah, «'hat fun to live in one of those cabins
tho whole summer, papa. W hy ave there so many
cabins so large, and all standing empty ?”

"They are the contractor’s dcscrted shells,
Auréle- He built them along his linc as he needed
them, with store-rooms and kitchcns; but, of
cutirse, he could not carry a single house with
liini. He must abandon it and build another far-
ther on. Scc how much wood is cut and piied by
the track ready for shipping.”

‘ePapa, if the woods wcre mine, | should let
people cut only enough to keep them warm, and
to build ships with. Those are ships’ knees, those
crooked pieces; are they not? Perhaps some of
those very timbers will float us far away together.”

“ Not with smoke for sails, | hope, my Auréle,”
the poet answered, reinarking with half-attentive
eye a smoldering stump.

The woods grew denser, and oaks, like hoary
old men, stood bearded with moss. In the midst
of this wildcrness their train haltcd. It had reached
the harricr set up at the end of its iron track.
Beyond, the smooth road-bed as far as eye could
trace it awaited its timber and rails.

The locomotivc stood holding its breath with a
low hiss. Everybody poured out, some people
strolling into the woods, whcre they could be seen
broaking themselves spoil of various kinds, and
others cvowcling around the speech-makecrs.

Near the new track stood an iron post which had
bcen set by Brkish and United States commis-
sioncrs more than forty years before. On one side
it boro the words, “ Her Britannic Majesty,” and
on the other, “ United States of America.” This
was the boundary-line.

She was
cxcepting at

Marcelline could see no army of laborers in their
temporary village. A man on horseback, leading
tnothor horse by the bridie, was «'aicing for the

contractor, who had five miles farther to ride to his
camp.

The brass band, that had come upon a flat car
decorated with evergreens, now stood up in the
woods and made them ring svith, “ God Save the
Oueen” and “ Hail, Columbia.” An American
cénsul, a mcmber of the Canadian parliament, and
the French poet, in turn, spoke of the developrnent
of this continent, each rejoicing from his own
standpoint, for men love to feel the progress of the
race flowing through their own vcins. Cheers
shook the air; some Americans who were present
got on thcir side of the line and shouted. Pres-
ently the locomotive bell began to ring, and strag-
glers hastened back from the woods to take their
places in the returning train.

Marcelline went timidly to the contractor, who
mounted his horse and waited to lift his hat in
aclieu to a company he had brought so far into the
wilderness.

mf Monsieur,” she whispcred at his stirrup.

“ What is it, my lass?” incjuircd the English
contractor.

“ Ifyou please, monsieur, is my brother, Bruno-
Morel Charland, in your camp ? He carne from
the Chaudiére valley, and he was hurt among the
logs six weeks ago.”

“ Speak English, speak English, my lass; and
look sharp if you 're going on that train. | don’t
talk Frcnch.”

“ Monsieur," besought Marcelline, lifting her

voice, as we all do when our language is not com-
prehended, as if noise woukl arouse a sleeping in-
terpreter in our listener’s ears, “ is my brother,
Bruno-Morel Charland, in youv camp ? | made
this journey to find him, monsieur.”

The man who had held the contractor’s horse
now spoke up. He talked rapLdly in English to
his employer, and in French to Marcelline. He
told her there were five hundred men in the camp
above, that he had been among them all summer,
and no such person as she described was there.

Marcelline paid her thanks for this certainly,
and solemnly climbed the heiglu of the platform
to the sccond-class car. She felt that she and her
vital interests were very trivial and not worlh the
attention of rainds conccrned with the large
matters of the world. Her inexpcrienced heart
rcsented the cruel and stupid resislance of circum-
stances, as we all resent it bcfore we learn the liar-
moiiy of life.

Ch/ptfr VI.

A FOREST FIRF.,

During ten miles of the backward run sponta-
neous camp-firesappearcd to spring in all dircctions
through the woods. The sightamuscd Auréle.



“ But see, papa!” she exclaimcd.

those log houses is burning up.
con.

“ One of
It makes a bea-
W ho lighted so many fires? ”

“ Perhaps the sparks of our locomotive.” The
poet uiicasily rose and went to the door. Aurelo
followed and hung on his arm, wnite her smiling
sight moved from flarac to flamc. Other inmates
were watching the spectaclc.

The train, lessening its speed, was soon obliged
to creep cautiously iDetween banks of rose-red cm-
bers or solid cords of roaring wood— the wood
which had been cut and pilcd for commerce. The
pine branches on ihc flat car ignited, driving the
brass band into an inclosed carriage for shelter.
Men with buckets dropped to ditchcs bcside the
track and dipped up water to throw on the train.
creeping on the platforms agam with scorched
clothcs and hands and faces blistered.

Onc who has ncver been
scarcely imagine

in a forest firc cah
its intense heat, the acrid bhn -
in" smoke, the suddenness with which trees flash
from root to crown, and grass blazes far from any
spark, as if the earth itself were burning, the fur-
nacc glow of piled logs, the heated air from baked
ground.

Incredible sights showed through that mghtmare
of fire. Moss-inclosed stumps spurted flame many
times their own hcight. Young ferns, scarce un-
rolled, sprang green and fresh from one side of a
log while the other side quivercd in living coals.

The train stopped. |Itcould creep in retreat no
farther, for its track was burned, the rails warped
into fantastic curves. Blackened and blistered
paint ran down the car sides.

The doors and windows had all been closcd to
kcep out smoke and sickening heat. Auiéle’s
father held her to him and fanncd her with his
hat. Every mouth in the carriage gaspcd for
breath. The floor was so hot it burned their feet.
The window glass could not be touched. They
could all see the wooden sidcs of the inclosure
W81

W hen the cloomcd train had hung a minute m
the midst of this furnace, some onc opened a door
and shouted that it was on firc. Into the blistcr-
ing smoke-darkcned air, and out upon a forest
floor spread with crabers and quivenng with heat,
the people all rushed. Women fainted and were
dragged up and carried by thcir fathers or Ijroth-
ers The escape-valvc of the locomotive was left
open by its flying engineer, but it uttered its sicam
wail briefly, being relicved by explosién.

W hcn days had coolcd the forest to ljlackness, a
distortcd boilcv and some rows of iion whcels were
found where the train camc to a stop.

Aurcle, in her father’s grasp, stepped down upon
the burning ground.

The train conductor and his men tried to gather
all the people for a retreat to the lake. Butitwas
impossible to shout explanations and commands
as a sliip’s captain may do when he abandons
ship. Merely inhaling the hot air wilted men
downward on fainting knees. Terror drove every
step taken in that vast fiery furnace. Cartymg,
driving, and dragging each other, the crowd ran
toward the lake. Sometimes they could see ii,
sometimes they weic lost in a world of smoke, ihe
scorched sodbetraying their feetinto nests of co.Us,
and one suddenly seized anothcr’'s garments to
crush starting flame. They had to avoid dropping
flakes from the troes and rosy columns toppling
just ready to fall. Often a dear space tmt.ud
which they fought flashed up aud barred their
way, shaking out banncrs of fire. Yet, by groiips
they reached the lake, and dashed in, or let llwm-
selves down gasping upon its pcbbles. Even ihe
grape-vines were turning to red-hot links and
throwing off sparkles as if worked by a bl.vk-
smith’s hammer. Megantic, in places, slopes
gradually to its depths, so children and others
unablc to swim could run into it from hissing
brands which blackened as they struck the water.

The town of Agnes was visible from this point,
and though the villagers were fighting five on their
own account,— for the woods envdoped and nc.irly
swept away their woodenbuildings,— they sawthe
signal of thcir land-wreckcd friends and relations
who had taken to the water, and scnt out al! the
boats they could muster.

It could not be learned that anybody penshed in
the woods, though some were fatally burned «hile
escaping. But when one party rearranged itself
and felt able to count its mcmbers, the poet La-
voie and his daughter were missed.

Nobody missed Marcclline Charland. The cha-
dvecn whom she tended and thcir mothcr, dazcuby
thocommon calamity and the sight of their tcm-
porary home in ashcs, took refuge «hcre the; dih
not hear about the burned train.

Marcellinc, crushcd among escaping people. fell
into thcditch among quenched brands. But tlie
fall wct her dothes and was a bcnefit to her. Too
hnrdy to be scriously bruiscd by the flying here
who left her behind without knowing it, she goc up
and ran through smoke, pressing her dress-skirt
over mouth and nose. It was a drcadful thiug
be stifling in tlie midst of fire, while her father sa
calmly at his open door in tho valley, and eve"
Alvine knew nothing about it. Like a brcatio
air from high hills «’as the thought that Bruno or
Alvine would run into this danger aftcr her. hn
was of great account to them.

Had Marcellinc been able to move through tn
wreck of nature without feeling all her potes star



sickciiingdew , Or her shocs warp on scorclied fcct,
or her smarting eyes cidse to save themselves, tho
roai'ing grand spectacle would have made up for
all the commoiiplaces of her previous lifctimc. For
thero was more for Marcelline to look at than the
othcrs had seen. Fire looks ashamed under high
dajlight. But this one daubed a lowcr sky of its
own, a gray and stooping firmament up to which
the woods glared. Solid ranks of pines magnified
their height and stately straightness, as they stood
viluwing like coral, their tremulous breath ascend-
ing; stumps were fantastic gems, living color chas-
ing through and through them.

M.ircellinc fell down again as she ran, and got

up tioin embcers wiui her clothing afire. The
wetiing in the railroad ditch still helped her. She
slapiied the places with blistered hands. But it

secnied no use. She was catching all over like the
woods liad done.

Tlirough the crackie of trees she hcard screamcd
somcwherc, “ Oh, papal!” the scrcamer’s breath
giuUNling in the heat. Marcelline, slapping her
spuris of fire, could not look away for hclp.
W luther Auréle Lavéle carne from the right or
llie Icft or the front, it was impossible to know.
But .Vuréle, from some direction, spread the skirt
of her own flannel dress and wrapped it around
Marcelline.

Her fathcr seized both girls, and they flciv with
him. He rnced them over embers and through
burning shrubs. It was the trial by fire. - Thcy
miisi either die, or run dcath’s gauntlet with deter-
mined sticcess. When they reached the lake
border, Monsieur Lavoic flung Auréle firstandthen
Marcelline over drift-logs blazing there, before
leapiiig into the water himself. He sat down witli
them waist-decp on the pebbles and dipped the
lake "ith both hands ovcr them and himself until
Ihc senses of all three were revivced.

Tlicy were a grotesque group. Holes brokc
through their scorched garments. Thcy panted
aiidibly, and their faces, puffing and whitening in
patcluis, glistcned with a red shine under the trick-
ling water.

Smoke lay ovcr the surface of the lake thick as
fog. Nothing was to be seen in front of them
cxcc|)t gray ripples lapping. Behind, the i'oaring
furnace still painted its awful picture, and they did
iiot look at it. Those refugccs to whom the
hoats were sent svaited on a strip of bcach distant
from this; Auréle’s return after Marcelline Chav-
land changcd the direction of her father’s retreat,
hecausc places which could be passed one minuto
became impassablc after that minute’s delay.

Marcelline bore Monsieur Lavoie’s clrenchings
with sileni fortitudc, but Auréle gaspcd,

“ Oh, papa, you will drown me !'”

“

Are you yet afire?”
No, | am now quite put out.
don me 7

“ The child you ran after is safe with us, is she
not ?”

“ Papa !” exclaimed Aurclc. “ You have bccn
dipping the lake over her ; you should know she is
safe — you, who brought her out of tlie fire. Your
hair is frizzled up to your head. And.mine”—
Auréle parted her lips in dismay while she felt
it “ oh, papa, my hair breaks off in handfuls I~

“ Give me, then, a handful to kiss,”

“ Bah !'— the singed smell is very disagreeable.
We must be monsters. If we were to go down to
the bcach, mammawould not know us. She would
say, ‘Ernestinc, conduct these people away. Raw
beggars are bad enough, but cooked I can not
endure them !'”

“ Not at all, my Auréle. A very precious mov-
sel will you be to madame your mamma, when she
learns how you cooked yourself. Helplcss enough
you wcre until you looked back and saw tho child
burning. Away then goes my moth into the fire

“

Oh, papa, par-

again !”

“ Papa,” exclaimed Auréle, patting her father
with a sudden embrace, “ you talk straight in front
of you, as if you sat at your writing-desk with
Auréle at your knee. W hy don’t you look at me ?
You can not be thinking a poem now.”

“ I must crave your pardon for my present man-
ncrs, beloved child,” said the poet.

“ You will yet make a nose at my burns, you so
slight them,” complained Auréle, keeping her gaze
on his face.

Her father smilecl while replying.

“ My eyelids seem meltcd together, and the
coolncss of the ivater has scaled them. How, then,
can 1 give myself the pleasure of looking at my
daughter’s blisters?”

Auréle began to cry aloud, the tears smarting
her cheeks.

“ Oh, papa, my papa, are thcy burned ?— those

lovely cyes that are so kind to me ! Did | drag
you into the fire again to put your eyes out!”

“ No, no— no, no,” the poet repudiatcd. “ You
did nothing of that kind. My eyes are not out.
They are in. They are, indeed, far in. They
make their rctircment, mademoiselle. Thcy pre-

sent their compliments, and woukl, if you please,
see nothing but visions for a while.”

“ Do they hurt, papa?”

“ Thcy do hurt, my Auréle. Bul I think thcir
State is that probationary state of young Kittcns.
Perhaps this laving in water 'vill relieve the swcll-
ing. If you cry, niy sight will stvuggle to toar
itself out from its cloistcr. | can not endure unhap-
pincss of yours.”



. . . . “ Do you hear that?
Aurcle quietod licrsclf and washed ihe tcais you

You are to be called ray

from her face child.”
: . “ Yes, mademoiselle,” answered Marcelline,her
“ We wcrc obliged to go back, papa, she L . .
weazenecl, small face dripping its silent teavs upon
reflectcd. . .
the ripples. Aurcle asked anxiously :
“ Cecrtaiiily. It was a mere duty. The resuk PP Y
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IT WAS THE TRIAL BY FIRR

“ Do your burns,then,
hurt so much ?”

“ 1 hurt most in my
inside,” explained thc
child, “ for that moiiMeiir
and you should be hium
wliile you ran after rae.”

“ That is not tliy a-
fair, my child,” declared
Auréle. “ Listen to me;
1 must give thec in-
struction. Al the people
in the world liave tlieir
devoir to do. In this
case it was plainly i 'urs
to let yoursclf bc p-illed
out of the fire. You did
so. That siiffices. 1lint
isalll'™

Auréle snapped t-gcr
and thumlj, iinmcdi itely
niii'sing thc blistci- she
thusirritated. “ Wli.iiis
your fiame ?”

“ 1 am callcd Mmcel-
line Charland.”

“We are Mon-ieur
Lavoieandhisdaugh'ei.’
said Aurcle.

“Yes, | know,” re-
sponded Marcelline. "I
have seen you many
times.”

“ Are you also, ihen,
from Quebec?”

“ 1 am nurse in a fanv
ily there, mademois» lie.

“ Rut what a liiik
crcature she is fV “
nurse,papa! OurErnest-
inoisagiantcssconiparcd
to her ; and she necds K
be, or the boys vouwW
make an end of her.

“ Auréle.” said the
poet, with an air of habit-
uallyconsultinghiselnld.

“whatshallwe do n-w?

“ We must reach help. Wc¢ must go wl"-«
is not oiir alTair, W hatever the little girl’'s iame . .
A . L N there are remedies for burns. The
is, she shall bc called by iis Aureélc’s child. painful. This water surcly cures our faintiicss,
Auréle leaned toward Marcelline and inquired . . .
but | think it sniarts the burns.”
bright!)-:



¢ | have less fortitude than either of you,” said
Monsieur Lavoie. “ I must have relief as soon as
possiblc. We can not wade the lake border. s
there no log in sight which we could sit on and
propel ?”

¢ None uncharred, papa. A half-burned log
might go to pieces under us even if its heat was
diiectly quenched.”

" Then, mademoiselle my daughter,
vmi propose to do with us?”

“ Poor papa; love you first, and beg those shut
eyes to see Auiéle in their visions. Wc can do
nothing but cali for help. We must make un-
ceasmg fog-horns of ourselves. W e can not pass
through these woods again though we sat here

what do

MY

By Emma a.

My Uld Unele Peter 's a famous relater

Of marvdous stories ; but my Unele Peter

Is a vigorous foe and a rigorous hater

Of svile and of guile ; he despises a cheater;

He ’'s frank and sincere on a very large
scale.

And this is his manner of telling a tale :

Oh, once in the chivalric days of oid,

111 the wonderful long ago,

riiere dwelt a Giant full bad and bold

(But this is not fact, you know) —

In whose darksoine dungeon a maidcn fair,

Wliom atrociously he had stole;

bhe languished and wept (to be
there

Was no such a girl, fior holc).

candid,

UNCLE

Auréle lifted up her voice and shouted across
lhe water. Her father, in his turn, did the same,
and Marcelline piped aftcrward.

They kept it up until the grayncss around them
turned to blackness; but a blackness pushed far
off upon the lake by flames behind. They wcrc
able to leave the water and sit upon pebbles, for
the fires nearest them were dying out. The even-
ing was chill, and Monsieur Lavoie took Aurcle
on his ann and made Marcelline walk beside him
back and forth on the strip of sand. They hob-
bled. The voices of all three in long, anxious
cadenees, stretched over the lake :

“ Au secours! au sccours ! Vit’,
secours, au secours, vit’, vit' !'”

(To hé continued.)

vit’, vit', au

PETER

Opper.

“ But, lo 1 on a rapturous raorn there rodé
A valorous Knight that way ;
His snowy palfrey he brave bestrode
(Don’t credit this fiction, pray),
And straight he sprang from the noble steed;
His sword it gleamed in the sun,
And the dragén that guarded the gate (a dced
W hich he could by no means have done)

He felled at a blow, and with migluy forcé
He battered the dungeon wall.

And he seized the sorrowing maicl! (of course
It never transpired at all) —

And he slew' the Giant, the dauntlcss youth,
And the beauteous maid he wcd

(But you must n'timagine a grain of truth

In a single word that | 've said).”

Oh, my oid Unele Peter 's a famous relater !

But | wish, goodness me ! that my oid Unele Peter
Could be rather more of a prevaricator —

His stories would be more absorbing, and neater;

I wish his integrity did n't prevail

In so stern a degree — when he ’s telling a tale.



THE

By D. C.
JHERE is a well-known saying
that truth is stranger than fic-
tion. The correctness of this

provcrb can not well be gain-

said. The most careless ob-
servation of the wonders of
nature as seen in this world

of ours, the most hasty read-
ing of the history of men,
should be enough to place the

m atter beyond all doubt or question. The worid

itself, its oceans and rivers,
ests its pla.ns and deserts,
and animal life -

its

its wonderful human
these facts are more marvelous
than anything the fancy of man ever has

or cver will renceive, But when we leave th.s
earth, and, turning our eyes to the heavens, learn
something, however trifling, ofthe glorieswhich a e
there displayed, then are we most imprcssed wuh

the feeling that, compared with truth, fictmn,
'f the pagos ofnatural history, m every linc, tell of

wondcrt fer surpassing any set forth in the mos

dazzling romance, what shall be said of the annals

giing at-thc sky on a clear, moonless
night, will see whatwill seem to him alarge numbecr
of Uttle points of light, so tiny that many of them
could be held in the pairaofthe hand i each appa
entlv fast fixed in its place, and all seemingy
within a very little distance, say, within gun-shot
a few minutes’ walk. W hat he does sec a.c
huge fiery globes, so vast thatcompared with them
our great earth isbut aplaything; rushing along
at a speed to which that of the express tram, or

even ofthe cannon ball, isas nothing; at distances

so vast that the mind of man cannot at all conceive
them: IAstead 8f small site, absolute rest, and
trifling distance, he contcmplatcs stupendous sizc.

DISTANCES

IN STACE.

Robertson.

fcai-fully rapid motion, and dislance inconceivaMc

\mong all thcse wonders of size, speed, and dis-

tance, | shall confine my attention to the last .nd
shall say a few words about tbe distanccs of clic
heavenh' bodies. .

I will take it for granted that my young icafors

know something about the solar system

; that che;
know, for

instance, tlie fiames of its ri'icf bo'l « >

their size, positions, motions, etc. I w.lIl there .nre

merely remind them that ihe moon is distant fiom

.S about Z40,000 miles; wh.lc of the other bo

of the-system, the smallest distanccs are abobas

follows ; Venus, 26,000,000 ; Mars, 48,0°°.°" m
Mcrcury, 56,000,000; the sun,

asteroids, no,0<x.,000; Jupiter, 384,000,000, Sa -
urn, 780,000,000; Uranus,

.,660,000,co00;
2,650,000,000 miles.

The distanccs here approxnnately exprcssedin
millions of miles,

anil
Ncptune,

no doubt seem great enou. h
vet the mere statement of them

can give no lu.c
idea ofseir

real magnitudc.

no «

intellect can in any way form a just
them. Still, something better can be donc fo
merely 10 talk about so many miles,

‘vhetbcr
thousinds or

in millions. The distanccs mUM

not merely stated, but illustrated. Thcy ulUbc”
be madc not pcrfectly, ior even nearly cica., bic
somewhat clearer than any bare statement Ol fig

ures can make them.

mmnard
Doubtless our world

Con pat
.vith the largest of its creatures, and even

is enormous.

space withm which the

con pre-
tures move about, its sizc is indeed past con P
l,ending. Butso wonderful are the means ofirav

fow at~ur disposal, that almost any pan -jf'"j
earth, even the most distant,
very short time.

can be «ached
In less than a day the m

traveler can be c.nrried hundrecls of

~

wcck, he can go from the Atlantic to the



or from America to Europe. A little more than a

month ‘'vill take him to the ends of the earth.
T'hus, Mr. Kennan, who is now writing for “ The
Century” a series of articles on Siberia, reached

tbe frontier of that distant land in about six weeks
left New York,
made several stoppages and travcled several hun-

Thus it will

al'tcr he notwithstanding that he

dred miles by wagén. easily be seen

iliat no single journey upon our carth, however

long, can occupy more than a small part of the
aveiage human life. The time required for a few
jcHirneys more or less to China, Australia, or the
Cipe of Good Hope, would hardly be noticed in
comparison with an ordinary lifetime.

Let US now contrast these distances with some

few of thc distances in space, choosing as our
the
it ivould take to travel each given distance at a
We will

onc round the world in a perfect

mode of comparison and illustration time

iixed rate of specd. suppose certain rail-
«avs to be built:
circle. others to various points in the solar system.
And we ‘'vill further suppose that the trains on
these railways could be kept going at the rate of
sixty miles an hour forany required length oftime;
th;it their passengers could do without food or
that

lhe hodies of such passengers could be made capa-

could be supplied with an abundance of it;
ble of enduring the various changes of air, tem-
pcr.iture, and other climatic conditions, to which
thev would be exposed.

And onour world this kind oftravel would becom -
parativelyeasy, and would takcncxtto notime. In
1440

miles, or considerabl)- farther than from Ncw York

I'vonty.four hours the passenger could travel
toChicago. |In forty-eight hours hecould trakel as
less than
But,
a difficulty in

far as from Boston to l.iveipool; and in
sevcnteen days he could go round the world.
as tegards the journeys in space,

most cases insuperable would stand in Che way.
In order to visit any but a very few of the neaiest
bodies in space, the travelcrs on our celestial rail-
wa\ls would need to have thcir lives very greatly
prolonged. W ere they to set out for any distant
part if the system, they all would die before they
had fairly begun their journey, A voyage to the
moon, to Venus, or to Mars would, under the above
conditions, be possible; to any other body in the
System it would be impossible.

The journey to the moon would be compara-
tivcly short. Our distant
240,000 miles; or,

contains ten times as many miles asare contained

companion is about

in round numbers, its distance
in thc earth's circum fcreiice.

Traveling at the rate ofsixty miles an hour, and
never stopping, it would take between 166 and 167
days to reach the journey’s end. Compareci with

othcr heavenly dislances, this isa mere nothing;

biifcompared with the distances actually traversed
by the average man, it isvcry great indeed. Few
ever travel at sixty miles an hour, and then only
for short pcriods, and at considerable intervals.
Many, probably the majority, of those who live to
a good oid age cover less than 240,000 miles dur-
ing their whole Uves. A great traveler might do
it in, say, fiftecn years. For even a conductor or
enginecrofan express train, it would requirc several
years.

Let us now take a trip to the planct Venus, our
This willbe a much more

W e that a

next nearest neighbor.

formidable undertaking. have sccn

succcssion of the longest journeys over this carth
would form but short and passing episodes in a
lifetime. W e have seen that, on one of our imag-
inary railways, the traveler could circle the world
in less than three weeks. W ¢ have seen, notonly
that a journey to the moon is quite possible to thc
passengers by our celestial raiiway, but that equal
and even greater distances are often travcled on
carth. Rut a trip to Venus would be a very dif-
fercnt matter. Venus, as already stated, is about
26.000.000 miles away ;
without stopping, she is distant a journey not of
three weeks, or six months, but ofsomefifty years.

On the

or, at sixty miles an hour.

imaginary raiiway, such a journey would

be possible, for a great many persons live longer

than fifty years. But in real life no one ever has
travcled, and no one ever will travel, anything
like so far. No human being ever has traveled

5.000.000 miles ; and

To complete this mensure of journey-

it is safe to say that no one
ever will.
ing would require an average of 100,000 miles a
year for fifty years. Some few, perhaps, in all iheir
lives, may have traveled 1,000,000 miles, but these
are probably very rare exceptions. So we see that
lived who has travcled more than

Yet,

no One evcr has
a small part of the distancc to Venus. com -
pared with other bodies in the system, thisstar may
be said to be almost a ncxt-door neighbor.

Much the same statement may bc made of the
trip to Mars, which would takc over ninety years.
To a few of the supposed passengers the trip would
be possible, for some persons pass their ninetieih
y'‘car. Bulon thisearth thc greatest travelcrs would
probably have to stop at about one forty-eighch of
thc distance.

Henceforth, however, the circuinstances are en-

tirely changed. Even under thc impossible con-
ditions above assumed, the smallest of thc remain-
ing distances is too great to be traversed within the
life,

extreme limitof one hundred years.

term of one human even were it to reach thc
Mercury and
the sun are comparatively quite near us, yet to go
Co Mercury would take more than 100 years, or

rather more than the time that has elapsed since



the beginning of the French Revolution; while t
journe”~othe

long

would last about

a time as has gone by smce |lhe reign

Queen Anne.
But after this the distances mcre’\st otji much
greater rate. Those already mentioned are mfles

tithem . O mitting the
proceed to Jupiter. To get there woMd uke ove
"ffi Taverg”~ntouVrtLi~U ~hom ~~"

hBecket, and would have been in P~og”ess more

than 340 years when Columbas first set sail for the

Stjourney wouldbe mere child’'s-play, com-

nared with a voyage to Saturn. The traveler to th

ifoged planet would be no less than

475 yea- on
his way.

Supposing his journey justover, he Avou

have begun it ata time when th

still rule d the world and 450 years before the time

ofAlfred. u*n.:.rarp
All the preccdingjouvneys, vastthough they

could yet have been taken withm a time

the Christian era.

less thjm
The one we shall have to t

nextbrings us back to an age far more
Uranus

remoten
is three thousand yea’"

thousand years ago, King David’s had not

and Greece had yet to make for herself .
fiame in history

begun,

, oreven m fable.

W e come at last to Neptune, the outomost

continuously at sixty miles an hour al! that time

he would siill be a long way from his goal.

One more illustration and we will leave the
solar system. Neptune's path about the sun
measures about 16,200,000,000 miles. H bodies
as large as the world were placed

side by s.dc,
so as to fill
would

like beads on a neckiace,

the entire
path,

these great beads

number over

2,000,000; f. a., there would be about

A§ MF: ?FLP(PLIET tlriHIX observed, “ tremendous as
are the dimensions of the solar system, the widcst
swcep of the planetary orbits smks mto insignifi-

cance compared with the distance which separaos

ns from even lhe nearest of the fixed stars

W e
have seen that an express train

, going at the rate
would take five thousand
vears to get to the planet Neptune. But_to reach
Amna EENQHH the nearest of the fixe sttaar';szx _2
distance of some 20,000,000,000,000 *

same train would take, not thousands fior hundreds

of sixty miles an hour,

Ua».

nfthousands,but miltions of years;

in round miin-
3- 000,000,

No one, of cou«e, can fonn the

fS ideaofwhatsuch a time rcally is.

Noonecan
,,hat is really meant by 1,000,000 years,

j.gaii2c the great length of time expressed by
000,000 days. Think of the days tliat

city "
y ~

of Rome; yet 1,000,000 days ago, Rome
Xerxesy Milttades) and Lednidas were”yet
born; the beginning of the Christian era was ,ar-
ther in the future than the Crusades are in the past
W hat, then, shall we say of 35,000,000

To take another cxample:
travel

that

Suppose one were to
as from here to the sun;
is to say, a distance which an express tr.im
ZN-Zabm .T.yS years. Then while the
Neptune would take about a month

every day as far

AnAuld require six hundred years to reach the
centauri.

Rut awful as is the distance

of this star, iti- ns
compared wilh that

of other heavtnly
nortmg

é
Jomi€
,,any, perhaps most, ofthcstars visible to the nnke

eve are auite four times as far away as Sinus. .ind
the
AUatwhereas light. t.avel-
10,000,000 miles a mimite,
Centauri

of the smi-swhich onl;

the rate of

in considcmb v

mdbtirbontiof the heavenly bodies 1ook; forinstance,
at the bright star Sirius.
pears the same;

Year aftcr

of the same size, the same
ness, the same distance. And so,
appeared for centuries past,
appear

ht
no doubt, u hw
and will

come.

conimue t
for centuries

assertcd that

to And yet it is
Sirius and the--earth are shootn

ANertwenty miles a second. Lei

An,oment and sce what this «ould mean®

Y OrK ;0 vvauiipwfej

distance equal

to the carth’s

in less than three hours a space is
to that between us and the moon.
its present distance

recedinc for "vecr

Yet,

, itwould have to go
100,000 years; and to be
invisible to the naked eye, that speed of scparaucn
xvould have to continué over 1,000,000 years.

These few general statements have been «r’

ten with a hope of exciting the interest of

ould
Feaders, ang ur

ing upon them the aivan J,r
€ S, ana uroi» nft ?
-icauivine some knowledge, however shgbt, o

tronom y-oneofthenoblestandmostwonclcffulof
tronomy



tlic Sciences. To most of them, the acquisition oi

not but be a source of much pleasure and of no
astronomical knowledge either deep or exact, will less profit. If properly studied and appreciated,
be impossible.

But even the slight information Astronomy elevates the intellect as greatly as it
which m aybc gained bythe general reader, can

interests the imagination.
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NAUGHTY CLAUDE.

By James W hitcomb Rii.ey.

W hen little Claude was naughty once,

At lunchcon-time, and said

He 'd notsay “ Thank you” to Mamma,
She made him go to bed,
And cover up and stay two lioiirs ; —

So when the clock struck two,

Then Claude said “ Thank you, Mr.

Clock,
1'm much obliged to you !”



One Oc-
tober day,
in the Ust

October that

ever was, 1
stood in the
lower, right-

hand corner-room
of a wonderful oid
German house; and
the bakcr’'s wife— this
same lower, right-hand
corner-room bemg now used as
brought out the family photograph-album, and

opened it upon the counter. Among lhe pictmes
there was one showing a young man .n a fancfo

ful dress, with a plume m his hat and a fife raised

“* That is my husband’s cousin, Wilhelm,” said

the baker’s wife. He was the P.per on

lhe mx
hundredth Anniversary.. The first day,

he wure
a black mantle,and went through the town pipin”~i
and all the little children dressed

in gray, to rcp-
vcsent rats and micc,

danccd after him, down .o
And the second day,” continued tlie

baker’s wife, “

the river.

my husband’s cousm W ilhelm
a many-colored dress;

«ore
and then the httle children
followed him out of lhe town over to the Koppen
mountain. It was exactly as

six hundred years ago.”

it happened m IU-

m eliu

And do you think it really happened, then .

hey say it happened,” answered
wife wisely. “

lhe baker’s

O fcourse there is no one to asi-
la the bake-shop were boxcs of bonbons for sale,

each box holding six sugar mice and a diminmive

tin fife; and when, later, I wandered through ihe

streets of Hameidn, | noticed that every shop-«m-



diw coiitained rats and mice and merry-look-

ing pipers, made in bread, or
chocolate.
‘i'he

staiids the wonderful

porcelain, paper,
one corner of whicli
the
(so the baker’s wife told

narrow by-way, on
old
for

house, is called
" 1'luraless Street” ;
me) since thatday of misfortune, six hundred years
ago, ivhen the children danced down this by-svay

Eothe music oftheir loved piper, neither the sound

of (jrum fior fife Aor any other instrument is al-
lowcd within its limits.

The old tradition of the Pied Piper has be-
conie widely famous through two well-known

poeins, one by an English, the other by a German
poes.

Ilow much of it is true one can not exactly say,

and, as the baker’s wife remarked, there is no one

to ask. But certain it is, that something curious

must have happened once in Hamelin town,”
for every traveler who strays to-day through the
Drumless Street, and looks up at the old house on

the cérner, can read this inscription

AnnO 1284,

On ihe day of St. John and St. Paul, on tho 96 of June, 130
children bom in Hamelin were led away by a piper dresced In divirs
colors, and losten the Koppen.

Upon an old house in the market-place, called
Ilie Wedding-house, from being used formerly for
wedding festivities, are these words :

After the birth of Chrisi, in 1284, *30 children born in Hamelia
were lcd away by a piper and lost on the Koppen.



THE

Thus nm the

ioned German,

inscriptions, printed
above the

of these two curious houses.

in old-fash-

second-story Windows

Every school-child, except the exceptional

one,
knows thc slory of the ‘* Pied Piper,”

and that

“ Hamcli» town 's in Brunswick,

By famous Hanover city."

For the exceptionalonc, who has yet to read these

fam iliar lines, here is the story told in pvose.

It is
a story of too many rats and mice. The pastor
could not prcach his sermén. The teachcr could

not hear his dasscs. The oid dames could not

cnjoy even a comfortable gossip at their spinning-

RAT-CATCiiei?'s

HOUSE, HAWEIIN.

wheels without being unpleasantly

There werc rats who had a habit ofra S
through the church during the service; thert
were mice who daily danced across the sch«
room floor; there were rats and m.ce wh"n

together every cvenmug,

and held noisy fesi
in the

under the floor,
ceilingofthe spinning-room.

walls, and

and ova k
At this

need, when the Birgcrmcister was worn th
perplcxity, a tall and handsome stranger api.u«
in Hamclin.
the

No one knew whence he cam
little childrcn loved him at once,
tire sweet music he used to play to them upon

« fife, and the older people were never tircd oi hear

S



This
siranger carne to the Birgermcistcr and promlsed

ing the songs he was always ready to sing.
ihat io)' a certain sum of money he would free the
totvii of its plague, to which condition the Burger-
W hen the next full
moon slione upon Hainelin, the piper went through
and forth

from every cérner camc all the oid rats and young

nientcr gave a joyful assent.

the streets playing a wonderful melody,

mb and middle-aged rats, and pretty gray mice, aud
the piperled them to their end in the River Weser.
One latalone remained in the town,
a sad oid creature, who, being deaf
and blind and stiffwith years, could
There
the
penj'lc as this deliverance became

not (allow the piper’'s music.

was great rejoicing among

knmvn. The preachcr was able to
prcach his Sunday sermén, the
school-children to repeat their

wcch-dayraultiplication-tablés, and
thovid daines to finish their evening
gossip without a single interruption.

biicli .1 pcaceful State of affairs had

long been unknown in “ Hamclin
town.” The City Council, however,
having clebated during several sittings

tho possibility of paying the piper a less
sum than they had piomised, finally decided
not tti pay him anything,'and the piper, in his in-

dign.ition, resolved to bring as much dismay
among the people as he had already brought dc-
light.

the fatlicrs and motlicrs were safel)' locked in tho

So,on a bright, pleasant morning, whcn all

church (it being the
doois that no

lock the church
should disturb
tho (lovotions of those assembled in proper season),

custom to
belated worshiper

lhe I'icd Piper went from house to house playing
softly, and the littic children ran out to mect him,
And they
folliived him, dancing through the streets and out

crying, “ Here is our dear pipcragain.”

of tho town to the Koppen mountain.
of all

camo back was a poor lame girl, left behind be-

that merry crowd, the only child who

cause she was unablc by reason of her infirmity to
kcep up with the others.
— As llingercd in ¢

Hamelin town,” on this Octo-

ber aftei-noon in the last October that ever was, 1
mct a bare-headed littic girl with a band of flowers
fastened sash-fashion over her shoulder, and from
I askcd

whether she knew the story of the Pied Piper.

this wreath hung six heart-shaped cakes.

“Ach,ja/ " said the little girl, smiling. “ 1 was

a mouse. I was the smallest mouse. To-day |
am six years oid !'”

Thcrefore, aithough there is some

imccrtainty concerning what may cr

may not have
happened six
hundred years
ago,we know,
without any
doubt, that on
one ccrtain
26th of June,
not long ago,

this okl tradi-

tion became a living thing — for did not Ihe baker’s
wife say thather husband's cousin Wilhelrn was the
Pied Piper, and has not the birthday-child also told
us that she herself, asthe smallestamong the mice,

danccd after him down to the river on thatvery clay?



LITTLE

SAINT ELIZABETH.

(Concludcd.d

By Franges

N early all theday she sat— poor hule girl!

by her window, looking out at the passers-by m

the snowy Street. But she scarcely saw the peo-

ple at all. Her thoughts were far away, m the
little village where she had always spent her
Christmas before. Her Aunt Clotilde had allowed
hct at such times to do so much! There was
not a house to which she did not carry some
gift - no child who was forgotten. And the

church on Christmas morning had becn so beauti-

ful with flowers from the hot-housesofthe chateau.

Itwas for thc church indeed that thc conscrvatorics

were chiefly kept up. Mademoiselle de Rocl e-
mont would scarcely have permitted herself such
luxurics. ..

But there would be no flowers this year.
chéateau was closed;

The
there were no longer garden-

ers at work ; the church would be bare and coid;

the pcoplc would have no gifts ; there would be
no pleasure in the little peasants’ faces.

Little Saint Elizabeth wrung her slight hands

together in her lap. , N
“ Oh,”’she cried, “ whatcan I do ? And then
there are the poor here — so many. And | do

It «'as not alone the poor she had
village who were a grief to becr.

left in her

As she drove
through the streets she now and then saw haggard

faces; and when she had questioned a servant
who one day carne to her to ask alms for a poor
child at the door, she had been told that in parts
of this great, bright city which she had not seen,

there was cruel want and suffering, as in all great

cities. , )
* And it is so coid now,” she thought, with

the snow on the groundf"

together, and Unele Bertrand desuecl

meiselle Elizabeth sheuld jem them. Evidently

the journey out of town had been
day at least.

dclayed for a
There carne also another message —
Monsieur de Rochemont wished Mademoiselle to
send to him by her maid a certain box of antique
ornaments which had been given
Aunt Clotilde.

to bcr by ber

Elizabeth had known less of the

Hodgson

Burnett.

valué of these jewels than of their

beauty. She
knew they were beautiful, and that they had
belonged to Aunt Clotilde in the gay dajs of

her triumphs as a beauty, and a brilliant young
woman, but it seemed tliat they were also very

curious, and Monsieur de Rochemont wished his

friend lo see them. W hen Elizabeth went down-
stairs she found the gentlemcn examining them
together.

“* They must be put somewhere
ing,” Unele Bertrand was
have been done before.

The gcntleman with
Elizabeth with an

lor sale keep-
saying. ‘It

I will attcnd to it.”
the kind
interestcd

sbouw

eyes looked at

expression as she
carne into the room. Her slender little figure in

its black velvct dress, her delicate little fact wiih

its large, soft, sad eyes, the gentle gravity of her
manner, made Elizabeth seem quite unlike other
childrecn.

He did not seem to find her simply amusing, as

her Unele Bertrand did. She was always con-

scious that behind Unele Bertrand’s most saious
expression there was
watched her —

lurking a faint smilc as he
but this visitor looked at hci
He was a doctor

in a
differcnt way.
Dr. Norris her tnele callcd him.
wondered

she discovtrett.
And Eliz i'wth
if his profcssion had not perhaps made
him quick ofsight and mind. ~
She felt that it must be so whecn she heavo nif
talk at dinner. She found that he did a great
deal of work among the very poor ; that he liad a
hospital where he received children who werc ill,-
or who had perhaps met with accidents and muW
not be taken care of in their wretched homcs. He
spoke frequently of terrible quartcrs whecrc thcit

WASs Ehe gieaitesy poverty and sufferingg. And lie

n iujs and do some-

thing forus. You Mdsf let Me mke yau «HRtHE

some day.”
“ It would pain me too much, my good Norns.
said Unele Berti-and, with a slight shudder.
should not enjoy my dinner after it.”
“* Tlicn go withoutyourdinner,” said Dr. Norr-



‘mTlicse people do. You have too many dinners.

Give up one."”

Unde Bertrand shrugged his shoulders and

siniled.

‘It is Elizabeth who fasts,” he said. “ Myself,

1 prefer to difie. may take

And yet some day |
a faiicy to visit these people with you."

Elizabeth could scarcely have been said to difie
ihat evening. She could not eat. She sat with
her large sad eyes fixed upon Dr. Norris’'s face as
he talked.

hci heart.

Every word he uttered sank deep inlo
The want and suffering of which he
spoke wcre more terrible than anything she had
ever heard. like this in the
As she thought of it, there
in her dark eyes that almost startled
Dr. Norris several times when he glanccd at her.

It had been nothing
vill.ige— Oh, no, no !
was a look

Bul as he did not know the particulars of her life
«itb her aunt and the strange training she had
had, he could not possibly have guessed what was
guing on in her mind, and how much
The

touched him very much, and

effect his

siories were having. beautiful little

the

face
pretty French
acccnt with which the child spoke seemed very
musical to him and added a great charm to the
gentle, serious answers she made to the remarks
he iiildressed to her. He could not help seeing
that something had made this little Mademoiselle
Elizabeth a singular and pathetic little creature,
and he continually wondered what it was.

‘e Do you think she is a happy child?” he asked
Monsieur de Rochemont when they wereonce more

alone together.

“Happy,” said Unele Bcrtr.nnd with his light
smile. “ She has been taught, my friend, that to
be happy upon earth is a mere frivolity. I think
I have told you thatshe,— this little one,— desires

to give all her fortune to the poor. Having heard
jou this evening, she will wish to bestow it upon
your pensioners.”

M'hcn, having

retired the

grave and stately little obeisance to her uncle and

from room with a

his guest, Elizabeth had gone upstairs, it had not
been with any She

long

intention of going to bed.
sem her maid away and sat thinking for a
time.

Bul just as she laid her head upon her pillow
an idea carne. The ornaments

lier Aunt Clotilde —

given to her by
somebody would buy them.

They were her own — it would be right to scll

them. To what better use could they be put?
Was it not what Aunt Clotilde svould have de-
sired? Had she not told her stovies of the good

and charitable who had sold the

their bodies that the miserable might be hclped?

clothes from

~es, it was right. These things must be done.

All else was vain and useless and of the world.

But it would require couragc— great

To go outalone, to find a place whcrc the people

courage.
would buy the jewels,— perhaps there might be
And then when
they were sold, to find those poor and unhappy

some who would not want them.

quarters of whicli her uncle’'s guest had spoken,
and to give to those who needed,— all by herself.
A h! what courage it would require! And thcn,
Unele Bertrand! Somc day he would ask about
the ornaments and discover all, and his angcr
might be terrible. No one had ever been angry
with her. How could she bear it. She thought

of Saint Elizabeth and

could not ever be so bad as thatj

the cruel Landgrave. It
but, whatever
the result might be, it must be borne.

So atlast sheslept; and there was upon her gen-
tle little face so swectly sad a look that when her
maid carne to wakcn her in the morning she stood
by the bedside for some moments looking down
upon her pityingly.

The day seemed very long and sorrowful to ihe

poor child. It was full of anxious thoughts and
plannings. She was so innocent and inexperi-
cnced — so ignorant of all practical things, She

had decided that

evening before

it would be best to wait until
to take the
jewels and try to sell them to some jewelei.

She did notunderstand the difficulties that would
lie in her way, but she felt very timid.

Her maid

going out, and then

liad asked permission to go out for
the evening, and Monsieur de Rochemont was to

difie out, so she found it possible to leave the
house without attracting attention.
As soon as the streets were lighted she took

the case of ornaments, and, going downstairs very
quietly, lot herselfout, The servants were dining,
and she was seen by none of them.

W lien she found hcrself in the snowy Street she
felt strangelybewildered. She had never been out
unattended before, and she knew nothing of the
great busy city, W hen she turncd into the more
crowdcd thoroughfares, she saw several times that
Her
richly-fuiTed dress, and
the fact that she was a child and alone at such an
hour, could ; but,
though she felt confused and troubled, she went

bravely on.

passers-by glanced at her curiously. timid

look, her foreign air, and
not fail to attract attention
It was some time bcfore she found a

jewelcr’'s shop, and when she entered
behind the coimter

it the men
looked at her in amazcinent.
But she went to the onc nearest to her and set the
case of jewels on the counter bcfore him.

“ 1 wish,” she said

in her soft, and

should

low voice,
with the pretty accent, “ I wish that you
buy these.”

The man starcd at her and at the ornaments,

and then at her again.



| beg pardon, miss,” he said.
Elizabeth repeated her request.

I will speak to Mr. Moetyler,” he said, aner
a moment of hesitation.

He went to the othcr end of the shop to an
sat behind a desk. Aftcr he
had spoken a fcw words, the elderly man looked
up as if surprised — then he glanced at Eliza-

beth — then after speaking a fcw more words he

clderly man who

camc fowavd. .
You wish to sell these?” he said, looking at
lhe case ofjewels with a puzzled expression.

* Yes,” Elizabeth answered.

He bent over the case and took up one orna-
rocnt after the othcr and examined them closely.
After he had done this he looked at the little girls
innocent trustful face, seeming more puzzled than
before.

“ Are they your own?” he inquired.

* Yes, they ave mine,” she replicd timidly.

Do you know how much they are worth ?”
I know that tliey are worth much money,
said Elizabeth. “

I have heard it said so.”
Do your friends know that you are going to
sell them ?” , . .
No,” Elizabeth said, a faint color nsing m hev
delicate face. “ But it is right that | should do it.”
The man again spent a few moments
ining thcm, and,

in exam -
having done so, spoke hesltat-

am afraid we must not buy them,” he said.

It would be impossible, unless your friends first
gave their permission.”

Impossible?” said Elizabeth, and tears rose tn

her eyes, making them look softer and more wist-

ful than ever.
* We could not do it,”
out ofthe question —
Do think —
child,

said the jeweler. It is
undcr the circum stances.

you faltercd the disappointed
Do you think thatnobody will buy them ?”
1 am afraid not,” was the reply. “ No rc-
spectablc firm who would pay their real valué. If

you ’'ll take my advice, miss, you will take them
home and consult your friends.”

He spoke kindly, butElizabeth was oveiwhelmcd
wilh disappointment.
of the world

little

She did not know enough
to understand that a richly-dressed
girl who offcred valuable jewels for sale at
night must be a strange and unusual sight.

W hen she found herself on the Street again, her

long lashes were heavy with tears.

If no one will buy them,” she said, what

shall I do ?”

She walked a long way — so long that she was

very tired — and offcred them at several places;

but, as she chanced toentcr only respectablc shops,

the same thing happened each time. She was

looked at curiously and qtiestioned, but no one

would buy.
* They are mine,” she would say.
that | should sell

It is riglii
them .” But every one stared
and seemed puzzled, and in the end rcfused.

At last, after much wandering, she found her-
self in a poorer quarter of the city; the streets

were narrowev and dirtier, and the people began

to look squulid and wretchcdly dressed; titere
were smaller shops and dingicr houses. She saw
unkempt men and women and uncared-fov litllc

children. The poverty of the poor she had seen

in her own village seemed comfort and luxury by
contrast. She had
like this.

never
Now and thcn

dreamcd of anytiiing
she felt faint with pain
But she went on.

“* They have no vineyards,” she said to hciself
No trees and flowers.

isnothing.

and horror.

It is all dreadful! Titere
They need help more than the others.
To let them suffer so and not to give thecm chariiy
would be a greatcrimc.”

She was so full of grief and excttenient that she
had ceased to notice how every one looked at her;
she saw only tliewretchedness and dirt and mr cry.
She did not know, poor child, that she was sut-
roundcd by danger — thatshe was in the midst nol
only of misery, but of dishonesty and crimc. She
had even forgotten her timidity; that it was grnw-
ing late, and that she was far from home and «ould
not know how to return
she had walked

; she did not realizo thal
so far, that she was almosi ex-
hausted with fatigue.

She had brought with her all
possessed. If she could

the
the jewcl- she
could at least give something to some one in wan!.
But she did not know to whom she must give first.
W hen she had lived with her Aunt Clotilde
been their habit
houses.

money she

not sell

it had
pcasants in thcir
one of these hourcs-
these dreadful places with the dark passages. from
which she many times heard viotous voices

to visit the
Must she enter

and

even cries. ,
But those who do good must feel no fear, snc
thought. It is only to have courage.” At lcnglh

somcthing happened which caused her to pause

before one of these places. She heard sounds o

pitiful moansandsobbing from somethm g crouchen
upon the broken steps,
,-a"s

Ic seemed like a hcap ol
but as she drew near she saw by the light ol

the jtvcet lamp opposite that it was a woninn 'Dth
her head on her

each side of her.

knees and a wretched cInld ai

The children were sh.vcnng «nin

cold and making low cries as if frightened.
Elizabeth stopped, and thcn ascended the steps.

“ W hy is it that you cry?” she asked gen >

The woman clid not answer at first, but when



Elizabeth spoke again she lifted her head, and as
SoUl5 as she saw the slender its velvet

and furs, and the palé, refined little face, she gave

figure in

a great start.
“ Mercyonus,” she said in a hoarsc voice, which

sounded almost terrified. “ W ho are yez, an’what

loike o’ this ?”

said Elizabeth, “ to

bes ve doin’ in a place thc
e | carne,” see thosc who
are poor. I wish to help them.

ro«- for them,

1l have great sor-
It isuight that the rich should help
Tell me why you ciy, and why
your httle childrcn sit in the coid.”
Everybody to whom Elizabeth had spoken that

night liad sliown surprise, but no onc had stared

tlwsc who want.

as this woman did.
It’'s no place for the

,m’ it black noight,
kmiwin’ what they do —

loike o’
an’

yez,” she said,
men and women not
wid Pat Harrigan insoide

as ljad as the worst of them, ic’'s turned me

an’
an’ lite children out he has, to shiape in the snow—
not for the furst toime, ayther. Shuve, 't isstarvin’
no other.” She
«retched head 011 her and began to
ino.in again, and the children joined her.

Uon't daddy hear

“W hisht now ! —

we are — staivin’, an’ dropped

ber knees

let yer yez,” she- said to

them. it’'scome outan’bate yez
he uill,”

Elizabeth began to feel trcmulous and faint.

‘mls it that they have hungcr? ” she asked.

‘eNayther hite or sup have they had this day

nnr yesterday,” was the answer. “The good
saints have pityon us.”

‘'Ves,” said Elizabeth, “ the good saints have
always pity. I will go and buy them food — poor
hule ones.”

She had seen a shop only a few yards away —
she remembered passing it. Before the woman
could speak again she was gone.

‘“Ves,”

she said, “ | was sent to them ,— it is

the answer to my prayev,— it was not in vain that
I asked so long.”

W hcn she entered the shop thc few people who
iverc in it stopped what they wcrc doing to stare at
her as others had done —

it was so.

but she scarcely saw that

“ (live to me a basket,” she said to thc owner
of thc place. “ Put in it some bread and wine —
some Uf the things which are ready to eat. It is
for a poor woman and her little ones who starve.”

There was in thc sliop among others a red-faced
woman with a cunning look in eyes. She
sidled out of tlie place and was waiting for Eliza-

her

licth when she carne out.

” 1 'in starvin’, too, little lady,” she said.

riiere 's many of us that way, an’ it 's not oftcn
them with money cai-e about it. Cive me some-

d'ing, too,” in a whecdling voice.

Elizabeth looked up at the woman — her purc

ignorant eyes full of pity.

“ 1 have greatsorrows for j-ou,” she said. “ Per-
haps the poor woman will share her food with
you ”

“ It 's moiicy | need,” said the woman.

“ 1 have none left,” answered Elizabeth. “ I will
come again.”

U '’'s now | need it,” the woman persisted.
Then she looked covetously at Elizabeth's velvet
cloak, lined and trimmecl with fur. “ That 's a
prctty cloak you ’'ve on,” she said. “You 've
many another, | daré say.”

Suddcnly she gave the cloak a puli, but thc

fastening did not give way as she had expected.

Is it because you are coid thatyou wantit?”

said Elizabeth in her gentle, innocent way. “ 1
Take it,”

the charitable ones

will give it to you.
Had not all in the legends
given their gavments to the poor? W hy should
she not give her cloak ?
In an instant it was

unclasped and snatched

away, and the woman was gone. She did not cvcn
stay long enough to give thanks for the gift; and
something in her haste and roughness made Eliza-
beth wonder, and gave her a moment of tremor.

She made her way back to the place where thc
other woman and her children had been sitting;
the coid wind made her shiver and the basket was
very heavy for her slender arm. Her sti-ength
seemed to be giving way.

As she turncd the comer, a great fierce gust of
wind swept round it and caught her breath and
made her stagger.

fall—

She thought she was going to
indeed she would have fallen, but that onc
of two tall men who were passing put out his arm
and caught her. He was a well-dressed man in

a heavy overcoat; Elizabeth

he had gloves on.
spoko in a faint tone.

“ Ithank you,” she began,when the sccond man
uttered a wild exclamation and sprang forn-ard.

“ Elizabeth !'” he said. “ Elizabeth !~

Elizabeth looked up and herself uttered a cry.
It was her Unele Bertrand who stood before her,
and his companion, who liad saved her from fall-
ing, was Dr. Norris.

For a moment it seemed as if they were almost
And

Bertrand seized her by the arm

struck dumb with horror. then her Unele

in such agitation

that he scarcely seemed himself atall — thc light,
satirical, jesting Unele Bertrand she had known.
“ W hat docs it mean? ” lie cried. W hat are

you doing here, in this horrible place, alone? Do
W hat have

Explain — cxplain.”

you know where it js you have come?
you in the basket?
The moment of erial had come,

and it scemed

even more terrible than the poor child had imag-
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incd. The long strain and exertion had been too
much for her delicate body ; she felt that she
could bear no more, the coid seemed to have
struck to her very heart. She looked up at Mon-

sieur de Rochemont's palé excited face, and trcm-
bled from head to foot.
into her mind.

A strange thought flashed
Elizabeth of Thuringia, -
Perhaps

the cruel
Landgrave ! she would be helped, too,

since she was trying to do good. Surely, surely it

must be so! , i
“ Speak!” repeated Monsieur de Rochemont.
“* W hy is this?
Roses,”

The baskct, what have you in it?"

said Elizabeth. Roses.” Andthen

her strength deserted her, she fell upon her knees
in the snow, the basket slipped from her arm, and
tho first thing which fell
roses.

from it was— No,

There had been no miracle wrought.

not

Not
roses; but the case ofjewels which she had laid on

jhe top of the other things, that it might be more

easily carried.
‘* Roses!”

child is

cried Unele Bertrand. “ s
mad ?

it that

the They are the

jewels of my
sister Clotilde.”
Elizabeth daspedher handsandleaned towardUr.

Norris, the tears streaming from her uplifted eyes.

“ Ah! Monsieur,” she sobbed. “You will un-
derstand. It was for the poor; they suffer so
much.

Ifwe do not help them — 1did not mean

0 sppek. falsely — I_thoyght that the good
But her sobs filled her throat and she could not
finish. Dr. Norris stooped and caught her up in
his strong arms as if she had been a baby.

“* OQuick!” he said imperatively.

return to the carriage, de Rochemont.

“ We must
This may
be a serious matter.”

Elizabeth clung to him « ith trembling hands.

But the poor woman who starves,”
i the little children.

near.

she cried ;
They situpon the step quite
The food was for them. | pray you to give
ittothcm .” s

“Yes, they shall have it,” said the Doctor.

“ Take the baskct, only a few

edoors below,” And it appeared that there was
in his voice which

de Rochemont —

something seemed to render

obcdience necessary, for Monsieur de Rochemont
actually did as he was told.

For a momcnt Dr. Norris put Elizabeth on her
feetagain, butitwasonlywhile he removed his over-
coatand wrapped itabout her slight,shiveringbody.

“ You are chilled through, poor child,” he said.
‘mAnd you are not strong enough towalk just now.
You must let me carry you.”

It was true that a sudden faintness had come
upon her, and she could not restrain the shudders
which shook her. She had

them when she was placed

not recovered from

in the camage which

the two gentlemen had thought it wiser to leave
in one of the more respectablc streets when ihey
went into the worse ones together.

* W hat might not have occurred if we hati not
arrived at thatinstant!” said Unele Bertrand, when
he gotinto the carriage.

“ As itis, who knows what illness ”

“1twillbe better to say as little as possible now,”
intenupted Dr. Norris.

It was for the poor,”
* 1 thoughtl mustgo.

saidElizabeth, trembling.
1did not mean to do wrong.
It was for the poor.”

And while her Unele Bertrand regarded her wiih
a strangcly agitatcd look, and Dr. Norris helé her
hand between his strong and warm ones, the tears
rolled down her purc, palé little face.

She did not know until
danger she had been in ;

some time after «lial
that the part of the city
into which she had wandcred was one of the bwesl
and worst, and was, in some quarters. the home of
many wicked people.
said,

As her Unele Bcrtrani'. had
impossible to say what terrible iliing
might have happened if they had not met her so
soon. It was Dr.

it was

Norris who explained
her as gcntly and kindly aswas possible.
always been fragie, and she had
coid which

it all w
She had
caught a severo
illness of somc weeks.
Norris who took care of her, and it was

caused her an
Itwas Dr.

not long before her timidity was forgottcn in her

tender and trusting affection for him. She lcamed

to watch for hiscoming, and to fed that she \'.is no

longer lonely.

It was through his care thiU her
uncle pcrmitted her to send to the Curé a suin ol
money large enough to do all
it was through him

that was neces=aty,
that the poor womai, and
her children were clothed and fed and protected.

W hen she was wcll enough, he had promised thai

she should help him among his own poor. And
through him — though she lost none of her svi-ect

sympathy for those who siiffered — she learned lo

life, and to find
that there were in the world innocent, natural jileas-
ures which should be enjoyed.

live a more natural and childlike

In time she even
ceased to be afraid ofher Unele Bertrand and to be
quite happy in the great beautiful house. And as
for Unele Bertrand himself, he bccame very .on
of her, and sometimes even helped her to dispense

her charities. He had a light, gay naturc, bul W

was kind at heart, and always disliked to see or
think of suffering. Now and then he woiild
more lavishly tlian wisely. And then he woiild sav
with his habitual graceful shrug of the shoulderb.

“ Yes, it appears 1 am not discrcet. Fm.iHy,
think I must leave my charities to you, my go

Doctor Norris— to you and Little Saint Elizabeth.
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rarely enters a gal-
i * 1) I®'y modern paint-
ings in Europe without
seeing one or
Scheveningen

Also

more views of
upon the walls.
in our own cxhibitions, of
late years, charming bits of the
picturesque town are often seen.

\ It has become a favorite rc-

V sort for artists of every country;

for this village, though but two miles from

the
Hague, the most beautiful

city of Holland, seems
set away back in the forenoon of history. Its peo-
ple, though mixing with those around them, never
mingle, and
their

seem like foreigners m the midst of

countrymen. They rarely marry out of
their bclovced village, and retam, with their prmu-
tivc clrcss and ways,

own

a gentleness of manner and
purity of life almost unique.

A person entering Scheveningen at about noon,
on a bright January day not long ago, might have

bclievecel himself to be looking through a magni-

fving-glass at a picture by Geravd Dow.

The same and children whom Dow
painted two hundred years ago seemed
the Street, basket or dish

women

‘~“reading
in hand; or they could
bc seen through the polishcd Windows sitting m
the decp shadow of tho rooms, bent over some bit
of handiwork; or scouring

their copper
at little side-entranccs;

or perhaps lcaning over
the half-door of the house, talking with a neighbor

utensils

thc head and shoulders relieved witli fine cffect

ao-ainst the dark background of the interior.
°0On their hcads were the same closc white caps
which the oid Dutcli painters have made famihai,
nnd they wore the same bodices

ballooned by

and the same

short petticoats, some mysterious

stnicturcs underneath.
Scattcred up and down thc Street were the hsh-

ermen, fathers, sons and brothers, standmg m
knots and talking, as they -encountered one
another while going from their dinners to their

diffcrent occupations.

The bvicks of thc cottagc yards had been le-

By many doors stood framcs of
tent-like form, holding flannels and clothing hung

cently scourcd.

GOLDEN

CASQUE.

Paine.

out to dry; not the general wash, but liltle dalis of

casual washes, frequently inlcrpolated througliom

the week, by those who labor on sm all means.

Before the quaintcst of the raanycolored little

houses of this quaint town stood, in every posuion

of heel

and toe, fourteen wooden shoes, looking
at first glance more like a flock of ducks nesting
against one another, than thc shoes which ore
always put off on entering thc house by

ever; m-
habitant of Scheveningen.

There was a world of character m these shoes,

They were ofallsizes; some were so large thaione

ofthem might almostbe used for a baby's bath, and

they dwindled down to wee shoes whbich seemed

to seek shelier under the protection of those more
grown up. But just beside the door stooc, t«o
apart, resting with their toes on the gtotmd and
thcir heels daintiiy poscd against the housc. I hete
was an individuality about these which be~pokc
tlieir ownecr. They might have been bought irora
thc same lot as the others, but they showed -'lee-
tion or had become so pervaded by the chaucie
of thc onc who wovec thcm , as to have an au and
fashion of thcir own. Also a poesy, for as the

destrian approached nearer lo the hlilc hous. «

its two green doors, one divided honzontall)-. thc
other with a tiny pcnt-roof, closed in on thc NNIh
side to shut out the prevalent winter w,m, M
m ight have behcld in the toes of one pair of sh«s

a kw fresh roses and hot-house flowers, evidcnt)

deposited thcrebutamomentbefore— longcnong.

however, to give the donor time to escape nbser-

“"iroffcrcd a pretty bit of color to brighlim '~

thc white winter day, and m dicated ~ ‘
devotion on the part of some affectionate frtend.
Presently the door of thc cottagc opened, ara
three stalwavt mecn, a father and two sons. cara
fonh in theiv stout brown stockmgs, even
stepping from the thresbold into his own - .
as if by intuition bc knew his own from the
thus huddled promiscunusly together.
A's they turncd to leavc, the eyes nf the-
son were attracted I>y thc flowers. and he ca
back

into the doorw ay, O h.Truitjc, hereare

roses in your shoes !™ and in an instant a gm



fiftcoi, erectin carriage and with cavnation checks,

camc rumting to the door. Her oid-tivne costumc

set off her beauty admirably, and her feet were

sli)]>ed into the pattens, consisting of a solé with

loc-piccc, which the womcn wear about thcir

work wlien indoors.
Slic stooped, and lifting the flowers caressingly,

pin them to her face, and inhaled their perfume.

Tlion, «'ith a warm flusli on her cheek, slic stood
looking «’'onderingly up and down the Street, and

cvc:' up into the air, as if to discover whence they

liad appeared. It was not the second or third
tiim- that the coquettisli little wooden shoes had
bcen thiis glorified. This was January. The

bathing season at the watering-place outside the
vill.igc had closcd unusually early, and every two
wecks sincc, the flo«'ers had sprung in Truitje's
sime-., planted there as by some invisible hand. It
Trtiitje had
but the flowers must

was a delicious mystery. sacrificed
manv a dinner to solve it,
have Itcen in the secret, for they never came when
she was 011 guard, notwithstanding she was so
prettv' a spy.

That Truitje Meeris was the pride of Scheven-
ingcii was beyond dispute. That all the Scheven-
ingen girls acknowledged it, was proof. Itwas also
proof that Truitje descrved the distinction, forit
shtmcd her to be high-minded as well as comely.

She

illiviimed her

«'as indeed full of a sweet charity which

coimtenance and scnt a warnith

into lhe lives of all ivho camc in contact with her.

Truitje took the noscgay into the house and
shoimcl it, with bright eyes, to her mothcr (who
alwius sympathized with her children in thcir

plecn”~uros), and they commented, as they had many
time, before, upon lhe eiiigraatic sender.

V ¢ mustleave the sweet roses to tell their secret
latcr. while wec go back a whole year, to a day as
«hito aud beautiful as this, and follow Truitje .as
she sots out on an errand for her mother, to the
liny sliop which stands at the point wherc the long
itself out of view of the

Street curves, and takes

cotiagc,

“ton might fancy her mind would be considering
ho«- much flour,
differont sorts her mother had told her to

and potatoes, and groccries of
buy.
N0l «nuld never suppose that she was thinking of
agobien coronel or anything of that sort,—

littic,

our

dear, siinple-heartcd Truitje. Yet soine-

d'ing akin to this was really agitating her thoughts
stout

as she walked along in her

strong wooden shoes.

stockings and
The givis of Scheveningen have an absorbing
ambitioii, made rightful by the sympathy and cn-
couragement which their parents accord thcm in
II- Indeed, iu all Holland It is to
8ve, as early as possiblc after leaving chudhoocl

it is the same.

behind beneath

their lace or muslin caps.

thecm, a golden casque to wear
It serves to distinguish
head-

purchased at great

a family when its daughters can don this

gear at an early age. It is

sacrifice by peasants who are not well-to-do, foj-

it costs a hundred dollars of our money, and

often more. This isa greatsum for a poor peasant
to lay by, when the daily «ants of his family are

hard to mect. Sometimesthese hcad-dresscs come

to them from some clnldless wido«' or a spinstcr
aunt, or in descent from gencration to generation,
but a woman or girl who wears a casque carries her
title of distinction and consequence with her.

N aturally, then, parents havingso prettya daugh-
ter as Truitje, and one so sweet and tender withal,
felt that she, above every girl, deserved a casque.
It was a grief to see her on féte-days, among the
maidens, without the gleam of the casque shining
through her cap, or the pretty ornaments which

keep it in place projecting in front of her cars.
They had promised Truitje that a certain piopor-
tion of the fish she took to vnarkct should be hers,
and thatthe proceeds should be laid by toward the
purchase of the casque. Her brothcrs occasionally
madc extra, money, after their return from the her-
ring-fishery, and this they contributed to the store.
The dear mother put by many a gulden in secret,
denying herself a need, to sweil the amount, and
Truitje herselfadded to the sum by taking the sum -
mer visitors at the liotels lo drive in her dog-cart.
times it had seemed as

Several if Truitje were

on the very eve of possession, when perhaps a fish-
erman of the village «'ould be lost,
left destitute,

for the wido«"

and his family
and she would draw upon her store
and helpless orphans ; or oid Mother
Stcen would be attackcd with rhctimatism and need
remedies, «'Ould
or littic Betjc Kals would be

flannels and
come to the front;
down with the fever and her poor grand-
and the fimd

and again Truitje

taken

mother have no comforts for her,
ivould be lessened once more.

And now as she walked to«-ard the shoppie, a
ne«' anxiely oppvessed her.

before the cart that carried her

Her two dogs which
she drove and
the fish to market at the Hague, two miles distant,
were ailing. This had never happened before, and
it was suggestcd that they had becn tanipcrcd with
by some envioiis person,

to be the flcetest dogs in

as they were acknowl-
edged Scheveningen.

They were large, rough-coated animals, driven

without rcins and giiided by the touch of a stick
and by the voice. Somctimes they outran thcsw ift-
est horscs. There had been no «ay of taking her
fish to town that day, and on the morrow, the great
markct-day, she hac!
tho W hile

deciding what to do,

hoped to makc up the sum

for pondering over it, nnd

the

casque.

she reached shoppie,



a tiny box about eight feet square, filled with all
sorts of trifles to meet the unexpected wants of a
community which makes the bulk of its purchases
at the Hague, bringing them back m the

in which the women and girls take their fish
market For some time Truitje twisted upon her
Jooden shcc,

waiting for some one to take her
order,

She finally stepped down inlo a cheery
room, a fool below tbe level of the shop floor, the
Windows of which wcre filled with bea”~iful flowers,

and called, “ Vrouw W erff!

VrouwW eiff!
Then

running from an mner room
the mistress of the shop, withhandsred from scrub-
bing, and with many apologies for her tardmess.

“ Dear Vrouw Werff, 1 hope you are well,

there camc

said
Truitje; for it is always a proper thmg to pass the
com ments before making a purchase in Schev-
eningen. They then gossiped a little in a harmless
and Truitje explained that her purchases

were so numcrous because she had not been able
to drive her

way,

dogs to town. “ Hut I ~~11 go lo

morrow,” she said as she hade Vrouw W erff good-

bve. “ Genje and | willcarry the fish to my cousin

Uirk's boat, which goes by early in tlic morning _

W hen Truitje next morning, with Gertje s aiu,

had boardod Dirk's tidy boat, she ran down into the
cabin and found his wife Katrina and the two little
boys, all of whom gave her a joyous welcome, for

therd was no home which she entered that was not

brighter for her presence. They were very merry

during the short distance which yet was so long in
time for Dirk pulled his own boat along the canal

by a rope attached to a leathern belt passed about

On her arrival at the market, Truitje, aided by

Dirk, removed her fish to the place which she always

occupied. She was well known, and had a regular

set of customers. A favorite in the market as in

her quickness to note «sh were
not what a customcr would like, and her
in cvery particular, made the pcoplc fccl

her village, if a
fairn
safe in
dealing with her.

W hen about half the fish were sold, she discov-

eredthat Katrina’s knitting was crowdcd into her

little knitting-basket with her own. “/ '"edarhng

little Hans musthave donethat,"” said she to hcrs
“he is such a mischief.

But what a pity! Katrina
was finishing off the thumb, and will need it to set

up the other. She told me that she must fin,s i

both to-day, for the Uttlc Diedrich had lost his mit-
tens overboard and his fingers and thumbs were
frecziiig. | must tnkc it back, if 1 lose all my fish ;
dear Katrina will be so disappomte6. I will ask
look after my baskets while I am
So Truitje, thinking always ofthe interests
ofothers bcfore her own, and conscientious m what

many disrcgard as trifles, weighed not for a momecnt

Vrouw Korn to

awav.”

the attainmentofhercasque against the comifietion
of Dicdrich’s mittens, and ran to the boat with ihc
knitting. s

On her return she found Vrouw Korn barlornig
with a crowd gathered around her own fish. and
every one of Truitje's had disappeared.

“ lloiv
delightful!” said she.

“ Someone musthave cuine
and taken the lot.” And while waiting for her money

tillVrouw Korn should disposeofher customers, she

bevan to fecd the storks, which, supported bj tlie
City, ave allowed to wander through the maikei

and’'pickup the refuse.
W hen she returned to her post, Vrouw Korn «as

finishing with her last customer.

* W hy, Truiijc,"
said she,

“ you have sold all your fish, have nt

Yes, dear Vrouw Korn, witli your hclp | have,

and 1 thank you truly."”

“ My hclp?” said the astomshed vruuiv.
W hy, 1 have been so muddled and put abniit

by the crowd of people around me that ii

«eonder 1 kept my senses.

is a
I have n't sold one!'m
Thecn what can have become of them .

Truitje, in dismay. So she went about eagerly

asking one and another if thcy knew what had bi-

corne of her fish. Finally, awoman near her stand

awoke to the recollection thatshe had seen several
storks a long time about the spot, but conclade

they were cating some stale fish that had bccn le

for them. “ You know you always sell them from

your wagoén, Truitje, and how could | think lliey

were vours?”

It was a great blow. The small gains ni tlc

fisherman's cottage with the green doors were sen-
ouslv affected by an amount which would secm a

triflc to most persons. The thought of the cnsqiic.

too,broughthome to Truitje asense of personal ioss
and of deep disappointment;
atonce. “

but she put it luini
I shall make up the loss to the dcar fa-
ther and mother out of my store,” said she as slic

took up her baskets to set out for the family pm-

chascs. I can better wait than they can

«ani,
and this reflection comforted her.

There «nsonc
beautiful trait in her character - she knew liu«
keep a smiling face, and knew also how to bop
and wait.

So she made up her mmd at once i
save

mother from the disappointmcm. ano
this gavc her so beautiful an expression tliiii tnosc

her

who met her as she flitted from shop «o *">1""'*
dcrcd whatcould give the brightncss which hgbtca

up her face.

i
On reaching home, she told her mother o
loss and of her resolution to replacc the mcnq

casque

from her hoarcl. “ The will come

time,” said she.

* And if the casque docs not come, iruujc.

patient spirit will, and that is a better ornamcn.



said thc loving mother, pressing her daughter to
her heart.

Tlie «'Inter days went swiftly b)-, spring carne
;ilsu and departed, and the bright summer made
all gay in All
Hague the trees trailecl their green branclies over
tlie beautiful The

carriages and

Scheveningen. the way to the

drive-way. forest was full of

life again, with riders and pedos-

"sus

trians. As you turncd your eyes to the right in
leaving the Hague for the village,wonderful vistas
cool and shadowy led awa)' to grottoes and dim

recesscs. Kiosks and bowei-s and roinantic bits
ni«nodland scenery made *“

ofthc bcholder,

pictures in the eyes ”
Lakelets, and canals, and «Gnding
roadways, and rustic bridgcs madc one dream of
fairy-land.

I lie great hotel was opcn, and flags fiying from
tho cupola told that thc fluttering life within had
All the lesser hotcls and cottages
had their blinds throsvn back,

kiins and pots of flowers

hegim again.
and the muslin cur-
gave a gala-day look
The beach

and boats with

io thc fashionable summer-resort.

®as crowded with promenaders,

red sals, with yellow sails, with white sails went
dipping do'vn lift-
lhe gray North Sea

into the troughs of waves and
ing on their cvests, making

look as if it were in carnival. One could not be-
lieve, in the midstof all this holiday aspcct, that in
a straight-away course lay the icy Arctic Sea, and
that kept on he might find himself

paled upon the North Pole.

if one im-

STOOD LOOKING WDNDKHINGLV UP AND DOWN TUR STREET."

Scarcely a European nation but was represented
there,— many Danés and Russians of distinction,
Germans, French, English, Dutch, and some from
the Mediterranean, who

enjoyed contrasting the

seas of the north and south. For there are times

when this gray sea puts on wonderful coloring,

and scintillates with prismatic hues, like some

marine aurora. So there were comings and goings
and “ to-ings and fro-ings,” and pleasure held the
reins, or the helm, as the case might be.

In the little fishing village, with its few thousands
life than before, but
Most ofthe fathers and brothers had de-
parted eariy

of dwellcrs, was sunnier
quieten
in the season fnr the

ofthe Scottish

neighborhood
coast to pursue the herring-fisher-



fes and the women and children were

left almost
alone.

At the opening and closing of the schools
the cries of children at play raight be heard through
the streets, but ordinarlly only the chattmg of the
Eossips disturbed the quiet. Many of the women
might be seen on the sands, their dtesscs trussed
up, carrying fish in baskets, and gathenng shclls
and mussds; and the dog-cavts were m great de-
mand by foreigners fro.n the othcr v.l age who
deliffiued in the novelty of driving in thcm, be-
caus°c of the phenomenal swiftncss of th” dogs.

The fleetestin the village were Truitje s. Theic

i"ht be some question of this on the part o
others who owned dogs; but no one who was dis-
Intcrested was ever heard to doubt it.

Sunday is the great holiday in Holland, as m all
continental countries. Then the forest and the
avenue between the Hague and Scheveningen are
alive with the noble and the peasant ahke.
festivity is at its height on that day. The morn-
ing is devoted to church-gomg.but the afternoon

Every

to recrcation. j-

It was on one of the brightest of these Sunday
afternoons that Truitje drove up to the entranco
of lhe ereat hotel in her dog-cart. It was spot-
less So were the dogs; their rough coats were
so clean that they threw off the sunbeams m
sparkles of light. So was Trmtjc w.th hei odd
but fascinating costume. Over the seat of lhe
cart was thrown a light robe of soft gray doth
having around it a trimming of the mdcscent
heads and necks of the cicler-ducks, which her
brothcrs had shot from time to time m thcir north-
ern iourneys.

Two boys of about eleven and thlrteen came
running down the steps and climbed mto the carh
It was a little crowded on the onc seat. Truitje
preferred only one passenger generally, but neither
of these inseparable brothers could cnjoy a picas-
ure without the other,

so she had consented to
take both.

it increased the pnce, and
Truitje was not to wcigh a preference against that
arffuivicnt. j

Whcn they were seated she touched the dogs
with the light, wand-like rod she carried, and off
tliey went at a good pace. When she wished it
incvcascd she talked to the dogs m an undcrtone,
as if therc were a secret language between them
and indeed there was, a language of a good undcr-
standing and reciprocal regard.

The afternoon passed happily. Therc was not
one of the occupants of tlie gay equipagcs on the
drive who had nota smile of approval for the cart
and its pretty guardian.

The little party of three |hreaded the forest as
well, and the boys treated themselves to the good
things which were sold, and loaded Triutjc with

Besides,

1Jax

them also, notwithstanding her many protcsts.

“ Our papa told us to,” was their repeated ansuer,
and Truitje was pleased to think how Gertjc and
the four-year-old would feast on her return. The
boys made several efforts to drive the dogs by
touching them as they saw Truitje do, but ihey
knew their mistress, and would never stir exccpt
for her weU-known signal.

The afternoon was beginning to wane, and a
few carriages had left the forest, when Truitje
foimd herself near the Forest House, belonging to
the king, and filled with curiositics from the Last,
many of them gifts of emperors and great mcn
with whom the Hollanders had mercantilc iiitcr-
course in the days when they ruled the seas.

She drove very rapidly by it, but slackeJ her
speed before emcrging on the avenue leading to
Scheveningen. As she turned into tliis, she heard
a carriage behind her approaching very rapidly.
Suddenly her dogs began to incrcase their speed,
and she saw out of the corner of her eye the beads
of a pair of horscs, which seemed to be gainii.g on
her. She touched her dogs, and talking to them
in low, persuasivo tones, they sped faster and faster
along. Then she heard a voice rcbukiiu the
coachman and asking him if he intcndcd i) be
outstripped by a pair of fisherman’s dogs? Ihen
she felt a new spur was givcn to the horse-, for
they gaincd upon her. Again she used her wand
to guide her dogs, for she felt he~elf bemg
crowded to the side of the road. “ Givc her moin!
give her room!" called the occupaiU of tlu car-
ria"e to the coachman.

Then Truitje urgul hei
dogs along,

encouraging them by httle ej.tcu «
tions of tendcrness, and by the tune she re.ichcd
the hotel she thought the race well over. Mer
passengers jumped to the ground, and 'v=rc at»u
to pay her, whcn she saw on glancmg back bat
there was to be another spurt. So gayly c,i Img
out to tho boys, “ To-morrow!” she reueweil the
contest. 1

It was closc, for the coachman was evidently on
his mettle. There was but a half-mile lo go.
The broad avenue was lined with holiday-makcn,
and carriages drew up to one side to scc tho spor
go on. Truitje saterect in her wagén, htr iTO
hooded cloak hanging down her back, the u) on
which generally fastened it fluttering in tho « fo
Hersnosvy waist beneath her boclice was decora ca
with a beautiful noscgay bought for hci m
forest bv oue of tbe little boys, and
him. 1-lcr eyes sparkling, her rosy hps ha f»
as she smiled and prattled to the dogs, sho lookW
as she moved lier rod from onc to the othcr, LU
fairy with her enchanted wand. The dogs
Thcir feet seemed hardly to touch the car ,
the men took off thcir hats, and the women «meo



thcir kerchiefs,— it was an exciting moment!

All looked to see it end when Truitje entered the
fijbing village,— but no! On went the dogs,
to the
cotiage with the pent roof over the door, jumped

ti ihe

on ivent the horses, till Truitje drew up

ground like a fay, and the dogs soberly
toik themselves and the cart around the cottage
to the house whcre both were kept.

At this moment the carriage was still making its
iva\' at speed, and Truitje, her cheeks glowing with
cxtitcment, watched its approach. It stopped,
and judge how tiimultuously beat lior heart, when
she found that the one sitting within it,
bcside

Her impulses were, like her character.

with

a beautiful girl about her age him, was

her king !
truc. Seizing the nosegay from her bodice, she
kiu'lt upon the step of the carriage, and holding it
up lo him, said, in her artlcss way, Dear King, |
did not dream it was you; forgive my rudeness.”

The King bent forward, and taking the flowers,

said, “ Thank you, dear child! You have done
riglitly, and | am better pleased that you should
will than I, though | am a little ashamed of my

boastcd pair of horses. I know I can not be the

first whom you have vanquishcd, and now | wish

to know what above all other things you would
likc for yourself, because | must crown the victor,
yon know.”

* How strange!” in her

said Truitje, innocent

way; “ the very thing I wish for most is a golden

casque. And, dear King, | have the price in my

box - allbutsixty giilden; woukl thatbe too much
for you to give?”
Ao, child,” said the King, smiling.
‘mThen | will be very glad, and so will they all,
fur ibey so wish me to have a casque."
* W hat child?”
Kin-.

is your fAame, my said the

Truiije Meeris, dear King," said Truitje.
“ .And this is your home?”

“ Il is, dcar King.”

“ Very well. Good-bye, will

Truitje; |1 keep

your flowers as a souvcnir of our race, and you

mu-,t ivear the casque 1 shall send, for the same
reason,”
* But, dear King, it is too much;

hundred gulden!”

it costs four

“ No matter;
anothcr sum.”

mine will be different, it will cost
So the Princess said, Good-bye, Truitje,” and
when Truitje had kissed the King’s hand, he

ilrox'c away,
The cottage of Vrouw Meeris was besicgcd ihat

All Scheveningcn was alive with the
Truitje had to tell

afieriKion.
news. her story many times
before she went to bcd, to picase all the people.

The strangers at the other village heard it. The

father of the
should have a part in it,

little boys, proud that his children
scnt her twice the fare
next morning. The journals at the Hague told it
in a very pretty way, and Vrouw Werff, who kept
the shoppie, and subscribed for the Hague Journal,

it oilt to all

read the customers who called next

day. I always said,” added she, to each reading,
* thatthose dogs were the fleetestin Scheveningen,
— and

The

| say so now !~
next the

family were sitting about their supper-table cov-

Saturday afternoon, as Meeris

ered with snowy Unen, a quaint tca-pot steam-

ing beside the good vrouw, a mcssengcr carne

with a package from the court goldsmith, con-

taining a golden casque beautifiilly engraved,

and having the temple ornaments unusually fine,

each one rcpresenting a little rose, such as Truiije

had given the King. Just along the part which
goes above the neck was this legend, “ Truitje
Meeris, from her King, July 30,18— .” It was a
supreme moment in Truitje's life. It must have
taken many times the sum she had laid by to
purchase this. It fitted her perfcctly. In fact, as

these casques are made, of lhinly laminated platos
of gold, they adjust themselves to any head. It
would have seemed a pity to us to see Truitje’s
hair disappear under a cap, and this again under
the gold casque, because we adm ire beautifulhair;
butin the eyes of the Scheveningen folk she be-
came transformed into

something exceptionally

fine. Next morning when she wecnt to church, her
mother watched her with pride as she sat among
the the

the dog-cart to the

other maidcns; and when in afternoon

she drove some stranger in
forest, there were whisperings and noddings, and
knowing looks thrown at her, and all seemed
pleased at her good fortune because she wore it so
innocently. She had only one more thing to wish,
and that was to have her father and brothersreturn
and know her great happiness.

From
gay in her wooden shoes, but she never thought

it could be the King One

that day, every two weeks found a nose-

ivlio liad it put there.

day, going into the shoppie, she noticed a new
flowcer in Vrouw W erff's window. She liad never
seen the flower but once, and that was. in her

bouquet of the day before.
Dear Vrouw W erff,”
like that with those

you tell me what it is?”

said she, “ I liad a flower

in my slioe )csterday. Can
At this the vrouw became very much agitated,
and said 11 her confusién that it grew only in the
royal grecn-houscs-
“ Then how, dear Vrouw W erff, did you liappen
to be the only other onc to liavc it?” said Truitje,
ill her uiiaffcctcd way.

“ W hy, you see W hy, you scc



ON WENT THE UOUS, ON WENT THE HORSES."

.mNo <loa, V,o,w Wecrff, 1 do ,o0. .co,” .aid .eo"; and .vid. a " Glood-o.omins, d » V,.«.

INO, cicir V O .vverti, she w.ns off and away.
Tru.tje laiighmgly, The truth is, it wns thc Princess who had se™
oi

I nevo, .hall .he «oac. .0 V.ouw Wec.d, a. ,].o soB C »



the King, giving orders to the gardcner to keep
them constantly renewcd, and tlie Vrouw promised
for this to sec that Truitje should every two weeks
find a bunch of flowers

secretly placed in her

shoe. And so she does to thisvery day; for 1 saw

tliise wooden shoes one soft mild January day, as

I walked down the Streetof Scheveningen, and the
gentle wind murmured this story in my ear, and

the waves of the gray North Sea, as they sounded

on the shore, kept saying, in tonos I could not
misunderstand, “ It is true— It is true It
is truc!”

THE ROUTINE OF THE REPUBLIC.

By Edmund Alton.

Chapter |III.

THE OFFICE OF PRESIDENT.

Perhapsno other feature ofthe Governmenthas
provoked such general criticism, or been so widely
and has the

misrepiesented misundcrstood, as

ofRco of President of the United States. |Its crea-
tion ivas the subject of singular comments among
the Constitution;

those who framed it was vio-

lently denounced when that instrument was put
before the people for their approval; it has been
the target for savage and persistent assault from
And in regard to no

other feature of the Government, it may be added,

that time to the present.
have the dismal forebodings of skeptics been so
strangely disappointed by the results of experience
and practice.

In theory, it may be true that, as the making and
enforcement of laws is the great function of gov-
ernment, the power that exccutes the laws should
be in perfect harmony with the power that makes
them and be directly underits control— the execu-
tive being thus simply the arm of the legislature,
acting promptly and implicitly in obedience to its
supreme will. This idea, though to-day observed

in the workings of other governments, was not

accepted by our forefathers. In lodging the execu-
tivec power in the hands of one person, the Con-
stitution aimed to secure cncrgy and precisiéon in
but

the exccution of the laws ; in establishing the

Prcsidency as an independent branch of the Gov-
ernment, removed as far as possible froin the med-
dlesome
"ith

many timid folk a visién

influence of Congress, and endowing it

important special powers, it suggested to

of royalty in its most
frightful shape. Nor were these thoughts quieted
by events that followed in the history of the Gov-
ernment. Indeed, our third President has given

k as his opinién that W ashington himself believed

the Republic would end
and that in

in something like a mon-

archy, adopting his stately levees

and other pompous ccremonics he sought, in

a measure, to prcpai'e the people gradually for
the change that seemed possible, in order that it
might come with less shock to the public mind.
This remarkable statement we need not take with-
out proof. W hatever may have been W ashington's
secret fears, certain it
Republic shielded

some of his successors

is that his devotion to the
and had
or their advisers.
been nearly as wise and as true to the spiritof tho
Constitution, they would have avoided acts which
served to the

it from such a fate;

in office,

strengthcn, rather than subduc,

popular distrust.

That the actual power of the President exceeds
that of some ofthe crowned dignitaries of earth is
The

universally conceded. Constitution did not

intend that he should be a mere figurehead, or
“ ornamental cupola,” to the Government. It
not only confided to him the execution of the
laws, but it aimed him with a power over the
making of laws which he might deem iraproper.

By this, we mean the provisién that every meas-
shall be
signatiire, nnd that, if
it with his
not become

lue passed by Congress presented to

him for his approval and
return
it shall

passed by the vote of two-thirds (in-

disapproved by him, he may
objections, in which case law
unless again
stend of a majority, as in the first instance) of cach
House of Congress. W hether this power was given
to him solely as a weapon to defend his own office
or tho integrity of the Constitution itself from at-
the

in this way have a voice

tack by Congress, or whether
designed that he should

in the making of all

Constitution

laws, of whatever naturc, is

one of the questions still unscttlecl. The wcight
of opinién and the practice at the beginning of
the Government seem to sustain the fnrmcr view;

the strict language of the Constitution is in favor



ofthe latter.

The frequent exercise of the power
in recent years, in markecl contrast with its rare
use by carlier Presidents, has aroused harsh feeling
on the partof Congressand some very sober think-
ing on the part of philosophers
that the

lhc subject.

itis plain, how-
doubt
is certainly mon-

ever, present Executive has no

upon The power

archical in its nature, and at first sight appcars
in a Repulrlic whcre the will of the
expressed by their representatives,
lhe Buthere comes in the delibér-
ate device of the Constitution. The executive

branch of the Governmentwas purposely soshaped

out of place
people, as

should be law .

as to act as a check against rash behavior by the
legislative branch. The

he does not owe his

President is not the arm

of Congress; office to that

body, fior is he directly responsible to it for his
actions. He is clectcd, as is Congress, by the
people; and, like Congress, he is answerable to the
people. Unlike a member of Congress, he is

chosen not by the people of a particular State or
district, but by the people of all
is, therefore, as an

the States.* He
individual, the only represent-
ative of all the people, and

tion, they saw fit to give

if, in their Constitu-

to him, as their great
national representative, this great influencc over
national legislation,— an influencc'equal

to the
votes ofone-sixth ofall the mcmbersof Congress,—
there is nothing in it contvary to the principies of
repubUcan government. They hold him

rcspon-
sible for its exercise; they have it within their
power to remove him in case of its abuse; they
may take it entirely away from him should they
so desire. As a matter of fact, there have bccn

attempts in Congress to frame and submit to the

people an amendment to the Constitution that

shall deprive him of it; but such an amendment

the people— or those who have noted how often

the exercise of this power has prevented unwise

legislation, or at least causcd Congress to stop in

its baste and rcflect — are hardly ready to adopt.

On the other hand, some people favor an amend-

* This slatemem ahouW bo explained. W hile, ineffect, thePresi-

deni is chosen by the people of ihc Union, he is chosen by them m
an indirect and roundabout way-thc people voung for eleclors
who in tiirn vote for President.
wuuld be in strict
mcni;

A direct elecdon by the people
.-rocordance with the theory of popular govem-
under cho present systeni, itis possible for a President to be
chosen by tbc votes of a majority of lhe electors, hut against tho
wishcs ol a m.ajority of the people. In tbe eleclion of 1876, for ox-
ampie, Hayes was madc President by an electoral vote of 185, as
against 184 countcd for Tilden;
vote of tho

whereas, the "popular” vote-or
people — casi for Hayes electors was 4.033,950. as
against 4,284.885 casi for Tilden eleclors — a difference of more than

a quarter of a nlillion in favor of Tilden.

t A qualificntion may be reraarked. The President might, al the

ciése oia session of Congress, apply what isslyleda "

pocketveto,
and thtis lemporarily impede lhat body.

For ihc Constitution allows
him ten days before action upon any mensure presenied 10 him
approval; and

lor
if, during those ten days and before action by him,

Congress should adjourn, the measurc would be dofcated. Henee,

mcnt to tbe Constitution incrcasing the powpr so

that the President may single out and veto objec-
tionable parts in a mensure (as separate items in
an appropriation bili) instead of being compdled
to appvove ordisapprove every measure as a whole;
but an increase of power, in that direction, might
lead to evils compared to which the evil
be coiTected would be trivial.

as it stands, however,

souglitto
'With the veto potver
even were the Presidenl in-
clined to be despotic, he can not balk the will of
the people as declared by their reprcsentativcs in
Congress, ifa sufficiént numbecr of those reprecsmt-
atives insist on having that will enforced. t
Another
the

prerogative given to the Prcsidciii is

power to grant reprieves and

offcnses against the United States.

pardon-, fot
This povoris
absolute (exceptin cases ofimpcachment and tases
embraced within the meaning of the Fourtitnih
Amendment to the Constitution), and can be iiiter-
fered with neither by Congress fior by the cniins.
It may be exerciscd atany time after the commi'sion
of an offense — whether before trial, during trial,
or after

conviction of the pcrson accuscd; and

the President may make a pardon either condi-
tional or uncondiCional, pariial or complete. He
may set asidc the sentence, lesscn or modili Ihe
punishment, or grant leniency or full parcU-o on
condition that the person accepting it shall do cer-
tain things. A full

liberty and to all

pardon restores the person to
the rights and privileges of ciii-
zenship enjoyed by him before commission W the
offense. By “ offenses against the United States”
be understood violations

offenses against State

is to of Federal law;

law, such as murdcr. con-
cern the peace and dignity of the State wborein
committed, and over such cases the Presidcni's au-
thority does not extend.

of impeachment

The cxception as to cases
is to prevent the President from
prerogative of mercy ” to screcn Itom
punishment guilty officers of the Governmeni witli
whom he himselfmay have conspircd. t The 1our-

using his

leenth Amendment, formally declared ratififd bv

lhe President could “ pocket” nrholdbock ony or all bilis pu-enl=J

10 him within ten days of tho end of a session, and prevent uieu
becomiity laws-at any rate,

until Congress should vccon”i

and pass them again as entirely new measures. It

Is su
question wheiher the President can even approve a <« ='7 1 “
adjo.irnmei.l of Congress; still,

it has been atiempted.
nice poino have arisen io regard

lo his power withm tht

1"

~The power of impcachment is given to Congress, and i= «”
over the President, Vice-Presideot, the
civil officers of tlie United Siaics, guilty of treason, bribcry,
high crimcs and inisdemcanors. Menibers of Congresi.,
uRlcers of the Government, are, in the opintoii of
exempl from

civil
impeachment. Judgment in cases of

can notcxiend further than lo rcmoval from office, and di | ~
mion 10 hold .md enjoy any office of honor, trust,

United Sietes = an officer convictcd of an impenchable

still liahle to the ordinary trial and punishment prescrihed by

in the case of a private citisen.



proclaination dated July 28, 1868, disqualifies from
the
United States, or from holding office under any

hokiing legislative or official station under

State, all persons concerned in rebellion or insur-
of the United
and this disability can be removed only by

rcrtion against the Government
States;
a t«o-thirds vote of Congress.
lhe

Pivaiclent to that extent in cases of treason.

The Amendment,
of the

Dur-
ii! mnd after the W ar of the Rebellion, and upon

tlicrefore, restricts pardoning power

tile suggestion of Congress, national clemency was
offercd to political offcnders by various Executive
prodainations of am nesty; but those issucd by the
I'rciident prior to the adoption ofthe Amendment
lawful under his Constitutional
and did

auiiiDiity conferred upon him by Congress.

iveie pardoning-

poner not need to be sustainecl by

A third power given to the President is the quali-
fied authority to make treaties. A treatybcing law,
as much so as is a statute of Congress, the grant-
ing of this legislative function to the President may
The ex-

The making of treaties often

seem anothcr freak of the Constitution.
planation is simple.
involves mostdelicate andcautious negotiations with
foreign governments, and the President
abk’
thaa a body of men, like Congress,

is better
to conduct them with secrecy and dispatch
in which the
pov.er might be vested. Hcre again,.however, the
authority of the President is restrained. After his
negotiations are at an end, and the provisions of a
proposed treaty drawn up in writing, he must sub-
mit the draft of the agreement to the Senate for its
deliberative advice and consent, and without the
approval of two-thirds of that body the treaty can
not be made. The rejection by the Senate of intcr-
natinnai agreements submitted by the President is
ofquitecommon occurrence; yet some representa-
tivo» of foreign powers, not familiar with our Con-
stitiition, have expressed surprise on hearing that
the action of our President, in reducing the result
of patient negotiations to the form
brushed aside
another branch of the Government.

of an agree-

ment, has been as worthless by

A fiiurth power of the Pi'esident is that to con-
vene the Housesof Congress, or either of them, on
exiraordinary tGccasions ; and to adjourn them, in
case of ilisagreemcnt between them over the ques-
tion of adjournmecnt, to such time as he may think
proper. This power, too, is beyond positive abuse.
session: it
each year, on the first
it has finished

'vhatcver work it may care to transact, it adjourns

Congress does not sit in continuoiis

mects at a stated time

Mouday in Dccembcr, and. when

lo rc-.assemble on its annual convening-day.

*h during its recess, an emergency should arisc

calling for legislative action, Congress would be

powerless to re-convene itself, and it is important

that there should be some officer to take notice of

the public necessity and cali the law-makers to-

gether before their regular time. But Congress

has it within its own power to sit cvery day in the

year, and it can not be forced to adjourn so long

as it desires to continué in session ; and history

furnishes us with an illustration where Congress

has prolonged its session day after day in order to

keep watch over a refractory President and be

ready to interfere should he

chief—

attcmpt to do mis-
as he would havo been very apt to do with
Congress out of the way.

A fifth power in the is his

rcposed President

war-powcr. This is in the strict line of executive

duties. He isthe Coinmander-in-Chiefofthe Army
and Navy of the United States and of the Militia
of the States when called into the Federal Service.
In time of war, this authority to direct all military
Yet there
is bet-
ter than four hundred when promptncss and deci-

operations is of enormous consequence.

must be some head of affairs, and one man

sion of action are required. Congress, rcalizing
this fact, has, at particular times, given to the
President even additional authority. Such, for

instance, was the authority temporarily given to
him by Congress during our troublcs with France,
toward the ciése of the last century, to seize or
expel from our country any alien citizen of France
or any other alien whom he might think danger-
Such,

to him by Congress,

ous to our peace. again, is the general

still
continiies, to defend the rights of American citizen-
ship abroad, by using any means, not amoilnting

authority given which

to acts of war, that he may think necessary and
proper to obtain the release of any citizen unjustiy
deprived of his liberty by a foreign government.
Such was the
in 1887, to

American dominions

authority given to him by Congress,
British North

in case of any further

retaliate against the
intcr-
ference with our

fishermen, by closing our ports

to vessels of that country and cutting off certain
with it. Such
him by Congress

armed-vessels of the United

commercial
the
to issue to

communication svas
authority conferred

private

upon
States commissions or letters of marque and gen-
eral leprisal against the vessels or other propcrty
of an enemy, as against the British Government
in the War of 1812. And
was the authority dclcgatcd to him by Congress
the writ of /tabeas cofpvs during the
W ar. Under

tive powers likc thcse or others that might be cited

and its subjects such

to suspend

late Civil discretionary or vindic-

it svould be possible for a President to comm it the
mostdespotic acts. Even the Emancipation Proc-
lamation, which gave freedom to the slaves, mustbe
classed as an arbitrary clecd. In its cffccts, it ss-as

one of the grandest acts in history; and yel it was



issued, and was so declared, as an act of “ military

necessity,” lindcr the authority of the

as Commander-in-Chicf—

President
he could scarcely have
based it on any other ground. Tremendous as may
be the war-powcr of the President, or the discre-
tionai-y power temporarily delegated
Congress during time of danger,

readily restrain its excrcisc.

to him by
Congress may
It may rcvoke all rc-
taliatory or similar authority given to him for tem-
porary use, and the power reposed in him by tho
Constitution may be madc to dwindic to a mere
memory or fiction. For, with Congress rcsts the
exclusive right to raise armies and navies and to
control the public funds; and without appropria-
tions of money for supplies, or other legislative
action by Congress, it would be impossible for the
President to make use of any military forces, or,
indeed, for any army or navy to exist. As Com -
mander-in-Chief, he would thusbe leftwith nothing
to cominand.

A sixth power, which belongs to the President
in his executive capacity, is that of appolnting
ambassadors, other public ministers and consuis,
judgcs of the Suprcme Court, and all other officcrs
of the United States whose appointments are not

othevwise provided for in tlie Constitution
which may be established by law.*

dent depends for the actual

and
As the Presi-
execution of the laws

upon the officers and employés under him, those

subordinates should be persons in whose ability
and lo)'alty he can safely confide for the per-
formance of the duiies assigned to them either

by statutc or by his orders; and in case of dis-
honest or worthless subordinates he should have
it within his power to secure in their stead, lioncst
and competent men. But the Constitution does
not give him unrestricted power to appoint, fior is
it clear that he has absolute power to

his own pleasure.

removc at
In thc appointmcntof certain
chicf officers he must obtain the advice and con-

sentofthe Senate ; and while Congress may allow
the

the

courts, to appoint inferior officers without Consult-
ing

President, or heads of Departments, or

lhc Senate, and while Congress has actually
given that permission, still that permission may be
revoked and cvery appointmentbe made toundergo
the cridcism of the W ere Congress to
adopt this plan, thc President could merely ap-

point temporarily under his power to fill vacancics
happcning during the recess of the Senate.

Senate.

As to
how far Congress may interfere, if at all, with re-
movais by thc President, or how far thc President
may make removais, if at all, without thc permis-

W ah lhc siR,pl= ,ppoimm»ut of Federal judses,

Supremo Court), by the aboliiion of thcir courts.

ihe power oi che Presiden

sion of Congress, the Constitution is silent; and
the question isone of vital importance to the puriij

of thc Government and the dignified administra-

tion of the laws. For years, appointments and
removais have been madc on partisan groumls,
under what is known as the “ spoils” sysUm;
until an election for President has come to be

clreaded by many decent people as mercly a con-
test to see who shall thc ihousaiids of
offices — a disgraceful scramble for “ place,” raiher
than the calm and impressive selcction of a Chief

capture

M agistrate to administer the Government for ihc
good of the country. in accordance with some liigh
rule ofprincipie. A per-son who holds a public office
holds a position of public trust and honor, and a
person who enters the public service and faitlifiilly
pcrfirms the dutics of his office is cntitlcd to the
confidence and esteem ofthe people whom hescrves.
Fidelity and roerit should be the test of fitncss. as
well in public as in private positions of trust;
an effort to

and
regulate appointments and
on this basis has rcsulted

removais
in the establishment by
Congress of a board of three mcn, known as the
Civil Sei-vice Commission, whose duties and work
we will notice later on. At present, its operations
to minor offices; the power ofthe
President over the great bulk of lucrative offices
remains the idea of
“ spoils” has not yet been banished from practical
politics.

The provisién ofthe Constitution, directing that

extend only

unimpaired, and vicious

the President shall receive ambassadors and olhcr
public ininistei-s, clearly indicares him as tho --or-
gan of communication ” with foreign goveri-iraenis,
and as such he stands at the head of the Republic,
equal in rank with monarchs or other chicf magis-
ti-ates of the world, whether at the head oi Kc-
publics, Kingdoms, orEmpires.

It can hardly be claimed that the powers of the
President, thus bricfly reviewed, are not sufficicntly
controlled by the Constitution, which assumes, of
course, thatthe other branchcs of the Goveriiment
and thc people will do theirduty. However wiseor
unwise may have bcen the plan by which thc Presi-
dentis made to actas a chcck upon, or as a part of,
the legislative power of thc Government, by con-
fcrring upon him the power to veto
must be
power to

legislatinn, it
that this power, liko the
to appoint subordinates,
and to do othcr important acts, is under Consiitu-

remembered
i-nake treaties,

tionalrestraint; and Congress, as the repositoryo
thc supremo power of the Republic, may o\eiri »

vctoes and treatics, and establish

laws by wind

oyer



the exercise of other powers may be kept within
proper bounds.
lhe President

In his purely executive capacity
He

laws be faithfully executed;

is not formidable. is required
to take care that the
nnd he is bound by oath to honestly execute his
office, and, to the best of his ability, preserve, pro-
tect, and defend the Constitution of the United
States. He isgiven powerto resist, to a certain de-
grec, by hisveto, the makingof objectionable laws,
and lie may urge by recommendation the repeal
ofsuch as he may not deera good j but such as the
inws are, whether objectionable or not, he must see
ihatthey are unerringly carried out. Some ofthese
laws confer upon him a certain discretion, giving
him authority, rathcr than dirccting him, to do cer-
to act in a ccrtain

tain things or manner, as

occasion may occur; but beyond these discretion-

ary matters the laws are absolute commands.
Undecr his oath,
do one oftwo things— he must execute them with-
The

jidiiiinistration

and as an honest officer, he must

oiit a murmur, or he must resign.* same
remark applics to every agent of
under him. To allow the Executive Department
to set up its own will in opposition to the express
command of the Legislature, would subvert every

lead to the

dcspotism ofautocracy or to the terrors ofanarchy

iron

and chaos.

In its official intercourse with the President each
House of Congress treats him with a deference or
counesy due to him as one of the three independ-
ent branchesof the Government. For this reason,

whcnever either House of Congress calis upon him

for Information, the cali is put iu the forra of a
retiiicst, coupled with the discretionary words,
“ifnot incompatible with the public interests.”
In lilis it differs noticeably from a cali iipon a head
ofdepartmentor subordinate officer. The latter is
not nrequest; it is a positive direction — the em-
pliatic order of a superior to an inferior. The vari-

ous assistantswho hold office under the Presidentare
not his servants or his henchmen, to obey him im-

plicitly, and him alone. Thcir officeswere created

\law of Congress provides:
to acuepl, or of lhe cesignatioii of the office of President or Vice

*"The only cvidence ol a refusal
Prc-ideiu, shall be an insirument in wtiiing, clecbring tlie same,
and tnbscribed by lhe person rcfnsing to .ncccpt, or resigning, as
the CI1SC may be, atid delivered into lhe office of tlie Secretaiy of

' lintis under the Sixth Ariicle of the Constitution. The law of
Congress reqgiiires that every pcrsonelecled or appointcd lo atiy office
"lhcnnror trust, either in the civil,
cwnlic President, shnll, before entering

military, or naval service, ex.
iipon the diiiics of such

office, and before being eniitled lo any part of lhe snlary, or other

by Congress as aids to the Executive; their duties

are, or may be, prescribed by Congress ; and they
must obey the commands of Congress, so far as
those commands are law, regardless of any ordcrs
to the contrary issued by the President. They are
the servants of the people— being bound, like the
President himself, by oath f— and it is the duty of
the

see that they do not neglect their trusts.

representativos of the people in Congress to
If they
ministerial duty charged

fail to perform a plain

upon them by law, the courts, as the third inde-
pendent branch of the
them to perform it. Ifthey deliberately ignore or

Over the

Government, may order
vidlate the law, they do so at their periL
conduct of all civil officers of the Government, the
President included, Congress isrequired to exercise
a watch: and in case of any defiance or transgres-

sion of the law, it is its duty to cali the offending

officer before its bar, under the proccss of im-

peachment, and remove him from his trust, with
odium and disgrace, in the fiame of the people of
the United States.

And

responsible to the people for the wise exercise of his

so, after all, the President, while directly
discretionary powers or prcrogatives, is not above
the There may be ways

but the Constitution

law . in which he can

abuse his power; has pro-

vided am pie means by which such abuse may be
corrected and punished. One President has been

impeached and narrowly escaped conviction;

others have been vigorously rebuked by formal
resolutions ofcensure ; and if, in theraany spirited
tilts between the Executive and Congress, we find
the President at times impioperly in the ascend-

ant, or usurping imconstitutional powers, we may

fairly charge it to the personal incapacity or co'v-
ardice of the House or Senate.
its duty, the

from harm through the powers of the Executive ;

So long as Con-

gress shall do Government is safe
and so

the

long as the people shall do thcir duty in

choice of able and patriotic rcprcsentativcs,
Congress may be

reasonably depended upon to

do its own.

This
oath ihe officer swears

emolumenta ihercof, talco and subscribo an oaib of allegianco.
By ihe
that he has ncvcr borne arms against tho United States, etc., in ad-

oath is in two forms. "iron-clad"
diiion to swcaring thal he will support and defend the Cronstiiuilon.
and bcar trtie allegiance to the same, and well and faiihiully dis*
chargc tho diulcs of his office. The “ tnodlOcd™
refcrence lo past loyalty, in order lo adapc it to cases of pajitci-

oath omits all

pafis in the late rcbcllion. Further and special oaths are provided
for cenain officers, the language of which varies with the duilcs of
ihc office. The fomi of oath recluired of Ilhe Presidenl is prescribed

by the Constitution.



ii
1

(A DialagHC lo liiiroHiicc ihc Ch'ishnas-im.)
1)Y KuDdRA S. Bumstead.

CHAR.ACTERS.

Santa Cial'S. A mmi willi long white hair and lieavd, coat and ca]» of fiir.

-L, Ju . iST GIRi. i Dresscd as wailing-maids, in dark uicG
isi jiOY. i Piessedin faiicy uniform*,withpiumcclhat«, Cirl. > and stockings, \vh)te aprons and
1ij) Boy' V sashes, and ssvords. 30 Gnu.. ~ carrying lrays.

The tinrd l.oy and ihe third girl should be the smallest of the company, and the boy should be trained to spcsk in
a very delibérale and cmphaiic manner, with an air of great importance.
SCENT..- A small stage, wah a Christmas-Iree curtained off, 1.. Stage curtain rises discovering the six children
grouped in a semicirde, fvonling andience. Third boy at r.ght, and th.rd gal at left of the others.

iST Bov. This day has lastccl 'most a weck, 3U Boy. i 'spect bY now the trec is fili -
1 honcstly believe. Eyery tiny shoot.

IST Girt. | think so too. But now, at last, 1 wish that Santa Claus were hnv,-
It 's really Christmas Evc. We 'd — pick — the fniit.

2D Boy. And we are here to guard the trec ib GiRl.. What does make _him stay so long:
Till good Kviss Kringlc comes. It must be 99“'”9 late. .

31) GiRI!.. And wc are here to wait on him, Come, let’s sing our Planting hong

And pass the siigar-plums. While we have to «eait.



(Ai.l.Sing. Air: “Johnny Comes Mavching Home.”) There ’s lovely fi'uit in summer and fall,

We 've planted a beautiful Christmas-trcc, But the Christmas ciop is the best of all;
Hurrah I Hurrah ! And we 'll ail be so glad that we planted the

Its branches are strong as strong can bc, Christmas-tree !
Hurrah! Hurrah!

lint won't they bend with the fruitage fair IST Girl. There 's the trce we planted,

rhat good St. Nicholas makes them bear, Curtained out of sight.

Aiicl we 11 all be so glad that we planted tlie IST Boy. Let UStakc a peep and see

Christmas-tree. If evei-ything is right.

(Al tip-toc L. and peep cautiously behind thc curtain.)
Our fathers and mothers are here to-night,

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 2D GIRL. It ’s rather dark, but, seems to me,
riicy 've come to see the wonderful sight, There 's nothing to be seen.
Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 30 Boy. Nothing on the Christmas-trcc?
‘A'e hopc St. Nicholas won't forget. W hat — can it— mean 1
.Some fruit for them on the tree we ’'ve set;
And we 'll all be so glad that we planted the 3D Girl. W here are the nuts and candies ?
Christmas-trcc 1 3D Boy. |l can’t see a crumb !
IST Girl,
W here’'s Mr. Sama Claus?
IST Boy.
Don't believe he 'll come !
2D Giul.

W hat if lie were frozen in,
Away up tliere ?

3D Boy,
Or what if he were caten

By a great — big — bear!

30 CiRL.
Orivhat if ail his hclpers

W ere gone upon a strike !

3D Boy.
I tell you that's a prospect
Thatl — don't— like!

IST Boy.

Come, let 's go and find him.
Don’'tyou think we might?

IST Girl.
It’s coid and dark outside, boys ;
Don’'t you know it’s night?

2D Boy.
I tell you, wc ate soldicrs,
W hom nothing ever scares.
3D Boy.
W ish wec werc with Santa Claus —

W e 'd — kill — the bears!

‘I serve St, Nicholas all we can. 2D Girl. I wonder if his sleigh js caught
Hurrah ! Hurrah | W ith snow-drifts ail about?

And he shall be our luirscry-man, 30 Bov. I wish that we could find him;

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! We 'd— dig— him out!



3D Girl. Perhaps he has some reindeers
That are not the fleetest sort.
IST Bov. ! wish we werc behind 'em:
We 'd have good sport.
3D Boy. i tell you, we are soldiers
Whom nothing ever scares;
If wec could find our Santa Claus,
We 'd — Kkill— the bears!
3D Girl- I 'm 'fraid you boys are braggarts.
But did you evcr know
W hat happened at a Christmas-tree
A long time ago ?
3D BOY. Oh, no’ Let’s have the story !
IST Girl. We 'll all bc very still.
IST Boy. Tell us all about it, now.
3D Girl, Well, then, 1 will.

Once there were three little boys.
They quarreled and they fought
Over all the pretty presents
That Santa Claus had brought.
And they never gave the smallest bit
Ofanything they had
To any poorer little boy,
To try to make him glad.

At last they set a Christmas-tree,
For their three selves alone.

They meant that every speck of fruit
Should be their very own.

And when they lit the candios
They saw that great big tree

W as just as full of Christmas fruit
As ever it could be.

But just when they were rcady
To gather all those things,

They heard the glass a-breaking
And a sudden rush of wings;

And right in through the window
Flew — what do you suppose?

You 'd ncver gucss in all the world —
'T was three black crows !—

Big, black crows !

They pcrched around the Christmas-tree
And there was no more joy —

W ith such a solemn, blaming look
They looked at every boy.

And those three boys just looked at them,
And did n’'t daré to stir,
Till all at once they flappcd their wings --
Buzz !'— Whizz !— Whir!
And right in sight of all those boys
They changed — as quick as scat |
in place of every solcran crow
Was a big black cat!
A fierce black cat!

They sat around the Christmas-tree
And there was no more joy;
W ith such a “ scareful,” hungry look
They gazcd at every boy.
Those boys just shook and tremblcd,
And feared that they would fall,
For they knew they 'd all be eaten
If the cats were not so small.
Then, all at once, so sly and still,
It happened unawares,
Those dreadful cats had changed their
shapes
To three black bears !
Big BLACK BEARS!

(All look horrified.
Christmas-tree.)

Noise behind tlie curtain near

W hat ’s that?
Shoo ! Scat!

A1l THE Boys:

Arr THE G irls.

(During next speeches all retreat slowly backward to
ferthestcomer.)

iST Girt. Whatcan be in there?
30 Bov. Oh,dear! I 'm most afraid
It might be a bear !
20 Giul. Look! look! There ’'s somelhing
moving!

| see some fur ! It’s gray!
IST Boy, i 'll watch lliis corner ;

He sha’'n’t get away !
3D Boy. Just let him come out boldly.

And fight us, ifhe daré !

30 Boy (fainlly, pressing cidse to the wall).
Don’t bc frightened, any one ;

We 'Il— kill — the bear!

(Enter Santa Claus, L. Children gaze in .-isionsli-
ment till he spcaks, ihcn surround and cling to Inni.)

Santa Claus

Ho ! Hullo! my little folks !
Looking out for bears?

'T is only one of Santa’s jokcs,
To catch you unawares.



But now you ’'ve turned
the joke on me;
Vuii 'vc caught me, 1 ’ll
be bound !
Wecli. you shall help me
strip the tree,
Niidpassthefruitaround.

3D Boy.

But iii'st wo 'llsing a little
song.
*And every word is true;

(Takes Santa Claus's hand
and bvs Ifis cheek against it.)”

Bear Mr. Santa Claus,
Mr'll _sing_foryou.

(dil -6;,-, y;;,-.. .. Maryland,
ray .Maryland,”)
M'e love )ou more than
«'c can sing,
tanta Claus, dear Santa
Claus;
mind not alono for what
ynii bring,
Santa Claus, clear Santa
Claus.

Your love for what is true
and right;

Your tender heart and
smile so bright;
Your own dear self, with

US to-night;
Santa Ciaus, dear Sania
Claus-

W c ’'ll think about you all

the year,
Santa Claus, dear Santa
Ciaus;
And often wish tliat j'oii
wcvc here,
Santa Claus, dear Santa
Claus.
We ’ll try our best to be
like you,
In all our duties, kind and
truc;
As glad to share with
others, too,
Santa Claus, dear Santa
Claus.



WAITING FOR
Santa Claus

Now may joy and love and cheer
Brighten all you see !

One good look, my children dear,
Here 's your Christmas-trce !

SANTA CLAUS

(InstrAmental music. Santa Claus w.thdraws the
curtain from Irefore the trce. Allow sufficent Umc for
nll to enjoy the sight of Ihe ornamented tree, and then
S the six children distribute the gifts as Santa Claus
takcs ihem from the tvee.)



HOUSEKEEPING SONGS. No. IX.

Wosrs sy Marv J. Jacques- THE ROLLING PIN. Mus.c rvt. C. H,

Cofi m/>io.

3U
I. Ro - ley - po - ley, roll - ing pin, Drcdge your board and then be - gin.
g Ui A §--
L_ > ’
iE¢
- u
a I N nfl«z
Oon>c.
B — - 1 ..c 3»_ _
Round your crust and roll it thin. Ro - ley - po - ley, roll - ing pin!
-------- L EM & . F et 1 m
ET--3 . - Semmmem S m «
CroMe.
=SEE~NIs - B
m -EE
1.
Roley.poley, rolhng pin, Roley-poley, rolling pin,
Pumpk.n p.e-crust in a tin, Tarts and cookies minikin,
Edged w.th many an out and in, Turnovcrs your tooth to win,
Roley.poley, rolhng pm ! Roley-poley, rolling pin!
V.

Roley-poley, rolling pin,
Dumplings with a dimpled chin,
Crinkled crullers crisp within,
Roley-poley, rolling pin!

257



1 The Home oOor the Bunnys.

The home of the Bunny family was once a

sunny hillside, overrun with wild-rose bushes and
bcrry-vines, with a little grove of white birches,
pines, and other trees, on the north side, to shelter
it from the cold winds of winter.

The place had no fiame of its own imtil the
Bunnys and their neighbors found
came there to live. s ,
i After'tbdat, il became much like any other thick
ly settled neighborhood, where all th¢ families had
children and all the children ran wild, and so they
called it “ Runwild Terrace.”

This was a long time ago, when all the wild
creatures talked with each other, and behavccl
very much as people do nowadays, aud were for
the most  part
kind and friendly
to each other.

Their wisest and
best teachers used
to tell them, as
ours tell US now,
that they all be-
longedtoone great
family, and should
Uve in peace like
good brothcrs and
sisters-

lam afraid, how-
ever, they some-
times forgot the
relationship, just

it out, and

HATIittR DANNY

“Copyrighi. .888, by John H.

eJoKu HJ[. eXeurett.
FOR LITTLE FOLK.

as wc do whcn we are proud or greedy >rill-
natured, and were sorry for it aftenvard.

The Bunnys of Runwild Terrace were very much
like alltherest— plain, sensible, and well-bred olks.

The father and mother tried to set a good cx-
ample by being quict and neighborly, and bccause
they were always kind to the poor and sick. they
were called “ Deacon Bunny” and Mothcr
Bunny ” by thcir friends and neighbors.

The Bunny children were named Bunnybo;, who

was the eldest, Browny, his brother, and thcir sfr
ters, PinkeyesandCuddlcdown; and their parens

n

and of their cousin Jack, who lived with thcm.

One of Cousin
Jack's legs was
shorter than the
other, and he had
to use a pair of
crutchcs to help
hira walk or hop
about, but he was
very nimble on his
“ wooden legs," as
he called them, and
could heat most of
the bunniesin arace
on level ground.

He had been lame
so long, and almost
everyonewassokind
tohimbecausehewas
acripple, thathe had

got used to limping MOTHER UURNV,

Jewcu. AU righ.s reservad.
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j'trtii, and did notmind being called “ Lame Jack,
; some of the tlioughtiess neighbors.

I family, however, always called him
ousin Jack,” which was a gieat deal bette

mi kmder, because no one rcally likes to be r
inte Uf a misfortune, or to wear a nicknam
®"' Xbel on nbottlc of medicine.

landT"™, -*''y’ good-natuied fellm
frip ai* '“nibes all liked him because he was
« aiy clieerful, and willing to make the be*""

srytinng that happened to go wrong.

.lem
, out the
.a'the neigh-

Thcse hens seemed to think there was no place
like a freshly made flower bed to scratch lidles
lo roll in; and wlicii no one was looking they
would walk right out of a largc open corn-field,
where there was more loose earth than they could



possibly use,

aud begin to tear that flower
*"onroid vyellow hen, that was lazy and
about everything else, would work herself

cyery time she coul
lo

soft lo

9
in

ardcn
m

d t
. - oin nf the g
herselfin the a ofthe arden

Browny's father, Deacon Bunny, told

he might scare the hens away as often

Sm T but mustnothurtthem with clubs or

because thcy belongcd to their good n

hough. i. «a. s.,.a.go .ho.

neighbor should keep such a mischievous

Old Yellow; but the Deacon said that

people who kept hens in a crowded

neighborhood, and let them run at

large, usually cared more jibout fresh

e-TRs and other things to eat than fot

Amvers, and as a rule, such people did

uot he awake at night thinking about

the troublc their hens gave other folks.

Onc day, when Browny was coin-

plaining about the yellow lien, Bunny-

boy carne rushing in to ask his

father to gct a croquet set, and

said theirlawn wasjust the place

for a good croquet ground.

in there trying to bury

U«.

The Deacon said at once that he thought it
would be a good place, and if the neighbors’ chil-
dren would all turn out and enjoy the gaine with
them, the plan Bunnyboy suggested might hclp to
nd them of the daily hen-convention on the lawn,
and save the flower beds.
brought the croquet set.

W hen the bunnies opened their new croiiuei
box, they found four mallets aud four balls, and
nine arches and two stakcs, all painted and stnped
with red, white, blue and yellow, to match each

garden

clum sy

lired .

The next day he

"t [c first thing they did was to begin quavyding
lustily about who should have the first choice,
for each of tlic players chanced to prefer the lilue

ball and mallet.
W hen the

Deacon heard loud

the talking on the

lawn, he carne out, shut up the box and sgci the

croguet exercises wouin ROY PESiM aMeit they emu

without any
hrst ctioicc uire

more wranglm g.
Browny

as they
rtones
tighbor
-

SO ..l

lien



dimnyboy happened to remember that he was
the oldest, and said the best way was to give the
yoiiiigest the first choice and so on. The Deacon
said that was all right, and that they were all oid

enuugh to learn lio'v much happiei it makcs everj’
ont feel to bc yielding and generous, even in little
things, than to bc selfish and tr)'to get your owji
way in everything.

So they all agrced, and cach bunny took a
mailei and began a game, and they had rare fun
knticking the balls about, trying to drive them
ihnnigh the archcs withoutpushing them through,
which was not fair play.

By and by Chivy Woodchuck and his brother
Chub heard the clatter, and carne over to see thc
fun, and wanted to play with them.

I hen carne the question, who should play, and
who should not, fur all six could not play with but
four maliets. O f course thc visitors should has'c
first place, and two of thc Runnys must give up
their maliets and balls.

Ihmnyboy tried to sottlc il by asking Pinkcyes
and Ciiddledown to go into the kitchen and teasc
the cook for some ginger cakes, whilc thc others
played a game. They liked this plan, and so the
boys cach had a mallct and the game went on
niccly, until Chivy Woodchuck knocked the red
ball into the muddy gutter and the other side

refused to go and get it. Then another dispute
began.

Bunnyboy thought Chivy ought to get the ball,
and Chivy said Bunnyboy ought to get it him self;
and so, instead of kceping good natuied, they
stood sulking and scolding until the othcr chil-
drcn carne back.

W hen Ciiddledown heard the talking, she went
and picked up the muddy ball, wiped it on her
dress, and brought it back to the lawn, just as the
Dcacon carne out to see what the new quarrci was
about.

Bunnyboy and Chivy were so ashamed of having
made such a fuss about doing a little thing that
the youngest bunny could do in a minute without
being asked, that they begged cach othev's par-
don, and went on with the game.

Deacon Bunny told Ciiddledown that she was a
good child to get the ball and stop the dispute,
and that she had begun early to be a little peace-
inakcr; but thc next time she had a muddy ball
to clean she should wipe it on the grass instead of"'
hci- dress, because it was easier for the rain to
wash the grass than for busy mothers to keep
their children clean and tidy.

All the summer they had jolly times with thc
croquet, but the oid yellow hen did not like

having so many little folk around, and had to
hunt up a new place to scratch holcs to roll hei-
self in.

But Browny had both a flower and a vegetable
garden next year, and the oid yellow hen never

troubled him any more.

iTo be contiHucif.)



JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

A Happy New Year to you, my friends! And
it wzV/be a Happv New Year if we all can keep out
resolve to make and keep good resolutions. But
the troubie is, good resolutions are like nine-pins.
They too often are set up in impressive moments
only to be knocked down when the fun begms.

Now, by way of precaution, kt us slowly repeat
together these lines;

Suppose we think little about number one ;
Suppose we all help some one else to have fun ;
Suppose we ne'er speak of the faults of a friend;
Suppose we are ready our own to amend;
Suppose we laugh with, and not at, other folk,
And never hurt any one “ just for the joke " ;
Suppose we hide troubie, and show only cheer —
How sure we shall be of a Happy New Year!

A WEIQHTY MATTER.

Our friend A. R. Wells tells me he has had a
bad dream, and it all came from reading a life of
Sir lIsaac Newton aftcr eating a hearty supper
of crciim and bakcd apples. How can people do
such things ! Hear him ;

| dreamt the whole thing out as | was sleeping;
May 1confidc in you ?

1 spend my days in wailing and in weeping
For fear my dream come truc.

1 thought that witb no kindly word of warning.
No hint of coming troubie,

Some cause mysterious oue awful morning
Made gravitacion double.

The branchessnapped from all the treesaround me,
A fierce, lerrific sound.

I fain would run away. Alas! 1found me
Fast fixed upon the ground-

The birds fell down like feathered stones from

heaven;

The sky was all bereft-

Ten houses were before; behind me, seven ;
And not a house was left.

It rained, and every little drop down ruslung
Cut like a leaden ball.

The airgrew denser; pressing, stranglmg, crushing.
I tottered to my fall.

And then awoke from out my fcarful sleeping.
And now, what shall we do ?

I spend my days in wailing and in wecping-
Might not my dream come true?

THAT

SPINNING EQG-

Several bright boys and girls have scnt rae
good answers to J. L.'s question about the egg,
which was put to you in September last. But i
hardly think it is worth while to tell you, my hun-
drcd thousand other liearers, what Harir L. D.,
A. E. Orr, George S-, Mary D. F,, and the rest
say. You all may think the matter out for your-

selves, you know.
MONEY FINDINGS.
New Yokk.
Dexr JACK.m-THE.Pci.riT: You nsk us if wo can add some
words 10 Ihe drar I.itile School-ma’.-im-slist ofinicresiing denvuiions
ofooDularwoids, so | have found a few foryoii.
M oney is from the icmple of Juoo Moneia. m wluch monci wji
firstcoined by tlie andetiis. Ly r s
Peciiniary is from pccus, a flocU; flocks and herds oi animas
beine originally equivnlenilo money or things consLiuung w-iUh
Cash, incommerce. signifies ready money, or actual coin paid o»
Ihe instant, and il comes from the French word cmsse, a coffecr ar
chestin which money is kept. -
Groatwasa namc given to silvcr pieces equal to four peni.ivs in
valué, coined by Edwatd 111. The word (groailisa corrupti m of
grosses, ot great pieces, in conttadisiinciion lo the small c.in or

~ Doliat has a curious dcrivation. The first step back makecs it

ihaler, then “ thal," a valley: bul ihal originally meant a deal of

division : so tlie gold or silvcr was dcalt or divided mto pieces woilh

a ihaler. the German form, or dollar, the American.

O f course our word cent is from centiim,a liundred, fot ihc cea

isahundredth partofa dollar.
But | mustdose this very monetary letter

Yonr admiring rc.ader, l.,auba 0. 1.

PET HUMMING-BIRDS IN WINTER.

1 HAVE just heard a pretty newspapcr story nfa
voung lady of New York who dohghts in P«
humming-birds. They build their nests, the stoiy
says. in the lace curtains, and have raised little
families in the parlor. There are plants for theni
to fly about in, and everv day the flonst sends
basket of flowers, froin which the pretty pets ma)
extract the honey, They are Hke Ettk rainbo'«
flying about the room, and they hght on the 1
of their dainty mistress with perfect freedom.

This reminds me of a true account that ««=we
scnt to my pulpit by a young girl who surely lia =
gentle heart. You shall have the story in hci o«n
words. She calis it

MY BIRD DOT.

His fame was “ Dot,” and he was tinks>
mite, not larger than a good-sized bumble-uc
I found him one morning last summei alte



severe windstorm, lying hclplcss, with one of his
gauzy wings injured in such a way that he could
nol use it for fiying. He was not at all frightened
when | approached and picked him up, but looked
-ippealingly at me out of his very small, black
eyes. | could not but admire the elegance of his
dress, showing green and gold with a glowing
patcii of red on his brcast, while his feathers were
peifuraed with thc scent of many flowers.
Naturally, so small a bird did not requirc a

mansion to live in. Indeed, “ Dot” tried to tell
irL-, in thc way birds have of talking, that a cozy
ahode would meet 'vith liis approval. 1 found that

a paste-board box would answer the purpose, and
when | had strewn thc bottom with sweet-smclling
leaves, and put a t'vig across it, in the way of fur-
niture, “ Dot” was installed in his ncw home.

He would rest quietly 011 his perch, dreamiiig,
as limagined, of the days that were gone, of the
biue sky, thc sweet June bi-eeze, until, recollection
proving too strong, he would try to use his wings.
Then, alas! instead of bearing him up as they
'vere wont to do, they could give him no support,
but left him to fall to the floor of his housc, there
lu he patiently waiting for some onc to replace
hira in an wupright position. Every morning
-‘Dot"and | made a tour of the garden, his
spccks of feet resting confidently on my enonnous
iiiiger. W c visited every blossom in turn, and he
took a little honey from each. Many a time I
thought I had lost him, he wentso deep down into
thc huge niorning-glories. When the season of
flowers was over, | made a mixture of sugar and
water to take the place of his natural food. He

did not appear to distinguish any lack in thc flavor
of this make-believe honey; and whcn 1 leta drop
of it form on the end of my finger, he was always
ready to run out his long tongue (which looked
Uke a thread of silver) and sip it off. He seemed
to thrive on this artificial diet, and would no doubt
be living now had I not one fatal day placed the
dish containing it too near him. 1 left him mus-
ing in his quiet way over past delights, but re-
turned to find his body floating on this sticky sea,
with his dear little feathers in sad disarray.

Poor “ Dot!” His tridis were over, and | con-
soled mysclf by fancying that he was away in the
humming-birds’ heaven, happy in a garden of
flowers, of which we have never seen the like.

So much for dear, bright, little Dot. Now, while
we are on the subject of birds, you may hear this;

TRUE STORY OF A BROWN THRUSH.

" StTNSET H kicht,” Madison. N. J.
Dear Jack-in-the-Pulpit; 1 remember reading io St. Nich-
0iAS, nol iong age, of a robin stealing lace for its ncst. Here ia

something which 1 ihink surpa.sses tuat story as an instance ot
bird'Cleverncss.

We weremarking ourtenois-courc, and left ihe ball ofcord, parlly
unwound, out oo ihe grass.

The ocxt morning | observad one of our inaple>trecs gracefully
festooncd with whiie cord, the whole ball becing unwound and twined
in and outamong the branches, while only a very liitlc helped to
build ihe oest of a browii thrush. The birds could not break the
cord, 50 they liad carricd ihe eniire ball quite a distancc, to their
nest, just for the salte of about a yard,

They muse have worked very iiard, for the cord was wet, making
Jtmuch heavier,and | think ihey displaycd a great deal of patience
and perseverance, Your wlse, in5InJIiti~'B serméns musi have
reached them, and been regarded with faitliful attention.

W ith lovc to your exceiTcnt congregation, 1am, yours, very sio.
cerely, Josephins M ulfobd.

©O[M, "@©~-(aLgo0StLOI!jI-MOIt

© lui-"ppetii® |,

BéI'to€ Qlilois©la ©

THE FIRST bREAKFAAT OP THE NEW VKAR,

ilil



EDITORIAL

W i; reproduce on lliiepoge acopy ofihe fine portraicofDr. J. i..
Holbiid which, purelyby nccideni, was described in ihe paper on
Wood-Cars'ing in our November iiuinber as having been carved iii
wood by Miss Allcgra Eggleslon
dens.”

"after a retef by Mr. Si1 Gau-
Thephrasequoted was an error, and one for whicb [he au-
ihor of ihai paper is in no way responsible. In a

lelter calhng

atienrion lo the misiakc, Dr. Edward Eggleslon says: ' Tlie panel

THE

Los DON.
I am a little boy eleven years old, and live
W c have bcecn in Europe more than ayear, but 1
been alone, fnr | have found my dcar fnend, the bi.
in all the citics wc have visiied — ui Kome, Horonce,
Gcneva, Paris, and the other principal oiues we hayc been in. i
mean! to have wtilten to you from Holland m July, but saw ui lhe
St. Nicholas that you aid nol recrive letiers umil October, so |
pustponed it until no»'. | ain very much jntcrested in Holland, be-
cause. my piipa says, mir forefathers carne from the ronh of Hol-
land. we viMted Hoorn, Alkmar, and Egmont, the locality from
which our ancestors carne. W e saw ihc ruins of the ola casiic ol
EgmoiU, which used lo rule over all the couiUry about there, and
which was bunted by the Spnnisrds, iii the nfleeulh century. i he

DSAR St. Nicholas i
In Utica, N. V.
have noi
Nicholas,

NOTE.

of Dr. Holland is
rho drawing to

Iriily and originally my daughters work ftiin
Ihe end. Her kind friend, Mr.
once touched the clay, 1 believe.”

This letier was received loo late for us lo make lhc required « .r-

St. Gaudens, nc.cr

rectioD in our December numbcr, butwe gl.adly make it now, adeint
our earnesi expression of rcgrei fot the mislake, and our sincere

apologies lo ihe giftcd young artist.

LETTER-BOX.

only ibing now Ivli is a chimney, on wh.ch the swki.
Iheir nests. In a house near by, thcrc ts a picture of lhis castlc™)
ilused lo be. Holkuld is a very flal country, and thcy do "o =&*
lenccs, as we do, to divide one field from anolher, but ha-ro. Uch
with wacer in ihem ; and when they put thctrcaltle u. a ficld >0 "
vem

("

ihe horses and cows from jumping o'et the ditch,
ihcir forward feet with weighis, and they lu.np rulo ihe

of over it, and do nol try il ngam. These duches

with water by immense vindraills, whose great arns are

ing around ncarly all the umc, and inallparts “f '

mhL areveryold, havmg dates on them of Ilwo

Thev are very usefnl, for ihey nol only pump water, butgrimia
rneyar ‘mf .i,e;easanls” about Huorn are iich., 1Q

J
aud saw Ings. VST v P
hcre that they make ihe M am chccse: Lttcucled ne of ihciriair

in




forthe sale ofit. The farmers brought the cheese into Hoorn, the
day before the sale, in niceiy carved anciornamemedwagéns- They
douuthavcihills 10 preventthe wagoiirunning on the horse, bul they
have a short tongue curled upward; ihe dnver shs near ihis, ans

s<(’u.irep‘T,as cannon*bal]s are piled al Ihye Navy VarU, and when
ih'j nterchant made the farmer an oiTcr, they began lo slap hands
wulk une another, both nanting pnces nearer and nearer alike unia
ihuy ngreed. At Scheveningen, once a poov hshing village, but now
Ihe most fashionable watcring*placc in Holland, wiih large beauiiful
iioicU, Ukc those at Manhattan beach, ihere is fine baihing. They
<L not have bathing-house* here, as we do, but large wagéns which
ihey draw to ihc water'* edge. The ftsherwomcn of Scheveningen
nrc peculiar; Ihey wcar aivery odd head*<lces* made ofgoid, silver,
nrlopper. It covers the entire back nnd side®i of the head, and in
friintofthe ears a curled wire slicks out, upon which they hang car*
rings. Another pccuMarity of their dress is the number 01 skirU they
wear, It is said to be amark of tlieir ptosporiry: Ilhe Kchcr they are
ilw more skirLs they wear. They are generally tail and straight, and
when they move along with iheir noisy saboté, they lookTikc the
pcnny wooden doUs every child has in ihe Noah's Arks. They are
kiiid'liearted but very poor, because the fishing, upon which ihey
depend, is not good now,

Yoiirs sinccvely,

VKnoif- B

New York Citv.

I>EAR St. N icholas: Among ihc many curious things | brought
uidime from Europc lastAear, was soniuihing which has given my
clitil*rriends here not a Utlle amusemenC. le was a pair of baby

slise<. | bought tliein in that city in Holland with the unpro-
iiminceable iame— fjcheveningen.
(‘i'or litlle Dutch bables! Instead of having thcir little loes tucked

a~nyin soft woolly shoesor in slippers madc of fine leather, tlicse
liide children begin lo walk in wooden shoes. The pair | have is
onv of the smallest sices, yet they measure clght inches from the
hevi tu the toe 1

We passed a house in Scheveningen, outside the door of which
six or scven pairs of ihese shoes were pcncefully reposing. They
wero ofall sises, from fJrandpa’s to Baby's; forin many places, you

know, the Duich wear thcsc shoes only outofdoors, and drop

themon entering the house. W c wanted lo buy several pairs, and
diil n't know where to gu fcr them. So wec siopped some little chil*
dicii, and by polnttng lo their shoes, madc them understand thatwe
wanied to know where they boughi ihem,

They led us to— a grocery store! Hcre, on one side, were piled
siacks upon siacks o fwooden shoes. Some of them were very large.

‘l'he Dntchmen make ihem fin thcir jdiu liour%, by scooping out the
mvlujc of soft wood, and bringing ihc froiu up to a sharp ricige
Someofthem are even carved and dccornied.

Onewould think these shoes would not wcar out as soon as ours.
but they do, and mnch more giiickly. A boycan kick his heels and

toesoutin less than no lime, But tlscn they cost very Gitlc-
A smallpaircan be bought for ten Duich ccnu,orabout six cents
of Durmoney, whilca large puir costs from fifteen cents up. Thtnk

of)iiiymga pairof shoes for fifteen cents!

Afier puying our shoes, at Ac;on/~n, as lhe Dutch cali ihetn, we
were obliged 10 cariy thcm amtmd with us, hanging from ourarms
by .Tstring. The children of Schevcningcji stopped lo look ai us,
poiiued lo the shoes, and thought ito greatjoke.

Ohreturning tothe Hague, we got intoacoupc witliscveral Duich
women. We soon found oui ihat they, too, were luughing at us.
Ihey were very much amuscd when we told them wcwcrc going 10
taUc lhe shoes 10 America with us.

I «imciimcs wacched Ihe boy.*? and girls In Rotterdam, to scc if
thwr heavy, awkward-looking shoes ncvcr fell olT, espccially when
they went up and down stairs: but | never oiicc *aw such a thing

Euzapeth Jarrrtt.

Anoovkk. Mass.

UrwvR St- Nicholas: | have road '*Linio Lord Fauntleroy”
threi' iirr«, and like it very much. I Ilvc near Boston, and went to
lhe play with my papa. | did not Ukc fiso well as the story.

Ihey kft out the dinner party, and T.Itilc Lonl Fauiulerov did n't
‘** "0 .1 cracker-barrel, and dtd n'i ride on tho pony, and there
Titany dog. Mr. Hobbs was all right.
| iim ten years oid aud nevci saw a play before
Yonrs, truly, Koiskkt M okriu, McC

r. . Tokio, Jaimn,

i RAR .St. Nicholas : | am a littic giri Uving in Japan, [ was
«rr> here, and though | have ncvcr bcen anywhere else, 1 ihink
ARME ~Nautifutkland on daféttuum | tisiweomeach® gieat deal

aDouiiiher countries, bnt none scem| 80 mee a* my own country,
Vild»  *«V™'" vnu alguQe a vjsil | matie to the beauiifnl temples at

Lmif* 3 siaying at Nikko for a month. and onc morning
eiriendicamc and wo went lo Ihe temples together.

j through a granitc ton/, or large pue: on Ihe leftis
pacctul hvc-sioricd pagoda, with animal* and birds painted nnd

carved »uwotid uuder the caves, A Uttie farther on we came lo a
1itde house, wherc we gol our tickets. T'hen we went up a flight
of stone steps, and through another largc gatc ; and on cach side
was a hideous red and blue and green thing, which, we were lold
by our guide, was a lion. Passing ihrough tbe guie, wc *nw Oll our
right three buildings which werosiore-houses . tlie third is tho house
where ly6yasu,an oid Shogun (10 whom the temples are dcdicatcd),
is said co have kept his white elcphnnt. Therc i* a carvijng on the
house ofit, but the joints of the hind legs turn the wrong way. On
Ihe left isa tree which lyéyasu Imnself planted, and a hule farther
on isa liltle house where a policeman siaysall ihc time; and siill
farther on is a bcantiful waier.cisiern of graniic, and over fiis a roof
siipporicd by four pillars of Ihe same.

W c then went up another flight of sionc stairs and came Into an-
oihercourL Atthe top of the steps are two stonc Gons in the act
of leaping down. They were presemed by lyémilsu, another of
the Shoguns, or Tyooons, as they are called In America. On ihc
right stand a beautiful bell-iower, a bronce candelabnim presentcd
by the King of louchoo, and a bell given by the King of Korca,
culled tlic moih*euten bell, bccause there is a holc at tlic top, just
under the ring by which it Is siispendetl, On the leftstand a revolv-
ing bronze lantcm from Korea, and a canJelabrum from HoHand
and a drum «lower,— no unwonhy companion to lhe belUtowerop*
positc,— and .alantcm madc of stone. U'hcn, ascending stillanoiher
flightof steps, we came to the temple. Here wc had to tnke olT
our shoes, as the temple >sholy. lwish 1could describe it 10 you,
for it is so lovely. The fir*t room wc entered was covered with
mats, the doors were all of Ihe ftne<t nid black lacquer, and above
are pictures of all the Tokugawa fumily,and bcyond Isa room In
which (here s a beautiful shrine, On tbe right of ihis room s a
beautiful servants’ corridor. which leads to thcir pan of the house.
1 did noe go there, for we were told there was nothing to sce. We
ihen went lo lyéyasu’s room, which has four largo door* wilh in-
Iflid Chinese wood. Hls wife's room is very nuich Ukc it. Even
the outside is carved and lacquered in abeam iful manner. and a* it
is cxposed so, itis a wonder ttis not spoill; but Ilie eavcs are very
deep. We ihen went out of the temple and went on to the right
W e soon came to another little house where we were taken in,
shown some ofihe hero' relies, one ofwlrich was a Kngo, or sort of
ba«ket-palanquin in which he had been 10 war; aud in tlie tup is a
hole which we were told was made by a bullet, but ns bulléis were
not in ihose days in Jnpan, we did nol believe that slory. Then
there were ever so many other ihings,— suiis of armor, suit* of
cloihes, ntasks, swords, and hcimels, and many mure. We then
went through another gato and up to a most bcaulilul place, where
lhe lomb fs. The way was all pavcd v/iih stone* and had a stone
bainsirade all lhe way up. Thcrcare Iwo hundrcd steps up to ihc
top of lhe hill. The lomb is ofbronzc, and in front of it is a low
“ione lablc bcaring an immensc bronze stork wilh a brass candiu fn

its mouth, an inccnsc*bumer of bronze, and a vase with artificbl

loius'flotvers and leaves in bms.s. 1 lie entrnncets thioiigh a bcau-
tiful g.-ttew hich is all carved and is quite solid. Outside sit bronze
" Komainn" and ™ Amn inn," ihe qucer things called lions,

of which I told you, At Ihe footof the way leading to ihe ion»b-
stone is .1 house in whtch an oid woman *iis, Jfshe is given money

she will dance very ~cefully

The carving* are all done by Hldartjingoro, Hidnri mean* lefi*
handed: Jttigoro Lsa nanie,

I hope niy lelter is not loo long, | wantto lellymi ihat I like
your magazine very much. | find only one fault with it, and ihai
IS, there i* not, and ncver will be, enough. | Hke * Sara Crewe "
and * Little Lord Fauntleroy ” best ofali

Oood-bye, now, W ith much love, bciteve me,

Your sincere filecnd, Edith H -
Saultt Ktr Maris, MtcH

Dear St. NiCiuilaS; This is the fir‘t time | have written to
you, I luive laken you for two years, niid have onc year bound.
I am Iwcive years oid and my Httic brother is four. 1 Jikc your
stories very much, espccially * Juan and Juanita,” " Llltio Lord
Fauntleroy,” and * Drill,” My Hitle brother U ddiglHed whh Ilie

Brownius.”

I hope you will put this in, for it Istho first | have written, and
because Iliave never .scvii y from ihc “ Soo.* Would you like
to hc.ar somcthing aboui che “ Soo ™ ? Aliright. The “ Soo," three
yo-m ago, was bula village of two thousand ; itijsnow nyoimg cliy
of tcii thousand, Abotilone yearago ihcro were ito railroatis; now
thcre are thrce, A company isbuilding a gre.'ii waier-iiowcr canal, 10

COSl une inilUon dollar.*. It will have twcniy*five thousand horsc-
powecr, The “ Soo” Ship Canalistho finestand largesiin ihcworld.
Ftom fiily to one hundred vessels pass through [ievery day.

Akthur R W -

Your faithful reader,

Ben Avr,” BINKINCTON Centre, Vermont,

Dear St. Nicholas: | am a liiilc boy scven years oid. My
aunt has iwice given me Ihe Sr. Nicholas for Christmas, and | am
very fond of fi.



Wo spend our summer up here, and Uve in Troy fot the winter.
Our bam was struck by lightning this lost lour
kiiiens,and alittle red setterpuppy,named Con. '
bul Thomas, ourcoachman, sa.ed ourdonkeys. They I>elonged 10
my mamm.a when she was a litiie

summer, and we

girl. 1 have a httle brother four
aiid ahalfyears oid, and oncdonkey belongs to him, and oneto me
Their lames are * jack" and "Jill."
| hope to see my letter in the “ Leiter-box. Oood-hye.
Your litlle fnend, A. C.

London, Englakd

Dear St. Nicholas ; This is lite fourth yearwo have taken yon.

" We" ineans mv only sister, Dora, aged ten and a halC and iiiy
brothers, Edgar,'ninoi (Jeraid, seven: Rupen, four '
Jiistin, two and a half; and Baby Neville, one and a half. Al l«sl,
I think, you can hardly say that Jusini and Neville take you.

I am twelve this month, and | enjoy you very much. WUile Inra

Fauntleroy " is simply splendid, 1think, and Dora and

London theater and S-IW iiacied ;

I wentloa
itwas verynice

Thece were two diB'ereiii plays; onc was made up by a n an called
Seebohm, which was not at all
ISumetl's pretty story:
up as a
Is n't il

nice, for itwas nota e
for instance, tn this play, Mra. Errol dresses
nurse, and goes lo thc Castlc lo boyin disguise.
horrid? the man did n i ask Mrs. Burnetts per-
Mrs. Burnett was very angry, and she
proper one, a

nd with
A /sr TMHrer'e rh osatfr.

see her
Besides,
misston to write it, and so
wrote anoiher play, a real, the help ol Jlirs,
. . -

a UMETE DUTA AHQ

1 iiKe Mr. nircn s iniusn«tk*i.'<»s
verv pretiy iole; 1think she i
My father was in America

so real and true
last spring, and

1 have an Amencan
friend called Edith H .
I am yonrloving and interestcd

p
M aRCarct A. B -

Dear St. Nicholast As lhave
lwould write now.

The
litlle orphan and
ic would fly on
icon a chair and

never wntten to yon. | thought
Let me tell you first aboutsomeyoung chick-
rats ate all oi them except one, and the cook took lhe
raised it in her pockelL After tt was large nnoug"
her shoiilder and head. At night she wonld pul
it would roost there. Another hen haiched ou
some chickens, and before ihis liiilc puUet had ~er laid «88. "
would take these litele chickens and scratch for thciii, cali them, and
cover them wilh fLswings.just likean oid hen. Il
uf twenty little chicks haiched by four diflerent hens.

lhaveaM altesecat.wiihfourdenrliille ones. OnenightImtswd
one of them, for il- My twm
told ushes.-iwlhe mother-cat taking them to
up looking for ihcm. The next morning we went to the bam and
slie found all four, and they had better bedsin thc barn than they had
in tho bath-roora, where | had madc a bed for them. One of them
died and wc madc it a nice coffin, and placed flowers on its giave

My sister takes the St. Nicholas, like it better thnu

now takes care

and we all looked in vain biother

and we all
anything else toread. .

i \i 7 \i
I reinaln your lude friend, M ai— -
HraNCHvi e, Md.

Dear St Nicholas: Niue miles north of Washington,
Baltimore niid Ohio railroad, my father's home.

on the
on his place .ny

litlle brothers, sistcrs, and myself find beaupful Indian ~ows by
thc hundred, and sorae halchets made of white flint rock. Jhey
must ha-e been Iving where wc found thecm overn century and a
half. as hisiory tells ns ihai ilie aborigines ceded all Ihe

lemiory, in
the of Maryland, lo une of the Lords Bali.moic
abont 1740, for the small sum of threc hundred pounds. boon after
all the Indians disappenrcd. to reium  And now the litlle
children of Ilie sixth generation of pale-faces find many tehcs ot the

what is now Sime

ncver

exdnci red*faces ~

Now i miist tell yon an extraordinary caland snake htory,

in ihe mountains of Pennsylvanio |
M ullese kiticns named

it
Uver
have a fneiid who had two small
jiihonorof rival candidatos lor thc governor-

thip of thai SteO le- Patilson and Beavcr. Beaver, thc kitten, dicd
anJ wasbiiricd in thecemclorv near the hmise Each day i attisoii
would viril his grave, and ihere in his loneliness he forrned ine no

fluaintnnce of snakes. Fora week orw he was observed each day

clinibing the picket fence back of the house, having tn his moiuh a
black snake. He would putthe snake on the grouité and play with
ituntil he was lired, ihcn it would crawl away. The family werc
afraid thc snakes woold hurt the cat, so they lei the dog kill them
°°Ever since | was a subscriber of the St. Nicholas, t have been
tiirable 1D read it, owing lo weak eyes; butl have had every word
read to me, and have listened wiih a great deal ofinterest, and en-

joyed il very much. VI ur M
I remain yourfnend and admirer, n.ow.ow

Fort Snellihc, Minn

Dear St. Nicholas: | do
pie have asked me oOen if |

but | always say the St

like your magazine so much. Peo.
would nolrather take some otherW .k,
Nicholas suils me thc best. 1am ahiih
armv girl | Uveat Fort Snelliiig My faihct is the Colonel ofihe
Third Infantry. Every night, when 11 does not rain, all
parade, and the band plays

fotircecn years.

the Irnops
W e have taken the St. Nicholas for
I have two older sisters, and they ihmk that 1L IS

beautiful. Yours forever, Francées M

Glovcester, O hjh.
1 have almost a year, anj ]

My cousins gnve you lo me for a Chii-i-

DbaR St Nicholas:
think you arejust lovely.

taken you

“*ThA~avriicr seen anything very wonderful to tell you ahoui, liiii

I have been down

in acoal mine, sevenly.five fcet undergrouutl It
Lslaid outin rooms, and there isa long cntty, leadtng mto cach in.im

Horses work in there, drawing thc coal fcom each room m the
foot ofthe shafi, where il isdrawn up by pullcys, weighed, duiiiped

into avat, and .soried
entparisof the
this mine

Then il is pulin ears and sent -away lo diTcr-
States. About two hundred roen are employc! m
Hoping this will noc be too long to pnnt, |

remain,
Your devoted render, Marv i
N ew Yok::.
Dear St. Nicholas; | am a liitle boy ten years oid, and al-
ihouah lhave had but ihice numbers of yoiir magazine, | am so
miichimerested in il that | wonder liow 1 have gotien on so

Inng
leady wiih mymoney severa d-nys bcioie
interesting stones co inc ate
Little ke Tcmpini.' | have just come Ll.me
the conntry, where | llave had a jolly good urmc. Now Lsin
glad ihat | have something jolly and good here, which you kuosv is
St. NicHOLAS-

Looking fonvard to your next nuinbcr,
¥ Your httlc fnend,

withoutit. | am always
ilcomes out. i
Confederares "

he most Iwol.mie

and
from

your

LLANDOUK, N, \V P. IxmA
My Dear St. Nicholas; My grandmoiher h.is been seuding

yon to ns for threc years. | have four brothers and a sistw. «e

fiave a pretty sorrel pony, and my father hasa bay horse. 1lue iji

India. In lhe summeritgcU so hot m tile plains_thal we liaic in

W ecome up ra Mayand go down in Ocu.Scr
77°0 feel above

come up to the hills.

Beiieralfy. W e live aboul

the scadevel. n Jiiiie
fiie rainy season begins and lasls thrcc months. In thc piaras «e
live in Lodiana. In the summerout in the shnde ihe thermcmec er
rises 10 irz° or 115°, and on

rare occasions up 10 izoo
ihick walls and ventilaling thc h..tiseat iiighl, and
,rfans, pulled by men, we generally kecp Ihe lem perature of ihc lioiise

jiy (..1115

whe'i?~ firstcome up here, we sim> by g=tiinginm the train ana
go a certain dislance; then we get mto a four-wheeled veluclc we
change liorses every five or six miles, then lite lastpnrtof

wecKoiti "dandies."nsortofsedan-ch.mr, oronpoiuBS. T-bf.ilie)
bclow USand the lower hills are fine himung regions. Ihfw
tigers, wild elephants, decr, leopards, pnnthers, and a great raanv
olher wild animds. There are benrs and Icopaids m the highc. mil,
alen Your affcclionaiu fnend,
Fkbderick Janvier N —

P.R.— 1 am ah American alihuugh | was born here, mui i Have

been to America.
Paria, Kekiu -:'
Dear St. Nicholast | have lieen in thc mountains in H.rlsnJ

“1'fi¢'w ~en’'ans girlswork in thecorn-field, plauling nndlineing.
same nsthc men and boys. . . 1. rhev

Nearly every family has a small miU 0l1 a branch. At "‘8' mT>,
fill upthchoppetwith cora, and thc next morning they have a htisb

of Tiice, swcci meal.

L < o tijli-ilit
¢ have been takmg you m the family smce *879.
story about West Point, and am glad the * Bilged Midshipma
was taken back into the Academy again
Yom siruly, O iivir Eawin V
SI’ENCRR, IOtV.t.
Drar St. Nicholas; If you are like us, you don't
praised to your (ace, so wc won'i tell you ‘J}i’
macazinc SOINff. ihouch we dt> thuik so, We thmk Lrid
Gobfln " "Juan and Juanita,” and "The Tinkham Btolhers laJf
mili"are the .best serial stories we have ever read

W ¢ have two of the dearest luilc whno rabbiis Ihatwc gol



summerwhie wewere eosiorta visic. They are so tame thatwe let
ihem run all about the yard, and they nevergoaway; butwhen they
see anything that acares them, they alwa”i run tn the house. We
both linve horses lo ride. and a little carriage together, but we Uke
to ride horse*back best. Mamma has justcalled us to supper, so 1
erue™ we will stop

A We have agreed to take the St. Nicholas as long as we'Uve.
ConJ-bye.

Vour diligent readers, Bbssib and A lice

RiICHMOND, Va.
Dbab St, Nicholas: My mother has given me St. Njcholas

for 1birthday gift. 1 like the * Two Little Confedérales” so much.
Jknow Mr. 'Yom Page. He lives here. i am only eight years
uli). 1like ihc stories about birds and everything else.
Your Uttle friend, Gastéon Otcy \V-A— .

Sacramento, California.
1)itar St. Nicholas: Foralong time | haveintended to write to
yoii.md tell you how much | loveyon, and how eagerly Tlook for-
wircl every monlh to your com hig.
Ilncin one of the far W estern Staie*. and although i was borii

in \crmonl, | carne from there when | was so Uttle tli.*t | can not
remcmber much about It. 1 think I like the West better than 1
should the East, buc doubtlessitwould seem strange 10 many ofyour
Ensiern readers 10 Uve— as | do— under the shade of a fig*ircc
iwer.ty or thirly fecl high.

Your loving reader, L. Qbktkudk W .—

THE RID

ANSW IIRS TO PUZZLES IN

IvsrRTiONS. Baltimore, t, ca-R-in. 2. he«A-rs sa>l"ve.
4. al-Lar. 5. pa*l*nt 6 to-M -es, 7. nUO>es. ca.R-is
9. cp-Il-am,

DolJiLB Zigzag. From s to 10, S1 Nicholas; from 11 10 «o,

Advent Days. Cross*words: 1. Scarabec. a. Stranded, 3. Con-
serve. 4. Digirate. 5. Recreant 6. Phoneilc. 7. Ophidian,
8. PlIftnUiln. 9. Playdays. 10. Consorts

LAsigrams. i. Regimentais. «. Bayonet. 3. Triangle. 4, ‘I'tan-

iub*t:intiauon. 5. Disappointment. 6. OUvc. 7. Breakfast. 8, Es-
poiis;il. 9, OrchcAra.

CoSNtcTRD Diamonds. Penny*royal. x.P. 2. Pea. 3. Pcniiy.
4 Ant. 5. Y, Il. r. R 3. Col. 3. Royal. 4. Tap. 5. L

Applbton, W is.

Dear St. Nicholas: | want to tell vou about the house I built
It is two stories high.and 1 made it ail myself. It has a shingled
roof, and | can get up in ihe second story; and besides that 1can
getup on the roof. | have a little brother three yeats old: his Aame
is Kenelm, and he plays in my housc day afteruay. He gets up In
che second story too.

I wantlo tell you about the robins. Fnralong lime | did not see
a robin, butallat once so many were on the woodbine | could not
think whal was ihc maticr. Up on the roofofa Uttle house where
somcoithevines grow i liad putsomcnuts. andone day | wentup to
sccwhether thcy were ripe. When | gotthere Isdw berry-seeds and
skins. | thought at first ihe blcds had been cating grapes, but |
found that ihey had bcen eating tho woodbine bcrrics, and that was
why the robins bad come back.

lam eightyears old. llikctohavc Mamma rcad come fromyour
mngazine very much. 1 liked ihc story ofthe naughty lutle Knix.

Marcaret W~— |

W b thank the young friends whose iiames here follow for pleas*

ant letters received from them: May E. W ,. Eleanor Morrison,
Grafion Kncrr, L, N,, Elinor Seymour R., Nina MuUe Wiim,
Lilla Scobell, ICenneih S., M, I.. H., Mary B. Jenkin5, Nellic, Lulu

Grimm, L, June Brewster, Haiiie P,, Sylvester Van Dyke, Bertha
P.. Edith D., GraccF. Eldredge, Kmma L., Maitle F. Gorton, Josie
w Russell, Telza Hirech, Maud Milicr, H. R , Frankie, T. Butler,
Ediih S.,G. F., Norman E. Wcidon, F. A. Waring, Ida n,. LilUc
Shiclds, M. M. Buchanan, Ellcn D. B., Edith BIngham, W. Bowcn
and E. W. Baldwln, Kate Guthrle, A. W,, Alice T. W,, Champe
Eubank. Miriam B. P., Elsie Leach aiidClarice Lowerce, E. M. J..
Geriie Beach, E. V, J.

DLE-BOX.

THE DECEMBER NUMBER.

Svncopations. Misiletoe. i. nwM-ble.Se. Emer~l-on, 3. Ori*5*
on. 4, s-T-age, 5, f-L.ame. 6.ch.E-at. 7. mus-T-er. 8. c-0 *urse.
9, wi-E-ld,

Dot'BLE NtfMERIC-'M, E n IGMA,

In tbis enigma | would bring

A iscfiil Christm as offering

A provcrb, ncw, within my rhyme,
Factbcfore feeling,” cvery lime

Charade. Fan-dan-go.
DoitBLE AcROSTic. Primals, Chrisunas. finais, Good cheer.
Centrais transpcscd, grain, poet. Cro.ss*words: i. CoG. a. HoppO
3. Rinalda. 4. liiflectcD. 5. SybaritiC. 6. TelegrapH. 7. Mis-

takE. 8. AnniE. g SIR.

To OUR Puzzr.RRs: Answers, tobe acknowledged in the cnagazine, musi be received not lateriban the ijth of each month, and

ihould be adUrcAsed lo St. Nicholas “ Riddie-box,” care of T he

Centaby Co,, 33 East Sevenieenth Si.,, New York City.

Answérb TO ALL THR PuzzLSS IN THE UCTODBR NuMBER wcrc roccived, beiorc October i5ih, from Maud E, Palmer-Paul

Rcev;— Russell Davis— M.J. S — C. B. Denny — May L. Gerrish— |. F. Gerrish and E. A. Danieli— “Two CousinsMohawk
ValleySam Anselmo Valley"— Mamma, Aunt Maniia, and Sharley— D. L. O.and M. O. C.— A, H.R.and M. G, R.— Fred and
Bbnchc— AnnicH, R.— K. G, S.— Auntie, Mamma, and Jamic— Lchlc— Do Long— “ My Wjfe and 1'*~ NcHlcL, Howcs— Ida and
Aliec— F. L Coit— “ Rlithcdale.”

AT Puzzlesin the October Number wcre rceclved, beforc October xsih, fjom Katie V. 2., 2— E. T. H.and M. C , t —
M'Kean, 2—* The Family,” 2— A. C. Lyon,4— A. Yecmnc, i — G. R. Suthcriand, 2— B. K. Hobb®, t — H. Applcton, 1— W . A.
Jurgtus. I— “ Miss Onri,” 3— Will C. Pouer, 2— E. W. Shcldon and R. S. Owcu, 5— R, Packard, 1 —* May and 79/'9— M.A,
Koot, V— Clara O., 7— Jo and I, 8 — M. EwinE.i — Clara and Emma, i — B. Cameron, i — " Pandora.” 1— No Name, New York, 5—
Al “ Mistie,” 2 — W illoughby, o— Anna and Hatlic. 3— Nell R., 3— A. P Gilbert, i~ J. H. Harris. 3—

Aliccw . Tallant, 7 — M. D., x— Edith E. Alien, n— \Vard Brothers,

Stone, 8— Ida C, Thallon, 9 —* Hypati

i — R, K Hait, i — Adricnne Forrester, 4— “ lufamry.” 8— Lil-

W alkcr Oris, 2— Joslyn Z. and Julian C, Smilh, 5— Etta R .,3 —

SHAKESPEAREAN CHARACTERS. PRIZE PUZZLE.

Inp one hundred sqiiares in the [llii*traifoii on page 240 contain

the flames of a number ofcharactors ill Shakespcarc’.s plays. They

«laybcspeUcd out by what is known in chcss as the * king’s move.” This, as all chcss-players know, is onc square at a time in any

flircction: tiuis, from the square mimbered 68 a move can be madc 10 58, 59, 69, 79, 78, 77, 67, or 57 The «ame square i* not to be used

i'vicc in nny one fiame. In sending answers, indicate the squaresby thcir mimbers, thus: Romeo, 22-33-34-44-45-

Answers should be addresscd lo the St. N icholas “ Riddic Box,"”

answers, let the iame and addreas of the solver be pl

ate (he number of character.s dliscovcred, Let the fiames follow.

care of Tlie Century Co., 33 Fxist Scvcnteenth St., New York City.

nly written in the upper, righi-hand cérner ofthe first page, and also

N o Solutions wid be returned to tho scnders. Forthe longest list

J«enc<l, a prize of five dollars will be given. Ifmore than one person should discover all the fiames which may be found in the square.s,

c line who sends the neaiesi of thcse long Usis shall recelve the prize.

«cive acrisp, new one-dollar bili.

The twenty scndcrs of the twenty ncxl best Solutions shall each

rhe compeliion is open to all. Answers will be received until January 15, exccpting those sent from abroad, which will be receivcd

until January 20.

=)

3



Foii cxplanaiion ofthc above pii?.»le. together vriih the olTer of prizes for its correct soluiion, see ihe preceding page  S3b
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