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DADDY JAKK,

By Joel

Chapter i,

One fine day in September, iii tlie year 1863,
there «as quite aii aproar on the Gastén planta-
i»n, in Putnam County, in the State of Georgia.
Unele Jake, the carriage-driver, was missing. He
‘'ras more than fifty years oid, and it was the fiist
time he had been missing since bis mistress had
Uecn hig cnough to cali him. But he was missing
no'v. Herewas bis mistress waiting to order the
carnagc; herc was bis master frettiiig and fuming;
and iiere were the two littie children, Luden and

Uillian crvina bern...,. rK — ..u.e., i,ucmn ana
Undc lakew L-»n hi /u M"i

f«c secmed alw-v<= r a hcreto-
Mdei'crywL

TheiinmIm~. ,, .
runairav. Thisw4indeed ~ yja'ebadactually

a'thoughitwasbrouVhf b H
none of thVr .4 ~ n

Luden and I illian"* r 1 T i
brougln the fui-the'r - *"e overseer aiso

rever bad an angry word for anybody,
the heacl with'a Imc-

Ginir. 'Le woods. Dr.
oversprrT A ‘tmn=d, and he told the
«as h™ ¢ anybody was to blame it

a hcr.  Mrs. Gastén, with her cycs full
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of tears, agreed with ber hiisband,*and Luden and
Lillian, when they found tbat Daddy Jake was
really gonc, refused to be comfortcd. Evervbody
seemed to be dazed. As it was Satiirday, and
Satiirday ivas a hotidai-, the negrees stood around
tbeir quartevs in littlc groups discussing the won-
derful event- Some of tbcm went so far as to say
tbat if Daddy Jake had taken to the woods it was
time for the rest of theni to follow suit; hiit ibis
proposition was bootcd down by the more sensible
among them.
Mevertbeless, the exditement 6H the 6astén plan-
discovcred tbhat a
negro so trustcd and so trustworthy as Daddy Jake

"""V facts were known tbat thc oilier ncgroes became

Whbat were
and

reconciled to Daddy Jake's absencc.

the facts? Tbhey were very simple, indecd ;
tbis may fail
~ fiUy comprebcnd them,
became a fugitivo was tbc year 1863,3111! fbcrc
confusién in the
South at that time, The Conscription Act and
the Impressment Law were in forcé. Undcr the

one, ncarly all the able-bodicd mcn and boys were
drafted into the army; and imdcr ihe otlicr, all
the corn and hay and horscs that the Confederacy
nccded were pressed into scrvice. This stalc of

All riglUii roscrved



tlings carne ncav causing a

the States, cspecially in Georgia, where
secmcd tu bear most heavily.

is to be found in the histories of that pe
nothing approaching the real facts has
pubhshed. After the

the pﬁ@@mg Wgjg coropelled to accepi tiic servi

ik nn”
of such overseers as they cou get, and he one

whom Dr. (laston had employed lacked both expe
rience and cliscrction.

to the business.

He had never bcen tramed
He was the son of a shocmaker,
and he ljccaine an ovcrsecr merely to keep out o
the army. A majority of those tvtho made ove,-
seeing thcir business had gone to the wai eithei

as voluntecrs or substitutes, and very fc«- men

mcapable of taking chargc of a large plantation were
n left behind.

At the same time, overseers were a necessity

on some of the plantations. Many of the planters

were eithev lawyers 8F deetgrs, and these, if th y

were other planters who had bcen reared in the
belief that an overseer was neccssary on a larp
plantation ; so that, for onc cause and another, the
overseer class was a nretty large onc, Itwas a verv
respectablc class, too ; for, under ordinary circum-
slances, no pcrson who was not known to be trust-
worthy would be permittecl to take charge of the
mnterests of a plantation, for these were as various
and as important as thosc of any other busmess.
Hut in i867? it was a very harcl matter to geta

secr was nol only utterly incompetent, but that
he was something of a rowdy bcsides. An expeii-
enced overseer would have known that he was
employed, not to cxevcise control over the house
servants, but to look after the farra-hands; but
the ncw man began busmess by orclenng Daddy
Take to do various things that were not in the Ime
of his duty. Naturally, the oid man, who was
sametmimyef avwss himself, resented this soit of
interferenee. A great many pemssofs were of the
opinion that he had bcen spoiled by kmd treat-
ment; but this is doubtful. He had been raised
with the white peoplc from a little child, and he
was as proud in his way as he was faithfiil m a!
ways- Under the circumstances, Daddy Jake dicl
what other confidential servants would have done ;
he ignored the commands of the new overseer,
and wcntdbowthishysinessasusibal. Thisledto a

the overseer ~oing most ofri®”™ quarre
Daddy Jake was on

quarrel
ing.

nv,-r«pprwasaii2ry.

n

Finally, in">s fury, he stvuck
o with a strap «hich he \"as cavrying
shouldcvs. The blow was a stingmg
delivered fiill in Unele Jake’s face,
poi'a moment the oid negro wasastonishcd. Then
becaine furious. Seizing an ax-handlc that liap-
p:.fed to be ciése to h.s hand. he brought itdo™
“jiuon the head of the overseerwith full forcé. 'Hiere
was a tremendous crash as the blow fell, and the
overseer went down as if he had been struck by a
pile-driver.
bled a little
still.

He gavc an awful groan, and trcm-
in his hmbs, and thcn lay pe.fcctly
Unele Jake was both dazed and fnghtcned.
He would have gone to his master, but he rcnicm-
Isered what he had heard about the law. lii ihose
davs a negro who struck a whitc man was tned
for his life, and if his guilt could be proven, he
was eilher brancled with a hot iron and soUl toa
speculator, or he was hanged.

The certainty of these punishraents had no doubl
Qecen exaggerated by rumor, but cven the vunior
was enough to frightcn the negrocs Daddt Jake
looked at the overseer a moment, and then stooped
and felt of him. He was motionless and, appar-
ently, he had ccased to breathe. Thcn the oid
negro went to his cabin, gathered up his bbnket
and clothes, put some provistons tn a liUle bag,
andwcntoffintothewoods. Heseemecl to be inno
hurry. He walkedwith his hcacl beiit, as if in decp
lhilught. He appeared to undcrstand and appw-
ciate the situation. a short time ago icnas
happy and trustcd scrvant of a master and mis-
tress who had rarcly given him an unkind woid,

“ Daddy Jake likes me the bcst,”
savine, “
N

Lucieii «as
bccause he tclls me stories.”
said Lilhan, “ he likes me the bes
mcause he tells me all® the stories and gives me
some ginger-cake, too.”

The oid negro paused and looked thioifc
fcnce at the little childrcn, and then he «o

L,p

his wav But the youngsters saiv Dacltli ja-i.
running after him.
, c.icd

Le-me go, toool'" enied Ljllmai, But Uam.
Jake broke into a nm and left the chil icnsn
ing in the gardcn. crying.

It was not very long after this befor
population kncw that Daddy
the overseer down and had take ., Tieofth'

the overseer

5. Nn



time in raising the alarm. Fortunatcly the over-
seer «as not seriously hurt. He had received a
blowsevere enough to render him unconscious for
a fciv minutes,— but this was all; and he was soon
able to describe the fracas to Dr. Gaston, which
he (lid nith considerable animation.
‘And whotokl you to order Jake around.”” the
doctor asked.
“ Weli, sil-, | just thouglu 1 had charge of the
«holc crowd.”
mYou were very nuich mistakcn, then,” said
Doctor Gaston, sharply;
“and if | had seen you
strike Jake with your
strap, 1 should have been
tem])ted to takemy buggy
ivliip and give you a dose
of your own medicine."
As a matter of face,
Doctor Gaston was very
angry, and he lost no
time in giving the new
ovcrscer what the negroes
called his “ walking-
papers.” He paicl him up
and discharged him on
the =]3ot, and it ivas not
inany days beforc every-
body 011 the Gastén plan-
tatiou knew that the man
liad fallen into the hands
oftlioConscription officers
of the Confederacy, and
that he had been sent on
to the front.
At ihe same time, as
*Mrs. Gastén herself re-
inarked, thisfact, however
gratifying it inight be,
did not bring Daddy Jake
back. He was gone, and
his absence caused a grcat
deal Gf trouble on the
plantation. It was found
that lialf-a-dozen negroes
had to be cletailed to do
the «ork «’hich he had
wluiitarily taken upon
hmself-oiie to attcnd to the carriage-horscs,
ootlier to look after the cows, another to feed tlio
nogs and shcep, and still others [g lpak after the
til ‘T things to be done about
¢ (jig house.” But not one ofthem, fior all of
"'em, filled Daddy Jake's place.
-lany and maiiy a time Doctor Gastén walked

‘"THE YOUXUSTRRS

ald nT k ~«randu wondering where the
negro was, and nps Gastén, sitting in her

SAW

rocking-chair, lookcd down Che avenue day after
day, half expecting to see Daddy Jake make his ap-
pearance, lint jll hand and with a broad grin on his
face. Some of the ncighbors, hearing that Unele
Jake had become a fugitive, «'anted to get Bill
Locke’s “ track-dogs” and run him down, but
Doctor Gastéon and his wife would not liear to this.
rhey said that the oid negro was n’t used to stay-
ing in the woods, and that it would n’'t be long
bcfore he would come back home.

Doctor Gastén, altbough he was inuch troubled.

DAUDV JAKK, AND \IINI' RINKINC AETER HIM."”

lookcd at the matter froin a man’s point of view.
Here was Daddy Jake's home ; if he chosc lo
come back, wcll and goocl; if he did n't, why, it
couldn’t be hclpccl, and that was an end of the
matter. But Mrs. Gaston took a diffcrent vie«'.
Uacldy Jake had been raiscd u-itli her father; he
«'as an oid family-servant; he had known and loved
her mother, who was cleacl; he had nursed Mrs.
Gaston herself when she «as a baby ; in short, he



was a fixture in the Indy’s experience, and his ab-
sence worried her not a little. She could notbear
to think that the oid negro was out in the woods
without food and without sheltcr. If tliere was a
thunderstorm at night, as therc sometitnes is in
the South during September, she could hardly
sleep for thinking about the oid negro.

Thinking about him lcd Mrs. Gastéon to talk
about him very often, especially to Liicicn and
Lillian, who had been in the habit of running out
to the kitchen while Daddy Jake was eating his
supper and begging him to tell a story. So far as
they were concerned, his absence was a personal
loss, While Unele Jake was away they were not
only deprived ofa most agreeable coropanion, but
they could give no excuse for not going to bcd.
The)' had no one toamuse thein after supper, and,
as a conscquence, their evenings were very dull.
Tlie youngsters submitted to this for scveral days,
expccting that Daddy Jake would retuvn, but in
this they were disappointed. They waited and
waiied for more than a week, and then they began
to show their impatience.

“ 1used to be afraid of runaways,” said Lillian
onc day, “ but|’'m not afraid now, 'cause Daddy
Jake is a runaway.” Lillian was only six years
oid, but she had her own way of looking at thmgs.

“ Pshaw!” exclaimed Luden, who was nine,
and very robust for his age; “ | never was afraid
of runaways. | know mighty well they would n’t
hurt me. There was oid Unele Fed; he was a
runaway when Papa bought him. Would he hurt
anybody?”

“ But there might be some bad ones, said
Lillian, “ and yon know Lucinda says Unele Fed
is a real, sure-cnough witch.”

“ Lucinda!™ exclaimed Lucien, sccrnfiiUy.
“ What does Lucinda know about witchcs? If
one «as to be seen she would n't stick her head
out of the door to see it. She’'d be scared to
dcath.”

“ Yes, and so would anybody,” said Lillian, with
an air of conviclion. “ I know | would.”

“ Wecll, of coiirse,— a little girl,” exphiinecl
Lucien. “ Any little girl ivould be afraid of a
witch, but a great big doiiblc-fistcd woman like
Lucinda ought to be ashamed of herself to be
afraid of witchcs, and that, too, when cverybody
knows therc are n't any witches at all, exccpt in the
stories.”

“ Well. | heard Daddy Jake telling about a
witch that turned herself into a black cat, and then
into a big black wolf,” said Lillian.

“ Oh, that was in oid times,” said Lucien,
“ when lhc animals used to talk and go on like
people. But yon never heard Daddy Jake say he
saw a witch,— now, did you?"

“ No,” said Lillian, somewhat doubtfully; “ but
I heard him talking about them. 1 hope no iviicli
will catch Daddy Jake.”

“ Pshaw!” exclaimed Lucien. *“ Daddy Jake
carried his rabbit-foot with him, and you know no
witch can bother him as long as he has his rab-
bit-foot.”

“ Well,” said Lillian, solemnly, “ ifhe’sgol
his rabbit-foot and can keep off the witches all
night, he won’'t come back any more.”

“ But he viust come,” said Lucien. “rm
going after him. 1 'm going down to the landing
to-morrow and | 'll take the boat and go down the
river and bring him back.”

“ Oh, may | go too?” asked Lillian.

“ Yes,” said Lucien loftily, “ if you 'll hdp me
get some things out of the house and not say any-
thing about what we are going to do.”

Lillian was only too glad to pledge her”cli to
secrecy, and the next day found the two diildren
busily preparing for their journey in search of
Daddy Jake.

The Gastéon plantation lay along the Oconce
River in Putnam County, not far from Roach’s
Ferry. In fact, it lay on both sides of the river,
and, as the only method of communicatioii was by
means of a bateau, nearly evcrybody on the plaiiia.
don knew how to manage the boat. There «as
not an hour during the day that the bateau «&s
not in use. Lucien and Lillian had been «rned
across hundreds of times, and they ivere as mucli
at home in the lioat as they were in a buggy.
Lucien was too young to row, but he kncwbowto
giiide the batean witli a paddle while othcrs used
the oars.

This fact gavehim confidence, and the rcsult'vas
that the two cliildren quictly made their urrange-
ments to go in search of Daddy Jake. Lucen «as
the “ providcr,” as he said, and Lilhan hciped him
to carry the things to the boat. They got “mc
meal-sacks, two oid qiiilts, and a good supp yoi
bisciiits and mcat. Nobody mcddlcd wiih ihcm,
for nobody knew what their plans were, bul some
of the negrocs rcmarked that tliey were not onii
iiniisiiany quiet, but very busy— a State of things
tliat is looked upon by thosc tvho are acquaintei
with Thc ways of children as a very bad sign,
indcecl. R

The two youngsters worked |orctty mucba =
and they worked hard; so that when night cora
they were botli tired and sleepy.
and sleepy, but they managcd to
plies with the mecal-sacks, and the ncxt
they were iip bright and early. They wer
carly, indeed, that they thought it was
timcuntil brcakfast was ready ; and, at las,
the bell rang, they hurricd to the table a

fliey "«re



raveiiously, as became two travelers about to set
out on a voyage ofadventure.

It was all they could do to keep their scheme
froiii their mother. Once Lillian was on the point
of asking her something about it, but Lucien
shook his head, and it was not long before the two
yoimgsters cmbarked ou their
jnurney. After seating Lillian in
tlio batean, Lucicn unfastened
ihe Chain from the stake, threw
it into the boat, and jumped
inhimsclf, Then, as the clumsy
affair drifted slo\vly with the
current, he scized ouc of the
paddles, placed the bladc against
the banlc, and pushed the bateau
out into the middic of the stream.

It was the beginning of a voy-
age of adventure, the end of
which could not be foretold; but
the sun was shining brightly, the
mocking-birds were singing in
the water-oaks, the blackbirds
weic whistiing blithely in the
rccds, and the children were
liglit-hearted and happy. They
were going to find Daddy Jake
and fetch hiin back home, and
not f>r a moment did it occur to
theni that the oid negro might
have gonein a different direction.
It scemed somehow to those on
the Gaston plantation that what-
cvet was good, or great, or
‘voiidcrful had its origin “ down
ihc river." Rumor said that the
biggest crops were grown in
that direction, and that there
the negroes were happiest. The
river, indeed, scemed to flow 3 some far-off
country where everything was finer and moro
flourishing. This was the idea of the negroes
thoiiisclves, and it was natural that Lucicn and
Lillian shoukl be imprcssed with the same bclief.
ao they drifted down the river, coiifidcnt that
II'ey would find Daddy Jake, They had no othcr

They took no account
9 the hardships of a voyage such as they had em-
liirked on.

Lazily, almost reluctantly as it scemed, the boat
tiMted down the stream, At first, Lucicn was in-
t mei to use the broad oar, but it appearcd that
" en he paddlcd on one sidc ihe clumsy boat tricd
0 lurn its head up stream on the other side, and
so, aficr a while, he dropped the oar in the bottom
01 the boat,

TheSeptembersun wassultry that morning, but,

obeying some impulse of the current, the boat
drifted dotvn the river in the shade of the tvater-
oaks and willows that lincd the castern bauk, On
the western bank the Gastén plantation lay, and
as the boat floated lazily along the liitle voyagers
could hear the field-hands singing as they picked

1-IEILn.HANDS WESE SINCINn AS THEy PICKED THE OPEKIKi COTTON,

the opening cotton, The song was strangcly
melodious, though the worcls were ridiculous,

My dog ’s .1 "posfiiini do?,
HerCy RaliUr/ hcref

He cro«s de crcck npon a log,
//7rr, lin tikrt herc !

Ke run de *po«siini up a treo,
Ilere, Raiilcr' herv!

He good enough fcryou an’ nu,
M ti, RfxHler} here!

Ka?c u’hen it come his fat'iin* time,
Herf, RatUey f kcrc!
D e 'po<k”iim cal de inu«cadinc,
Raltler! herc!

He cal tlll he kin skaccly sran’,
flere, RaiiUr! kere!

An'den wc bake him in de pan,
Herc, Raltler! kere!

- o\



U was to thu quaiiit inclody of this song that the
boat rockcd and drifted along. One of the ncgvoes
saw the children and tliought he knew them, and
he callcd to them, but received no reply ; and
this fact was so puzzling that he wentback and told
the othcr negroes that tlieie was some mistake
about the children. “ Ef dey 'd 'a’ bin our chillun,”

" « MAVUE HE KUUWS WIIEBIi OAt>DV JAKE 15.°

he said, “ dey’'d 'a’ hollered back at me, sho'.”
Whereupon, the field-hands resumed tlicir wovk
and thcir song, and the boat, gliding southward
on the gently undulating current, was soon lost to
view.

To the children it seemed to be a very pleasant
journey. They had no thought of danger. The
river was thcir familiar friend. They had crossed
and rccrossed it hundreds oftimes. They were as
contcnted in the batean as they would have been
in their mother’s room. The wcather was warm,
but on tlie rivcr and in the shade of the overhang-
ing trees, the air was cool and refreshing. And
after a while the current grew swifier, and the
children, dipping thcir hands in the water, laughecl
aloud.

Once, indecd, the batean, in running over along
stretch of shoals, was caught against a rock. An
ordinary boat would have foundcred, but this boat,
clumsy and deep-set, mercly obcyed the current.
It struck the rock, recoiled, touched it again, and
then slowly turncd around and pursued its course
down the stream. The shoals were noisy but
harmless. The water foamcd and roared over the
rocks, but the current was deep cnough to carry
the bateau safelv down. It was not often that a

boat took that course, but Lucien and Lillian had
no scnsc of fear. The roaring and foaming nfthe
water pleased them, and the tushing and whirling
of the boat, as it went d.ashing down the rapids,
appeared to be only pavt ofa holiday frolic. After
they had passed the shoals, the current became
swifier, and the oid bateau was swept along ata

T
SAIP LILUAN.

rapid rate. The tices on tlie river bank sccmeil
to be running back toward home, and the sliadows
01l the water ran with them.

Sometimes the boat swept through long sirctchcs
of meaclow and marsh lands, and then the cluldreii
were delighted to see the sand-pipers and kib-clees
running along tlie margin of the water. The
swallows, not yct flowii southward, skimmed along
the river with quivcring wing, and tlic kiug-tishers
displayed their shiiiing pluinagc in the suii. Orce
a moccasin, fat and rusty, frightcned by tlie unex-
pected appearance ofthe youngvoyagers, druppeo
into the boat; but before Lucien could stnke mm
«atil the imwicldy oar, he tumbled overboard ard
disappearcd. Thcn the yoimgstcrs ate tlwir dm
ner. Itwasaverydrydiiiner; but they ate nwid
a rclish. The crows, flying lazily over, regard.d
them curiously.

“ | reckon they want some,” said Lucieii.

“ Well, they can’'t get mine,” said Lilliao.
“ ‘'cause ljesl about got eiiough for myself.”

They passed a whitc man who was sitting on >
river bank, with his coat off, fishing.

“ Wherc undcr the sun clid you chops cora
fiom ?” he cried.

“ Up the river,” replied Lucien.



“ Where in the nation are you going?"

“ Down the river.”

“ Maybe he knows where Daddy Jake is,” said
Lillian. “ Ask hini."

‘*Why, he would n’'t know Daddy Jake from a
side ofsole Icathcr,” exclaimed Lucien,

liv this time the boat liad drifted around a bend
intlicriver. The man on the bank took off his
hat with his tliumb and forefinger, rubbed his
head with the other fingers, drove away a swann
of mosquitoes, and muttcred, “ Well, |1'U be
swiiched ! ” Then he went on with his fisbiiig.

Mvann'hiie tire boat drifted steadily with the
currciit. Soinetimes it seemecl to the children that
the hoat stood still, while the banks, the trecs,
mnd the ficlds moved by thcm like a double
ljanorama, Queer-looking little birds peeped at
tiiem from the bushcs; fo.x-squirrels chattered at
them from the trees; green frogs grectcd tliem by
pluiiging into the water with a squcak; tiirtles slid
noibdessiy off the banks at their approacli; a red
fox ilmi bad come to the river to drink disappeared
like a shadowbefoie the sun; and once a great
white crane rose in the air, ilapping liis wings
heavil)-.

Aillugcthcer it was a very jolly journey, but aftci-
a while Lillian began to get rcstlcss.

“ Doyou reckoii Daddy Jake will be in the river
when we find him ?” she asked.

Lucien himself was bccoming somewhat tired,
biit he was resolved to go right on. Indced, he
coukl not do otherwise.

" Why, who ever heard of such a thing ?” he
exclaimed. “ What would Daddy Jake be doing
in tile water?”

' "Yell, how are we’s to find him ?”

{Tfi e

“ Oh, we'll find him.”

“ But | want to find him right now,” said Lili-
ian, “ and | want to see Mamma, and Papa, and
my dollies.”

“ W eil,” said Lucien, with unconscioiis humor,
“if you don'twant to go, you can get out andwalk
back home.” At this, Lillian began to cry.

MAell, ' said Lucien, ‘* if Daddy Jake was over
there in the hushes and was to see you crying
because you did n’'t want to go and find him, he'd
run off into tlie woods and nobody would see liim
any more.”

Lillian stopped crying at once, and, as the after-
noon wore 011, both children grew more cheerful;
and even when twilight carne, and after it the dark-
ness, they ivere not very much afraid. The lone-
liness— the sighing of the wind through the
trees, the rippling of the water against the sides
of the boat, the hooting of the big swamp-owl,
tlie cry of the wliippoorwill, and the answer of its
cousin, the rhimk-will's-widow — all these things
would have awed and frightened the childrcn.
Rut, shining steadily in the evening sky, they saA*
the star they always watclicd at home. It seemcd
to be brighter than ever, this familiar star, and
thej- hailcd it as a fricnd and felioiv-traveler. They
fclt that home could n’t be so far away, for the sUir
shone in its accustomecl place, and this was a great
comfort.

After a while the night grcw chilly, and tlien
Lucien and Lillian wrapped their quilcs about
thcm and cuddled down in the bottom of the boat.
Thoiisands of stars shone overhead, and it seemed
lo the children that the oid bateau, growing tired
ofitsjourney, had stopped to rest; bul it coiitinued
to drift down the river.



THE FOSSIE RAINDRUPS.

By Harriet Prescutt SpPoOrroRuU.

V ER the quavry the children went lambling,
Hunting for stones to skip,
Into the clcfts and the crevices sctambling,
Searching the quarrymen’s chip.

Sweet were thcir volees and gay was their laughter,
That holiday afiernoon,
One tumbled down and the rest tumbled after,
All of them singing one tune.

Here was a stone would skip like a bubble,
Once were it loosed from its place,—

See what strange lines, all aslant, all a-trouble,
Covcred over its face.

Half for a moment their wonder is smitten.
Nor divine they at all

That soft earth it was when those slant lines were writtcn
By the rain’s gusty fall.

Nor guess they, while pausing to look at it plamly,
The least in the workl perplexed,

That the page which oid Mcrlin studiccl vainly
Had never such wizard text.

Only a stone o’er the placid pool throwing,
A h But it told them, though,

How the rain was falling, the wincl was blowing.
Ten thousand years ago !



LAPPISH FAIRY TALE.
\Freely ReiuieTed.\

By Hjalmar Hjorth Boyesen.

This feipy «le W=s teid lo Prof. J. A. Fries, by the Lttpps ie Tanen,

f i 'S
rom the Norwegians, bu! adapied and re

There

was once

a young

Prince who liad no play-

mates except a peasant

lacl named Lars. The King, of course, did not like

to have bis son play with such a commoii boy ; but

as there were no princes or kings in the neighbor-

hootl, he had no choice but to put up with Lars. One

daytlie Prince and Lars were shootingnt a mark;

and Lars hit thebull's-eyeagain and again, whilethe

Prmce’s arrows flew rattling among the free-trunks,

and-itunetimes did not even hit the targct Then

he grow angry and called Lars a lout and a clod-

hoppcr. Lars did not mind that niuch, for he

knctt- that princes were pctted and spoiied, and
coukl not bear to be ciosscd.

* New, Prince,” he said, “ Ict us shoot up juto
the jiir and see who can shoot the highest.”

The Prince, who had a beautiful gilt bow and
pohshed steel-tippecl arrows, had no doubt but
that he could shoot much highcr tlian Lars, whose
ooivwasa jiiniper braiich which he had himsclf
ctiland curcd. So he accepted the offer.

Let USaim at the sun,” he cried, gnyiy
"Il right,” shoutcd Lars; and at the same
momciit they let fly two arrows, n-liich cleft the aii-

TheS~s2 ‘1hT"v "

until tLirevt alel d” fr "

A ;and after a moment or
nir-inri " 'M'«'s arrow fcll at his side, and he
fnrr.Y fiftecn minutes elapscd be-
Wwb ~A"fff'v returnecl, and whcn he picked it
the dn °=fon'shed to find a drop of blood on

Zokhl L in

Si't- Isnt It wonderful ?”

i has bcen borrowed by ihcm
fashioned lo suil their own condiiions-

“ Yes, but it is mine,” replied the Prince ; “ it
was my arro'v.”
‘eIt was no such thing,” said Lars; “ 1 made

the arrow myself and ought to know it, Yours
are steel-tipped and polished.”

* 1 tcll you it is my arrow,” cried the Prince
in great anger; “ and if you don’'t give me the
feather, it will go ill with you.”

Now, Lars would have been quite willing to
part with the feather, if the Prince had askcd him
for 1, but he was a high-spirited lad, and would
not conscnt to be biiliied.

mYou know as well as | do that the arrow was
mine,” he said, scowling; “ and the feather is
mine, too, and | won't give it to anybody.”

The Prince said nothing; but, palé with rage,
he hurricd back to the castie and told his fathcr,
the King, that his arrow had brought down d
beautiful goldcn feather and that Lars liad taken
it from him.

Now, if you have any acquaintancc with kings,
you may pcrhaps imagine how the oid gentlcman
fclt when he heard that his son and heir had been
thus wrongcd. It was to no purpose that Lars
showed him the drop of biood on the rucie whittlcd
aitow ; heiiisistcd that the feather was tlie Piiiicc’s,
and that Lars was a tliiefand a roliber. Bul Lars
was not to be frightened even at that. He stuck to

to givc up the feather.

—“-Well-¢hen,” said the King, with a wicked grin,
“ we 'll say that itis yours. But in that case yon
must be prepared to prove it. When you bring
me the goiden heii, from whose tail this fcatlier
has been shot, then | 'li admit that it is yours.
But if you fail, you will be burncd alivc in a barrci
of tar.”

Now, to be burncd alivc in a barrel of tar is not
a pleasant thing; and Lars, when he heard that



such a fate was in store for liim, wished he had
never seen the golden feather. But it would be
clisgraceful to back down now, so he accepted the
terms, stuffed into his luiicheon-bag a leg of
smokcd mutton and a dozcn loaves of bread, which
the cook at the castle gave him, and started on
hisjourney. But the giiestion now
arose, wherc should he go? Golden

hens were not such everyday affairs

that he might expcct to find them

in any barn-yard. And barn-yard
hens, moreover, were not in the
habit of flying aloft; and the golden
feather had come down to him from
some high regién of the air. He be-
cameheavy-hearted when he thought

of thcse things, and imagincd, when-

ever he saw a fanncrburningstumps

and rubbish at the roadside, that it

WIS the barrel of tar in which he

was to end his clays. For all that,

he kcpt trudging on, and when
cvening carne he found himself on

the outskirts of a gveat forest. Be-

ing very tired, he put his luncheon

bag under his head, and soon fell
asleep. But he had not bcen sleep-

ing long «hen he was waked up

by somcbody trying to puli Che bag

away from undcr him. He raised
himself on his elbow, rubbed his
eyes, and to his astonishment saw a

big fox sitting on his haunchcs and
staring at him. “ Wherc are you
going? " asked the fox.

“ 1 was n't going anywherc,” said Lars.
slecping.”

“ Well, I am aware of that,” observcd Reynarcl;
“ but when you are not sleeping, where are you
then going?”

“ Oh, well,” said Lars, “ ihc factis, lam m a bad
scrape, | have got to find the golden lien that
has lost a tail-fcathcr.”

And lie told the fox his stoiy.

“ Hum,” said the fox; “ that rs
Lct me look at the feather.”

The boy pullcd out the feather fruiii liis mside
vest pocket, wherc lie kept it carefully wrai)|ied up
in birch-bark.

“ Ah,” said Rcynard, when he liad exaiiiincd il;
‘*you know I have a largcacquaintance among hens.
In fact, 1 am very fond of them. 1 should n't won-
rier if I niiglit help you fiiid the one which has lost
this feather.”

Lars, who liad been quite dowii in tlic moulh at
the prospect of the barrel of tar, was delighted to
hear that.

‘1 was

prctty bad.

-The 1-Tppish words /uich'fu m I'M mciin

“ 1 wish you would bear me coinpany,” said
he. “ If you "1 do me a good turn, | '11 do you
another.”

The fox thought that was a fair liargain; and
so they shook hands on it, and off they started
togcther.

UIG FOX SITTIKO ON HIS HAVNCHES .ANO STARINO AT

asked
Rcynard, after a while.

“ No,” said Lars; “ but 1supposed you uid. ~
“ldo. We are going to the Siin’s fiiswr.
bhe has threc golden hens. It was onc m thos'

you hit with your arrow.”

“ But will she be willing to part with any d
them ?” asked the boy.

“ Leave that to rae,” answcred Reynai.l: "
know | have had some cxperiencc with hens,

Day after day they walked up onc hili amltlo”
another until they carne to the castle of the . ua
It was a gorgeous castle, shining with silver .
<mld and precious stones. The boy's €yes ac
ivhcn he looked at it, Even the smoke that cur
up into the still air from tlic chimneys wiu. ruau =
like clouds at sunset.

“ That's a nice place,” said Lars.

“ So itis,” said Rcynard. “ It is besi, .
to have me sneak into the poultry-yard, « w
threc golden hens are, and thcn 1 'H bniig
one that has lost its tail-feather.” n

Ears somehow clid ii't like that plan. e

‘ihe



quito trust Reynard in tlie matter of hens; he
liliew the fox had a natural weakness for poultry,
but, iif course, he was too politc to say so.

'm.\o, Reynard,” he began, blushing and hesi-
lating; “ | am really afraid you might come to
han». And you miglit makc too much ofarackect,
you know, sctting the whole poultry-yard in
comiiintion.”

« Wecll, then, you go yourself,” said Reynard,
some» hat offencled ; ‘‘ but take heed of this warn-
ing. Look neither to the right fior to the left, and
go struight to tlie poultry-yard, seize the hen that
has lost one of the three long tail-feathers, and thcn
hastcn out as quick as you can,”

Luis promiscd that he would obey in all particu-
lars. Tlie gate ivas wide opcn ; the scntries, who
stooci dozing in their boxes, did not seem to mind
him as he enteied. It was high noon; the watch-
dogs slept in their kenncis, and a noonday drowsi-
iicss liiing over tlie wholc dazzling palace. .So tlie
boy went straight to the poultry-yard, as he had
heen directed, spicd the tlirce golden hens, the
spiemior ofwhich nearly biinded him, grabbed the
onc of them that had lost a tail-feathcr, and started
agaiii in hot haste for the gatc. But as he passed
by the wing of the paiace he noticecl a window, the
sluitters of wincli were ajar. A great curiosity to
see what was behind these sliutters took possession
Ufhim- “ Itwouldbe a pity to Icave this beautiful
placo without looking about a little,” he thought;
" | can casily catch that hcn again if | let lier go
now, for she is as tanie as a house-chickcn."

So he let the hon go, openccl the shutter, and
peeped into the room, And what do you think
he snw? Well, he could
scarcely liave tokl you him-
self, for he was so completely
overwhdnied that lie stood
gazing stupklly, like a cow
atapniinedbarn-door. But
beauiiful_oh, beautiful, be
vondali conception, was that
‘Vliich lie saw. That was
ihe rcnson he stood speech-
ixs, with opcn niouth and
staiing oyes. Ofcourse, now
you can guess ivhat it was.
h «as iione otlier than the
bisteroi'the .Sun, She was
'ying upon her bcd, sieeping

like a cliild that it

n an aficr-dinncr nap.
~oodaess and kindness were
. "'ng fi-oni Jicr featurcs,
‘'vas filleci witli

Anmefrablejoyatthe mere

uf her that he forgot

‘“iLA,s cminBn ovek

ai! about the hcn and the barre! of tar, and his
playmate the Prince, and the fox’s warniiig. He
did not know that this was her great chann —
every one who looked upon her was instantly fillcd
with gladncss iinspeakablc.  Snrrow, and care,
and malice, and hatred instantly ficd from the
hcart of evcry one who carne into her prcsence.
No wonrier Lars could n’t think of hens, when he
liad so lovely a cieature to look upon. For sev-
era! minutes he stood at the window, lost in the
rapturous sight- Then stcalthily, and without
thinking of what he was doing, he climbed over
the window-sill, and step by step drew ncarer.

Oh, how beautiful 1 how beautiful 1 how bcau-
tiful! ” he whispered with bated breatli, “ Oh, |
nnist kiss her before | go, or | shail never have
peace so long as | live.”

And down he stooped and kisscd the Sun’s Sis-
tcr. You would have stipposcd now thatslie would
have wakcned. But, no! She lav perfectly still;
lier bosom heai'cd gcntly, and the red ldood went
meandering busily under her soft, transparcnt
skin, and her dazzling hair billowed in a golden
stream over the silUen piilow, and down upon the
floor. Lars would have bccn content to spend ali
his life gazing at her. But a strange imeasiness
carne over him,— his errand, the golden hen, the
barrcl of tar, and all the rest of it carne back to his
memory slowly, as if cmcrging from a golden mist,
and, with a suddcn determination, he covcred his
eyes with his hands, jiimped out of the window,
and started again in search of the hen. But, soine-
how, the \ihole world had now a differciit look to
him, Everything had changed, and the golden

riltl! 'MNDOW .SILL, AND STEP BV S5TEP DRBW NKAURR.”
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hen, too. When he tried to catch her, this time,
she flapped with her wings, gave a hoarse shriek,
and ran as fast as she could. Lars pliinged ahead,
reaching out with both his hands to catch her,
but she shpped from his grasp, and yellcd and
screamcd worsc than cver. Instantly her two
companions set up a sympathetic cackle, and m
another minute the entire poultry-yard— geese,
ducks, peacocks and hcns—

making an car-splitting racket, the like of which
had scarcely lieen heard since the world was made.
The Sun’s Sister, aroused bythis terrible coinmo-
tion, rubbcd her beautiful and started iti
alarm for the poultry-yard. The dogs carne rusli-
iug out of their kennels, barking furiously; the
scntrics who liad been dozing at the gates drew
their swords and fiourished Ilhcm savagcly, and
everybody in the wliole castie was astir.

“ What are you doing here ?” asked the Sun s
Sister, whcn she saw the boy chasing her favorito
goldcn hen-

“ Oh, well,” said Lars,

cyes,

feeling ratlier bashlul;
* 1 was oniy amusing myself.”

“ Well,” said the Sun’s Sister, gently (for
she was as good as she was beautiful), “ you
can’'t amuse yoursclf catchiiig my hens unless—
unless—"

Unless what ?” asked Lars.

“ Unless” (and here the face of the Sun’s Sis-

tcr nrew very sad) “

unless you can rescue my
sister Afterglow*

from the Trolds, who carried
her off far bchind the western mountaiiis maiiy
years ago.”

Lars scarcely kilew what to answer to that; ne
would have liked to consult his friend Reynard be-
fore saying anything. But the Sun’s Sister lookecl
so beautiful that he liad not the lieart to say her
nay, and so he rashly promised. Then he took
his leave reluctantly, and the moment lie was oiit-
side the gate and could no more see die radiaiit
face, his heart scemed vcady to break with longing
and sadncss-

“ Well, didn't 1 tcll you yon would gct into
miscliief? ” said Reynard, when he heard the story
of Lars’s exploits. “ So now wc shall have to res-
cue this Afterglow too. W dlI, that’ll be no casy
matter- and if yon can’t beliave any bctter tlian
you have done to-day, then there’s really no use
in our aticmptiiig il.”

Lars had to coax and beg for a full liour, and
proiiiise that his behavior should be the very pmk
of proprietv and discrction, if Reynard would oiily
forgive him and hclp him in his next enterprisc.
Reynard hcld out long, but at last took pity on
Lars and gave consent,

Day after day, and niglu aftcr night, thc>- trav-

wol lcans ihc ICvening R .O ," - ihc

,ba. fclBws .be seese.,-as

eled toward the far mountains in the west, and at
last arrived at the castlc of the Trolds.

“ Now,” said the fox, “ 1 shall go in alone, and
when | have induced the girl to follo'v me, 1 sliall
hand her over to you, and then you nuisi nisli
away with her as fast as you can; and icavc me to
detall! the Trolds by my tricks, until you are so fai
away that they can not overtake you.”

Lars thought that was a capital plan, and slz-
tioned himself oiitsicle the gate while tlic fox
slippccl in. It was early evcniiig, and h was
almost Clark; but there shot up a red blaze of liglit
from all lThc Windows of the castie of the Tiolds.
Reynard, who liad been there niany a time before.
and was an oid acquaintancc of the Trolds. soon
perccivecl that something unusual ivas going on.
So far as he could see they were having a b.ill;

with Afterglow,— for she was tlie onl>- girl in the
whole company. When they saw the fox oiic of
lhcni cricd out;

“ Hallo, oid Reynard, you have always beena
light-footed felloiv. Won't you come in and have
a dance ?”

“ Thaiiks,” said Reynard, “ | am nevcv h.ath to
dance.”

And he placed his paw iipon liis bveast and made
his bow to Afterglow, who was clarker tlian lier
sister Dawn, and more serious, liut scarcely Icss
beautiful. She filled the heart of cvery one who
looked upon lier, not with buoyaiit joy and hopc,
but meditation and gcntle sadncss. She was sad her.
self, too, because she hatcd the ugly Tvoldswhohcld
her in captivity, and longed to go back to the bean-
tiful palacc ofherbrother. the Sun. SowlwnRey.
iiard askcd her to dance, she scarcely lookecl &
him, but with a wcary listlcssness allowcd hiiti lo
put hisarm about her waistand swing her aboutto
the measurc of the music. And Reynard was atine
clanccr. Swiftly and more swiftly he gyratcd aboii.
and cvery time he passeci a candle he maiiageci o
blow it out. One— two— threc !— before nnybodi ¢
knecv it, it was pitcli clark in the hall; and before
the Trolds had recovercd from their astonishiner ,
Reynard liad danccd out through thedoor iiitoinc
hall, from the hall into the court-yard, and hora
the court-yard into the opcn ficld, outsidc tlicga -

“ Lars,” lic cricd to the boy, “ here is Afierglo's
Now takc her and liuri-y away as fast as you cam™

Lars did not have lo be told that twicc; hiit lai
ing Afterglow by the hand ran as fast as his
could carrv him. .

Rcynarci instantly slipped in again ami P
tended to hclp the Trolds to light tlic candk-"
But it took him a long time to stnkc fire |
flint, because the tinder was clamp, ana

is Ibeiaby ” .be



Trokis had not been as stupid as they «'ere, they
would have seen that the fox was inaking them
trouble jastead of helping them, After a loag
while, however, they siiccecded in getting the can-

“ «UYNARD MADE IlIS DOW TO APTIIRCLOW/

dles lightcd, and theu they perceivcd that After-
glow was gone.

“ Where is Afterglow? Wherc is Afterglow ?”
lhey all roared in chorus, and some of them wept
wiith aiiger, while others tore their beards and
hair with rage.

“ Oh, you sly olcl fox, it is you who have let her
escape,” shoutccl one great, fat, furious Troid,
“ but you shall suffer for it. Just let me get hold
of yon, and you sha’'n’'t have another chance to
play tricks again.”

liistantly they all made a rush for Rcynard, yell-
log and wceping, and stamping and threatening.

ut Reynard, as you know, is no easy customer to

the point of catching him, but yet eluding them
by his agility and iinexpectcd tuins and leaps. He
took goocl cate to lay his course in the dircction
opposite to that which Lars and Aftei'glow liad
taken; and tlius, tlie fartlier the
Trolds ran, the slighier were their
chances of rccoveihng hcr, After a
wliile, however, Reynard grew tired
of tliis gamc, and thcn he remcm-
bered that thcre uas a big suamp
near by, and tliitlier he liastened.
13ut while he sprang lightly
from hillock to hillock, the lieavy
Trokls in their wratli plunged
ahead, and beforc they knew it,
they sank down in the marsh up to
their very waisls.  The more they
struggied to get out, the dceper
they settled in the mud; and a
chorus of angry roars and slioiits
and hoarse yells rose from the
floundcringcompany in that swamp
and swept across the sky like
a fierce, cliscordant storm, But
sliouting clid not do them any good,
The niglit passed, and wlicn the
Dawii flushcd the east, the fox,
sitting 011 his hillock, called out;

“ Look, tlieve comes tlic Sun’s Sister,”

The Trolds, supposing it was Afterglow, tui-ncd
with one accord toward the east, and instantly, as
the firstrays of the Dawn struck them, they turned
into stone. For the Trolds only go abroad in the
night, and can not endure the rays of tlic Sun.
And the liuge stones, vaguely retaining their
sliapcs, can yet be seen in the marsh jn Lapland
where tlicy peiished.

Now, Rcynard lost no time in seeking Lars and
Afterglow, and toward evening he found thcir
tracks, and before ninriiing carne he liad over-
taken them. When they arrived at the castle of

KBVNARD tEADS THE TROLES INTO THH MARSH

'l and the Trolds were no match for him in
“M«ning. He led them a dance over fiekls, and
ihen’ ™oi"itaiiis, keeping just in front of

'~ that they always supposed they were on

the Sun they were received with great delight, and
Dawn and Afterglow, after thcir long sepavatioii,
kissecl and embraced eacli other, and wept with
jny, Now Lars was at liberty to takc the golden

iwl



hen and ciepart for the King’s castle ; but the trou-
ble with him now was that he did not want to de-
part. He could not tear himself away from Dawn s
radiant prcsence, but sat as one bewitched, staring
into her lovely face. And so it carne to pass that
they were engagecl, and Lars promised to come
back and marry her, as soon as he had made hiB
peace witli his master tlie King, and prcsentcd
him with the golden hcn. Now, that seemed to
Dawn a nice arrangcment, and she let him depart.
Lars invited his good friend Reynard to bear him
company, but when they carne to the place of
their first mccting Reynard refused to go any lar-
thei-. So Lars fell upon his neck, thankccl him
for his good Service, and they embraced and kissed
each other. The King veceived Lars pretty wcll,
and ivas delightcd to get the golden hen. But
when he lieard about the Sun's Sister, wliom no
onc could look upon without being filled with glad-
ness, his ijrow became cloudcd, and it was casy to
see that he was much displcased. So he told Lai-s
that, unless he brought the Sun’s Sister instantly
to the court and gave her as a bride to the young
Prince, he would have to be burncd in the barrel
of tar after all. Now, tliat was the most iinpleas-
ant thing Lars had heard for a good while, and he
wishccl he coukl have had the counsel ofhis good
fricnd Reynard; for otherwise he saw no way out
of the scrape. Then it occurrcd lo him that the
Sun had two sisters, and that possibly he might
induce Afterglow to marry the Prince. He made
hastc accordingly to be off on his journey, and
when he saw the tar-bavrels being made ready on
the hill-top behind the castle, he vowed that, un-
less he was siiccessful in his errand, he would be
in no haste to come ljack again. When he arrived

NED'S
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at the palace of the Sun, Dawn was overjoyedio
see him, But when he told his story and men-
tioned, in passing, the tar-barrel, then slie «as noi
ciuite so well pleased. However, she went tu con.
sult Afterglow; and Afterglow, after her experience
with the ugly Trolds, was not at all aversc to niar-
rying a handsomc young Prince. So she rotic
a«’ay on a splcndid charger with Lars, and the
Prince, when he heard she wascoming, rodé oui
to meet her, and cven the oid King himself vowed
that he had never seen any one so beautiful. He
grew so gentlc, and courteous, and affectionalc as
he looked atbcr, thathe forgotall about his tlii cats;
and when Afterglow asked him what that great
pile of tar-baricls was for, he felt quite asliamed
of himself, and answered;

. Oh 1 Wtis going to biivii  wrctch ther™ : bui
as | suppose you don't like the smell of burnt
wretch on yoiir wedding-clay, 1'll give ordcrs to
have it removed.”

The next day the wcdding was celebratcd ivith
great magnificcnce; and the feasting and tlu danc-
ing and rejoicing lastcd for an entire week. Ahcn
it was all over, Lars asked the King's pennissiot.
10 go on a long journey. He had no fea, oia
refusal, for the King had become so mee and gen.
tic, since his daughter-in-law carne into the farnily,
that even his best friends scarcely recognizvd Inm
So he i-eadily granted Lars's request. AVith a
light heart and bounding steps Lars went eastward,
dav after clay, and night after night, iintil he caiM
to the palace of the Sun. And therc he cckbiaied
his wedding with Dawn, and lived with joy m
effable in her sweot prcsence, until the tncio
hisdays. If he is not dead, he is probably iiving
there yet.

‘"PLEASE.”

M. S.

Said hungry Ncd at brcakfast,

“

Lt

Mamma, another cake.”

" prompted she;

If,” promptly he,

I die before | wake ”



WASHINGTON AS

AN ATHLETE.

By Mks. Burton Harrison,

In a certain rather cheerful house of my ac-
quuintance live two boys, conccrning whom the
interestsofpatriotismin this year ofWashingtoiTs
Inaiiguratioii “ centennial ” induce me to disclose
a sad iiistaiice of modern dcgcneracy.

Thcse boys are strong and healthy, slccp well, eat
threc stout medis a day (not comiting intermediate
episodes of swectmeats), or tear up and down stairs
making noisc enough fora hercl of infant clepliants,
and, with the single exception of an acute inania
on the subjcct of athletics, u'ould appear lo be in
normal possession of their facultics. W hat, ilien,
can | say in excuse for their response to a polite
invitntion from onc of the elders of their family to
liear her read aloud a chaptcr describing the acts
and virtuesof the Father of thcir Country ? Shall |
tellyou what thatanswerwas? Theysaid; “ Please,
ive had rather not; Washington is such a cliest-
nut!” Of coui-se, tliore is nothing for you to do
but to sliudder after hearing tliis. It is enough to
make tlie Washington Monument jump over tlic
Potomac!

“ Pcrliaps, gentlemen,” was the next reniark of
the eider, when she had regaincd control of her
breathing apparatus, “ in the course of your vast
and varied rcsearches into American history you
have never been made aware that Washington ivas
lhe best all-around athlete of his day. As a
sprintcr, now,—"

Thesc phrases, unintelligible savc to the initi-
aied, had a magical effect.

“ What was his record ?”

“ Wiis he up to Myers ?”

Could he do the mile-run in 4:12?"

Did herun on a cinder-track or a dirt-track ?”
Was he anything ofa hurdier ?”

Wait a moment, please! If you will excuse
ihe omission of technical phrases, and make allow-
8nce for feminine ignorance in clealing with the
""ghty thcme, | will read you what | have written
ipon the subject.”

“
“

“

Mo boy can imagine a better place in which to
grow up than Virginia in the days of Washing-
sbnyhoqd. The house of evcry plantcr in the
>e-water” regién, where fainilies first foniiccl
17 ° "hat they called ncigliborhoods, was built in
« midst of a vast estdte. To go abroad mcant
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to tramp or ride for hours on one’s own land, in
glorious forests where the wigwam’s smoke liad
scarcely ceased to curl. Peer |peked with mita-
eyed wonder at the passcrs-by. Small game of
infinite variety was to be had by raising a rifle to
the shoulder. Grapes and mits grew upon low-
swuiig branches, and springs of delicioiis water
bubblecl under foot. ]ii tho clearings the ricii soil
laughed when llicy tickled it, yiclding corn and
tobaceo, vegetables and flowers.

As early as 1623, there was a faiiious plantation
upon the lower James, callcd Littlcton, where
peacli-trccs bore luscious fruit, and in the gardcn
of two acres belonging to the house grew “ prim-
roses, sagc, marjornm, and roscmary,” to remind
its owner of tbc oid country; while his orcliards
were filled with “ apple, cherry, pear, and pium
trees.” Most of the piantatioiis bordered upon
majestic rivers, whose shalloivs supplied oysters,
terrapins, crabs, and ducks, in countless numbers.
The waters ofsuch strcams, warmcd by the South-
ern sim, making bathing and swimming a luxury,
were alive witli fish, botli great and small. Wliat-
cver those oid Virginians lacked, it was not good
things to eat, while Nature thus empticd her horn
of plenty at their doors !

Life under such coiiditions, with a liorde of lazy,
well-fed colored peoplc to do the fann-work, gucsts
on horseback coming, going, staying as long as it
pleased tlicm to rest their liorses, was a very easy
one. The occupations of the men were alinost
entirely out-of-doors. Hunting, fox-chasing, ang-
ling, trappiiig, breaking colts, and riding around
their big estates, filled up thcir days. Until of an
age to be put aboarcl some slow-sailing tobaceo
ship, and started in the captain’s care to some rela-
tivc or friend in Engiand, wlio would stiperintend
thcir schooling, the sons of the coloiiists followed
in the footstcps of their sires.

In this way was nursed the generation that pro-
duccd the bancl of Virginian patriots of which
Washington was chief. Luckily for him and for
America, Washingtoii's bringing up was less
luxurious than that of his friends and kinsmen.
Circurastances, and his mother, traincd the lad to
be as hardy as an Indian on the war-path, and as
simple and self-rcliant as a New Engiand farm-boy
of the typc that gavc statesmen to the North. For



him, there was no voyage to
with grand opportumt.es ffr rubb.ng
awkwardness. His first schoolmg (if the chroni-

clecr Weems he right) was derived from one oi his
father’'s tenants — a slow, rusty o!ld man named
Hobby, who was sexton as well as dominie, and
who, in the intei-vals ofteaching “ the three R’s” to
the ncighbors’ girls and boys, sweptout the church,
and, now and then, dug a grave. The nextraster
was a certain Mr. Williams, gradiate of the W akc-
field school in Yorkshire, upon whom Weems be-
stows thisrap, in passing; “ Mr. Williams, George s
first tutor, knew as little Latin as Balaara’s ass.
Latiu oF net, Geerge aeguired the feundation
ofafaircducationfor that time, andto this
moas

is -
industry, aided by much readmg o
English hterature m aftcr days, supplie

iHto have forgotten W ashington, bat-
rememberthecberry-tree and h .
Weems started that pleasmg tale, and 1 1
tclls also of a race on foot betwcen George and
his neighbor, Langy Dade.

First, let me tell you — for boys to-day resem-
ble the Apostle Paul in one thing, certainly: they
likc to prove all things — that among the many
authoi-s who have written about the youth of
W ashington, the one upon whose preserves ali the
rest have broivscd, whose quaiiit stories have come

to be our classics, was this very Parson Weems.
People who have grown up m the neighbor-

tles hatc”

hood of Mouiit Vernon, whcre Weems was well
known, aro not quite sure whcthcr theie cver w,s

vivid iinagiimtion. He usecl to dnve aboutFair

County in an old-fashioned gig with a calash, ped-

dling his own books and

i ~sale
plantation.

w nen he succeedecl m makmg a safo,
be would whip out the fiddle that always accom-
panied him, and, standing up in liis gig, play the
merriest, maddcst dance-music. The negroes, who
stood gaping round his gig, coukl

him than the rats could resist the 1led Pip
Ham cliii! First, they swayed, then they beat time
with foot and hand, and at last brokc into a rcgu-

lar corn-shucking jig! When Weems remamed

moment the last “ Amen” was said, would fall to
playing vccls and jigs upon his fiddle. His sermons
were the oddest evcr heard from a Church of

Englancl clergyman. He was often at Mount Ver-

non, and from Genera! and Mrs. Washington he

reccived many kindnesscs. In tlie course of much

cruniiT-Ee\frodil ficke/up

the aRecdotes of Washingtan's yeuth, whieh he
has told in his book. And if you are cvcr so for-
tanale as to visit the rooms of the Society Libraiy
in University Place, New York, ask permission to
see a copy they have there, an early edition, of
ihisfamous “ Life of George Washington.” 1l was
published in 1S14, with an introduction by “ Ligtu
Horse Harvy Lee.”

And now for the foot-iaces, as

reponed by
Parson Weems;

“ *Egad! he ran wondcrfully,
said my amiable and aged friend John Eitzhugh,
Esq knew W ashington well. * Wc liad no-
hndvliereaboutsthat could come near him. There

n Langhorn Dadc of Westraorcland, a
coiifounded clean-made, tight young fellc... and
~ mighty swift runtier, too. But then, he

w ho

as no

S lihroui"¢gcn But | bclwe he

mistaken for | have seen them run togethcr
y,eat him easy

H.—.ncrh)
¢ Q%gn'running, so in wrestling, m t'he use of idis,
in high-juraping, climbing, shootmg at n mark,
and piiching quoits, George excelled bis males.
Before our war betivecn the States, they uscd o

show at an oid tobacco-warehouse

in Alcxaiidna
some wcights,-one,

1 believc, of more tin.i fifty
been throwii by rshing-

poimds ~bcn nwu.were
confusién by his achicvt-
p ,nhusually long arms and immense

0, .o -

"N

Tj,j,9s ig yet widc enough lo fiH"Hh

looker-on who is to-dni- siiovn
where young W ashington threw a picce 01 ,iate ike
J ,Jver, clearmg

,be opposite bank. Of tlie
cmulate this feal. roi

g,«ecded in clearing cven
Another time, Washington stoo
bed of the stream running undev the Natural

thir y
the water there.

vircinia which towers two hundred fect
Bndge "fV.rgm a w

al™e, thren- a stono

Washington never lost I''®
of athlcticl Charles Wilson Peale,

tlic sold-cr

artist, who portrayed several of
Revolution atbeadquarters durmg tlieir « P

was himsclf an adept in

v,nor,
one occasion, in 1772.

'vhile at Mount \ern



there >vas upon the lawn a party of young fellows,
playing at “ pitching the bar,” when Colonel
Washington suddenly appeared among them, and,
without taking off his coat, held out his hand to
claiin the bar. “ No sooner,” said Peale, in describ-
ing the scene to a friend, “ did the heavy iron bar
feel the grasp of his mighty hand than jt lost the
power of gravitation and whiaed through the air,
striking the ground far, very far, beyond our ut-
most limits.  We were indeed amazed as we stood
aroimd, all stripped to the buff, with shirt-sleeves
roUcd up, and having thought ourselves very clever
fellows: while tlie Colonel, on retiring, pleasantly
observed, * When you beat my pitch, young gen-
tiemen, | 11 try again.””

A tale still current in Washington’s oid home
ncigbborhood in Virginia recounts how once as a
fitripling he sat reading under the shade of an oak-
tree near his school. Some of his friends had
engagcd a Champion wrestler of the county to test
their strength in an impromptu ring, One after
another fell a victim to the champion’s skill, tiil,
grown bold at last, he strode back and forth like
one of the giants of old-time romance, daring the
only boy who had not wrestled with him either to
put his book down and come into the ring or own
himself afraid!

This was more than the self-containecl Wash-
ington could stand. Quietly closing his book, he
acceptcd the challenge. Long after, when the
sliident under the oak-trce liad bccome the con-
queror with whose honored fiame the ivhole civil-
ized world resotmded, the ex-champion told what
followed, “ After a fierce, short strugglc,” he
said, “ | felt myself grasped and hurlcd upon the
grotmel, with a jar tliat shook the marroivof my
boncs.”

With the memory of these boyish encounters
in mintl, and with all his sympathy for athlctic
excrciscs, think what it must have been to Wasli-
ington, when Commander-in-Chief of tlie Revo-
luhonary Army, to come upon a party of his young
officers aniusing themselves at a game of “ fives,”
“uti, m spite of his evident enjoyment of the sport,
o ndthcm too much overeéme ivith awc to go on
playing. It was in vain that the General cncour-
aged thcm to resume their sport; so, at last, fcel-
ing that greatncss has its drawbacks, he bowed,
‘vished his officers good-day, and walked away.

“Sa liorsoman, from beginning to end of his
igorous hfe, Washington liad no peer. Like all

saddie as a duck
stowater. Once astride his steed, it was all

M mipossible to dislodge him. From the day

to hotmds after okl

nam”~T L Court, across tlie county
or that worthy noblcman, he was a skilled

and dashing fox-hunter. In the army, when on
horseback, riding down the linc, cheered to the
echo by the soldievs, who believed, with a supcrsti-
tion worthy of the ancicnts, that hcre was a being
born to lead thcm, he was physically the most
imposing figure present. In pcrson, Washington
showed in his maturity the fruits of the lifetimc he
had given to whatathletes nowadayscall ‘* training, ”
His habits, at all times, were thosc cxacted of a
“crew” or“ £eam” of modern days, before the
occasions when those heroes appear in pubiic, to
lili with despair or exultation the bosoms of their
friends. From the Indians of the Shenandoah
wilderness, among whom he spent weeks during
his first surveying tour, he learned the swift, clastic
tread that distinguishcd him in walking. His
powers of endurance were worthy of his extraordi-
nary physical strength, though it must be said he
had fcw illnesses to test his constitution, and, in-
deed, was rarely ailing, It may be some consola-
tion lo aspirant heroes of the future to hcar, while
upon this topic, that Mrs. Washington said it was
well the general was so rarely ill, as she coukl never
get him to take his medicine 1

“ Major Laurcnce Lewis once asked his mide
what was his height in the prime of life,” says Cus-
tis. “ He replied, ‘In my bcst days, Laurcnce, |
stood six feet and two inches in ordinary shocs.’
Of his weight we are an evidence, having heard
him say to Crawford, Govcrnor of Ganada in 1799,
‘My weight, in my bcst days, sir, never exceeded
from two hundred and ten, to twenty,” His form
was uniquc. Unlikc mostathlictic frames, which ex-
pand at the shoulders and gather in at the hips,
the form of Washington deviated from the general
rule, since it descended from the shoulders to the
hips in perpendicular lines, the brcadth of the
trunk being nearly as great at the one end as at
the other. His limbs were long, large, and sinewy;
he was what is callcd straight-legged. His joints,
feet, and hands were large, and could a cast have
been made from his right hand (so far did its di-
mensions exceed nature’'s modcl), it would have
been prcserved in museums for ages as the ana-
tomical wonder of the eighteenth ccntury.”

Mr. Custis, who was AVashington's adoptcd
son, tells clsewherc of a siimmons once received by
him, when a lad, to speak with the Gencrai in his
private room. Therc, for the first time, he saw
the Chief partially undressed. On his vast chest
and arms and shoulders, the muscles stood out
like a net-work of iron wirc, under a thin covcring
of flesh. Custis observed that the chest “ instead
of being archcd” was sliglitly “ indented.” Physi-
cal strength, brcd and nurturcd as was Washing-
ton's, does not dcsert its fortinate posscssnr,
leaving him inert and unable to pcrform the fcats



he gloried in while “ tvalning.” Also, it en-
dures tul past the time when the ordinary mans
vigor begins to wane. There is extant a striking
story of a ridc, in the aaiumn of 1799. "'Len the
General set out, in company with Major Lewis,
Mr. Custis, Mr. Peakc, and a servant, to go from
Alexanclria to Mount Vernon,— the General, thcn
a man of sixty-seven, riding a Navragansett horse
recently procured from the North for his own use.
W hen still at a considerable distance from home,
he dismoimted to examine some object m the wood
beside the road, where a fire of brush was burnmg.
At the moment of resuming his saddle his horse
took fright at the fire and sliied violcntly, bound-
ing from under his ricler, who fell heavily upon the
eround. Atonce, theolhei-ssprang from their sad-
dles and Hastened £ Ris aig. Butthe Generalwould
have no help, arése with «"J*~kable ag hty and
brushcd the dust from his clothes, rcmavkmg dryly
that, though he had been worsted this time, it was
through aii accidentno rider could foresee or guard
against. Meantime it was discovcred that all the
horses of the party liad set off briskly in the direc-
tion of thcir stables. Night was falling, the gen-
tlemen realized that they were liungry, tired, and
four good miles from Mount Vernon. There was
nothing for it but to walk. This they set out to
do, but were luckily relieved by some negroeswho,
returning from work, had met and captured theu:

flying steeds. nfas ‘' the
This adventure was popularly spoken of ~

Alexaiidria, as to another mishap when in saddle;
whercin, however, Washington iiltimately carne
off victor. It was in his early boyhood that George
was one day in Alexandria, looking at some
beautiful Maryland thoroughbreds, brought by a
dealcr to the town to sell. Of course, the lad had
no thought of buying, and after pattingand admir-
ing the fiiieanimals, turned to leave, when the dealer
jokingly offered to give him onc of the most spirited
of tliese horses, if he could manage to keep his seat
onits back, as far asMountVernon and back again.
Yoiing Washington, with sparkling eyes, eagerly
accepted the challenge, and to the surprisc and
alarm ofthelonkers-on, when the ficry crcaturewas
bvought out and saddied with difficulty, managed to

spring into the saddle, and seizethe reins, Likean
arrow the swift steed was offand out of sight! Ncxt
day, while the gossips around the market-place wore
still shaking thcir heads over the rashness of that
boy Major Laurence Washington liad taken to
live with him at Mount Vernon, George, silting
easily upon the now tained and docile horse, rok
gayly up before the livery-stable door. Some say
the dcaler desired to give him the hoi-sc he liad
fairly won. but that Washington declined, adding
he had not “ kcpt liis seat,” having been tliroivii
once, and dragged, though still retaining his hold
upon the reins.

A better-known instance of his daring horseman-
ship is his adventure with the favorito thoruugh-
brecd sorrel colt of ficry tcmper belonging to liis
mother, and pasturcd near their house. Some

with Washington to visit the horses,

H8fed %im9to try his hand at Breaking-in Wikt
tamed crcaturc to the saddle-rein. By thcir uniled
efforts, they succeeded in forcing a bit between the
sorrel’s tceth, and George vaulted upon his back.
A fierce struggle followed; the horse rescntced
madly the double insult of a riclcr and a bridle;
and, at last, finding himself unable by any effort
to shakc off his iiicumbrancc, reared agam, and
with a final desperate plunge fell, blood spurtm»
from his nostrils, dead upon the field. It hes
always seemed to me that not the least cxInbition
of Washington’s bravery, on this occasioii, wes
the immediate confcssiou to his mother that he
favorite horse For Mrs. Washin;:-

aiccnvava so toii:>picuuu» n* = —ememeeee
wasnotmade ofyieldingstiiff. Inher presence, e«en
after they were “ proper tall fellows,” hcr snnswere
said to stand as “ mute as mice.” Her anger .ilso
like Washington’s in his later life) was sometliing
no offender cared to face. Therefore, it was ttc
more crcditable to both son and mother, that, m
hearing of her misfortune, she made the nicmora-
blc answer; ,

“ While | regret my loss, | rejoice inmyson
always speaks the triitb.”

“ There — | have read you enough, 1thmk, i"

prove that my licro is worthy to be yours.
“ Rah! Rah! raii ' Wash-ing-toii— atli-ieie-

was the expressive comment.



THE BELES OF STE.

ANNE.

By Mary Hartwell Catherwood.

chapter X.

THE POOR KUTTERFLY

TUE next day Alv'ine told Madamc Pelietier why
she waiited to follow the grandfather when he set
off up the hills.

Onc whole round of twenty-four hours had he
siaid about the cottage cnjoying the girl's pres-
ence, perliaps crediting her coming home to some-
thing he had done to attract her.

He puliecl his gray cap over his head-kerchief
and said;

“ My daugliter Ursule, this is a fine morning,
and ali the world is sweet.”

“ Yes, indeed, my Petit-Pére. It is so clear |
have many times heard the bells of Ste. Arme.”

“ My son Elzear is safe at his forge.”

“ Yes, safe enough; smoking instead ofmaking
his fire smoke, and talking with a ncighbor in-
siead of shoeing the neighbor’s horsc. He is a
comfortable man,” added Madame Pelietier, in
her liusbaiid’s defense.

Her small grandfather stood on one foot, sctting
ihe other upon its instep. He looked like an
elderly lad mcditating truancy.

“ You must be siire to kill a pig to-day, my
daughter Ursule. le is probable my poor Narcisse
has not tasted black-pudding since he went away.”

“ Petit-Pcre,” the daughter deinanded, setting
her liands upon her sides, the downy, abundant
liair about her moulh and cheeks showing strongly
in the light, “ will you wade any water to-day ?”

“ No, ray daughter Ursule. No, my good chikl;
| «ill obey your word about the wading.”

Last time you carne hoinc with your stockings
wet above the bottes Sauvages. If you wade in
the water you ivill cough, your limbs will stiffen
vith rheumatism, you will have to take doses from
my square bottle on the high shelf.”

Petit-Pére wrinkled his short nose and clrew his
mouth into an expression of nausea.

Madame Pelietier, after this warning, turned to
>er work-, and the grandfather started on tiptoc

e«n ihe galleiy steps, looking well admonished
m full of the best intentions. The hill was stecp
tinDing alongside Mother Blanchct’s farm, but
c look it without a pause until the first summit
"M reachcd, when he rested and looked back.
eiold 1 there toiled after him the girl whom he

thought he had given the slip. Her anide made
her slow. Petit-Pére at first thought he would
show her his hccls and run. Then he thought of
hicling. But his heart was tenderer than a large
brother’s or sister’s would have been in a similar
case, so he waited until Alvino dragged herself to
his level, and reasonecl with her, piteously twisl-
ing his little face.

“ My exccllent daughter, my retiirned child,
after thy Petit-Pére has said so many prayers tu
bring thee home, wilt thou desert me and go wan-
dering off again ?”

“ Father,” said Alvino, “ | only wish to go with
you to find my brother.”

Now, that is not thy affair,” The grandfather
shook his forefinger. “ Do you know where my
children hide themselves ?”

“ No, monsieur.”

“ The little father knows. The little father will
bring the children home. Listen; do you hear
bells ?”

“ Yes, monsieur. Mother Ursule says thosc
are the bells of Ste. Annc.”

“ There will come a day when my children will
all walk behind me, my returned pilgrims. And
the bells of Ste. Anne will ring that day ! But if
as fast as | catch them they slip from me again —
eh?”

Her adopted father gave her a distressed look.

Alvine, whose mind was very literal, wanted to
explain that she was not onc of his children, yet
for the sake of tiuth itself she could not cross
Petit-Pére.

“ 1 will not slip away, monsieur,” she promiscd,
wondering how her pilgrimage coukl be made with-
out bringing sorrow to this gentle creature.

“ Is it ‘monsieur’ you say to your father?”

“ 1 will cali you, thcn, nothing but father,” said
Alvine. “ And, father, | ara as anxious to see my
brother as you ai-e. He has been gone out of my
sight a long time, If he sees me pcrhaps he may
come back with both of iis sooner than with you
alone.”

Petit-Pére listenecl, and turned bis eyes reflect-

ively.

“ You will not gailop offat his heels if he takes
ta flight?”

“ No, father. | would gailop poorly with this
limp.”

He took her by the hand. As they began the

I\
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next height, he mcditatcd on lier bitten anklc and
watched the balting step it gave her. “ It would
be a good plan,” tlie grandfathcr whispcred to
himsclf with laboring breath, “ to bring Gervas
out after the rest of them, since my daughter
Ursule says il is Gervas that caught this onc.
The dog ofmy son Elzear is a fine dog.”

Standing on the seconcl height, they could see
the spires of Ste. Aniie’'s and a great cxtent of the
St. Lawrence. Far bslow them wound the Beau-
pré road half concealed by foliage, and cottage
roofs everywhere met the eye. The ridge where
they stood was a lap of stony meadow ; below it
stretched a ficld of dsvarf peas, Petit-Pérc was
unwilling lo stand and look about; be hurricd
their steps westward, dragging Alvine's hand, a
light-footed grandfalher.

But when they carne to a cluslcr of stunted trees
having low forks,he could n”t resist stoppingto
drag himsclf up into the fork Of one. There he
stood laughing, and mimicked the far-off sound of
bells:

“ Ton, ton! ton, ton!”

“ Father, what age are you ? " inquired Alvme,
reraembering that Madame Pelletier had told her
he was eighty, and thinking it impossible so oid a
man could do such things.

He looked ashamed, and avoiding her eyes, slid
down from the tree. Alvine saw that he feh
rebuked, and limping along beside him, wondered
how she could atone for her qucstion. But pres-
ently he forgot it, for they descended into a hollow
full of lovely whitc fluted flowers inclosed in bells
of green. Their smcll was so sweet that Alvine
gathercd handfuls. Petit-Pére gathered handfuls,
too, but it was to lay the bells flat on one paira
and cxplode them by a blow from the other.

‘‘Les bateaux,” ' he said with satisfaction, amus-
ing himsclfby rcpeatcd explosions ; he could have
been tiacked halfa mile by the burstcd steamboat
flowers strewed behind him.

The hollow stooped yet deeper to one of those

hill-clefts made by water-courscs ; such spots as

ncver tire the eye, so various and rugged are the
rocks, so clcar the rill caressed hy verdure in die
wholc line of its descent, so dense the trees making
twiiight at noon.

Alvine heard a sound which startled her into
quick hopping bchind Petit-Perc. It was an ac-
cordion drawing its breath, now in long sfoams
and now in jerks, as a variable hand pulled it out
and played the keys.

Bvuno played tlie accordion. It was such an
instrument she had imagined him carrying along
the Beaupré road, if the boy printed about in the
English papers provcd to be Bruno.

* Sieamboats — the flame of ibo flower.

The only

thing he took away from home was an oid accor-
dion that had made music for a former gencration
of Charlands.

She could ciése her eyes and see her fathcr sii-
ting in his door,— for, it must be owned, sitting in
the door was her father’'s principal busiiicss,-
neighbors leaning on both fences, and Bruno in
the path, his head on one side, his nimble fingcrs
playing. Homeless people associate tender long-
ing with any spot they have called their own, and
Alvine’s cyes grew wet as she thought of the | alley
and those tunes Bruno sent across it.

If this player were Bruno, he could not haie his
oid accordion with him, for he brought nothing
but his life and the clothes he wore through that
break-up of logs.

There was nobody visible in the ravmc, Even
Petit-Pére cast a bafflecl gaze all around. Yetyou
could hear the accordion strains composing ihera-
selves into the oid French chanson, “ Malbrouck,”
and presently a lad’s voice broke out smging:

“ Malbrouck s'en va-t-en guerie,
Miyontm, minxifn, tmivnlaiui,

M .albrouck s’en va-t-en gueirc,

Ne sait quand reviendra.” 1

“ MalbroueU has fone a-fighting,
M iteaton, laironion, miromaine,
Malbrouck has gene a-fighiing,
But when will he return ?”

Alvine first saw the musician. It was Bruno,
He sat in the fork of a low sycamore or plafie tree,
which thrust one arm up behind him, pvopping
his back. .

She pointed him out to Petit-Pere, and the a©
man at once shook his finger against her lips.
They crept ciése lo the tree witliout making .y
noise to attract Brimo's eyes,- bright and vM m
their cxpression, but with the innocent wiidncss
held in the eyes of harmless woods-dwellcrs, Iw
boy showed his contact with the healirg oiUdooi
world. -

Alvine wanted to cali him, but it sccmci s
probable he would take to flight likc a
upon the least noise, that she let Petit-Pcrc push”
behind a stump, and, crouchmg there, slie "
the bcst chance of approaching her bvother.

He was still singing:

“ LaTriniié se pitsse,
Miroiilo'i, tniyonloi, vliroHUti'is,

LaTriniié se passe,
Malbtuuck ne tevieiii pns.’

“ But Trinily Tctm is past,
Malbrouck does noi retuni.”
The little grandfathcr walked carefully to arod

below the tree, and, as if he had
startled boy in the tree lield song and =

t Mr- William McLcniian's iransintion of this ofid song is given in tlie >'sm



suspended, and trembled at the point of dashing
doivn and away, he began to spread the rock with
the bait he had brought, the confitare his son
Ehcar had given him, some sliccs ofbread thickly
sandwiched with sour cream, and a clean white
onion from Mother Ursule's garden.

This pica from the simple grandfather had its
effect on the blanker mind.

Bruno, from his perch in the trcc, looked withouC
shyness at the littie man, holding his accordion
under one arm and moving onc barc foot forwarcl
to descend, the teraptation of so much food being

1*5TIT-P;RE AND ALVINE DISCOVER URLNO IN THE WOODS-

stretched his arms ap-
peahngly to Bruno.

Narcisse, come and eat the

riii ,
ture lu father has prepared. Confi-
nim’ créme. Come, Narcisse, my

P'geon, Flydown.”

more than a fainished rover like himself could

withstand.
“ But | am not Narcisse,” he dcclared, his ex-
prcssion clouding.

“ Thou art my prctty son,” wheedled the grand-
fother.



“ But | am not Narcisse.”

Bruno’'s gaze wandered about
own fiame.

Petit-Pére’s face also clouded. Hiseyes diopped
to his fingers, and he began to review his family
and count. The wee man, in his short brcccbes,
stancling in that verdant gloom, with his red
kerchief arcling a pcrplexcd forehead, and his
unbelted blousc betraying a red wool shirt or
underjackct, the fingers of one hand sprcad out
and the other travcling over it with forefinger,
ilumbering thcm — was a giiaint sight.

Birds sang and darted, carrying an instant’s
sunlight on thcir wings. The boy in the tree,
attracted by this oid father and his meal of Frcnch
dainties, grew visibly gentler.

“ They have been gone so long,” said Pctit-
Pérc. “ Many winters the snows carne, and our
watcrfall froze, and | looked out of the window for
them in vain. There would also be ice in the
river. Mv son Elzear, when he went au fort,” the
great fort, Quebec, he said young men ran al)out
on snow-shoes, and there was a mountain of ice
under the frozen falls of Montmorenci, and tlie
toboggans shot down that mountain of ice halfa
moonliglued night. Yet, none of my children were
abroad with snow-shoes and toboggans. They
waded in the coid; they needed father. Never do
1 mix them in my prayers or forget the size of each.
There were my son Olivier and his scven, and the
nine little ones of my son Elzear— all my chil-
dren ; | count not Simard’s daughter, the mother
of Elzear. She was not to me like Ursule. Do
you sa>-1 have lost a lame of them?” He num-
berecl on his fingers, “ My Hermenegilde, and my
Marie, and Arthur, and Louis, and Luce, and
Narcisse, and my Flavie who was scalded, and
grew not well. Then my little childrcn— children
ofElzear and Ursule — Virginie, Anne, andPierre,
Désiré, and Elzear the little,— Ah, black-eyed
rogue! he isbig enough to throw his arms around
my waist; also the little Ursule, and Mavguerite,
Jean Ba'tiste, and Bruno "

“ That 's my flame,” cried the youth in the tree
with a shout of discovery. “ | am callcd Bruno.”

Petit-Pcre reasoned with him.

“ Myson, you are Narcisse. Bruno— he is the
bébé ! How could he play Malbrouck in my ear
and climb a tree?”

“ But my fiame isBruno,” insisted the boy, look-
ing down at Petit-Pcre.

“ Come down, then,” cajolcd the grandfather,
winking, and by the wink clistorting one side of
his eagcr face, *“ Cali thee Bruno, or cali thee
Narcisse, play tricks on the oid father; but come

search of bis

* To tlieforL A relieofspecch among ihc oldesi Canadians fro

down and eat,
pranks.”

The boy whom Alvine had described as a poor
butterfly driven before the wind, alighted without
further coaxing, and made such a ravenous mcal
as butterflies seldom make.

and | will forgive thcc all thy

Chafter XI.
NEIGHBORS AND RELATIONS.

When nothing was left on the rock except an
onlon-top, Bruno and the grandfather looked at
each other with mutual favor. Alvine moved
rcbelliously behind her stump at being oliliged
to stay away from her brother while a str.nnger
claimed him, Her tawny skin grew pnler wiih
suspense and anxiety.

“ W'heredid you get this?” inquired Petit-Pcrc,
touching the accordion.

““1 bought that in Quebec,” replied Bruno.

“ AVho gave thee the money, my child?”

“ | am strong,” boasted Bruno. “ | worked for
it. In Montrcal | helped to unload steambo.us.
There is more money of mine somewherc— 1cin
not remembev.” He cast his eyes about in mental
search after his lumbering wages which rcmamed
undrawn. .

“ Have the other childrcn grown?” inquired
Petit-Pére wistfully.

“ W hat other children ?” asked the boy.

“ Thy brothers and sisters, and aiso the liuk
ones of Elzear and Ursule. | had forgot they
would grow. It must be they change. | cansee
thou art changed.”

“ Father, do you smoke as much as ever.
inquired Bruno, ovcrriding his elder’s query. ‘I
know where Indian pipes grow.
some Indian pipes.”

“ But Indian pipes are not to smoke m, ny

I will brmg you

“ Why not?” inquired Bruno, staring. “ They
shine clear as wax. When we used to find India"
pipes 1 thought they were for men to smoke m

His face puzzled itself over this confusién ol
childish notion with his present.

“ Who fecds you every day ? " asked Peiit-me.

“ 1t is somctimes a woman here, and somctirn«
a woman there, when | stop at the gate and pa;
a tune.” , f

“ But art thou not unhappy roving aivay
home, my Narcisse — my Bruno? Come "
with me,” begged the father, strok.ng oncbran
ble-marked sleeve. The boy jerked his arm .
in annoyancc.

ihe lime when torts were ceiiiers of papulanoo-

Scc “ Piciuresquc Cafiada.”



Grief appearecl in the face linder the red head-
kerchief.

" Father,” said Bruno,— and halfofPetit-Pcre’s
grief vanished,—*“ | am hunting that slide. |
started down a slide with the last of our logs at the
enci of tbe drive, and something stopped me. |
caii't fmd it again. | can't remembcr what made
me loave in the middle of the slide, but | dream
ahiiut it all night. Do you know where | was
luinbcring, fathcr? We hauled logs ; at the open-
ing of spring we rollcd them in the river. You
bote a hoie in a log; you take a peg and a strong
witlic. In goes your ivithe,—drive your peg,—
it [5fast. Bore a hole in another log; in gocs the
othcr end of the withe ; difive another peg; it is
fast. So yon bind your logs together for the drive.
Then you launch your boat to follow it. That is
agrent life.  Tea, beans, fat meat — the snow —
aikl at night you are snug in your cabin while the
frosts crack trees.”

" Pretty lad ! ” exclaimed Petit-Pére, spnrkling
«ith pride. “ My Narcisse has been to see the
world !'”

“liut | can’'t find my way back,” complalncd
Bruno, letting his head sink forward, “ andl must
finish my slide.”

' Wilt thou not, then, my Narcisse, come home
with jne ?”

“ Father,” exclaimed the boy, “ do you think
m)- slide was in the Montmorcnci river ?”

Alvine started when she heard this.

“ lhe falls of the Montmorenci river,” said
Petit-Pére,— “ | never saw them, but my son Elzear
s.tys they are high as a mountain, Did | not tcll
iliee they freczc in winter and make a mountain
of ice beneath them ? Doubtless there is a good
slide for toboggans down that mountain of ice,
my son ?”

‘1 got into a boat,” said Bruno, pursuing his
Own thought, “ and rowed past Montmorenci falls
on the St, Lawrence, What a grand slide they
make. If a man started there he could not stop.
Lun t you think | could slide the Montmorenci,
fathci ?”

Stand up,” said Petit-Pére, sincerely, “ and
let me see how long your iegs are.”

Bruno stood up, quite as seriously, holding his
accordion with one arm.

“ fitrn around,” demanded Petit-Pérc. Bruno
krned around, showing his briar-combcd trousers,

tick.front, andsidewisc, his longtanned feet work-
"'g ncrvously upon the grass. He had taken olf
s OMand stockings and dioppcd them somewherc
mtle uoods, because custom made his soles yearn
lor bare grnund in summer.
logs are not long enough to slide down
o -lontrnorend, my Narcisse,” pronounced the

grandfather, with conviction. “ You should wait
till they grow longer.”

“ Bah !” said Bruno. “ | am large ; | am long-
iegged enough, In the lumber camp there was

no man who could liandie logs better. It will be
nothing to slide ihe Montmorenci falls. And
when | start over there with the last lot in the
drive — then | shall go to the bottom without
stopping.”

“Bruno!” cricd Alvine, rising behind her
stump, “ you will be killed ! The falls are much
more than tivo hundred feet; you don't know
what you are doing!”

Her brother heard all these ivords, staring at her.
At the end of them, he was off like a deer up the
ravine.

Tlie grandfathcr and sister both ran after liim,
cailing. They crossed the brook and climbcd the
opposite side of the cleft to head him away from
the woods. In Crossing, Petit-Pére fell into the
water and Alvine pulled him out. They rcachcd
high ground and panted still up the mountain,
caliing, but the boy had vanished like any wild
creature, and they might search for him the wholc
day without success,

When Alvine was convinccd of this, she turned
downhill crying, and Petit-Pére, as they restrained
their descending steps, cried beside lier, his teais
exceeding hers. They went directly down to the
Beaupré road instead of retracing their first
diagonal course.

“ | scared him away,” jamented Alvine.

The grandfather said not a word of reproach to
her. He cried on his brown hands like the aged
little boy he was. And thus they reached Simard’s
cottage, and found Mother Simard sitting on the
doorstep with a lapful of fresh meat which she was
cutting up into bits. The house was a rough-cast
one, dormcr-windowed, with apifie interior stained
in oil. Mother Simard, who was the sister-in-law
of Petit-Pérc, did not look greatly the blacksmith's
eider, being a shapelcss sunbuvned Frenchwoman
in cotton sack and liomespun petticoat. As she
cut up the meat she chatted across the road with
her opposite neighbor, who sat knitting in an
upper dormcr window; and so narrow was this
dividing line that neither woman raised her voice
above the ordinaiy tone,

When she saw Petit-Pére and the strangcr
appear around her house, she rose up, holding
Jier petticoat forward in bowl-shape to keep the
meat from falling, and made them a bow.

“ Goocl-day, little father, and good-day to you,
inademniselle. W ill you come into the house,
or sit out by the spring where the oid father
Simard is?”

“ Thank you, madame,” replied Alvine. *“ If

)i
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you please, we will sit and rest outdooi-s. By

Ibaveburtm
vnu then
When L m

running

soreankle very muchb.”
that Gervas, the bcast, bit!

; comts here | throw my oven-wood

atliim -whichwouldgrievethelieartofElzear;
but he might hurt my children.

..THVS .0 : san h.m s—

She made an outcry, as her visitors wiped their
faces.

“ Is there trouble at Pclletier's?”

“ No, madame,” said Alvine. “ But we have
just seen my brother and lie ran away from us. |
am from the Chaudiére, madame, and my bvotlier
has been hurt and he iswandering around confused

in bis mmd. You may have seen him with an

yes, yes!" exclaimed Mother
fes, yes, ye», yes, y

Simard “ He played at our gate, and | gavc lum

has had black-pudding,

thcn,” said Pctit-Pcre, consoling himself.
crying he turned to chuckling.

Mother Simard made a gesture toward ic
zoii with one hand and her head, which expr
her knowledge of all his fancies.

“ The poor littie father,” said she, hehind 'is
liack, to Alvinc, as they went toward the sp »
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“ He chases them ever like lost sheep. He is so
strong and active compared to our father Simard,
«lio kceps his mind, but not his legs. My hus-
band went to Ste. Anne’s this morning to early
Service, and took the children with him.”

'* How many children have you, madame ?”

“ Only twelve, mademoiselle, But Simard took
eleven; thebaby is in the house asleep.”

The spriiig, ncsted at the root of a tree, scnt its
iriljuiary trickle to the ravine wnter-course. Some
rustic seats were fi.xed here in deep shade, from
whicli a vile odor of native tobaceo carne out to
mect them, and it was through a cloud of smoke
that Father Simard was to be seen. The fat oid
man looked deeply seasoned by smoking. He
took his pipe from his mouth and turned lazily to
grect the people approaching him. Alvine limped
lo a seat, and Madame Simard sat down and con-
Unued her meat-cutting near by; but Petit-Pére
rested his hands on the arm and back ofhis neigh-
bor's bench. for the purpose of boring at Simard’s
deaf ear like a poised lady-bird.

“ A hand’'s-breadth this time,” shouted Father
Simard, having bowed to Alvine; *“ thou hast
shrunk a hand’s-breadth since last | saw thee,
Louis Pelietier. If you stop not your shrinking
up and your galloping abroad, the people along
the Bcaupré road will take you for a rabbit. Thus
do | see him standing on the hill,” roared the fat
oid Frenchman, laying down his pipe and setting
hishands up like tall earsabove his head. “ V't'|”
He snapped his fingers to intimate a rabbit’'s sud-
den fliglu,

“ Thou lazy cabbage, sitting with thy leg fast
in the ground,” said Petit-Pére, showing his gums.
“ 1 always outran thee. But | have been iii the
water this morning.” He cast an anxious glance
at ihe tmheatcd oven, and rubbed his damp knee.

“ Have a glass of drink to warm thee,” shouted
Simare!.

les, yes, yes. Let me bring you some beer,”
urgeci Madame Simard.

“ We have nothing but beer in our chest under
the bed, but it is good, fresh beer.”

“ I rctiirn my thanks to you both,” said Petit-

ere. “ But no, no, no. Thou scest, aunt of
hkear, it cloiids my thouglus of the children to
drmk such drink,”

‘ He always says the same,” murmured Mother
bimard, as she sliccd her meat and mused about

this quaint father, of a class who drink spirits as a
favorito remedy, but are little drunkcn.

“ 1 have seen'thy girl’'s Narcisse this morning.
He was on the hill,” called Petit-Pére into the ear
of Simard, who opened his mouth like a fish, and
then shiit and drew it down among his doublc
chins to hide his contemptuous pity.

“ But this roving life will makc him wild. By
wintcr | hope to have my children all home again.”

“ Yes, yes, yes,” said Simard indulgcntly.

“ So many children in the world, yet we all do
pine after them that have gone out of it,” sighed
Mother Simard low to Alvine. “ My husband’s
brother who lives in Quebec is sending his chil-
dren to make the good pilgrimage this week.
They come on the pilgvim boat.”

“ Yes,” said Alvine, “ | should have come in
that, but | had my brother, also, to seek.”

“ They will then return to Quebec along the
Beaupré road, resting with us by the way. Their
ncighbor brought us the news, A pretty sight that
will be, mademoiselle, six boys and six girls, the
oldest being fifteen years oid and able to direct
her brothers andiisters. She is named Hermene-
giide. It isa flame of the Pelietier family. You
understand, mademoiselle, these children [ tell
you of are cousins to the little-father’s grandson,
Elzear.”

Alvine's mind readily traced the labyrinths of
French relationship, She thought it would be a
pretty sight — a family of twelve brothers and sis-
ters trudging home from the church together along
the mountain-skirting Beaupré road.

The grandfather and Alvine on their return
passed that ruined stone house where she had
slieltercd herself from the rain. Petit-Pére went
into it and pullcd handfuls of mint growing there,
which he rubbed over his person and stuffed in his
pockets.

Madame Pelietier stood on lier gallery and saw
them coming. The sun was now hot overhead,
but the grandfathcr's knces yet owned to his fall-
ing in the stream, and he waved the divetting
mint at the eyes ofhis guardian.

“ My daughter Ursule,” he said, mounting the
gallery, “ smcll my garinents. Do they smcll
good? 1rubbed mint on them | Mint, when one
has had the misfortune to slip down in the water,
is sovereign. It is even bctter than the stuff iii
that square bottle of yours— eh ?” he appealed.

(To beconiinned.}
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THE

ROUTINE OF

THE REPUBLIC.

By Edmund Alton.

Tue W intB HOUSE AT NIGHT.

Chapter V.
COURT-FA5HIONS AND CEREMONIES.

T he Govermnent is a practical Business insiitii-
tion, and the President, as partofthe system, would
offend no intcndmcnt of the Constitution should
he refusc to perrait any encroachmcnt upon his
time beyond the limits of his Business office. State
dinners and levees are entirely outside of adminis-
trative duties, and we touch upon tlicm, in con-
ncction with othcr items of official ctiquctte, more
by ivay of diversiéon than from any higli apprccui-
tion of their political importance.

All through the Governnicnt Service, as in pri-
vate busincss establishments, we, of course, find the

mOn tlie otlicrhand, insiibordinaiion,or coiiduct prejiidiuial to ibe niiiliuniy of n

oo —
NE

politc alteinaiifo for " dismisM1 ") by the President.

relation of superior and subordinate, and from tliis
rclation neccssarily follow ccrtain distmctiuiis o
grade, or official classification, and certain rules
of courtesy govcrning the Business mtercoiinc
between agents of equal or unequal raiik. 1 c
President is higher than a Secretary of Dcpan-
ment, a Secretary liighcr than a buvcau chic,a
burcau chief higher than a clcrk. An officfi, iss"-
ino- instructions or commands, disregards tlic con-
ventional or comiilimentaiy forms observed 1) 'ii*
when communicaling with officers of equa
higher grade; a subordinate, correspondiiig
one abovc him in authority, is more or Icss aeic -
ential in his address.* This complaisanco, M«
cver, exlends chicfly to such haniilcss expressi

gSilty nf criiicomi



as, “ To the Honorable the Sccrctary,” and “ 1

ican diplomatic officers ; followed by others in the

ara, «itli grcat respect, your obedient servant,” at ,. . .
« g pect. y ofnt%e Sludlmary, the Army and Navy andin

the begmnmg and end'mg of letters; and is only
objectionable when it becomes .ndiscriminate or

ex.ravagant. In str.ct propnety, offic.al communl-
cations should be addressed to the “ office” not

tothe fiame of the individual holding the office;
and a public office receives no augraentccl dignity
9)' rcason of mere wordy additioiis. This was
the view taken by the House of Representatives
at the beginning of the Government, when the
Senate desired to style the Prcsident™ His High
Miglitiness,” or by some other senselcss title; and
the Senate, by submitting to this view, estab-
lished a precedent applicablc to every subordinate
office.*

lii writing to a high official or a member of Con-
gress byname, the prefix “ Hon.” is permissible
0ll groundsofgeneral usage ; but the employment
of this title in addressing minor officers is mean-
ingless, as also is the phrase, “ To His Excellency
ihe I'resident” ; yet, this and other errors of over-
effusion are frequently made by correspondents
bolh in and out of official circlcs.

In ranking the Presidont as head ofthe Repub-
lic we regard him only in his public capacity.
His preémineiice is the preeminence of his office,
and this office, as we have said, was iiuended to
excrcise business functions. The idea that he is
“ Ehefirst gentleman of tlie land,”— the chief of
our social as well as of our political systeni, isa
fiction that mightsuggest to a straiiger the division
of the American people into “ castes.” There is
nosuchdivision. Officialandfashionable * society”
at Washington, however, has conceits and festivals
peculiar to itself. Starting with the Presidentas
lile head of everything, jc has arraiigcd official
classes into a line of prcccdence, and established
a code of definite rules for obscrvance in their
personal relations with one another. This order
ofprccedence, asimderstood by students of official
gti utttee,\)'lseas follows; First, tlie Prcsident; sec-

p P-p.-a . /il....... —

the Senate nr <n h
of Congress); and

tV\/ﬁi therii-- PP®”
aSlUe sns “r f'Le Supreme Court -

of the r Lranches
i So Presidentof
SecrrtarSofn fror A 'L~n the
ofthe Siinrem ' 'Le Associate Justiccs
pig, r 1P - G-oumt;themed barsiao.ltheicforor-

«liplomatic corps and certain othcr forcign
«prescntatives; the Speaker of the House of
cprescntativesand Representatives; the General
me Army and the Admiral oi the Navy ; Amer

APlimber, 1% ,"" A lw "o rifil T 171" 'w 'x
S.p.n,ous Ewdkficy " "

s A

other ciivisions of the Federal scrvicc  Thcse dis
tinctions are not without advantage on ceremonial
occasions in preventing disordcr or unseemly rush
but so far as they regulate matters of social inter-
coursc, the practical citizen is apt to view them
with some amusement and disclaiiii, When Con-
gress recently chaiiged the lino of Prcsidential suc-
cessioii by substituting the heads of Departineiu
iii lieu of the Prcsident pro tcmpore of tlic Senate
and ffie Speaker of the House, some folies in
“ society ” construed the law as advancing Cabinet
officers to a public rank abovc that of members of
the legislativo dcpartracnt of the Governineiit;
and, with this suggestion, caiiie a serious quibble
as to whether the “ Ladies of the Cabinet” should
make the first cali on the “ Ladies ofthe Senate,”
as liad been the custom beforc the passage of the
law, or whether the families of Senators should
ackiiowlcdgc the supcriority uf the heads of De-
partment by reversing the established rule. As
the controversy actually imperiled noiie of our
republican institiitions, we necd not folloiv its
course. Seventy years ago it was maintained that
tlie head of each Department owed a visit of cerc-
mony to each Senator at the beginning of every
session of Congress; and the Sccretary of State,
John Quincy Adanis, was callcd to account by
some Senators for his failure to pay that mark of
respect. The Seerctary, in a pungent letter to the
Vice-Prcsident, statcd that he considered “ the
Government of the United States as designcd for
the transaction of business,” and bluntly denied
any obligation to pay visits of etiquetto or to do
anything else not witliin the line of his official
duty, This indcpendent reasoning he applicd to
other public agents and to the families of public
agcnts, and in doing so showed plain common
scnsc.

The “ social obligntions” of the Presidcnt, as

i thgy. aceiteniead anee | dpinmahl coourésrdssaamid hivepipi-

expected by the people, by the chief digni-

tafies and officers identificd with the Government,

and by the representatives of forcign powcrs, and
obscrved by him in complimentaiy recognition of
his public and official @ tions. V heyie rUere
State fashions, liollow enough when sounded, but
supported by custom and by some regard for the
traditions and vanities of the Oid World.

Officially, the preeminence of the Prcsident is
respected by the other Departments of the Govern-
ment— notas an acknowiedgment that thcAdmin-
istrative Department is, in point of powcr, highcr

*et™4"0ML ol.jeciinn to  litles,” will be found in St. NiciiniAS for
of the Sennte n.spirod wni .he fogge”.ion ihoi .he Vice.Ptesident bo s.yied
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than the JudiciaryorLegislature, butasa conccssion
to inherited notions that the executivc of a gov-
ernment, from the constancy (or continuous nat-
ure) of its authovity and prescnce, and from certain
peculiarities of duty, is publicly most conspicuous
and well-suitcd lo the idea of a “ national head.”

after briefiy opening their annual term in the court-
room at the Capitel, and without removing tlieir
judicial robes, take carriagcs and depart for the
W hite House on a visit of ceremony. Similariy,
the diplomatic represcntatives of forcign govcrn-
ments cali, in a body, and in full court unifonu,*

A COKNER OP THE EAST RO0O0«

Upon this theory,— though, also, in recognition of
his functions as paitof the Law-making power,— at
the beginning of every session, and before proceed-
ing with legislative business, Congress waits upon
the President, through a joint committee spccially
appointed by the Senate and House, to notify him
tiwt both bodics Itave legularly convened and are
ready to rcceive any communication he maydcsire
tormake. So, too, the Chief-Justice and Assodiate
iusticcs of the Supremo Court of the United States,

mTh.1 U .he uniforR. of foreigi. cour.s,

- g,wosl always dre« i., plaio

CiviHan nfficon. of ourr.ovorno.e,.. («cep. .he

shoi-tly after each inauguration, and on onc o
more occasions annually, to testify of internatioiw
csteein. And so, at stated or special times, on
cers of the Army and Navy in the militavy drcss
of their respective grades, and dclegations from
other branchcsof che Administration, and the

ple by multitudes, go in formal proccssions, onla
missionsofcomplimentand homage tothcnalion.

many to jom these throngs, but he
Lo.o- i War
‘h» Sm>ren.c Coort,

» =«"0. b»™ and abroad.



linfair critic who should fail to see some sparks of
charraing loyalty in it all,

Tliese calis the President docs not return ; in-
deed, according to the refinements of ctiquette, he
need return calis of ceremony only in the case of
an cx-President, a President-elect, or a Royal visit-
or* When a newiy-appointed foreign diplomat
of high grade arrives at the city of Washington, he
isolncially “ received ” by the President in an andi-
ence arranged through the Secretary of State, and
0l the final departure of a minister, a similar audi-
encc may be had to alloiv him to officially present
his Ictters of recall and to say farewell.f But the
dignity and proprieties of his station do not permit
the President to holtl further direct official inter-
course with individual members of the Diploraatic
Corps (the Secretary of State being the médium
lietween them and the Executive), fior to accept
any jinspitalities at their hands. General society,
ivhcilier private or official, has no right to expcct
his presence in any drawing-rooms or at any tabics
ofh(; than those of State. |If the President wishcs
to euiibend,” — a thing that, theoretically, he
no» . (loes, but which, as a matter of fact, is a
pcréninance not infrcquent,— and visits or difies
at tbe house of an official or personal friend, he
crosses the threshold of the White House Icaving
his magisterial office behind— going as a private
citizeii and not in the capacity of President. These
are same of the fine-spun rules of fashion that
licdgc the details of his social life.t

It is through certain formal dinners and recep-
tions iit his own Mansiéon that tbe President dis-
ch.irges such “ social obligations” (to rcpeat an
inacciirate phrasc) as he may owe, rcciprocating
the civilities extended to him by official classes, and
cxchaiiging respectful greetings with the public
gcnerally, He annually gives one dinner to the
memliers of his Cabinet, another to the Diplomatic
Corp;, nthird to tlie Justices of the Supreme Court,
and s.nno Prcsidents have gonc further and addcd
dinners to leading members of the House and
ficnate, and to chief officers of the Army and Navy,
thus entertaining, through rcpresentative guests,
lhc Cangress and the military branch of the Gov-
crntnein. These dinners are brilliant aflairs, if
sitch things as gaudy dress of diplomais and womcen,
\I,q\?sz(ierz]gwﬁllnl?ndeli%r,s,, gpg/ floral decoratioiis, coni-

n the silver piate and table embelhsh-

« wi_n

J0T0" hetidJd " ri, a
McoO « '

4?2i;n.nltrno“ crhrd"«""

“riigmTspKufiTlo'iid™ rof
““{'kcoreoi.oNcc ive W |

ments, coiistitute brilliancy. They are, also, as a
rule and from the standpoint of sociability, de-
cidedly stupid affairs. And scarcely less stupid
are the slatc receptions given in honor of these
various political classes. At some of these re-
ceptions the interchange of deas is limited

and feeble ; many giicsts who, as a matter

of International or general poiicy, might
advantageously become acquainted (as

where officers of tlie Army and Navy,

and foreign diplomais, are brought

together), go to the White House

perfcct strangers to each other,

and there remain without per-

haps a Word of communion dur-

ing the wliole evening, all for

want of a System of prcsen-

tation of guest to gucst.

This is but one of several

featurcs that render such

gatherings of little prac-

tical use. The question

of prccedence figures, of

course, to some extent

at these entertainments,

in the arrangement of

seats at the table and

othersvise.

More than

once has

conflict oc-

curred be-

cause the

wife of a

Cabinet Of-

A CORNER OP TIII! STATE OIKING-R005I.

ficer has goiie into the banquet hall in advance
of the wife of a foreign minister; and apparent

slights to official dignity have caused more than
one diplomat, used to markcd dcfercncc abroad,

“ ‘«icAlioRS tlio Pr=Al,Unl is supposcd to omi. oli complimentory forii.s, siEniiiB I.!s rano wilhoiit on opoli.Bclic

in.ornod”nol

e -ri
and Good Friond,” ond describa liims«|f, obove his signot.ire, os - Vour Good

of tbo Whl.c Hons., nnd will b= briefly rcfcrrort lo

W ashincton society, which nndctlakcs to reguléte the slaiasnn.i condiictofcvcryhody
""d receptions 0Ld kindred afloirs, inchiding the most mindte curiositiesof clliciol*yety



to inveigh against che “ primitive ” customs of ouv
country. Distinctions of grade are all riglit in
their way up to a certain degrce and on some
public occasions, as before remarked; but they
can be overdonc. The Queen of Siam «’as drownccl,
not long ago, because, as the chronicler informs
us, “ there was nobody present of siifficient rank
to l)e pcrmitted to puli her out of the water” ; and
cqually ridiculous, if not as serioiis, consequences
have followed in Europe from a like observance
of form. Tlie American people may be inclined
to approve the ruling of the White House, that
if either is cntitled to distinction the wife of our
Secrctary of State should be allowcd to precede
tho wife of a foreign envoj', especially when that
issue is pointedly prescnted by lhc envoy as a
public grievancc; but they are not likely ever to
adopt the rigid “ proprietics” of foreign courts
to the exclusiéon of the first principies of courtcsy
and wisdom.*

The cxact number of State banquees and recep-
tions given during an official season varies, of
course, with the convenience of particular Presi-
dents ; the same may be said of the drawing-room
reccptionsofthe “ Lady ofthe White House,” ofthe
informal dinners to distinguished guests, and of
details regulating invitations, admission, and intro-
ductions. But there is one fixed festival of time-
honorcd preéminence — the general recepcién on

New Year's day. It is then that official and unoffi.
cial society turn out en masse, and the historie Last
Room is flooded with hunianity of every nation-
ality and type. Thousands upon thousands pass
before the President; each visitor (from the intel-
lectual giant to the toddling child) is duly iniro-
duced by narae llirough an officer dctailed for tba;
duty, cnjoys the grasp of the Exccutive hand,
receives a gcntle shake or a pleasant nod from the
Presidcnt’s wife, a smile from the “ Ladies of the
Cabinet,” or those assisting in the reception, has
barely time to glance swiftly aboiit the room at the
assembled dignitaries and to catch a strain from the
rausic of the Marine Band, and is hurried out by
the pressure of the crowd behind.f

In pointof miinbers only onc other ceremonial
is at all comparable with this greatannuallevcc-
the ceremonies of Inauguration. Ushered into of-
fice with the pagcantry of a returning conqucror,!
the radiance of position cncircles the President
like aiiationalhalo to the end ofhis Administration.
Then, like a fitful will-o’-the-«'isp, it leaps to the
head of his succcssor; and he drops back into tlie
great American communily, stripped of official
power and prestige— a private Citizen. “ Society"
kneels in the prcsence ofa new leader. “ The King
is dead! Long live the Kingl” The populate
takes up the shout. We are not so diffcrent from
other nations after all!

(TV be coniinued.)

m Ancriencl castora long observed m the White House wa» ihet of dapping the hands to si.raraon a.tendan.s frora raom to room; ba

this 6uriosily " went o.iiofénice” with President .Arthur.

“TihiVv ~id pmg~rraTerrri".
and tho dlpioraadc”~rps: at .r:s5, th» merabers ol

The praciical ideas that have ca.ised the s.ibstituttoi. of elcctric bells

sstcp

reception was as fol.ows: A t.t a.m, the President received >H-=rabers of the caben
the Suprerac Court, Court ofClairas and the

Columbra: ati.; sj. Senalors and Represemaiives, the Coraraissioners and judicial ofT.cers of the Dratnct of Colurab a, n
Cabinet and ex-rainisters ofthe United States: i.:40, >h= officers of the Army, the Nap. and the Manne Corps, n
the Secretary of the Srai.hsonian

owing lo the greatincrease lii the iilumbcrof caUers jn recent years.

Instltulion, the Commissioner of Agnculture, the C.v.l Service ~*
raerce Coraraishbon, the Assistanl Secretaries of the Dopariraents, the Assisrant Postraastcrsrieneral, the
Alloraeys-General, the heads of the butcaiis and minor departments, and the Presidentof the Cohimbian Instiléte for 'he b
at .a:1. the Assicia.ed Vetcrans of the Wnr of 1846, the Grand Army of the Repuhl.e, and the meinhers of the
As-sociation ol the bisiricl of Columbio: and at re:35 the cititcns. or " general public,
tion dosed, leaving hundreds of people siill in Une, oulside the W hite Hnnse ¢"tirs-
Undersome adminLstraiions additional cntertainment was provided for Ncw Aear sv.sitors, the people afterslia
dining.roora and p.ariaking of egg-nngg, lurkey, and other refreshments.

w7 A

who were adraiited up to a 1. si., "he
" h.s progrararae accords wi.h »

g 'n,,.jctkobk,
This feaiurc, however, lias been discaided as raipracura

*Fora deacKprion of inaugural scenes, the reruler may tefer to St. Nicholas for March, 1885-



DAS-BEI.IEF OF ANTINOtS, I» THE Vat.A ALDANI, ROME

A YOUTH OF A

BV ELE.4NOR

we aro n*l? to see things Roman; so
'wican ‘Lo
aiKIni-in, 'Le semi-public collcctions
'o show-1 colleclions all have an Antinois
‘00, since oli

italy once was Roman, wc may ex-
\OL. XVI,— 23.

NCIENT ROME.

C . LeW IS

pect to find elsewhcrc than at Rome his dclicatc
bcauty reprcscnted.— in Florcncc, Vcenice, Naplcs,
whcrevei-, indecd, the gcms of ancient art have
bcen collected.

But this is far froin being all. In places remoéte
from Italy — in Paris, Drcsdcn, Madrid — the for-



tune of art has clcposited the Antinols statues; and as Harpocrates, the god ofsilcnce; as an Egyptian
cven in gray,,chiH London his mysterious beauty ”-jnity; oryeta”m as yfos.vn

attributes of peerless youth and beauty. In every
frequently atcracts the eye.

STATUS OF TUS EMPCBOR HAOIIAN, IN THB VILLA ALBAM, ROSIE.

There is no mistaking the type. To know itonce character there is the same
is to rccognize it always, whether appearing as form, roim ded ratner than sinewy; the anreg
Bacchus, with vinelcaves and thyrsus; as Mcrcury, breadth ofshoiiider, and columnai thio.
mcssengerof the gods; as Hercules; asVertumnus; ing the lovely, droopmg, flower-hke he.



In every character, loo, the face wears a singular
cxpression of sadness, whicli is rntlier to be felt
tlwn understood. He alone couid cxplain it, and
the sad sweet curve of his lips wiil never part to
disdose the secret. It is a sadness as mysterious
as the mirth of Da Vinci's Mona
Lisa, en whom we gaze with a sort
of fiilscination. Each moment seems
to proinise that the next she will tell
W8 why she smiics; yet the years pass
by, and still the promise is unful-
filled. With Antinods it is different.
We recognize the mystery, but also
recognize that “ his soul, like the
Harpocrates he personated, seems to
hold one finger onclosed lips in token
ofeternal silencc.”

We know very little of his history
beyond the record transmitted in art.
That he was becaitliful; that he was
of Greek riescent, and born in Bithy-
nia some ycar between loo and iio,
A. D.; that the Roméan Emperor
Hadrian met, loved, and made him
(probably) his page, or, at least,
gave him some post from which he
gradually rose into the position of
chief favorite and friend — this is
about ail of which we can be sure.

The Emperor was moi-e than twice
bis age,—a koen, Greek-cultured
man, of scholarly sympathies and im-
pulsive action. He made mistakcs__
as who dees not?— was often blame-
worthy, tricd often to atone for his
crrnrs; but, somehow, failed to win
much love. At last he met this
bcaulifiil youth, and, widely as they
"c'rc separated by worlclly place and
age, they soon grew ci6se to each
other's hearts. Hadrian had been a
great traveler, and now planncd an-
oiher extended tour. He would visit the more
' ote parts of his great empire, with the boy
Aritinous for a companion. The YouRg weuid

~Nomh through sympathy with the younger.

AsiaMinor, SyW '"*Palesdne”~and°A°'AnA
‘“SyPhbegédnLo6vate .n ™ ;|
-and there was the end for th

1

Antinols was

MOHncd! It was sr,
giooinier confectures in T'T
*\'dlsjan had consulm 1 3istory.onc, that
"Nthisownlifcwn
be given in‘cxchafirf w tI”
bint others hF c¢’! f mlY
sacnficod his favnntc. But

[IONA LISA DEL COCONDO.

lay down life for a friend.
alike realize this; and .Antinolus may have felt that
to the world his own existence coukl
little, while Hadrian's was all-important.

probably this is a scandal without foundation. A
more rational explanation is that the youth, learning
the peril which threatened his patrén, voluntarily
devoted himsclf to death, to aven that doom from
the other. Greater love hatli no man than to

(AFTER THE PAIKTINO UV LEONARDU DA VINCI)

Heathen and Christian

count for

Howevcr this may be, at Besa on the Nile he

pReTiRher: aad the ERAPRIERT nibRuFRRd AN WHith

Passionate grief.

Moreover, that all might know

claimed that the beauty which had vanished here

transplanted to the sky, from moi-

tais to iminnrtals, and that Antinolls was now a

~od.

W hether he belicvecl it, who can tell ? Per-
cride suggests, there was soine-
“is display of grief; nevcrthcless,

after his own fashion, he honored his dead.



This much is certain : about the time Antinous
diedanewstarappearcd in the sky; and what should
it be, thought Hadrian, but his favorite’s soul admit-

fUST UP ANTIPOtS, ROME

tedamong the gods? Also, a red lotus lily was dis-
covered; at least, the Emperor had never heard ofit
before (probably he was not a skilled botanist), and
the flattering poets declared that the white lily had
grown red in memory of the life-blood chilled in the
Nile. Pancratcs told tho legend in verse sowelland
acceptably that Hadrian cause6 him to be cnter-
tained at the public cost in Alexandria; while
Mesomedcs, aiiotlicr rhymester of the day, was
rcwardcd for his hymns to the deified Antmous by
a pensién so enonnous that the next emperor felt
obliged to out it down. _
Dion Cassius, the historian, says that Hadrian

S ts i'si :;;?2-

his face ; and the work of cstablishing tho new god

went on. Besawasrebu.lta.idenlarged — Besa
nolongcr,butAntinobpolis,o.-Antmie,thec.tyof

Antinoils. A greattemple was crected to him here;

also another in the Greek ciiy of Mantinea. Regu-
lar rites, and a pricsthood to perform them, were
established; while the anniversary of his doalli
and enrollment among the gods was a solemn fe-
tival, at which games were celebrated, and reu
lotus wrcaths worn in his honor. Medals were
struck; statues, busts, inscriptions— all did their
utmost to hand down to postcrity his famc. And
when, not many years ago, the hieroglyphics were
deciphered on a vcneralsle obelisk in Rome, cven
there was found commcmorated this favorite of gods
and men, the obelisk being dedicated to him in the
joint Afames of Hadrian and his Empress, Sabina.

The Emperor survived his fricnd, in all proba-
bility, about ten years, but had been weary of life
and the world long before death relieved him. He
spent in his last days much time in his famous
villa near Tivoli, and among its ruins have been

BVST OP ANTINOUS. IN THB SALA ROTONDA, VATICAN

~“nnd mar. exquishe staU.es, and, notably,. . .

these is a bust in*.

-Rotonda of the Vadean. Marble gods,

Sala Rotonda oi the



desses, and deified mortals surround it— Hei-cules,
with his club; Juno, in majesty severely simple;
Ncrva, with wrinldes of care as well as of wisdom;
Claudius, with a face too anxious and common-
place to suit his Jove-like attributes. There, too,
is the deified Antinous, represented as Bacchus,
a youth graceful beyond praise, but whose grace
and beauty pall before the unadorned human-
ity uf the opposite bust.

STATVE OF ANTINODS,

AS BACCHUS,

Ineffable swcetncss curves its lips; its melan-
choly is hardiy more than the dew of morning upon
a fiowcr. We draw near, irrcsistiblv attracted-
akliough jnarble, it thrills with life. Then a-giance
from bencath the drooping lids reprovcs us, and
we draw back in awe. Now, as then, that stiil
beauty is a thmg apart. We can only gazej we
have no other share in his young life, bis earlv
immortalityl

IN THE VATICAN, ROME



STORM-BOUND

By W.

It's all very well for those who live in the coun-
try to spcak ill of the English sparrow, and to tell
US, as they do, that this saucy littie ball of feathers
and fluff, with short, hard bili, is, by its pugnac-
ity, driving away the song-birds. | don’t wonder
that people harbor malice against the littie for-
ei*ner if the charge be just. But I am not con-
vificed that there is not some prejudice against the
stranger on the part of those who make complaint.
Of onc thing | am sure, and that is that the spar-
row does not diive away the brown thrush; foi,
last spring, two thrushes made their appearance in
Union Square, New York, and remained there for
a week or ten days; and | am a witness that they
were more than a match for the sparrows. Many
times, with a dozen or more passers-by, | have
halted to watch them. Bankers and brokers, W
whom the presence of thesc country songsters in
the very heart of the city was so great a novelty
that (forgetting their interest in those creatures so
wcll known to their vocabulary, the “ bulls” and
“ bears”) they stood for a long time looking at
the birds. They were absorbed in watching these
two birds drive their long mandibles into the soft
earth where earthworms live. Meanwliile a dozen
or tivo of envious sparrows gathered around gaz-
ing with hungry eyes at the terapting morsels, yet
without daring to cnler the lists with the thrushes,
altliough outnumbering them twelve to one. | am
really sorr>-, if it be true, that the warblers and
bobolinks are suffering from the vicious tcmper
of the sparrows; still, being one who lives in the
City and sees the country for only a fcw weeks in
the summecr, | wish long life to the plucky littie
strangers from over the seas. The thrush and the
bobolink do not come to sing in my orchard, be-
cause | have no orchard for their accommodation,
but only the ordinary city “ yard,” some twcnt)--
fivc feet by twenty. The orioles never swing their
nests from some inaccessible twig upon the top-
most bough of the elm in my dodér-yard, because
the best substitute | have for an elm-tree is an
iigly telcgraph-polc, scarred and torn with the
stabs of many “ climbing-irons” on the boots of
the tclegraph mcn.

But my friends the sparroivs are a continual
delight. They find some littie cranny under the

SPARROWS.

Lewis Frasee.

cornice of the house, some angle, perhaps where
the water conduit leaves the roof, and begin house-
keeping. And how busily they work ! Just across
the Streeta wagoén stops. It comes from the Whole-
sale butcher’s, and is laden with meat in enormous
pieces. A good thick layer of stvaw covers the
bottom of the wagén. Down swoops Mr. Sparrow,
Here’s material for his new home; and up he rises
with a straw so long and large that it bears almost
the same proportion to his sizc that a telegraiili-
pole would to mine. He fights and struggles
withit. The weight is too great; he can not raise
it high enough. Down drops Mrs. Sparrow, who
has bcen looking on from the front door of the
new home under the cornice ; but in spite of
her good will, she can not help him much, and
they have to let it fall. Do you think he lias
abandonad it? Not at all. He takes a fcw sec-
ondsto rest andpicks it up again. Up he goes,—
has almost reached his house,— sinks ten or fifteen
feet— risos again, five—a gust of wind comes
around the corner ofthe Street and tugs away ai ihc
loose end of the straw. For a moment Mr. Spar-
row holds on, but the odds are too much for Isim.
Hc is forccd to let go, and away floats the straw to
the grouncl, half a block distant, Now it’s Mrs,
Sparrow’s turn,— for there is perfect concord be-
tween Mr. and Mrs. Sparrow when the house is tobe
made or furnished. She pursiies the straw, picks
it up, and waits a moment, Hcr feminine instinct
tcaches her that sometimes a thing can be done by
coaxing, when all other methods fail. Wingmg
her flight to the top of tho porch, she lests tberc
with hcr footon tbcstraw ; then she takes another
flight,— this time to the cap of a third-fionr win-
dow. Another rest, another flight, tbc nest is
veachccl, and a tier is added to their building.
Then for a soft, warm lining, the plasteving and
papering of thcir house. Evet7 morning Jane
carries out the Eastern rugs from the house, an
shakes and bcats those wondevful liannonics o
color, woven at Bagdad or Ispahan a
more ago, and perhaps walked on by sanda
feet or touched in piayer by cotton or vclvet-covere
knces when the muczzin callcd. The spano«s
perch expcctantly upon the fence, for (cunning
littie creatures that they are) they know tia
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French-heeled slippers and thick-soled boots have
the trick of wearing the wool from antique rugs
and that after Jane has taken the rugs into the
house there will be downy little flakes of soft red
and gold-colored wool—just the things for baby-
sjwrrows to nestie into.

So these birds teach me something, The Bible

says that God cares for the sparrows, and tells
W'ic may judge, since he cares for these though
their valué is so slight that two of them are
soid for a farthing, how much more He will
care for us, boys and girls, men and women,
Wearc assured, tlierefore, that little birds
are not beyond the care of Providence. But
ho« they have to scuiTy round and work
for.lliving1 They are at work all the time,
from Ihc lirst silvcr strcak in the morning to
ihe dusky niirk which closcs a city day. A
maid shakes out a table-cloth. Down swoop
the sparrows — invisible before, they seem to
come by magic. A truckman tics a nose-bag
on his liorsc’s nose for tlie noon meal of oats.
The horse in his eagerness shakes the bag
about; a few particles of grain fall from it.
Presto! a cloud of sparrows are fighting and
contcnding for the yellow tidbits. The ash-
cart rattles along the Street, and in a lazy,
careless, slovenly way (as is his custom) the
ash-maii spills some of the contcnts of the
barréis. Ah 1 there are crusts there, and the
sparrows are at once at work.

Surely we may ieavn not to fold our hands
behevmg tliat we shall be cared for without
cHort  our own, since these sparrows have
been givoii to us as an illustration of creatures
lor whom Providence provides,

hravc. plucky, andindustrioiis littlefeliows 1

gbt under the noses and feet of the horses,
betueen the whecls of the rvagons, at the feet

the busy passers-by, in ci'owdcd Broad-

«ekmg a hvmg; never idle, never lazy.

ihev m i sunshine for them. Alas,

ti/ 1, downs 1 When

«toV tMtumn come, and
the scintm/‘-P~ and teielg(raph wircs glitter with
scintillatiuL of the~'XmoU-hkc oi/fros?
little feet must be socokl' ForourS$S '

~'7 «o not like rich city peope tL v neverlo

Honda. Nor are thev lik-e tke o
— summecr, wlio migrate
"W-luck'™ /i comes. The sparrows take

" B, sometirnes ' ? i i
! " ! diat most umvcl-

«me ihii,
«ic en Neiv York. \Vhen,
H'rayskv a"™/ u tfcntly from
) , and when country boys and girls bring

out the sleds or toboggans ; and when the farmer
thmks that soon he rvill be able to scnd teams into
the woods, to haul the logs or the cord-wood : then
we in the ciy wonder, when we Icave the house for

we shall be able to squeeze into the overcrowded
cars. Ah! then the sparrows have a sad tim e-
a sacl, coid, hungry time! For the white mantle
which covers the earth cove.” also the cook's

SECSING FOR DREAKPAST

" d °ats, and the waste scraps. Thcn

T Sparrow may fly far and search
PAGEAS | ‘“ouglu-
ful peoplc, thc:r little crops will be cmptv after
ucaujie

thcir cunning and industry, thousands of the little
strangers must dic of starvation or of coid.

Last wintcr, when the city of Ncw York expe
r.enced the scnsatio.i of a gcnuine blizzard, when
the snoiv fell m those hard, frozen particles «-hich
sting the face likc tiny shaip instrumcnts, and
ivhen in a few liours drifts had obstructcd the



'SUEUENLV AND WITHOUT ANV WAFKINC, OUT FBOM THE

streets so that all traffic was at a standstill;
when peoplc almost lost their lives traveling but a
fcw blocks; when street-cars were left in the streets
and half hidden by the drifts; when at one
time it seemecl cven as if the inhabitants of the
great city might be in danger of starving,— the
blizzard having blockaded all railroads and fcrries,
so that no provisions could nrrivc,— what bccame

OVEN FLEW THE APPAIIENTLV DEAD DI1RD-" <SE® 363)

of the spaiTOWs? Thousands and tbousands per
islicd; and after the snow had thawed, 'beir p*
little frozen bodies were collected by bushds
the pavks and squares.

On the second day of the blizzard,
drifts before our house were so liigh that
the sidewalk it was impossible to see
hat of a passer-by across the street, tie



DRIVEN IN DV

from tlie grocery, wlio had come to our res-
railk and eggs and other necessarics,
*Tig llie bell. When Maria, our kitchen-maid,
pencd tlie basement door, she saw two spar-
rn«s Iniddled togcther in a cérner under the stoop
ere iliey had taken rcfugc from the storm. Thcir
eatfters were sticking frojn their littie bodics almost
. angles. Thcir heads were buricd dcep
bfldir'i, T closed, and their
s ad the swaying movement ofa tipsy man,
Loy had not frightcned fior dis-

"lien the warm air which rushcd

doorway rcached them they
lifiecl their heads and

ane "ith

thm

orerid i
P«neli their eyes and

THE BLIZ2.U1D

seemed to look in an inquiring way, as if woncler-
ing what had happened, and whether sunimer had
come again. Maria’s hcart was touched — she also
is from across tbc sea, and perhaps a fellciw-fccl-
ing made hcr kind. However that may be, she was
in no hun-y to closc the door, despite the bitior
coid.

“ Well. well," said Maria, “ poor littlc birdics,
| wonder if you are hungry. You 're very coid;
1’1l go and get you somethiny to eat.”

Now, | don't think the birds understoocl what
she said, but there was that in hcr voice which
they comprehended ; for one of them fluttcfcd his
wings, shook himself togcther, and without wait-



ing for an invitation, or even saying “ by your
leave,” hopped past Maria and into the passage-
way. His mate seemed for a moment astonished
at this boldness, and then seeing that no harmhad
befalien. the intruder, followed.

A WARM

“ Well, I never |” said Maria, and closing the
door she followed them.

The birds hopped about the dark hall two or
threc times and thence into the dining-room, at-
tracted probably by the light, orby the faint odor of
good things to eat, which always hangs about such
a room. Once there, they acted as if they liad
come to stay, and hopped about and twittered to
each other, doubtless congratulating themselvcs
upon having found comfortable quartcrs, and un-
gratefully east a silent reproach upon the neatness
of Maria, by pecking crumbs from the carpet
beneath the table. When meal-time camc, they
were not in the least put out by the presence of
the family, fior disturbed ; but went liopping and
chirping around the table and under it, picking up
crumbs dropped as the reapers dropped the wlieat
for Ruth. When night fell they took up their
quartcrs lovingly sidc by side on the gas-bracket
and, warm and wcll fcd, prepared for a quiet
night's rest. When the gas was lighted they did
exhibit some agitation — evidenced by their flying
once or twice around the room, but they seemed
to fInd it an agrecablc surprise when another meal
was servecl. Ry that hour they were so tame that
they davcd even to feast from the fingers of the
people scatcd around the table.

They remained with us thrcedays, duringwhich
time they never once made an attcmpt to leave
the room, but would occasionally fly to tlic win-

dows, alight on the cross-bars of the sashcs, and
twitter to each other,— perhaps conversing about
the severe weather and pitying such of their kind
as liad not had the good fortune to reacli the sem;.
tropical warmth of a furnace-heated house. Bul
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on the fourth day, when the sidewalks had bcen
shoveled clear, and huge bonfires were lighted in
the snow-drifts to melt them,— when caits and
wagons and street-cars were moving,— tluir in
stincts told them that it was again safe to veni-
ure forth, and the desire for liberty once more
awoke in thcir breasts. For Mr. Sparrow is a truc
vagrant. They did not remembev the way ihey
had come in, for although the basemcnt-door «as
oftcn opened, they made no attempt to fly through
the passage and out-of-doors,butcircled and circled
around the room and dashcd themselves against
the Windows, having evidently quite lost their
heads. When at last a window was opcncd, out
they flew, without so much as twitteving a gootl-byc
or a “ thank you ” to Maria.

Our next-door neighbors were a young couplc
who had one child, a girl. one of tlic sweeicst and
dearest littie tots whose loving u'ays et'cr «on
the susceptible heavt of an Irish nursc. Of cniirse
she was the pet, not of the nursc only, huf of the
housemaid and the cook also,— in fact. of the
whole householcl. On the same day that oiir iin-
bidden gucsts left us in their ill-manncrcd fnshion.
Annie, our neighbor's housemaid, on going juto
the yard, saw lying on a spot from which tbc sno”
had thawed, the wet, stiff body of a sparro"-
Tlicre it lay on its back in a pool of w.itcr, «d’
eyes closed and legs crampecl to its body, hartl)
stark, and coid. “ Poor thing,” thought Anme,



“1 must bring you in and show you to Missy
Ruby.” Suiting the action to the word, she picked
up tile dead bird and carried it into the kitchen,
But it was wet and coid, and in that condition not
lil for Princess Ruby’s fingers. “ Sure it will dry
if | put it into the oven for a fcw minutes, and
when .Mary, the nurse, comes down it will be nice
and warrum,’’ said Aiinie to Jane the cook.

“ Doyou think the inistress will let Missy Ruby
louch a dead bird ? ” responded the cook.

“ And why not?”

“ Oh, liecause it’s hondd — a coid, dead thing "

But it won't be coid, sure ; and it mav piease

the little Missy.”

“ Well, we 'll Just see what Mary says.”

So the bird was put in the oven of the range and
the door left ajar. The cook and the housemaid
resumed their work, the oue preparing the lunch
the other on her knees scrubbing the floor. Some
moments passed thus, when, lo! suddenly and
without any warning, out from the oven flew the
apparently dead bird, brought back to life by the
warmth.

“ The Saints defcnd us1” exclaimed Annie, as
the bird fiew past her and dashed at the window-
panes. “ Quick, opcn the door, cook, and a good
riddance to it 1 Faith, when a dead bird fiies it
means no good luck to anybody !'”

CONSOLATION.

By Walter Learned.

W hen Molly carne home from the party to-night,-
The party was out at nine,—

There were traces of tears in her bright blue eyes
That looked mounifully up to mine.

For some one had said, she whispered to me,
W ith her face on my shouldcr hid,

Some one had said (there were sobs in her voice)
That they did n't like something she did.

So | took my little girl up on my knee,—
I am oid and exceedingly wise,_

And | said, “ My dear, now listen to me ;
Just listen, and dry your eyes.

This world is a difficult world, indeed.

And people are hard to suit.
And the man who plays on tlie violin
Is a bore to the man with the flute.

And | myself have often thought,

Ho'v very much bettcr 't would be
Ifevery one of the folks that | know
\\ ould only agree with me.

But since they will not, the very best way

To make this world look bright
Is, never to mind what people say
But to do what you think is right.”



W HEN THE BRI

GADE CAME IN.
By SAR.4H J. Prichard.
If you look on the map of North America, you fathcr was living, but he was a Hudsoris By

will find the Uritish Territory al! clotted over with
the flames of places to which “ Fort” is prefixed
or “ House ” appended. They, nearly every one,
belong to the Hudson’s Bay Company, whose Busi-
ness is the gathering of all the furs of this northern
land, and whose officers are a govcrnor, deputy
governor, chief-factors, chief-traders, and a local
tlovernor.

Fort Simpson, the “ head” fort of the extreme
northern region, is within five hundred miles of
the Arctic Ocean. It occupies a position at the
pointwhere the River of the Mountains (sometimes
called the Liard) ends its journey from the Rocky
Mountains in the waters of the Mackcnzie. This
fort, 3752 miles north-west from New York City,
is surrounded by a stout stockade inclosing the
buildings needfulforliving purposcs, forstormg all
the furs brought in from neighboring forts by the
Indians, and for the trappers and snarers who make
the fort their beadquarters in winter; and, also,
the great “ store-house," whcrein are kept the am-
munition and the arricies given 10 the nativcs in
exchange for furs, food, and fuel. The great store-
house isreplenished once every year. The time is
usually in August, whecn thcbrigadeofboats comes
in from its long, long journey to HudsonsBay, or

3 .3  « ..
ght down from Fort York on
Hudson’s Bay, at which latter place it is left by
the yearly ship from England. If this exchange is
made, the brigades return to their respective forts,
and the journeys can be accomplished in onc season.

In this far-away Fort Simpson lived Eclna Dean,
one of the loveliest little girls in all the world. The
ncarcst neighbor on the south was Fort Resolu-
tion, 338 miles away; and, up north, Fort Nor-

3 ., 2t
for the freight brou

NO ,,uL, Edo. Dean was lonely! She had
been born at the post, as it sometimes was called,
and had never been away from it a night, because
there was no place tovisitin all that regién. Edna’s

Company’s m an,— a chief-tradcr,— and waa goc
from home (that is, from the fort) for roonilis ata
time, so that he was seldom there long cnough lo
become well acquainted with his own daughter.
She had a kind and very loving mother. «ho,
being an invalid, had not been able tojoin inay
of the simple pleasures of Edna’s life; slio hatla
brother, but he was sevcnteen and was very often
away with their father in the far north, tniffickmf
with the nalives for skins, or gathering furs fran
tlie different forts, to make ready for the annual
“ send-off” to York Factory.

Twice, since Edna could remembcr, Chicf-trader
Dean had been all tbe way to Hudson’s Hay villi
the brigadc of canoes that c.irried thous.iiids rf
dollai-s’ worth of furs annually from Fort Simpson
to the factory— a distance 0f2000 miles— and threi
times he h.ad been to the Methye Povtagc and -
turned the same summer, in season to distribuie
clothing and provisions to the other forts.

The Dcans lived in the officers’ quaricrs al Foii
Simpson, with Mr. Adam Selwyn, who n.is ‘fe
Dean’sbrother. Theironlyattendants, m ihe yes
of this story, were Joe, the Esquimau, and liee
his wife. At ccrtain seasons the post was lcftmt

not rnore than half a dozen pevsons wuhiii JK
nor luoie was Iy

eved, rather than be forced to bimt
living*

In winter (and it usually is winter at Fort Smip
son) the mercury often freezes hard enougti ©
used as shot, while in the fiercc, shovt smtirticrs
Uccasionally shoots upward to ioo“ abovc zcro,
the shade.

Ednararely ventured to show her pretty pa
out-of-doors in coid weathcr without
from head to foot in furs. This little muid oft»"

n

Yo...... not & 8“ i,.«
ignorant, forhci mo missionury,
t ings, an , N AN i,sliS

time rcsident at Fort bimpson,
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to gratify the child’s eager desire for knowledge of
the great world lying south of the Arctic desola

ton that surroun/cc/her home. Edni:~afwon-
derfulh’ wise and thoughtful for a girl of her vears

and ahout Indhins she”eally kneif more than y
oihcr white girl of her age anywhere.

Th. probiem of Edoo.edocion woo e fe. dis-
cusscd at the fort, and when Mr. Dean was again
chosen by the Governor to accompany Chief-factor
Smitli in convoying the brigade of canoes to York
Factory, the question carne up anew. The oppor-
lunily was an excelient one, and it was, after due

journey to the Company’s ship at Fort York
whenco, early in September, she could go to rela-
livesill England.

Edna never kncw how her mother, with many
lears, prepared herself for tlie scparation from her
only daughter. The child felt only the bliss of
nniicipation, and perhaps it was well, for that bliss
iras all that she enjoyed.

Before the time carne to make ready, news ar-

I nvednt the fort that war liad broken out between
I lhe Dog-Rib Indians and the Rabbit-Skin Indians,
I two of the Chippewayan tribes.

it ivas decided not to risk Edna among these
neivdangcrs; but the very thought ofthem fired the
young ambition of Edna’s brother.

I The lad had been honored with the fiame of
| Franklin Ross, after the two Arctic explorers, one
| of ivliom liad arrived at Fort Simpson in the year
11825 with three mahoganv boats and three canoes
I onlns ivay to the far, far north.

Now Franklin Ross thought, as Edna was to re-

I mam at home with their mother, that he might ac-
Icompanytheexpedition.and he made haste to put
|m his plea to go with the brigade. He preferred
jto mect the warlike Indians, for he had unlimited
| aitii in ihe might and majesty of the Great Hud-
msons Bay Company over Indians and the whole
I'voi (. fhe Dog-Ribs had been his daily compan-
|Qns iind his play-mates, almost from his eradle
lhms, and, as for the Rabbit-Skins, certainly he was
laot afraid of them !

All this he confided to Edna. Franklin Ross
jnoaway — not unusunl with brothers the world

r*™ of making Edna believe in him and in his
Err/ Franklin Ross!
AHpmmise'ofavLirirfM ™ T "'
msuing year poitage m the
from the Incf Af a i .
SiaiDson Al i/
foming in from t/ P ~og-sledgcs were
"'us; little banrii f of
«ldtithrxtorAvf
leady thev

> ley waited for the frozen River of the

Mountains tn lwnV ,r, -n

on r T K,-
were Sde rif Z N.ncty-pound bales of fur
food nnH of likc weight of

adhegn taSifor thoTorn"
danfI?//’?. 0" thesccond
of
with the jubilee of coming summecr.
of the Liard carne down on tho frozen Mackenzic,
like the swcep of a mighty army ; the avtillery of

ice, in cakes and floes and bergs, rattled over its
rieeping heart until it too awoke and arése, and

Tlie waters

no Jonger hold.the raging waters which, with sud-
den rise of forty feet, flooded the land. Then, at
Fort Simpson, the hearts of the little band stood
stiil with awe. The thing for which they had
waited was come, and — but while they fcared,
the gorge overflowed and the rush of waters sub-
sided, leaving the fort unharmed. Then, in quick
succession, carne the furs from Fort Liard; the
launching of the canocs; tije storing of freight;
and, all too s6on for Mrs. Dean and Edna, the
fareweil moment.

The hour of starting was three o’clock in the
morning. Faithful Joe carried Mrs. Dean outside
the fort gates to a point whence she could see the
departure. It was a sad parting; but, at last, it
was ovei-, and the husband and father suddenly
became “ Chief-trader Dean, Coramander of the
Brigade.” He went down the bank to as motley
a crew as ever paddled canoe. There, awaiting
his word, were Englishmeii. Highlanders, Cana-
dian voyagers, Esquimaux, and Indians.

As the last boat swept around a curve and was
hidden from sight, Joc was at hand to carry Mrs,
Dean in.

Bce bore witness to her affection with tears, and
then they carried Mrs. Dean back to the place
where she must await her husband’s return.

The clay ofthe departure wasone of great activity
at Fort Simpson. The potatocs must be planted,
in order to make the utmost ofthe verybriefsum-
mer. Edna devoted her time that day to her
mother, and it so happencd that no onc gave
attention to Franklin Ross. He was secretly piot-
ting and planning to make his escape, with the
intention of following the brigade and joining it at

‘it his
father coukl not sparc a man to accompany him
back to the fort; and he also knew that his father
would not make him return alone. Accordingly,
he believed there would be first, a stcrn scolding;
and, after that, a giorious good time with the bri-
Sode. While he planncd, his opportunity carne, in

shape of two Dog-Rib Indians, who had loit-
ered up the river with a few superior seal-skiiis,



which they had obtained from the Esquimaux of
the coast. Being told at the fort that the bngade
was gone, they went away, it was believed, to
overtake it, in the hope of obtaining better prices
for the skins.

At the hour for tea, Franklin Ross did not
respond to the cali, but it was not until sunset
(that is, at ten o'clock) that the news suddenly
spread through the stockade that the boy was miss-
ing, A search was made, It was in vain. Mr.
Adam Selwyn walked about up and down in the
twilight like one distracled. He seemed able to
issue but one order, and that was that no one
should tell Mrs, Dean that licr only son was
missing.

“Oh!” cried Edna.
what j/w//1 say?”

“ Say? Say nothing!” cried that bewildeted
gentleman, as he tried in vain to consider what
ought to be done.

It was Joe who seemed suddenly to fathom the
disappearance. He had observed the unwilling-
ness with which Franklin Ross obeyed the order
to remain at home, and with what cagerness the
boy had gazed on the line of boats poling up the
river; and Joe said to Mr. Selwyn, “ The lad
shot his heart out of his eyes after the boats
to-day, and he 's gone with the Dog-Ribs to over-
takc the brigade.”

“ Gone off with two strange Indians! — and
there is no hope of overtaking them; no knowl-
edge oftheir camping-place,” groaned Mr. Selwyn.

“ She will ask me, and

“ Joe will go! Joe will overtake them. Joe will
bring him back. Trust Joe !” exclaimed the
Esquimal!.

“ You go alone? No, no! We must watt and

fit out a canoe.”

“Wc nowait! We no time to wait! You say,
‘Jos. goV” .

“ Joe, go!” echoed Mr. Selwyn, not in the
least realizing that he had given an order. Edna
heard itand hastened to follow Joe. With her own
hands she packed a few pounds of pemmican,
hardly enough to last a wcek; consulted him in
haste about a gun and ammunition which she fear-
lessly appropriated from the stores; and, thus
equipped, with one blanketonly, Joe took his place
in a frail canoc, to start on an unknown journey up
the rapidsofa migluy river in search of a runaway
bov, in time of war, and with the nearcst hab.tat.on
moro than threc hundred miles away !

In the Arctic summer-night, Edna alone w.t-
nessed the dcparture, for Bee was ignorantof what
was taking place at the rivcr side, and Edna did
not once think of//cr, until Joe called out from his
canoe; “rtenn my Bee, Joe will return.”

Edna ran up from the bank, climbed the height,

and stcpped into the stockade unobserved, She
hastened to Bee with the story and the message.
Bee said: “ Itiswcll,” and hid her tears, butwitha
sorrowful heart. Edna told hcr mother that Frank-
lin was missing, while her Unele Selwyn listened
atthcdoor. Mrs. Dean made no moan. Slieeven
turned comfortev to her broken-hearted littie gr
and upheld Bee in the bclief that ail would ed
well.

A week went by. No Joe. No Franklin Ross.
No newsfrom FortResolution, the ncxt postsaiiih-
ward.

Meanwhile, Mr. Selwyn had fitted out a can»
with provisioiis and crew and sent it in searchd
Joe and the runaway boy. Every rabbit-snarer wo
carne in was closelyquestioned; evcry fishcr among
the Indians who arrived was offered a large re
ward to go in search ; but, alas! Joe, the inor-
preter, was needed to make known the require-
ments.

Threc weeks passed. The canoe rcturned witli
the news that tlic brigade had tarried but three
hours at Fort Rcsolution and, having taken te
skins in waiting there, had procccded on its way.
It brought no news of Joe; had heard nolliingof
Franklin Ross; and the party, having told te
story of the missing youth at Fort Resolution,
was obliged to returu, as there was no possibilit)
of overtaking Mr. Dean.

The next day a littie band of trappers, coming
from the South, brought word that Joe had amved
at Fort Resolution, ncarly famished and wornioi
skelcton by his continual tracking, paddling, aid
poling, but nothing could restrain him from an
tinuing the search. So, having been fed and pe
vided with what food his small boat could cariy,
he was sent off with a companion, a half-breed,
who knew the country to the south-wecst.

At Fort Simpson they waited, as best they coud
for many days. Now and thcn hands of feathcretl
Indians in war-paint carne within sight. but ro
one mentioned the fact to Mrs. Dean orEdnato
disturb thcir repose.

To return to Franklin Ross.

W hile planning and contriving a way of escapt
by himself, the two Indians in their canoc ca«
along, and he saw an opportunity to overtake Iij
boats while some onc else did all the hard wof

g&;gnpgqmr&%riy%:_ Now, Franklin Ross, allhonfi

not yet * but tht
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without awaking suspicion , ,

nvcrs they must pass weie full of fis,



summer air vocal with songs of birds-of-passapAC
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being favorable, the party landed and
drew the canoe through the swirling
waters, with a line.

At mid-day the Indians offered dried
reindeer for dinner, but the boy’s liunger
was not sufficiently keen to reconcile him
to the food, and he fastcd until nightfall.

The second night, having kept at the
oars without rest for thirty-six hours,
the Indians ran their canoe intoasmall
river without iame, one of many which
flow into the greaterriver. They seemed
to have watched their opportunity to run
in while Franklin was asleep; for, un-
used to the sudden heat of the sun, and
the crainp causcd by sitting in onc posi-
tion all day, the lad had fallen into a doze
about ten o’clock at night, just as the sun
was going down. He was aroused by
the touch of the bark canoe on the rocks
of the shoie, and was surprised to find
himself within a narrow boundary of
small headlands with one high rock ncar
at hand. After the landing was effcctec!,
to his constcrnation his two companions
Icaped back into the canoe and put olT
down the river with frantic specd, Icav-
ing him alone on the bank! What was
perhapswoise, his gun and his top-coat
were in the canoe. The poor lad, in
his pitiable condicién, knew not what to
do. He bcsought the Indians, by al! ilie
signs of Dog-Rib distress that he knew,
to return for him, but they, gesticulating
once or twice toward the shore where
he stood, p.addled oifancl were soon out
ofsight behind onc of the headlands.

Franklin surveyed the siluaiion, walk-
ing down the bank in the direction the
canoe had taken. He had not travelcd
when the mystery of the sudden”~depaS.re

solved. He saw a boat, cvidently a white-
but napping with his

“mofi- Whcthcr itwas a white man or an

same instant he saw a wonderful sight; Farout in

zic!

lingeting light of the descended sun, he be-
°f boats passing up the Mttcken-
One wild minute of yearning and louging-

cOh tossing wildly his arms toward
Frankl?n re?n to tﬁle sieeping guard



He aroused him, and bcsouglit him to launch the
boat and sail after the brigade.

“ It’'s my father, there I” he assuved the sur-
prised stranger, «<ho awakened his companions to
assist in understanding the youth’s ineaning if
possible; but even pantoniime failed. Not one
of the party knew a word of English. The three
men belonged to a party of Danish gentlemen who
were exploring the regién in the interests ofsciencc.
There was nothing lo be done but to stand help-
Icss while the boats passed on their way.

Having seen them disappear from sight, the run-
away crcpt under the canvas tent and slept, as
best he could, surroundcd by clouds of mosquitoes,
until the sun carne up, about half-past two in the
morning.

From that moment, Franklin saw no more of the
Dog-Ribs. Possibly they had thought themselves
near a lodge of Rabbit-Skin Indians when they
took their sudden departure. The party of ex-
ploréis received Franklin with the utmost kind-
ncss, and continued to share with him their food
and shelter. Although he believed himself to be
not over sixty miles from Fort Simpson, he feared
to set forth alone, lest he should lose his way, as
many a wanderer had done within his memory.
He therefore svent with the party while it investi-
gated rocks, and gathered flower specimens, or
sought out birds’ eggs. They were always finding
the latitudc and longitudc of places, and digging
to see how dcep lay the stvata of frnzen earth.
Sometimes it made him angry to see how enthu-
siastically thcse full-grown men would chase butter-
flies, hunt down insects, pursuc mice and harcs,
or run headlong after the laughing geesc, that
were moliing and could not fly.

It was the first of July when the Danish gentle-
men reached their winter house, on Great Slave
Lake.

Meanwhile, the brigade was nearly at the Great
Portage, called'Methye Portage, Portage La Loche,
and sevcral other confusing fiames. At this point
carne the messagc to Chicf-tradcr Dean that he
must exchange furswith the Hudson River Brigade,
for the year’'s supplics, and return with them to
Fort Simpson instead of going on to the Bay. This
exchange required two weeks of hard labor.

Let us now follow faithful Joe. We shall find
him on the track of the two Dog-Ribs, two hun-
dred railes in the interior, and quite away from the
pathway of the traders. Joe had seen Fvanklin’'s
gun. He knew it at a glance, and the Dog-Rib
who carricd it made him understand that he ob-
tained jt“ from the men with the skins, following the
brigade,” and that “ noboy was with them.” From
encampment to cncampment, from lodge-smoke

to lodge-smoke the faithful Esquimau worked his
way ; often eating fish raw, because he had no time
to stop and cook thcmi always urging his com-
panion on, whether in sudden storm of ihunder or
tempcst of rain, lest the clew be lost. And so,
searching, in the dream of a smnmer’s night, all
brightness and moonlight, the two men camc, ux
expectedl)', upon the small house of the Danish
explorcrs. Joe knocked at the door. Its imnates
were sleeping.

They were aroused by the cry, “ Beiha: Bc
/Aa./” which isthe Dog-Rib wordmeaning“ Talkl”
or “ Speak 1”

The interpretcr with the expedition did not un-
derstand, but Franklin did, and a sudden ueinb-
liug seized him, as he called out in the same
languagc; “Atidoia-ad”/is," which is, “ What
you want?”

“ Friends wait,” replied Joe. “ Who speaks?"

“Joe!Joe!” scveamed Franklin Ross, jumping
from his bed; and without ceremony scizing upon
the Esquimau, he exhibited his delight by a series
of hand-shakes and ejaculations which were looked
upon with wonder by the Danish gentlemen, But
in time they were made to comprehend that te
lad had been lost, and was found. Franklin's
troublcs now seemed at an end.

The scientific party departed on their honiewar]
journey the following day. Being in need of men.
they offered to take Joe and his comradc actoss
the lake and down the river, to Fort Chippe«78”i
where they could join the brigade on its journey
northward. There could be no risk of losmg i,
for it was compclled to stop at that post lo land
stores for the fort. ,

The trip was accomplished in safety, and, "ith
many thanks and true regret, Franklin hade adieu
to the strangers, who had treatecl him with lre
utmost kindness.

At Fort Chippewyan, Franklin heard so muef
about the famous portages in the Clearwater river.
and the very flames were so enticing, that he gae
Joe no peace, in his urgent desire to see onc.

Joe himself, after a few clays of cnforced idleness,
longed to be in action. Chicf-trader De.rn'sson
was entitled to consideration at the fort, andeas'i
obtained a boat for a day’s sail from the like j"®
the Athabasca river. It was all arranged na.
should the brigade arrive during the voyagers a
sence, it was to be dctained until tlicir
with food for a two-days’ picnic, Franklin .and]
set sail. The wincl was fair all day, and the
sped on its way up the river, making "O" »
progress, from the risiug to the setting of thes «

They went ashore at the point ofa descrtecl
pany’'s House, near lofty cream-colorcd clifls,
their boat to land, and went to sleep.



Tlic foliowiiig morning, much against his judg-
ment, Joe yielded to Franklin’s cntreaties andshot
into the Clearwater river before noon on that day.
It being iinpossible now to miss the boats, there
could be no reasonable excuse for turning back,
and, finally, a portage was at hand. It was the
last one between the Mcthye Portage and Fort
Chippewyan, and was in length 2350 paces.

As tho boat drew near, the roar of the waters
broke upon their hearing. Approaching from
below, a cloud of mist uprose; but, the wind sud-
denh- veering, what was their astonishment to be-
koki upon a rock in the very midst of the boiling
current, four Indians, and one figure which, in the
momcntary view obtained through the mist, they
«-ereconvincedmust be Chief-factor Smith. Again
the vcil of mist was swept asidc, and they saw tlie
M'cll-known form standing there.

“ EVIRY SOUL WAS SAVED ALIVB,

The return voyagers

It had happencd thus.

Smiifi / / them, new to the regién, and Mr.
keeainrr™-  'm'"~tiken to convoy the boats, hy
State o ff/ Incautiously, in the high
cade so too near the cas-

curren/(] . CsA I in
ent, danced on, m spite of every endeavor

Mol. XVI.— 04

and was tossed down the fall. How, no one coukl
tell—but every soul was saved alive, and even the
canoe swirled up against the rock, and was sccurcd,

The second boat, containing Mr. Dean, was
about to follow the same course ; but, being Uved
at the last instant of grace, it landed, and from the
high bank that gentlcman, by frantic gesturc, at-
tracted the notice of the brigade and warncd it
against neater approach. At the ordinary height
of the water, the course they were following would
have been the right one to gain the portage.

No sooner did Joe perceivc the situation, than
he acted upon it. He hurried to the right bank
of the river, where tlie stream was nartow, with
rocks cropping out. Securing the boat and taking
a tope, heclimbed to the bank above: After many
efforts, with a stout fish-hook on a line,.uscd as a
sling, the Une was cast on the rock.and heid, and

AND EVEN THE CANOE WAS SECURED

the rope drawn over. Then, the same hook was
sent ashore with the canoe’s iine made fast to it and,
one by one, Mr. Smith and his followcrs, all save
one, were guided over the rapids. This one sent
the canoe; then, tying the rope about his body,
he gavc a signa! and was hauled through the boiling
surge, recciviilg many a bniise from the rocks.



WHEN THE BRIGADE CAME

3/0

Mr. Dean, after saving the brigade from a like
fatc, though in the full belief that he should never
see his friend and the canoe’s crew alive, made all
possible haste down the bank to the fall below, and
his blank astonishment at meeting the entire party
escorted by Joe and his own son Crossing the river
in a sail-boat, can be imagined though not described.

Just twcnty days later, at the Fort, Mr, Selwyn
was marching up and down within the stockade,
thinking of the sad news that must soon come
to the cars of Mr. Dean, when Bee entered, her
stoical face moved to unwontcd animation, and
announced, “ The boats! the boats!

“The boats! the boats!” cried every voice
within hearing; and two minutes later, every man
and dog on the premisas was out seeking confir-
mation of the report.

It was truc. Edna ran in to tell her mother,

IN.

their best attire, the Indians in many-colored featli-
ers, and a spirit of general joyousness evidently
pervading the party. Chief-tracler Dean was ihc
first to spring ashore. No one dared adclrcss a
word to him as he entered the fort. Every ore
sought to evade him. “ Where is my wife ?” said
he sharply to Bee.

“ Here, Papa1” answei-ed Eclna, opening widc
the door. “ Here she is!”

Mr. Dean did not stop even to take Edna in his

arms. He stood erect in the doorway, saying,
“ Franklin is safe! All is wdl!”
And then— and then— it all happeiieci

quickly that no one could tell the ovdcr of it, but
there was Franklin Ross, lavger than ever, lightin
the rooin ; and Bee, running in to see, was mctat
the door by her own Joe, and between the iclling
and the hearing, between the seeing and the hand-

THE CIHEI--THAGEK WARNING THE bIIGAIJE.

saying; “ Oh, Marama 1 who will tell Papa? He

loved Franklin Ross so | and then, poor foé 1 Boor,
faithful Joe, who, | know, has searched himself to
death forus!”

On carne the brigade, a red silk flag waving
from tbe foremost boat and all the voyagers in

shaking, Fort Simpson wasso full ofjoyandtha”;
fulness that ¥t rén over im Christrras giftsto
wild child of Nature who stood in waiting at
gates next morning ; for (as should have "
statcd earlier in the story) Christmas always coro
at Fort Simpson when the brigade gets in.



By Julian Ralph.

Our suspicions were first aroused by the disan.
pearance of a wholc laeefsteak. Before that we did
Mtknow ue were entertaining any rats in our cellar,
Vhen ive made the discovery, we were at a loss to
know how to actj but one day there carne to the
nousc a poor oid woman who lives mysteriously b\-
0 eringneedles, and tliread, and pencils, andcandy
» stzes and kinds that nobody iikes and nobody
cF' i sets a cup of tea and ten
ents, and. to ease her conscience, she leaves a pep-
jm m t strck for the littie ones. The kitchen-gfrl
"Iffoftl'e loss of the steak.
mysterious oid woman, “ |

'Le)" will go

«ni.i/"”
a<av 'tk'

kitchen-maid ! She
g't tiic oid woman had lost hcr mind

‘"tolerable nuisance, and

ihenLfr
"asbrouri4™ recommended
hac h?”' ' ~ L o children were anxious to

~ tne cxpenment tried.

Ti

kog.' fOTouNd) 1| "M«e  WE llired
tOiliQme iv,e k7 ™ raake yoiir-
. "S*"roandsic.ilingoiirprovision.s. Ifyuudotiot

heed thU ,.~nijr.g w= will keep a .emer Srdraeke it very lively for

T.r.s House,

you. yours angniy,

I quite prided myself on this niissive, | thought
it was at once logical in its argument, firm in tone,

and very generous, inasmuch as the rats could see
thatwe might have hired a temer first and written
the letter afterward. | at firet put the letter in an
envelope; but wc all agreed afterward that even
it rats could read they might not know anything
about envelopcs, and so | tore the cover off and
laid the letter on the cellar floor with its written
Side up.

We then waited to see what effect it would have.
Alas . the rats behaved worse than ever and robbetl
US of everything that suited their tastes. Thcn
tbc poor oid Germé&n woman carne again on her
roiinds, and the children saw her and informed her
of the failure.

“ Read the letter to me,” said she.

It was read to her.

“ Oh, clear, clear, dear! ” she exclaimed. “ What
an impudent letter to scnd lo the rats' It is a
mei-cy they have n't attackcd some of the people
m the house and bittcn ihcm in thcir beds. 1 could
not sleep a wink in a house wherc such n letter had
been sent to the rats.”

She spokc very gravely and with evident alarm.



I inquired very particularly about her manner after
warcl and was told that it seemed far from a mere
pretcnce ofbeing vcxcd.

“ W hy!” she exclaimed. *“ Rats ktngs, m
their way. At Icasi they are in Germany. They
must be trcated very politcly, Tell your parents
to writc another letter at once and let it be soft and
gentle and very respcctful. Cali tbcm, ‘ Uear lats’
or ‘Dear friends,” and find no fault with «hat
they do — only be sure to recomraend some other
place for them to go to, for it is a rule that rats
will never leave a home unless they are told of a
ljctter place ciése b)-, to which they can go  Oh,
dear, dear, dear!— | wonder you are not afraid to
stay in the house after such a letter.”

When | leached home 1thought, as before, that
there could be no harm in doing as the oid woman
said; and | confess | fclt guilty of some stupidity in
not having known, as every one ought to know, that
politeness is always betier than rudeness. There
is a wealth of wisdom in the homoly saying, “ More
flies are caught with syrup than with vinegar.”
It costs nothing to be kind and courteous, and as

-sOUK TOMCAT WAS SENT INTO
we know that more can be done among men and
women by gentleness than by anger, why might
not the same be true with regard to rats? Thus
| reflected, and thercfore | «rote this letter ;

THE CELLAR i

Dear Rats; We have discovered slgns of your presercc lo ow
celLir

Perhaps you mean to honor us and pay us .v coniplimem

in coming lo ihis pariioular cellar in a city whcrc ihere are a hii».

dred thousand such resorls. It may be news lo you thai there li,,

noi far away a French family, much given to nch gravie,, sweet
medis, dolightiulpastries.rare and high-scenied imponed cheest,anl

various other luxuries of which we know you lo be fond. If yoe
should go therc, you would farc bctter ihan in ourcellar. O fcoiase,
we should miss you,-but we feel ccruin we could bear ,i.
Believing from wliat we scc of your acliviry and appeiiies, ihx
you ate alivery wcll and happy and ihat you h.wc bcen benel.ted by
our having ihe plumbing altended lo ihe other day, we beg the ngki

sisn ourselves, Y ouis politely,

The Peoi'lC op this llusf.

That touch about the plumbing was m; nn;
but the phrasc, “ yours politely,” was dictatedbv
the children, who assured me that tlic «ord
“ politc” mustbcsomewhcre in the letter,insomo
form or other. It really took me a long «hile lo
make up my mind where to tell the rats to go, ad
| felt no little ashamed when at last the ihought
of the rich gravies and pastrics led me to recom
mend my neighbors, the French folks. To be sure,
I do not know ihcm, and no onc will ever till them
what | did; butl must confess | never wotiUlhave
been guilty of such an unneighborly act had!

PILIVE -HEM OUT.

really believed the rats would have paudl an> ah™

tion to the letter. "
They did not. They grew

home, and even became so noisy that



more than once thought that burglars had broken
indownstairs. “ Master Fitz,” our Tom-cat, was
sent into the cellar to drive them out; but after the
fii-st cncounter he bouiidccl back into the kitchen,
bleediiig on onc chcek and one leg ; and if evcr a
cat said anything, he plainly spoke, and very indig-
nanilv, too. “ | am a tremendous mouser,” was
ivh.lt he meant to convey, “ but when it comes to
eatingup rats that are bigger than | am, | must beg
lo be e.xcused ! ”

We ail waited for the oid woman, and when she
carne the children eagerly iniormed her of the

A SLEEPY

LITTLE

failurc of even the most polite letter-writing where
rats are concerned.

She is a shrewd oid woman. She dicl not like
to admit she was wrong, so she said she was sure
that if we had n’'t written that very rude first Ictter
the rats would have gone.

“ 1 know they would if they were German rats,”
she said; “ but | never wrotc to American rats,
and perhaps they are different.”

The four-footed robbers are still at home in our
cellar, and not even the children believc it wortli
while to write to them again.

SCHOOL.

Bv Malcolm Douglas.

A FLINI'NY oid professor kept a school for little
wys,

And he 'd romp with them in play-time, and he
would n't mind their noise ;

Lnlc in his little school-room, with iis head
against the wall,
Was a bed of such proportions it w.is big

enough for all.

pupils, ' he explained, “ for
)OLiwmfind
wV

Ho
indecd it is to forcé a budding

mind;
"lienever one grows sleepy and he can’t hold
up his head,

atake him iay his primer down and scnd him
off to becl!

“ And sometimes it will happen on a warm and

pleasant day,
When the little birds upon the trees go tooral-

iooral-lay,
When widc-awake and stuclious it ’s difficull to
keep,

One by one they 'll get a-nodding till the whole
class is asleep |

“ Then before they 're all in drcamland and their

funny snores bcgin.

| ciése the shuttcrs soflly so the sunlight can’t
come in :

After which | put the school-bonks in their ordcr
on the shelf,

And, with nothing else to do, | take a little nap
myself!”



SAILOR BOY

By H. H. Cra

Very early one bright morning, two row-

boats, onc flying American and the other Eng-
lish colors, reachcd at about the same moment a
sandy pan of the shore not far from the Egyptian
city of Alexandria. Each boat had come for a
load of sand, to be used in holystoning the decks.
The English boat belonged to H.M.S. “ Alex-
andra,” and the other to a famous little vessel of
the American fleet.

The meeting of these boats, engaged in the same
duty, was a trifling coincidence; but not so the
meeting for the first time of two lads, one ljelong-
ing to the Englisii boat’s-crew and the other to
the American, No sooner had the prows of the
cutters touched the beach than each crew began
to stare, one at the English lad, and the other at
the American boy. The boys themselves looked
at each other in mutual surprise.

“ Say, Docket,” exclaimed the coxswain of the
American boat, “ may 1 never see a ghost, if that
ain’t yours in that English unifotm there !”

“ Look a’there, 'Arry,” sang out an oid English
sailor, while he pointed his big, stubby finger at
Docket; “ if 'e harn 't your twin brother, then 1'm
the Prince o’ Whales!”

“ Don't let’'em git mixed up,” piped out a
third sailor, “ or they won’t know theirsclves.”

So ciése were the rcsemblances between the boys,
in stature, figure and features, that, had it not been
for differences of accent and uniform, it is doubtful
whether they could have been distinguished. In-
deed, the men declared with emphasis that if both
boys should come into the forecastle of either ship
wearing the same uniform, unless they should betray
themselves by thcir speech, therc could be no cer-
tainty as to which was which.

The men went to work filling the boats in great
hastc, for, as matters were in Alexandria at that
time, itwas a rather dangerousexpedition. Mean-
while Docket and Harrv, in spite of orders from the
coxswains and growls from the crcws, pronienadcd
together baek\nd forth along the beach. each
g.ving an account of his personal history, and
arranging for a futuro meeting. By the time the
boats were ready to shove off, the boys were very
well acquaintcd, and had appointed the following
Satutda\ as the first day of meeting, when, it was

agtced, Docket should visit Harry on board the
“ Alexkndra.”
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Just a word about Docket and Harry. Docket,
by the way, was only a nickname, given on board
ship. The lad was thcson ofa Massachusetis dcrgy.
man. Much persuasién and no little coercion had
been brought to bear to disenchant him v iih his
romantic notions touching a seafaring life, but lo
no purpose. Finally he was committed to the
Government as a third-class apprentice boy, United
States Navy. Harry was the son of a poor l.ondon
mechanic, who estcemed it a great privilege for his
boy to be in Her Majesty's service, in any capacity.
Each boy was very clever and mischievous, ibough
Docket, having had bctter advantages, was the
better educated.

It so happened that scveral weeks elapscd beféte
Docket could pay his promiscd visit to Harry.
One Saturday he was in high spirits. HolmdM
last obtained pcrmission lo take the diiighy, of
which he was coxswain, and a crew of boys for the
purpose of visiting the “ Ale.xancira.” Shorily
after cight bells, or the hour of noon, tliey sl
out. From the yards of his own little ship,
Docket had often looked down in delightcd woti-
der upon the vast decks of the “ Sultan,” tre
“ Inflexible,” the “ Invincible,” and the “ Mx
andra,” anchorcd near by. Then, it must be con+
fessed, he would experience a feeling of chagrin
that a great nation like his own should pcrrai
its proud flag to fly over the feeblest na'-y ofthe
globe. Docket loved a ship almost as he might
loye a person. Indeed, to him a sliip ammnst
seemed to think and feel.

Harry happened to be on the lookout from oe
of tlie “ Alexandra’s” cat-heads as the dingliy dreiv
near. He had already obtained pcrmission from
the officer of the watch for the boys to come mn
Baarg when they should arrivc. Prescntly ire

lay quiety, hauledoutatthe ~
boom, and Docket stood m the
way, staring likc a country boy at 1
of Droadsvay or of Pennsylvama avcnuc
there is no better word thaiM /r—

tiliowccl, to cxpress Docket sthougVWWWww»
gazmg fore and aft along the Alexa
deck. i ttnn to sism

But a sa.lor boy soon karns Setter than »

In fact, Docket had riow seen
to feel rather above showmg
""e rcgai-dch surprise as an altogethei rustic

N

~0-



(ion- He therefore quickly recovered himself and
fellat once into certain sailor-ways, Giving hiscap
asmart tilt and his trousers a spirited iiitch, to in-
timatc that he folt perfecily at home on a man-o’-
wardeck, he started with his custodian to inspect
ihc sliip.

It was very clear to Docket tlip- the news of
liis xondcrful likencss to Harryhac precededhim.
Kverfyhody was staring at him, evc i the officer of
tlic watch. No sooner had lie re the fore-
castle than tho member of the boat who had
first iioticed the resembla

ofliisvoice: “ There’'sth
HAKKV CONDUCTS DOCKET OVER THE
'Arry’s. | never seen a better match a-tween a pair

o tinnkcys 1"
The inen and boys all laughed at this parallel
the animal kingdom, and Docket clic) n't alto-
P w-'lish it, But he made up his mind that
would be good-natured whatever might be said.
m greatcrowd now gathered around him, and if he
a stepped ashore up the Congo, and had there
ea in with a tribe that had never seen a white
rson, he hardly could have been an object ofmore
b noHs attentioii. He had come to seo tlic ship,
twas very gevtaii that if Re and Harry had
rinywhere within ten miles, the
T'Mllv Lave gonc to see them.
i mn oid petty-officer, evidently thinking it

AALEXANUHA.

might be a littie tedious for Docket, dispersed the
crowd byshouting out, “ Git outo’ here, 1tellyer!
The lad liain't a 'oss as is up for sale I'”

Left to Harry, Docketbegan histour of tlic ship.
If there was anything between the mighty steel
prow and the powerful twin-screws that he clid n't
see, it must have been something scarcely worth
iiientioning. The caliber of each gun, the thick-
ncss of the armor-plating, the power of the motive
macliinery, he took particular pains to learn. With
Harry he discussed the qualities of tlic ship as a
fighter; asked ifshe had ever been in action, in
short, plied him with all sorts of questions. By

the time tlicy liad worked
around to the main-deck
battery, he had an cxcellent
idea of the different parts
of the ship, knew Havi7’s
stations at “ fire-quarters,”
“ great-gun clrills,” and so
oni and fclt that he could
almost duplicate Harry in
his duties as well as in his
person.

“ | tell youwhat, Harry,”
he exclaimed with cnthusi-
asni, as they stood beside
the eiglitcen-ton gun, to the
crew of which Harry be-
longcd, “ would n't | like to
belong to a ship like this | ”

“ You 'd get sick enough
of it befote you 'd been here

a week; we gcts harder
Service than you Yankee
sailors.”

“ It would be easy enough
comin’ if yer wants to ship,”
remarked an oid quarter-
gunncr who was leisurely
polishing up the gun.

“ 1 did n't mean that | 'd
like to belong to f/iis ship. You don't suppose that
| 'd desert, do you ?” asked Docket, in an injured
tone.

“ When you gits older, you 'll take highcr views
o' thesc things. 1 'vcbeen in thrcc or four navies
myself. | uscd to be first boatswain's-mate aboard
the ‘ Lancastcr.””

An idea scized Docket. “ W /iy not,” he said to
himself, “ have a littie fun out of this likcness? |
might be Harry for an hour or two, just as wcll as
not; and he could be Docket. Wc could keep our
B8WR EBYhsel, and sec whether anybody could tell
the diffeieficc. Besidcs, | 'd just like t6 see how it

would seem to be undcr the Brilisli fiag.”
This was a boid schemc on the part of Master



Docket. He was sharp enough, too, to appreciatc
its difficulties. In the first place, coukl he get
Harry to agree to it? |If Harry agreed to it, then
could he walk as Harry did ? If successful in this,
could he talk with Harry’s accent, ifobliged tospeak
atall? Harryhad the cockneyliabits ofdroppinghis
h’s at the wrong places and putting them in where
they did n’t belong, besides speaking ungvammat-
ically. But should he sueceed in his part, as he
felt quite well-assured he could, how would it be
with Harry? If Harry were forced to spcak he
certainly would let the cat out of the bag.

To tell the truth, Docket thought Harry a little
slow, not to say stupid. What was his surprise,
tlierefore, when Master Harry not only fell in with
the plan, but was eager to go further than Docket
had dared to imagine possible. Docket did n't
know the depths of mischief that were beneath
Harry’s innocent exterior.

W hen their plan was perfected, Harry led Docket
to a recess in the “ starboard shaft-alley,” where,
unobserved, thev cxchanged uniforms. Everything
carne out right but the ties. Docket fussed a while
ljefore he could arrange Harry's to look properly
“ American” ; and so did Harry before Docket’s
would take on an altogethcr “ English” look.
Everything arranged, they stood apart and looked
each other over. (¢uitc as much surprise was de-
pictedon theircountcnances as at theirfirstmeeting.
In truth, they seemed to have gradually dissolved
the one into the other.

Holding their faces down, and introducing a
heavy roll into their gaits, they started for the
berth-deck. A sharp observer would have de-
tectcd mischief in their eyes, and, in fact, in their
whole demeanor; but as nobody suspected what
they were up to, they passed along this deck
unchnllenged. The. berth-deck, however, was a
little dark;— how would it be on the main-dcck?
Could they escape detection there, they might
go anywherc else without the slightest hesitancy.
Very slowly they mounted tbe companion-ladder.
They stood for a moment by the hatch-coamings,
then, not ciaring to look any one in the face, they
began their promcnade. The men, however, only
starcd at them, or remarked with some attempt
at humor on their wonderful likeness. The boys
almostlaughed outrightwhen one of Harry!s chums
slapped Docketon the slioulder and requested him
to assist that evening in getting a ncw uniform
ready for Sunday-morning inspection. The “ yes”
which comprised the whole of Dockel's reply liad
an accent quite English; but it did not seem to
satisfy the other boy, for he gave Docket a quick
glancc, and looked bewiklered. Before he could
say anything further, Docket and Harry slipped
away. Incredible as it may appear, they went

everywhere about the ship from keelson to main-
top, and ncver an officer, man or boy, was any ilie
wiser concerning the exchange of identities.

The hour for Docket’s return to his ship arrived.
Meanwhile Harry had proved a most skillful actor.
He now, with the utmost coolness, submitied a
proposition the audacity of which startled Master
Docket. It was nothing less than that they should
exchange ships for the night. He, Harry, vould
go to Docket's ship in the dinghy, and by liook
or by crook get back to the “ Alexandra,” early
next morning. They would then re-dress, each
in his proper uniform, and Docket could take his
chances in getting back on board his own ship in
time for inspection.

Ordinarily, Docket would not have entcitaincd
such a proposition for an instant. But the\' had
been so successful, and deluding people is so fas-
cinating (particularly when no great wrong is
involved, as in this case), that Hsrry foiiiid it
not at all difticult to overedme Docket’s scruples.
Now the plot had so thickened that il was
no longer feasiblc for the boys to keep their
secret. Summoning the dinghy’s crew, Docket
at once took them into his confidence, and Hariy
did the same by two English apprcntices. The
whole party were cautioned to reprcss every sign
of the wondcr they might feel at the substitution,
Wi ith rather stern sclf-denial, the youthful accom
plices succeeded in doing so. But there was much
quiet fun over the perfect innocence of evervbody
as to what was going on undcr their very noses.
This interfered soinewhat with the arrangement
of details; but at last, everything being ready,
Harry jumped into the dinghy, and she was pres-
ently’lost bchind the wall-like sidcs of the great
iron-clads lying between the “ Alexandra” and
Docket’s ship.

So absorbed have wc been in our Dromios that
wc have almost forgotten to remind the render of
the alarming condition of affairs in Alexandria. The
power of the Khedive had been wrested from him
Certain of the Egyptian officers, by a series of boH
and successful maneuvers, had obtaincd control g,
the army. The religious fanaticism of the Moliatn-
medans had been aroused to a dangeroiis pitch- Ac-
tive steps had been taken to strengthen all Ihe ioiti-
fications of Alexandria. All thiswas vicwed by He
European inhabitants with consternation. Finnlly.
the massacre of June 11, 1882, occurrcd, and thw
gravest apprehensions were more than rcalize.
They ficd for refiige to the vcssels in the liarbor,
and embarked by thousands in steamers sailmgW
European ports. Little by little, cvents ledon o
the day of bombardment just a month laten
was just about this time that Docket and Hait)
undertook to carry out their little hoax.



.Vight found Docket a little crestfallen,— in fact
peniient for his folly. He had not been found out,
ljiit lie had bccii regarded very quizzically, He
liad received several orders to do things about
llic siiip, which he necessarily obeyed in an aivk-

DOCKET UOBS DVTV UN UOAKU THB

Ofthe after-
lu hawkward about

deck IX 11

cast f " He would not liave been so
rcprimand f received a sbarp
Harrv's h 0“t the wrong number for

aramock when hammocks were piped

" ALEXANDSA,

down. Buthe became so excited before he turned
in that he forgot all about these little mishaps. It
happened that on that very night orders had been
given to search the fonifications of Alexandria
with the elecfric-light. By its powerful glare,

Docket saw men at work in the forts
mounting heavy guns. Docket did not
know it, but it was the discovery of this
treachery on the part of the Egyptians
which ied to the destruclion of the forts.
The Egyptians had promised, in reply to a
courteousdemandofAdmiral Seymour (who
regarded this work as a mcnace to the Brit-
ish flect), that no more guns should be
moimted. Docket was among those who
first discovered evidences of their breach
of faith.

Docketdid not sleep very well in Harry’s
haminock. He was troublcd wiiii the feel-
ing that the fun might perhaps end quite seriously.
He had one dream, It was that the “ Alexandra”
had put to sea with him, an innocent and most iin-
willing deserter from his flag. He was glad when
morning carne, and he was ordered lo “ brenk

out.” The fresh air revivad him. He took hold



of Hatry’'s work about the ship even with alacrity,
and by breakfast-time he felt quite exhilaratcd.
Brcakfast over, he was quickly on the lookout for
Harry’s return. Inspeccion camc. All hands were
mustered for theChurch Service, and shortly after
they were piped to dinncr. “ What can be the mat-
ter,” thouglu Docket as he dropped into Harry’s
seat ac the mess. W hat if he does n't come at
all? It can’t be that he intends to kccp my place.
He would n't be guilty of such despicable mean-
ncss!" Four bclls— six bells— eiglit bells, and
no explanation. He began to grow nervous. He
was tempted to go to the officer of the watch and
confess the whole story. Perhaps the officer would
send him back in onc of the '* Alexandra’s” boats.
But this would be “ crying baby” too soon. When
hammocks were again piped down, Docket was
in anunenviable frame of mind. The fun of being
a counterfcit was all over. But he liad made up
his mind to stay till Harry carne back. He would
not go sneaking on board his own ship, even if he
should find an opportunity, in the clothes and the
character of another.

July 11, 1882, dawned in full eastern splendor
upon Alexandria. The Mcditerranean outsidc the
breakwater was as still as a paintecl sea, and not
a breath ripplcd the snioothncss of the inner
harbor. In the darkness and silence of the night
each ship of tlie British fieet had been stationed
for action. The men-o’-war belonging to other
navies had witlidrawn to a safe distance from sliot
and Shell. All merchant-vesscls had been warned
from the docks. Never since the time of its great
founder had Alexandria seen such a picture before
its walls as was now rcvealed by Che light of early
morning.

At least, so Docket would have thought had he
bcen in an artistic mood when, after his breakfast
at half-past four that morning, he climbed into tbc
foretop to get his beavings. But Docket was not
devoting any attcntion to natural or artificial effects
on this particular morning. His heart was fairly
leaping over the prospect of participating in the
figlit.

Presently a loud cali from the deck brought
him pell-mcl! dowii the rigging, and sent him
scampcring after his— or rather Havry's— sidc-
arms. Docket bad taken note of the order of
battie. The “ Alcxandva,” the “ Sultan,” and
the “ Supcrb” wecrc the advaiice ships, facing
forts Pharos, Ada, and the Ras-EI-Tin lines,
Many cable-lengths astern lay the “ Inflexible”
and “ Témeéraire,” their black prows secming to
Docket to contract in an awful fiown upon the
forts and battcries directly in front of them. Far
down the harbor the “ Pcneiopc,” “ Invincible,”
and “ Monarch ” held the Mex lines, all ready, at

just one littlc signal from the
open a destructive fire.

Almost any bvavc boy would go wild over such
a sight; espccially if he were on board onc of
the great ships, and had caught the enthusi.ism
of the gallant and eager crew. We do not tlievc-
fore wonder at Docket’s excitement as he buckled
on his bclt and ran to join his— Harty’'s-gun-
crew. The silence which quickly settled over
the ship was a matter of surprise to him. He
had been disciplinecl to man-o’-war silence, bu
the absoluto stillness pervading tlic ship at such
a moraentous time socmed almost unnatiinil. It
made him think of that aivful hush at sea which
sometimes goes before tho crash of a suddcii
tempest. The excitement was intense, and il «as
a matter of wonder how a mere word could hold
it under such sublime control.

At one moment, a fear that the Egyptians would
not fight ran like an electric current from man lo
man. A look of disappointment appeared Oll the
stern faces of the crews waiting so impatiently w
serve their guiis. It was curious to see the flush
of hope come into the resoluto countenaiices it
each tinkle of the engine-room bell, or when the
quiet order, “ Starboard,” or “ Port,” broke the
silence of the dcck above. This was interprcted
to mean that the flagship had given the wclcomc
signal for the “ Alexandva” to lead the flect iiiio
action. But the great ship was only mainuunuig
her position against adverse currcnts.

All at once there was a commotion on dcck.
Something very iniportant liad happened. .\ sig-
nal had been made from the “ Invincible’ order-
ing the “ Alexandra” to fire. In less time thaii
it takes to tell it, a shell from Docket’'s gim went
crashing into the earthworks of tbc “ Hospital”
battery. Then, when the '* Alexandra’s " shot drew
the fire of llic forts, the whole fleet opened its bai-
teries upon them. The roar of the great guns,
the scream of the encmy'’s shclls, filled tbc air with
incessant tumult. How excited Docket was, amd
itall!— and yet how coolly he tugged at llic falls,
helping to lift powdcr and shell from tlic maga-
zines and shell-rooms for the use of his gun!
heard scarcely anything of the outcr cunfuska
But the sounds of his own ship thrillcd him. T
sliarp ovders, the clatter of swovds and cutlasscs
striking stanchions and clecks as the officers an
men hurricd hitlier and tldatlier to or from tlieir
stations, the suppressed cheers which rang ou
whenever a shot liad told, kept him for a timein
glorious fighting trim.

His ardor, however, began to cool a littie as
Egyptian artillerists got the ship in rango- '
clid n’'t exactly eiijoy the shudder of the greatyP
when some well-directed shot scraped herironsi ¢

‘Invincible,” to



And wlien the shot and shell began to penétrate
the unarmored parts and to come on board, he felt
juot a little like duckingas the pieces carne his way.
Why not? Even an admiral has been known to
dodgeashot. Thescenebecame verylively. Boats
U'cre stove in; skylights were stnashed; rigging,
siaiichions, and ladders carried away; glass, splin-
tcrs, and picccs of exploded shell flew about in
every direction. Now and then would come awful
crashcs, when shells bui-st in the different cabins.
A shell with its fiise buriu down almost to the
pmvder rolled to Docket's feet, when quick as
thought a brave fellow caught it in his arms and
threw it overboard. One man was killed very near
lo Docket, and several more were wounded. More
than sixty times the ship was struck. Twenty-four
slwt and shell pcnetrated her hull, causing the
damage above mentioned, The wonder was that
the casualties were so few. Docket would have
been an unnatural kind of boy not to have wished
a dozen times, amid all this din and danger, that
he were safe on board his own ship; but this did
niit keep him from fighting as gallantly as any
man or boy on board. When all the forts had
been silenced and cheer after cheer went up from
the English fleet, nobody was prouder of the
achicvement and nobody chcered more lustily than
Master Docket.

Tlic bombardment of Alexandria is a matter of
history. Our only concern now is to know how it
farccl with our Dromios. Of course the hoax was
very snon dctected on board both ships. At fii-st
the English saiiors regarded it as a piece of sharp
praetice on Harry’s part. He was known to be a

DOWNHILL WITH

By W. H.

HERE isin Siberiaamountain-
pass which in the sharpness
of its declivity is, | think,
without an equal among ali
other known roads. Perhaps
| should not use the word
“road” when referring to

i, . ffiis trail, over which the
ussian traders carry their merchandise even

> shores of the Arctic ocean, and by which
ey return laden with the furs received in ex-
“nge. It was early in the month of May,

great admirer of the United States navy. But
Docket would not ailow this piece of injustice.
He knew well enough that Harry had done his
best to get back, and that he must have felt terri-
bly chagrincd over the outeome, cspecially at being
away from his ship during the fight, Docket stood
up for his friend very stoutly, and he was right.
Harry had cven gone to the officer of the dcck and
begged to be sent back ; but this was impossible,
as all the boats were busy in bringing off people
who were fleeing from the city.

One morning, after everything had quicted down,
a boat flying American colors pulled alongside
the “ Alexandra,” and Master Harry stepped out
after the midshipman in charge and followcd him
rather sheepishly up the gangway. The affair
was explained to the officer of the watch, who, of
course, knew all about it, and Harry and Docket
were sent below to shift iinifonns once more. How
the mcn laughed, and what they said as the boys
went below, will not be described, but there was
considerable fun over the affair. Docket did n't
regret it, for it was the most natural thing in tbe
world that he should receive all the glory, As
Docket left the ship the men gave a cheer for the
boy who had fought as gallantly under the British
flag as he would have done under his own.

It is oniy neccssary to add that so grave an
offensc could not be wholly overlooked by naval
discipline, and each boy was “ quarantined,” or
confined to the ship, fora month. This did not,
however, prove a severe punishment, since no one
in the fleet went ashore at Alexandria simply for
pleasure at that particular period.

A VENGEANCE.
Gilder.

1882, while en ron/e from the Lena Delta to
Irkootsk, in Southern Siberia, that 1 had to cross
the Wercliojansk mountains over the steep pass
mentioned, and the passnge was so remaikablc
an experiencc that it made a dcep and lasting
impression on my mind. Two circuinstances united
to make my journey at this time particularly dis-
agreeable. The sun wasrapidly coming north while
1 was just as rapidly pushing south, so that sum-
mer seemed to have suddenly jumped into the lap
ofspring ; and the snows everywhere melting, and
the swollen rivers bursting from their icy bonds, so
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flooded the land that traveling was fraught with
great difficulty and danger.

Therc is always in that country at the season
of the year at which | was travcling a period of
from eight to ten days when intercommunica-
tion is entirely cut off, and it is the aim of the
unfortunate traveler to rcach some place where
food and shclter can be obtained. For thisreason,
it was my object to arrive at the Aldan river, the
largest branch of the mighty l.ena, and to cross to
the Southern side, where there was an occupicd
post-station, before the ice in the riyer was broken.

It was, however, my misfortune, owing to a lack

of animals at the post-stations, and to the difficul-'

ties of the road in consequence of the melting of
the snows, to reach the northern ljank of that river
the very day the ice broke up, and to see the buge
hummocks and fields of ice rusling down-strcam
at the ratc of ten miles an hour. It was just at
dark when this unwelcomc sight burst upon our
anxious gaze, and to return to the hut, which we
left in the morning, over a route that had been
barely possible by daylight, was not to be thought
of at night. In the morning my guide found that
the water had risen around us so rapidly that
retreat was cut off; and there, in the woods, with-
out food and without shelter, other than what we
could improvise frombrush and twigs cut with our
knives, we had to wait during the eight or ten
days requiied for the rapid current to olear the
river of ice.

On the other side of the Aldan, which is here
two miles broad, we could see the smoke curling
up from the log-hut that seiwed as a post-station,
and could almost smell the cooking beef, bread,
and tea that we might have shared had we been
there, while we had really nothing. We were not
in danger of starvation, and after sclecting the
highcst piecc of land we could find, we encamped.
There we had to remain for nine days until the
river cleared sufficiently for us to cross in a boat
that carne from the other side. But in the mean
time we had seen the water come up around us
and into the little brush hut which, covercd with
the skin of the dead horse, had been our only
sheltcr. It had put out our fire, and once had
so covcred evcry part of the land that it was only
by putting our feet on the trunk of a fallen tree
that we could keep them out of the water. There
we sat and gazed with ill-conccaled anxiety at the
ancient watev-marks, four or five feet from the
ground, on the trunks of the trees around us, and
wondered how iongit would take the flood to reach
that height. We were not, however, doomed to
be drowned, for in about an hour and a half the
waters began to subside, and continucd to do so
until the day when wc crossed the river. All over
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the land was a deposit of mud, so thick that our
effects were easily drawn to the river bank on a
bull-sled which had been brought over in ihe lioat
for the purpose.

It was to avoid all this unpleasant experience
that my anxiety on the road to have the broken
ice of the Aldan behind me had been so great,
and thatiswhy | had made every cxertion to reach
that point in time. | had succccded in covering
two stretchcs of post-road with reindeer, after leav-
ing the town of Werchojansk; but from there
onward we were dependent upon horses for irans-
portation, and often we liad to pick them up on
the tundra,* and drive them ahead ofus as far as
the next station, in order to continué our journey.

Arrived at Kingyorak, the last station north ofthe
Werchojansk pass, 1 was disgusted to find not only
neither horses fAor reindeer, but even no iiihab-
itants. Time was pressing and clelays 'vere exceed-
ingly dangerous at tliis juncture, so | indiicccl one
of my drivers, by a liberal offer in money, to hunt
up some of the savagcs who live scattered atoiind
ten or twenty miles from the station. Before even-
ing some of them carne, and 1 made a bnrgain
with an oid Yakoot starostat to take me forward
on my journey. It was about ten o’'clock that night
when he arrived at the station hut, with fivc sleds
and fifteen reindeer, and we set out at once for the
foot ofthe mountain, about ten versts (almost seven
miles) distant. All that night we were trudging
slowly along, the drivers walking ahead of their
teams, and sounding with long polcs to find the
beaten track. The snoiv in the vallcy was about
eighteen or twenty feet deep, and under the rays nf
the sun, which were every day increasing in power,
it became so soft that it was impossible to proceed
exccpt in the track that liad been beaten down and
packed by the wintcr’s travel.

During the whole night | had watchcd ny
drivers, too much intcrcsted to sleep, and every
now and then would see one or the other of them
disappear when a false step took him out of the
path and into the deep snow. It seemecl to me
that since leaving the line of the woods wc had
bcen travcling along a high while wali, and no»
it seemed directly in front. Presently, near
top of tliis wall, 1 saw three or four long black ob-
jects that seemed tobe centipedcs moving slowly
down, and suddenly it flashed upon me that this
wall must be the snow-covered mountain far away
and towering up into the blue sky; while the “ cen-
tipedes ” were, in all probability, sleds desccnding
towavcl us.  On inquiring | found my supposilion
to be correct. Very soon the sleds were bcsidc us.
and sve learned that the road on the other side of
the mountain was simply indescribable; a litie
latcr we found it to be so by actual experience.

t A village-ofTicial, a baililT



liwas not long before tbe ascent became very mit, It had been impossible for me to advancc
abrupt; | also had to go afoot with the others. It more than sevcn or eight steps without rcsting.
was hard labor to climb that mountain, but the The snow was soft, and at cvery step 1 had to lift
onc foot nnd plant it in
front of me, and then
throw my ueight iipon
that and drag the other
foot to the front, and so
on until | would drop in
my tracks from shecr ex-
haustion. Onnniving at
the crest of the moimt-
nin, | found it to be not
more than ten or twelvc
paces broad. The wind
n-as blowing with such
forcé that | really foared
that 1 would be blown
offbodily,and I sat down
to avoid so unplcasant
an accident, My guide
called me to his sidc,
where he stood on the
cdge of the descent, and
indicated by gcstures his
wish that we should go
ahead. | looked down O
the slope, and it was so /O
steep that it made me
giddy. About onc hun-
dred and fifty yards bc-
low it seemed to end
abniptly in a precipicc,
nnd | was absolutely
afraicl to try the descent
until, after giving me a
stick to be used as a
brake in case my ve-
locity increased  too
rapidly, the guide took
another nnd showed me
how to apply it. Sitting
down, he began to move
himself along very slow-
ly, burying his heels in
the soft snow at the side
of the sled track, which
was harder and more
slippcry, and conse-
quently, all the more

dangerous. 1 soon
i /m iVt .o found myself moving
IT SESMBD AS IN THE SLBDS AND MEN WIIRK LYINO FLAT AGAINST along rapidly and ap-
A PERPENDICULAR WALL." . .
proaching that point
vorlbxa ~found to be nothing in coinparison where the road seemed to terminate in a precipicc;
cr hT slopc. Aftcr the most fatiguing but before | could arrcst my progress | slid over it,

‘W cver remember, | at last reached the sum- not far behind Michaila, who had alrcady disap-



pcared from view. | found, however, that this
was not a predpice, but simply a steeper place in
the toad, which was herc almost perpendicular.
My speed was accelerated most uncomfortably,
and | found myself gaining momentum so that it
almost took my breath away. 1 knew that from
the crcst of the inountain to tlie valley on the
Southern side was ten versts (nearly sevcn miles),
and when | saw what was before me my hair stood
on end with terror. But just then 1 saw
Michaila, the guide, come to a halt on a
sortof platform at the side of the road. This
resting place appeai-ed to have been devised

by man or furnished by nature to avert collis-

ion with a big black rock thatlay rightin the

path, contad with which would probably
prove fatal.

From this level | could not sec the top
of the mountain, where the drivcrs were
preparing todcscend with the sledsand deer;
but, from a second level, some distance bc-
low, | could see them quite plainly, though
they were a long way off. They had lashed
the slcds together, side byside, and fastened
all the reindeer behind. The drivers placed
themselves on either side of the sleds and
held back with all thcir might, planting
their heeis in the snow, and the sure-footed
reindeer also held the sleds back, being
fastened behind them. From where | sat
looking up, it seemed exactly as if the sleds
and men were lying flat against a perpendic-
ular wall and that the reindeer were stand-
ing on their heads on the back ends of the
sleds.

It took the guide and myself only three-
quarters of an hour to rcach a part of the
dcscent where we could walk or run; but
the sleds required nearly twice that time.

We were still a long distance from the

foot of the mountain, but the descent was

so steep that when we again took our places

on the slcds the animals were forced into a gallop
to keep out of our way. When | looked back at
the road, cvcn from the bottom of the vallcy below,
it seemed impossiblc that | could have come doun
the moimtain-sidc along that way.

I had heard of this pass before leaving the Lena
Delta from Bartiett, the assistant enginecr of the
“ Jeannctte,” who, with the othcr survivors of that
ill-fated vessel, had crossed it on the road to Ya-
kootsk during the winter just passed. He said
that his party consistcd of himself and Iniguin, the
big Esquimau luintcr, onc of those takcu aboard
the “ Jeannette" at St. Michael’s, in Alaska. The
road at the time they crossed was harder and initch
more slippcry than when | passed over it. On ar-

riving at the crest of the mountain, Bartlett’s guide
gave him a stick and by motions showed him how
he was to use it as a brake, and told him to go on.
In obedience to the instvuctions, he sat down and
started; but, finding himself to be going too
rapidly, he attempted to apply his brake, where-
upon the stick fiew from his hand, and aivay lie
went, staring with dismay at the big black luck
which seemed certain to seal his fate in a fe« sec-
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LOOKING AROUND, HE SAW INICfIN COMING I.IKE THE [I'l'"i’

onds ! Just then, however, he slid easily out upen
the first platform as if he had been switched offen
a side-track. Looking around, he saw Iniguin
coming like the wind. He too had lost his stick,
and his spccd was something frightful. His liead
was barc and his long black hair streamcd strnigl't
out behind. Both elbows were level with his shoul-
ders and his eyes and inouth were strctchcd to
their full cxtecnt. Bartiett prepared to throw him-
self outof the way toavoid the threatenedcollision;
but the frightcned savagc kcpt right on to ike
second level, his spccd increasing cvcry seconi
until it seemed only by a miracle that he rcaclie

the lower platform in safety. There Bartiett soon
joined him and forgot his own fears in the reco



ESQUIMAUX UESCENUmMc A HILL

lection of the comical spcctacle prescnted by Ini-
~in’s tenified countenance as he flashed past on
ms frightful slidc,
How do you like that sort of travcling,
guin " said Bartlett,
“ Me no likee,” was the reply, “ Too muchee
quick 1— too muchee burncin ! No can likce,”
own ordinary descents, and quite steep ones,
It IS the custom to allow the reindeer to trot
un increase the rapidity of their motion as tlie
pushes upon their heels, until at last they
& op at the top of their specd, Near Bulun,
L *#>5 journey from the mouth of the
several very steep grades,
te reindeer scampering down like the wind,

Ini-

WITI) A HEAVnY LOADEU SLED.

the drivers shouting at the top of their voices, and
the sleds bounding over the rough places make up
a scene well worth vvitnessing.

The Esquimaux of North America, on jand joiir-
neys, often cncounter hills where it would be very
dangerous to attempt a descent with a heavily
loaded sied drawn by dogs. When such a place
is reachcd, they unhitch the riogs and let the sled
cicscencl by its own weight. All the men act as
brakes to prevent, if possible, a descent so rapid
as to land tire cquipagc a complete wreck at tho
bottom. The two strongest of the drivers take
their places on the sides at the front of the sied, and
the others hold on where they can; all puli back



as strongly as possible wlicn the speed increases.
Some plant their feet straight in front of them
and send the snow flying as if from a snow-plow.
Others find themselves taking leaps that would as-
tonish a kangaroo, are dragged furiously along, 01,
maybe, come rolling to the bottom after the sled.
The dogs regard the whole affait as a joke, and

| climbed and 58 upon a post
To look, and 30 did be;

i 5l:ared 6.nd stared across at him
And he stared back atme.

with their traces tied together come dashing along
in the wild chase, some barking joyously, others
yelping distressediy as, caught in the traces, they
are dragged to the foot of the hill by their leck-
less companions. It often seemed a wonder «lien,
even with all our exertions, we could land sled and
party at the bottom in safety.

| s’po-sed be wanted me to speak
thought Id try and see

1said elo to Téddy Brown
He said iellol’ to me!
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MORE TROUBLE FOR THE BUNNYS.

A NEW KIND OF CIRCUS.

There «-ere two sides to Runwild Terrace.

On the south sido, where the Bunnys livecl, there
were many cosy coCtages, well-kept lawns, and
pretty flower-gardens.

I'ne Bunny children and their piaymates who
lived in these pleasant homes «-ere taught to be
kind and gentle, and were usually neatly dresscd
and tidy in their habits.

On tlie north side of the Terrace there was an-
other village, where many poor familics were hud-
dled together in dingy blocks or smail, shabby
houses.

The streets were narrow, the door-yards piled
with nibbish, and both the oid and young «-ere
poorly clothed and looked hungry and neglected
most of the time. The young Bears and Coons

ti,4

and their neighbors of the north village were com-
monlycailed “ Cubs,” and their fiames, when they
had any, were generally nicknames,
uiinyboy and Browny had sometimcs met two
01 tho bear cubs, Tuffy and Brindle, in the fields,
sin iked to play «-ith them, because they wero
tge and strong, and were usually planning or
“oing some mischief.
Leacon Bunny soon began to notice that both

Bunnyboy and Browny were becoming rough and
clownish in their maniiers and sometimes used bad
words while at play.

He told them the bear cubs were not good com-
pany, they must keep away from them in future.

One day in September Tuffy Bear met Bunny-
boy and asked him to come over and phiy circus
that afternoon.

When Bunnyboy asked his father whether he
might go, the Deacon said “ No,” but that they
might play circus at home and invite their play-
mates to come and spend the afternoon with thcm.

Like a great many others of his age, Bunnyboy
was willful, and this did not suit him at all, for he
wished to have his own way in everything.

He thought his father was very hard and stern ;
and after sulking awhile, lie told Bro«-ny to ask
thcir mother «-hether they might go berrying,

Mother Bunny said
“Yes,” if they would
come home early; and
off thc)' started over tlic
hills.

When outofsight from
the house, Bunnyboy said
he was going to the north
village to ask Tuffy and
Brindle where the bcrrics
gren- thickest.

He said this to satisfy
Browny ; but he knew it
was only a sncaking wav
of going to see what tlie
bear cubs were doing, and
an excuse for disobeying
his father.

On the way they met Spud Coon and his grand-
motlier, who lived in the north village.

Spud asked thcm to stop and play «ith him, or
to let him go with them.

Bunnyboy looked sccrnfully at Spud'’s torn jacket
and bare feet, and replied, “ Wc don’t tvish to play
with a ragged cub like you. You had bctter stay
where you belong, with your oid graiiny.”

This woi-d “ granny ” was one he liad picked
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up from the bear cubs, and he thought it would be
smart to use it, because Spud’'s grandmother was
oid and feeble and miserably poor.

He forgot all he had been taught at home about

being polite and respectful to tho aged, and he
did not stop to think how angry it would make him
to hear his own dear grandmother called “ graiiny
bv a saucv youngstcr.

' Grandmother Coon looked sharply at Bunnyboy
and said she was sorry his manners were not so
fine as his clothes, and led away Spud crying and
wishinghe wasbig enough to thrash the fellow who
called them fiames because they were poor.

Browny was ashamed and would have turned
back, but Bunnyboy urged him along until they
met Tuffy and Brindle, who supposed they had
come to play circus.

Tuffy said he knew just the place for a circus-
ring and led the way to an open field, a little way
out of the village.

Here they began to race about in a circle while
Brindle played he was a clown, repeating a lot of
stupid words at which they all laughed, pretend-
ing they were having great fun,

When they were tireti
of this, Tuffy said they
must have a trained don-
kcy, and if the buntiies
would help him he wtiuld
catch one of the young
goats in the pasture on
the liill beyond the woods,
and make him play don-
key for them.

W hile Tuffy was catcli-
ing the goat, Brindle ivas
sent to gct a long picce oi
clothcs-linc, and when he
carne back with it, the goat
was dragged through Ihc
fields to the ring.

Then began a great
racket; shouting at the
frightcncd creature, trip-
ping him up, and laiigh-
ing to see him tug at onc

end of the line with Tuffy at the othcr, while
Brindle beat him to make him go round and round
in the ring.

At last, this rough sport was too mudi for
Browny’s tender heart, and he begged the cubs to
let the poor goat go.

This made them angry, and they said that he
was trylng to spoil the fun, and it woukl serve
him just right to make him play monkcy and ridc
the goat.

Bunnyboy began to see what kind of company
they were in, and tried to take Browny's part.
Then Tuffy struck Bunnyboy, and a quavrcl began

in which the bunnics were roughly haiidled and

thrown down on the ground.

T,.nnv-
Tuffy was so strong he could easily how



boy, and he told Brindle to tie Bunnyboy’s hands
and feet so that he could not get up.

Then they put Browny on the goat's back and
lied liitn on, with his feet fastened under the goat’s

neck and his hands undcr his body, so that he
could not fall off fior get off, and they said he
made a good monkey.

Tli<'y beat the goat to make him go fastcr, and
hit Browny because he cried, while Bunnyboy had
to Ue helpless and see his littie brother abuscd.

When he tried to cali for help they stuffed his
raouth full of grass and leaves, and told him to
keep stiil 0l- they would tie up his mouth with a
liandkerchief.

While this was going on and the bunnies were

«onderiiig how it would end, they heard a pnck
wrhounds barking, not very far away.

fuffy and nrindie did not like clogs, and wci-c
i laid ofbeing caught playing such cruel tricks on
' ¢ bunnies, and they itin away home as fast as
'Ley could.

Mhen the goat found he was frcc from his tor-
B'enEois he started for the pasture with Browny
s'il tied on his back, leaving Bunnyboy bound
*i'd and foot, alone and helpless on the ground.

Though he shouted for help until he was hoarse,
no one carne, Then he hoped Tuffy or Brindle
would come back and untie him before dark, but
they did not.

Evening camc, and the moon rose over the hills,
and still he lay there alone, wondering what had
become of his brother and what would happen if
he had to lie there all night,

At last he heard volees in the corn-field near by,
and called again for help as loud as he could.

Some one answered, and he felt sure help was
coming; but he hardly knew what to think when
he saw bending over him the same Grandmotlier
Coon and littie Spud, whom he had met on Iris
way.

Spud knew him at once and cried out, “ Oh,
grandma, herc is the same Bunnyboy who callee!
us lames this afternoon.”

Bunnyboy thought his last chance was gone, but
begged of them not to leave him any longer in his
miscry, for the cords were hurting him and he
ached all over from lying bound and crampecl so
long.

Spud said, “ Good enough for you!” but his
grandmolher told him that was 'vrong, and quickly
untied Bunnyboy and helpcd him to his feet.

Then she said, “ If you are one of Dcacon
Bunny’s sous, | know your mother. Site is a kind

friend to us poor folks, and has often brought us
food and comforts «hen we have been sick or in
trouble. You bchavcd baclly to us lo-day, but |
am glacl to help you now for her sake, if for no
other reason.”

Bunnyboy thankcd hcr, and was glad cnough to
use his stiffened legs once more to hurryhomc, by
the same road he had come but with very diffcrent
thoiights.

He felt a great dcnl more respect for his falher’s

T
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Opinion of bear cubs, and of what was good com-
pany for him to keep, than he had felt when he
first left home. The family had already bcgun a
search through the neighborhood, and were just
planning what to do next, when Bunnyboy reached
the house.

When they asked for Browny, he told them that
the lasthe saw of him was that he was being carried
off on a goat’s back toward the pasture beyond the
north village.

The Dcacon knew where the goat-pasture was,
and started at once, with Cousin Jack, to find
Browny.

In aboutan hour they returned bringing Browny,
who was dreadfully frightened, and badly bruised
and scratched b)' the bushes and fences against
which the goat had rubbed, in trying to rid him-
self of his buiclen.

Tlicy had found Browny still tied to the goat,
and both lying on the ground, with a dozen or
moro goats standing about in lhc moonlight
staring at the strange sight.

When Browny had been bathcd and had caten
his supper, the family sat down to hear how it all
had happened.

Then the wholc story carne out, for Bunnyboy
was honest enough to tcll the whole truth about

going to see the bear cubs, and of the first as well
as the last meeting with the Coons.
He owned to his father that he knew he was dis-

obeying him, and never thought of making a bad
matter worse by telling lies about it.

Whcn he had fmished the Deacon looked very
sober and said to Mother Bunny, “ | think 1
ought to givc up my mission Sunday-school dass
in the north village, and see what | can do forour
own little heathen in this family.

“ | am ashamed,” he went on, “ to Iry to teacli
other folk’s children, when one of my own sets sucli

an example, by mocking at inisforttmc and by
being rude and unfecling to the oid and pooiy a
Bunnyboy has done to-day.”

Mother Bunny made no reply, but cried soft!)
to herself, and it almost broke Bunnyboy's hein
when he saw her trying to hide her tears bchind
her liandkerchicf.

Cousin Jack said it remindcd him of ihc oa
proveiB, “ The way of the transgressor is hard,”
and if Bunnyboy would takc it for a text for liis
next Sunday-school lesson, be thought he »on
not necd a ciictionary to tell him what the big"on
mcant, or how hard the wrong way aluays is—
especially for those who have been tauglit a beiici
way than they follow, « .

Then Deacon Bunny turned to Bunnyboy am
said, * Whcn 1 was a boy the only whippmS
father ever gave me was for disobcying him, ao
perhaps | ought to follow his example.

Bunnyboy thought a vvhipping would W r
easiest laart of his punishment, if that wouU
out the record of the day, but he did not say so.

Aftcr thinking a moment Dcacon
say, “ Yon all knou- that my fathev’s plan is *
my way of teaching yon tn do right. 11
bov with such a home, and such a mothci as,



have, can not learn to Idc a good boy without
whipping, he will not Icarn at all, but will keep on

doing wrong, until he has brought sorrow and
shame on himself, and on all who love hira.”

“ Well, welll” said Cousin Jack, “ there is
iilwa\'s one good thing that may be saved from the
«reck of a bad day, and that is a good resolution.”

Bunnyboy to his side, he said, “ My

n YO R

yourselffor what has happened, for lused

m hxt/

to get into just such scrapes myself, when | was
young and thoughtless.”

This made Bunnyboy feel better, but more like
crying. He pressed Cousin Jack’s hand very hard.

“ | have noticecl," said Cousin Jack, “ that some
boys seem to have these attacks of lying, boasting,
and disobeying their parents, just as they have
the measles, chicken-pox, or whooping-cough, and
when they have suffcred as Bunnyboy has suffered
for his clisobedicnce to-day, they are not likely to
have the same attack again.”

Bunnyboy looked very gratefully at Cousin Jack
for helping him out, and told them all he was tnily
sorry and would ne\-er do so any more, and that
early next morning he would ask Grandmother
Coon'’s pardon in good earncst, and give Spud the
best toy he had in the house, As for Tuffy and
Brindle, he had seen enough of thcm, and their
kind ofa circus, to last him a lifetimc.

Mother Bunny looked at the dock, said it was
time the bunnies were asleep, and lcd them away
to bcd. When his mother kissed him good-night,
Bunnyboy whispered to her, “ Don’'t cry any moro
aboutit, Mother, for | will try not to make you cry
for me again, the longest day 1 live.”

And the best partof the story is thathe neverdid.

Many years after, when Bunnyboy had grown up,
the sweetest praise he ever received, was when his

mother told him he had been a good son and a

great comfort to her, ever since the day he played
drcus with Tuffy and Brindle Bear.



JJACK-IN-THE-PULPIT

Whew! How the dried grass in my meadow
dances about! Even the barc branches twirl and
caper at times, and the evergrecns nod and bow
in the breeze, and the very air blusters like a Mas-
ter of Ccrcmonies. March is coming.

Weell, let US take advantage of a quiet moment,
and spcak of

GEORGE WASHINGTON'S LITTLE JOKE.

| AM told that ST. NICHOLAS gives you this
month an account of George Washingpn as an
athlete If so, why may not your Jack, in tUis
centennial year of Washington’s inauguration,
alludc to the Father of Our Country A a joker.
To be sure, there is perhaps only one joke by the
great man on record, but it was a good one ; and
here it is, right out of history;

“ It was during a debate in the Continental
Congress on the establishmciit of the Federal
Army. A member proposed that it should never
exceed 3000 men, whereupon Washington moved
an amendment that no cnemy should invade the
country with a forcé exceeding 2000 men.”

A THOUGHTFUU GOVERNMENT.

Now is the season of thaws, and, consequently,
of damp feet. And damp feet, my beloved, are
the parents of many ills. Ask the doctors if | am
not right. | am told that in one of the cantons of
Switrcrland all the school children are provided
with slippers at the public expense, in order that
their damp boots may bc taken off and drietl by
the fire during school hours.

If this is true, the children of that cantén are
safer than the children of our Middie and Eastern
States at this oozy season, or my fiame is not
jack,— thatis tosay, ifthe children use theslippers.

FANCY FEET.

Talking of feet,— a littie friend has sent a
letter to this Pulpit all the way from Medora, in
Dakota, to tell us about the quecr feet of ihc
grouse and the sage-lien, whose liabit.s she has
been trying to study. The foot of the sagc-hen,
she says, is covcred wiih littie fcatlicrs almos!
down to the toes; while the foot of the grouse is
quite different. It has littie quills dowu on all ihe
toes, about aii eighth of an inch long.

The littie lady asks my boys and girls if any of
them are acquainted with birds having feet "as
fancy as those of the sagc-hen and the grouse in
Dakota?”

PUSSY-WILLOWS THE YEAR ROUND.

HF-RE is a good hint from your poet-friencl, Mrs,
Mary L. B. Brancli;

Take a brisk walk into the country 011 some of
thesc crisp coid days, and gather all your haniiscan
hold of pussy-willow twigs, before the “ pussies”
have thought of peeping out. When you have
brought them home, place them at first in a sunny
window where they will dream that April has conic,
and the prctty buds will begin to swell, ihen to
open, and the soft, silvery gray will appear, ihey
will look just as furry and pussy-like in Fcbruary
as those you left in the thickcts and hcdgcswill
tou’ard May. In this way you may have pussy.
willows for your vases two or three months ahead
of time, and they will not lose by thcir early
awakening. You may leave them standmg on
vour mantel for months with no water m the

vase, and the littie, soft, gray pussies wili stav
pcrched in their places without dropping ott
unless, indeed, you handle them too roughly,

| have had a vase full of them for ten months,
and they are as pretty now as 0!l the day they
were brought to me. | thought that day, when
| saw a smiling boy, his hands filled «ith ilicrn,
standing framed by the doorway, the outcr air luii
of snowflakes, that the picture was prettici ihan
any Christmas or Easter card over designcd.

TOSSED OFF.

Y our Jack knows of a littie girl thirtcen years
oid, nanied Nannie Branch, svhohas a poeiic 80ui.
and what did she do the othcr day but toss off from
it this pretty description of a bubble :

A 11 sunshine glowiiig, a fancy fair, .
Wi ith tlic exquisite tints of a rainbow Drigiu.
It quivers and wavers and floats in Bie uu,
It salis, a clear globe of miraculous hght.

[t mineles with purple and mclts into bluc,
It glimmers with crimson and shimmcrs «
green,
It is gleaming with gold of ethereal hue
And the loveliest colors that ever were secii-

A fairv-like bauble, a marvelous sphere,
Its tints are of licavcn, so lovely they sccin -
A ravishing brightness that floats m air ~
And it’'svanished away, like a beautiful dr



LOS Angeres
Dear Jack.; Somebody inourcitysent a letter
totite“ Philadelphia Press” which | have enjoyed
very much, it is so truc; and | now scnd a part
of it to you, all printed, so that the boys and girls
tliroughout the country inay enjoy it also.

At a cominand from the Doctor one of the Madrasese
keepers opened the doors of one of the pens, and in
re<ponse to the Doctor’s cali, two sunerb ostriches carne
ranning to him. Aftcr caresaing ihe gentle creature.s
for a few inoments, he showed them a handful of figs, of
which they were extremely fond. Two of his men then
rcalrained the birds by placing nooses about their legs,
until he and myself bad walked to the other end of tlie
course. Then, at a signal from tho Doctor, the birds
were released, and tlie race began. It was a rare sight.
Ornilhologists tell us that the stride of the ostrich when
ieediiig is from twenty to twcnty-two inches; when
nalkiiig, but not feeding, iwenty-six inches; nnd when
terrified, from eleven and one-balf feet to fourteen feet.
It sccmed to me that in this race for a handful of figs
from their master these gigantic birds covered the last-
namcd distance at every stride.

Like the wind they carne, their great necks sireiohed
forward and upward to their utmost length; their wings,
like arms, working with a molion similar to that made
by their legs, and filling tbe air with a mighly soundlike
lhe rushing of a whirlwind. Nearer and nearer they
carne, their speed increasing with every moment, till |
was almost terrified lest they should run us down, feel-
ing certain that we could not withstand tbe shock. They
kept very well abreast for ncatly half the distance, and

then one began lo forge ahead. He stcadily increased
his lead until within a few feet of us, when he turned his
head, and seeing that his competilor was considerably
in tile rear, he sTackeiied his pace, and jogging up to lhe
Doctor, received his reward in figs and caressos.

A NEW TOWN IN AFRICA.

UEAR Tack: a leller has just come lo me from
Johannesberg in iheTransvaal, South Africa, dated Ocio-
ber 3ist

“This is amining town, the ccnler of the new gold-
fields,” my correspondenl tells me. “ Only three years
ago there was no such place, and now it has ten thousand
people, and it displays brick liouses, a thealer, sbops,
and all the appui tenances of life.

“ The amount of dust and dirt,” he goes on to say, “ is
almost incredible. At Ibis altitude, about six thousand
feet above the sea level, there is nearly always a gusly
wind, and ‘ Afvic's golden sands,’ as tiie hynin liath it
obscure tbe air like a siiow-storm, making ihc streets
almost irapassable.

“ Tbe 'nurse-maids ' here are inostly little blaclc boys,
and they seem totake great cave of their cliarges. Very
few of the women Uve in the towns, but come trooping
in on market-days ; their fuli-dress is a garmenl formed
of oid gunny-bags, or sackcloth, and a favorito ornament
with them is a piece of bone, shaped like a cigar, which
they use as a snufT-box. It is worn throiigli a hole n
eacii ear!”

Fancy carrying your snuff-box in your ear! | may say
with truth | have heard of a box on the ear, but a snuff-
box, never. So | thought | would transcribe a portion
of this letter for your amusement.

Yours affectionately, JILL.
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THE BROWNIES’ SNUWMAN.

By Palmer Cox.

W hen snowdrifts blocked the
country roads,
And trees were bendiiig
with their loads,
The wind grew mild which
had been raw,
And winter yieldcd to a
thaw;
That night the Brownies
stood to stare
In wonder on the village square.
Said one, “ This plot where drifts now roll
Seetns like an acre from the Pole.
1 have a scheme which nothing lacks:
Now while the snow so closely packs.
And may be molded in the hand,
W e 11 build a statuc tall and grand
W hich here shall stand
at morning prime,
To be the wonder of the

time.”
Another cried, “ That
suits US all.
To work let every
] momber fall.
When once the task we
nndertakc

Be sure no dwarfish man
we 'll makc ;
But one that proudly
may look down
On half the buildings in
the town.
1 know the place where builders keep
Their benches while the snow is deep;
The poles, and ladders too, are there,
To use when working high in air.
W hile some for these with me will fly
Let some thcir hands to snow appb'.
And not a feature
of the man
Shall be neglected
in our plan.”
The snow that
night was at
its best
And held its
shape however
pressed;

Like dough bc-
ncath the
baker’s hand
It seemed to
answer each
dcinancl.
The rolls when
tumblcd to
and fro,
Increascd with every turning, so
First like a cushion on they
sped,
Then like a pillow, next a bed,
Until the snow, adhering there,
Would leave the grass ov peb-

bles bare.

As higher blocks.of snow «ere
laid

Still higher scaffolding vas
made,

And ladders brought to use
instead

Ofthose too shoi't to reacli tlic
head.

Thus greiv the form from lioiir
to hour,

For Brownies’ hands have woii-
drous power,

And let thcm
turn td'vlirit
they will

Suiprisiiig
work  will
follow siill-

Sonic shapcd
the legs or
smoothed
the waisi,

Some saw plump arms were rightiy placed;
The head was fixed with proper pose,
Well fash-

ioned «ere

both ears

and nose.

So ciose

thronged

Brownies

high and

low.



A looker on would liard-

ly know

W hat plan or shape the
busy band

Of cunning Brownies
had in hand.

But pian they had, and
dcftncss too,

As well was seen when they were

through,
The rounded form and manly

port
Showed modcling of rarest sort,
While charcoal eyes, so wcll de-

signed,
They seemed to read the very

mind,

Long jcicles for beard and hair,

Were last affixed with taste and care.
And when the poles around the base
Had been returned each to its placo,

And every ladder, _
bench, and board \
They had in use, again
was stored, l.<y
The Brownies stood (] ]
k th .. =

around awhilc
To gaze upon their
uork and smilc; -
Each points at head,
or hand, or toe,
His special handiwork to show.
In truth, they had good reason there
With joy and pridc to stand and stare,



fi’

And contémplate the object white

Which loomed above to such a height.

And not unlike some hero oid

For courage famed, or action bold,
With finger pointed out as though
To indicate the coming foe.

But morning light soon carne to chasc
The Brownies to thcir hiding-placc,
And children on their way to school
Forgot their lessons and the rule
While gazing on the statue tall

That seemed to guard the County Hall
And after drifts had left the square,

W hen roads and shingle roofs were bare,
When ice had left the village pond.
And sheep had sought the hills beyond,
The Brownies' statue, like a tower,

Still bravely faced both wind and showci
Though sinking slowly all the while,
And losing corpulence and style,

Till gardeners, on the first of May,

W ith shovels pitched the man away.



SWEET MEMORIES.

By John Russelt, Coryell.

Clytemnestra was as well behaved an ele-
pbaiit as any circus would care to posscss. She
had “ tantrums ” as seldom as any elephant in the
herd; she would go through her performances duti-
fully; she could be trusted to carry children on her
back, and was gencrally a mild mannered, good-
Eeinpered beast. It was for all of these reasons that
no onc was prepared for what she took it into her
big head to do, and did, one fine morning.

The circus which “ Clytie ” belongecl to was
traveling through the country parts of Englancl,
halling at small towns to give performances.
One night the caravan stopped at a little place
called Hythe, and the tents were pitched and the
aniniais made as comfortable as might be. Trans-
portmg a circus and menagerie, cven over the good
roads of England, is fatiguing work, and when a
stop is made and the necessary arrangements for
camping are completed, men andaniinals are, as a
rule, very glad of the rest which follows. On the
night of the stop at Hythe the work was no easicr
than usual, and everybody went to bed tiredout and
ready to take advantage of cvery moment’s sieep,

Everybody bi:t Clytie, at any rate. Butascheme
«as working in that massive head of hers and she
did not sleep so long or so soundly as her fellows.
By threco’'clock in the morning she was widc awakc.
Slic was very widc awake. Nobody had ever known
GTjtie to be so very wide awake before.

The first thing she dicl was to lift her foot and
strain gently at the chain which preventecl hor from
being a free elephant. Then she stepped forward
as far as the chain would permit and threw her
«hole wciglu against the chain. It was a stout
Chain, but she was a strong and heavy elephant,
and so it happened that the chain snappcd at one
ofthe links and Clytie found herself freo.

She was not at all surprised, foi- it was precisely
«hat she haci jntencled, and what site had striven
lo achieve. She had already studied the situa-
lion and was ready to act without any loss of valu-
ablc time. Almost as softiy as a cat could have

ano it, she stepped over the low rope that was
arniind the clephants, and made her way to the

Qa1 of the tent, The door was closed, but that

m not matter to her; she mcrely put her liead
floonn and walked straight ahead. Fortunately the
canvas flaps gave way; for, if they had not, Clytie

"as prepared to carry away the whole tent.

Even after she was free from the tcnt she did
not behave riotously, as if she clid not know
the difference between liberty and iicense; she
walked soberly away from the tent and along the
path across the common, until she carne to the
main Street of the town. She was very delibérate
and very quiet and clid not pause once until she
stood before a little sliop which was as tightly
closed up as shutters and blind-doors could make it.

It was too early for anybody to be stirring in the
little place, but Clytie’s manner was that of one
who was not to be dcterrcd even if thereliad been
somebody to see her. She was very, very much
in earnest.

She stepped up to the little shop and fclt about
its door and window with her trunk for a moment
or two. Then she drew back from the door with
her head held low, and lungcd suddenly forward
with a tremendous rush. The door was not ele-
phant-proof, and so it crashed inward without try-
ing to keep up even the appearance of resistance.
Clytie followed without any haste, but with every
evidence of complete satisfaction.

She had found her way into an clephant’s Pnra-
dise, and she knew it. In another moment she
had overturned the boxes and jars which stqocl on
the counter and was stuffing the sweetmeats into
her greedy mouth. She had broken into a candy
and fruit store. She seemed to realize that it only
happens once in the lifctime of an elephant to
have the freedom of a confectioner’s shop, and slie
actcd as ifslie intcnded to improve the opportunity
to the utmost. Shesampled everything she could
reach,— and she could rcach almost everything in
the shop,— and she did not think of stopping
mercly because the man whg. owned the candy
rushed hurriedly into tlie stove from the back room,
and then rushed still more hurriedly out again
yelling, “ Ow ! Ow !'” at the top of his lungs.

Nor did she stop when the whole neighborhood
took up the worthy man’s cry of “ Owl Ow!”
She went on eating and eating untii a little man
named Job carne running up, and cried out in a
sharp voice:

“ Hi, there, Clytie 1 What el'ye mean ? Come
out o' that now, d’ye hear ?”

Then she backecl out jn a great hurry and looked
very much afraid of the little itkfin. And she waqs
afraid of him, for he was her keeper and she had

€Sl



grcat respect for iiim, and knew he could punish Way to go directly to that store? Everybody was
her if lie chose to do so. But, after all, she had Puzzlcd for a long time, but at last the man who
eatcn her fill of candy, and so, what dicl it matter? kept the store offered the solution. He liad fed an

But the question was, how did she manage to elephant from his shop as many as tivelve years
distinguish a candy-store from any other? Of befbre. W as Clytie thatelephant? More inquirios
course she could not read the sign over the win- Were made, and the fact discovcred that she was

dow, and it was almost as unlikely that she could

tell by the smell, eyen when she reached the spot,
The difficulty is, how should she have known tlic

the very elephant that had been fccl tlierc a dozen
years earlier.

Hcr memory was better than her gratitude.

A CATASTROPHE.
By lIsabel Freeland.

‘His mother’s precious birdiing”
Upset the cream.

He wailcd a wail, blood-curdling
In tlie extreme.



CORINO, ltalV,

NicHotlas: laman llalian girl, and
Umnks to tlie kindness of my
urde, wlio is now at Washington, | have the pleasure
ofreading and enjoying your deliglitful magazine. You
ate one of iny dear friends. and | have always a hearty
welctiine ready for you when you arrive, | like vour
stories very muoh, and sometimcs | refale and explain
tliein lo my nunierous brothers and sisters (five,— all
younger than | am), who regard St. Nicholas as an
important personage, and long for tire time wlien thev
"ill be able to read English.

| am fifteen and ;-ery busy wiih my studies, which,
liouever, do not prevent me reading (I sliould .say de-
vouring) you ivith the greatest pleasure. If the wishes
ol a foreign suhscriber could be agreeable to yon |
wouid wish yon every success for the coming year, and
every happmess to your other little friend.s,

My D uar St.
for the iast tliiee years,

\'our constant reader and admirer, Marv.
1, r. T Kioto, Japax
Dkar St. NIiCHOWS; | am a French glrl flfteen
ve.iri okl, and | am already fivc feet six inches tall,

and growing all the time, | wonder when | shall stop.
Mtnough myhoine is in Fraiice, yet | have been (here
I>ut once, though | liope to go there next year. Since |
‘'vas s_even years oid | have never lived longer than two
T | llave seen Germany, Siaain,
Ilal), Liigland, and been as far north as Arcliaiicel
« lere it is,— oli, so coid! | am at present in Japan,
wluch next to Fraiicc, | like best of all. You do not
kno'v ho'v very much I enjoy you. Indeed, | think you
gi'e more pleasure to me than to any other little eirl
«lio reads yon. I like “ l.ittle l.ord Faunlleroy ” better
than n/tv book | have read. W ith repeated thanks,
lour most constant reader, RuBle Du li____

T Cincisxati, Oiiio.
INRHOLasNot verylong ago | was

mion/ 0 Exchange here, in Cincinnali, and,
iniong glher thmgs, Isawa whole tableful of little

i Mr.Cox’s in
nnd China-
np/.i ero made out of velvct and brown
ne, with Ieather feet and hands

ihs

I,..,.............. ng

nan

are "' r My favorile stories

J-Iljna’H and Juanita.J’ u«"eroy. Sara Crewe.” and

ciése™ . 'ny lei'er too long, so I will
‘eve- Your litUe reader, Emma E

iii.-.t, e, a- E xiiter, Englavi),
DU i Will you aliow me to point
yot]rs l'J * gy "m« Ueccmber number of

of/ “ The Cnrious llislory
ie | ‘F ! Sloekton ? In this interes!-
h 'Ofte the writer States that if a bird was perched on

the slump ofa broken telephone wire, a message of four
words passing along the wire would stun the bird while
a longer message would kiU it, Now, if four words
alone kiiock it off tlie wire and sfun it, why should not
the hrst four words of a message of any length do Ihe
same thing without kiiling it? | may be mistaken, but,
nevertheless, | hope you will put (his letter into your

“Lelter-box." Luonaup K—i.,
~ Moerison, Coi.o.
Difar St Nicholas; | live in the Rocky Monnt-
ains, Colorado, and | am four years okl. | love the
“ Brownies” best. | liave a shepherd-dog iianied
after tlie city of lieriie, Switzerland, liecause

Borne,
when he was a puppy lie looked just like a little bear,—
and Beriie is tbhe oid German word for bear. | can
hardly watt for the new St. Nicholas every montli. |
nave a German 7h«if,and she teaches mesome Germén
1 can speak German, hh Hehtdic/l.

A ufwicderselicn, Montoomery R. S

TN. Savannah, Ga.

Dear St. Bichoélas: Tu your last mimber | saw a
letter from Liilian H. H., saying you and she “ weie
born tlic same year.” | can come iieaier than that, for
1was born ihc day your first number ivas issued. 1 do
not remember ever to have seen a letter from any one so
exactly your age in vemv cbanning magazinc.

Being of Froncb descent, | take great plca.suie in the
libei-jy of reading your cnlertaining anieles, in the
equahty of our ages, and tlie twin-brothcrly feeling lhai
exists— on my side, and | hope on yours.

E. B. H
” Stkuresville, Oino.
Dear St. Bicholas; Here is a riddle | made all
myself, 1 ain six years oid.

Tonimy Tit goes to bed through the day;
But Tonimy Tit gets up at night to play.
The answer is a gas jet. Mamma said | miglit scnd
PIIIUf C. H

» Ni'W York City.
izKAR St. Bichélas; When | read over the letiers
cif the many little subscvibcrs to your splendid magaziiie,
I noliccd that in mo.st of the lists of their favorile stories
“ Little Lord Fauntleroy ” is mcntioned, and | did enjoy
myself so much when Papa took me lo see it jilaycd,
It 'vas .so natural, and tlie little boy who played the part
of “ Ceddie” did it so well that we waited al the clo.seof
the play to see him come out of lhe iheater, and to con-
grattlate him, and we did. | am going again to see tho
little giri plav the part. as most of' the peoplc say she is
lhe better of Ilie tivo; bul | don’t yet see liow she pos-si-

bly can be.

| have read tiie slory t'vice « itii great intcrest, and

think you have such lovely stories witliin your covers,

Yourconstant reader, JCoE II.___
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Brooklyn, N. V.
D far St. Nichoi.as: You liave been a regular vis-
itor in our family for ten years, and although I was not

at first oid enough to appreciate you, | have done so
thoroughly for the last four or five years. | am now
fourteen.

| have a very beautiful Irish setter clog named “ Glen-
chora,” for a pet. Iler grcat-greai-grandfather, “ Blar-

ney,” is the finest Irish setter in the woild.

Slic is very intclligciit, and know.s a great many
tricks. | think her cutesi one is, if you pul a piece of
meat or cake beforc hcr and tell her, “ It costs moiiey,”
she will not take it until you say, “ I’aid for.” She also
sits up, speaks, and shakes hands. Every morning slic
brings Papa's paper to liim, and if she wants to go out
she brings either his hat or canc to liim if tiicy are witliin
reacli. And, altogetlier, we tliink her the niccst dog

that ever lived.

Tile picture wliicli | indoso of lier and licr fainly is a

perfcct likeness.
Your appreciative reader, Etiiei.

Amhkrst, Mass.
Dear St. Nichoias: 1 am a litlle girl eighl years
oid, and | liave no brothcrs or sisters. | tame Inck
from the sea.shore last September, and we went lo tile
W hitc Island Light at the Isles of Shoals, and | lliougKl
you would like to hear about it. [I"irst there was a littk-
slanting passage-way, and there was a notice saying;

PI.TASE-I10-NT)T-SMOKE OR-\WAIL.K-0\N-TIEE-\TII Il -
W ASIL”

Then we gol to the end and into tlie tght-lionsc. We
went around and around till we got lo the top of tlie
tower, and then there were four littie iron stairs iliai
went inside of the laiitern, and | wentinside bv tlie liille
stairs, and llic lantern had three wicks. Aitei- that 1
carne out; and there were twenty lenses, and lhcy were
all wiiite cut glass, and every ottier one liad a red jMiie
of glass over the white one.

The keeper said there was a red fiasii every liiirty
seconds. Tlien wc svent outside on Ihe balcoiiy, and we
had a lovely view of tlic waves as they dashed on ilie
rocks. When we went down, we all ran down tlic ]>s.
sage-way as fast as we could.

| ani getting a colloction of stone.s. | have some
trilobites tliat ivere once littie animals, and that ivas
thousands of years ago, and then they buried themselves
in the mud and turned into stone.

Your loving reader, MILMCENT Toin,.

" OLLCNCHORa's " FAMILY

The young friends whose fiames follow have writleii

Us pleasant letters, which we acknowledge «illi our
thanks : Harrie, M aiiel Benson, Am elia I-Jamil(on, .Al-
lhea Badeiey, * LitQo Girl W ho H.ad Nothing 10 Do,
D.1..and O. M cl..,Lydia Il., J. Cien Fassetl, I'. Mur-
ler, M . F P, Charlie Cleinent, E J Jackson, Roberi
W . Ritchie, Vera Eckart, Helena Jockinann, Tlie l«o
M ‘'s,” W illard W liceler, D ora E. Slarsiiall, l.ou ilenry,
O. F., Clarence H . Smilii, Treasuve Richards, 'lom-
Boy, .Sis, and Biib, Gertrude C. S., Edith Raii-nap,
Carrie S., Clara Ennemoser, Grace M. Perry, hmakic
Ball. Ola and Clnudie Bali. Hclon R. M , Nelhc N

N ast, Lillan See, M aggie Coyle, Elsie Biishell, (cha ji

M iller, M ay Birdie B. Anne E. Davidson, Idhclyii
Phipps, Kaliieriiie A. 1 Blanciie Fairbanks, Ilarriei
Barrowsand Florence Capron, M. S. |I.. and H- M. "
Mary C. Cecil Krutz, Jessie M. and Elaine S. Grace
Perry, ArChur M . Perry, Sybil Latimcr, Margaret S.,
A. P. 1., N. Birdie Parsons, * Roberia and Jack.'



ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN

Redus. “ A chain ’s no strongcr ihan its w8ake?i liok "

Dot cLE DIAOONALS. DiagonalL: Prevaricato and Papier-maché
Lrovywocds: i- Par.-isoletie. a, Tragacanths. 3, Thoological. ,
Drivmg-axlo 5, Declaitnants. 6. Consimctor. 7- Convei.ioncl
8. Hemisuchal. 9. Repubiicans. to. Calholicity- 11. Paienticide

Ube: Fromt lo a. decorum ; a 104, Mexican; i 103, dealers-
3104,sadiron; Slo 6, gr.lkd ; 6 108, draincr: 5 W 7, gaflanl; 7 ré
8 iMchor; itos,drug; 2106 ,mend; 4108,neat; 3107, son

Word Progressions. Paralleiopipcdon /. »oii.

Word Transformatioxs. i. Rogiment; régimen; régime-
gniiie: nme; emir; mire; nm. 2. Dia.y; dairj-; airy; airi Ai-e
aiil; Ida; raid: diary. 3. Primero; primer; primo; prim; rip;
pi. 4 Mamlcti mamle; mental; lamcnt; amen; me. 5. Lodees-
lodts; Ueliw; dosel; dorsel; dose; odes: sod; do. 6 Cedar-
raced: csrtd; scared; sacrcd; acre,

ACRosTlc hA_row of Icuers). Candlemas. Cross.words: x
beCka %%M)‘EW. S —;2, 4. pe®ani 5 f)con 6
clifCeks. DoMbey. 8. flAuics. 9. iaSten. T )

If Candiemas Day be falr and bright,

wuuer wiif have another flight;

If on Candlemas Day it be showcr and laiii

W mteris gonc, and wiil not come again,
Cross.words: .

5 % U «s.

IM.CSTRATED Centrac Acrostic. Rhenus,

rtem

shouw' b~ addra*M ira Sn"Nlc«;i.As'" RidduTbox**cam Of The”elturv Co*

May L Gerrish- Grace

I F-BTe ;" 1\onm v~AL.ri-Et°erM 'm
.Mamnu, Jessie, and Mamio,

tific K S

EXIyjIATIGAlI. GEOGUAPIIY LESSON.

1" 4u"nn'i,! W Ansiver, Augusta.
=nd.MvS “ f “1d valué. 3. A masier
6 Se-iAKvia'*"' i"* h “nd an oid boRt. 5, Base and .1 measiire.
jiiinolnd 1 " - f=biaiid to disembork. S. A
aniinaianHa S . T 'i” “ lonjunction, and inclines. 10. An

A human [ "“"‘“'“garmenl and boiinds.
miinnr, L T i ' % ' 3- Wy, to knor, and a
“icknami.; 3 yawkh, @ Persdn,"and 'to stnke geiiily. " n. o.

IUiy.MEI> WOKO.SQUARE.

MV fifst nie,ans.i.j seiae,, vr te tiald with the hand:
in take forced possession ofchatlcl» or land.

My second ’s a lerm in ariihmciic uscd,
niiti olt with proponion iis meauing 's ccnfiised.

My third is lo expfate; make an amend ;
lo inabc reparalion to foc or 10 friend.

M>Tourih lsa trigonométrica! word,
*And ofieii with cosiness T i- coiipled and he.ird.

My lifih 1Sa gift which feiv pcrsnns possess:
*No more will I tell yon, but leave you 10 giiess.

IA&INGLH AOKOSTIC.

‘«t<iifuulman”lr ' ="* linrkness. s, A htniher of the mo.st
4 OnenfiE-m®""'m™ " A celcbrait-d island near.Acar-
‘ringbeiwecn ih-i,, "ild and mounlainoiis country

m=u of Greocc. 7. An ancieni fiame for Grecce.

THE FEBRUARY NUMBER.

RHOmnnm. Across: _
Sttew. 5. Setee. Macaw. a. Macer. 3. Rclay 4.
Easv Enigma. September. i. Sere. 3. Seer - Peer
ISr ®ir sIL ® ® Kcsi. 9. lanbcers. m,a
A 13
&fem  “r- y w
a8. Mere.' al.- Ser” Sp«e. 'li. Me,,
per. 34. See- 35. Siep. 36. Rcp. 37, Ere n
ANnsENT VOWELS. I. All covct, all lose. a. You diR voi.r

f*Be.r=r ha’ifai ‘2ih

buc moum saves N
EHG 8

§ are 0,\ m
aré lo~eak, spare to spccd, xo. Hasie makcs was

aEeas chooset grAve deLay, brEad, peNny, caTch, tlilrd, hoNey

Riddle. a candle.

OCTAGON. i. Par. 2. Sober. 3. Popular. ;
Relined- 6. Ravcn. 7. Red 4. Abusivo. .
Arrow. Across: 1, Rcbhs. 2. vote. 3, Lancewood. 4. Aura

3AVrerrENCTi'. R “NNATAMVW

. g

h”rore Decomber .5*, from J. B. Swann, 4-E dith Sloan,

i — Lisa Bloodgood t— Grita Hanriii'i.n A i

1—
fisftzM ss
One ofthe muses, The
capital of piconia and the chiefcuy of Peloponnesus.
Koik "° k i® nanis have been righily gucssed. and placed one
te W the other m ihe order here given, the inirial letters will spcil

the liame of ihe brother uf Promeiheiis, atARGABET i.achbnoi’R

PENTAUONS.

. li
name. 4 An .American novelist who Wag ﬁorn on Marcwasﬁu |nee
A masculine nicknamc. 6. To glide. 7. Aprophet

- Uen. a. Equal valué. 3. Walked.
| tiaraem of the United States who was hora on March i.ih
5. iodwell, 6. lobeevaMvc. ?. Want.

111, 1. A lctrer from Gerinaiiy. 2 A covering for ihc licad a
A pupil 10 . miliiary schcnl. 4. A President of the United Siatifs
who was born on Match iClh. 5. An instrument for pnunding. 6
t-ertain laves. 7. A habiiation.

v 1. A lIciter from Conscaiitinoplc. 2, Part of a circle \
l.oiidly. 4. An aslmnomer who ivas born on March aad « The
nanie oia certain caEtaln mentioned ill a novel hy Charies Dickens
0. Distnbuies. se.

V. 1. A letter from Scotlantl. 3. A metal cnp. a, To lince
4. A statesraan who died 011 March 3121, ,850 5. A simpleioi.:
6. Sways. 7. A colleclioii of boxea. a A ohoA

rirj

*Hil
Ubi
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ILLUSTIHATIIJ) NUMERICAII ENIGMA.

"AnQOunlftaUayloH, tuhofeloui®wnlino'fim)

T his dirters fiom

words forming it are pjcturcd

Cposs-worps :

theaeronaui.

3. Aspicyplanl.

the t>rdinary numcrical enigma, in that the

instead of dcscKhed- 1he answer,
con.sisting of mirty letters, fsa couplet rclating 10 windy weaiher.

DOi:»LE DIACIONALji.

r- A nolcd city of ancicnl times. 8. IJeloved by
1,

Oneofa iribe ofnomadic Arobs.

5. Achurch beiieficc. 6- A small leaf. 7. A small musical bsiru*

cnl.

Th« diagonals, from the npper Icfuband cérner lo ihe lower rjghi-
hand comer, spcll a «lie of honor; from the upper rtghuhaiiO
comer to the lower left-hand comer spell an inferior crown wom by
noblemeii. a

NOVEL RIIOMBUID.

Across: t. A caralvorous ar>imal found in IndIn. c. Ilie myilio.
lopcal habitaron of the dead, 3. A luming point. 4. Thelaiher
ol Abrahatn, 5. An insurgent.

Downwabd: 1. In valor. 3. An exclaoiauon. 3. A pn>. 4
To prepare for publicatjon. 5. A mechanical powcr. 6, Seti<nit\;.
7. The lalchetof a shoe, fastened wtth a string or othcr«isc S A
pronoun. 9- In valor.

Upwarp: 3. In valor, a. An e«lamanon. r A shght blo»*
4. Course. S- To caronse, 6. A fiame for Cuplu. 7. >\nanimal
8. An exclamalion. g- In valor. >

CIUISS-WOKI) ENIfirIA.

Mv firstisin snow seen, bulneverin rain,

W hile lakc, butnot pond, doth my second coniaiu ;
My third isin pitcher, in bowl itis not:

My fourth is in kettic, though absent from pot:
My fifch is in strait, but is no part of sound

In all of Iliese places my whole may be fouin).

DIVIDE!) WOUIIS.

Tixample: Divide to amend, and make a demon and m uandct
Answer: Imp-rove. .

1, Divide a lime, and make a body oiwalcr and a mx*ciilnic re.
lation. 2. Divide diminiithes, and make smaller and existcnce. 3

SI. P.

bone. 6. l)ivide a ccrtain limo of ihe iwenty-fourhonrN, and inaU
middlc and darkness. 7. Divide to introduce novelues, and make
a tavem and egg-shaped, 8. Divide inoumfully, and makeapbni
aitd completely- 9, I>ivide a kind of primrose, and make cem*ia
animals and the ed”~. ’o- Divide lo aliach, and make lotODclcdc
and a spike of corn. 11. Divide inclincd, and make a mc.uuiw ano
a masculine nickname. is. Divido a city tn Ohio, and make irc
light and a inea.sure ofwcight. , . A

After the foregoingworiTs have been rightly sclecied anddni”
and placed one below the otlier in ihc order heiu given, the ki.
ters of Ihe first words will spell the fiame of a day oli~cived »
churches this ycat in March; the first letters of tho second ro»
wocis will spell che time which the abovc day commcnceN

CYRIL DEAKK

CD:tlniNATION AClio C.

ACFOSS: I. Mjnrcr. s. Discriminating. 3- A """ {l-§
mcnt. 4. Pcriaining to the great fjoet ol Grecce, 5>
6. A coatofinnil, 7. luviclent, 8. Weak.

From 1lo 2, the poetical iame ofa Europcan counus , 3
and from 5 to 6, what thal cotintry wishes 10 secure. Nt

PECCLIAR ACIIOSTICS.

AiJ,of the worJs dcscribcd c<mtaln ihc same niimlier nf
I, Choss-words: j An Inclosurc ft*rmcd of
of insensihility- 3. The nutritious part of wheat. 4
an anvil , «u o feiujriPf
The third row of letter.s, rcadinc downward. spe» «
fiame; the last row, a color. When read together thc®
fiame ofa pocin. s . .
Il. CKnss-woRDS: t, A showy tnflc. 2. A caum,
ircHsurer ofa coUcge. 4« Fcrvenl. 5, A moscuhnc namc.
The third row of letters, rcadincr downward, spell j
found in any ncwspaper: the last row. pnce. \Vhen v
are read togcther ihey nainc the wntcr of the poeni
first acrosiic.

THE DB VINNE PKESS, NKW YORK.
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