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THE GOLD THAT GREW BY SHASTA TOWN.

Bv Joaquin Miller.

Trom Shasta town to Redding town
The ground is torn by miners, dead;
I'lie inanzanita, rank and red,
lirops dusty berries up and down
Their grass-grown trails. Their silent mines
Are wrapped in chapparal and vincs;
\'ot one gray miner still sils down
i wixt Redding and sweet Shasta town.

The quail pipes pleasantly. The haré
Leaps careless o’er thc goldcn oat
That grows below the water moat;
I he lizard basks in sunlight there.
fhe brown hawk swims the perfumed air
i nfriglitened through the livclong day ;
And now and then a curious bear
Comes shuffling down the ditch by night,
And leaves some wide, long tracks in clay
ho hiiman-like, so stealthy light,

hcre one lone cabin still stoops down
Twixt Redding and sweet Shasta town.

That great graveyard of hopes ! of men
w lio sought for hidden veins of gold ;
Ofyoimg men suddenly grown oid —
Of oid raen dead, despairing whcn

The gold svasjust within their hold !
That storied land, whereon the light
Of other days gleams faintly still;

Somelike the halo of a hill
That lifts above the falling night;

That warm, red, rich, and human land,
That flesh-rcd soil, that warm red sand,
Where one gray miner still sits down !

'Twixt Redding and sweet Shasta town !

‘1 know the vein is here ! ” he said ;

For twenty years, for thirty years !
While far away foll tears on tears
Froin wife and babe who mourned him dead.

No gold! no gold! And he grew oid
And crept to toil with bendcd head,
Amid a graveyard of his dead,

Still seeking for that vein of gold.

Then lo, carne laughing down the years

A sweet grandchild ! Between his tears

He laughed. He set her by the door

The while he toiled his day’s toil o'er,

He held her ehubby cheeks between

His hard palms, laughed; and laughing
cricd.

You should have seen, have heard and seen

His boyish joy, his stout oid pridc,
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When toil was done and he sac dowii
At night, below swect Shasta town !

At last liis sircngth was gonc. “ No more !

I mine no more. | plant me now

A vine and fig-trce ; worn and oid,

1 seek no more my vein of gold.

Dut, oh, I sigh to give it o’er;

Thcse thirty years of toil! somehow
It secms so hard; but now, no more.”
And so the oid man set him down

To plant, by pleasant Shasta town.

And it was pleasant: piped the quail

The full year through. The chipmimk stolc,

His whiskered nose and tossy tail
Full buricd in the sugar-bowl.

And purple grapes and grapes of gold

Swung sweet as milk. White orange-trees

Grew brown with laden honey-bees.
Oh ! it was pleasant up and down
That vine-set hill of Shasta town !

. . . * * - .

And then that cloud-burst carne! Ah, me!
That torn ditch there! The mellow land

Rolled seaward like a rope of sand.

Nor left one Icafy vine or tree

Ofall that Edén neslling down

Below that moat by Shasta town !

. » * s - (o)

The oid man sat his cabin’s sill,

His gray head bowed upon his knee.
The child went forth, sang pleasantly,
Whcre burst the ditch the day before,
And picked some pebbles from the hill.
The oid man inoaned, moaned o’er and »er;
My babe is dowerless, and |

Must fold my helpless hands and die !
Ah, me! what curse comes ever down
On me and mine at Shasta town !”

Good Grandpa, see!”
the glad child said, y
And so leaned softly to his
side,— -
Laid her gold head to his gray head,
And merry-voiced and cheery cried:
Good Grandpa, do not weep, but see !
1've found a peck of orange seeds !
1 searched the hill for vine br tree;

Not one ! — not even oats or weeds;
But, oh, such heaps of orange seeds !

Come, good Grandpa! Now, once yon said
That God is good. So this may teach
That we must plant each seed, and each
May grow to be an orange-tree.

Now, good Grandpa, picase raise your hcao,
And please come plant the seeds with me.'

And prattling thus, or like to this,
The child thrust her full hands in his

He sprang, sprang upright as of oid.
“ 'Tis gold ! 'tis gold! my hidden vein!



- o |
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' g ’ P g ’ By pleasanl, sunlit Shasta town.

THE SNOW FLOWERS.

By AR1.0 Bates.

W hen birds to sun-lands southward wing.
And chiliy winds begin to blow,
The bables that were born in spring
Think all delights are ended so.
But Jack Fiost laughs aloud, “ Ho, ho 1
Thcre 's joy ahead thcy little know.
They have not seen the snow !”

Then he begins to cali his spritcs
From the bleak, trackless north afar,
W hcre each one in thc frozen nights
Has made froin jce a crystal star.
And Jack Frost laughs in glee, “ Ha, hal!
Thcse shine like bits of glittering spar.
W hat flowers fairer are?”

And from the clouds he rains them down
Upon the cheerless earth bclon’;
So thick thcy cover field and town.
So fair the brooks forgct tp flow.
And Jack Frost laughs, well pleased, “ Ho, ho!
Could summer whiter blossoms show ?
W hat think you of my snow?”



THE WHITE PASHA.

By Noah Brooks.

DURING the past twelvemonth,
orso, therehave been coming from
the heart of Africa— that mys-
terious and little-known land —
sundry rumors conceming a per-
sonage whom the natives cali the
White Pasha. In African coun-
tries a Pasha is a military officer
8I<NIffS eTTHl e€ST. whosc rank corrcsponds to that of
general in Euvopean usage. A Bey is a coloncl;
L t ncither Bey fior Pasha need always be in corn-
tnand of troops. A Pasha
of some sort, however. The Whue Pasha m tb.
case, is knotv-n to have with him a
armed men; forthe nat.vcs, ofa warhkc race have
made many attacks on the White Pasha and have
always been beaten off. So this myster.ous person-
aETc, whoever he is, must be well prov.ded w.th
.neans of dcfense and have with h.m many war-
riors. W hocanhebe? Therc are not many white
men traveling about in the m.dst o the Dark
Continent, as Africa is sometimes called. Some
have thought the White Pasha may be General
Gordon, the wonderful and famous man who was
besieged in Khartoum, a year or two ap, by the
Mahdi, or Prophet, when that person rebebed and
fonght against the Egyptian Government took
KhLtoum, and cruelly put its defenders to death.
It sounds like a fairy tale to be told that Gordon
escaped far to the south of Khartoum and organ-
ized a forcé of fighting natives and is rnakmg h.s
way out of the Davk Continent. But the story is
imorobablc. Many pcople have begun to thmk
the White Pasha is Henry M. Stanley, the famous
African exploren ,

Evervhody will hopo that this imknown armed
white travcler is Stanley ; otherwise, there is reason
to believe that that remarkable man has perishcd.
But, as Btanley ia ame manxin the heart of Africa,

who is not only white, but well provided with »

B*»» ‘ O-T»

ammunition, and men. this is hkenI]y to be her
Americans claim Stanley as an Ame

was not born in this country, although he
.e,e - who, h..,0.b.« «,denn. ms.v.g.
lands — and it is fair to cali him one of US.

Stanley was born in Wales, near the httle towm

l e n t

rican; bu nN

the poorhouse of St. Asaph to be brought up and
cducated, When lie was thirteen years oid, he
was turned loose to take care of himse f. \oung
though he was, he was ambitious and well-informed.
As a lad, he taught school in the village of Moto,
Flintshirc, North Wales. Getting tired of this, he
made his way to Liverpool, England, when u-wes
about fourteen years of age, and there he slnpped
as cabin-boy on board a sailing vessel bouud to
New Orleans, in the proroised land to which »
many British-born youths ever turn theiv e)<= I»
New Orleans he fell in with a kindly merchuni, a
Mr. Stanley, who ndoptcd him and gave himhis
fiame; for our young hcro’s real fiame was John
Rowlands, and he was not Stanley
an American, as you see. Mr. Stan ey d.ed efe
Henry carne of age, leavmg no will, and me lad
was again left to shift for hiraself. , Mo,

Young Stanley lived in New Orleans untu 1861,
when he was twenty-one years oid, n
born in 1840. Then the great Civil War brote
out, and Stanley went into *be Confedérate Arm).
He was taken prisoner by the Federal forc-:. ad
being allowed his liberty, he volunteered m ih
Federal Navy, being already fond
and adventure. He did his work well, and m
course of time was prometed to be Acting P
on the ivon-clad “ Ticondcroga.’ S EANEA
have made friends wherever he went, for H
brave, modest, and of a generous f

The war being ovcr, he was discharged
naval service, and his love of adventure led hm.
travel. He went to Asia Mmor, saw mani
countries, wrote letters to the America,
papers, and, in 1866. visitad his " f
Wales. At St. Asaph he gave a han”'n
ncr to the children of the poorhouse wher. h
been carcd for as a child; and, in a littlc sp
to the youngsters. he told them that he was gra”
ful that he had been so well nurturcd t
that the education given him at ’
foundation of all the success he hadJ

vas the

c.anlev might say that he wasa successfnl ni

M e, N
,Wn wavin the world, had traveled farand"” m
own n n tome

Ke.«,.,. Unb.d S»e., b. w»
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Mr. Bennett, of The Ne-v York Herald, to Abys-
sinia in {868, a war having broken out between
the British and the king of that country. Here
Stanley got his first taste of African adventure.
It was not a long war; for the British soon shut
up King Theodore in his fortress of Magdala,
wheve he perished miserably, by his own hand,
amicist the flames of the burning citadel. It was
astrange campaign, and Stanley wrote an account
of tlic war, with its cruelties and its wild adventure,
tliac reads like a romance, true though it all was.

The very next year a great rebellion broke out
in -Spain, and a war, long and cruel, followed.
Cilies were sacked, siegcs were undertaken, and
the land was filled with trouble. Thithcr went
Stanley, again in the Service of The New York
Hcntd, for which he had done so much satisfac-
tory work. He saw the battlcs and the sieges,
studied the art of war, and wrote letters describing
very vividly all that passed before his eycs.

When the war in Spain was over, in the autumn
of 1S69, the world was beginning to wonder
whether Dr. Livingstone, the devoted Christian
mibNionary and African explorer, were alive or
dead. Ur. Livingstone was a Scotchman who
studied medicine and divinity for the purpose of
gomg to pagan nations to preach Christianity and
minister lo the needs of the lieathen. He offered
his v-rvices to the Londén Missionary Society, and
was sent to South Africa, a country which we
then knew very little about, except for a short dis-
lanco from the coast. And what little was known
of the interior of the Dark Continent was told by
slavc-catchers who brought to the coast the poor
black people they had captured and driven out to
sell, hke so maiiy cattle, to the slave-traders. Dr.
Livingstone, a kind and gentie man, dctermined
to dn what he could to hinder the work of these
cruei iilavers, break up their trade, and spread the
ight of the Christian religién throughout the un-
known land.

He arrived at Cape Town, Africa, in 1840, and
rom that time to his dcath, more than thirty-thrce
years, he spent his life in the work to perform
which he had consecrated hiinself. As he went
away from the few settiements of the white peoplc,

e soon began to explore regions that were indeed

ark and “ full of the habitations of cruclty.” His
"'w was kindlcd by a love for exploration as well
«hyadesire to take the light of the Cospel to

‘758, he returned to Eng-
and pubhshed a book giving an account of his

rrp. I'T"A discoveries. That book
wnria interese throughout the civilized
nenr ' ¢ ~ message from the Dark Conti-

was IK* n~ afterwavds called Africa, Money
siberally subscribed to enable Livingstone to

carry on his explorations. He went back accom-
panied by his wife, and, starting from the mouth
of the Zambesi river, he explored that streani and
its tributarles, discovered a great lake in the inte-
rior, rumors of which had reached the coast; and
he traversed all the regién around the head-waters
of the northeast branch of the Zambesi. His wife
died in the interior of Africa in 1862, and in 1863
he returned to England, and published another
book giving a histovy of his explorations.

Again he returned to his task, in 1865, and when
nothing had been heard of him for a year there
carne a report that he had been killed by the sav-
ages. An expeditionunder Mr. E. D. Young was
sent insearch of Livingstone, and, although he was
not found, tidings of his being alive were gathered
from the natives, and early in 1869 letters from
the missionary explorer, written a year before,
were received, showing that he was alive and well.
He had traversed many thousands of miles, the
first white man that had ever penctrated those un-
travelcd regions, accompanied only by his faithful
and affcctionate blacks, recording in bis little jour-
nals what he saw and heard, and gathering a store
oi novel and most fascinating inforraation. But
now, in the autumn of 1869, more than twenty
months had passed since his last letter was written.
No word of his carne out ofthe dai'kness, only sad-
dening rumors, and the world began to beiieve that
the faithful missionary and explorer had died in
the heart of the Dark Continent.

It was at this time that Stanley, resting after a
long and weary campaign in Spain, received from
Paris a telegram from Mr. James Gordon Bennett,
summoning him to that city. With his usual
soldierly promptncss, Stanley packed his baggage
instantly, and, wiihout an hour’s delay, was off for
Paris as fastas steam could carry him. Aniving
at the French capital early in the morning, he
went straightway to Mr, Bennctt’'s hotel before that
gentleman was out ofbed. In answer to his knocfc
on the door, a voice called to him to enter. The
two men had not met in years; Stanley was
bronzed and aged bysun and storm, and Bennett
asked, abruptly, “ Who are you?”

“1am Stanley, and | have come in answer to
your message,” was the reply.

Bennett invited Stanley to a seat, and, drawing
a wiappcr over his shoulders, asked, “ Will you
go to Africa and findLivingstone?”

We may well imagine that Stanley was startlcd.
He reflccted fora moment. Then he answered, ‘‘ |
will.”  The agreement was actually concludcd.
But, before he left the room, some of the sinaller
details were agrced upon and Stanley went out,
clothed with a commission to find Livingstone, and
promised ampie funds for all expenses and for the

<i
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rclief of thc great explorcr, in case he should be
foimd in need, as undoubtedly would be the case,
if he were found at all.

This was in November, 1869; and Stanley was
told to go to Africa by a devious routc, in ordcr to
visit siindry places of intercst on his way. He
wcent (Irst to the Suez Canal opemng, that great
work bcing just ready for commerce. rhen he
visited Constantinople, the batcle-fields of the Cri-
mea, Bombay, and thence to Zanzibar, on the east
coast of Africa, where he arrived eavly >n iS?'-
Some time wasspent in organizing the expedition,
sevcr.ll cai-avans, or trains, being dispatched, oue
after thc other, loaded with ammumlion, arms, pro-
visionsand otlier necessaries, and with alarge sup-
ply qf gggg§ With WhRieR to purcliase bis nglu ot
way through liostile or unfnendl)
chieftaincies ; for it is thc custom of the
terior Africa to lcvy tribute on allwhopasstuoiig
their territories. Glass beads. n

money is in civuized regions.

Last of all, and bringing up thc rear, was Stan-
ley himself. His forcé, leaving the coast March 21,
,871, consisted of one hundred and ninety-two
persons. negroes and Arabs. The daring adven-
turer launched out mto the untrave e
Central Africa, with these words nngmg
ears, “ Find Livingstone !”

Enduring many hardships, now fightmg and
anén coaxing the natives, Stanley pressed on, his
general course being in a north-westerlydirection,
certain signs and certain rumors, perhaps instincts,
leadinghim to believe that Livingstone would be
found, if alive, in the region of Lake Tanganyika.
He heard stories, reasonable and incvcdible, of the
v/hite man who had gone into the heavt of the con-
tinent years before and had bccn lost to view
After a little these rumors grew more distinct and
hopcful, and he made up his mind that Livmg-
stonc was alive and that he should find him, pro-
vided thc missionary exploren did not elude him ;
for some had said that Livingstone did not wish to
be found. So Stanley pressed on and, to bis great
ioy found traces of the lost man. His firstintima-
t.on of being near Livingstone was when a black,
coming from thc village where an unknown white
man was said to be, spnke to bim in excelleiit
English. This man was one of Dr. L.vmgstone s
scrvants; and soon the two whue men me
first time,iim the midst of the Dark Contimemt at
dRthesboresofLake Tanganyika,Novcmber

in his

Ujiji,
1.
"°sianley had found Livingstone.

SaioY irstd tto lih 'orcris

spac

arms. Not S© with these. Stanley, lifting his
cap, said, Dr. Livingstone, 1 presume.?” The
doclor'noddcd a rcply, and Stanley said, “1 am
Stanley.”

Stanley found that Livingstone was destitute of
goods or other means of barter, and was now .n
a standstill- Look on the map of Africa (p. 254)-
Due west from Cape Delgado (which is below Zan-
zibar and on the northern line of Mozambique), lou
will find Lake Nyassa, thc great lake discovered by
Livingstone in 1859- Novth-westerly from that
body of water, and about one-thivd of thc " ay
across the continent, is Lake Tanganyika, and .-car
its upper end, on thc eastern shore, is Ujiji, where
Stanley found Livingstone. Stanley, fresh trom
the outer world, and fived with thespint of adveti-
ture proposed that he and Livingstone should to-

~ iNire the great lake of Tanganyika at its

nend to find, if possiblc, whether this «as
jources of tbe Nile for which so many

~nen have vainly searched for centuries past. The
and thc

ixplorers'satisfie~themselves that thc Nile had no
affluent dvawing from the lake; nooutlet couldbe

*N"\Ttanley remaincd with Livingstone until Mavch
14, 1872, busied with explorations of the rc-ion.
He supplied L0930 e with all the 9886y and
com'PRIdiGeSoulek W%ﬁ&@dﬁ?@,iﬁﬁd on his n lumn
to Zanzibar he sent him men, siipphes, and fucli
articles as he needed, fiilfilling the orders of Mr.
BennetC. Stanley never saw Livingstone ag..min
life, A strong friendship grew up between thc Uro
white men who met in the interior of Africa under
such strange circurostances, and when Stanl-yA'>
1874, learncd that Livingstone had tlied Ol tti
shores of Lake Bemba, at thc vcry threshold of
the dark region be desircd to explore, he «as
smitten with grief.

Livingstone died of malarial fever contra, ed n
the pestilential marshes of Africa, as i~any ‘'-uro-
peans have died before and since, K.s faahfn
blacks cmbalmcd his body and camed it .0 wr
coast, hundreds of miles, bringing with thcm eve,
article belonging lo thc doctor, cven to the ma
cst scrapsof paper, on which were wntten thc n

of tbe explorer's last work,
0. tne A

bnr.ed mWestininster
place forthe re
one”of M
tne mvstery of thc Dark Continent,
ap the 1 T _

A X i marn tYyvWwnw

Livingstone
bbcy, that gra’nd reslin?-
Y,

RCH
find tlic
if God should so

~w hen'Stanley returned to Europe, aflcr te

discovery of Livingstone. in July, 1872, maiiy”™»-



pie refused to believe his story. Some said it was
the idle tale of “a mere newspaper correspond-
en!” ; but the evidence he brought with him, let-
tcie, from Livingstone, aird other things, was too
strong. The Queen believed him, for she sent him
.r becautiful box of gold set with jewels; and the
Rnyal Geogi'aphical Society of Great Britain, a
ver;- high and mighty body, believed him, for it
slviwed him high honor. But itdoes seem a great
slriine that after a Christian and a noble-hcarted
ra.in, as Stanley is, had done so much and suffered
5t-many privations in a good cause he should have
bw i stigmatizcd as a pretender. No wonder he
ivin angry.

‘tanley tells us that he saw in London, one day
somi after the burial of his great friend Living-
su i:c, in the window of an oid book-shop, a queer
lit le book with the title, “ How to Observe.” He
bi'ight it, took it home, and speedily mastercd its
coiiients. It was a modest manual for the obser-
ve;, teliing him what to observe and how to ob-
sene, laying down very general rules for this pur-
pcEC. It was just such a book as a keen-witted
tr.iveicr like St.anlcy would find quickening. As
lii- llioughts were already turned toward the Dark
CiJiitinent and its mysterious depths, he bought
boe.ks of African travels, books of botany, natural
hisiory, geograpliy, geology, and ethnology, and
liimgrily mastered all that they had to give him.
He was preparing his mind for observing and un-
dcétanding all he might see and hear, in case
he ~liould ever go into the heart of Africa. For
him the opportunity carne, as it usually does to
thi-se who are ready and willing.

'i'he outletof the great Lake Tanganyikawas as
yet undiscovered; nobody kncw much about the
gre..i river that reaches from the Congo coast
iiU(. the interior, losing itself in the foam of the
catiiacts; and the secret sourccs of the Nile were
yet undiscovered. Eveu tlic then famous iake
kii',,n as Victoria Nyanza was only imperfectly
ski';hed on the maps; and people familiar with
Afi -tan exploration were unccrtain whether that
vast body of water was one lake or a chain of lakes.
These things Livingstone hopcd teclear up; but
he ihcd without the sight.

Discussing such matters with the editor of the
London Daily Tdegmph one day, Stanley was
asked whether he could settle these questions if he
"mere tommissioned to go to Africa.

He said: “ While | live, there will be something
tone. If 1 survive the time reqtiired to peiform
all the work, all shall be done.” This was well
said, and equally to the point was the answer that
James Gordon Bennett telegraphcd under the sea

York to London, when the proprietor
die Telegrapk asked him, by tire cable, if he

would join the new expcdltion. “ Yes. Bennett,”
was the ansu’cr speedily flashed back. The
mighty work was determined upon.

Of course, there were a great many delails to be
ari-anged, and many things, large and small, to be
looked after. Six weeks were alloived for prepara-
tions. When it was noised abroad that Stanley
was to make anothcr cxpedition into the hc.irt of
Africa, he and the pcople associatecl with him
were overrun with applications frnni men to go
with him and with all sorts of strangc contrivanccs
and absurd inventions to help him out. Butwhen
he finally left England, Augiist 15, 1874, he had
engaged only three white men, Frank and Eclward
Pocock and Frederick Barker. These, with the
goods and othcr needed articles, weie sent on be-
fore, and, twenty months after his last departurc
from Zanzibar, Stanley was once more at that
place, ready to begin his final preparations.

This work requircd much time and skill, to say
nothing of experience and paticncc. Everything
must be carried by porters, for the journcy must
be made on foot. The trails in many places are
not more than eighteen inches wide, leading
through jungles and tangled thickets, and in many
places even these must be cut by the travelcrs.
Each porter carries, usually on bis hcad, a burden
of sixty pounds; and as the total weight of the en-
tire ‘e'outfit,” as we would say in America, was a
little more tlian eight tons in weight, a carrying
forcé of some three hundred men was rcquired.
The buidcns consisted of cloths, beads, brass and
copper wire, and other articles for trading pur-
poses, stores, medicines, bedding, ammunition,
tents, aboat built in sections (the “ Lady Alice "),
oars, instruments, photographic apparatus, and
other articles too numerous to rnention, but abso-
liitely necessary to the expedition.

Stanley found some of the men who had been
with liim on his prcvious journcy when he scarched
for Livingstone; and it spoke well for his ticat-
ment of them that they all ivishcd to go with him
again. When he was ready to depart, he had
two hundred and twcnty-foui pcrsons, some of the
men taking their wives with them. He had also
with him three native young men from the Eng-
lish mission near Zanzibar. With him, too, was
the faithful Kalulu, an African boy, origlnally a
slave, given to Stanley when he was in the Tangan-
yika country, on the Livingstone search. This
iacl had been in America, and all of Stanley’s friends
will remembcr the bright, handsome, bronze-col-
ored lad, who accompanied his lacioved master
everywhere in this country, dresscd in a picturcsque
suit of garments like a page’s costume.

Leaving Zanzibar, with many conflicting emo-
tions, the company landed at Bergamoyo, on the
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mainland, November 13. Five days later, having
secured six asses for the use of the sick, and made
their final prcparations, the column boldly ad-
vanced into the beart of the Dark Continent.

By looking at the map of Central Africa shown
on pagc 254, you will see that the general direc-
tion of the expedition was at first nearly westerly,
then, cui-ving to the north, it was aimed for Vic-
toria Nyanza, at the most northerly point of that
stage of the journey. The march was hindered by
heavy rains, damp and poisonous exhalations arése
from the ground, and the first month of the expe-
dition was a glooiny one. Stanley's own weight,
in thirty-eight days, fell from one hundred and
eighty pounds to one hundred and thirty ; and
the thrce young Englishmen were reduced in like
manner. Very soon, oneofthese, Edward Pocock,
was taken ill, and, although he was carried back to
the high table-land nearer the coast, he died and
was buried in that lonely regién, Stanley rcading
the Churcli service over his African grave.

By the 2ist of January, fatigued by toilsome
marches, or sraitten with disease, twenty ofthe men
had died, many were sick and disabled, and, to
Crown their misfortunes, eighty-ninc men had
deserted. They were now in a hostile regién and
were attacked by the natives two days in succes-
sion; but after hard fighting they got away and
left the inhospitable tribes behind them, and new
men were engaged at the friendly villages they
entered. In this way, the expedition fought and
laborcd onward to the Victoria Nyanza.

There was great excitemcnt and hilarity in the
Stanlev company when, on the ayth of February,
the shbrcs of Victoria Nyanza were reached at its
extreme Southern verge. The natives celebrated
the event with an extemporaneous song ofvictory
and triuraph. The word “ Nyanza,” Stanley ex-
plains, means “ water,” whether in a cup or in a
great lake. We should transiate the title of this
great lake as Victoria Water, but usage will proba-
bly adopt Victoria Lake as the fittcst fiame for this
great sheet of water. Stanley circumnavigated the
lake, passing entircly around it, and settling all
dispute as to the draining of the waters of this lake
into Albert Nyanza, a smallcr body of water con-
nected by the Victoria Nile with Victoria Nyanza.
As the White Nile diaws from Albert Nyanza, it
may be said that Victoria Nyanza is one of the
sources of the Nile, if not ihe source of that his-
torie river.

In their voyage around the Lake Victoria, which
consiimcd sixwecks, the explorers had a taste of
the sort of warfarc that they might expecl on all
such water expeditions. They were rcpeatedly at-
tacked from the shore and from canoes. But the
fire-arms of the white men usually dispersed the

enemy. During the absence of the explorirg

party from the camp 01l the lake, Frederick Barkcr
died of fever, leaving Frank Pocock and Stank-y
the only white men in the party.

It was here that Stanley met good King Mtesa,
the ruler of the country of Uganda, and who, un-
der the teaching of Stanley, was converted to
Christianity. Mtesa had been a mild-raannevcd
and benevolent pagan; then he embraced Mn-
hammedanism, and now he accepted Christian;'y
as the true faith. When Stanley went away, afier
along and pleasant tarry with the king, Mtesa said
to him; “ Stamlee, say to the white people, wh'n
you writc to them, that | am like a man sitting in
darkness, or bom blind, and that all 1 ask is timt
I may be taught how to see, and 1 shall be con-
tinue a Christian while | livc.” This message vas
safely dclivered and, although King Mtesa did not
live to see his kingdom Christianized, missionanca
were sent to Uganda and the religion of Christ vas
there preached, as he had desired. Mtesa vill
long be known as a gencrous and kindly Afrnan

' O his way to a lake lying westward of Victoria
Lake, and knowm as Muta Nzege, Stanley pas=ed
through the regions of another African Kking,
Rumanika, who was an odd character, but, on tlie
whole, very friendly to the white man. At ilie
court of Rumanika Stanley heard many strange
stories of the unknown regions in the heart of the
continent. One told of arace of dwarfs ; another
of a tribe of little men with tails like thosc of a
buffalo. In those far-off lands, he was gravely told,
were people with ears so long that they descended
to their feet; one ear was used as a blankei to
sleep on, while the othcr wasa cover lo the sleepor.
Later on, Stanley met men who told him that on
Lake Tanganyika were to be found ships saihng,
manned by white Africans. Is it any wonder ihal
we have been for ccnturies beguiled with ridicu-
lous tales about these forcign lands?

King Rumanika had an inquiring mind. Ob-
serving that Stanley’s nose was not flat like an
African’s, and that the nose of Stanley’s bull-dog
was a pug, he asked why the white man’s nose \yas
so long and the nose of his dog so short. llie
king was satisficd when he was told that the winte
man’s nose was made long by smelling of the
guantity of good food that he had in his country.
and that the dog’s nose was made short by push-
ing open the house doors.

From Muta Nzege, Stanley went south to ex-
plore that part of Lake Tanganyika that he and
Livingstone had not had time to sail around, m
1871-72. He went entirely arounda the southern
part of the lake, which he found to be three hun-

dred and twcnty-nine miles long, averaging n



width of twenty-eight miles. It has no known out-
let, and a lead-line of two hundred and eighty feet
foundno bottom. Stanley tells an interesting native
story, that in ancicnt times an oid woman and her
hiishanddwelt here in ahut, in the middle ofwhidi
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"*as a marvelous well full of crystnl-clcar water, and
with many fish upon which the aged couplc jived.

®fiods had told them that so long as thcy
never divulged the secret thc well should be theirs
30ne. To show itto a stranger would be a great

disaster. In a moment of thoughtlessness, the
woman let a stranger see the well and attempt to
catch one of the fish. Then the earth groancd
and heaved, the well sank, and its place was
covered by the shcet of water, bottomless and

PARIS

vast, that is now known as Tanganyika, a fiame
signifying a piain of water.

Stanley’s march from Tanganyika to the rivcr
Lualaba was very toilsome and pcrilous. The
route lay through jungles well-nigh impassable.
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while the ground was so covered w.th tropical
growths and the forests were so dense as to be al-
mostimpenetrable. Butworse obstacles than these
afterwards encountcred him. At Nyangwe, the
most clistant point in Central Africa ever reached
by thoso who had gonc before him, Stanley had
tlic good fortune to meet with Tippoo Tib, a famous
Arab trader; otherwise he might have had to
turn back to Ujiji, as Cameron an
had done before him. For a considcration
thousand dollars, Tippoo Tib 'o accom-
pany Stanley on the exploration of the lIgualaba
or Great River. If this agrcement nad not been
rr*i.ow
duL n b
no.v, that the Congo and the Lualaba are one
river, the sccond largest in the world, extendmg
from its moiith on the western coast of Africa more
than halfway across the continent, and havmg its
rlsc near the great lakes of the interior. Here-
after, this one vast stream may be known as the
Livingstone, a flame given to it by its explorct and
discovercr. » )

Tippoo Tib agreed to go with Stanley sixty
marches, taking with him one hundred and fifty of
his own followers. As we shall hear of Tippoo Tib
many times, in our news from Afnca, we may as
well explain that he is a man well known through
the interior of the Dark Continent as a person o
great wealth and influence, ablc
thousand men at very short notice, andén thcbes
of terms with the petty kings who vox the sculs of
aUwhi.ccxp,0,=,. robwng M
acting oppiessive tribute at others. btan yg
better with the natives than did any of those vh
had gone before him. He was wise patient, gen-

tle, and yet so firm and decided that he

so complete
sway over the mmds of savages and semi-savages

011 me iiicp tjj < .--0 n
a few uncertain lincs representmg rivers—guessed
at, but not known.

Leaving the river and dcflecting to the wcstward,
Stanley strugglod on through a forcst malted and
interlaccd with vines, swarraing with creeping
things, damp and reeking with vapors, and d.ip-
ning with moisturc. It was a most intolerable
sfawc of the journcy. When again he striick the
river, he resolved to go by land no farther. Here
he was finallv abandoned by Tippoo Tib, who
resolutely turned back. Stanley, asresolutely, set
himself Itoi \"V?rvl\(l b}{ll%lggraun

drstrrat: Te
led by

LF...

eelLady Alice,” the expedition started down the
great river, which here flows due north. The flevt
was twenty-threc in number, loadcd witb store.,
goods, and supplies.

Of the adventures of that famous voyagc ve
have not hcre space to tell. The explorers we;e
sorc beset, at times, by hostile tribes who attack.d
the strangcrs from the shore, or from canoes, n

.vanwnness, as they paddled or drifted doun
stream. Sickness and hunger were often their
nuisued by cannibals who boasi-:d

strangfs.

tha o' se dom they were overtaken by troplal
Anc”~not encountcred rapids

™ und.*ic »ce.

drag®-ed through paths cut in the virgm foi'vst,
while savages hovcred about. The forests iwre
alive with African beasts; chimpanzces and gon.t6s
chattcred and roared from the thickets, and nu.n-
keys swung in the climbing vines that festoo.-.vd
the trees. A hippopotaraus once attacked ti<m,
and elephants and rhinoceroses were nevcr lar
away. It was ajourney the like of which man has
never before undertaken.

At a pointbelow where the great river turns | om
its northerly course and dcflects to the westvaro,
just above the cquator, were found a series of (.ua-
racts, seven in number, the first of which was na.ned

as a supply station has since been establi l.cd
, downwavd to

or Livingstone, haw lost
jl1s igoao M rexoci,.

Tl.ev
tamcd bv trade. Great was the reju: mg
g. j Zanzibar men when they saw, n.a far

i, the hands ol the
.varrLrs.’' This showed them that thci had

cataract. wes

,,dW'=*b..n,,,,eaf e™ oo,,,n
u

la wrecKcu i

in this way, and among them was Kalulu Sta e)
favorito native boy, who had faithfully accompamcd
and waited on him for years, and who carne te
York with his master sevcval years ago” i-
name will be found on the maps now, jor bim ,
named the cataract where he mct his cleath, -a ¢
lu Falls. A still greater gi-ief was in store l=
harasscd explorer; for, on the In J"® '"
Pocock, the last of Stanlcy’s white companions.
wasdvowncd In the Congo by the «P”~em.igoU
boat. This was a heavy and most laincnlab ¢
aster. Frank was a '~rave, faithful, and d»

X ~ r of/stanley, who has paid a touching



lite to the manliness, affection, and courage of this
1,i “bleyoung Englishman who lies buried in the
s.wage widerness of the Congo.

\'ery soon, as they drew near the coast, in the
litter part of the summecr of 1877, sickness and
fi:nine pressed hard upon the weary travelers.
Tiioy were destitute of nearly everything that
could sustain nature. They could not buy of the
churlish natives, and starvation stared them in the
i.ie.

Knowing that a trading-post was established at
Ei.ibomma, two days’ journey down the river,
St.uiley decided to write a letter on an oid piece
ol drilling, and send it by several of his swiftest
rtiiiers.

riie letter was written in simple, direct language,

was elocjuent by its very simplicity. Stanley
biidly stated the condition and size of this party
wluch had just traversed a continent, and spoke of
tlk Ill as being thrcatened with absoluto starvation
iliucss food could be had within a day or two at
m'..t, saying that their own stores were gone; that
tlicy could buy none with the inerchandise they
cairied, and that there was nothing to be had on
aiv. terms, exccpt upon fixed market days. He
asiijd for a quantity of such cloths as the natives
iviHild receive in exchange for food,— but hinted
stro.igly that an immedjate supply of rice and grain
wuiild be a more direct means of rclieving his fam-
islioci people. Stanley promised to be responsibie
for.illexpenses; and after signing the letter added
adccidedly characteristic postcript identifying him-
selt as the discover of Livingstone, in case the re-
cipi-'iit of his appeal should not recognize him by
Ais tiame.

Another letter was written in French, and
anodicr m Spanish. Most European merchants
fii'u ihat their business reqiiires them to imder-
stand French and Spanish.

I” the anxiety of his despair, Stanley left no
means imtricd to reach the unknown white traders
«iioin lie heard were at Embomma.

\Vc can not imagine the amazemcnt of the white
mcii at Embomma when this cry of starving men
carne out of the trackiess wilds of the Congo coiin-
try 'yhere there certainly was no rcason for the
Uv-cllers at the trading-post to suppose that any
civilued man was wandcring.

The gcntiemen into whose hands this threefold
message fell were Mr. John W. Harrison and Mr.

ma.l . Veiga, the former from Liverpool
forml i n Stanley was truly
TK»' AN 70 ®t'ch men.

though'trS'”"'» Seneroiis, and most

Sunley’s messengers joyfully returned to the
P »>'d were closely followed by a small caravan

laden with ampie supplies of food and other neces-
saries, even luxuries, for the reiief of the famish-
ing people, who, when this tirnely succor arrived,
were on the brink of starvation, having liad noth-
ing to eat for thirty hours.

Words fai] properly to describe the joy and cx-
ultation of the distressed followers of Stanley at the
sight of this welcome reiief. Muiabo, a boat-boj-,
who seems to have been something ofa minstrel and
a bard, struck up an impromptu hymn of praise
celebrating the kindness and libevalityof “ the while
men of the second sea,” and loiid and cicar, says
Stanley, rose the chorus at the end of each stanza:

“ Then sing, O friends; sing, thejoumey is ended ;
Sing abud, O friends, sing to this great sea.”

As for Stanley, the devoted leader, the “ great
master,” as they called him, he tells us that he
rushed to the privacy of his tent to hide the tears
of gratitude and joy that welled from his eyes. The
journey was cndcd. Privatioiis were over. He
had successfully accomplished his perilous journey
across the continent and could now lay aside the
burden of responsibility and dismiss all fears of dis-
aster or failure.

Stanley sent back to the coast a touehing letter
of thanks, in which thankfulness to the God who
had delivered them out of all their perils, and to
the kindly gentlcmen who had succorcd them, were
written nuc of n full heart.

There is little left to tell of this wonderful expe-
dition. On the 9th of August, 1877, the 999th day
from the date of their departurc from Zanzibar,
the company, now numbering one hundred and
fourtcen blacks and one white man, met the ad-
vance guard of civilization, the generous traders
and merchants of Embomma. How pnle thcse
looked to Stanley, who had so long sccn only the
bronze faces and dark skins of the natives ! How
well-dressed and gay they scemed in comparison
wiih the tattcred and dirty voyagers from the
heart of the Dark Continent.

From the mouth of the Congo, or Livingstone,
the expedition was carried by steamer to Kabinda,
a seaport only a short distanee up the coast, where
the blacks supposed that Stanley woulcl Icavc them
and go liomc ; but, true to his word, he told them
that he woukl nevcr leave them uncil they were
once more in their own home. Carried thcnce
to the port San P.aolo de Loanda, they were
embarked on boai'd a British man-of-ivar an<i
then takcn to Cape Town. Thcnce, touehing
at Port Natal, they steamed to Zanzibar, whcre
they arrived on the 20th of November, Long since
fiiven up for dead, the blacks were grected by
their kindred with songs and tcars, with thanks-
givings, wonder, and cries of joy. They had



pierced thc heart of the continent doubled the

ercat Cape, and were at home.

Stanley returncd to England from Zanzibar,
Decemberisth, 1877- Immediately onh” arnval,
he foimd an embassy from the King ofthe Belgians,

THROUGH AND AROUND
THE
Dark Continent
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the new organization was called, and he returncd
to Africa in 1879, where he remained nearly six
years hard at work on the Congo, or Livingstone,
inaking roads, establisliing stations, and opening
the way for commerce, His exploits in buildmg

WAP OF CENTRAL AFRICA-

who had becn planning an expedition to opon up
the Congo countrytotrade and who wantodStan-
ley to take command. W ith great reluctance,

the explorer now desircd to enjoy thc sweet» o

AN lif. ...son, st,nl.y under.ook .bc
management of the International Association, as

roaJ some

Brcakei.” At thc bead of th

nearest the west coast the nvcr widen

- studded with islands, and knonn

as Stanley



trading-post, called Vivi; and large steamers can
ascend the river to Vivi, while above that point,
as far as Stanley Falls, steamboats of lighter draft
are now running in considerable numbers. When
ivc remeinber that the distance from Stanley Pool
to Stanley Falls is nearly one thousand miles of
stnage rivcr, we can nnderstand why the great ex-
plorer should say, “ We found the Congo having
udycanoes; to-day there are eight steamers.” But
since then the number of steamers has been multi-
plicd many times.

i\ raiiroad has becn planned to carry freight
arotmd the cataracts. Soon, trading-stations will
be .bcatteved along the five thousand miles ofnavi-
gable waters ofthe great river. Stanley found a vast
coimtry that had no owner, The river drains a re-
gion containing more than a million square miles,
mueh of which is well peopled. The Congo Freé
Sute, founded by Stanley’s friend, Leopold 11,
Ki.ngof theBclgians, lies chiefiy soutli of the great
beiid of the river, and contains an arca of one niil-
lion five hundred and eight thousand square miles;
its |:opulation is more than forty-two millions. The
articles coliected from the African trade are ivory,
palm-oil, gum-copal, rubber, bceswax, cabinet-
woods, hippopotamus teeth and bidés, monkey-
skiria, and divers other things. Those are bought
nith goods, such as colored beads, brass and cop-
perwire, cotton cloth, cutlery, guns, aramunition,
ami a great variety of articles known as “ notions”
or irade-goods.” The basis of all buying and
sellmg in the Congo Free State is free trade; all
natinns that participated in the Berlin Congo Con-
lortnce have right to trade and barter and
«Whblish posts within the boundaries of that ter-
rjlory, vast and rich, made accessibie through the
labors of Stanley.

Buring his six years’ service in Africa, under the
patrnnage of the King of the Belgians, Stanley
made briefvisits to Europe and the United States.

country, in the winter

ot iSf)6-87, that he was summoncd back to Europe
o lake command once more of an African expedi-
'lon; this time to rescuc another white man lost in
the heart of the Dark Continent. This was Einin
governor of thc Province of Equatorial

~N'n«. Emin is the Egyptian fiame of Dr.
bchrmzler; Pasha, as we have said, is the tille

e P Schnitzler is governor, is
thc outlying posscssions of the Egyptian

'he SoLan

Khirm X besieged in
offfror?K of Emin Pasha was cut
Alben M “p region diie north of thc

""*“ert Nyanza. Its capital is Lado, on the

affluent leading from the Albert Nyanza to thc
White Nile. Here Emin Pasha has been closed
in by hostile tribes, without siifficient ammunition
or other supplies to enable him to cut bis way out
or to traverse the routes that may be open througli
regions not hostile.

Finally, to rescue Emin Pasha, subscriptions
were startcd in Europe. The largest subscriber to
the Emin Pasha relief fund is Mr. William Mackin-
non, awealthy Scotchman, who is president of a
great line of steamers, the Peninsular and Oriental.
The Burdett-Coutts family are also largc contribu-
tors. The fact that Mr. Mackinnon, a private
Citizen, gave so much money to the fund has
moved some people to think that the British Gov-
ernment, and not Mr. Mackinnon, is really backing
up this ncw expedition ; and that the real object is
to come in the rear of Khaitoiim, as we have
already said, and retake it from the rebels who
have held it ever since it fell into the hands of the
victorious false prophet (EI Mahdi) in 1884.

Stanley sailed once more for Africa in Jainiary,
1887, raaking his headquarters for the organizing
of his expedition at Zanzibar, where he has so
many true friends ainong the Arabs and the blacks.
The supplies for the expedition were shipped
directly to the Congo and carried up-streain by
steamers. At Zanzibar, Stanley did his recruiting
only. At Zanzibar, too, Stanley’s oid friend, Tip-
poo Tib, was met, and Stanley signed air agrcc-
inent with him making him governor of Stanley
Falls, to defend that point against all comers,
Arabs or natives, a salary being guaranteed him
then and there.

Accompanied by Tippoo Tib, the great explorer
wcnt to the mouth of the Congo, by the way of the
Cape of Good Hope, reaching Banana Point, at
thc moiith of thc Congo, March 18, 1887, «md
soon after ascending the river on whicli he had
encountered so many hardships and endurad so
much suffcring. His forcé consisted of nearly one
thousand men, and his supplies, arms, and ainmu-
nition, intcnded for the rclief of Emin Pasha, were
enormous in quantity. One of thc arms provicled
for his own use was a revolving many-chanibered
gun, of the Mitrailleiisc pattevn. This terrible
engine would be so great a novcliy among the
savages who annoyed Stanley on his first voyage
down the great river that it was thoiight they might
be subdiied into good bchavior when they behcld
its working,

The cxact line of travcl to be piirsued by Stan-
ley in his search for Emin Pasha is not known.
The explorer, forreasons of his o« n, chosc to keep
that a secret. Biit it was genernily suppnscd that
he would strike for Wadelai, on the White Nile,
just above Albert Nyanza. At any rate, he dis-
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appeai-ed somewhere into the vague

the region lying between the Upp« Cong

that lake. More than a

we heard any t.dmgs Jf.

such wild rumors as have come out

of the continent.

at the head of more than a thousand men, c
completely disappear in the interior of a conti
that he should be lost and never

long a time.

ley has perished, where are the y

war? Nowonder people aieasku q
But bad news carne from one of Stanley S
expeditions not long ago.

~Nanley’s
manded by Major Barttelot,
trustyheutenants, left the Upper Gong ~
with supphes for Emm /, ]

: Sajr(;:rwasrAAAAAAA

K row u cirricrs. The expedition being thus
broken up, one source of supphes for Stanley and
Emin Pasha was cut off. i «

Probablv no man has ever excellcd Stanley in
his wise treatment of the Africans. He secms to
have a natural instiuct of the best way to manage
these people, who combine great chdd.shness
with natural ferocity. Stanley is firm, but kmd,

him, and many people have thought that if he
were ever suvprised and cut off m Africa it would
be by the malice of these bad men, who fear for
theirtrade, Stanley, Ukc Livingstone. saw enough

nfthohorrors of the slave-tracle to be in deadly

¢0 all tliat lay in his power to stop it,

been a

slavLdcaler, though he has pretended to give ep

that horrible traffic since he has been assocuued

gj~nley, Very likcly, if heever got a chance

to go into the slave-trade again, without being

g™MNey si,,od

-j-ipp™ T,b would

besilate even to kill Stanley, and so be rid ot

Tippoo Tib is now a very great man m <en-

Africa He is cnotmously rich, and he can
sL "” c.ofn.a,,

he has occasion to cali for them.

singular that it should now be tho.igbl

necessary to send a search expedition for Sta. ley,

after a1 that he has done in that direction huibcli.

Leopold, King of the Belgians, and oi-crs,

devoted friends of Stanley, propose to do this lery
~Nl-.-nless news of the White Pashas ide,-

Cov\]/eﬁetr? lés“('anley was in this country, soon after
his discovery of Livingstone, he was fu 1—cheiked,
rosy in color, and his hair was dark and hanc Mne.
When next he carne, after his memorabl. irip
through the heart of the Dark Contmem, the
ruddy hue of his face was gone, and his be.-uttful
hair was nearly white. Dut the brightncss of his

-id S s

him.

are oid long before their time.

It would be a great loss to the world of coin-
raerce and of Christian endeavor and hura:m ac-
tivity if the White Pasha should return no more.



THE BELES OF STE, ANNE.

By Mary Haktwell Catherwood.

Chapter vil
PETIT-PERE.

ThoOGH a French-Caiiadian rever hurries, and
may accompKsh no more in a week than the nér-
veas, driving American in halfaday, hekeepspace
with nature by rising with the sun. The cackle
of Frcncb voices begins at early cock-crowing.

Alvine waked in the dawn. Her ankle was by
this time quite painful, but she crept off the feathcr
bcd and put on her dried and crumpled clothes.

Mother Ursule could be heard disturbing the
dewy inountain-silcncc outside, filling her oven with
sticks. By the time Alvine liinped outdoors, and
sat down near the pig-pen, which was under the
same roof as the oven, the housewife had left this
task and was cooking breakfast.

Two bristle-backed swine starcd at Alvine, and
reiurned a grunt for her polite good-morning.
The pig of the Frcnch-Canadian scldom gets fat.
He has, in many cases, the freedom of the roads,
but bis development runs to hair and ears, and he
looks sliarply able to take care of himself.

The outdoor oven was built on supports, high off
tlic giound, of stone covered with plaster. Its
(lome tnp was shcltered by a roof of boards, and it
had a large iron door fastened by a latch. Wlien
the wonci withiii it burned out it would be heated
lo such a degree that tall loaves of bread could
crtist themselves in its slowly lowering even tem-
perature.

Pelleiier descended the gallery stops to open his

lacksinith shop, and paused beside the oven to
ask how his guest had slcpt, and if the hite of a
s'veet.tcmpered dog lik-e Gervas was working her
damagc. The shop was buiit with the hill for a
rcar wali; so its roof was below tlicm and the black-
sinitli could have walked out upon it as upon a
>acony. But, instead, he opened a cloor under the
caves .and entercd his smithy by a stairway of planks
ifisice. He then set wide a door through which a
pony might squeeze, and looked out on the Beau-
Prc road. on glistening fiats stretching riverward
tenmd h,s opposite neiglibor’s house, and on St.
Lawrcuce'it™erfl'~
frcshnces. olel.ghtfui to the eyes m morning

Pelletier™ - , » ,
the side nf fb "if~ fireplace scooped high in

me  Wall, So stained w.th ancient
VoL, X VI.-,7.

smoke was the interior of the shop that when the
noon sky arched its bluest, and pleiitcous light
penetrated everywhere else, a handful of fire half-
way between ground and rafters made there the
single spot of positivo color in a dense negation of
blackness. In front of the shop hung its sign:
“ E. Pelletier, Forgeron."

Had Alvine been in a boat on the St, Lawrence
she could now have seen the
mists rise off the mountains,
experiencing surprise, perhaps,
as points revealcd themselves
through the bank ofgrayness.and
first one wcll-defined ridge and

A HIT O THE INIAVPKE ROAU,

then another over it appeared — stablc lines in the
inidst ofchangingvapor. Butsbe could onlylook

A~sliing with

sun-risc, and iiphill as high as Mother Blanchet's

overhanging rcsidencc, for lhcrc the sky-lihe

abruptly presented itself lo her oye. Rows of
potato plants strctched up and down the incline.

)i



It scemed probable that the potatoes, as they rj-
pencd, would swell out of their earthen pockets and
obligingly voll down to the Pelletiers’ door. "heve
was a high lIcdge behind the house, a waterfall
coming down it in continuous short Icaps, clear as
flew where it trickled, its course intcnsely marked
with green.

Above the potato slope, and just under Mothcr
Blancbet’'s fence, some logs were built to form a
tcvrace where growing things could stt nursed on
a levcl lap in the sun. Here flourishcd Mother
Ursule’s garden; onions, Icttuces, cabbages, and
melons also, for their vines dvipped down the

Gcrvas carne awkwardly to Alvine as shc sat by
the pig-pcn, and snuffed politely at her skirts; to
which shc veplied that the ankle did hurt, but she
comprehcndcd it was a misiake on bis part. Ger-
vas's wagoén stood in its own stablc above thc black-
smith shop; a half-excavated shed well thatched
with pine boughs, biit with the front open.

Mother Uisule brought cross-barred and stnpcd
woolen blankcts from all thc beds in the house, and
hung them over the gallery to air. Then her array
of loaves carne out in her arms to the oven. Shc
nodded kindly to Alvine all the way down the
path, and was pleased when her guest liftcd the
ovenlatch for her, and showcd its glowing heart
ready to render utinosC scrvice.

W hile Mothcr Ursulc was raking out coals and
piitting in bread, a tiny oid man dressed in gray
appeared on the gallery. He wore moccasin shoes,
laced high around the leg, and a girdle which
held his blouse in at the waist. But the strikmg
points of his apparel, and thc points which gave .t
charactcr, were a red cotton handkerchief tied
aroiind his head and breechcs cut short off at the
knee. Thick gray stockings ascended and covered
him well, yet without taking away a juvenile air
which made this little oid man scem rejoicingm
his first trousers. They were not fitted to thc
slopc of the lirabs, but gave these a wide and gen-
erous outlet, apparently promising that the little
oid man should not soon outgrow their wiclth.

As soon as he saw Mothcr Ursulc he showed his
gums in a smile. He had no tceth left. His face
was likc the face of an angel, if angels’ faces are
ever tanned to the color of a hickory-nut and in-
closed in snow-white strands of thin hair. Ic held
the eagerness of childhood tempered by that
knowledge of sorrow which leaves its stamp after
thc sorrow is long outlived. His entire person ex-
pressed lightness, and his stature was so small that
altogcther the qgiieer little ground-colorcd man bc-
came one’s typc of a fairy man.

“ Good-morning, good-morning,” cried Mother
Ursulc. “ Itis a fine day, Petit-Pére.”

He answered without lisp or miimble, for long
use had readjusted his vocal organs so that no
paris were misscd.

“ Good-morning, my daughter Ursiile.
world is sweet.” .

“ It is your father, raadamc ?” inqutred Alnnc.
surprised by an inmate wliose pvesence slie luid
not suspected. ,

“ It is myhusband’s grandfather, mademoHeilc.
He is eighty years oid. He is," said Mothci Ur-
sule, putting her kniickles on her sides and stand-
ing straight, to give ber entire attcntion to the
subject, “ as swift on foot as any yoimg man
along the Bcaupré road. Waillingly, like a little
son, he does my errands. Monsieur Pellet.er,
indccd, is much more like the grandfather. We
cali him Petit-Pcrc instead of Grandpére. because
be is 50 small and lias long seemed to be gioiving
young. and more likc our child than ourvenc.able
father. It is fifteen years since our calainity, and
he had then made a beginning en cnfance. No
one yet calis him childish ; for truiy, even Mother
Blanchet will tcll you, he has been as far back as
our memories go never other than a sweet chilfl.
Mademoiselle, you will see this tiny crcatme sit
down on the floor and lean his head against nmy
knee when he is tircd. About our calamity ve o
not speak. But you should know we lost all our
family in one winter. Nine childven, mademoi-
selle, and my husbatid’s father and mothcr, and
seven brothers and sisters. We also had ii,
threc of us snrvive.”

“ P’tite vériole ?” t wliispered Alvine.

Mother Ursule nodded several times.

“ ButPetit-Pére, he never sorrowed over the lcss
of them likc we sorrow for the dead. Macienioi-
selle, every day he goes up ihe hill to cali them
Sometimes he comes back crying because the;
stay away so long. On a fine movning, hke IK.
he is sufc of bringing them all borne, and th
wilt hear him tell me to kill the pig and have black
puddings ready.” ,

“ All this makes him charmmg, maclanie, p
nounced Alvine. .

“ So now we will go to brcakfast,” saicl Moth
Ursulc, in a gratificd tone. “ And theii «i
look at thc foot which | have so neglectcil im
monting.” . )

“ It Is nothing, inadame.
with it to-clay.”

“ Not an inch from thc house of h
Pclleticr will you move, my child, uni
pits made by Gervas’'s teetb are healed.
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reminds me | have not beaten him with the ovcn-
stick.”

Gcrvas sat ciown by Alvine and looked discour-
aged.

'mOh, madame, do not touch him,"” bcggcd the
gitl. “ He did but his duty. If it had not been
for r.ervas, indeed, should 1 have had a taste of
thy good crcam ?”

Benevolent vanity ovei-spread Madame Pellc-
lier's face.

‘mit is good creara,” she affirmcd, with the air
of a lighteous persoii who ivill not be so foolish as
to deny lier own virtues. “ And Gervas did us
no I»d service when he dragged thee toour hoitsc.
poor, trembling rabbit. But this to thee, mon-
sicur,” she added, shaking her finger at the dog,
ivho snapped in embarrassed fashion at a fiy, and
tlien fixed his gaze on a gnarled, wind-stuntcd
apple-tree which grew behind the oven. “ Keep
thy nieddlesome teeth out of pilgrims henceforth.
And cali now thy master to his breakfast.”

Goivas got up, relieved as a boy who has escaped
aivhipping, trotted to the roofof the blacksmith
shop and utterecl three yelps.

Up carne Pelletier promptly, and they went in
10their first meal, of strong tea, dark bread, and
coarsc beefsteak dresscd in a sour gravy.

Pelletier put his arm affcctionately across the
shoiildcr of his diminutive grandfalher and led him
to his usual place at the tablc, while cxplaining the
cusiom of the house to their guest in English.

“ 'K go preach, Petit-Pérc. Have the binnydic-
lion."

Accordingly, Petit-Pére pushed his red hand-
kerchief back from his temples and said the con-
secrating word over the meal with his dark palms
slanding upright.

VI

Chapter
TWO OF HIS CHILDREN.

Lavender daisies, shading almost to the thought
of crimson, with gold-colored centers, were thick
itpon tlie hills, In darap ])laccs, though distant
from the pools made by sliut-in glens, grew plenty
of buttcrcups, their luimid yellow shining always
freshiy poHshed.

Alvine could see thisenameled robe lying around
tlic fect of the mountain, knobbcd with rocks,
ornamentcd with clustei-s of trees and seamed with
gullies, as slie washecl her clothes. For Mother

rsulc had declarcd she must be well laundered

®oie she went fartheron her pilgrimage, socrum-
Pled and mud-stainecl had the rain left her, She
put on a pctticoat and sack of Mother Ursule’s
‘vtuch wrapped her around twicc. The housewifc

* Conlractlon of prefie* garde, “

di-esscd liei- ankie in fresh cloths and fresh gi-ease
after washing it with coid water.

“ Oh, madame!” exclaimed Alvine, as a door
was opened in the |>lank wall at the end of the
kitchen. For through this squarc hole one could
see the mountain-spring dcscending from rock to
rock, fioin fern nook to moss nest, between over-
hanging bushes on which elderbentcs, scarict as a
smear of blood among grccn leaves, startlcd the
eye. They seemed no kin to the eldcr-bush which
filis western fcnce-angles with whitc-lace balloons
during early summer and brown-red, wild juiced
fruit in August weatlicr. The sight that startled
Alvine was a wooden spout conducting tlie water
to Madame Pellctier’s hand, and pouriiig away
into some imseen channel with ceaseless music.

“ Yes, yes, yes," said Mother Ursule, as she re-
ceived her basin of coid hill-watcr, “ it isvery good
to have it so, and all wintcr long doth it pour thus
without asking, until the heart of the earth becomes
solid with coid. Evcii then tlip least kind shining
will bring a trickie down, and when spring loosens
all ice, how it doth crack and clatter!”

Petit-Pérc stood about the broad-boarded floors
and watched Alvine from the moment she was pul
before his twinkling eyes. He went obedicntly
down to the oven and took note of the bread’s
progress when asked to do this b>'his daughtcr;
but prcscntly he was back, lifted by the door-sill
between rooms as by a pair of skates. Whercvcr
there isany door-sill in a French-Canadian cottagc,
it is thrce or four inches high.

Madame Pelletier and Alvine went uphill to the
washing-shed, and Petit-Pcre, still clinging to the
unusual prcsence of a young person, said he would
take his knitting and go along.

The washing-shed was set near a sandy basin in
the dcscending rivulct, scarcely as large as the
iron kettle in which Motlier Ursule hcated water.
But it was a basin always filling itself as soon as
emptied. The kettle stood on a four-legged iron
support much like a toy bedstead. Mother Ursule
took a gourcl to dip water into it, and lighted
the fire.

“ Gracia'!” she shouted as the slippery border
of the rivulct half betrayed her, and her great bulk
slid downhill several inches.

“ Glissant,” she admonished Alvine, pointing to
this sleek track after escaping from it, and wagging
a face red with the excrtion of catching hcrself.
“ Prc’ garde, pre’ gardc."*

The washing-shed covcred a large stationary
tub beside which there was a raiied place for the
cake ofsoap and the clothes-bcater — a broad, fiat,
wooden tool having a short handie.

Alvine was able to stand by the tub and scour
her garments, but this the housc-mother would not

taVc caro.”
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allow. She took ihe labor into her own hands
from first wetting the coarse cotton to the final
hanging put her drying-pole.

Two interruptions drcw her downhill: her

baked loaves had to be carried in from the oven,
and a pcddler stoppcd his wagén below the gate.
Her neighbors across the road carne out, Pelletier
left his shop, Mother Blanchct waddlecl downhill,
a picturesque sight in white cap, her cotton sack
girdlcd into a homespun petticoat by a long brown
cord; and three familics sivarmed like bees at the
cart’'s end, nearly filling up the narrow road.

They examincd goods at their Icisure, children
spreading out gay cotton prints to covet, iheir el-
ders scolding down prices, and the pcddlcr—a
Frenchman who thus distributed Quebcc merehan.

TyferRR

dise through thevalley- declaringwith face, hM*.
and nimble legs ihe ruinous cheapness of his
He carried tempting stuff besides weanng f
and when the blacksmith had pned
long box he took a ten-cent piecc from h.s i
and exchanged it for a very small paper of hits
carefully picked from that box,

Alvine washcd in the tub diinng Mother |



engagement witli thepeddler. It waslike beingin
the gallery of a great amphitheater and iooking
doun and away at wonderful sights. Faintly blue
vapor trailed along the island of Orleans, and she
could see fishing-boats at patient anchor in the
river, and a steamer rushing down-stream filled
rtith people to its guards. Eastward could be
heard at intervals the softened far-pealing of bells,
which she knew were the chimes of Ste. Anne.

Pctit-Pére sat on a rock shaded by a dwarf tree,
biisy with his knitting-needles. A long stocking
hung down from them between his knees, and
though he worked slowly, zealous intencién kcpt
his tongue sticking out. A gray woolen cap was
drawn over his head-kerchief for outdoor wear, its
b'ogging end and tasscl drooping over one ear.
He cast his thread over and looked up smiling at
Alvine; and she as often put her hand to her tem-
ple, carried it downward in a curve, and made him
a bow fiill of young grace.

Pelletier was in the habit of speaking English
when lie liad any secret from his grandfather, or
wislied to explain his grandfather’'s ways to any
outsider. The aged Frenchman could not under-
siand a word of even such English as the black-
siiiitli talkecl.  Uphill carne Pelletier, his whiskcrs
cxpanding in a sinile, and slyly showed his paper
packet to Alvine whiie the oid man knitted tran-
gtiilly. It held a few picces of cancly, some shaped
like sirawberries and others like slices of lemon.

" treei,” * said Pelletier, “ confiture, and sugar.
For inafce some bread to Petit-Pére; eat.”

‘'mDoes he like it? ” inquired the girl, pleased to
be in the secret.

'sYes, yes, yes; v'ey much. See you,” said
Pelletier, pointing with delight at the busy little
man wlio pulled a long thread off his ball of yarn.
“'E Uon't know what might be happen now !”

I'be middle-aged grandson slipped up behind
his pet sirc and laid his paper of sweets suddenly
upon one of the broad-trousercd knees.

Petit-Pére, letting his knittiiig fall to the ground,
took liold of them.

" A bon marché, & bon marché!” f he cried,
bi5 cliuckles tumbling over each other. “ My son
~zcar, that pleases me! It is enougli,” he calcu-
lated, “ to fill the mouths of all my children. Now
lliey will come back to father, and sit in the even-
mg aroiuid my knees and Ict rae count them and
pat their beads, my sons and my daughtcrs.”

“ Eat it thysclf, my Petit-Pévc,” itrged the
blacksinith; but his grandfather, denying himself,
sat plainly tempted by the coarse sweets spread Ol

2 knee. He looked at Alvine and weighed in

mind her right to a sliarc and the wis'dom of
Siving it to her or keeping it back.

Fruii. tA French-C.iii.nlian may iisc ihis exclamation when he

“ But she has come home. She stays in my

sight, and the others are yet scattercd. She should,-...
therefore, have a bit, my good girl. But no, she"

may stay for a kind word— | will try that. And
my chicks straying through woods and mountains,
| need the confiture to coax them back. My son
Elzcar, this is bait for one of my boys that | saw on
the hill yesterday. He would not come nigh then,
but now will he come nigh me I” The little father
chucklcd and shook his paper of candy.

“ Perhaps he saw my brother Bruno,” exclaimcd
Alvine.

“ It was surely thy brother,” nodded Petit-pére;
“ and all the other children would be thereabonts.

| have waked in winter nights and cried abouf

them because they must then be so coid. But
these fine days they frolic, the rascals, tliey kick
up their heels and are out of the oid father’s sight.
There is a time to gather the hay,” his treble voice
proclaimed, “ and there is a time to gather my
children into the house. | must be abuut it while
the sun shines. A girl to-day ; a boy to-morrow;
| shall soon have them,”

“ Eat some confiture,” still urged the blacksmith,
in a coaxing attitude with his hands on his knees.
“ Do you wish to driveme away, also— to eat none
of my gift? ”

“ No, no, no,” cried the father in alarm.
“ What would I do if they all left me? But see
you, my son Elzcar, this piece is for Luce, and
this for Flavie, and this for Louis, and this for
Narcisse ------ "

“ And this one for Petit-Pére,” said the black-
smith, picking up a lemon slice and holcling it
under his nose. The oid face, which was no more
slirunken and wiinkled than a winter-kept russet,
beg.an to outline its cheekwith smiling creases, the
mouth opened and accepted its bite of candy ; but
Petit-Pére got up and carried his knitting and the
rest of the sugared stuff downhill with him.

Pelletier and Alvine watched him stand at the
gate imtil his daughter Ursule could ieave ihe
peddier.

“ My daughter Ursule,” he said to her as she
approached, “ will you put my confiture on the
highestshelf until 1 go outto look for the children ?
And here, my daughter Ursule, my stocking, is
it not ready for the heel ?”

Madame Pelletier took the candy packet and
stood still to examine the stocking, her little grand-
father, whose hcad did not tower to her shoulder,
waiting by, with the ball in his docile hands.

“ This is a fine long stocking,” she observed.

“ Is it not?” he cried, showing his gums.

“ Yes, it is time to set the heel. Rut thou liast
dropped two stitchcs, my Petit-Pérc.”

ntcans a preily tliing, and wuhoul any rcr<?icnce to fls chcapno”.
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“ Have 1done so, indeed? That might makc
holes to let the frost through to my Hermene-
gilde’s legs.”

“ 1 will pick them up for thee,
daughter.

A long time have 1 been at this one, and it
makcs only three. How many legs have all my
children, my daughtcr Ursule?”

“ Fict not thy precious heart about that. Am 1
not also knitting and ever knitting tohclp thee keep
the family covered ?”

‘‘Yes, yes,” said Petit-Pére, his anxieties quicted.
The small Canadian father trotted by her side mto
the house.

promised his

Chapter IX.

A LAKE ENCAMPMENT.

OUT of the dimness and uncertainty which lay
far off on Megantic, Marcelline Charland and her
rescuers saw some object coming toward them.
The siiiking splendor of burning woods refiected
upon the lake, made another forest seem to glow
under water. If a tree toppled down m showecrs
of coals on the land, a similar tree shook out its
sparks under the ripples. And it was a strange
sight to see a boat push across this subraerged
picture of fire, its oarsman riding toward a burning
world upon a sea of fiame.

Monsieur Lavoie and both girls kcpt calling to
him, though there was no chance of his passing
them by unseen, so tail and dark were their fig-
ures, tlirown out by the red glow behind them.

“ How many people are there in the boal, my
Auréle ?” inquired Monsieur Lavoie.

“ Papa, | can see but onc man, and he is a vcry
ugly fellow.”

“ Butthe splash of hisoars isabeautiful sound.

Heis an Indian,” whispered Marcelline, as the
boat carne across the grave!, and the next moment
itcnmcheced ill sand.

MonsieurLavoie.hcaringittluis groundcd, said;

Have you come to help us out of this trouble,
my man?” - i

“ Yes, monsieur,” hereplied in guttural French,
holding the prow of his boat while he waited for
thcmtogetin. “ Hot here, very hot.”

“ It has been hotter. Are yon from Agnes?"

“ No, monsieur. 1 from camp.”

“ If the other fugitives reached the town, 1
thought they would perhaps miss us and send a
boat for us.”

“ Agnes all on fire, monsieur.
fire there, yct.”

“ Whcre, then, shall we go ?” exclaimed Mon-
sieur Lavoie. “ These children are a mass of

Folks fighting

blisters. My face is so burned that | have no use
of my eyes. We ought all to have medical liclp
at once.”

“ Doctor over there,” said the Indian, poiining
across the lake. “ Doctor in camp with families
over there.”

“ Who are you?” inquired Monsieur Lavdle,
before intrusting the children and his own blinci
helplessness to their rcscuer. “ What is yuui
flame ?”

“ Name Fran?ois. | am Algonquin, monsieur.
My mother was Algonquin chief’s daughter,” cx-
plained tlie son of that poor, overburdcnod Piin-
cess Sally, whose latest labors he had alreaciy
rubbcd badly on the elbows and soiled to dirtiiiess
over sleeves and front.

“ And is your doctor an Algonquin, also ?” con-
tinued Monsieur Lavoie.

“ No, monsieur,” replied this-poor descendant
of a once great and gentle tribe. *“ Doctor Eng-
lishman from Sharebrooke town. Families from
Sharebrooke town camping on lake shorc.”

' Do you belong to the camp ?”

“ Yes, monsieur. 1 fish and tend to boats. |
go to these woods and hunt before wouds burn
down.”

“ Take us to the camp, then. They will surely
take pity on such castaways as we are. ’

“ Yes, monsieur,” said Fran?ois. He helped
the girls to a seat and guided Monsieur Lavoie mto
the sterii. “ It only three miles across to camp.
It five miles to Agnes.”

As he took his oars and shot his party out over
the rcflected fire, Auréle and Marcelline on a bench
togethcr gazed at what they left behind. Though
oases of grayness marked where tlic flames liad
done their work and left their ashes, this inilky
way was by no means a continuous irack. Tlic
great roariiig forcé was stalking eastnard and
southward, seeming to crumble the world as it
moved, and its hot breath quivered almost likc the
aurora at the zcnitli, stars dancing tipsily tlirougli
such a mcdiiim. ,

The farther their boat recedcd, the vaslcr ad
this sight of fire become.

Auréle, opposite Monsieur Lavoie onhcrbencn,
for she and Marcelline sat with their backs toivarfl
the Indian,— gazed a long time; then she IcH"'
and crept to tell her father.

“ Can’t you see one little bit, poor papa,
burning of Rome must have been a chip afirc, cora
pared to this sight.” .

“ Would I look atit if I could — forvery spiw-
Auréle ?”

“ Yes, you would, papa.
to see it!

Oh, how | wan .
It would livc forever in your mm m
That seems to me very cruel: that this nicm



lire sliould sear you in the face so you can not see
its beauty.”

‘mThe rapture of coming to mature years and
bcing middle-aged,” said the poet, *‘ licsin this one
fact— you find out there are so many things in

“the rART»IKR THEIR DOAT RRCEDED, THE

this «-nrid you don’t want. When 1| ivas your age,
tirele, 1 wanted evcrything. My capacity was
stiarlv-like; nothing satcd me. Now | am your
‘cncraljle parent with much to cnjoy and much to
~ fjrateful for; and the few things which 1 can
‘ave, | do not want; chicf among them the
‘gfttofthis fire. 1 have had enough ofit!”

“ Ah, papa, you miss much.”

“ Yes, my Auréle. We, of necessity, miss much.
Every one is obliged to do so. We are not bound-
less receptades.”

Fran?ois ceased rowing to look into thc water.

VASI'RR DID THIS SICHT OF FIRE RECOPIIE.

* Fish come iip to-night,” he remarked. *“ Big
fire draws fish. Picnty to catch.”

“ Were yon fishing when you heard uscall?”
inquired Monsieur Lavoie.

“ Yes, monsieur. Whcn | saw big fire I kncw
fish come iip. Pile of fish in front of boat. | caught
plenty. Then | heard folks cali.”



“ Did you hear any one else calling along that
shorc ?”

“ No, monsieur. | saw some loadcd boats go
back to Agnes before it was night.”

“ Probably all the other people got off in those
boats.”

As distanee tarnishcd the splendor of the forest
lirc, Auréle turned her face toward the bcach they
were appvoaching. Marcelline sat quietly on her
bcnch, crying under her breath with the pain of
her burns. Some water had soaked through the
boat’s seams, and in this scanty moisture she set
tho bottoms of her crisped shoes; but the anguish
of all her hurts was unceasing, and hard for a little
girl to bear in seciet.

A star on the lake edgc with white blots behind
it turned satisfactorily into a camp-fire before a
semicircle of tents. The tinkling sound of guitar
music carne from a group of figures sitting around
the camp-fire, and at intervals a chorus of volees
sweiled high, drowniiig the guitar.

Some children carne scampering down to the
watcr's edge, a man walking behind them.

* How many fish did you catch, Fran?ois ?” they
shouted.

“ He has brought you three muskallonge,
already baked,” said Monsieur Lavoie in English,
lifting his voice to reach the children’s ears and
his hat in general courtesy.

At that sound, and at sight of strange folks, they
hung back from the boat, and the man hurried up
to help out his guests.

He heard very few words before taking all three
patients to the camp-fire, and then into sepéarate
tcnts todress their burns. The guitar-playing and
singlng broke up in a hurried search for soft cloths.
The English physician had not come camping
without preparation for all kinds of accidents. His
wife, and the young girls, her sistcrs, and ajolly
man, his cousin, who had ir.adc the camp-fire as
merry as the hearth of any ancient castle when
minstvels were in hall, now made it as bountcousiy
hospitable. They called up the slceping cook,
who drcssed Frangois’s fish; and they spread for
a great supper the long table of boards nailed to
lo«’ posts set in the ground, which had a tree to
canopy it. Thosc who were not needed to help
the doctor van from storehousc to tablc with
loaves, pots of jam, butter, preserves of rose and
ginger, tinned meats, and everything which the
camp afbrded.

The cook in his shcd, upon a rusty stove which
showecd that rain liad Icaked upon it, but which was
yet the key-note of comfort in camp, browned
muskallonge and made hot coffee.

The children, staying up beyond bedtime to see

what Francois brought, were having still longer
holiday to see what was done for thosc refugees
from the fire. They hung approvingly around the
supper. There were plenty of cots in the tenis,
every train to Agnes bringing friends who carne out
here for a day’s or a niglu’s cxperience o f camping.

W hen the doctor was done dressing his patients,
tsvo mummies walked out of two tents and were
led together to lhe table.

“ Papa,” said Auréle, “ you look worse than ihe
papooscs we saw away below Tadoussac.”

“ 1am sorry I have not yct the pleasure of secing
how you look, my daughter.”

“ Papa, you may see me with your mind. ! look
like one of those young French bables in the west-
ern part of the province that they seal up tight in
bolsters, you remember.”

Both spoke in English to avoid rudeness toward
their entertaincrs, and one of the young English
girls presently spoke totliem in French, toconipli-
ment them by the use of their own language.

Marcelline Charland was unable to leavc the
tent where the doctor dresscd her burns. Sho lay
on a cot packed in cloths. This child of fow
pleasures, who had scarcely in her life been waited
on except by Bruno and Alvine, and was iiscd to
being at the nod and cali of exactiiig peoplc, now
found herself tended and fed like an infant by
people much abovc her.

Two children stood by, after their elders kit
the tent, and told her how much fun it was to camp
beside Megantic. Every summer they carne lo
this spot. It was called their cove. Sunsct wes
the time to go in bathing. Then the water was
warm and the sand like velvet. Yon could puton
your bathing-suit and wade all around the cowe,
never going over your head- They were both
learning to swim, and offered to give points to
Marcelline if she felt able to take a plungc to
moiTOw. Then you could course througii ihc
woods above camp, and find lovely pink and brown
fungus sholves sticking outon trees, and inimlierkss
lichens oa rocks; and something made a noise in
those woods that was n't a cow either, so you 'dbeiier
be back near camp at sundown, for some men a
Agnes shota wildcatonce. And they knew ivhw
you could get all the hill strawberries you wanted.

To this talk Marcelline listencd with respect, noi
understanding a word.

When the English-Canadian children were pul
into their own cot-beds she watched a lomP
screwcd to tlic centcr-pole, and listencd to vo'ces
outside around the camp-fire, and to watci mp-
ping the sand. Even pain has its pleasant side, d>
though Marcelline was feverish during the nign>
she had a gratcful sense of lieing well cared for.

(To Vc:ontinned.)



SEEING THE REAL

MIKADO.

By Arthur L, Shumway.

FKESENT IMPERIAL REStDBKCE, TOKIO.

"i)Hto !'” * exclaimed a familiar voice.

I glanced up from thc letter wliich I was cngaged
i»wWnEing as | sat upon the front veranda of the
Wincisor House, one of the principal foreign hotels,
sitiiatcd on the “ bund ” in the Port of Yokohania.
The voice was that of a young Englishman whose
acquaintance | had made on board the steamer
ihat carried me from thc shores of Unele Sam’s
(lomaia to the Land of the Rising Sun. Rcturn-
™S by way of the United States from England,
wluther he had gonc on the business of the largc
1 okohama mercantile house with which his father
«rs cnnnected, he had happenecl to take at San
francisco tlie steamer upon which | had cngaged
Passage. The acquaintance thus begun ripened to
a last friendship after our arrival at Yokohama.
H's borne was on “ The Bluff,” the foreign resi-

portion of Yokohama ; and, although mak-

g tic hotel my nominal headquarters, | was
cry frequently his gnest at his tablc and by his

esiie. Whencver 1 made a tour of cxploration
Ip()rﬂggnhépg rt]own, | called first at thc business

«ukl eicrnmrkU
P<H) me.

employed, to see whether he
Almost jnvariably he man-

aged to arrange his work so that he could go with
me. With his help I could better understand the
significance of the strange things I saw, and draw
truer conclusions from the experienccs which fell
to my lot. On this occasion he liad taken the
trouble to come for me to ihe hotel.

“ Ohio,” | said, rcturning the Japancse saluia-
tion, and rising to receive him.

“ What are you doing hcre at this hour?” he
inquired. *

“ Writing some letters for to-morrow’s mail,” 1
replicd. “ What clse should 1be doing?”

“ You should be on your way with me to thc
railway station,” he answered.

“ What is the attraction there ?” | asked.

“ The arrival of thc great ‘Tcnshisama’ from
Tokio by special train,” was the rcply.

“ What! — thc Mikado?”

“ Even he, the son of heaven; thc uin--w5, or
king of men; thc kéici, or august riilcr.”

“ What brings him hcre?”

“rHadl yoeu fergelten that this is the first day ef

thc Yokohama races? The Mikado perhaps has
come to scc the races.”

= [JoDcl-mornieig.



“ When does the imperialtrain arrive ?”

“ It is due here at eleven o'cloek, and it will
arrive exactly on time. It leaves Tokio at lo: 15.
That allows threc-quarters of an hour for the run
of eighteen miles, an averagespecd of twenty-four
miles an hour without stops. You will pcrceive
that the Emperor of Japan is n't so ambitious to
travel at great speed as most sovereigns are
supposed to be."

“ What time is it now ?”

“ Nearly a quarter to eleven.

We shall hardly
have time to reach the station.”

VIEW OK KrKIAOIi

‘el will go, of course. It would never do to
miss seeing the Mikado, when there is such an
opportunity.”

“ Certainly it would not. Besides, there is no
liaste about finishing your letters. The morn-
ing paper says that Ilhe O. and O. mail-slcamcr is
still in Hong Kong and will arrive here three days
late.”

So we started, post-haste, for the raihvay sta-
tion. On the way | peppercd my compamon with

all sorts of questions about the Oriental monarch
we were about to see,— just as | always availed
myself of the opportunity to draw upon his irex-
haustible fund of general information regaiding
the island, when we were going about togcllicr.
“ The prescnt Mikado’s iame is Mutsuhito,’ he
said. “ The flame may be translated ‘ bcncvoleni
> He is the one hundred and twcnty-thiid
emperor in the imperial Une, and boasts—or
could boast if he chose to do so— of belongingto
the oldest dynasty of monarchs in the world. The
first emperor in this Une was a contemporari- of

GATURNS, TOKKK

Nebuchadnezzar,- think ofit! The flame .Mitodo
itself mcans 'honorable gate,’” like the

term ‘ pharaoh,” and reminds one of the Tur
“sublime porte.’ The first Mikado i2 s
Tenno. As he bcgan to reign about 660 h. _
Japanese chronology begins professcdly a
point. The fimC seventeen Mikados are s.
have lived to be ovcr onc hundred years of

one attaining the ndvancecl age of onc hun
and fovty-one years. Seven of the onc h
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and twenty-tliree sovereigns iu this great
dynasty have bccn women.”
¢ Has n't the prcsent monarch any othcr
fiame besides Mutsuhito?” 1 ingiiii-ed.
mNU,” was the reply. “ The Mikados
liare personal fiames, but no family fiames.
Wiieii ihey die, however, each reccivcs an
obiri-na, or posthuinous fiame, by which he
is known in history, and no mikado can bcar
tlic iame of a predecessor. In two instances,
howeier, Mikados have rcigned twice, and
luue received two posthumous titlcs each.
During his lifc the Chinesc cliaracters rep-
resenting the personal iame of the Mikado
were forbidden to be used (or if used, a stroke
hadtobeomittecl), the reigning Mikado being
designatcd as k'injo, ‘ the present emperor,’
o r ‘august ruler,” and the first time in
history that the sovereign’s fiame appeared
during his life-time was when Mutsuhito, in
Fcbruary, 1868, delivered to the foreilrpi
ministers a clocument in which he announccd
that the dual governraent was at an end, and that . “ Well, although as early as 25 13 c. foitr
hehmiselfhadassumedtliesiipremegovernment.” corps for the defense of the country against the
aborigines had been created, and each placed
under &s/i4giai or general, it was not imtil
the seventh century that a military class
began to make itself felt. From the twelfth
century onward, two great military families
were rivals for the military supremacy, that
one being successfiil which had possession of
the Mikado for the time being. But it was
not till 1596, when the Tokugawa family in
the person of lyéyasu ovcrcame all rivals,
and made their headquarteis at Ycdo, that
the so-called dual governmcnt really began.
In 1854 the then-ruliiig shogun or ‘tycoon’
gave great offensc by signing the treaty with
Ferry, which formally ‘oponed ' Japan, cnab-
ling eastern and western nations alike to estob-
lish commercialanddiplomatic rclations with
the little island enipire which had forsomany
Iij ceinuries prcserved its national isolation.
A period of anarchy and bittcr niitagonism
to foreigners followed, however, for ovcr ten
years. The western nations rcsented the
barbarous way in which their subjccis,
lesident in Japan, were treatcd, and sent nn
expedition against the em|>ivc. Suddenly, by
one of tliose freaks of sentimcnt which jlavc
won for the Japanese the reput.aiion of being
fickle, a reaction in favor of the dcspised
foreigner set in, tlie shogmiate was sup-
prcssed, the two hundred and scventy-eiglit
“Ho | a-j daimios, or military princes, in the empirc,
List>" T the dual govcrnment of Japan from patriotic motives rcsigned their estates into
asked, now thoroughly interested. the hands of Ilhe emperor, and harmony pre-

CATE OI- THE PRESENT IMPERIAL KESIPENCt
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vailecl all around. This unification of the national
voverninent took place in 1868.”
“ And just what is the fonn of governmcnt

now ?” | askcd.
“The Mikado is supveme in temporal and
spiritiiai matters alike; Shintoism is the State

religion ; * there is an cxecutive ininistry consisting
of eight departments, a Senate of thirty mem-
bcrs, a Council of State {iinlimited in numI~r),
Great Council has three sections— the RiglU,
which consists of thc exccutive ministry j the Left,
which consists of thc council ofState; and the Cen-
tcr, composed of the prime minister, the vice-
prime minister, and a cabinet of five ‘ advisers.
Matters of great importance come before the

THE OLO IMPERIAL

Mikado and the Great Council; but unimpor-
tant questions go to the minisiers. The Mikado
is still an absolute monarch, but he has prom-
ised an electivo parliament, to be erganrzed in

M ikado st,l clalm descont dimct

'“'"Yes" and thc sacred emblems of his spiritua!

Wi UTISAS-""NJcvy-

[k

origin — a mirror, a crystal baU, and a sworcl— ate
still cherished in the palace where thc emperoris
now living. Thcse emblems have come to be
viewed much as the inhabitants of Troy vieived
the Palladium of their city.”
“ What has been the history of thc prusent
Mikado’s reign, tluis far ?sm
“ Mutsuhito was the second son of Mikailo
Kémeci Tcnno. The succession is not determined
you will
The Mikado nominatcs his own successoi.
Mutsuhito was born Novembcr3,1850, in the castk
at Kioto, which had for years becn thc Mikado's
capital, and therefore the sacredcityof japan. He
grew up in the palace, never being allowcd to see
a foreigner until he was nincteen years of age.

see.

CASTLB AT KIOTO.

N
peror under n ..ter there-
a; u¢ Sa,
rbentp oicr, finding H.

of government himsolf, and a fow



vitation carne to eacli of the foreign represenia-
tives to visit Kioto,— an invitation which was
accepted hy only two, the British and Dutch
miiiisters.  Later, however, the French ininister
also dccided to acccpt. On March 23, 1868, the
einperor gave audiences to the ambassadors of
Fr.iince and Holland. This was the first time a
Japanese empcror ever grauted an interview to
reprcsentatives of Christian nations." Four days
later, Sir HaiTy Parkcs, the Biitish minister, with
a niinicrous native and forcign guard, while on his
way to the palace to meet the Mikado according
to appointment, was attacked by assassins, and
only saved by the bravery of Mr. Goto Shojiro, an
ofiicer of the Japanese Foreign Department, who
rodé at Sir Harry’'sside. The nextday the imperial
decree was issued by which treaty relations were
established with foreign powers. On April 6th
of the same year he took the oath which is the
basL of the present government, pledging himself
to estabiish a reprcsentative government. This
was the emancipation of Japan from ‘the unciv-
ilized customs of former times.” From the hour
when he took that oath dates the emergence of
the cmpirc from the oid feudal civilization, and
the Europeanization of people and country. You
will perceive that the distinguished gentleman
whoin we are to see to-day has witnessed some
inomentous changes in his time."

“Yes, indeed. When was Tokio made the
capital? "’

“ In the following year, 1869. In 1872 the
Mikado adopted European dress and habits of life,
at least for public Service. His new palace is tobe
mainl)- in European style.”

By this time we had reached the vicinity of tho
staiion. There appeared to be no excitcment, al-
tlioiigh it was generally known that His Majesty
would soon make his ap|)earance, | suppose there
were notabove two hundred persons gathered at the
statioii, and of these by far the greater part were
jinriki-sha lunners, hucksters, coolies, attachés of
the railway, and peoplc in tlie iower walks of life
who liappcned to be in the vicinity. National
uugs (a red disk on a white ground) adorncd the
fjont of ihc station, but otherwise there were no
dccor.uions visible anywhcrc in town. Two weeks
later (November 3, 1882), when the emperor’s

irty-second birthday was celebrated, the houscs
and stores everywhere, and the siiips in the bay,
were pi‘ofusely dccked.

of the station on the stone floor stood

e .likado’s private coach, to which a magnificent
8pan of Arabian horses was attached. This coach
Wd spaii hacl been sent on from Tokio by an early

mgt train, in advance of the royal party. This
‘as not thccquipage used by the empcror on State

nccasions, 1 was told, but simply His Majesty’s
ordinary carriage. The hovses were very dociie,
yet they were manifcstly full of mettie, and boro
thcmselves with the dignity bccoming animals
privileged to wear gold-mounted harness and to
draw the Emperor of Japan, The coach was ele-
gant in finish, but modestly plain throughout. It
was covercd by a grecn silk doth, bcaring lhc
Mikado’s crest on either side in dull gold. The
most gorgeous thing about the coach was the tas-
seled and embroidcred box-cloth provided for the
driver.

Near the coach were standing the coachmen,
who had accompanied the royal equipago on its
journey from Tokio to Yokohama, and the em-
peror’s private body-guard. The coachmen were
imroaculately dressed, wcaring garments modoicd
after tho foreign style. Their heavy dress-coats
almost touched the floor, they wore white gloves,
and the men’s small size was partly overedme
by the addition of lall silk liats with widc gold
bands.

We had yet two or three minutes to wait, and
my friend utilized the time by recallingsome inter-
esting reminiscences.

“ Ten years ago," he said, “ the advent of the
Mikado in Yokohama would have created a tre-
mendous scnsation. | remember very well the
occasion when the Mikado first appeared pubiiclv
before a promiscuous gathering of his suhjects. It
was at Tokio, upon the completion of the Yoko-
hama railway, eleven years ago, | think. 1 was
but a mere boy then, of course. = The empcror
was seated upon a rude tempoi-ary throne erected
in che station. As he took his seat and bccame
visible, every native present prosirated himself,
layiiig his face in the very dust. Mutsuhito
not only permitted himself to be seen, but made
a little speech to his subjccts. It was a strange
day fqt Japan. Few of the Japanese present had
ever expected to live to see tho day when tlie sa-
cred Mikado would forsake tho solilude of his
luxiirious prison-paiacc. Prior to that day he had
been more of a prisoner than is the ex-king of
Oudh in his sumptuous giiarters at Calcutta."”

“ 1 suppose his peoplc think he is the most

gracious and condesccnding of sovereigns,” | ob-
scrved.
“ No doubt. And yet even now he docs not

come and go as freely as most monarchs. When-
ever he goes out he is accompanied by a body-
guard, and maintains everywhere an impenetrable
reserve. A tourist might stay in the capital city
for years without beliolding his sacred person,
unlcss lie accommodated himselflo tlic few set times
when His Majesty appears by announcement before
his people.”
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“ How about the empress ?”

“ She is, of course, even more exclusive. The
women belonging to the aristocracy of Japan are
very scidotn seen by travelers. Her photograph
slioivs her to bo avery pretty woman, and she takes
so much interest in the young of her sex that with
her own money she has founded a normal school
for Japanese girls.”

At this moment the royal train rolled into the

liepot. First carne a locomotive, plentifully dec-
oratcd from smoke-stack to tender with chrysan-
thcmums, laurel, and immortelics. Then followed
seven first-class carriages, filled with high ofificials
and court attendants. The imperial coach was in
the middle of the train.

Ercry head was bent low in a prolonged but
silcnt greeting, The obeisances were scarcely
deeper, however, than the Japanese make one to
another anywhere and at any time.

“ There is nothing rcquired now in the way of
formal homage to the emperor,” whispered my
frieiid, ‘-and only one thing expressly prohibitcd
m lhc way of disrespect. No subject can look
down upon him.”

‘“Look down upon him ?” | rcpeatod.

ées,” was the reply. *“ Literally, 1 mean. No
Japanese is permitted to vicw the Mikado from
an iippor window as he passes by in the strcct
bdow.
“ Under penalty o f "

Ariest and imprisonmcnt.”

At this point two or thrce functionarics stepped
the imperial coach, followed a moment later

da k young man dresscd in a uniform of
" -bluc stuff, with immense white stripcs down

the trousers on each side, a broad while b.and
around his soldierly cap, and the ubiquitous royal
crest (consisting of sixteen chrysanthemum petéis
arranged in the form of a medallion) showiiy em-
bellished in silver upon the iapel of his coat. This
was he who swayed the dcstinies of 35,000,000 of
peopie.

| find my rcmcmbranccs of the empcror’s feat-
urcs somewhat at variance with the ordinary por-

traits of him which appear from time to time in
magazinc arricies and in the pictorial press. He
is decidedly not a handsomc man, Indeed it was
to my mind his bearing in spitc of his face, and
not his face at all, which gave him the air of
dignity — | might almost say of austerity — which
charactcrized him. His face was swarthy, rather
unintcllectual than strong, and adorncd with a pre-
carious growth of whiskcrs. As bcards are not
indigenous to tho Japanese chin, I could not ad-
mire his good taste, so much as | did his courage,
in tiying to raise a beard. | notice that Iris later
photographs repi-esent him with only a mustache.

His Majesty, attcndcd by an honorary guard of
officials, walked rapidly from the car tlirough a
waiting-room and entered his coach, from which
the grcen cloth was now removed. Tlic othcr
Tokio digiritaries entered handsome coaclies pio-
vided by some Yokohama stable, and the wiiolc
procession procecded direct to the race-coursc,
accompanied by an cscort of soldiers, pélice, and
musicians. The road that led to ihe track Imd
been freslily giaded, rolled, and graveled in honor
of the royal party.

Anxious to gain still another glimpse of Japanese
royalty, | persuaded my friend to go up to Tokio



with me, a fortnightlater, to witness the cercmonies
in connection with the celebration of the emperor’s
birthday in that city. There are a great many
holiclays observed in the Orient, even the banks
and leading Imsiness-houses closing on the slightest
provocation. | think there were twenty-one so-
called legal holidays each year in Yokohama, at
the time of which I am now writing. During
the three days of the Yokohama races already re-
ferred to, for instance, every bank and prominent
business house in the city was closed! 11goes witli-
out saying, therefore, that on the occasion of the
emperor’s birthday all business was suspended,
and that in the capital city the native and foreign
population alike were wholly given over to the ob-
servance of the day.

The principal attraction in Tokio was in the
quarter called Hibiya, or “ parade-ground.” We
proceeded tlather in jinriki-shas. Here the impe-
rial troops in garrison, to the number of seven thou-
saiid, were to parade before the Mikado on a large
open square reserved for that purpose. When we
arrived, the vicinity was thronged with great num-
bers of men, women, and children, all arrayed in
holiday attire. There was a reserved space in the
most eligible part of the grounds, but as our fiames
had been omitted, in some iinaccountable way,
from the list of distinguished personages to whom
invitations and passes had been sent, we contented
ourselves wiih crowding as near to the front as
possiblc.

In general the sights were such as are character-
istic of these occasions the world over. There were
innumerable booths, where enterprising natives
were taking advantage of the gathering to do a big
business on a small scale; the articles of merchan-
dise consisting of all sorts of toys, banners, con-
fectionery, pholographs, fruits, and a thousand
strange-looking articles besides, the classification

of whicli is beyond my pouer. | was imptcssed,
however, with the minuteness of the profits made.
There were articles on sale with the prices marked
in rin, the tenth part of a cent. One sen (of a
valué little less than an American cent) would
biiy a glass of a bevcrage corrcsponding to our
lemonade, lialf a dozen sticks ofi candy, or a colkc-
tion of pulpy wads which becamc handsome ftrns
upon being cast into a vessel of water.

The behavior of the crowd was rather quiei.
There wasnohurrahing, no applause, and no audi-
ble salutation of the emperor and his staff when
they arrived on the grounds.

The Mikado was mounted on a fine Arabian
horse, and carne preceded, attended, and followed
by a body-guard of policemen and lancers. The
leading officcrs of State accompanied the royalret-
inue, all arrayed in their finest military uniforms
and mounted on their favorite chargers.

The parade and review were an agreeable sur-
pvise. Although the small sizc and smooth faces of
the soldiers detracted somewhat from their mili-
ary aspcct, the discipline displayed was good, and
many of the cvolutions were very pleasing to the
eye. The cavalry managed their hoi-ses adniirably.
After the review the foreign representative. |
ceded to the imperial yashiki by invitatioii, and
cnjoycd a luncheon served in Japanese fashion. In
the evening a splcndid rcception was held at the
private residence of His Exccllcncy the Miiiistcr
of Foreign Affairs, which was attended by more
than a thousand guests, native and foreign- Hic
house was lavislily dccoratcd, and the extonsne
grounds illuminated as only grounds in the Uncni
are illuminated. A feature of the reception wesn
magnificent display of fire-works, in whi-h tic
noveltics introduced and the combinations of colon
were the subject of admiring comment on tlic pan
of the foreign population.

THE orriCIAL CREST Or'TIE KIIKADO.



LASSOING A SEA-LION.

By John R, Coryell.

The sea-lions of San Miguel Bay were not often
distLirbed in their solitude by human visitors. Once
in a while, curiosity or a desire forseal-oil took men
there; but as a rule the bay and the little island
whicli it indented were deserted except by the sea-
iions and gulls.

One morning in August, however, the sea-lions
aivoke to find a little schooncr resting as placidly
as a sieeping gull on the calm water of the land-
loeked bay,

The bay was calm, indeed ; but a glance toward
lhe open sea told of a storm that had raged the
night before; and though unbroken by waves,
there was an angry swell on the bosom of the
usually quiet Pacific that told of a fury not yct
subsided.

It rcquired no very kecn eye to discern that the
littleschooncr— “ Emily” was the fiame paintedon
thestern — had been roughly trcated by the ele-
ments,

The topsails were torn into shreds the frayed
ends of which told of many a fierce snap in the
gale ; and the deck was in a confusion only to be
producid through continued washing by storm-
dashcd waves.

Onthedeck lay two boys. Each had an arm around
astancbion and both had the soft, regular breath-
ingwhich betokens healthful sleep. And good need
had tlicy to sleep, for the preceding night had
been passed in wakcfulness and terror.

Just for fun,” as Joe Rousby had said, he and
his fncnd Bob Siatcr had rowed to the “ Emily ”
as she lay at anchor in Santa Barbara Bay on the
aftcrnnon before, and had started for a sail, in
spilc of angry remonstrances of oid Captain Mar-
ti'l for lliough usually willing to let Joe have the
f “ufui he had three good objections against
iending her at that time.

Fii-st, he had just fitted out the “ Emiiy ” for a

snng cruise; second, he saw a storm coming up ;

t ird, he did not like his property to be used
fgainst his ivishes.

The slorra had caught the boys, and, unable to
ahmu™ i Bad been driven lielplessly

a night, until, thoroughly exhausted, they
droppcd to sleep where they lay.

M was the first to be wakened by tlie bright

beams of the suii and the deafening chorus
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ofbarks and yelps that issued from the throats of
the sea-lions. He sprang to his feet and looked
around. Then with a shout of joy he stooped
over and vigorously shook hissleepiiigcompanion.

“Bob! Oh, Bob!” he exclaimed. “ We 're safe
we 're safe !'” '

Eh 1" said Bob, quickiy rising to his fect,
“ Safe — safe? Where— where are we ? How did
we get here ?”

“We 'i-e in San Miguel Bay,” answered Joe e«
“ for there 's the Santa Rosa,” pointing to a high
hiU on a neighboring island, “ and there are the
Santa Inez mountains,” pointing to the range back
of Santa Barbara. “ How we carne here | don't
know, unless we struck on that neck of jand, and
were washed over. It must have turned ebb soon
after or we 'd be ashore, now.”

“ What 's that noise ?” asked Bob.

“ That,” said Joe, “ is the welcome of the sea-
lions.”

“ Sea-lions !” repeated Bob, looking out on the
ocean. “ Where? | can'tsee any.”

“ Can’'t see any? Why, if you look toward
shore you can’t see anything clse! Don’t you see
those black things crawling about on the rocks all
around the bay ?”

Bob thought that he did.

“ We must get home as quick as we can,” said
Joe, after they had dropped anchor, bathed, and
breakfasted, “ for our folks will be dreadfully
frightened. They 'll think we are drosvned. But
won't Captain Martin bless us when he sccs his
topsails made into shoe-strings,” he added with a
rueful glance upward.

“ How much would it cost to have new oncs
made?” asked Bob.

“ Oh! I don't know. Fifty dollars maybc —
twenty-five, anyhow ; and five dollars is the extent
of my pile. Have you any money ?”

Dollar,” replied Bob, dismally, “ I wish we 'd
taken the captain’s advice instead of his schoonei !
Father can’t afford to pay for the sails, you know ;
and your mother can’t, of course. But wc musi
do it somehow.”

“ It ’s all very well to say we must,” said Joe ;
“ but how ? That 's the qucstion. | 'd liate to go
back without a word to tho okl man. He ’'s been
very kind to me, Bob; and | had no business to



take the ‘Emily’ when he forbade it.

I only did
it for fun.

I 'm afraid, though, that mothcr isright,
when she says somebody else gcnerally has to pay
for my fun! WIliat a noise those sca-hons do
makc— Oh, ob, an idea, Bob! An idea!— as
sure as you live !'”

“ What is it?” asked Bob, eagerly.

“ Let's take a sea-lion home and cxhibit him,
and make some money that way. The people at
thc hotel would pay to see one ; and lots of the
town-pcople have never seen a sca-lion, although
the islands are full of them.”

“ That's so,” said Bob; “ for | never saw any
before. But how can we take one home? We'll
have to catch him first.”

“ Naturallyl” said Joe; *“ but tbat s easy
enough. |’'ve seen them caught lots of times.
And once | saw two that were caught and takcn
alive to San Francisco; so | know how to do it
all.  The trouble will be in making a cage.”

“ A cage?”

“ Yes, you see we lasso him

And there is Pedro Gonzalcs’'s Lasso m the
cabin!” interrupted Bob.

“ So it is,” said Joe.

“ Then | won't have to
make one.

After he is lassoed, we must put him
in a big cage and tosv him out to thc schooncr.
could make the cage, if only 1 had the wood.
There are tools and nails enough on board.”

“ Can’'t we find any wood on shore?”
Bob, , v

“ 1'm afraid — Yes! there’s an oidtumble-down
shanty that was used by some men who carne here
once for seal-oih  We 'll get thc boards fiom that.
Come on ! and we’'ll lower the boat.”

Along the shore was a line of low rocks, with
here and there a broad patch ofsandy beach, or an
occasional spur of rocks standing out like a senti-
nel. But now neither rocks fior sand could any-
whero be seen, because of the hundreds and thou-
sands of sea-lions playing and basking in the sun.

Bob would have been contcnt to watch their
comical antics for the whole morning; but Joe
said they must hurry. So they rowed to a smooth
piecc of beach and pulled the boat up, much to die
consternation of tlie assembly of sea-lions, which
barked, flapped, rollecl, and tumbled over one an-
other in their baste to gain the water.

Joe led the way to the ruincd shanty, and at
once began to split the boards into strips three
inches wide. The finishcd cage was not remark-
able for beauty; but, as Joe said, it was strong
and a sea-lion woukl not be critical about the ap-
pcarance of it. It was about seven feet long by
threc feet high and wide.

The boys quietly rollcd it to a spot as near as
possible to the piece of beach where they had

asked

landed, and where the sea-lions were by this time
again gathercd. One side of the cage was left
uncovercd, but slats with nails driven in the right
places stood ready for instant use. Joe liad been
careful to approach the timicl creatures from
the side away from the wind, and they had not
taken alarm.

Like many boys of Southern California, Joe and
Bob were skillful in the use of the lasso; bui as
Joe was more expert, Bob took only a ropo with
a noose on the end, to slip over the crcature's tail,
after Joe should have lassoed the head.

With the noose in his right hand, and the coils
of the lariat hanging on his left arm, Joe croiiched
behind a rock and pccred about to select a good
specimcn.

“ There !” he said, after a short pause; ” do
you see that big fcllow, sleeping away as if it were
midnight and were never to be anyching olse?
Let’'s catch him. Follow ci6ése, Bob, for I may
need you to bdp hold him.”

Joe ran swiftly toward the sclected lion, paying
no attention to the olhers, which at once bcg.in a
pell-mell rush for thc water. The dcsiincd victini
also did its best to flop away to saiety as soon as it
hadwaked up; but Joe's noose was alrcatly cir-
cling through the air, and thc clurasy bcast sud-
denly found itsclf provi'ded with a necktie fitting
uncomfortablv tight.

The suddcn jerk that Joe gave the lanat pulled
the animal over on its side; Joe laid back «ithall
his might, and Bob was by his side in a muinent.
But the sea-lion, after its first astonishnicut, fell
into a ragc, and bcgan a furious striigglc, nov
to reach the water, and now to reach the boys, 0
that the would-be captors had quite as much as
they could do, altcrnatcly to puli the animal from
thc water and to keep away from it thcmselves.

The angry monster roared, snarled, and gnashcd
its long, Sharp teeth in a style which emphaticall)
discouraged any ci6se intimacy at that moment;
and though it evidently had considerable trouble
in breathing, it did not seem to be much warseo
than the boys; for their efforts made thcin pam
quite as hard as did the captured lion-

For some minutes it was “ nip and tuck’ ; an®
as Joe said, it seemed for a while that “
likely to have tlie best of it" ; but just as the o)
were about to give up the fight the sca-Imnsu -
denly ceased to struggle.

“ Get your noose over its tail!
said Joe. ,
Bob ran, and fortunatcly succeeded at thc
attempt. The lion made onc more effort to esca®
whcen it found its tail imprisoned, but it was ei
dently exhausted. The lion had been too 'oi'o ,

eating and sleeping, Joe said; and he also ec.

Qiiick, E >



it moved back into the cage; then, turning the cage
over once more, with the open sidc up, the slats
were quickly nailed on. The creature being safely
caged at iast, the boys rolled their captivo down to
the water and towed the cage out to the schooner.

“Won't he drown if we keep him under water
iike this?” asked Bob as they moved slowly along,
for their progrcss while towing the prize was by
no mcans quick or easy.

“ Oh, no,” answered Joe. “ Sea-lions are like

thai if it had not been so
fat and stupid they could
never have held it.
llih  now took the
«m i-opes, while Joe as
quickly as possible rolled
the cage down to where
thecaptivelay, andturned
‘t over the sea-lion,
Tlicn, with some clifficulty, the boys slipped the whales and hippopotamiises; they can stay under
opcs under the edges of the cage and up through water a long time.”
tieci them firmly. Nextthey turned the W hen they reached the ‘*Emily ” they contrived,
S Overand poked at the sea-lion with sticks until  ;¢ter some hard work, and by mcans of a clever



arrangement of blocks and tackles, to get the
cage with its snarling occupant on deck. A good
wind was blowing in the right direction, so they
hoisted sail at once, towing the boat behind them.
They postponcd dinner, although they were vcry
hungry, until they were fairly under way.

Notwithstandiug the good brecze, the usuaUy
lively “ Emily” seemed unaccountably slow. To
be surc they had no topsails; but that dcficiency
was not enough to account for the lumbering way
in which the schooner moved. The afternoon
wore away and still the islands seemed hardly five
miles distant, while the mainland looked as far off
as ever. It began to appear as if the boys must
spend anothcT night on the sehooner.

“ W hat's that?” exclaimed Bob
pointing northward.

soe shaded his eyes and looked. *“ That, said
he, “ is the San Francisco steamer on her down
trip. Get the telescopc out of the cabin.
if 1 can makc out which one it is.”

Bob Jumped down the hatchway, but imroe-
diately re-appeared with a frightened face, gasping.
“ Joe 1 Oh, Joe! the cabin’'s full of water!”

Joe stared a moment, then cried, “ Hold this
wheel!” and ran down the ladder.

“ She’s sinking, Bob,” he exclaimed the next
moment, as with white face he re-appeared on deck.
“ We must get offas quick as we can.”

The small boat was dra'vn alongsidc and they
clambered into it. The boys were hastily pushing
off when Joe remembered the sea-lion.

“ Bob.” he exclaimed, *
the poor lion to die.
thaccage.”

“ Will thei-e be time to unloosc him f

“1 think so,” said Joe, pulling back to the
schooner. “ At any rate I’ll risk it.”

He climbed up on the schooner again, and sud-
denly it occurred to him that it would do no harm
to tow the animal after them. If they were picked
up, they would be able to save it; and if they were
not, they might, at the worst, perhaps eat it.

The boys were cnoler now, and together they
managed to get the cage overboard; and besides
they put many small but valuable things from the
cabin into the boat. Then they rowed away and
tried to get as near the steamer’s course as possiblc.™

“ What do you suppose made the
leak?” inquired Bob.

“ She must have knocked a hole in her when
she went ashore last night,” said Joe. “ Perhaps
it was a small hole and the water was a long time
gctting in.  That's why she sailed so slowly,”

Fortunatcly the officer on the deck of the steamer
had already seen the sinking of the schooner; then,
sweeping the occan with his glass, he saw the small

suddenly,

1IN see

it's a shame to leave
I'm sure he can't live in

CEmily’

boat with flags of distress waving vigorously; for
the boys, as the steamer carne nearer, left the oars,
shook their handkerchiefs and shouted.

When the boys and their sea-lion— which they
insisted upon keeping — were takcn on boaid, they
told their story. The gruff oid sailor who com-
manded the steamer read them a severe lecturc,
and told them that he did not stop at Santa Bar-
bara on his down trip; but that he would leave
them at Santa Monica and take them up, three
days later, on his return voyage,

There was no help forit, so the boys made thcm-
selves as corofortable as possible, and when they
arrived in port, telegraphed to their pavents. The
hotel-kecper at Santa Monica consented to keep
them until the return of the steamer.

Of course the story was told in the loca! paper
with all the details, not forgetting the sea-lion,
which had been put ashore too. The result wes
that they had many visitovs— so many that they
were considering the propriety of charging an
admittance fee to see not only the sea-lion, bul
themselves as well, so that they might collectsome
money for Captain Martin, whom they felt they
had treated very badly. Indeed, they were cveii
debating the price they should charge, when llie
hotel-keeper carne up to them and whispered;

“ There 's a circus-man from Los Angeles lonk-
ing at your sea-lion. Keep your eyes open, boys!”

The boys could not understand why a circus-
man looking at their sea-lion should demand
unusual vigilance on their part.

“ Mornin’,” said a drawling voice behind thern;
“you are the chaps who ran away with the
schooner?” »

“We did n't rcally run away with her, saia
Bob independently.

“ Eg-zactly,” said the stranger. “ She run aivay
with you, did n't she? Eh ? Ha, ha, ha!’

The boys maintained a dignified silence.

“ | 've just been a-lookin’ at your sea-lion,” said
the man, taking a seat by Joe.

“Oh!” exclaimed Joe. “ You
circus in Los Angeles.”

“ Tust so !'” assented the man in surprise, tliink-
ing the boys were vcry sharp.
do you? Well

're from the

“ So you know e,
then, | suppose you kiio>v whai
I 'm after.”
“ No,” replied Joe, laughing at his own hum m
“ unless you want Bob and me for cunosities.
“ Pretty good, pretty good ! ” ejaculated the cir
cus-man,approvingly. “ Butthatisn’tiL '
1'd like to take that lion off your hands if >
sell him reasonable.”
“ Sell him !'” exclaimed the boys at oncc”
“Yes, why not?” answered the man.
can you make out of him? 1'U



fair price. Say, now, what will you take for
him?”

Joe loliked at
Joc saw that he
know what he is
price."

“ Set a price on your goods |I” exclaimed the
man. “ Not much. What 'll you take?”

'* You offered to buy,” said Joe. “ You must
make us an offer.”

“ Pretty good | pretty good!” said the man, who
sccmed to admire anything shrewd, even if it was
against him. “ Well, then, what de you say to
five hundred dollars ?”

“ Five hundred dollars !” ejaculatcd both boys
in amazemcnt at the sum which seemed to them
enormous for the paltry sea-lion.

But in truth, the sum was very much less than
is usually paid, and, as the circus man knew this,
he naturally supposed the boys were surprised at
so low an offer, so he said ;

“ Well, why don’t you set a price, then? What
do you say to a round thousand ?”

U must be confessed that Joe thought he was
drearaing; but instinct, perhaps, or his natural
sharpness, made him say ;

“ Make it fifteen hundred, and you may have
him. Eh, Bob?”

“ Ccrtainly,” gasped Bob.
~M The lion’s mine,” said the man at once;
“ proyiding he 's sound. Is he hurt in any way?”

's Xot a bit,” replicd Joe, who was wishing he
had asked more. “ When will you pay us ?”

'ml’ll go to Los Angeles and be back this after-
noon with a draft,” was the reply,

Bob and Bob looked at Joe.
must be spokesman. “ You
worth,” he said. “ You set a

The boys told the landlord of the sale, whcre-
upon he bade them not to devute their time
to rejoicing until they had the draft and knew
it was good, too. So, in a statc of mind made up
of hope and fear and doubt, the two boys whiled
away the day, But thcy need not have fearcd.
The circus manager leturned that afternoon with
a certified check, which was dcclarcd good bv the
local bank.

By the advice of the banker, they bought a
draft on San Francisco, reserving enough in cash to
pay for their board and for their passage. When
all this was done and the two boys stood alone in
their room, they first looked silently at each other
and then began to turn somcrsaults and to per-
form other strange antics.

“ Joe,” said Bob at length, “ how much was the
‘Emily’ worth ?”

I don’t know,” said Joe. *“ Not over a thou-
sand dollars, though, Notso much,”

“ Let’s give Captain Martin a thousand dollars,
then.” '

“ Allright!”

The teiegram had robbed them of the grand
tnumphal entry they had originally counted on
making into their native port, but their families
were glad to see them, and the hoys agreed that it
was good to be home.

“ And, now, Mother,” said Joe. with his arm
around her waist, “ 1 know it was wrong of me,
and | 'm sorry; but you are glad of the two hun-
dred dollars, are n’'t you? You needed them,
did n't you? And you'll forgive me thc worry |
caused you, won’'t you ?”

And, mother-like, she did,



By Tudor Jenks.

T hu dcaf oid sexton from his sleep is wakened by a yell;
Fire ! Firc '— Hurry !— Get up and toll the bcll!”
Drowsily he gropes his way into the dark oid steeple ;
The bcll clangs an alarm, and soon the village people
In panic, but half ciad, toil through the clogging snow
To gather where the flamcs send out their nicldy glow.
An aimless, frightcned flock, not knowing what to do,
They wring their helpless hands, until a wiscr few
Have formcd a double line, with pails and dippers olcl.
Then to the blazing roof quick climbs a hero bold!
The surly flamcs in scorn hiss at his piiny toil,
Though sturdily he strives to drive them from their spoil.
From door or open window, the frenzicd housewives throw
Great mattresscs, and mirrors upon the crowd below.
Alas!— the well is emptied!— the brave can do no more!
The crackling roof falls in ; the flamcs exulting roar.
The morning light discloses only the smoking ground
Strewn thick with household treasurcs in ruin all around.
A home has ceascd to be. The blackened ruins bare,

Jn mockery of grief, seem mourning

weeds to wear,



TiNG, ting!” rings outa little bell. The horscs, trained to their duty well,
Into harness go with a bound; men seem springing from the ground !

The fire under the boiler roars;

Backward rush the heavy doors.

Into the Street with a cautious glide,

Then they gallop! How they ride !

Steadily peéais the warning gong,

Cleaving through the bustling throng,

W ith clatter— sparks— arumblingsound,

A sudden stop,— the firo’s found ;

The hose unwinds, all rcady to play,

The trembling engine throbs away,

The water falls in a curving beam,

The fire dtes in a whiff of steain !

All is over, home they go ;

Dignified horses, pacing slow,

Seeming to say, ‘‘The fire is out!

What is all the noise about?"

_'G'y'
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A PROBLEM

IN THREES.

By Eudora S. Bumstead.

I'f three little houses stood in a row,
With never a fence to divide,

And if each little house had three little maids
At play in the garden wide,

And if each little maid had three little cats
{Three times three times three),

And if each little cat had three little Kits,
How many kits would there be ?

And if each little maid had three little friends
W ith whom she loved to play,

And if each little friend had threc little dolis
In dresses and ribbons gay,

And if friends and dolls and cats and Kits
Were all invited to tea,

And if none of them all should send regrcts,
How many gucsts would there be?



THE ROUTINE OF THE REPUBLIC.

By

Chapter 1V,

AT THE WHITE HOUSE.

The City of Washington is the seat of the Fed-
eral Government and, as such, the center of ad-
ministration. There the Prcsident has his head-
quarters, surrounded by Congress, by the Supreme
Comi, by the Executive Departments, and by
many of the inferior offices and triljunals estab-
lished by Congressional enactmcnt. The office
of Prcsident is of Constitutional creation, and the
exercise of his Constitutional functions is not
restrained to any particular place. It is different
with the administrative offices created by statute
and attached to the seat of Government; by legis-
lativo comraand they must be exercised in the
bistrict of Columbia and not elsewhere, except as
otherwise cxpressly provided by law. During the
sessioiis of Congress the President is practically
held prisoner at the Capital by the exactions of
legislative business, and rarely absents himself
longer tlian a few days at a time; the adjourn-
ment of Congress reieases him from his heavy and
constant labors in connection with the making of
laws, and chargcd tlien only with the performance
of his purely executive duties, he may shift his
location as his personal convenience may prompf,
andissuchis ordersfrom anysection oftho country
towhich he may go. Such has been the practice,
tindsuch, in the light of custoin, is his Constitu-
tional privilege. These abscnces have been in-
diilgecl in by every President exccpt one (and
ne, the grandfather of our ncxt Executive, died
shorily after inauguration), and Presidential acts
of greater or less importance have thus occasion-
% been performed away from Washington.
But such absences being in the nature of holiday
vacaiions, and the business so transacted by the
Ircsidenl being comparatively slight and of no
special significancc, we need not pursuc his move-

isiunfa™*"™/" SO oulside ih« Uniied States and

trom abroad Is a question that no President has given

casion to debate. Shoiild circumstanccs cail him abroad, it

wilil woiild beireated as an "inabilily,"”

lenM. H'™*“ '"""s of the Conslitiition, and Ih.ai his diities wonid
Mianly dcvolve upon the Viee-President.

PR

‘“"or i" Congress is lo con-
‘w buiidingin the rearof the prcsent mansién, of similar

Edmuand

Alton.

ments and work beyond his ordinary official
residence.*

This official residence, designated by law as
“ The President’'s House,” is familiarly known
as the Executive Mansién or White House. Its
foundations were laid during the administration
of President Washington; its first occupant was
John Adams, who took possession in the fall of
iSoo, when the Government formally removed to
the Districc of Columbia as its permanent seat.
The White House is a public cdifice, in the sensc
that it was built and is owned by the Government,
the free useof the building and its furniture being
assigned to the President, during his temi of office.
It was designed, however, as its fiame, “ The Presi-
denps House,” implies, as the private habitation
of the President, and not as an office for the trans-
action of his public duties. But the original jnten-
tion has not been carried out, and his private
abode (by the failure of Congress to inake other
arrangements) is separated from his official quar-
ters only by a door-J And it would seem that
American tourists have never been able to distin-
guish the line between his public and his domeslic
relations. In the time of Washington, the pcople
trooped through every part of his residence at all
hours of the day and night, and this annoyance,
of which he secretly complained, has bccn meekly
borne by many of his successors down to the advent
of President Cleveland. The private apartments
of the President are how closed against sightseers,
much to the vexation of a class who foolishly con-
tend that, as public property, theentire household
should be thrown open to general inspcction.

It was high time that the Prcsident should take
this stand | and by words of sharp rebuke he has
attempted toteach some people a further lesson in
propriety. As an officer of the Government, the
official conduct of the President is a matter for
public view and criticism; as a private Citizen, his
domestic affairs are his own, sacred from popular

size and connected with it by cunidor; the new wing lo be used
exclusively as a private residence, and the oid wing as .nn office for
the Presiden! and his official household. In the summer months, our
laier Presidenls have solight rest and privacy in a coilage al the
Soldiers' Home, in the ouisbirts of the city, using ihe W hite Hoiuee
af abusiness office during ihe day. President Cleveland hassccured
scclusion and quiel by building a suburban residence at his own
expense.



comment or intrusién. This ideal barrier, re-

spectcd by all honest and thoughtful persons,
seems invisible to parlisan rancor and to a sensa-
tional society and press.

But neither thc Constitution fior the laws recog-
nize any distinction between the person of the
President and the person of the luimblest Citizen.
They are both equal, so far as any assaults upon
their livcsorreputations may cali for legal redress;
and both alike are hable to punishment for of-
fenses against the law. Uuring the Presidcncy of
John Adams the vitupcration heaped upon thc
Chief Magistrate and upon others in authority was
so virulent and dcspicable and so hostile to the
dignity of the Government as to cvoke from Con-
gress a severe law for its reprcssion. This law,
howevcr, at once bccame odious to the people,
jealous of the Constitutional right of freedom of
speech, and was spcedily repealed. Two Prcsi-
dents have becn struck dosvn by the hands of as-
sassins, and with their fall the naton trcmbled.
National horror incited national apprehcnsions.
It was suggcsted that a mere attempt against the
life of a President should be deemed an offense
against the stability of the Government, and be
made punishable, as in other countries, by death.
But though the ration shook, the Republic re-
mained firm. The Vice-Presidentinstaniy grasped
the reins of power, and thc Government went
safely on. Popular excitemcnt died out, and pop-
ular traditions revived. The American people
have declined to admit that the safety of republi-
can institutions depends iipon the existence of any
one public man or any number of public men,
however high their stations of authority. The
killing of a President is ordinary murder; an un-
successful attempt upon his life is mercly an assault
with intent to kill; defamation of hischaracter is
simply lilDel or slander, and the gravity of each
offense, in the eye of the law, is neither more nov
less in the case of a President than where the vic-
tim or intcnded victim is a Citizen in private Ufe.*
If aggrieved by personal aspersions, the President
may appeal to the criminal or civil remedy open
through the courts of law to all citizens; or he
may seek refuge in the quiet philosophy that treats
such assaults as unworthy of notice and relies on
honorable society and journalism to ignore or re-
sent malicious and unjust abuse. As to thc safety
of his person, his main reliancc is upon the law-
abiding instincts and patriotism of the great mass

« The only praclical suggesrion inspired by ihe last assassinarioii
of a President. and act.ially adopietl. was the extensién of thc liiie
ofPrcsidential succession. Prior to 885 this l.ne consisied of the
Vioe.Presidcnt (who, by the ter.s of the Constitution, succeeds to
the office upon a vacancy arising through removal, dealh, resigna-
tion, or innbiliiy), the Prcsidenl fro km~'re of ihe Senate,

and
the Speaker oi the House ol Representaiivcs-

In 1886, Congress

of the people. In the dark days of the wav, Lin-

coln {yielding rather to thc entrcaties of friends
than to his own inclination) was accompanitd in
some of his rides about the Capital by armed horse-
men, or shadowed in his walks by ofticerson foot;
but in ordinary times of peacc our Presidents liave
scorned the possibility of dangevs from which mon-
archs and other rulers are supposed to shrink even
in their sleep. Franklin Pierce, we are told, ' msed
to gallop about Washington at midnight on a
spirhed steed which was totally blind " ; Buclmnan
strolled through the streets and markets of the
City, affablychattingwith thc passers-by and min-
gling with the crowd; Grant walked or rodo «ilh
free and fearlcss noncbalance, and once, wlan he
increased tfie pace of his hovscs beyond the spccd
allowed by law, was promptly arrestcd for fasl drii-
ingi The grounds of the Executive Mansién are
fenccd with iron; afewwatchmen giiavdthcbuild-
ing and the park at night. That is the exlent of
vigilance and forcé — abare show of prudeiwc and
piotection. In the daytime the grounds and house
ave a public thoroughfare; the gatcs are seldom

« closed j and expulsions from the place, occasion-

ally made by the attendants, are confined to tiwt
peculiar class of visitors, more whimsical than
harmful, popularly described as “ cranks.”

As the law surrounds thc President with no voyal
provisions for personal protcction, and with no royal
privilegcs of personal immunity, so there is an utwr
abscnce of royal splcndor or display in his official
household and sunoundings. The appvol|)iiniions
made by Congress afford no encouragemcnt in this
respect. A private secretary, an assistant secretan,
three cxecutive clerks, four assistant clerks. a stew-
ard (who, under the diveclion of the President, hos
charge and custody of, and is responsible for, the
piate, furniture, and other public propcvty m ihc
Executive Mansién), an ushcr, four messengers.
five doorkcepers, one watchman, and onc hreman
constitute the entire office and household retmiic
provided for by tbe present law. The contingenl
expenses of the establishment— such as staiioner;.
telegrams, fucl, gas, furniture and carpcis. Donu
for the library, cave of grounds, and the hke ar
borne by the Government. For food and kindreii
items, whether purchascd for his personal use orlar
the State cntertainments annually cxpccted o
as the head of official society, and for cooks. coacn-
man, and other domestic attendants, he must p»
out of his personal funds; and witli a salar)

clwugcd -bis Une by cnttitig olf >he Pre.ritleiU/«
Sen.ite and the Speaker of ihe House.

adding.
the beads of Executive Departments,

in ihe . i),
beads were named in Chapter Il. of this senes 1
the Secretary of Siaie and endmg wilh ihe

rior). but subjecl lo certain gnalilicaiions and condiuo
ihc law.



only fifly thousand dollars a year, a Prcsident must
praclicc econoiny if he would keep his expenses
within the limits of his purse. An attcmpt to dis-
clwi'ge his social obligations with a princely hand
«ould quickiy bring him to the brink of bank-
reptC). Washington, possessed as he was of an
indepcndent fortune on which he could draw for
specinl luxuries, or to racet the demands of official
hospitality, requested Congrcss to regard only
“such actual expenditures as the public good
may be thought to require” in fixing the Presi-
dential coinpensation. The salary was accordingly
placed at twenty-five thousand dollars a year, and
so romained until 1873, when it was doubled in
amoiint. But twenty-five thousand dollars a cen-
tury ago “ went fuither,” as the saying is, than
fifly tliousand dollars will reach to-day. The gilded
cquipage of Washington, “ with its coachmen and
fiotmen in powdered wigs, and its white horses
ivith blackened hoofs,” regal compared to the
private Presidential carriage of 1889, was only in
harmony with the brilliant style in \vhich he
maintained the dignity of the “ American Court,”
In the stable of John Adams, stockcd and siis-
Uinccl at public cost, we find numerous homes,
plaied harness, an “ clegant chariot,” and other
vehides and traveling paraphernalia. Jefferson
and Madison had horses of their own, but they
did not scrupie to let the Government pay for the
expenso of stabling. The * office carriage ” and
horses now provided for W hite House convenience,
and used mainly by the assistant sccretary incany-
ing Presidential messages to the Capitol, are decid-
edlyordinary in valué and appearance — as are the
private vchicles and horses bought by the Presi-
dent for the personal use of himself and family.
liis well enough to beiieve in the sterling patriot-
isinof ourforefathers, but it is idle to hold up the
Mmmistrations ofbygone years as patterns ofsocial
simplinty for the present generation of officials to
The solid silver piate, forming part of the

pnbhc property in the White House, is no glaring
eutienccof modern prodigality, and the President
not abandon it for pewter simply to avoid un-
"orabk comparison. There wascertainly nothing
hm'if | °fgo\d spoons;
‘ere is a single feature of old-time extrav-

«'liee or poinp sui-viving to-day, a trip through
brincr kitchen, and stable fails to

nf life «rcmonial phasc
‘foat the White House will be taken up, how-

to ihc noce,ssary qurfificiilioni
U-hco maitcr» wcro

“h hc«rvrence
m.-,onorofh.s eloodon.

“ Pli>naii,i,oftln,.,h-~ ' St. Niciiolas: fcr aii
“fcoun,i,,, th- P* "“"'laily ofiheCongrMsioool work
"= reacr i. ““1* f» veremonyjust now ofspechl jnler-
"imiSo

ond ontoniaiic hand-shoking (which, for conven.

ever, in another chapter; we may firet observe
the details of the PresideiU’s office work.*

The business apartmcnts, few in numbcr, are
situated on the second (or top) floor of the build-
ing. That occiipied by the Prcsident (used by
him as office, private audience-room, andCabinet
chamber) is guardcd bya door-keeper, and admis-
sion is regulated by card, except in the caso of
Membcrs of Congress and promincnt officials, who
are privileged to pass freeiy in and out during ccr-
tain hours. The adjoining room is occupied by
the private secretary, the one beyond by the as-
sistant secretary, and an opposite room by clerks.

Much of the work daily performed in the Execu-
tive Mansion constilutes no part of the necessary
duties of the President, and is imposed by popular
ignorance and presumption. The desire of Ameri-
cans to take a look at their Chief Magistrate is
natural and proper enough in its way; but when
this curiosity insists upon wringing his hand by
Wholesale and chattcring compliments into his ear.
it becomes, to say the least, unreasonafale. Stl!,
this is one of the ordeais to whicli he submits, with
more or less gracc, out of defcrcnce to the public ;
and hundrcds of tourists file before him each week,
grasp iiis hand, murmur their trifles, and go away
with sensationsof patriotic deiight.t But his time
and patience are taxed not only by visiting tourists
and delegations calling mercly to pay their respects.
He is besieged by persons of every description,
and by all sorts of petitions and complaints.

The most formidable and least welcome class of
callei-s is the army of chronic office-seekers. At
the beginning of a new Administration these ap-
plicants for “ spoils” literally swarm about tlie
place. 1 hoy adopt various mcthods to gain au-
dience with the appointing powcr, and, failing to
secure an interview, have recourse to correspond-
cnce to advance their claims. Add to thcse indi-
vidudis the personal interccssions of Congressmen
and others, and the thousands of written testi-
moniais and recommendations in behalf of appli-
cants, and wc may infer something as to the ex-
tent of this dreadfiil persecution. It is relatcd that
Lincoln, in his pcrplexity as to the merits of two
rival candidates for office, grimly placed in a scale
the recommendations submitted byeach, and set-
tled the inatter hy the actual weight of the papers.
Nor was he the only President harassed by such
The rush for place has driven some
it is directly

contentions.
minds to the verge of distraction;

lenco in disposingofcrowds, lakes placo in ihc largo rccepiion par-
lor, or East Room, on tlic onirance fioor, inslcad of in tho small
aiidieocc room abovo) has bocn styied llie “ Presidoniial pump-
Aloneofthcsereccptions, notlong age, moro
shook ihe Prosident’s
to a

h.sndle performance.”
ihan a thousand visitor.t, by aciiial couni,
hand within half an hoim, being at ihe r.alc of forty '« shakes"
minute.



responsible for the fatal iliness of one President,
and indirectly responsible for the death of another.
Against the iinportunities of this class and of
other thoughtless and aggressive petitioncrs, the
private secretary acts as a defense. The office of
President of the United States was not designed as
a national inteliigence and employment burean.
He has duties of far more consequence than the
distribution of Federal patronage and the answer-
ing of private conundrums ; and, even were he so
disposed, he could not attempt, by reason of the
limits upon his time and physical endurance, to
hear every person wishing an interview, or person-
ally to attend to all inquirios sent him by mail.
Only a small proportion of the letters received,
or of the people who cali upon private business
ever reach the eye of ihe President. The crowd
of callcrs, and the mass of correspondence that
daily deluge the White House, must first run the
gauntlet of the private secretary and subordinate
clerks in attendancc. The experienced door-kccper
at the head of the stairway is a good judge of
faces ; and if he has any misgiving about the par-
ticular mission of a caller, the caller is apt to be
invitcd politely to see the private secretary and
State the objcct of his visit. This official readily
disposes of trivial questions and business, and in
many cases the visitors go away better satisficd
rvith the advice or information so obtained than if
they had secn the President himself. The same
“ sifting ” proccss is practiced in regard to the mail.
The letters are opened by the clerks, who select
for submission to the Prcsident only such as they
consider important or necessary for him to see, and
this selected batch is further reduced in size by the
final judgment of the private secretary. Every
letter, however, whether actually read by the Pres-
ideiit or not, receives attention. The numerous
Communications addrcssed to him, as hcad of the
Repubiic, are restrictcd to no particular varicty or
subject. Applications for pensions or for patents
put in freouent appearancc, along with beggmg
appeals for money, quaint poUtical comment or
advicc, and notes exprcssing every shade of
popular eccentricity, desirc, or fancy. While the
President is not the proper official to adclress for
information as to departmcut or burcau doings, or
on like topics, yet such letters are not allowed to
go astray. If an application for a pensién is re-
ceivecl, the private secretary pvomptly forwards it
to the Commissioner of Pensions, and courteously
infonns the applicant of its receipt, and of the
disposition made of it. The same course is pur-
sued with other inquivies or rcquests, impropcrly
sent to the White House instead of to department
or burean heads. All are duly acknowledged and
the corrcspondents steercd into the proper chan-

nels. The private secretary, it should be stated, is

the organ of communication between the President
and the people. He has general directioii of all
the office-work, and signs his iame to office cor-
respondence as the President’s representative. Pos-
sessing necessarily the absolute confidence of his
chief, the influencc he wiclds in public affairs marh
him as a conspicuous figure in Administialioii
circles.

The business rclations behveen the Presidentand
Congress, so far as they are evidcnced by workal
the Executive Mansién, consist in the making oui
of nominations, forwarding of treaties, apprnval or
disapproval ofbilis, and the transmission of informa-
tionon general or special subjecis.  Bills and other
measures passed by Congress and forwardcei lohim
for signatura, are presented to him in peison by
some membet of the Congressional Committee on
Enrolled Bills. As the President visits lhc Legis-
lative department only on rare occasions oi cere-
mony, his Communications are commirtedto paper.
signed by him, and delivered by the private secre-
tary or onc of the office assistants in person. Asa
matter of official courtesy, these Communications
are closely guarded until actually delivered to the
House of Represcntatives or Senatc. In thease
of treaties transmitted to the Sefiale, the secrecy
contintes until removed by that body. TheAn-
nual Message (transmitted at the opening of Con-
gress), nominations to office, notificatioiis of g
proval or disapproval of bilis, and messages o
general or special information, are given publicity
through printed or manifold copies prep-rced for
the convenience of the prcss and furnishced to the
corrcspondents the moment the origin.ils reach
their legislative dcstination at the Capitol.

Upon the ratification of a treaty by the Sefiale,
it ispromulgated by a Prodaraation, signed by the
Prcsident and attested by the Secretary nf Saie®
The dcsignations of “ Thanksgiving Day,” ad
other Executive notifications intended for popular
guidance or warning, also take the form ofProcb-
mations. ,

In matters of administration, the conimanclso
the President are communicated to the varions
departments as “ Executive orders.” The heads
of department, popularly styled the “ Presiden s
Cabinet,” meethim atthe White House everylus
day and Thursday morning for genera! coafcrencc.
In addition to these regular Cabinet ineetings, spe
cial consultations are sometimes called. " ¢*
latter case, the private secretary may go tliroug
the formality of summoning the officem by ‘vticn
requests for their attendance, or adopt the spce 1
and more business-like method o f“ ringing t
up " by telephone. In the absence from thedl
of a head of department, his duties devolvc apona



assisiant secretary or other officer designated by
laiv, or by simple order, and this acting-head repre-
seats the dcpartmcnt at the Presidential councils.
Each officer, on Cabinet days, goes to the White
House carrying under his arm a large leather port-
folio containing official papers that he may wish to
submit to the President; and the phrase, “ a
Cabinet portfolio,” has come into vogue as synony-
inous with a Secretaryship.

The President presides, seated at the head of
the long table, facing north; on his right are
sealcd the Secretary of State, the Secretary of
War, and Postmaster-General; on his Icft are the
Secretary of the Treasury, the Secretary of the
Navy, and the Attorney-General; and opposite to
him, at the foot of the table, is the chair of the
Secretary of the Interior. The private secretary
occupies a scat at a small desk facing thc Southern
window and near the President. This arrange-
ment is not in accordance with thc order of prece-
dcnce observed by Congress in establisliing the
Presidential succession. If the Attorney-General
and Secretary of the Navy should change seats,
bringing the former fourth and the latter sixth,___
tlierank alternating across the table,— the order
ivould be strictly correct.

The sessions of the Cabinet are informal affaiis.
No persons except those named are pcrmitted to
eiiler the room during thé councils,,and no official
record of thc proceedings is kept. The business
done or discussed covers all leading subjects be-
Inngingto thevarious branches of administration
onwhich the President may desire information or
advicc,— department reports concerning special
matters of importance, appointments to office, and
questions of general adminislrative policy. The
confcrence is perfectly free and easy, officers of
different departments expressingopinionson affairs
not directly relating to their own; and in discuss-
ing Sonic doulitful step it may liappen that the
matter in doubt will be influenced and settied by
me vieivs of some officerwhosc department is least
mlerested in the question at stake — as if a qucs-
bon of foreign policy, broached by the Secretary
n Statc, should be detcnnined by thc arguments
of the Secretary of the Interior. It is a dclicate
matter for the head of one department to criticise
me ordinary affaii-s of another; and his advice
hwk tendcred tmless directly invited
j e Thcre have been jealousies and
Cabinet table as well as outside

matters of etiquctte as well
al\{e.provo.k.ezd official ‘fg.um&,q:

1 ®

pubhc.

resident.

ISm ,,
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The Cabinet, as a body, is imknown to thc Con-
stitution and the laws. jt is the growth of custom.
There is no obligation on the part of the President
to hold these councils, fior is he bound to pay the
slightest attention to any advice offered by his con-
fidential advisers; * and Presidents, with wills of
their own, have occasionally acted in direct oppo-
sition to Cabinet advice.

A strildng ilJustration of this fact is affordcd by
the case of the Emancipation Proclamation — the
great historie war-measurc before referred to, and
the most importan! proclamation that ever carne
from the hand of a President. Various versions
have been given of what occurred in the cabinet-
room, and of the scene at the final signing of the
paper. In a recent debate in the House ofRepre-
sentatives, it was intimated that at the last moment
Lincoln's courage almost failed, and a large paint-
ing hanging in the Capitol, representing the scene
and showing the President with arrested pen about
to aitach his fname, was referred to as evidence of
a wavering mind.

An excelicnt authority gives a different accoiint.
The advisability of issuing the Proclamation was
fully discussed at various meetings of the Cabinet;
and leading advisers of the President, with grave
arguments and warnings, urged him against the
act. Lincoln patiently heard them lo the end —
and the subject was put aside. He gave no hint
as to what course he would pursue. One day,
months afterward, thc members of the Cabinet
were summoned to the White House. When all
liad arrived the President addrcssed them. He
pointed toapapcr — a draft of the Proclamation,
preparedby him. He toid them that he had re-
solved to issue it; that he did not wish and would
not permit debate; that his mind could not be
altered; his onlypurpose in calling them logethcr
being to submit the paper to their inspection for
any suggestions thcy might have to offer in the
way of mere verbal changcs or “ matters ofform.”
With these brief, iinpressive words, thc document
was laid before his ministers of state, and then
boldly spread before the world !

When pressed by impcrative duties, such as the
prcparation of his Annual Message (iipon which
he usually begins aboiit the middle of Novem-
ber), it sometimes beconies necessavy for the Presi-
dent to shut himself away from the crowd and
rcfuse to be disturbcd even by officials, except
those reporting on urgent department affairs. But,
generally spcaking, his day is given up to hcaring
'vliat Others have to say. Hand-shaking tourists“
autograph-himting boys, office-seekers, politi-
cians, Congressmen with personal and paitisan

by ibc advice ofa few penonal frieads that. by .heopiob,,* of hbofficial
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K.tohen Cabinoe.- bestowed opon ihai drolo of Prerideniial favoriies, has been ri.ilarly used in oonn«-
tion with olhcr Adminidtr<iifons.



advice or requests, and public officials,— these
and othcr people kcep him busy, and scarccly
allosv him a moment for reflection during ordi-
nary business hours.

Some Presidcnts have not allowed affairs of
State to woiTy them to any buvdcnsomc extcnt
or to interfere with their recreatioiis or repose;
others have deliberately assumcd vexatioiis detaiis
that might as well be left to subordinate officcrs
and clerks. Tliey all have bccn accustomed to
yield more or less time to the different classes of
callers whom it has not been deemcd courtesy or

=The d.Tilymelhod ordinxrily obseiwed by Pre*ider.t Cleveland 15
aa follow,.: He goea to hU officent 9 o'clock, and looks ovcr h.s
iiiail (as reduced through ihc sifting proccss ofthe pnvaiesecret”)
ontil 0 ;ro; receives Cabinet officers um.l 10, membersof Congress
uiiillia, otl.er callers from is to i :30, and for a few minutes every

policy to avoid; but after all these people Imc
come and gone, and after many of theiu hato
relired to rest, a painstaking and hard-woi-king
President begins the serious labors of the dav.
For, after the evening has well advanced, lie
retires to his liijrary, and there, alone, with applL-
cations and requests, with legislativo measures
and department reports, submitted to him for
action, he examines the mcrits of each qucsiion.
writing hismessages to Congress and his executive
orders, or studying and shaping administrative
policy, far into the night.*

other d.ny receives visiiing lourisls in ihe liosi Room. Aficr lunch,
eon he ntiendsto matters brought to his attention dunng il.efo.
noon, and woiks until 5. when he goes out for a drive 1 he dui-
at 7(the “ established hour" for rresidemial family dii.ncif), iid
afterward goes 10 his study and works until inidnighl.
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By John H. Gibbons,

morning, Colonel

li upon
'urn tohis young son
Marryat, what do you

Brmvn
anitcmwhih c»

snH i f
and exclaim: “ Halloa,
tliink of this ?”

Mairyat Farragut, the heir-apparent of the
IJromn family, thus qucstioned, could only ask:

Think of what, father?”

Colonel Brown adjusted his glasses and read the
lollowmg paragraph:

dongros. from this

Aquotv fe «'U=whip ai Ihe Uniled Staies Naval
*'= Navy has asked him lo

* c°rapeu'i'-e cxamiiiaiion. All

“81» uf fourieen and eighicen, who are residenis

nineaoiali™i i, ?

s«vs. ) * [, «,

«f'tht di.tri-,

‘lipible Th .I""lerlilicalcs of good character, are
=8i bviUo ~ i»"d'»aediii Ihe Circuit Court
hofr'sAvIsSm | "®-\ comm.tioo: Judge Oyer, Dr. Scalpel, ard
T“esday,,h¢;5,f]°®@~™ - "P® " ‘= '

“ Well

colonel i o N ” inquired the
Wsson' uhri, aw

'he readino- mterested during
Suing to sea ” ! Mways talked about

U. S. N.

“ Of course | woulcl." replied Marryat, casting
an eager side-glancc at his mother, who iookcd
uncasy at the mere suggestion.

If Colonel Brown had a weakness, it was eiithu-
siasm for “ the military,”— by which he meant the
army and navy, A distant relative of the Brown
family served under Perry in the battle on Lake
Erie. The colonel himself was a vcteran of the
CivilWar. He iiamed his only son after the cele-
brated writer of naval romances, and added the
“ Farragut” in defcrence to his liobby and patri-
otic fecling. Evideiitly the boy’s ricstiny was now
to be fulfilled. After a family consultation, in
which tho colonel gently ovcrruled all his wifc's
objections, Marryat received the parental pcrmis-
sion to enter the contest. Dr. Scalpel, aftor an
examination, pronounced eight of the boys phys-
Judge Oyer dozed over the crcdcn-

applicants, and looked vcry
while young Professor Parallclogram, the
principal of the High School, plied them with
questions in Aritlimetic, Algebra, Gcography,
Grammar, and the liistory of the United States.
The result was not long in doubt. Marryat carne

icallysound;

wise,



out an easy viclor. He was one of those quick,
active, intclligent boys who impress their elders fa-
vorably. Next day Marryat was announced as the
successful candidate, and received the congratula-
tions of his many friends, induding the Hon. Syl-
vanus Coddle. Ten days later, the. Brown house-

PISCUSSING THEIR SONS* CHANCES.

hold was thrown into a State of great excitement
by the arrival of a large cnvelope, postmarked
“ Washington,” and stamped “ Navy Department,
Official Business.” It contained a letter authoriz-
ing Marryat to present himself to the Superin-
tendcnt of the United States Naval Academy, on
the first of September, at the examination for
admission.

“ You will have to leave here the day after to-
morrow,” said the colonel, unable to hide his
disappointment. “ The time is so short that |
can’'t arrange my business affairs so as to permit
me to accompany you to Annapolis. But you can
look out for yourself, my son.”

After hurried preparations and leave-takings
Marryat started on his journey alone. It proved
imeventfuL The hopeful candidate arrived at his
destination without having missed his trains, and
without having lost his. pocket-book — accidenta
not imcommon to inexperienccd travelers.

Annapolis, once the capital of the United
States, is contcnt with that historical distinction.
The town is sleepy, slow, and oid-fashioned, living
only in the memories of its cventful past. Nar-

row streets; brick walks that have been worn into
hollows; low, rambling, weather-beaton houses
with musty green blinds that seem to be ahvays
closed; rickety wharves where vessels no longcr
moor these are the heirlooms of the oid Colonial
days. The bustlc and confusién of a thriving
town are entircly wanting; but everywher-j ore
finds relies of real historie interest. Tho oid
State House, built of bricks brought from Erg-
land, raises its dingy woodcn dome abovo the
surrounding house-tops, with only the tail spire oi
St. Ann’s to keep it company. The Continental
Congress met in this same State House, and the
room in which George Washington resigncd his
office as coramandcr-in-chief of the army is still
shown to visitors. There is also an oid hotel which
received the father of his country as an occasional
gnest. What need of modern improvements when
a town possesses siich landmarks!

But when the small army of candidalcs for Ihe
Naval Academy makes its annual invasién, thc
town takes a new lease of life. Marryat «as s
busy making acquaintances among the new airiv-
als, who swarmed in the hotels and hoarding-
houses, that he thought little ofthe decayed grand-
eur of Annapolis. A fellow-feeling exists .nnong
the boys who thus come togcther from every
State in the Union. The small office of thc hotel
became a general assembly room, where the boys,
their parents, and their friends met togetlicr ad
discussed the situation. A tail, awkward fartner-
boy from tlie West talkcd loudly with Marry.il
about their prospects, while a dark-eyed, rcserved
Southerner now and then put in a quiet worel, A
shy, rosy-cheeked New England boy, who wore
knickerbockers and never left his father'» sidc,
listcned attcntively, but, when spoken to, blushed
dceply and answered in monosyllables. Candi-
dates from the same Statc became friends at once,
“ What State are you from?” was a question
which Mari7at was repeatedly called u])on lo
answer. ,

On the night of his arrival, Marryat w;is D
jected to his first “ running.” Hazing is now
almost unknown at Annapolis, Congress hai'ing
made it a court-martial offense, piinishnble !
dismissal. Hazing “ plebes” has given n
mild forra of annoyance known as “ running, D
wliich the candidates are made to fecl thcir greai
social and mental inferiority, as judgcdfrom ; ~
cadets’ standpoint. Hcre is a synopsis of a
farce in which Marryat took a principal part:

Scene— Aroom in the hotel. Halfadozenchn »
dates discovered, busy over their books- A o
knock on the door is heard. Enter two ve™s
cadets, in blue uniforras brightwith brass buttot '
Candidatos all rise and anxiously await dcveop-



ments. One of the cadets says, loftily, “ Good

afieriioon, young gentlemen."

Caiulidates reply in chorus, “ Good afternoon.”

Small cadet (sterniy to Marryat). “ What 's your
fiame ?”

Marryat (nervously). “ Brown.”

Small Cadet (severely). “ Brown ivhatf"

.Marryat (at a guess). “ Marryat Brown.”

Small Cadet (scowiing). “ Marryat Brown
wliat ?”

One of the candidates has evidently been a party
to some previons interview, for he whispers some-
thingto Marryat, who replics with moreconfidcncec,
“ Broun, sir.”

Sm.ill Cadet. “ Ah !— that 's much better.
And litw do you spel! it, Mr. Brown ?”

M.iriyat. “ B-r-o-w-n, sir.”

Small Cadet. “ Try it again, Mr. Brown.”

Marryat (after a second prompting by the know-

"OKE 07 THE CADETS SAYS, LOKTILY,

g candidate). g sir; r, sir; o, sir; w, sir;
| 9ir; Brown, sir.
Small Cadet. *“ You spell el Ever bone
“ Have you ever

| siiidicd inatliematics ? )

Sm'allr “ Ye-ye.yes, sir.”
lal,7rr,, f rapidity). “ If
fialfi ” halfcost acentand a half, what'll
10Oh uick!” (Marryat ponders.)
>5 I bilge " (Which latter remark, bcino

I'OL. XVI.-,9 .

translated, means that Marryat is sure to fail at
the examination and be rejected.)

Thus the nonsense goes on. Other candidates are
called in and made to cut droll capers. Reciting
children’s rhymes, singing songs, playing circus,
imitating animals, and a hundred other absurdi-
ties are gone through with. The cadets never
smile. They move among the others like superior
bemgs, deinanding homage which is freely given
The admiring candidates, abashcd at finding them-
selves so green, long for the time when thcy too
can swagger and exact the dcferential “ sir,” and
iill their conversation with nautical phrases. But
even “ running” is now considered as another
form of hazing, and is fast taking its place amone
the lost arts.

The new-comers found a notice posted in the
hotel office, informing candidates that the cxami-
nation would be held on the following day. In

0001) ATTERNOON, >ooxo OENTLEMEN."

the meantime Marryat, accompanied by some of
his new acquaintances, set out to explore tlie
unknown lands that lay beyond the wails.

The Naval Academy grounds extcnd along thc
banks of the Severn river, where it flows inio thc
Chesapeake Bay. The Severn forms the northern
boundary, Annapolis harbnr thc eastern, while on
the land side two high brick walls, running at
right angles to each other, separate the fifty acres
of government land from the town of Annapolis.



As they passed the sentries at the gate, Marryat
looked in wonder and delight at the garden spot
in which he suddenly found himself. The change
from tho musty town was rcfresliing. The grand
natural beautics of West Point werewanting(Mar-
ryat had seen West Point), but everything that
man's hand could do had been done to make the
park-like inclosure pleasing to lhe eye. Creen

SL'CCBSSPI'L AKD A DKFISATBU CANDIDATE.

lawns, shady avenues, grnssy terraccs, wmding
walks and drives, giovcs of gnarled oaks and loxvs
Uf shapely maples — these met the view on every
side. Besides, everything showed the presence
of a thriving colony.

Along the outer wall for nearly its whole lcngth
were rotvs of substantial-looking brick houses, the
quartcrs for the officers and their families. On the
left ofthe main avenue they saw the cadets’ quartcrs,
an immense building with gray fa?ade and brown-
stone cappings, girdlcd with a widc veranda and
surmounted by a dock tower. Tlicy visitecl the
armory, the hospital, the laundry, the bakcry, the
natatorium, and the physical and Chemical labora-
torios. Along the Severn side, and scparatcd from
it by terraccs and lawns, were many places of
interest; the obscrvatory, the stcam-cngincering
building with its foundry and machinc-shops, a
photographer’s gallery, Ihc seamanship hall filled
with hundreds of modcls, the ordnance building

whose ceiling and walls were covered with batik-
flags that told of many an historical sea-fight, and
still farther on a long row of crumbling halh and
houses known as the “ oid quarters.” Mariyat
learned, upon inquiry, that these “ oid quarters”
formerlyhad been the barracks of Fort Severn,
and an octagonal building that had been laised
over the oid parapets was pointed out to liim
This was now used as a gymnasium.

A solid sea-wall skirtcd the river and harbur
front, and jutting out fiom the angle was a crooked
wharf leading past the boat-houses to the fiigaie
“ Santee.” Moored alongside was the practicc
steamer, “ Wyoming, ” and not far distant the
gunnery steamer, “ Siandish,” fiashed back the
simliglu from her polished brass-work. Fiirther
out in the stream the monitor “ Passaic ' and
the sailing-ship “ Constellation ” rodé at anchor.
A dozen stcam-launchcs bobbed up and dmvn <t
their moorings, as though eager to start .uvay.
Marryat and his compnnions could stand and ad-
mire the fleet only from a distanee; butin hn.igiira-
tion they were running u|5 the rigging and -aing-
ing on the lofty spars. Reluctantly they tumcd
away and looked back through the many parks,
drill-grounds, and quadmngles. They sa.\ rows
of captured cannon, an iigly-looking monitor,
ships’ figure-heads utilized as statiies, a cunotis
Japanese bell, and monumcnts which commemo-
ratecl the glorious deeds of hcroes. Then tliey sal
on a rustié becnch to rest, and listencd to tl.c band
until the martial strains of “ Hail Columbiii” and
the hauling down of the colors warned thtni tliai
it was growing late. Tired as they wete wbcn they
leachcd the hotel, Marr>'at and his friends did not
go to bed that night until they had tharmighy
discussed their respective chances of “ donning ike
navyhlue.”

Work began in earnest next day. Marryati
credentials having been presented to ihe -upetin-
tendent, he rcportcd at ihe armory for csamitia-
tion. Four days were taken up by the mental
examination, fivc hours each day, the altcrnaic
days being devoted to re-examining Uinse «fe
failcd in the first tridis. Marryat's compctuivc o«
amination had prepared him in a measuro for trc
work, but he found this ordeal much more dtn
cult. Out of eighly-four applicants, foriy «W
found to be mentally qualificd. Marryat «as
among the lucky number. The succcssful cantii-
datcs were then oxaminecl physically by the doctors.
and all exccpt two passed. It was with the aii o im
conquering hero that Maro'at hastened tot e e
graph office and sent a message to his ta
announcing his success.

In due time Marryat received an ans'vcr

money order for two hundred dollars.  The rcg"



latbns of the Naval Academy rcquired a deposit
of this amount with the paymaster, to purchase
the necessary ouifit of clothing, books, and other
authorized articles. He was then required to sign
an agreement to serve in the navy for eight years
(inchiding his time at the Naval Academy), unless
sooncr discharged, A village notary with due
solemnity administercd the oath. These formali-
tivs nver, Marryat was no longer Master Brown
dependent upon his father for bed and board, but
N.i\ai Cadet Brown, drawing a salary of five
hunilrod dollars a year.
ULiring September, the uppcr classmen were on
fiiriinigh, and the “ plebes” were quartered on the
Stmtee,” the oid frigate that liad looked so formid-
able to Marryat, and with it he soon bccame
familiar. The greatest inconvenience was sleeping
m a hammock, and Marryat for some time could
not hecorae reconcilcd to the loss of his “ four-
poster.” However, there was little time for regret.
Squad drill bcgan at once, three hours of each
d.iy being given to converting the awkward boys
intoscildierly cadets; or,
as an oid sailor put it, to
mygetiing tlie hay-sced
out nf their hair.”
M.inyat’s  happiness
was not complete until,
nitor many delays for fit-
tingandaltering, the uni-
forin, were servcd out.
Tlicy Were Certainly very
acat. Tire full-dress suit
«as of dark-bluc cloth,
the jaeket, a brass-but-
toncil, double-breasted
"‘romn|.about,"havinga
standiiig collar trimmed
«iili giiid lace and em-
broideied with two gold
fnchors. The undress
suit consisted of a navy-
‘i'nt!  blouse trimmed
"ith iLbtrous biack braid,
midinnisers of the same
inaenni. The blue cap,
"m'b each suit, was
Kt off by a gold cord
an cmbroidered an-
'i'ne plain canvas
attractive. An ovcr-
trousers for

cortVfnr'-®
summer

beginning of the new
‘ ’swmimmet S impressions at that time were

set forth in a letter to his father, from whicJi we
give a few extracts:

“1 am now comfortably scttled in my quar-
ters,” he wrote, “ and ready to bcgin hard
study. My room-mate is Fred Daily, who is also
from Wisconsin. We became friends from the
time that we discovered we were from ihc same
State, and when we were given the privilege of
choosing our own room-mates we determined to
puli logethei.

“ Last Saturday was a busy day. All hands
returned from leavc, and the work of organization
began. The cadets are divided into four divisions
One division is quartered at the oid buildings, and
three in the new building. Daily and I are in the
first divisién, which occupics the first floor. We
are under the eyes of the cadet-officers ofthe divis-
ion,— the ‘stripers,- as they are called,— who room
on the same floor with us and are responsible for

In addition, an upper-classman is dctailcd

orden
All

each day to keep a still closcr watch ovcr us.
this inakes the discipline very strict.

STL*DY

“ We are very well provided for by the com-
missary. | can not complain of the food; it is
plain, but wholesomc. The iness-hall reminds me
of tlie dining-room at a largo hotel, but an ordinary
landlord would be driven wild by thrcc hundred
boys all taiking at the same time. Yet at the tap of
the beli you could bcar a pin drop, until tlic order



‘risc’ causes each chair to shoot back with a part-
cng rattle, and we march out in strict railitary
fashion. An upper-classraan is ahvays on hand
to spot you if you unbend.

“ This System of spotting lies at the boHom of
all the discipline. A record of all offenses is kept,
and demerits are given, in a big or little dose.

A UECOKATEI) WARDROBE DOOR

according to thc gravity of the offense. Less than
eiu-bt demei-its for any one month puts you m the
first condiict-gradc and entitles you to certain
privilcges. From that to the fourth, or lowcst,
gradedis a steady dcsccnt, and when you get
twenty demerits you have sunk as low as possi)>Ic.”

Colonel Brown was very much pleased to see
that Marryat seemed to find bis new life congenial.

Marryat having now become a full-fiedged cadet,
we need no longcr regard him as a special chargc,
but can turn our attention to naval cadets in
general.

Outside of thc tcchnical studies, the course of
instruction at thc Naval Academy is comprehcndcd
in the one word, “ Math.” “ Math »is the cadets’
abbvcviatinn for inathematics, the rock upon which
many an aspirant for naval honors is wrccked. Of
course there isinstruction in othcrbranchcs - - mod-
ern languagcs, English studies, natural Sciences,
etc. but a cadct soon realizcs that the great

When a gi-aduate
Sbac* on S 'r™"
most vivid recollcctions are of this hydra-headed

scnior year. What a struggle it was to wecd out
aU youthful imagination from the mind, and to
plant there only those jdeas that could be expresscd
in mathematical forraulse! And yet “ Math's"
importance is not overrated, for it is the gtoimd-
work of many of the professional studies. Nai'al
Architccture, which leachcs the cadets how to
design and build a ship; Navigation, which teachcs
them how to guide this ship across the trackless
ocean; Ordnance, which teaches them the mcthods
of constructing and using the great guns; Stcam
Engineering, which tcachcs them the many ajipli-
cations of that great motive power— all requirea
thoroiigh knowledge of matliematics.

W hile the tlieoretical part of the education may
pvove iiksome to those who are filled with a
of adventure,— who might have succecded better
m the days of the oid navy, when thcre was uider
scope for’such temporamcnts,— these will find the
practical instructions more to thcir liking. Here
thcy can satisfy their longing to hang by their
hecls on a royal-yard, or to piita pistol shot tinough
a woodcn soldier at twenty paces. These drills
are based on the general principie that before a
cadet can become an officer he mustbe thoroughly
familiar with all the dntics of those who «jll be
under his command. The only way to attaui lhis
familiarity is by actually performmg these duties
in every detall.

The drills afloat, in which there is quite a large
flcet engagcd, are particularly novel and irtcrest-
in°-  Every Satuiday thc cadets cmbaik on the
“ Wyoraing,” a ship-rigged steamer, and make a
cruiseinthebay. Theydo all the work. Downin
the fire-room some of them ave hcavmg coal iiito
the roaring furnaccs, others are in the cnginc-
room looking out for all the machinevy. Onileck,
youthful sailors are running up and down the ng-
ging, ready, at the cali of thc boatswam’s pipe, w
handle the light spars or heavy sails. In a gnM
working breeze the cngines are stopped and in
uppcr-classmen are given an opportumty oi liana-
ling thc ship under sail— tacking, wearuig, ama
other evolutions bcing carried ont undci iheu
orders. At other times, a targct is moored at sor
distance and the cadets ave cxercised m hung
bvoadsidc and pivot guns. But the “ V.
“smooth-bore ” guns are out ofdate; so tlws a
hule steamer, “ Standish,” has becn fiued ..uimt
two comparalivcly modern nfled guns, and is
out for practice every afternoon. ,
iron and Steel ships have rcplaced wooden jes e
the iron-clacl monitor “ Passaic,” whosc turretsii

s v,a rAhollinn lias been addedw



earlli tremble with the roar of her fifteen-inch
guiis. Again, while the larger vesscls are quietly
riding at anchor, the “ mosquito fleet,” the steam
laiiiiches and pulling boats, come out into the
stream, and dait liither and thithct in obedience to
signais; now in line, then in column, the cadets
directing the helms, running the engines, or iiian-
ning the oars, One launch, from the how of which
a liing spar protrudes, cruises by herself, and
there is some doubt as to what she is trying todo;
but when the end of the spar drops and the water
is violeiitly upiifted in a seething mass of spray
and foam, every one knows that a torpedo has
been exploded, The cutters have more peaceful
missions, as they glide along under the steacly
clicking of the oars, or rise and fall with each
piiff of wind that filis their flowing sails.

When springtime comes, the drills on shore
are uiiusually attractivc. What a pretty sight the
batt.ilion of infantry makcs, as the long line of
blue uniforms, white leggins, and flaaUing mus-
kets p.nssesby,— and can anything be more exciting
than the grand cliarge of tho light artillery,
when the platoons rush down the hill, whecl about,
fire .1broadside, and dismount and disperse before
the sjuokc has cleared away ? At tlie ranges, one

LARKmMa

'«eob'crs a rr mnskets and
-«nksofi' i targets, or turning the
fothavim Hotchkiss guns which pour
Ml a th ° m"'hile down by the sca-

undenng moitar hurls its screeching

sirells toward the sky and drops them fai- out in tite
bay. In the machine shops one class is busy at
the lathes, turning out working modcls of marine
engines; or hard at work with hammers and rivet-
ing tools, putting patches on an oid boiler that,
owing to the large number of these additions, has
httle of the original shellleft. The rigging loft is

CAUUH r.

occupied by the “ plebes.” who are there initiated
mto the mysteries of knoiting, splicing, and other

knacks” of the soaman’s craft. Boxing, fen-
cmg, broadswords, gymnastics, and dancing take
place in the armory and gymnasium,

Due atteiuion isalso given to the physical devei-
opmeiit of the cadets. In athlctic sports, boating,
of course, comes first; but base-bail, foot-bali,
lawn-tcnnis, and othcr ficld sports of the “ land-
lubbevs” aro not despised. On Thanfcsgiving Day
a field tournament is hekl, an amusing feature of
whicli is chasing the greased pig. The latter
ought to be considered as a purely naval pastime,
when it is remembered that sait pork is so regu-
lar a ration in the sailor's mess afluat. The tour-
naments in the gymnasium, which generally take
place on the annivcrsary of the battle of New
Orleans, are fino exhibitions of muscular strongth,
and the contestants show that they are as much at
home on the flying rings ason the flying jib-boom,

The hops are the chief amusement on Saturclay

nights. The gymnasium is clecoratcd with flags



and bunting, the music is entrancing, brass but-
tons shine everywhere, and the “ sistets, cousms,
and aunts,"” with truc Pinaforean devotion, flock
to the scene of gayety. At the “ stag,” the cadets
dance among themselves, and the

youths pluck up cnough
on such occasions,

may overeéme natural

due time, as soc.oty men. The great sta
event is the annual masquerade, when the fun
uproarious.

Four years of these studies, dnlls, and amuse-
ments make up the naval cadei'shfeatAnnapolis”™
The only break is the annual summer cruisc an
the September furlough. The P""='2® ®
with the classes on board, m June, and after o

siay at sea put into Portsmouth, N. H., to g.ve the
calLs arun on shore,

coura,e to "PP

'IT ifoth in

to lay
forthe returnpassage.
A “stag”
olis during the summer, and is kept
uractical exercises, siudies bomg suspended, lint

oven tvhen the four years have slipped by, naval
cadets are not yet frced from the trainmels of
school, for the law requires that they shall Uien
perform two years’' sea-service m the cniising

ItED

ships of the navv, where their training is cortin-
uetl. The full course thus extends througli six

ears. .
This loug course of prcparati
natural results.
J

LU
on has had ils
The day of the midshipmite is
i»Z\"\Us raantle has not fallen on ihc naval
N gnter the Naval Acadvmy
until he is fourteen, and at that age Farragut and
Lord Nelson were knocking about on board >hp,

techulLcal education they could ir

of experience. W ith theadvance
r -Henee in naval warfare, the forcing prucess
.i0O”™ has changed the free-lancc o!' tlie

who had no ldeas beyond making a
spUcc” or brandishing a cutlass, uno a
mathernatical prodigy, with a weakness for “ tan-
.ential strains” and “ curves of pressure.” Con-
g tinkering with the subject of naval

N Us last enact-

n

n

PAKCB,

ment ivas to abolish midshipmen aUogether and »
dislributc the frcsh material on a new plan,
after,” said the law-makcrs, “ there sh.Jl
appointments of cadct-raKlshipmcn

Academy; but in lieu thercof all

ates shall be called naval cadets, and fmm



who successfully complete the six years’ course
appointments shall be made to fill vacancics in the
lo'ver grades of the lino and engineer corps of the
navy and of the marine corps. Thcse appoint-
mcnis shall be made in the ordcr of merit as
deieiinined by tlie Academic Board of the Naval
Acadony. At least ten appointments must be
made each ycar. Tliose who do not receive ap-
poiiumcnts shall be given a certificate of gradu-
ation and honorable discharge, and one year'’s
pay (riooo).” This is the law as it now stands

It will be seen that, after all, our young friend
Marryat Brown, of whom we took leave some time
ago, i-, not sure ofa place on the navy-list. Should
he, luiwever, gradlate with distinction after six
yeai-s of hard study, tliere will be threc positions
open tu liim — “ the lower grade of the line, and
enginvcr corps, and of the marine corps.” Some-
times. as a special reward, the cadet tvho graduates
at the head of his class is sent to the Royal Navy
Colle.ge at Greenwich, England, for a two years’
coui’v jireparatory to receiving an appointment as
nav.il architect. The lowest grade of the line is
that of ensign; ihe highcst that of admiral. In
thcstalTcorps tlie lowest grade is that ofassistant-
engineer and the higliest that of chief engineer.
lhc grades in the marine corps are similar to
those m the regular army. The pay, while at sea,
ol an cnsigu is $1200 a year; of an assistant-en-
gincer, $1700; and of a second-lieutenant in the
m.uinc corps, $1400.

Here. then, is an opportunity for Marryat to
op mto a comfortable life-posilion, wiihout the

struggle that most college graduates have to un-
dergo before they are able to practice their profes-
sions with profit. He is self-supporting from the
hrst, and can throw all his cnergy into the work
before Inm. Whether he will be successful or
not rests with himself alone, but it will be wcil for
him to bear in mind that the laggards are sum-

Rl ¥iod

AIARRYAT PLAVS TENKIS.

marily dismissed. Let us hope he wili show due
appreciation of his country’s gencrosity, and that
if it be his fortune to be called upon to battie for
her lie will serve her faithfully and well

THE COAL AGE,



A ROSE

IN A QUEER PLACE.

By Professor Frederick Starr.

W ell, boys and girls, here is a picture for you.
W hatisit? |did not know at first. | thought it
was a picture some artist had painted, which had
been photographed. But it is more remarkable
than such a picture would be. | think it one of
the most wonderful things 1 saw in Florida.

In that warm land, where ice is so desirable for
cooling food and drink, it is not naturally formed,
and so must be made, | visited an ice-factory yes-
terday. The process of ice-making is simple and

intevesting. It depends upon the principie thatges
in expanding, like liquicls in evaporating, dmn
heat from neighboring bodies. First, a gre.atbasin
of brick-work and metal is built. This is filled
with brine. A frame-work just above thi- basin
supports a large number of metal tanks, which
reach down into and are surrounded on all sides by
the brine. At this factory 1 think there were ore
hundred of thcse tanks. Each is shaped like a
brick, and is perhaps one foot widc, two fci tlong,
and four feet deep. When in position they ae
like bricks set up on end with a little space be-
tween each one and its neighbors. Wooden covcrs
fit over the tops. Of course, brine surrounds them
all, and a coil of iron tubes passes everywhere
through this brine and around the tanks, un every
side, and below. The tanks are filled vith pet
fectly puré water. The cols of tubes are filled
with condensed aramonia gas. This gas <xpands
rapidly, and while expanding draws heat from the
brine. The coid salt-water surrounding the tanks,
in turn draws heat from the water withm, until
a solid bvick-shaped block of clear ice is formM
by the freezing of the water in cach taiik. The
ammonia gas is collccted after use, condensed
under pressure by an engine, coolcd and ng
then be used again.

| saw the process oflifting one of the tanks. mq’
seizedit with a hoisting-machine, raiseditfromihc
brine, lowercditcarefully intowarm water, to loosscn
the cake of ice from the sides of the tank, hfirti
andslid out a great four-hundred-pound cake oiice®
so clear and transparcnt that one could read svaii
print through a foot of it.

They have twenty tons of ice forming here,
the time. They lift a tank every thirty nnnutcs,
take out the ice, refill the tank with water an-
replace it. The freezing takes J e
The tank they have justemptied will he filie ~ «
and a new block of ice will be taken from it on
day after to-morrow.”

Now, it seems that this freezing takes p
gently that a spray of roses may be put mioa
of water and frozen into the mass of .ce w bo-
stirring a pctal from its place. There i



bcdded, in all its beauty of form and color— a
marvellous thing, | think. The ice-makers like to
perform this experiment, as it shows the cleatness
of their jce; and pride is taken in freczing pieces of
uniisual beauty and transparency.
A delicate spray of flowers, a
duslcr of ripe fruit, or abrillianl-
colorcd fish are fa\'orite siibjects.
Exhibitions of such frcezings are oc-
casionaily made at fairs, and a par-
ticui.irly beautiful or intercsting
piecc makes a very attractive gift
for a birthday or for Christmas.
W'liat a pretty way to preserve ob-
jecis! 1 would like a collection of
Florida specimens so preserved.
No dried-outherbarium specimens;
nofiicledand distorted alcoholic pre-

par.iiions; no unnatural taxider-
mist mounts, but everything in its

natural color, its perfect outline, its living beauty,
Hcre, a clcar little block with a chameleon; here, a
larger one with a coiled rattlesnake; therea young
altgator, aclusterof grape-fruitororanges, a spray
of flowers or a series of forest-leaves. But, alas'!
such a collection would not last a single week.
K.iture, hcrself, sometimes makes such prepara-
tioiis, but neither often fior everywhere. My rose

1

in ice reminds me of the oid mammoth and the
woolly rhinosceros in the Siberian ice-blocks.
You have read of them in St. Nicholas” They
were specimens that had been kcpt for hundreds

11 11 11 1r

ciacrah showinu the arsancement or the ice tanks.

of years in that coid climate. gq pcrfectly pre-
served were they, that the flesh, the hair, theskin,
the eyeballs, were not dccayed.

Perhaps such a collection of Florida specimens
might be kept in Siberia, in some coid cérner of
that desofate land, but here the rose in ice gives
us but a transitory delight and then is gone
forever,

THE DISCONTENTED SNOW-FLAKE.

By Helen Gray Cone.

In a fresh little, feathery, fluffy white coat,
An cgotist Snow-fiake from heaven did float;

And he sigbed to his fellows,— a similar
throng,—

Seems to me there 's a sameness in falling so
long!

lam tired of this tingle and chill; | desire— ”

(They shuddcred to hear him) “ a room with a
fire;

A tiger-skin rug and a Japanese scrcen,

nd some chocolate to drink, and a nice maga-
zine 1”

He had sunk past the roof, with jts chimneys
like hats,

Of the Wnrwickshire-Walsingham-Warburton
fiats.

A ninth-story window was open — one puff
Of the wind, as he reached it, was impulse
enough.

He alighted within with a rapturous thrill,
But he very soon after began to fecl ill.

Soon his liquid rcmains like a teav-drop were
seen
On the well-printcd page of the nice magazine :

And a caller, observing, remarkecl in sad tones,
“ How affecting the stories of Jane Johnson Jones ! ”
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here Ahcidov;\i fArlh in diverS piclureS by
‘enon.

AL sturdy little .DonKey,

A ji dressed in Sober
Onee tooK it in hiS long-eared bead
That be would run awW”"-

So-, -.wKen o IstUe open.

He saw th® stable door,

He ran aS iP be neVer would
“ome tacK tbere any more.



""TiM way tKatCDonkfey Mallopec) ¢
LA jid ran and ran and rivn
-Ac-nci ran and ran and ran and m n
Ran and RAI\ and R AN



JBehmd liim ran. Cliil

e AKX GT'oom and  CPMoacliman too?

N T>f Farmer and tff farmer’s man,
Tlo see w-hat could~do. , N

Some carried MAdips to whip-'m.»*-,
Some , oats to”~coax him. near;

8 Sgme cailed Xome ~here you féollch Dheast!
i\.nd 50m ¢ ‘““Come ABarney 5dear;



ABut Ifiere'S an end to atl thinsa,
And so, (til Stapid. elP)

Il m}*eu no one else co\Ud capture him
Thia donliey caudht hitnSelf*.

Xor, running «in tK barnyartl,
Rie did( not calculate

conseq;ienceS wouid beiaJdl,
-r\.nd the Swin®in®

It- fijpiinly' s-wuiig together,
U ttf  iron latcK

2 ; ~ijrney Cfrayi to tiiink that you.

XK~™-run-aw-ay "~should Oatch!



M h

Children danced witli pleasure,
Crroom roared -wini deli™nl,
Others Smiled, their broadest

Or laughe®i“thAM~"~theiMn

But Barney-, ‘ndugKty Sarney,
Had miticKieP in him still
For when tii lau”™Kin™® Coachman

Tb lead him up tif MU

His donkeyShip deta'mined.
Xhat he wouid vyet have fun

hraCetl himselP and stood st
As |iP hel/'weidhed a 3on!

Smiles

tned



mighty was iK® Co”hmcecm
puHed with sucK a will

.B Soots was bein™ dradédéenn;,
lful!l rouiKly wup ti®

~NJIWeU, wtU '"at insi thought
16 iooc{,an is So sfrond

I Tmght oM well he good'jL™t now,™
-iiidl So he waiReci cifors™

/
when he Teacheti t® stable
stood within his sfil,
V///4 J scarce believe so nmeelC a bc-ast
[]o74 run ,awiy , at™all !

ow Kiiiuf ,«aitéliw» ' >'
: samfe _JInj- ¥- G'r-a,y
,Are only oP JIB fiful'E "cki.nog
wwlom e wetin viw ©
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CUI'DLEDOWN MIS5ING.

ROM the top of the hiU behind Runwild Tenace.
' where the Bunny family lived, there was a cliaim-
ing view of all the country for miles around

Bunnyboy and Browny had often taken their luilc

sisters Pinkeyes and Cuddledown, to the very liigh-

est point, where they could look over the tops uf the

houses and trees on every side, and see movc prpu

hills and valleys and giistening rivers and poads tlum
they could count in a whole day.

Away off in the distanee, farther than they hacl everbeen

their hves, they could see where the blue sky secined lo

come down to meotthe ground, and they used te wcmicr iMio
lived over there, so near the golden sunsets.

he knew, and had never done or seen at all. n

for he liad roi

dav, to end in trouble and shame. . . vay which made him remember the lesson &
Bunnyboy soon found out about these things, in a

long as he lived.



One pleasant afternoon in the early summer, all
ihe Biinny children had climbed the hill and were
waicliing a lovely sunset, when Cuddledown asked
liim liow many miles it was to sundowu.

Bimiiyboy said it was not as far as it looked, and
thathe had walked farther than that one day when
he went to the circus with Cousiu Jack.

Cuddledown said slie would like to look over the
cdge, where the sky carne down, and see what was
on the othei- side, where the sun stayeci at nic’ht.

Then Buniiyboy very boastfully said he would
take her there some day, and show her the beauti-
ful place where the fields all shono like gold, aud
the rivers like silver, and all the rest was just like
arainixiw place, all the time.

Little Cuddledown believed everything Bunuy-
boy said, because he was older; and though he for-
got all about his boasting before they went home
shc renicmbered it and often thought about it after-
ward.

One day, when the other buunies were away she
asked her mother whether shc might go out to
s« thc lainbow place whei-c thc sun went down

Mother Bunny thought she meaut only to climb
ihc hill behind the house, and told her she might

Off started Cuddledown, thinking, in her own

Praye lutlc way, she couid go to the edge of the

«orldy d get back before tea-time, because Biin-
nihoy had beeu farther than that, aud had said it
I wes not as far as it seemed to be.

' Ina little while the others carne home, and the
niothcr hearing them at play ou the lawn, supposed
Cuddledown was with them until an hour or two

.d passcd and thcy carne in to tea without her,

When she asked for Cuddledown and was told

I'cy had not seen her, Buunyboy was sene to the

mi 10brmg her heme, but soon returned sayine
I she wiis not there. nn

alarmed,and all went ¢ut
the neighborhood, butcvery-

had

Itow " r'»n

« ok for her m

'1soer, r HI'r'®
un afternoon.”

‘hey could not

Ld hor

lao4 ®hc had lost her way

IincTn r it S

rallen inf “'hness, or that perhaps she had
! f a n d becn drowned.

Ihd,7 7 " ol "*h laiiterus to

l¢ biTh>""r J-nck did

|md huilrlm'~ f chmbing the hill
a bnght fire on thc top, that she

'S"tgeetgei;h cerni
"T'-bcrc near tL Hllaee” """

tbe long nieht tL'v c,».. k a ,
"<I"ben morning carne they Ind
"N*NlostCuddledowr

A sadder family or a more anxious party of
fncnds never saw the sun rise to help them, and
without stoppmg, except to take a hasty bieakfast
they kept on looking for her in every place wheré
a little Bunny-child might be lost-

Some went tramping thioiigh tho woods, shout-
mg hei liame and looking behind the fallen trecs
and in the ditches, wdiile others went up and dowii
the brooks and rivers, and along thc shores of the
ponds, to see whether they could find any tiny
ffiotprints aloug the edges, Ol- possibly her litilc
Hat floatiug on the water.

All that day and the next thcy searched and
searched, until they were nearly worn out with
gncf and disappointment, and then at last thcy
pvc up, aud almost every one thought the dear
httlc Cuddledown had fallen into thc river and had
been carried away to the ocean, and that thcy
should never see her any more.

Several days later, when Mother Bunny had rc-
pt-ated to the Deacon what Cuddledown had said
to her before going out, he askcd what she couid
have meant by the “ rainbow place where the siiu
went down.”

Then Bunnyboy rcraembered what he had boast-

ingly told her, thc
.day they watched
thc sunset togethcr,
and was so over-
edme with thc grief
and shamc that he
burst out crying
and told his father
all about it.
Cousiu Jack at
once said, “ This
cxplains a part of
tlie mystery, for
now we can guess
which way iittie
Cuddledown went,
and we must begin the search again, going west-
ward as far as shc could walk that afternoon.”

That very day another searching paitv started
out, and Cousin Jack, who was lame and could not
«ealk so fast as thc others over the rough fields
tried to make up for it by doing more thinking.

Taking a knapsack, to hoid a blankct and food
enough for a few days, he started offon his crutclies
tciling the almost broken-hearted mother, as he
said good-byc, not to give up, for sometliing in
his heart told him that their clear lost Cucldlc-

searching the fields he
N "Nal-
™
iffilcs from home. ad, about threc



There was no bridge, because the stream could
be easily fordcd by grown folks, but Cousin Jack
thought a tired little Bunny-girl would not have
dared to wade through the water, and might have
stoppcd there lo rcst. Then he began to look

™ *

very carefully along the roadside for any signs oi
her having been there.

Near the edgc of the stream he saw a large round
stone, and by its side something glistemng m the
sun. He picked it up and found, to his great joy,
it was a bright new pcnny with a hole m it, and
remembered that he had given Cuddledown onc
iust like it, on the day she went away.

He felt sure she had been sitting on the stone.
and looking clcser he found a number of strange-
looking footprints in the soft earth, larger than
any he had ever before seen in that part of tho
country.

The iracks led to Ihe water, and wading across,
he found the same footprints on the othcr shore,
all pointing to the west.

He at once dccided to follow them as far as he
could, and, taking the road, he travcled on for sev-
eral miles, guided by the marks of the strange feet
whcre the ground ivas soft.

When night carne he had reached a place where
the road divided into two narrow paths, and all
sions of the footprints were lost.

He was very tired and almost discouraged, and
was glad to wrap his blanket around him and he
down to rest until morning, before deciding which
of the two ways to take.

Before he went to sleep he remembered how
Cuddledown used to say a little evcning prayer
her mother had taught her, and he began to re-
peat it vcry softly to himself:

* Now I lay nii: down to sleep.
{ pray Thee, Loid, to safely keep;
And when the inomins comes again, "

Picase help me to be good. Amen!

When he carne to the last line, he thought a
minute, and then, instead ofsaying it just as she did,
he changed it the next time to thist

“ And when tho moming comes again,

Help mo to find oiir child Amen!"

Then he felt bctter, but could not go to sleep for
thinking about the two paths, and at last he gol
up, and looking around him, saw, far away in the
darkness, the glimmer of many lights.

He knew there must be a settleinent tlierc, ad
that onc of the paths must lead that way.

He noticecl carefully wliich one it was, and then
lay down and slept pcaccfull)'.

in the morning he awoke refreshed, and morf
hopeful than ever of finding Cuddledown, and di
day long he kept cheerfully on the way, siopping
only to eat a lunch from his knapsack, ov tolakt a
drink of water from a spring on the roadside

The distanee was longer than it had seemed»
him the night before, and when evcnnig carne lie
was glad to see the lights shining not very far ;n
About ninc o’clock the liglits began to ge out, ot
b\ onc, and when he reached the place the liousci
were all dark and the streets deserted,

The only living crcature he met was a greai
stirly fellow who spoke to him gruffly. flie crcat-
ure U d a short club in his hand, and wore a staton
his breast, and his face
wassmootli and white,
unlike any Cousin
Jack had seen among
the friends and neigh-
bors at home.

Not being able to
make him understand
a single word, Cousin
jack hurried on, hop-
ing to find some one
who could talk with
him, and give him
shelter for the night.

Suddenly, while groping his way
row Street, he heard a low, pleading «Qids;
pingto listen, he caught quite distincl)

And wlien the moriiins comes agom,

Picase take me lo my home. Ame"
L which ili*
Springing forward to the place fro@uddledo"”'

sound carne, he called softly.



Ctuldledown ! where are you?” Then outof the
(larkncss carne a quick, glacl cry. “ O Cousin
Jacki is it you? Pleasc take me out of this
tmibk- prison.”

Th> \oice caine from a largo square box in the
war of the house, and behind some strong bars,
iiaikd across the open side of the box, he found

Cuddicdown gennecd up alone, like < wikl
in ilcagc.

“linutc he had torn away the bars

and taken her out, and his heart was so
full of thankfulness at liaving found her
alivc, that he sat down upon the ground and
clasped her ciése in his anns, wliilc the
trembling hunny nestled her face on his
shoulder and criccl for joy,

Prcsently she raisecl her hcad and whis-
pered, “ Oh ! Cousin Jack, pleasc let us go
away from this place justas fast as we can, or
the strange creatures here will find you and
shiit us 1)0th up in tvooden cages.”

Cousin Jack thought any place was better
and safci' than this, where a helpless littie
Bunny-cliiid was kcpt shut itp alone in the
coid and dark, and he toid her not to be
afniid, for they would start at once for
home.

Taking his crutchcs, and teliing her to
keep a tight lioid upon his coat, they
hiirried away, and withautmeeting any one,
wcrc soon on the open road.

Cousin Jack was anxious to get away as far as
possiblc, before sto|>ping to rest, and Cuddicdown
was so glad to get out and be with him once more
that she trudged along bnively for nearly two hours.

Then they stoppcd to rest near a grovc of hem-
locks, where Cousin Jack cut olT some branchcs
to make a kind of bed, and said they would rest
there until nioming.

Taking her in bis arras again, ho wrapped the
blanket around bnth, and they lay down to siccp,
witli only the tlarkencd sky and the waving
branchcs of the trecs above tliem.

Just before CuddlcdoM n went to sicep slie ivhis-
percd to Cousin Jack, “ Did Cod send you to find
me, and shoiv you the way ?” and he answerccl,
“ | hope so, for I am sure lie loves litllo children,
and issony for every one who is in trouble.”

They were up before sunri.se, and after making



a breakfast from the food left in the knapsack,
they set out again for home.

Cousin Jack hoped they could get there before
bedtime, for now that he kncw the way and need
not stop to look for footprints, they could return
much fastcr than he had come.

He could not carry her very long, for he had to
use both hands to manage his crutches, and this
troubled him, for he was afraid she would be worn
out with walking before their journey was over.

Cuddicdown was a brave little bunny, and kept
saying she was not very tired, and did not mind

the sun and dust.
On the way she
told him allabout
how the strange
big creatures had
found her resting
by Ihc shallow
stream, where she
had dropped the
penny, and what
happened to her
ivhcn they carried
hcv off to the set-
tlement.

There they had
put her in the
wooden  prison,
as she called it,
where she had
been kept, for
more than aweek,
as a plaything for
their children.

She could not
undevstand what
they said, and
their queer, palé,
and smooth white

faces frightened her as they stared at her through

‘ASh”~sdid they gave her the strangest things to

thought she should die with the pain.
Cousin Jack said he had hcarcl ofsomething like
Ihis before, but could hardly believe any one could

ing with the poor helpless victims.

He told her he was glad the bunnies had been
taught to love their own homcs and friends and

fieedom, as the most precious things in the world,
and were too gentle and kind-hearted to wish lo
rob others of all that made Ufe swcet to theui.

Cuddicdown said she hoped she should never sec
any living creature shut up in a pcn as she had
been. Then Cousin Jack told her not to think any
more about it, for she would soon be safe in hei
own happy home again. where they would all lovc
her more than ever.

At noon they stopped to rest once more, neara
brook, when Cousin Jack bathcd her tired fm.
and let her take a nap for an hour.

All the afternoon they kept on the way, and ai
sundown carne to the stream without abndge,an(i
knew they were only a few miles from home.

Cousin Jack waded through ihe water with Cud-
clledown clinging to his back on the knapsack, ad
though they were very tired the thoughts of hom.
made the rest of the way seem short.

As they climhed the Terrace a bnght lighl «ai
shining in the window, and they could see llii
family gathercd around the table,
Uuiet and sad.

This was all changed in a twinkhng as Cuusin
lack stepped into the room, leaving Cuddledown
outside for a minute, while he told them the”~od
newsgentlv. The first thinghe said was, ' Cliecr
up ! Cuddicdown is found !” and before he could
answer their eager questions, Cuddicdown bounde
mto lhe room and was safe in her mother’s aras
once more, but too happy to speak.

They were all nearly wild with joy, and ihcyai-
most smothcred her with. hugs and kisscs, uM
Cousin Jack rcminded the family that iicy
come to stay, and when a pair of hungi> trwp
had walked so many miles, ovcr a dusty rosa
since sunrise, one of ihe first things on tbe par
gi-amme ought to be a wavra bath and someibin,
good to eat. , .

Then Mother Bunny stoppcd rcpeatuig mera
over again, “ O my poor precious darhng . da
her eyes, and began  Mustie about, makmg o
vgw lively in that family, until both

Icoking ver;

ready W
S0 N told herir™
told her what was not wc.
~orry ew - N would nevc,
when fin shed they a I~

the ricnt prace in thedark
the two paths, and find the n,iu p



Pinkeyes said that perhaps a guardian angel
had led him all the way, but Deacon Bunny said he
had a great deal of faith in every-day angels, with
bra\c, wiliing, and loving hcarts, even if they had
butune leg and a pair of crutches, instead of wings.

“ Well, well,” said Cousin Jack, “ we don’'t
really know very much about guardian angels, or
how they work; but my notion is this: 1fl had not
been kcpt awakc by thinking about Cuddledown’s
‘Now I lay me,” I might not have seen the lights
ivhich led me to the settlement, or known which
of the two paths to take.
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‘"And if Cuddledown had not been saying her
prayer, like a good child, just as | was passing by
in the dark, I might never have found the missing
one at all.

“ Now it seems to me,” said Cousin Jack, “ that
the good mother who taught Cuddledown her little
prayer, had something to do with my finding her
child, and until we knotv more about these myster-
ies | think we ought to follow her teaching and
e.xample ; and for one, | am going to write Mother
Bunny’s fiame at the head of the list of the Angels
in this family.”
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JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT

Ho for a sUort month and a meny onc, my
hcarers! Think of February’s crisp cool days
and long cozy cvenings, its toboggan-slidcs and its
fields of shining ice! Then there s St. Valen-
tine’s day, and Washington’s birthday, and all
the other «elcome days that this short month
crowds into its allotted eight and twenty. Truly
it deseivcs to have an extra day once in four years.
Bear it in mind, my hcarers, and set lhc alarm in
your memories, for 1892. ,

As this is a snow month and the flosvers are all
tucked away. warm and comfortable and quRe oul
of hcaring, thcre could n’t be a better time for me
to tell you, confidentially, the story ot

THE BOLO VIOLET.

Once there was a modestsvmflowerwho, though
she had been much admircd, hung her head shyly
and longcd to hidc herself in the shadows of the

“ It is so consplcuous here by thc porch,” she
sighed to herself, “ and everybody stares at me

Don’t you like it? ” whispered a bold
violet near by. “ |1 do.”

The sunflower, naturally shocked at this remark,
made no rcply, but bent lower on her stem, as li
striving in some way to atone for ber companion s

little

Yes,” continucd the bold violet, “ I like it. ~1
learn through the children's commecnts that m
not only ssveet, but I'm lovely, and above all, 1 m

modest. All this is delighlful, and 1 m thankful
that 1 can make myself so agreeable.”

Then the bold violet tuvncd its face to the ligtit,
squarcd its pretty shouklers, and swayed in the

Soon two children carne out of the cottage and
stood a moment near the porch. Then the eldcst

child with a great effort, severed the humble sun-
flower from its stem and castit away, saying crossly,
as she tugged at thc floiver, “ There! It’s lugh
time for you to come off. Why dont you look up
at the sun, as you ought to do!” But both the
children knclt and praised the vioiet for remaimng
fresh so long. “ You're just as pretty as you can
be, you little sweetness ! " said the youngest clnid,
softly caressing it.

I know it,” thought the bold violet. Isn'i
itnicc'” And shc did n'thangher head one bu,
but just swayed thcre in thc breeze, sqiiaring her
pretty shoulders, and holding her face to the liglii
till the san wcnt down.

MOUSL.— It musi not be cxpected that every
fluwev shall live itp to its reputation.

CLEVER YELLOW-BIRDS.

BurDian. N'Y

lack-in-thk.Pvi.vit: 1 wuiu lo lell you abom a
inieresiing ibing ihoi happcnoJ in our yard. Some yclli*-liitd.
bImrihrir nest in o IURo tius® under our. bedroom window. V e pu
somo cotton ont of the window. In a iilOe while they can c .indfol
i Thevbiiilc their nesi; but a few days after they fimsheil um
noticed a great coinmotion amoni; tlicin, uud Ihcy stemt.l lo te
bSIIdIOg alother neu: then allwas clulct A ol

heir egcs and ihc yming birds had flown away, Manltlna cni ofl ut
branch on which the nesi waa, and. on cxamining ii, she faindito
there were two nesie, one right on Icp of lheolher. so made
Innked like one long nesl. lhcre uasn | arylhing in thc
,0 Mamma lifted it off from thc olhtr nesi. and in ‘h s
mar.» vellow.bird's eiiflS and one cow-birU s «kk- -Ib*-
do« noTiihira ne« o ffis hn. goes aronndand Ipt W

DiiAR

.-p ncsi.
~

fales. Fcom your loving rcadct,

ALL RIGHTI

DEAR JACK.; Here is a short verse in whidi tive
words having the same prominciation ave usvi co+
secutively, in a form which “ niakcs sensc.

Draw up the tablc, set by it a chairi

Get pen and ink, and paper whitc and laii ;

Let all stand near; 't will be a pretty sight,

I 'm sure, to sec thc right Wnglu "nlc, [™
riglu. A. l.0.

GRAPES THAT COME HIGH.

CsRVIKTERIt. Cav

Dbak Jack ; In the November . "' i'"

hhni-
E. H writes tiboiit agrape-vinein t.njrir
$ix incl.es aronnd ond which prodiiced Id la
But that onc dicd and wa« cut down, so ~ ~jnedfri*
world is in Carpintcn.a. There pe iwo ofi”LetuDriri

one rooc and have iwined thcmselves ppther.
.ahout thirleen inches in diaineler.
aboutseven feetand then branch out.
by one hundred and icn feet. [Iti» tlipug'u

véars oid, and lastyear il protliiccd four Inns ol 6NN
ahoin drpinieria thc largest gcraninrn bnsli
meLllreT”~e buntl.-od and ihirty-two feet tn Clrcualfeantc
waln.li orchard of ono liindred and sixty aci-os.

Your imerestcd readcr,

iv

Ihpe

filivaw'

We b "'
il

A GOOD EXAMPLE-AND WHY?

One day a great and good
could notleteven asingle day go b> " ''~r« 3,
some kind dced. or hclping some f py
than himself, was askcd adminngly ifUe



how much good he had done in the world. His
iruthful answerwas; “ I — why, | have never done

aiiy good to speak of! ”

HOW GRASSHOPPERS JUMP.

EAR Jack: Have
you ever noticed
thatwhenagrass-
hopper jumps ho
does not do so
by placing his
jumping-feet, the
hind ones, on or
against that from
'vhich the jump
is made ?

The feet of
his jumping-legs
are turned back-
ward, and when
he prepares to
go, thcse legs
are closcd like
ajack-knife and
drawn up at a

siight angle, and the

feet so hekl that tliey

toucli nothing — his

«ciyht resting on the

foiir small front legs

and the lowcr part of

liis)ody. Momcntum

is then given by a

hlott struck simultan-

eoiisly by the jump-

ing-feet; his  big

jumping-legs springing out to almost a straight

line, and remaining so while he is in the air.
I'le.ise tell your boys and girls to watch them

next summer. A. L. Brknon.

SPIDER SILK.

VoL'R oid friend, Mr, John R. Coryell, sends to
my pulpit this bit of information, to which | invite
your attention :

T ierr. Was once a gentleman in Italy who con-
ceivccl the idea that the silk spun by tlie spider
cnultl be made of use just as is the silk of the silk-
«orm, Ofcourse he was laughcd at l)y his friends,
Jui he succceded, ncverthelcss; for, in course of
ume, a pair of as nice silk stoekings as ever you
saw was the result.

He was naturally very much elntod with tliis
succe.ss, and fovthwitli began to collecC as many
spicicrs as he could find
i'c fiad no sooncr sethis
nan he discovered that

an spm. The ladies, particularly, were very bad,

a made nothing of eating two or three of the
1 : 7 . cmd of then rctiring to sleep
offthccffectsof the meal. " n

hat Itaiian gentleman gave up his idea of run-

“ collection ” at work

ning an opposition to the silk-worm with the
spider; but often since that day others have fried
the same experiment, either for pleasure or with a
noiion of turning it to profit. Ulovcs and stock-
ings made of spider silk are not uncoinmon, and
occasionally there is a whoic gown made of it
It is not so very long ago that the Empress of
Brazil sent such a spider-silk gown to Oueen
Victoria.

But the managcmcnt of spiders secms to I>e
beiter iiiidcrstood in South America than else-
where; for in Peni, from ancient times, spider
silk has been put to a great many uses, though it
has never been made in sufficient quantities to
become an anide of commerce.

In the South Kensington Museum of London
there is an odd bit of spiders’ work, which Miss
Gordon-Cumming found in the Fiji Islands. It is
in the shape of a fool's cap, and it was made just
as it is by the spiders, with no other help from
man than a frame ofiiglu twigs ofwcod to weave it
upon. It is said that when the natives wish such
a caj), they merely set up the frame in some secludcd
corner, and leave it there until the accommodat-
ing spiders have woven over it again and again.
The cap is as light as the same bulk of feathers,

but is frequently of
the thickncssofheavy
felt. Just what use
the Fijinns make of
thcse singular caps
Miss Gordon-Cuni-
ming does not say,
It may be that they
are ivoin as night-
caps.

accommodations fcr.But

spiders wouid ratherfight

A MESSAGE.

Don't forget the birds, Thosc who lingei north
are vcry glad, you may depend, to find criimbs
and tidbits upon the snow in bitter weathcr.



CUP AND SAUCER:

THE NEW BABES

By WILLIAM

Paris, near the jiinc-
tion of the boulcvard
Montparnasse and the
boulevavd Raspail, is a
small restauran!, known
in the “ Latin Quarter”
as the Café des Artisies.
Monsieur and Madame
Avril are the joint pro-
prietors of this estab-
lishment. Monsieur
Avril is by no means a
big man, but his wife is
almost a giantcss; and
he isvery proud ofbeing
the hiisband of so ma-
jestic a woman.
\ These worthy
people have no children, but they
own a fine black cat which goes by
the famé of Seal-skin,
One morning, at an unreasonable
hour, just after Elienne, the
had taken down the shutters, and
while he was in the act of sprinkling I-,
the floor, Seal-skin strolled leisurely n
into the café accompanied by two ;-
very young gray kittens. These .
kittens were gfaceful and engaging, .
and had evidently arrived with the
intention of making the Café des
Ariistes their home. Although
both Monsieur and Madame Avril
were kind people, they dccided that
this would not be a convcnient ar-
rangcment. They therefore offered
the kittens to several of their cus-
tomers, but nobody seemed in the
least inclincd to adopt them.
At length, Monsieur Avril, who
had less sensibility than his wife,
proposed that the kittens should be
drowned; but Madame Avril, who
would not have wounded Seal-skin’s foelings for
anything in the world, could not listen to this
atrocious proposal. They finally agrccd, however,

T heodoke

IN THE WOOD.

Peters.

upon another plan. Madame Avril gently but
firmly placed the kittens in an oid apricol-baskei
and tied two copies of Le Petit Journal seciirely
over the top, at the same time cutting various
tiny holcs in the newspapers, in ordcr that the;
might have frcsh air to breathe. Even this un-
avoidable cruelty nearly brokc Madame Airil's
lieart; for all the whiie she was einployed in prc-
parmg the baskef, the little kittens were making
the most plaintive, appcaling noises, and uere
going rapidly round and round the floor, at times
endeavoring to conciliate even the legs of the ehairs
and tables, by rubbing softly against them.
Monsieur Avril, who pcrceivcd that his uife wes
in a melting inood, quickly took up the basket.

ASTER IETITS.|><>L'R8.

carried it down the rué Bréa, along the me -
across the Luxembourg Gardens, and Init i i

the foot of Lequesne’s beautiful statue o



“ Dancing Faiin,” right in the niiddle of a bed of the practical results of the discovery which his

scarlet geraniums.
Not long after, Mademoiselle and “ If she does,” rejoined the little girl breath

guilty air.

Master Petits-fours,

Then he stole away with a sister had made.

who were out for an after- lessly, “ they will ahvays be companions, and then

noon promenade wilh their bonne, approached the we can cali them, if we like, Ciip and Saucer '”

statue. Thesechil-
tlrcn were brother
and sister, and
lived with their
parents on the
foiirth /;age of a
large apartment-
hoiise in the rué
du Luxembourg.
Master Petils-
fours began to
jtrance about in
front of the statue
as if he were try-
ing to irailate the
antics in which a
real Faun might
once have in-

diilged.

“ Look, my
hoiine,” he ex-
claimed, “ Moii-

sietir the Statue
is smiling at me
and blowing upon
hismirliton  and
the boy smiled
back at the Faun.
Bill here Made-
moiselle, who had
been hovering a-
roiind the gera-
niuins like a gay
butterfly, gave a
cry of delight and
tan up to the
bonnc, bringing
the b.isket and jts
coiiicnts of mew-
ing kittens, which
shedisplayed with
great  pleasure,
stroking their
fiizzy little backs

taiking to
“ Do vni
them?” i-i- rtlu
i" his noXl,

3
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MADEMOISELLE PUTITS*FOL'RS.

caressing words. Mamina must have consented, for how else did
allow us to keep the kittens come to reside with the children and
P~t'ts-fours with his thiiinbs  their parents in the fourth é/age of a large apart-

s, who, like a man, was thinking of ment-hoiise in tlic rué du Luxembourg?

ISI
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editorial

W e failed to mentbn ir.the Dccem bcr number thntthe picture on

pase .21 of .he Ut.le giri in Japanesc costume, was

notes.

Sevebal good friendsofSt. Nioholas haveexpcessed a fear ihat

ihe small type used in ihe ' Lcller-bo.v " department u injunous »

‘T the eyes of o.n readcrs- Upon oareful consideranon, it has been
2 photograph by Mr. A, J. Treat of San Brancsoo. Our thanhs  gociged thai. after this month. larger type shall be used for ihese
are cltie to Mr. Treat for this coiirtesy. and our apologies for thc ])
omission ofthe ptoper credit.
smrted out club after reading the anide in Sr. N icholas las; De-
SVOVTEN DuVVIL, N. Y. ce~ber Although we did nothave such a large number oi i-io.
TIRAR St Nioholas; The following isa letter wTitten by iny
Ardnodoi foS/r/tA~rjOm foiyouniSe readi[if\bw
found i. among tho lettors in S r, Nioholas. L year, believe me, very truly yonm AA
WiLU Beasts
The anide to which the letter refers gave the story “f il«
fL A K s“mul .:-ti:.™ :ahun,o hasfannd hisdeath-bed in 1,0 ofthe Children-S Christmas Club of Washington Luv Tbe
W ashington Club was organized soon after Lblc.ren s

af/pal tirw ill
hite Lf L it then |
by kissing him.

notcome up and lick your hand

must notleave the lion out.

he 'd
You cannottamo him
ineei him m acage iii iho circus than

rad.er

It is easier to

“"erhe'delih tiris7 .cra weTk heast: he can wring a man to death

by one s t? K his lrunk. You must Kemen.berthathedoes notgo
& does trotting along on the
S 7tAL'teV sTAlw Ta.ffintK IV 'gi~dy; white fur.

“St se'ims lo me tliere were no horses before Colum bas arrived.

?ht* #So7fa~nt!G a S caH o - fas.through the forest as a

“ I\ " e is*?hé RebdTer that rho Laplaniers feed on (and fish», and
the rcindeors puli them around a.s the horses do

WiuJAMS, Cal.
n.-,R ST NIiCHOLASt | 'm one of your little girU, seven years
EnrJds ifXinr.6 wai
'“*0 A sS Ruby is five years oid Shchas vow ¢« V' '>r°'vn

little girls ever lu-ida CIm sim M -trceouidoors.

1'db not mean to mnke this letler so long. (.0otUbye, with leve

to all your boys and girk and a kuss~o

T'HK letter which follow» explains itsdf. and we muy here evpress

our thanks .0 the Secretary of the Children’s Chns.mas Club of
Philadelphia for sendii.g us .he roport of the d""
we are very glod the anide concern.ug Christmas Clubs ui br_

N ICHO1.AS fot Deoember. >887) wa.s the cause of tho founding of

the Philadelphia organization:

Chestnut H i
I~ ke much pleasure

Mv Dear St. Nit'H<LASt

a report of tho Children’'s Chns.mas Club of I hiladclphia. we

Christmas Club, of Portland, Me., was formed Ihe h.s.ory of thi-

pioneer club may be found in St. Nicholas for Deoember. .SSj

WIHNII'SO, M.'V.
IIR.R St Nichotas: |
in theOLmier-bos” W e

have never seen a
have two

letter from W iiii,reg
little dogs; Ihej; ki.ow a fey

m

.wo years and enjoy yo.,l more .han

Two ye.orsagowewentout to Victoria, 1!. C., and s.vwma y

men. W e h.-tvebeen m Toronto about iwice.
Your lovingrcaders, Abthiljk ana
ORIk,
Mv Dea.. St. Nicolas: Mamma has [ S

.hing that happened to hqr cat lyhen shc and n
you all aboutil. Itwas m RKorkl. m
swoeter Spanish M am itii can notbe found . AARA . nice
1 mnsutalftanbon. .hecat, no.abou Mamma. It WLrannAARAY —
black one,-with a littlewhite spoton th* “ P in
.0 beagreatpe. and once nn organ-n.an w.t * pla..

the Street underneaih
Meanwhile the monkey d.mbed up and

he rm

‘7 AANat wssvmy

tony, while pussy was piitnngin LA >» A bulthe monitey
mnd. frightened and made a mmmiain csm
lookod so hnrmlcss and so bv che mor-
down, and soon they began to play '“SC'her y = .nd
key became a li.tle rough, or, al “tevAng%nd ezsnv
-cratohed him. Then thc nionkoy 'o”~*the he «1
ined them very carefully 10 find O * ' “Aev was vervmn'>>
had already drawn m his daws, and *"® .hc monkey
puzzicd. -ihis happened threc ..mes, ,he m;
becarne more

Loi'cat fcli.o .hes.reet,ai-Il



Temi'i.stok, Mass,
IJBAB St. NICHOU”s: | have been your subscriber for two years,
anJ shall be ihis ywr, fot 1 already have the namber fot Novem.
bet, i88fi, | have ihe boimd voiumeb oi Voluine X 1V ., and ihe first
partoiVolunie XV. | <lici not take yoa when “ Litile Lord Fauni.
Icroy " was a serial, bitt the public library here takes you, and has all
ynnr vnlumes bonnd, so | read it in one of iliein.
| went to Boston last.Septemberand saw “ Little Lord FAimlleroy”
as a play in tlie Hoacon Musenni, the first time it was acied, and it
wa> < c/y interesiing play.
| thinl< that you are the best American jiivenilc magazine pub*
iMied. With best wj.shes for a «nccessfiil year, | am yours sincerelv,
WILLIAM N, S .

K ieff, RUsSiA.
Dkar St, Nicholas: We ai-e Uvo Russlan girls, and we write
to lull you how much we enjoy your magazinc. We are cousins,
arij only one ofus takes it. but wc both read itthrough and through,
and, ofcourse, “ Utile Lord Fauniletoy ” is our favorlie story. Wc
likc .American books exceedingly, especially Mias Alcoit's, and
shciild .so much like to go to AmerlcD one day,— Americans seem to
be b ljolly. AVe hope yon will print our letter in the “ I~tler-box."”
for ve think it is the first one you have from any of ourcompatriots.
Refore closing this letter we begyou not to cliink that In Riiasia
p~ple are sent to Siberia every dav; it really happcns rarely; our
Kniperor isvery good and kind, anciwc all love and rcspect him very
much.
Hoping to lake your magazine for many a year yet 10 come, we
rcmoin your antlpodes and adm iring readcrs,
Sasha B— and Vera L

A TRIEND of St. Nicholas lias sent us a little story, which wec
print ticlow, of the strange true fiicidenis of a Clirijsimas-day on
i'iu ./Amazon River in farcaway South America:

WHAT BKI-'liLL ONE CHRISTMAS-THEE,

By M. F. S.

_ «V - ParA, Brazij..
DfitR St. NiCHOi.As: Far up the Amazon River, a liiile boy and
?irl, brolher and sisier, had pUnned to have a CTiristmas-tree. "1*lik
was on the day but one beféte Christmas, a dny iliat provcd to be a
‘ory ndventurous one. For, to beglii with, .Alamina, Inlooking overa
liirte ¢«TiVu(basket) of unironed clothes, found to her dismay iliatthey
wcicalleaUii. And by what? liy nothing lessthana eolony ofatphu
(wKiic-nnts) that. during the night, had come up through ihecrevicu'»
of Thc wooden floor, Blg garments and little, when held up for
inspvctlon, fell into a shower of snowy pjcces, no larger ihan !siv*
pejices, liven Dolly's best iniislin frock had not escapcd. Joao, tlic
Indfcin boy, was called, a part of the Hooring removed, and ihc
ani< overcd walk.'”?, leading yards beyond ihedwelljng, wei-esaiu*
r*ledwiih kerosene. Then, after this, a snakc, six feet long, was
LTi"~ hanging from a palm-thatched out-biiildiug, and promptly
kilJeO. Bnt this for the children was no vcry uncomnion cvent. A
mterestins one liappened laier when they had a long talk witb
a yariv 0f half-Indians, who were going up-river by canoe for a
great alljgawr-himt. Now, was this not enough ofadventure forone
Gay a» the lives of two little ehildren ? But sonicihing else was still
I'> happen; Mamma said, on most days something dul happeiv
ton shall hear, In the garden— tite tangled tropical garden of
C'icoa, manp, and orange trees”™ was a liink, in ivlhcli lay an elec-
iTic-eci, lhe children dcllghted in stirring ihis crcature up with a
;aprocceding often Imltatcd by a big. favortlc monkoy. Well
»niJiK day, a scainp of .1 neighbor’s sonliad faMencd an umbi-ella-
rio lotrte stick, and slyly given it to the monkcy who began his
5tn unlooked*for resiilii The poor
~«Infied monkey was throwji back by the shock he received, and
ay asoné dead! Later on, ii-embling with terror, he ran away int<i
tnetiecp fore.u beyond, .md was never seen again.

rh Chri.stinas-tree. One tree, just right, as the
" .1 1 found ai along distanee and had bccn brought

i " istoop) door. The inorning of ihe
iiul'lk/ cloudicss and warm. Papa tvas to prune the tree
1 cnr}y, knife In hand, was advancing toward it, when
children met his ear. What wds it?

fiA 1 TtM tow ar d thespot, followed by the fnlth-
Ivifiir~n wlint did they see? Thcir tree, iheir Christmas-irce,
A fragmem.® of leaves hung

Inirr 12/ i branch and bongh, and that was all I All exccpta
inif kit jacged leales, borne along by a host of entcrpris-
«'liicn dtiring the night had done this deed. T%ey

creaturcs even than cu/im, so Mamma said. |If

5noie ‘Wk ‘hem into brown aloms on ihc

\\iirk 7 j dc.solated the very i-ose-irees of the garden,
tt~nn-incd Mamma carne lo the resciic as usual.

Never mind the tree,” she said, “ you shall hang up your stock,
ings instead, and help me arrangc a pretty table.”
“ And we ‘Il have Jots of fun,” chimed in the already consolcd
children. And so they had.

La Croase, Wis.

Dear St. Nicholas: | think that you have ncvcr had a letter
from here before, so I will wriio you one. | am a little girl nine
years oid. 1 Uve in La Ci-osse, which is somet s callcd the Gaie-
ivay City, bccause [i Is chrongh this city ihac pcoplc pasa lo go la
the North*wesL | have takcnyour book for a year, und 1 Kko it very
much. | wilbh that all the girls and boys took le. 1 think it is very
kind of you to publsh the letters, so ihai other children in other
paris of the country lead them, ] so 10 Madison mostevery sum-
incr. Madison is Ihe capital of the State of Wisconsin, There are
many nice bulldings In 1. Two years ago 1 went lo Great Hcnd,

Kansas. I had a nice limo there. | like the storle.«, “ Sara
Crewe; or, What Happened at Miss Minchin's,” and “ Trudcrs
?lege” very much, | mustciése now.

Voiir fond leader, Minnie E, S--—— s

UE.AITORT, S. C.

OftAK St. Nicholas: Seeing lcrlcrs in your November number
of the magazine, from correspondcnis of seveiiieen, | liave vcntured
to send a leiter too.

1do notcvet rememberseeing Beaufort, S. C, represeiued li>your
" Leitcr-box.” It Isa very pretty little town on the Reauion nvcr,
which is, properly, an arm ofthe .sea.

W e have a poptilation of between four and five thousand, of whicli
ihree-fourths are negrocs. As a race, chey aro \ery intenisiMig and
amusing. | have some very good friends among tfie colored people
‘vho, wTicu ihcy come to soe us all, almost always bring some gift,
usually something raised by themselves upon thcir own Jots. lnc
oid woman, whom v/ecall Auni Nancy, Uves on one of the islands
near here, and pays her visiis on fiacurday when she comes 10 Lean-
forc to do her marketing. Her pi-esenis vary with ihc scasoiis: In
Nummer, she brings us eggs and berries; at thN time of year, peas
and ground-nuts; her last gift was fine sweet-poratees. Ofcoutsc,wc
reciprécate, with presentaof clothing, sweetmeaLs, etc.: but both tlie
otferings are frce-wlU ones, and wc do not fcel cnlled upon lo glvc
because ihe visitor lias, fior v/ce vcrsa® Most of the negrees liavc
musical voices and ai-e good story-tcllcrs: our washwoman being no
excepiion to the rule. Her tale of "My Conwersioii" Ls Nvtith
lisicning to. A grcal number of the color;d pcojile aie engaged on
ihc dredges, and ut ihc phosphate works, of which there are a num-
ber On OUT island.

[ have often been lo tho Oid Fort Grove on picnics. A poriion
of the cid fort, bullt in tlie sixtecnth cencury, still remains; although
the lilies of I'Vance are no longer lo be iraced on lis labby walls.
enjoy your historie stories and am rcading Mr. AUoh’s " Koullne of
the Republic,” with interest.

W ith kind remc*mhrance« to nll lovers of St. Nichotas,

I reinain yourreadcr. Ei kik R™— .

L ucEKXE, 5VV1TZKIII.AKD.

UiiAR St, Nichoi.as : | am a fourieen-year-old American boy
from New Vork, and a sincere adinlrerand iniercsied reader ofyoiir-
se)f. 1 ha\c been Uvjng. ever since ihc ijth of June, on tlte bordcrs
of the l.ukc of Luceme, Just opposite the much-renowned Righl.
Our villa is about fifieen minuies' good rowlng from the town, bul, tu
Alight boal and rowing standing up,one can do it Inless. Kobi~v
ever seem» 10 rcmark Oll this queer way of rowlng, though H mu-t
look strange lo an American, Itl», however, much easfer (han the
old-fashioned way (though | suppose llu» way is just as oid among
the Swis»), as onc can throw the weight of onc'» body on the oars,
and thus i'ave rlic musele. We have already had a fall of snow here,
but i( nielted right away and was succeeded by rain. Tlii» Isa terri-
ble place for rain : on an average, 1 ilijnk thatwe must have had
here »ix rainy daysout ofevery ten, thissummer. The Germanpah/s
spoken by the peasani® around Laceme Is lerribly difficuU lo under-
stand and vciy ugly,— It is .so guuiiral. There Is no fishing lo
speak of jn this lake,—-that js, Une fishing; with a neiyou can gci
some icw fish, but li does 11I't pay for the irtnible unless you liavu 10
earn your living by it. The hunting is even worse ihan vlie fishing,
for though thcrc are a few ducks around here, you nre not allowcd
10 shoot them in ilic marshcs they principally frequent; so himting
dnes n'l pay elihcr. This summer 1 walked up the Pllaius, which
ISabout seven thousand fcei high, and from whicli the view is beau-
tiful. On a clear day you have spread out before you il.e grand
range of mountains calfed the Bcniese Obcriand, among which are
the famous Jungfrau, Monck, Elger, etc., which all seem cidse ai
hand, thoiigb ihcy are in rcality many miles away. The 1ilatus is
about a thousand feet hjglier than the Righi, and \ iblnk this vicw is
much fiiier, The Pllatu.s raihvay coinplctcd tliis summer, but
will not be open 10 (he public until nextyear. It secms almost a
shame todesecraic these grand oid mountains with railronds. | have
takcn you five yeai-s, dear Si, NiaiOL.éS, and would find it hard to
do withoutyou now.

I rcmain, your friend and reader, John H. T - -.

%
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CONSTANTINOPLK, TIRKEV.

DearSt- Nicolas: During the nfihe
ihi Eurooean side of the Bosphottis, called Therapia. Un the
Asiatic side, opposite us, is a lall tnouniain, called the Oiants Mo'™t
1 think perhaps it would iniercst you to know why « £?2«? this
osrae Itis said that Jushuasat at the top and washed his ieei m
lhc Bosphoms, which isjust at the foot of the mounlaiit- As itts
abont ten or twelve Imndred (eet htgh, he must hoye been an tm
mcnselv tall man  Theic is a tonib at the top, in which his great-
loe is supposed to be buricd, and whcnever any of tlie natives gotip
lhc ninunlain, they genetally go to see the lomb and tie »
strina. or any little bit ofragthey happen lo have, to ‘h» grate, ana
wish Tlieir wishes so made are supposed

I weni witli apierne party up there, and ailof us
tomb and wish, jitsl for fun. It was bV t-f
all over the bushos that surrounded it were tied rags J
sises, and colors, which gave it a very queor appearance. We liad
a hard climb before we reached the top, aad were rather Itred bit
the view was so lovely we did not regret havingcome. Ibis is all
I know ftkoiit ii, so I wHIsiop. | am,

Your sincere fneiid

FILEANOF Mabbl 1 -

Pobtlervis, N. y.

Dear St Nicholast 1have heard many letiers read from yeiir
“Ulter-box," so Lthought Twould ,wriie
myadveiiiures tnmalitilc M altcfekiiteiinamed labby,
I im an ornhan M vhighiv eslecmed motherdied a shoii lime ago,
[ITctTm"Tmbplace~d cInfitiencc in .man's ‘Vt
frecly ofsome meat that was left withra her reach. It did
with lier, as she died in a short time from the effectsof ‘b= ‘ba*’
was .sprinkied on it. Before! had time lo recoyer from the shock
caused bv her dealh, my little master bccame the owner of a litile
Scotch torrier who almost tormcnls my life out. 1 haveno peace with

him. Hark I hcre he comes. Good-bye. bpt-spz-zz. mee-ow
D rnveb, Col.
Dear St. Nicolas: We have lakeii you for ten years and 1

have never yet written to you. | snppose you get letters from all

rtes if(.
( b=i,C5-
IwM W tjirc™reikt

W Isq<yap»

gaik'ir t«wbite
lo 3
11 WritC

W =i
Itcvery kit ~
.. Ays</t.
H2n)ilp foyn Avarrix

irj-
i j/fM a//dpltc,
/Yky vEny US51 I'tl tini

(o33

oaris of tlie globe, but I have nevcr seen one ftom Denver.
die story of the “ Two Little Confederales

imiversaUavoriteis "Little Lord fauntleroy.
and 1 will take the dear oid 5t.
I am very much

as | trled fot jt.

I hke
yery much, but ile

I ihink my suier
Nicholas unul we aro oid woincii.
imerestcd ui the “ King’s Move Puzzle coiitwt,

utN.ev. t
Kver your rcader, +1ELE> 1

Topgka, Kan,

Dear St Nicholas: 1have been away this snmnier, and c, 1|
have not had much chance to read you. bul when | got.home 1j,..i
rolled in your lovely stories. | was quite interested m the si ry,
-mA Floating Home," for, whilo we were at ihe ocean, we famd a
piece ofscaweed, and onitwete three sea-urchms and five sia.M,

“tyrisruseii“m kciiu in thelime of the reports.ofilie BItl
Defender Society,and 1takeyou new.. tliink that the Brown,es
are very fuiiny ioik, and | enjoy “ Drill and Prrace tairyi.ni

I wish you would piiblishanolher long faiD 'stor”

W ehave receivcd pleasani letters from the young ftiendsnWc
fiames follow, and we tliank the writer.s:(— Dick E. Rollins Ll
W , Bess S., Edilh Parker, M. W. G., Manon Slowart, Margarti
R., Sybil M., Minnie l.eavitt, Peachie and Helcn, Helen Lmell,
Mary B. Verplaiick, Leah Tultle, Elsie l.ntsch,'lillic B. N , E
liadger, M ay Soiiierville, Fannie Ba.'il, Beryl B. Eatd, Editli M.
lieyer, Elsia, Klirabeth D ., Francés, Maggie 11. Clark H~b'ciens
Bell C., Millie U. P.. Bess and Fri.iikic, Stanley A., Roben b.
Park Edith Diigan, Francés McCahill, Helen Brown, Cordelia k.
Maynanl, Villa Johnson, Rmma, Dora Sheerin, Francés M

L.nie,
Florrie Cox, Mnriel Gould, Nannie Hoyt, B.; CUn 1I).
Hinckley, Millie Fceund, T. H. Sliider, Ralph Wcich, Uillias,

Sheerin, Marie R., and Elijah H. Owen.

TW-rf i”wt-its writiGf.but.awr/nC.
I/a frM im rN tjcr gFitr,
Tijc Itp'cc

"rrght::



THE RIDDLE-BOX.

should bo addrcssed to St. n7choi.A5 Kiddl'rbox/*care Th7®Cbntur7 Co'a7 F7 rs R B R , and
INsWERS To ALL THE PozzLEs IN THE NovEMOEIi! N i MBRR A f bevcnleeiith St., New York City.

1. GemsliandEmIlyA. Daniell-Paul Reese - Louise Inghara Adan.s-~'willoUBIIT’ "

Lfyy A -V ""~\y-r>'orpo, ,0- O.EvaShi:Torp?w7 V-"Mr,unn~"a"an -l ~ O =8 -

Eddie,.- Jennie, Mina, and lIsabel,” ,o0-1da C. Thalloii, so -" Pandora " 7 1 " lili,hHslI5 " u-Jnliaand

Jamic.and Matnma," lo - Percv, I'rank, and Berl, 3 - Waid Brothers r— Hérhtrtn ! o ' n-"Aiint Kaio,

Vv /" ‘u~ Nohawk Vaney,'9 — James R. Sharp, 2 May and 70" 8— r B e ~ ' ~ ~p J' S-Gibson, i — Kdna

AtilleL HuwM, 8— Ida and Alice, 9— Harry Matlison, i — Tora Diclr' and Harrie & - il NaT/W . Stone, 9 —
' ' » -Agnes and Oscar Warburg, ir— L. H. F. Ltl

*'Wi-iie,"«_Kal[ic Campbell, i.
KHOJIJuIIO.

Amoss; 1. Alargebird. 2. A Mace-beaier. 3. Provision for
siiccesive relief 4. To scalter. 5. A kind of seltle. Downward-
I. A Inter from Mame. 2. A vorb, 3. A veliiolc. 4. Units. 5
Small uorda  d. Scarce. 7, However, 8. Apronoun. 9. A iciter

from Mainc. “ RURBKA."
KERi:s.

lill'. answer lo the acconi,
pjnyiiis robus is a proverb
refcrrtng lo the possible weak-
iins “fthaitviiicn seemsstrong.

DOI.BIL.Ii;
IUAfJONALS.

Bint nftheeleven follotving
groiijh iif words may lje tran.
sposed lo form onc word of.
deven letters. Wlicn rightiy
giiessrd and placed one below
lhe ollier, in ihe order here
L-iren, the diagonals, from ihe
iipper left.liand comer jo tlie
lower light-hand cornei, wlli
spcll @ word mcaning to quib.
oler and the diagoiial.e, from
1Je lower lefi-hand cnrner to
the iip|,or right-hand comer,
«Til spell a kind of dccoration

1. Ut soap (car. 2. Grant
13 cai 3. | coal lhe log. 4.
I, vet grand L, I, . A?e
ot-irnsmAi. 8, Stm4 Corii Co.

Atenlo»

CUBE.

“inity of N'onh'y"™n condiicii from 2 lo 4, pertaining to a
«»: froiiis ¢ 6 br7i?.T“V ™" "s5’ 3 4 a Hat
M"3vc; fronieiofi oi ; 2" ! eins: from 5 to
“ “iposilion of mcrholE re 3.nny subsiancc used in ihe

«wemi from .48 & yind. NRKL o KkaTHEMNE 1R &

'VOUI) JUOTfIRESSIO.VS.

"S ®gc“metrical figure, find

"'kenOT\terwords'i7vh* ™®"
g 10 the follo7 hfd¢fin'i,'bnf:"®

T by & child’s lerm for a pargRt. 7. A istale of eaualkv o
rurkishcoin. 4. Similar. S. A proper iame found in the ~ible

off 10. VVha,pintéis dUlikc~T;. A*sp~o'lorot'3s* T2 Im isiS|
.4.Topefform. 5. A

toif7foTowiletynI[i7ni7z """ "» -i--"'3'v-ing

I, A word ofdenial, 2. To make a .sliglii how. 3. A knot a A
lyncpoera. 5. A mixture oftype. 6. A socri. 7. A Hve-r M Imly
8. A measure of lengih. 9. Another ineasure of length 10 A

irANItai~brow. ”
“JOH.V PBBRYOINCLE "

W OIlll) TUANHFOU:>rgVTIO>;s.

commanded by a colond;
curail, and leave order)y government; curtail acaln
and lonvc administraciéon ; curtail and iranspcscfand
make co sully deeply; bchcad, and leave froste
reverse, and nmke a milii.nry Cuinmander;
transposc, and make deep mud; curtail and
reverse, and leave a wargin.
s. Find a joiirnal; transpose, and make a
place whejns mdk iskcpi; bchead. and kave
I?iy. curtail, and le-tve n tune; curtail agnin,
.md leave a place “which is
bcside, Eeih..aven”; add a
icticr, and oiake sueco»:
transpose, :ind make a fem).
nine fiame ; add a letter and
tr.vnspoac, and ma)<ea hosiile
incursién; reverse, .ndd a
letter, and make ihe first
word given.

3. hind on oid gamo ai
cards; curtail, nnd Ic.avc a
kindoflypc: again, and leave
tochairewith powder; again,
and lIcavc precise; curtail once
more, Lranspose, and make to
cuiofT; behead and reverse,
and make what printeis malbe
only accidentany.

4% Find o small cloak worn
by women; curtail, and leave
to disgime; tmnsposc, and
make iniellectnal; agam ,ani
iimkc to bewai); beliead and
ciiriaif, nnd teave n word
which occui'S frequenlly in
praycr-book.s; bchcad and
curiail again, .and )eave a
pronoiin.

?. I'in(Iplaceswhere «ilieltcr

I.. A niny be fotmd ; «yncopate a
letter, and leave metalhe veins: iranspose, and make an isinnd on
vvh|ch a very lamous Greek oracJe was siluated; npain, ond make
ii rich tapesvry hanging at thc back of an altor: jnscrt a letter and
makc.ipanmer: remove this letter, and curtail, and leave a poition ;
iranspose, and make short pocms; syncopatc and lIranspose, and
m.ake turf; behcnd and reverse, and mokc lo execiiie

6. Imd n certam trec; ir.'insposc. and mokc ran; ngain, and
Tn”~ ««sinchn”~: add a letter, and make frightened; iranspose,
and make holy; bchead and curiad, and make a ponlon ofland.
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THK RIUULE-IiO X .

familv 40. A merry frolic. 31. Joined. 3=" 4 pronoun, 3.
ACKOSTKHh DispLliotnfmind. 34- To ~uce. 35 GraiR»»"- 36. A cer.
. . tfiin ~tvke cff tiry goods. 37. Hctore. P
. TosUMMON. 2. Acoward. 3- A miUtarym.gine 4 ~ W h.'ti5 themSnth, niid what are the thirly-sevcn wortb E.nned
rrnrcts from itf

ABSKKT VO« ELS.
«l“Inh= wo”~s deSibid coniain tlie same number of letters, and

ene cf .he roTs, roading downward. will spell the fiame of a cer.am INSERT a vowel wherever there is an a in the ten ~tence. which
day in Febnlary whichis the subject ofthe following pi . folow When they are complete, select a word of five lettcn, fn™
each sentence. Whcn ihcse ten words are r.ghily selroicd awl
Fi melascand yda eb arif dan gribth, niaced one below iho other, the central cow.ofleitcrs, read.ng <low,,.
Enwrit lwil heav hareton glifth: w A~ “  will spell the fiames of ceriain mtssives, very pieos.-,,t
Fi no maledcans ayd tieb wresho dan nan, receive:

Tinrew si ncgn, dan wlii ino coem gama. XLI.CXVXT, XM- LXSX

1
V vxx hxo yxxR (fkxvx wxth yxxr TXXTH.
2 WV HXTX DXLXV, VXT x 1 MXKX XS WXSX
X nxrrxR iixlr x i.xxa t» xs nx bbxxd.
s PXXKV WXSX, I'XXNU FXXLXSH.
6 X DRXWKXKU HXN WXU-CXTCH XT X STKXW,
7. -nvx ILL MXXLS XIXKX THx TiixRP X G Lxrixn
8 1IXNXV XN THX MXXTU 5XVX5 THX PXRSX
1, SPXKX TX SrxXK, SPXKX 'IX SPXXL.
NXS-tXMXXXSW XSTX JOHN PEERVaiNOU.

KIDIIIL.E.

T he light oF the nation, in war and >ii peace,

M v hero he floiirished in good oid l.reecc,

And his life-blood lo all he iinspanngly gave,—

For though nicked, from darkness his coimtry he d r.ue.

Tall was he, and slcnder,— and yol he was fat;

W hich sonnds ratlier stiangc, though tis truc for all llial.
And thotigh inwardly weak, as raosicvey oneknen.
He often went oiit whcn a great lempcsi blew.

Yet when weary moriais retire to bcd,

This faiiliful one waiches with liat on liis hcad,
Bill a coat, ifhe owns it, he never pnts on,
Though already-alasl-in consumpiion far gone

And thus his gnuol forra. ah..il wasAcd away
As theicicle mellain the sun s brightesi ray,

And all thatremains oftlils hero &o brave
Are his stck and his snnIT-box - which last proves hn ft

«tI'J'AGOK.
,. E,JUAL vohje. 2. Températe. 3t AS
eral 4. Insoleiit. 5. humirhed wiih a new liiimg. o.

who is made the subject of a famous poeni. 7- A color.

AHKOW.

i'I~isers.. A prefixdcnoi.n|repe.nie... 2. (to;

5'8S s r ‘ih ,i.is

- vor
I h with®means' 6. (mhreeleuers.] The sun.
CfIWBINATION I*r/./.1ilA
acb picluPe popreaent» e. wrord of «even f{i <0
' o e Ix ihe following six scmences aro i,cs™en
I - ~"~h th J hll o"f A N A ! :
enepa en owmr ore ri y goceicl as towhatthe word is being S>v« in Mur, »lit"
ploted ene bsloiu thedlbcr, in (he oidor ir, uihich Ihey ore, rt seiiiencc comains a Reman “umcral. half-sqirarrt »nto
. . R R T righily selected. may be placed so as in form
nmnhoreJ. tlipcpoltol celumnsrcodineJoisnuiard, uiill ijxiU tbs en- (hehalf-square afive-letler diamond may De 1
rkiii llame of o wrll.hnMun tirar ,R t~"S~gfmany LW V- — diainond a thrce-Ictter word-s(|iiare. wicci,.cd
,. Ifever Eve redeems her nl?44ncler she w,h ,|.eto

E.ASY ENTGMA. 2 Olive rodé down 10 ihc rmns and sa« me pi

1 " H . H H
Kiioti the Ictter.s which spell a certain month of the year make t T.r,r?e’\lcv.wrd|sc0veraf|g.,eoftheln’\
words which may he defincd as follow.'t 4 .hle
,. Wilhered. 2. A prophet. 3. An equal. 4- A—«S"rahle
A beverage. 6. A masculine lame. 7. Most correct. 8 10
9 Cinders. 10. To gnidc. 11. Astnik. 12. Tomcasure
Formerly 14. Any Umiied lime. J5- Lompacn 16. &ucy”
An insect 18. PrecipHoiis 19. Fixcd. 20. To aiinoy 21.
appenr. 22. To be siocked 10overflowhig. =3. A vegetable grow A
largerthanashrub 24. To enconnter- 2?5 A favorite 26, A
plague. 27. That which measures. 28. A pool. 29. A cl-in or

-S'TdirjirE~e -S d =He?rlaSrind wcro driven from

ST NwTDooe

niiDavid drive Giick to Dar,mouth to deliyer aleuc¢”™
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